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child he had never seem would be a | tell vou 1 knew the picture—Geney-
J:.-JEILT.&RIHG PPRIL s i crushine  bhlow ra is not dead: I have seen her—en-
Alse a Firs (lass 1!, Just at this pont of his soliloguy, © avra is not dead.”
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CHAPTER XXXV,

Dr. Morris was very tired, for his
lnbors that day had been unusually
severe, and it was with a feeling of
comfort and relief that at an earlier
hour than usual, he had turned his
steps homeward, finding a  bright
fire waiting him in the library, where
his late dinner was soon brought by
the housekeeper. It was very pleas-
ant in that cosy library of oak and
green, with the hright flire on the
hearth, and the smoking dinner set
so temptingly before him.  And Mor-
ris felt the comfort of his home,
thanking the God who had given
: and chiding his  way-

wiard heart that it had ever dared to

ice arourdd her heart and brought a
flood of tears, which Morris wiped
away, lifting her gently up and pil-
lowing her hot head upon his arm,
while she moaned like a weary
child.

“It rests me so just to see vou,
Morris. May I go back with you, as
vour housekeeper, instead of Mrs.
Hull—that is if I am not his wiie ?
The world might despise me, but
you would know I was not to blame,
1 should go nowhere but to the
farm-house, to church, and haby's
grave. Pgor haby! I am glad God
gave her to me, even if I am not
Wilford's wife; and T am glad row
that she died.”’

She was talking to herseli rather
than to Morris, who smoothing back
her hair, and chafing her cold
handeg, said:

““My poor chiki. you have passed
through some agitating scene. Are
you able now to tell me all about
it.hnnd what wou-mean by another
wiie?'"

There was a shiver, and the white

lips grew still whiter as Katy be’

gan her story, guing back to St.
Mary's chureh; - and then com
ing to her first night in New Yor
when Juno had told her of a pi
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uwumost connacnce i his akill. Etill
it may be well for Dr. Craig to sec
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hor. 1 think that is his ring.””
 Wlh> city and country physicians
.Y exactly with regard to Ka-|
-y wess. or rather the city physi-
| cian D@eed in acquiescence when Mor-
' ris saidWg him that the fever raging
- so high perhaps. heen induced

knowledge
that he reached New York just at

the close of the day, and ordering a
carriage, was driven towards home.

" by natural ‘gmyses, but was greatly
' ngl_l'rﬂl'ﬂtE[" I Jne sudlen shoek to !
the nervous sy9tem, |
| Mrs. Cameron was very glad tjmt!
Dr. firant was there, she said. |
I “Derhaps it is best she gshould not
know of the telgram,”” he thought,
" and merely bowing to her remurks,

All the shutters in the front part of
the . house were closed, and not o
ray of light was to be seepn in the
pariors as he eatered the hall, where

the gas was burninz dimly,
“'Katy is at home.”” he said, as
he went into the lihrary., where a

shawl was thrown across g chair, as
if some one ha! lately been there.

" he turned to Katy, who was growing It was his mocther's shawl, and he
| very restless and moaning as il in waps wondering if she was therc
- pain. 4 i when down the *pirs came 3§ man's
o1 wm ceraer rove, WRO, he Salg, | <[y hurts,”’ she said. turning her, ., ,id step, and e next moment Dr
was dead; of the trouble abeut ba- pead from side to side; "1 am I¥ing | Giant came into the room, starting

byv's name, and the aversion of Gen-
evra; but when she approached the
dinner at the elder Cameron’s,
lip quivered in a grieved kind of
way as= she remembered what Wil-
ford had said of her to his mother,
but she would not tel! this to Mor-
ris—it was not necessary to her
storv—and so <he said: ‘They were
talking of what [ ought never to
have heard, and it seemed as if
the walls were closing me in so |1
could not move to let them know 1
was there I sald to myself:
shall go mad after this,’

thought of you all coming
me  in the mad-house, your
face, Morris, coming up distinctly he-

to see

wildness of her eves, and her con-
stant raving, Esther sent down for
Morris, and bade him come quickly
to Mrs., Cameron.

“She is taken out of her head, and
talks so queer and raving.'’

Morris had expected this, but he
was not prepared to find the fever so
Jigh, or the symptoms so alarming.

““Shall I send for Mrs. Cameron
and another doctor, please?’’ Esth-
er asked.

Morris had faith in himself,

minister to Katy; but he knew he
could not stay there long, for there
were those at home who needed his
services, Added to this, her family
physician might know her comstitu-
tion, now, better than he knew it,
and so he answered that it would
be well to send for both the doctor
and Mrs. Cameron. L
It was just daylight when Mrs,
(Cameron arrived, guestioning Esther
closely, and appearing much sur-
when she heard of Dr.

her |

iil
and [

kind |

and
would rather no other hand should

Grant's presence in the house. That | cheek that Katy perhar

- un Genevra."
With a sudden start, Mrs, Cameron
" drew nearer, but when she remember-
' ed the little grave at Silverton, she
' said:  It’s  the bahy she’s talking
about."

Morris knew better, and as Katy

#till continued to move her head as |

if something were really hurting her,

he passed his hand under her pillow

and
have

drew out the picture she must
kept near her as long as her
consciousness remained. He knew it
was (Genevra's picture, and Wils
about to lay it away, when the cov-
dropped into his hand, and his
eve fell on a faee which was not new
to him, while an involuntary excla-
Cmation of surprise escaped him, as
Katv's assertion that Genevra  was
| jiving was thus fully confirmed. Mgr-

L4

inn had not changed past recognition
' since her early girlhood, and Mor-
| ris kpew the likeness at once, pity-

ing Katy more than he had pitied
her vet, as he remcinbered how close-
Iy Marian Hazelton had been inter-
woven with her married life, and the
| life of the little child which  had
horne  her name.

“What is that?’ Mrs. Cameron ask-

' wd, and Morris passed the case to
her, saying: A picture which was
under Katy's pillow.”

Morris did not look at Mrs. Cam-
eron. but tried to busy himself with
the medicines upon the stand, whiie
' ghe too. recognized Genevra  Lam-

bert, wondering how it came in Ka-

tv's pessession and how muech  she
C kpnew  of Wilford's secret.

“*She must have been rummag-
ing,”” she thought, and then as she
rommembered  what Esther had  said
about her mistress appearing sick
and unhappy, when her husband leit

home, she repaired to the parior and
summoning Esther to her presence,
asked her again, “*When she lirst ol-
sorved traces of indisposition in Mrs.
(Cameron.”’

“When she came home from that
dinner at your house. She was just
as pale as death, and her teeth
fairly chattered as she took off her
things."”

“Dinner ? What dinner?””  Mrs,

- Cameron asked, and Esther replied :
““Why, the night Mr. Wilford went
away, or was to go. She changed
her mind about meeting him at your
house, and said she meant to sur-
prisec him. DBut she came home he-
fore Mr. Cameron. looking like a
. ghost, and saying she was sick.
It's my opinicn something she ate
at dinner hurt her.”

vyvery likely. ves. You can go
now." Mrs., Cameron said, and Esth-

er departed, never dreaming  how
| much light she had inadvertently
thrown upon the mystery.

T have been in the lib-
rary ond hoard all we said,’”” Mrs.
Cameron thought, as she nervously
twistied the frinee of her bhreakfast
shawi. 1 remember we talked of

1runist

Cenevra. antd that we both heard =a
strance  sound from some guarter,
but  thought it came from the kit-
chen. That was RKaty. =~he wWas
there all the time, and let hersell
guietly out of the hous I wonder
does  Wilford  kn and then
there catne over her an ntens (i
cire for Wiliord to come home—a de-
sire which was pot lessened whon e
ot trmed 1o Lty 8 room and heard
hor ta'tine of Gendvra ap th
grave at st Marv's where nobod)
wos buricd.”

In nn trofnor of dist mess, Pl r-h'
o d betiay something which Alor-

auet not konow, Mrs. Camiron
te hush her, talking as if i
the baby she meant, but hkaty
L answered promptly: “‘Ii's Genevra
L:uabart, 1 mean, Wilford’'s other
wiie the one across the sea. She

ris
i iech

1 el

wns  ianocent. too—as innocont as b,
whom vou both deceived.”

Tere was phase of aluirs for which
Mrs, Cameron was not prepared, and
excessively  mortified that  Morris
should hear Katy's ravings, she
tried again to quiet her, consoling
herself with the reflection that  as
Morris wuas Katy's cousin, he would
not repeat what he heard, and feel-
ing gratified now that Dr. Craig was
absent, as she could not be sure of

him. *If Katy's delirium continued
no one must be admitted to the
room except those who could Dbe
trusted, and as there had been al-

ready several rings, she said to Es-
ther that as the fever was probably
malignant and contagious, no one
must be admitted to the house with
the expectation of seeing the patient,
while the servants were advised to
stay in their own quarters, except as
their services might be nceded else-
where. And so it was that by the
morrow the news had spread of
some infectious disease at No.— on
Madison Square, which was shunned
as carefully as if small-pox itsell
had been raging there instead of the
brain fever, which increased so fast
that Morris suggested to Mrs. Cam-

eron that she telegraph for Wil-
‘“‘They might find him and they
might not,”” Mother Cameron said.

They could try, at all events,”’ and
in a. few moments  the telegraphic
wires were the news of Ka-
to the West, where
Wilford had gone, and to the East,
where Ilelen read with a blanched

was dying,

when he saw W ford, who feit  in-
“Ij'”?ﬂh' that =« 'tl"l]'lillj; Wis wrone,

“]*‘. Katy sic! was his  first
question, which “Jorris answered in
the aflirmative, Lolding him back as
he was startine for her room, and
saving to him, “Jet me send vour
moiher to you fugg » '

Mhat passed 1 :tWeen wilford and
his mother was never knowy cxactiyv.
but at the close of the inyervie,
M!-.-.L. f‘:mnurtm was very pale, while
Wilford's face looked dark amd g, . .
jous us he said: “*You think he uy
derstands it, then?”’

‘““Yes, in part, but the world wil
he non® the wiser by his knowledge.
1 knew Dir. Grant before vou did, and
there are few men living whom 1 re-
spect as much, and no one whom 1
would trust as soon.”

Mrs. Cameron had paid 5 high tri-
bute to Morris Grant. and Wilford
bowed in asscnt, asking next how
she managed Dr. Uraig

“That was easy, ingpsmuch as he
believed it an insane freak of hoa- |
tyv's to have no other physician than

her cousin. 1§ was guite matural,
he said, adding that she was as safe
with Dr. Grant as any ont And 1|
was glad, for I could not have a |
stranrer know that affair.  You will
go up now,”” Mrs. Cameron contin
uesd, and a4 moment aiier, Wil-
ford stoodd in the dimly lightcd room
where katy was talking of Genevra
and St. Mary's, and was only kept

upon her pillow by the strong arm
of Morris, who stood over her when
Wilford entered, tryving in vain
auiet her.

Ty

She knew him, and writhing away |

from Morris's arms, she said to him,
“‘(Fenevra is not in that grave at
<t. Mary's: she s living, and you
are not my hushand., o yvou can
lcave the house at  once Moriis
will settle the estate, and no  bill |
shall be sent in for vour board and

lodeing.’

In some moods Wilford would have !

smiled at being thus summarily dis-

missed from his own house; but he
was 1o0 sore now, too sensitive 1o
smile. and hig voice was rather se-

vere as he laid his hand on Katy's
and said:

“Pon’t be foolish, Katy. Don’t
vou know me? [ am Wiliord, your
husband.”’

“That was, vou mean,” katy re
jioined, drawing her hand  quickly
Hway “Go find wvour first love.
where bullets, fall like  Thail, and

where there is pain, and blood, and
carnaze. Genevra is there.”

*What God hath jnincd together
let mot man put asunder,”” was
text from which she preached several
chort sermons as the night wore on.

but just as the morning dawned, she
iell into the first guiet sleep she had
had during the Ilpst  twentv-four
hours. And while she slept, Wiliord

L el

ventured near enough the
sunten cheeks and hollow eyves which

wring a groan from him as he turn
od to Morris, and asked wnat he
!-ll]'l|ll‘.'l.-3.l'i| was the i||tlll:'l|1".|11' Cpn L =i
of her sudden illness?

““ A terrible shoclk, the nature of
which I understand, buil vou have
nothing to fear from me,”’ Morris
renlied ] accuse Do mMan, hut

lenve vou to settle it with your con-
seionce whether vou did right to de
ccive her so long.'”

Vorris spoke as one having author-
ity, and Wilford simply bowed his
head, feeling no resentment towards
one who had ventured to reprove
him. Afterwards he mizht remem-
hor it differentiy, but now he was
ton anxious teo keep Morris there to
gquarrel with him. and so he made
no reply, but sat watching Katy
while she slept,, wondering if she
would die, and feeling how terrible
‘ife would be without her. Suddenlv
enevra’s WwWarn n:g words rang in

his ear
, “*Lrod forgive vou for the
wrong vou have dowe me.”
| Was GCenevea cight?  Had God re-
' membered all this time, and overtal-
en him at last? It might be, anl
with a groan Wiiford hid his face in
his hands, bhebevinz that he
pented  of his sin, and not Lpowing
that his fangicd repentance  arose
merelyv  1rom the faet  that he had
hecrn detected

Worn out with watching and wait-
ing, Mrs. Cameron, who would Ei-
fer neither Juno nor Dlell to come
near the house, waited nasily for
the arrival of the New Haven traim,
which she hoped would bring Helen
to her aid. Under ordinary circuin-
stances, she would rather not have
met her, for her presence would keep
the letter so constantly im  her
mind; but now, nh:,rund:.r who could
be trusted was welcome, and  when
at last there came a cautious ring,
she went herseli to the hall, start-
ing Lack with. undisguised vexation
when she saw the timid-looking wo-
man following close behind lelen,
and whom the latter presented as
“My mother, Mrs. Lennox.”

Convinced that Morris's sudden
journey Lo New York had somelhing
to do with Katy’s illness, and al-
most distracted with fears for her
daughter's life, Mrs. Lennox could
not remain at home and wait for
the tardy mail or the careless tele-
graph. She must go to her child,
and casting off her dread of Wil-
ford’s displeasure, she had come with
Helen, and was bowing meekly to
Mrs. Cameron, who neither offered
her hand mor give any token of
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“Dr. Grant hap-
providentially, and 1
keep him until the crisis is
past, although he has just told me
‘ must go back to-morrow."”
Was you a widower when you
married my Maughter?'’ she said to
him, when at last Helen left the
room, and she was alone with him.
“Yes, madam.” he replied, “some
would call me so, though 1 was di-
vorced from my wife. As this'was a
matter which did not in any way
concern your daughter, 1 deemed it
best not to tell her. Latterly she
has found it out, and it is having a
very extraordinary effect upon her.”
And this was all Mrs. lLennox
knew until alone with Helen, who
told her the storyv as she had heard
it from Morris. His sudden jourmes
to New York was thus accounted
for, and Helen explainced it to her
mother, advising her to say nothing
of it. as it might be better for Wil-
ford not to know that Katy had
telegraphed for Morris. It secmed
very necessary that Dr. Grant should

§

&

return to Silverton, and the day
following Helen's arrival in New
York, he made arrangements to do

S0.
“You have other physicians here,”
said to Wilford, who obiccted to

his waving., 'Dr. Craig will do as
well an g '
h::,]”::.rd sdmitted that he might,
i B WBS with a sinking heart
at he saw Muy.jq depart, and then
went to Katy, began to grow
;,,:_,ry rEHllE!-a*:H _am‘lj aneasy, bidding
1NN EO0o awal und Stne r. Maorris

back. It was in Vvain the

- another

they ad-

! ministered the mecdicine jus 8 Mor-

directed. Katy grew cons,,
until Mrs. Lennox asked

doctor be called. Dut 1o
this Wilford would pot listen. ear
of exposure gnd censure was strong-

is
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' or than his fears for Katy's Jfe,
which seemed balancing upon a
thread as that longz night and the

' next  day went hy. Three LImMes

' Wilford telegraphed for Morris, and

it was with unfeigned joy he wel-
comed him back at last, and heard
that he had so arranged his bhusiness
as to stav with Katy while the dan-
ger lasted,

With a monotonous sameness the
davs now came and went, people
still shunning the house as if the
plague was there Onee, 1lell Cam-
eron came round te eall on elen,
holdingz her breath as she pasis il
| through the hall, and never assing
to O near Katv's room. Two or
three times, too. Mrs. Danker's car-
ringe stood at the door, and Mrs
Banker herself caine in, appearing 2o
cool and distant that Helen could
searcely heep back her tears as she
guessed  the cause Mark too, was
in the city, having returned with
the Seventh Regiment hut.  from
Fsther, Helen leaiped that he was
about joining the army as captain
of a company, composed of the fin-
est  wen in the cit) The next she
heard was from Mrs., BRanker, vho

ipcidentally resarked. ‘'l =ha'l e

very lonely now that Mark has zone

Ile left me to-day for Washington.’

There were tears on the mulher's
face, and her lip quivered as she
tried to keep them back, by lookKing
froen the winiow into th stroeels,
ill‘-lrull of &l f1oop :'nlui*:'nlnﬂn_ th,
overcome with  the rush ol feelins

over her, hid her lace og
sofa and sobbed aloud

‘Wi ' Miss Lennox, 1 am
surrised I had supposed—] was

o1 aware—! did not think you would
care.' Mrs. Danker exclaimed, com-

n: closer to Helen, who stammered

out. I beg vou will excuse me, |

cannot  help it | for all our
| soldiers, It seems so terrible.”

At the for
soldiors,"” disal
ment Nitted over Mrs., Danker
She knew her son had offered him-
self and been refused, as she suppos-
ed: and she believed oo, that %lel-
en had given publicity te the aflair,
feeling  justly indignant  at  this
ll'l"r',,|"|'| Oof confidence and lack of del-
| feacy im one whom she had liked so
much, and whom still liked, in
spite of the wounded pride which had
prompted her to appear so cold and
distant.

Perhaps it is all a mistake,” she
thought, as she continued standing

W hll'r-_ :-'|.'-.l‘:|1
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But Mark wen'd no .
with hxr inter.ecrnee I il
50 Lhe go!d n womon! Lastl, and wh on
ghe left the houvse, the | TR
HI“HH‘:“E[ between hersoelf andd ltia
was just as wide as ever, Woarily
after that the davs passsd with 1 el-
en, until all thoughts of her: ol were
forgotten in the terribve fcar that
death was really hirood nz over the
pillow whme Katy lay, incensib ¢ to
all that was puassing arocnd  her,
The lips were si'lent row, anl Wil-
ford had nothinz 1o fear 1o the
tonzue hitherto so busy. Y h:t Wwii-
ford sufferced none could gvess ile
did not ask that she mi~h: live. for
if all were well hercalter he !n'w

it was better for her to die in her
voung womathood, than to live 111l
the heart, now =0 sad and bhiecdnz,
had grown calloused with sorrow,
And wvet it was terrible 1o thirle® of
Katy dead; terrible to thn: o that
face apnd form laid away Lineath the
turf of Greenwood, where those who
loved her best could seldom go 10
weep,

And

night

as they =at there thus, the

city tower a clock struck tem, and
Marris, motioning elin to his side,
bade her go with her mother to
rest. ““We do not need vou here,”" he
said: ‘‘yvour presence can do no good.
Should a change occur, you shall be
told at once.”’

Thus importuncd, Helen and her
mother withdrew, and on!ly Morris
nd Wilford remained to watch that

vy slumber, so nearly rescabli
death. _
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shadows stole into the room,
and the hours crept on till from a




