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MRS, SANDEMAN'S SON

Mrs. Sandeman sat smillingly lis-
tening to Mrs. Prendergast and feel-
ing that she should hate her as long
as she lived. They had been iriends
m girlhood, and, having married men
w the same regiment, had never been
very long separated siwce.  Now that
welr busbands bad retired on hali-
pay, they had both settled in tke
same provincial town.

Mrs. Prendergast was payng a Ta-
ther late visit, having been, in fact,
making a round to tell her good news
to as many friends as possible. Her
son Clement during his first year at
a London hospital and gained a hun-
dred pounds’ exhibition In science.
Having informed Mrs. Sandeman of
the fact, she began to ealarge upon
the consequent saving, insisting that,
from the day of his birth, Cle-
ment had never been anything but a
source of comfort and happiness.

And Mrs. Sandeman listened and
smiled with the bitterest sensations,
offering profuse  congratulations
while her small and still attractive
face flushed more and more deeply.
Clement Prendergast and her own
boy, Hartley, had been at the same
local schools—rivals I1n a manuer, of
several years' standing. The great
anxiety of Mrs. Sandeman's life con-
cerned Hartley's future. Unlike
Prendergast, Major Sandeman  pos-
sessed little beyond his half-pay, so
that there had long been a severe
struggle to maintain that equality
of appearances beneath which Mrs.
Sandeman would not willingly have
sunk.

It had been at last determined that

Hartley's profession should be  the
laws, which to the person chiefly

interested seemed as much an evil
as any other. But, after a series
of failures over tae preliminary exam-
ination, his tucor had candidly ad-
vised Major Sandeman that further
efflort would inevitably prove a
waste of time and money. When Mrs
Prendergast had offered condolences,
Mrs. Sandeman had treated the afiair
as a subject almost for congratula
tion.
“‘Hartley has not a pettifogging
mind,”’ she said. Major Sandeman,
however, insisted that the boy must
not be allowed to spend any more
time loafing about the town with a
pipe his mouth. The Major was
a ta’ ., heavily-built man, with a cra,

moustache and a rubicund, healthy
complexion—a man of few words In
his quandary concerning Hartley he

turned to a former friend, the owner
of a large business in St. Paul's
Churchyard, who agreed to receive
the boy into his counting house. |

Hartley had now been living in Lon-
don lodgings nearly a year, and on-
ly last month had written to ask his
mother for £10 by return post. With-
out » word to her husband she had
sent £2, which were all she could
spare at the moment. This late afl-
ternoon in October she sat in her dim
drawing-room thinking of Hartley's
letter, while she smiled and congratu-
lated and hated Mrs. Preundergast

““And now,” said the visitor, when
she had enlarged upon the advantage
of Clement's exhibition from every

‘possible point of view, “how is your
boy getting along?”’

“Splendidly,” answered Mrs. Sande-
man;, “‘splendidly We hae the
most favorable reports of him
Twice already his salary has been in
creased. Ile seems to have quite a
genius for figures. Of course, you
know that Mr. Vincent 1s one ol our
merchant princes.’’

“Then you hope Hartley may ulti
mately have a good position?”

“‘My dear,”” cried Mrs. Sandeman,
“he has a good position already
Mr. Vincent has no sons and four
daughters. There is not the slightest
question that before many years have
passed Hartley will become a member
of the firm.”

She was in the ordinary course ol
things a truthful woman, but, as she
admitved two days later, she really
could not help it. The adnmussion,
indced, was forced from her. There
was a club in town, and Major Sande-
man was a member, although he sel-
dom touched a cue or a card. Two
days after Mrs. Prenderga#’s visit
Major Prendergast had taken  him
aside, and with great cordiality
congratulated him upon the excel
lence of Hartley's prospects.

“To tell the truth, Jim,"”" said Ma-
jor Prendergast, a short, slimly-built
man of an anxious, nervous tempera-
ment, ‘‘it was rather a relief after
what I had heard.”

“‘What had you heard?
Sandeman.

“Oh, well, boys will be boys—even
one's own, you know,”' was the an-
swer, and Major Sandeman  walked
solemnly home to ask what his wiie
had been talking about.

“1 couldn’'t help 1t, Jim!" she ex-
claimed. ‘“To sit there and hear
Helena talk about Clement's success
was more
endure."’

The Major did not answer, he neith-
er smiled nor frowned, but sat sto-
lidly in his chair, wondering  what
Yed Prendergast had heard (from
( Jlement, no doubt)
who astounded his mother and fa-
ther by arriving home at 6.30 the
jollowing aiternoon. It was one of
the rare occasions when the Sande-
mans expected guests to dine, and
when the bell rang the Major happened
to be in his dressing room taking out
his evening ciothes.

“Jim!" cried Mrs. Sandeman from
the door beneath, “Jim! It's Hart-

”"

‘;ﬂanky?" said her husband, and
walked heavily down-stairs, joining
his wife in the hall as the very

- young the door

demanded

: housemaid opened
" Outside stood a fly, with two boxes
~_on the roof.

Hartley was a tall, sleader young
man, of rather prepossessiig appear-
ance, but this afternoon Le entered
~ the house with a hanging air.

“Well, mother; well, father,” he
muttered, with considerabie embar-
rassment, and even in the midst of
“her consternation Mrs. Sandeman re-
membered that the four guests would

than human nature could |

about Hartley, |

evilable detection, had been

turned

““What an expense, to be sure!" re-
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at

jor Sandeman gazed
‘bewilderment.

his wife n

, (red.  “DBut.”” added her hostess, ‘‘to
whom does the country owe its great-

““Has the boy got a holiday, San ness?’’
deman?'’ asked Mr. Wentworth “Ah, yves.  true,” Major Prender-
“0Of course,” said the hostess, before Bast arniled ““The scallawags
the embarrassed Major could answer have he to' make the empire—
for himsel, ‘‘vou have not heard. Bo dovhi wnett that!
Hartley has left the city The office “UNradavags!' gasped Mrs.  Sande-
was never really congenial to him.”" mai it cxeecidingly erect, while
‘Anything else in view?" Mol Prendergast gilanced at  his
‘The fact is,” answered Mrs. San ife with more apprehensiveness
deman, while the Major continued to poever
gaze at her whitened face nstead ol ¢ percelved now that Mrs, Sande-
eating his dinner, “it's supposed (o was lgnorane of the joan, and
be a secret for the present.’” that she assumed his and his wife's
Nothing further was sai concerning equally complete ignorance oi the

| Hartley, but

departed, after a dismal
Sandeman  walked

room door,

“Jim,"” cried his wife,

you going?"
“To call Hartley
“To-night?"’

“There’'s no use in putting it
reference
to what had passed at the dinner ta-
“The boy has disgraced

he answered, without any
ble
self.”
“I'm sure he
ough, Jim!"

when the guests
evening,
to the drawing

“where

hat

ofi,

him

repents sincerely en

are

1 actual circumstances of Hartley's exo-
dus. He understood also that these
two women were rival mothers, and
that the unfortunate riticism ot
‘'stay-at-homes’ might easily be ee
sented Major Prendergast began to
fidget in his chair, dreading the ex
posure  which seemed to be hanging
" over Mrs. Sandeman’'s head, while,
unfortunately, Mrs. Prendergast
would not look in his direction.

“ Thank continved Mrs
Sandeman, with her eves on  Mrs
Prendergast’s flushed, angry face, ‘‘no
boy could be less of a scallawag thar

goodness, "’

“‘He can't  stay in England. He ours! Never a moment's anxiety
Imust go away, toe sooner the bet- 'As I sayv, it is gquite right to praise
ter,” said Major Sardeman, and with the plodding, stay-at-home young
that he weat to Hartley's room and men, but'—with a flourish of her
opened the door It was entirely hands—'‘there are others who require
dark, and for a few moments he a wider field for their enterprise.’
stood on the threshold listening to She  positively glared at Alrs
his son's regular breathing. *‘Sound Prendergast, who had begun to un-

asleep,”” he
Sandeman

said, on rejoining
“He doesn’t care

much sleep will you get to-night?”

They sat up very

late, discussing

Mrs
How

button and rebutton her gloves In
her scarcelv renres-ille e eitemeat
As one of the buttons zame nf, the
gave vent to a quiet but rather scorn

Hartlev's future. He must be sent ful little laugh, which Maior Pren
awav, and he must be provided with dergast understood as an mtrodu
an  outfit On inquiring whether tion to the retort to which Iar
there was enough money at the lev's mother had fatuously laid he
bank for this and the passage money, self open Rising from hs vhair,
Mrs. Sandeman was told that every- he touched Mrs. Prendergast’'s .rim

thing could be managed Accustom “My dear,” he cried, “‘don’t Vi
ed to leave such matters to his con- think it's time—"'

‘trol, and also habituated to his un- “Oh, you mustn’'t ‘think of goimng
communicativeness, she questioned no yet!" said Mrs. Sandeman, anl cer
further, and, after a painful break- tainly Mrs. Prendergast had no i
fast with Hartley the next morning, tention to  depart until she had
Major Sandeman leit the house, as launched her bolt But she now ob-

if he were going to the club to read
Instead,
‘however, he turned his steps toward
friends

the newspapers, as usual.

|Major Prendergast's, the o

id

Ishaking hands and sitting down

“So you
| glance.
unwonted

{can.”

to some one, you know."”’

had gone Prendergast lost
in repeating it to his wife.

i common friend’s
a monologne.

she was saying.
thousand'

“To Canada.”
“A

appointed?” mit g
“Oh, ves, it is a government ap- | ch‘u vwith laughter and went
' said Mrs. Sandeman. [in. He was gone but a few minutes
y—such a_dea” bov as he | ‘v ."um.lmu. ‘“vhat do you |
g 1- the , one (’wg o b .
e -' :F’f ‘-j oy

“Ted," answered Sandeman,
feeling, ‘I want £50. For

heaven's sake, let me have it il you |

In slow but jerky sentences
story came out, and when Sandeman
no time

have Hartley at home?
| said Prendergast, with a scrutinizing

wit

“] knew!'' she exclaimed. ‘1 knew
perfectly well that Elizabeth wasn't

speaking the truth. Of course, after
what we had heard from Clement,
lit was ridiculous.”

| Although she would have liked to
see Mrs. Sandeman, she aveided the
house that day, but on the next
chanced that she met Elizabeth at a
On her arrival |
Mrs. Sandeman was in the midst of |

“Such a magnificent appointment.’™
“Quite one in ten
We ronsider Hartlev ex-
tremely fortunate. He and his fa-
ther have gone to London to-da- to
see about his outfit and the passage '’

“To what part of the world is he
goinz?"" inauired the hostess.

the

served that Ted was regarding her
strangely, and suddenly she began to
discern the meaning of his curious-
Iy  anxious expression Followinz
his example, she also arose, advane-
ing ‘o Mrs. Sandeman's chair. Stoop-
ing over  her,
around her meck—an action which had
h .not been ventured upon since they
were girls together.

how

vou glad T am to hear that

{ Mrs. Sandeman quite broke down,
and Mrs. Prendergast declared that
her hand ached for several days in
consequence of Major Sandeman’'s grip
when she bade him good-by —The
Sketch.

OILS CURE CANCER.

!
|
| All forms of cancer or tumor. in-
ternal or external, cured by soothing,
balmy oil, and without pain or dis-
fieurement. No experience, hut suc-
cessfully used ten vears. Write to
the home office of the oricinator for
free book—Dr. D. M. Bve Co, Draw-

it er 505. Indianapolis, Tnd

Glad He Lauzhed First

Two men stood in front of the
Aquarium vesterday.

“Go in, Heinz,"" said the more ro-
bust of the two. ‘It wus der fun-
niest shows T neffer saw."”

“‘Really, Fritz?"’ queried the other,
bursting into a hearty laugh. *“You
iss not choking?”

“Naw, Heinz, T would neffer choke

. ) y 4 ” . 4 ¢ 3
) = Ao 37 % : .
y e

she placed an arm |

ginning she manifested a deep inter-
est in the lights and marked intelli-
gence in the care of them She was
of great assistance to her husband in
his duties

Four years after his marriage Mr
Walker was transferred to the Rob-
bins Reel Station as keeper. Here he

died some three vears later—died
alone one night, with no one near
him but his wife and stepson amd

bahv daughter

It is a pathetic story and a heroic
qne A heavy cold had developed
iven @ fever, followed by poeumonia
The bay was choked by ice It
was impossible for a doctor to

reach the reef or for
to bhe procured

And one night while a great storm
raged, making it necessarv for  his
wife to be constantly watching the
light and cleaning away the frost
and ice that it should not fail in its
ministry of warning and direction, the
lichthouse-keeper  died When the
morning dawned a worn-out, broken-
hearted woman found herself alone
in a stone prison in the midst of that
sea of ice—alone with her children
and her dead

Most women would have seized the
first opportunity to escape from a
place of such associations; but
strangely enough, the heart of the
widow clung to this desolate pile of
roeks, where she had seen her great

proper remedies

SOTTow She appiied at once for
the vacant position of keeper, but
for the reasons noted above, her ap-

plication was rejected, although she
was emploved as keeper ad interim.

For three vears she did her work
in trembling uncertainty, constantly

expecting  to be dispossessed Then
to her great oy came the tidings
that the board had given up its
quest of a man for the place, and
had duly appointed her to the care
of her beloved light In much con-
tentinent of soul she settled down
to her lLife-work

Twelve years have passed since

then, and from that day to this Mrs
Walker has never received a repri-
mand or had a complaint lodged
against her, notwithstanding the fact
that her light is under the most
constant and critical survey, stand-

ing as it does in the roadway of
one of the 'busiest harbors of the
i world

More than that, her lighthouse has
{the reputation of being the cleanest

“Elizabeth,” she said, “I can’t tell |passed in these respects by any in the | tion

ada they faced the primeval forest,
and during all the clearing period the
old agriculture held sway. With a
new generation, conditions began
%0 change; live stock came in, large
|barns were built, butter and cheese
| began to be made, and we gradually
changed all our methods. This build-
{ing and the exhibits it contains are
|proof that we are trying to keep up
with the demands of the times and
|to compete with other countries by
following the New Agriculture.

| The New Agriculture must be con-
ducted upon business principles In
old times it did not seem so neces-
|sary to pursue these business me-
[ thods; in fact, with the surround-
ings then existent, there was no
{chance to do so. In our towns and
{cities the merchant and the manufac
turer has also had to change his
| methods of business. The farmer is
just as much a manufacturer as
the man in town who makes boots,
cloths and hardware The manufac-
turer in town finds it necessary to
make the kind of goods that the con-
sumer demands. It is ‘also one of
the conditions to-day that the far-
mer should produce what his  cus-
'tomers want
what our district is best capable of
producing, and work along that line
|Grow the crops and keep the live
stock that thrive best where we live
| The manufacturer must produce
economically. Our best saw mills,
\for instance, are now run with prac-
tically no waste of material;, even the
dust 15 used. Omne of the best exain-
ples ol economical manufacturing s

seen in the great stock vards of

Chicago, where absolutely every part |

of an animal is turned into a market-
able product So the farmér must
endeavor to convert to a profitable
use all his products. He should see
to 1t that there is no waste
under weeds, under fences, or in care-
less cultivation.  The farmer has,
perhaps, in his operations, greater

problems to meet than any other ma- |

nufacturer, if he would avoid unne-
cessary waste

| The New Agriculture must be con-
(ducted upon  scientific  principles.
There should not to-day be any ob-
{jection to book farming, for the in-
{telligent man can from agricultural
| papers and books get the valuable ex-
perience of other men who have done
the work he is trying to do. Our
people are wisely beginning to lay

fand best kept of any in the third !3—““"‘ their prejudice against books,
(district, and is probably not sur- |and to try to get the best informa-

from every available source.
[ United States ‘Scientific  men have been and  are

“By way of answer Prendergast Hartley has such splendid prospects. | About ten years ago her son Jacob
opened a drawer in his writing ta- And 1 feel certain that dear boy de-
ble, took out his check-book and filled |serves his good fortune."
in a draft for the requisite sum. '

“Don't tell me unless you like,” he
said, handing over the check; ‘‘only
sometimes it's a bit of relief to talk

became assistant keeper. but he is
only an assistant.  Occasionally he
‘can  persvade his mother to ailow
him to relieve her for a portion of
her nightly watch with the light, but
not often, and not for long at ,a
time.

The light is her care and her love.
Not one night since her husband
‘died has she failed to look after the
'lamps personally, and for weeks at a
time in bad weather she does not get
a wink of sleep at night.

The knowledge of her conscientious
faithfulness has gone abroad in the
world of sailor-folk, and few there
are of those who pass vwp and « own
the bay, bv day or by night, without
a grateful look toward the lonely
lighthouse and a warm feeling in the
heart for the woman whom they all
call “Katy,"” not in undue familiarity,
'hut in respectful and aflectio ate re-
gard. “Robbins Reefl Lighthouse' it
may be on official chart and denart-
ment register, but “‘Katy's Lisht" it
is to warm-hearted Jack, and will ke
so long as Katy lives to keep it.—
Youth's Companion.

Pains Disappear Before 1t.—No one
need suffer ' when they have avail-
; ' Eclectric Oil. {t'

studying and finding out truths about
plant growth, the constituents of
our soils, the breeding and feeding of
animals, the growing of fruit, etc.,
and it will pay us to learn what
these men have found out.

The farm work of the future will
be a great deal more enjoyable
In Ontario the farmers are very sel-
dom referred to as ‘‘old hayseeds.”
The intelligent man who watches
closely all the results of his work
is interested and takes a pleasure in
it. The world has lately found out
that the farmer can be benefitted by
an education applicable to his busi-
ness.

" A few vears ago in Ontario we first
found out that the farmer had a wife
and we are doing what we can for
the betterment of the woman on the
farm. In the past she had had a
hard life—her work has been practic-
ally unending and she has not had
the benefit of labor-saving devices
to the same extent as her husband.
We are trying to relieve the farm-
er's wile of lil the drudgery possible
by our system of women's institutes

We must consider |

fand |
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opporiunities, and children getting a
‘rational education, and T care not
‘how poor that farm is, it will suc-
ceed.  With these conditions, we
shall hear no more about the “old
(hayseed,” but we shall see the fac-
mer walking the streets of our towns
as well dressed as anyone, and re-
spected as one of the best citizens of

Canada.
’ W. A. CLEMONS.
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