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"<Stop a minute, lass! Ève somethinÊ
to tel you,» ho sea b eavily. UI'd swon-
er tel' t, yau *rs~L M.m "treas viii
kruOw iM mmuenougl. you'fl bave no-
tlced 1'vaant kee n rosa ding the
PaPer tWs w"hiLe 1ack I ade ont it
was the. bad print, but weil enougli I
knew à w« smine OyS« thst w»s hiring
vor'k.1Ivent tothe eye doctor in
tfflm 40O&y. .Remaya it cataract, and
1lHi ha,, *0 gave inito an operation as
Bsun a3 tiey're ripe lor ft. Eh, sny lea,

it va m glann, thatvas! »
hWhmh agnbS Id sank on bis

Oomflort laid a eoft band on the griz.
zled head.

<'«I am » sorry,»" e .eaid- gently. "But
the operation wilÏ make them «Il rigbt."1

"Nol moi they'il put none of their
knives bteo me. If it's the -ord's vil
I muet ben& to it. 'blind fumner, and
the mem ahirling their work, with ne
mnaeter's oye on them. :Et'& a bad job,

The qwiek red ilew te, Conifort's
cheeka, ber beart seemed to rise to her
throut. But her voices as caim and
clear.

*WitthMe Jes s er Mis. Ouberne's
strongtk ebbed mway. There vas noth-
ing the usetter, the doctor 9awiý-nOth-

ngbut Iack ef desire te live.
'Why can't -the fool ibring ber round ?"

Osborne growled. '¶i>n not stintixng tees.
rve a good mnd te kick hum eut, snd
moud for a city man."

"&CYou may aend for ftfty doMors, but
'ey'il 'neyer cure lier," said Comfort,

etea4!ly. "It'. neither drugs nor doctors
she neods."

The anger flew te Soth'e brow. For a
momnent Oonufort thouglit lie ueant -to
striko lier. But instead ho brought bis
flret down on the table, and glared St
ber in eleuce.

One aaght when (Jomfort laid down
tbe paper Seth Osborne broke the.speli
of broodng silence that haod held him.

«Oomfort"-the voicevas harsb, as if
-the words vere forced out of hjm-"v'ou
Sen tel the mistrem rIm fetebing Arnold
-homo I -1

Her pulses bounded, glad color flooded
hber cheeks, but she did not venture te
speaX"Yuuvere saying he'd save doctor's
atuif. I.got bis address out of a letter
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"Why noté.ring home your son?» she
aaked. H. atarted as if ase ad etruck

"«Wbat son? I bave ne son!"Ilife
lilustered. "'The miutress bas been put-
ting you u'p to ithis!"I

"She -bas neyer namedhlm te me" she
said, quietly. «What did lie do that you
sent him away T"

"Mind your owNn concerna, wench!" lie
stormed. "How dare you take nie to
taskl."

In the days that followed Seth
Osborne fosiglît with al bis iron will
against his growing blindness. Ho was
like a lion chaing in àis cage as lie
lurched over bis fields. It was only in
the evening tbs't Comfort could wile him
into forget.fulness of bis loss by reading
the bits of news out of the local paper.

lt bad been the Osborne custoni, father
to, son, te read from -the Bible of a
Sunday night. <Going îthrough the Cos-
pelsaCOmfort came te the story ut the
Prodigal Son. Seth Osborne leant for-
ward in bis chair, hie elbows on lis
knces, bis chin on bis clasped bandts.

Re raised bis bead ae she finished, and
erashed onieniglîty fist on the table,
ma.king thee iap jump.

««Don't you be thinlzing yeu're getting
&t me and my boy Arniold. when yoiïre
rea ding that, girl!" h. cried angrily. "He
w"s a decent lad, was Arnold. H1e
wasn't a pr-odigal."

Mrs. Osborne started off, flinging out
appeaiing hands.

"Fatliber, oh, father," sh. cried.
"Hold vour tongue, wonian." H1e rose

and groped bis way out of the kitcheu.
-1,111 iiot tawkng te you."1

in lier desk, and 1 bave hidoden bum
borne. But it's on my own termm."l

TIl. news of the Young master's àome
omiing was a <fresh lease of ie for
Maggie Oshorne. Buoyed up by lhope
s'ho came baak te ber round of duties.
She was very pitiful over ber giant shoru
of bis strength."'Arnold -Will son be bhrne, Setb T" she
ventured.

"Ay, ay," lie said,' dryly. "«Comfort
was saying it would save me doctor's
and drugs. But I lot bim know bc-
81huujd wed thie wife I've pieked for
him, or ie'll bide no more under niy roof.
He needn't fancy that because Fi'n a
blind man that l'Il not be master in my
own bouse."

-He'1l nover wed N-ýancy Nicholson,"
she sighed.-

"MWill lie net?" Seth's lips twisted in
an odd smile.

Oomfort stood at the garden in the
silver haze of an autunin evening, listen-
ing. The fresh clean smeli of ripening
fruit was in the air.

Someone was coming up the hll-a
taîl, young fellow, with striding steps.

Oomfort whistled a clear -blackbird
eall. lt was a signal of the old love
trasts. Arnold Osborne stopped short,
gazing around hii and up iiîto the
bouglis of ait overlîanging tre..

Comfort swung the gate open. Hie
passed througli, raising ui s cap. lBer
brow-n eyes followed huaii with a emile
of love and misehief.

"Arnie," she saili.
H. wheeled round, staring at her. The

next moment slie -v" inIilis arns, lis
lips on her&.
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Mrs. Newlywed says
" I find it so hard
to economise, but
1 must do so for a
while. "

Mrs. Wiseneighbour
says
"«Why flot do your
own washing? It
isn 't hard if an
EDDY washboard
is part of your
equipment. I have
Il "Household Globe,"
it's a wonidcr worker-
loosens the dirt 80
easily and 1 neyer tear
the clothes."
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