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was '1-'u o, savi as the distant fire | You have forced me to it, and now
hells ealil  forth  their warning | You must listen while 1 tell you of
vVolces, .:r some watchiman went hur- | my ‘love for Katy. It began longer
rying by The great city was B850 than she can remember—began
asleep, and Tid Morris the silence when she was my h“-h."'r sister, and 1
brooding over the countless throng bushed her in my arvis to sleep,
was deerer, more solenmn, than the !:”E""”IIZT by her cradle and watching
silence ol the covniry, where nature her with g feeling T have n}:‘TFI‘ heen
zives her own wyvsterious notes and @Pie to define. She wad in all my
lullabies for her sleepine children. thoughts, her face upen the printed
Pefore his marriange, a jealous Page of gvery book | H;.Hl::-d' an:l
thought of Morris Grant had found Dber voice jn every strain of music |
a lodgment in Willord's bhreast; but heard. Then when she gt older, 1
he had tried to drive it out, gnd nsed to watch the frolicsome child
fancied that he had succecded, ex- by the hour, building castles of the
]wrll_'milu_, o '‘don shorck when he future, when *“E]"_ vould !‘-l‘lu Wolnan,
felt it lifting its green head, and| 7 1 a man. with g man's right to
poisoning hi ind against the man W' !‘_Ii*r“. ! know that she shiclded
who was doin for Katv onlvy what % irom many a snure into whice
i brother mieht db. FHe forgot thyy  YOURE men are apt to fall, for when
it was his own entreaties which kept | *he  teinplaplion was greatest, and |
Morris there away from his Silver- o5 @t Its verge, a thought of he
ton patient: ho wers cing him | Was suflicient to lead me back to
s much. and complaining of his virtue I carrvicd her in my heart
ahsonce Jea'ous men never .'-'iI!'-uI'.I, across  the sca. and said when 1 go
clearlv. and in this case. Wilford did | o [ will ask her to bhe mine. |
not I-'I'.I""'”- at all. but ian | read-| Went back, but at my first meeting
ily at his concousion, calline to his with haty alter her return from Can-
aid as proef all that he had ever andaigua, she told me of vou, and |
SOPR PSS hetween Kaots and her Laew then Lthi ll:l[rv for me wnns
COUSsIn That Mom { 1 loved RB@9Ne God gran' tha'® yvou A L
A % i f p n SNl N experience wahnt I experienced on
LIDN,. A Xeidl o Tact in his mmnd, that day which made he i Wi
n ’ - | amd 1 saw her po away. It seemed
160 y i sl I had Jlorgotten me
. icalou d narde| he nigh er the bridal I sat
willord ali L o mad v it | &lone Lt hom and mot hat dark
now  held him again in its poweriul | ol =0rre But God was very
grasn, whisperin? SUEFEesLions b | ! i ni«l e wWaor which
wolkld ha et in g i i Tt Il L up all Linnne il AL
i 11N :. Th W el 11iF § " (31 1 1 11 Lo i3l b
his fist, a kni I of hi= b il LU When T
il oathering (RTFLTS T 4 T inn hi PR AT ! dLil LT YW 1 hour o
ns he list 10l sl Hall | ! LiLd I L&) ¥ .
|-.|..!i.i|ll‘- fromn ey et b Lalked o) . I W L} U 1 i
thiee dave whios 1 A i et I il | il Ing: with i E1T
vl Mo is had | ST by | hies (¥ nd in m hedy fii
el JL* 1 Lh I A : Lh " : | *0l Lh (FNTRT N § L) j
thorn ' e viidd the waters e vpon her of ')
el ¢ il h Thlelds -.‘[ iy} ! ti (l ivhi i
“Take there, "' d
‘and let me lie on 1the g ain ; L i i1l wlinli
I[ 15 850 long cinee | WL 1i| 2 !i-l I i) ol 1
F've sulfecred so iriueh ince then il u e Thd
Wiliord int to be kKind, but he v 3
it not naerstand or know how .l ! TR Lol s told o
loved the country with its hirds and ' h | orht h
flowers, 1l s 1 the well, i
where the haviliow coine andl Fo ] : 0 L1
nEed to wonder where Lhev were po- Vi
e, and one day when | watched () -
them, | was waiting for Wilford and
WOl n.:. '|. ll'r' '.'.-l]'”lr LW Ceyirnee
arain, Would i have been better if . r
hit neve il 1
Willord TR hook as he byent nile listening to "Wor
forward o | ile st O ) A I it the oo v
i e L the 1 3 ppose, el «
“Were there no COenevrea, | should :‘ ' i
not think sa. but there and vet J \ i " o
Morris said that made no difierence 0 ' 1l that vou =hn
when 1 telegraphed fjor him to colne ’ o ! vV Lo il
and take me away.” Cagrineve 15 1IVine I ha
" s Vi thiank her d,"-i!:'_:"” Wil- e rrave mysocil 1 kiow that sh
ford asked, and Morris replicd: *The dead Did Koty name an (1
look about the mouth and nose is ' he belicve to be Qeneven?'”
like the loolk which so olften pree oo =he mercl) 'l =he had
ceddes  death.” ocigimal o of vy 1% Lk
And that was all they =aid until oIS ropiied,
another hour went by wheén Morris's A faneyv-—=n mere whim. " Wiltord
hand was laid upon the forehead and | 1mtiiteided to himeell, as, opoatly i
moved up under the golden hair| ociolod and teriily bunabibed, b 1%l -
where there were drops of perspira-| ¢ room mogdily, Leving not 1o
tion. think hard thoughts  cither aeoinst
“She is saved! thank Goad, katy| hisz wife or Dr. Grant, who, feel)
is saved!” was his joyvful exclama-| that it would be pleasant.: i
tion, and burvinge his face in his| foird i he were gone, suosoresiod 1o
hands, he wept for a moment likea| " hing to Silverton ot oo, inn
child. i as the erisis  was o oet ool
On Wiliord’s face there was no | Bhaty ot of danger. Thera wn ‘i
trace of tears. On the contrary, he| struggle in "-.'l.i.m.:l g mmiingd as toy the
secemed hardened into stone, and ia| soswer he should make 1o 10
his heart fierce passions were con-| gestion, hut ot last he S lic) i
tending for the mastery. What did| willingness for the dgrior 1o lecve
Katy mean by sending for Morris tg| when he thousht hest.
take her away? Did she send for It was broad day when Katv ol
him, and was that the cause of his| so weak as to be unable 1o v b
being there? I so, there was some-| head upon the pillow. but in hor eve
thing between the cousins more than| the light of reason was sliri.. T
mere  friendship. The thought was| she glaneed wonderinghy . firsi ot
a maddening tone. " And, rising slow-| en. who had come in, ond 5o
ly at last, Wiliord came round to| Wilford, as if tryving to conmre o
Morris's side, and grasping his shoul- | what had happened.
d'[‘:l:, Hfl_ft?: g : : _ “Have 1 heen sick?" she nsked in
Morris Grant. you love Katy a whisper, and Wilford, bencing over

Cameron.”’

Like the peal of 5 bell on the fros-
ty air the words rane through the
room, starting Morris from his bow-
edd attitude, and for an  instant
curdling the blood in his veins, for
he understood now the meaning of
the look which had so puzzled him.
In Morris’s heart there wag a mnom-
ent’s hesitancy to know just
to say—an ejaculatory praver
guidance — and then lifting
head. his calm blue eves et

eyes of black unflinchingly as he re-
plied:

“1 have loved her always."

A blaze like sheet lighining
irom beneath Wiliord's evelashoes,
a taunting sneer curled

for
up his

shot
and
hi!-- | ilu s

whnt | ke

the

e

'|.| I
li [ | L]
vou ke

her,  replied :  “'Yes, very sick
nearly two whole weeks—ovor
left home that morning,

“Yes."" and Waty shiverod a g o
““Yes, ! know., Dut where i ™Mo
ris Ile was here the last 1 can e
member, ™’

Wilford’s face grew dark at o

and stepping hack as Moreis oo
said: “"She asks for von :

WILh il l'i.‘iil'],’.:' “'l'!i”ﬂ' ”.f AL T ' r
watched theiy, while Morrisc o o e

Katy, telling her she must not allew
herseli in any way to Le excited.

“"Have 1 been crazy? Ilave |
ed much?” she asked: and when
ris replied in the aflirmmative,
said: “Of whom have 1 talked most”'

“Of Genevra,”' was the answ:s
and Katy continued: “‘Did i puwn i
any one colse?'’

Morris guessed of whoii e was
thinking, and answered indiie on iy
“¥You spoke of Miss Hazelton in con
nection with the baby, but that
all.”’

Katy was satislied, and closing her

N
Lk
e

T &

:_Ii.l.

WS

| eyes fell away to sleep again, while

he said: I
“You, a saint. confess to this?" :
“*Should my being what you call a

saint prevent my confessing what ]I

did*’

“"No, not the confession, but the |
fact.” Wilford answered, savagely. |
“"How do vou reconcile vour geknow- |
ledged love for Katy with the injunc-
tions of the Dible whose doctrines
vou indorse?'’ ,

“A man cannot alwavs control his
feelings, but he can &trive (0 over-
come them and put them aside. One
does not sin in being tempted., but
in listening to the temptation.”

““Then according to your reasoning
vou have sinned, for you not only
have been tempted, but have yielded
to temptation.”” Wilford retorted,
with g sinister look of exultation ip
his black eves.

For a moment Morris was silent,
while a struggle of =ome kind seem-
ed going on tn his mind, gnd then he
said:

“I never thought to lay open to
you u secret which, after mysell, is,
I believe, known only to one living
b@ing g3

‘And that one—is—is Katy?"" Wil-
ford exclaimed, his voice hoarse with
passion, and his eves flashing with
fire.

““No, not Hn.tv She has no sus- |
picion of the pain which, since I saw
her made another's, has ecaten into
my heart, making me grow old so
fast, and blighting my early man-
hood.”’

Something in Morris’s tone and
manner made Wilford relax his grasp
upon the arm, and sent him back to
his chair, while Morris continued:

“Most men would lhrink I'rnln talk-

_:._-...____‘;:.E#_ “— *

.f
!
|

Morris nade his prepacations for
leaving. It hardly seemed right for
hiin to go just then, but the only on
who could have kept him maintaiined

i frigid silence with regard 1o
longrer stay, and i li';i' first rrain
which left New York for S;ringhield
carried Dr, Grant, and Kaiv WS
without a physician. .
Wiliord had hoped that Mrs. Len-

nox, too, would sce the propriety oi
accompanying Morris, but she would
not leave Katy, and Wilford was fain
to submit to what he could not help.
No explanation whatever had he giv-
en to Mrs. Lennox or Helen with re-

for that, but his mother had deemed
1L wise to smooth the matter over as
much as possible, and enjoin upon
them both the necessity of secrecy.
“When 1 tell vou that neither my
Lusband nor daughters know it. yvou
will understand that I am greatly in
carnest in wishing it kept,’’ she said.
It was a most unfortunate affair,

' and though the divorce is, of course,

but it ms

to be lamented, it is better that she
died. We never could have received
her us our eqgual.”

“Was anything the matter except
that she was pdor?"" Mrs. Lennox
asked, with as much dignity as was
in her nature to assume.

“'Well, no. She had a good educa-
tion, I believe, il-lﬂ ‘-'Ilr m m‘m

i gt e
*l -.|| ”‘&I‘ t‘-

- ness must have wounded him.”

- Wiliord,

gard to Genevra. He was too proud fresh gush of tenderness, for she knew

' how one of his
" have suffered.

- of him,

' to admire, and making

f
|  TPoor Mrs. Lennox understood thlE
| perfectly, but she was too much
afraid of the great lady to venture
a reply, and a tear rolled down her

cheek as she wet  the napkin  for
Katy's head, and wished she had

| back uﬂ*.un the daughter whose fam-
ily the Camerons despised. Of course
Wilford chafed and fretted at what he
could not hel;, making himself so
generally disagreeable that Helen at
last suggested returning home. There
] was a faint remonstrance on his part,
but Helen did not waver in her de-
cision, and the next day was fixed
upon for her departure

“You don't kuow how I dread yvour
going, or how wretched 1 shall be
without you,”” Katy said, when for a
few moments they were alone.
“Everything which once made me
happy has been removed or changed
Baby is dead, and Wilford, oh! 1lelen
I sometimes wish 1 had not heard of
Genevra, for I am afraid it ean never
be with us as it was once: T have not
the same trust in him, and he seems
so changed.’

As well as she could, Helen com-
forted her sister, and commending her

to One who would care for her far
more than earthly [riends could do,
she bade her L J-ia.‘.l'. and wilth her
mother went back to Silverton

CHAPTEILL XXXVill,

Willord was in a most unhappy
frame of mind. He had been humbl-
ed tothe very dust, and it was Kat
who had done it—aty, towards
whom his heart kept hardening as he
1,![.1I'|'.'j" over ali the frH1sT, What
rizht had she to go to hi ot her's
after having once declined: or, heing
there, what right had she to !.-.-1--|_:
and thus ltarn the secret he would
almost have died 10 ke P or, having
learned it, why el she have beon
80 much excited, and sent for [ e
Grant to tell her if she were reallv i
"L".'!fi. and il noi 1l 1ok AT & ,.‘.'-..:L' ¥
That was the point which hurt him
most, for added to it was the '
fact that Morris Crant loved hi
and was undoubtedly juwore worthy of
her than himself

il had no rierh i il of
mie,  he |i,l"'|:_'=:'!_ il 1"
when he had been guilty of a similar
O LLerCy i"— aul IRy fpree '-.;idli li
11 could not e Wil HrOon anvihi ’
I:-Il'al"!|_'_‘.'. il B EA T [ -'v.'.. n.-li'-.‘
WOorEe, whtie Kkailv's it reow whitet
it noee ‘|.4|i|-_ adder in its LoV

When the Lenten davs came on. oh
how H;'l.'- longed Lo be in Sl ton

to kneel again in its quiet church,
and ofier up her penitential pravers
with the loved ones at hos . 137
last she ventured to Wilford if
she might go, her spirits rising when
he did not :'1'f||,t-'.|- hasre Fcpiiest ot ORI,
lll-.l il"-! |'li:

“"Whom do vou wish to see ithe
most?"’

His black eyves seemed readinge her
througn, and something in their ex-
pression brought to her fuace the
blush he construed according to his
leadousy, and when she answersd: 1
wish to sce them all,” he retorted:

Say, rather, vou wish to see that

doctor, who has loved you so long,
and who but for me would have ask-

ol vou to be his wifp!"

“What doctor, Wiliord? whom do
vou mean?’” she asked, and Wilford
replicd:

“Iw. Grant, of course. Did  vou
never suspect it?”’ .

“Never,”” and Katyv's face grew

very white,
“I had it from his own lips: he
gitting on one side of vou and 1 upon
the other. 1 so forgot mvself as to
charge him with loving you, and he
did not deny it, bhut confessed s
pretiy a picce of romance as | ever
read, execept that according to  his
story, it was a one-sided afinir
fincd wholly to himseli. You
dreamed of it, he said.'’
“Never, no never,” Katlvy said,
panting for her breath, and remem-
bering suddenly many things which

Fiosveey

Ceonfirmed what she had heard.

how my thoughtless-
she

“Poor Morris,

murmured, and then all the pent up
passion in Wilford's heart bursi out
in an impetuous storm.

He did not charge his wile directly
with returning Morris's love: but  he
“iid she was sorryv ghe had not
known it earlier, asking her pointed-
ly if it were not so, and pressing her

for an answoer, until the bewildered

creature cried out:

“Oh, 1 don’'t know. I never
thought of it bhefore.’

“*But you can think of it now,"”
Wilford continued, his cold, icy tone

making Katy shiver as, more to her-
self than to him, she whispered:
A life at Linwood with him would
e ]'ll‘!'rl'(‘l‘l'l'-“".- compared with this. "
Willord had goaded her on to  say

that which roused him to o pitch of
fronzy.
“You can go to your rest at Lin-

wood ps soon as yvou like, and 1 will
go my way,”" he whispered hoarsely,
and believing himself the most injur-
ed man in existence, he left the
house, and Katy heard his step, as
it went furiously down the steps. For
a time she stunpne«d with  what
she had heard, and then there came
stealing into her heart a glad feeling
that Morris deemed hervworthy of his

R

v love when she had so oiften feared the

cantrary.

“Poor Morris,”” she Kept repeating,
while little throbs of pleasure went
dancing through her veins, and the
world was not half so dreary for
knowing he had loved her. Towards
too, her heart went out in a
lealous nature must
And all that day she vus thinking
and how pleasantly she
would meet him when he came home

|
|
: at night, and how she would try to
]

win him from the dark silent mood
now so habitual to him. More than
usual pains she took with her toilet,
arranging her bright hair in the long
glossy curls, which she knew he used
sundry little
changes in her black dress. Excite-
ment had brought a faint flush to her
cheeks, and she was conscious of a

Slewly the

3] I,_._: . ! % |. I W,

while Wilford continued: |

S

Con- |

. other

feeling of gratiflication that for the
! first time in months she was looking
like her ﬁn:ur self.
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L
rooms, and the gas was lighted 1n
the hall and in  the parlor, where

arainst the
Ilvl"T'l'ri

liiee was pressed
pane, and hatv's eves

Katv's
window

anXxiousivooout Into the darkening
strects, butl saw no one alighting  at
their door, Wisdord did not come.
Seither six, nor  seven, nor eight
brought him  home, and Katyv sat
cdown alone to  her dinner, which,

soup and coflee, was remov-
edd untasted.
the terrvible dread at her heart that
this  protracted absence portended
something more than common. ‘Ten,
cleven, and twelve struck from a dis-
tant tower. lle had staid out as late
as that frequently, but rarely later,
and Katy listened again for him, un-
til the clock struck one, and she grew
sick with fear and apprehension. It
was a long, long wretched night, but
tmorning came at last, and at an ear-
Iv hour Kaly drove down to Wil-
ford’'s office, linding no one there bhe-
Tom Tubbs and Mills, the
clerk, Katy could not conceal
agitation, and her face was very

save Lhe

sitles

her

white as she asked what time Mr.
Cameron left the office the previous
dav.

If Katv had one subject more loval
than another it was voung Tom
whose hovish blood had often
hailed with rage at the cool manner
with which Wilford treated his wife,
when, as =he sometimes did, she came
it the office, Tom worshiped
LLaty Cameron, who in his whisper-
el confidences  to Mattle, was an
aneel, while Wilford was accused of
being an overbearing tyrant, whom
T'om would like to thrash [le saw
wt ohee that somcthing unusual was
trodabling her, and hastening to bring
her a chair, told her that Mr. Cam-
crom left the oflice ahoat four o'elock:
it he had spent the most of
i e day i1 his private of-
G writing and looking over papers;
that he had given his clerks o many
Hrections wi ith r ward to certain mat-
ters, that Mills had remarvked upon
i, saving: "It would seem as if he
dicdd not expect Lo be here to =ee to
it himsell;”" and this was all Katyv
coiuld learn, but it was enough to
inerease Lthe growing terror at  her
heart, and dropping her veil, she
went ottt Lo her carriage, followed hy
Tom, who adiusted the gav robe
across her lap, and then looked wist-
fully after her she drove up
Broadway.

“To father

sl s
Fithhs,

iLs

Cameron’s,”” she =aid
to the driver, who turned his horses
towards Fifth Avenue, where, just
copiing dowy the steps of his own
house, they met the elder Cameron.

Katy would rather see him first
alone, and motioning him  to her =ide
she whispered: “Oh, father is Willord
here?'”

“Wilford be ——;"" the old man did
not say what, for the expression of
Naty's face startled him,

That there was something wrong,
and father Caomeron knew ift, was
Ikaty's conviction, and she gasped

out:
“Tell me the worst. Isa Willord
dead?”” .

Father Cameron was in the carri-
age by this time, and riding towards
Madison Square, for he did not care
to introduce Katy into his houschold
which, just at present, presented a
scene of dire confusion and dismay,
oceasioned by a note received from
Wilford to the intent that he had left
New York, and did not know when
he should return.

“Katy can tell you why 1 go,
ndﬂd. and father Cameron was

when she met him

he
go-
at

=she could not eat with |
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Karn Organs

Why do we sell twao Organs in
a day? It is because we ades

vertise in The Chronicle and
have the goods that stand in-
"llm':inii and grives s it istaction,

ands above
|‘n|||]'|-|"|_i-

The Rarn Uprgan st
Poard with all other
tors and =ell at sight.

Separators

Hl'.*uutr".'.n-;;‘.ll!"i-'j:l.'il'.:1111'=~. The
MNational :m a dandy, made in
three different sizges.  "rices to
suit all, ‘..~ y =ee our Churns.
They  are up to-date in every
respect,  Visit our Showiroomn
and be convineed.
0

% il

BARCLAY & BELL

. | " [ ———

1.['.. T.!I; ..I"L .4.‘:.!.!'L1l1&::.: +

i3 e

@ Opp. Middaugh House Stables,
id
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Pumps.

Loyl KR I

DRILL

I"-"-'TLIL

e drgil wLal=
JiruIa Py &L

VORK Tl Wi “*Live and
C..0CRCE WHITMORE,

1'“-“-"‘:;.*1-'. = Th t}-"ﬂ"‘;&"ﬁ

i LT | N
| Moncy "u:l!\”“.': s
Lducation! A

v
| oo’ o7

\F et
| 1 STRATFORD, ONTARID,

i"" VOUNG MEN AXD WOMEXN. WIHAT
L8 ARE Yyou WorTtu? That depends
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Hw whint Vo nrs rth to others
A business or shorthend education
will alwavs ennble vou to pet a gond
position, but the edueation must be

.1.4.

strictly first-class, Give us an op
portunity ta tell vou what we are
doing for others.

our catalogue.

' Write todavy for
students admitted at any time,

W.J. ELLIOTT, PRINCIPAL,
LW W U W NN

Watches.

See the Snaps in
Watches we offer.

A. GORDON
Practical Watchmaker,
2% Thirty Years Experience.

JURHAN FOCNDRY
MELOTTE

¢
)
¢
¢
$
¢
g

GRAND PRIZE AND GOLD MEDAL
PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900.
The Highest Award |

The Hand Cream Separator which
TAKES ONE TIURD 1LESS FOWER

THAK COMPETING MACHINES.

Most efficientiy separates the larg-
est quantity in the leest time, and is

MOST SIMPLE AND DURABLE.

ey

—8 Days Free Trial Allowed—

Makes One-filth More aund Better
Butter. :

e 5 ok e

Lose no more money
or write at once to

L

!




