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Agencies in all principal points in On-
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DURHAM AGENCY,

A general Banking business trans-
acted. Draflts issued and collections
made on all points. Deposits re-
ceived and interest allowed at cuar-

rent rates.
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d’ ) posits of §1 and upwards. Prompt
"ib- ',Tﬁ attention and every facility afforded
| ]'.h : eustomers living at a distance.
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it was said, had spent a night
neath its roof, the deacon’s mother
| pouring for him her Bohea tea
breaking her home-made Lreal, Sinee

made to modernize the house.
antd plaster had been put upon
rafters and

erthelgas,

more than

larger than its wont,

lars and twenty eents, And still
Uncle Ephraimn was not stingy, as

many a load
meal found entrance to the doors
where ¢old and hunger would have
otherwise been, while to his minister
he was literally a holder up of the
weary hands, and a comforter in the
time of trouble.

His helpmeet, Aunt Hannah, likle
that virtuous woman mentioned in
the Bible, was one “who seeketh
wool and flax, and worketh willingly
with her hands, who riseth while yet
it is night, and giveth meat to her
household," while WMiss Detsy Bar-
low, the deacon’s maiden sister, was
a character in her way, and bore no
resemblance to those frivolous fe-
males to whom the Apostle Paul had
reference when he condemned the
plaiting of hair and the wearing of
gold and jewels, Quaint, queer and
simple-headed, she had but little
idea of any world this side of heav-
en, except the one bounded by the
“"huekleberry'" hills and the crystal
waters of Fairy Pond, which from
the back door of the farm-house were
;JILHI'I]} seén, both in the SUMIMer sun-
shine and when the intervening fields
were covered with the white snow.
The home oi sich g trio wns, like
themselves, ancient and unpretenti-
ous, nearly one hundred years having

elapsed since the solid foundation
was lpid to a portion of the bujld-
ing. Unquestionably it was the old-

house in Silverton, for on the
heavy oaken door of what was eall-
ed the back room was still to be S

st

the murk of a bullet, left there by
some marauders who, ﬂul'ing the
Revolution, had encamped in  that

George Washington,
Lie-

Hi

that time several attempts haid reen
Latl;

Lthe
Paper upon the wa'ls,
wooden latches had. given place to
fron, while in the parlor, where Wash-
ington had slept, there was the ex-
travagance of a porcelain knoh, such
as Uncle Ephraim said was onlv fit
for gentry who could afford to
grand. For himself he was content
to live as his father did; Yt young
folks, he supposed, must in some

his pretty neice, who had lived with
him from childhood to the day of her
marriage, came back to him a widow,
bringing her two fatherless children
and a host of new ideas, he good-
humoredly suffered her to tear down
some of his household idols and re-
place them with her own. And thus
it was that the farm-house gradually
changed its appearance, fdr young
womanhood which has

settle down quietly amid fashions a
century old.
returned to the farm-house, was not
quite the same as when she went
away. Indeed, Aunt Betsy in her
guileless heart feared that she had
a:tually fallen from grace, imputing
the fall wholly to Luey’s predilection
for a certain little book on whose
back was written ‘‘Common Pray-
er,”” and at which Aunt Betsy scarce-
ly dured to look, lest she should be
guilty of the enormities practiced by
the lomanists themselves. Clearer
bheaded than his  sister, the deacon
read the black-bound book, finding
therein much that was good, hut
wondering “‘why, when folks promis-
ed to renounce the pomps and van-
ities, they did not do so, instea? of
acting more stuck up than ever. "
Inconsistency was the underlying
strata of the whole Episcopal Church
he said, and as Lucy had declared

her perference for that church, he
too, in u measure, charged her pro-
Pensity for repairs to the same source
with Aunt Betsy;: but. as he could
8¢2 no sin in what she did, he suffor-
ed her in most things to have her
way. But when she contemplated an
attack upon the huge chimney oceu-
Pying the centre of the building. he
interfered; for there was nothing he
liked better than the bright fire on

% All Paper Trimmed Free of Cost.
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the hearth when the evenings grew
and long, and t.:.h autumn rain

upon roof. The
Gllmni:rmzould stand, he said: and
&8 no amount of coaxing could pre-

bowing involuntarily in token of ap-
probation when a neighbor’s gift was
and gravely
dropping in his own ten cents—never
more, never less, always ten cents—
his weekly offering, which he knew
amounted in a year to just five dol-

the Silverton poor eould testify, for
of wood and bag of

glimpse of the outer world will not |

| brought

be |

' tism just over the hill, and I
not be idle if I would retain the prac-
things have their way, and so when _

had one |

Lucy Lennox, when she |

:
j
!
i
|
1

and half a mile or more from Uncle

Ephraim’s farm-house,

He had writ-

ten from Paris, offering to send his

cousins, Helen and Kate, to an

as Canandaigua was her choice, they
had gone thither the year before, but

Helan, the eldest,

had fallen sick |

within three months, and returned to

Silverton, satisfied that the New Eng-
for
This was Ilelen; but Katy was
Katy was more susceptible
the

land schools were good enough
har,
different.

of polish and reflnement—so

mother thought; and as she arrang-

ed and re-arranged tne little parlor,
Dr.
pic- |

lingering longest by the piano,
Morris’s gift, she drew bright

tures of her favorite child, wondering

how the farmm-house and its inmates
would seem to her after all she must
have seen during her weeks of travel
since the close of the summer term.
And then she wondered why cousin
told
accepted an invita-
Woodhull
and her party on a trip to Montreal
and Lake George, taking Boston on
Katy’'s move-
ments were nothing to him, unless—
mother
struck at random a few notes of the
soft-toned piano as she thought how
possible it was that the interest al-
ways manifested by staid, quiet Mor-

Morris was so aunoyed when
that Katy had

tion to accompany Mrs.

her homeward route,

and the little ambitious

ris Grant for her light-hearted Kate

was more than a brotherly interest, |

such as he would naturally feel for
the daughter of one who had been
to him a second father, TDut Katy
was 80 much a child when he went
away to Paris that it could not be,
She would soonep hink of Helen,
who was more like him.

““It's Ilelen,

dow called out: “‘I'lease, Cousin Lucy
relieve me of these flowers, |
them over in honor of
Katy's return,

Blushing guiltily, Mrs. Lennox ad-
vanced to meet a tall, dark-looking
man with a grave, pleasant face,
which, when he smiled, was strange-
ly attractive, from the sudden light-
ing up of the hazel eves and the glit-
ter of the white, even teeth so fully
to view,

““Oh, thauk you, Morris ! Katy
will like thew, I am sure,’* Mrs. Lep-
nox said, taking from: his hand a
bouquet of the choice flowers
grew only in the hothouse at
wood, “Come in
please."’

““No, thank' you,"” the doctor re-
plied. ““There is a case of rheuma-

Lin-
for a moment,

tice given to me. Not that I make
anything but good will as yet, for
only the Silverton poor dare trust

their lives in my inexperienced handse

But I can afford to wait,”” and with
another flash of the hazel eyves Mor-
ris walked away a pace or two, then,
as if struck with some sudden
thought, turned back, and fanning

said, hesitatingly: "By the way,
Unele Ephraim’s last payment on the
old mill falls due to-morrow. Tell
him if he says anything in your pres-
ence, not to mind unless it is per-
fectly convenient. He must be some-
what straightened just now, as
Katy's trip cannot have cost him a
small sumn."

The clear, penetrating eves were

| looking full at Mrs. Lennox, who for

a moment felt slightly pigqued that
Morris Grant should take so much
oversight of her uncle’'s affairs,

“Uncle Ephraim did not pay the
bills,”" Mrs. Lennox faltered at last.
“Mrs. Woodhull wrote that the ex-

'pense should be nothing to me, and

as she is fully able and makes
much of Katy, 1 did not think
wrong."'

“Lucy Lennox! I am astonished!"’
was all Morris could say, as the
tinge of wounded pride dyed his
cheek.

Kate was a connection—a distant,
it is true; but his blood was in her
veins, and his inborn pride shrank
from receiving so much from strang-
ers, while he wondered at her moth-
er, feeling more and more convinced
that what he had so long suspected
was literally true: Mrs. Lennox was

S0
it

weak, Mrs. Lennox was ambitious, :
and for the sake of associating her -
whom the

daughter with people
world had placed above her,
would stoop to accept that
which she had no claim.

"“Mrs. Woodhull was so urgent and
80 fond of Katy: and t'en 1 thought

she
upon

must

if anybody,”* she said |
aloud, just as a voice near the win- !

which

L

| for I imagine it would take a

miracle had been coaxed to wait for
Katy, who loved them so dearly.
“It's better, too, now than when I

y gk , as with
school their mother might select, ang C¢*™e home,” Helen thought

her rich scarlet fruit she went slowly
to the house. ‘‘Morris is here, and the |
new church, and if she likes she can
' teach in Sunday school, though may- :
be she will prefer going with Uncle
Ephraim. 1le will be pleased if she
does,"" and pausing by the door, Hel- ;
en looked across Fairy Pond in the
direction of Silverton village, whére
the top of a slender spire was Jjust
| visible—the spire of St. John's, built
! within the year, and mostly at the
expense of Dr. Morris Grant, who, a
zealous churchman himself, had lab-
ored successfully to instill into Hel-
en's mind some of his own peculiar
views, as well as to awaken in Mrs.
LLennox's heart the professions wlyi:-h
had lain dormant for as long a time
as the little black bound book harl
lain on the cupboard sheli, forgotten

, and unread.
o

How the doctor's views were re-
garded by the Deacon’s familvy we
shall see by and by. At present our
storyv has to do with Ilelen,, holding
her howl of berries by the rear door
and looking across the distant fields.
With one last glance at the object of
her thoughts, she re-entered the house
where her mother was arranging th

gauare tuble for dinner, bringing out
the white stone china instead of the
mulberry set kept for evervday use.

“We ought to have some silver
| forks.”" she said despondingly, as she
laid by each plate the three-tined

forks of stecl, to pay for which 1lel-
en and haty had picked hueklelber-
ries on the hills and dried apples
from the orchard,

““Never mind, mother,” Helen an-
swered cheerily; “if Katy is as she
used to be, she vwill care more for us
than for silver, and 1 guess she is,
rreat
deal to make her anything but a |
warm-hearted, merry little ereature. '

This was sensible Helen's t; ibute of
affection to the little guy, chattering
butterfly, at that moment an oceu-
pant of Uncle Ephraim’s corn=tolored
wagon, and riding with that worthy
toward home, throwing kisses to
every barefoot boy and girl she met, |
and screaming with delight as the
old familiar waymarks met her view,

her a big feather
looked mighty hot."’

his heated face with his leghorn hat, W°re faultless in their style,

seen’’; Aunt Detsy
hoops were
too fine for

manner,
soft blue eyes,

changed for
she.
ed and full of

““There is Aunt Betsy, with

dress pinned up us usual.’ she cried,

when at last the wagon stopped he-
fore the door, and the four wonen |
came ﬁllt'rimlly eut to meect her. al- |

had found one, and with an injured

expression, withdrew the

uffered

bowl, saying sadly: ‘““You used to eat
'em raw, Catherine; what's got into

you?"’

It was the first time Aunt Betsy gt
had called a name so obnoxious t0 as he rejoined, *
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surroundings, and he grew into man- Story opens. | check apron, Aunt Betsy stood clean- ment bent reerently, but quickly so much pains to have her spe
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hering to his character, which, nev- an inmate of Canandaigua Seminary, ally wiping her dim old eyes, as the ' game breath with that in which the énthusiasm, .
: taken as a whole, was, Whither she was sent at the a:pﬂnse_ odor proved too strong for her. At deacon uttered his amen, du.-L.I;_u~L-d “Wilford Eamvrun with  yoy j‘.
like the wild New England scenery, of a distant relative to whom her fa- another table stood Aunt Hannah, how hungry she Wﬂﬂ,lﬂrﬂd went. m?_ﬂ vour trip? Mnn,i.ﬁ asked, g ot
peautiful and grand. None knew Uncle ther had been guardian, and who, . deep in the mysteries of the light rhapsodies over the nicely cooked vi- idf'ﬂ. dawning on his ming !
Ephraim Barlow but to respect him, during her infancy, had bad o home white crust which was to cover the gands which loaded the table. The ‘Yes, leg, me tell you,” ung Kaby
and at the church in which he was a With Uncle Ephraim, Mrs. Lennox tender chicken boiling in the pot, ' hest bhits were hers that day, and she spoke rapidly. ‘I saw him that
deacon, few would have been missed having brought him with her when | while in the oven bubbled and baked refused nothing until it came to Aunt pight, and then — well, | o8
( the tfp.ll, muscular man, she returned to Silverton. Dr, Mor- | the custard pie, remembered as ' Detsy’'s onions, once her special de- alone with him once dowm py th
with the long white hair, who, Sun- ris Crant he was now, and he ha,d_ Katy's favorite, and prepared for her |ight, but now declined, greatly to lake, and he talked to me fuat -
day after Sunday, walked slowly up just come home from a three years’ coming by Helen herseli—plain-spok-  the distress of the old lady, who hav- - he was not a grand man and [ ;
the middle aisle to his accustomed Sojourn in Paris, and was living in en, dark-eyed Helen—now out in the jng heen on the watch for “‘quirks,” school-girl. And when the tm:
seat before the altar, and wyhu regu- his own handsome dwelling across strawberry beds, picking the few lu- gz ghe styled any departure from long closed, I staid at Mrs. Woodhuy!
b osed the contribution box, the fields toward Silverton village, scious berries which almost by a  established customs, now knew she and he was there. He liked g

playing and liked my singing, and ]
guess he liked me—that js, yoy know
—Yyes, he liked me some,” apq Kat
twisted the fringe of her shaw], whjﬁ
Morris, in spite of the pain tugg

his heart strings, laughed aloud
I have no doubt he

Kate, especially when, as in the pre- djd: but go on—what next?"

sent case, great emphasis was

laid

upon the rine, and from past experi-
ence Katy knew that her good aunt

was displeased.

Her first impulse |

was to accept the dish refused: but
when she remembered her reason for

refusing, she said, laughingly:
cuse me, Aunt Detsy,
still, but—but—well, the

am going by and by to run over and

see Cousin Morris, inasmuch as

was not polite enough to come here,
and you know it might not be so

pleasant.’’
““The land!"

brightened,

"Tain't no ways likely

and Aunty

vou'll get

Detsy
““If that's all, eat "em.

near enough to him to make any dif-

ference—only turn your head when
you shake hands.”
But Katy remained
while Helen,
impulsive sister
warmer greeting of the doctor than
e mere shaking of his hands, kindly

turned the conversation by

incorrigible,

his
tour abroad, and how much the
poor people thought of him,

““Ha Is very fine looking, too,” she

said, whereupon Katy involuntarily

exclaimed: ‘‘1 wonder if he is as
handsome as Wilford Cameron? Oh,
l never wrote about him, did 17"

and the little maiden began to blush

as she stirred hee tea industriously.
“Who is Wilford Qameron?’’ asked

Mrs. Lennox.

““Oh, he's Wilford Cameron, that's

all; lives on Fifth Avenue—is a Jaw-
ver—is very rich—a friend of
. Woodhull, and was with us in

Mrs,
our
travels,"” Kate answered rapidly, the
red burning on her cheeks so brightly
that Aunt Betsy innocently passed
fan, sayving ‘' she

And Katy was warm, but whether

from talking of Wilford Caneron or
not none couid tell,
 more of him, but went on to speak
. of Morris, asking if it were true, as

She said no

| she had heard, that he built the new

her |

church

in Silverton.
“Yes, and runs it, too,”" Aunt Det-

By answered energetically, proceeding
to tell
| with the minister shiftin’ his clothes :

“what goin's on they had,

most smothering her with caresses.  now and ag'in, and the folks all
and then holding her off to see if she | talkin' together. Morris got me in
had changed, " once,’”" she said, “ and 1 thought

She was very stylish in her Pretty | meetin® was let out half a dozen
traveling dress of gray, made under | times, s0 much h'istin’ round as

Mrs. Woodhull's supervision. and Nne-
thing could be more becoming than
her jaunty hat, tied with ribbons of
blue, while the dainty Kkids, bought

Lo match the dress, fitted her fui
hands charmingly, and
high-heeled boots of soift Prunella

=he
was very attractive in her personal
appearance and the mental verdict of
the four females regarding her {ntent-
lv was something as follows: Mrs,
Lennox detected unmistakable marks
of the grand society she had been
mingling in, and was pleased accord-

ingly; Aunt Hannah pronounced her

‘"the prettiest creeter she had ever
decided that her
too big and her clothes
a Barlow; while Helen,
who looked bevond dress, or stvle, or
straight into her sister’s
brimming with Jlove
and tears, decided that Katy was not
the worse. Nor was
Truthful, loving, simple-heart-
Playful life she had

gone from home, and she came back

the same, never
difference between
Mrs.

did, giving the pref

once thinking of the
the farm-house and

Voodhull's Palace, or if ghe

er.

“It was Perfectly splendid to get

home,"" she said handin
: ; g her glove
to Helen, her sunshade to her fnntll':'

- er, her satche]l to
tossing her bonnet jip
the water pail, from
saved by Aunt Betsy,

Aunt Hannah, and

the vicinity of
which it was
who put it

|

erence to the form-"

there was,
| if it was a good one,
| Morris so,

I'd as soon go to a show
and 1 told

that pravers

the littls | made up is as good as them as isn't,
though Morris, 1 do believe, will get
to Heaven a long ways ahead of me,

if he is a ‘Piscopal.’

being launched on her
Aunt Detsy continued:

To this there was no response, and
favorite topic,

“It you'll believe it, Helen here is

one of ‘em, and has got a sight of

nhe and Morris sing that talkin
singin’ Sundays when the folks get |

L

Piscopal quirks into her head.

=like

up ard Helen plays the accordeon.’’

Helen laughed merrily at
mistuke,

to be here to sce e,
poutingly, “‘and I am going over as |
quick as 1 eat my dinner,”’ :

once. She was too tired, the moth-

“Melodeon, aunty, melodeon,” and
her aunt's
turning the

But Katy was so much afraid of

kept to Cou-

and grounds,
as many flow-
used to bhe in
and Helen went 1o
at Linwood, as
before Morris sailed

“I think it righ! mean in him not
she said,

But against this all exclaimed at

telling
Bow Morris was improved by

Why, |

“Ex-
1 love them
fact is, 1

he

who guessed that her vou a little.
was contemplating a ¥

: He laughed and said 1'd |
feel different when | knew ‘'em  bet-
ter; but needa’t tell me

 Katy

‘““He said more about my
the party than anybody, a
very sure he paid the hills "

“Oh Katy," and Morris started g
if he had been stung, I would rg.
ther have g‘i'l-"E*n I_..jI].Wﬂﬂ1I than hﬂ."r't
you thus indebted to Wilford Camn.
€ron, or any other man. "

“I could not help it. I aqig not
mean any harm” Katy said, timis
ly, explaining how she had shrugk

from the proposition Which Mrs
Wn-:::dhu]l thﬂught was right, 'rjrl'_l";_ng
it until she consented, and telling
how Lkind Mr. Cameron was, and
how eareful not to remind her of

her indebtedness to him, attending tg
and nntiri;ml_in,u; EVETY want as If
she had been his sister,

‘“You would like Mr. Cam OO
Cousin Morris. He made 1

only he is pr r.
and Katy's hand moved up Morris's
coat sleeve till it rested opn his shoul
der,

“I’El'hapﬁ 80, " Morris answered,
feoling a growing resentment to.
wards one who it seemed to him
had done him a great wrong

But Wilford was not to blame he
reflected. He could not help admir
ing the bright little Katy—and sg
mnquering all ungcnerous feclines, ha
turned to her at last, and said

“Did my little Cousin Ritty  like

Wilford Cameron?'

Something in Morris's voice start-
led Katy strangely; her hand o
down from his shoulder, and fo

instant there swept over her an emo-
tion similar to what she had felt
when with Wilford Coaneron she
rambled ELlﬂng the shores o Lake
George, or sat alone with him on the
deck of the steamer which carried
them down Lake Champlain
Morris hmad always been her broe

| ther, and she did pnot guess that she

was more to him than a sister, so
she answered frankly at last: 1
guess I did like him o little I
couldn't help it, Morris

could not either, ar anv one. I be
lieve Mrs. Woodhull was more than
half in love with him herself, and
she talked so much of his family
they must be very grand.”

“Yes, I know those (amerons,’

was Morris’s quiet remark,

“"What! You don’t know Wiliord?"
almost screamed. and Morris
replied: *“*Not Wilford, no: bhut the
mother and the sisters were in Paris
and I met them many times."

“What were they doing in Paris ?”
Katy asked, and Morris replied that
he believed the mmediate obiect of

| their being there, was to obtain the

I
i rhan grandchild, ga bright. bea

 nearly helpless.

; conversaiion |
again, and this time to Canandaigua, |
where she had some acquaintances,

best medical advice for a little or-
tiful
boy, to whom some terrible accident
had happened in infancy, previnting
his walking catirely, and making him
His name was Jam-
ie, Morris said, and as he saw that
Katy was interested, he told her
how sweet-tempered the little fellow
was, how patient under suffering.

' and how eagerly he listened, when
- Morris, who at one time attended
- him, told him of the Saviour and

i his love for little children,
“Did he get well?”’ Katy asked,
her eyes filling with tears at the
| Picture Morris drew of Jamie Cam-
in his

Canandaigua, and what talking of it ,' wheel-chair,

might lead to, that ghe
sin Morris, asking innumerable ques- |
tions abhout hisg house
and whether there were
ers there now as there
the days when she
say their lessons
they had done
for Europe,

eron, sitting all day long
and trying to romfort
his grandmother’s distress, when the
tl:ll"luring instruments for straichten-

| ing his poor back were applied.

“No, he died one lovely day in
October, gnd they buried him be-
neath the bright skies of France,
Morris said, and then Katy aslpod
about the mother and sisters
“Were they proud, and did he like

- them much?”

“They were very proud,” Morris
said, "‘but they were aiwovs civil
to him,"” and Katy, had she bHeen
watching, might have seen a slight
flush on his cheek as he told her of

carcfully in the press, examini the - . S s
ng it} er said, she must lie down and rest sStatc.y woman, Wilford's mo

i‘:tm:i{ first and wondering how much | while Helen suggested that she had @ © of the haughty Juno, a beauty
Deciding that it not told them about her trip, and ﬂl:.ﬂ a belle, and lastly of Arnl’ﬂ‘]“::

thumpin’ price. '’ Was a good | Uncle Ephraim remarked that lh!r! Wlnm the family nicknamed

kltcﬁ p; +She returned to the | would not find Morris at home, as ! Pel, from her excessive fondness for
ﬁﬂltih' ere Katy, dancing and | he was going that afternoon to | Po0ks, and her contempt for the

cu E in Elml'mp l!nn.rﬂah" stood | Spencer. fl.ﬂhlﬁ‘h]. life her mother and sis-

ter

-again, Uncle Eph?"
once she caught him

‘“Are you glad to have me home
regarding her

she asked when |

young ladies were wholly

It was evident that neither of the
to Morris’'s

her chesks were rounder, her eyes | with a peculiar look. taste, but of the two, he preferred
o Bhlm ber figure fuller than of ““Yes, Katy-did, very gl..d,"h.u.im“!h!li. for though imperious and
t- llf-t:lmprovd. but she did | swered; ‘“I've missed every day,, %€lf-willed, she had some heart, some
o g m:ﬁ-:gm WE do mthut W"‘ﬂmmw
blaonﬂm'lﬂhh:uui-_' ! m"“*.“mﬂtmim" Katy, as was very
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