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Standard Bank of Canada.
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

@é. P. REID, MANAGER,

== .
Capital Aathorized...#2,000,000
F:lE! I".J- P s 8w 0e liﬂm*m
Reserve Fund........ 850,000

— ————

Agencies in all principal points in On-
tario, Quebec, Manitoba, United
States and England.

DURHAM AGENCY,

A general Banking business trans-
acted. Draflis issued and collections
made on all ]:Hji.l'..'lt:i, L}E‘pﬂ'sitﬂ re-

ceived and interest allowed at eur-
rent rates.

THE SAVINGS BANK.

Interest allowed on Savings Bank de-
pﬂ:-l;h-i of 21 and upwards, Prnmpt
attention and every [acility afforded

eustomers living at & distance.

J. HELLY, Agent.
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DURHAM
MARBLE & GRANITE

WORKS.

Opposite Middangh House Stables.
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| iessrs. Darclay & DBell.

ROBINSON & CORBETT,

PROPRIETORS.
DURHAM - AND - MT. FOREST.,

DEERING
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Implement  Ageney
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AVING purchased the stock ol |
Mr Charles McKinnon, and
rented hi- warerooms, we beg re-
spectfully to intimate to the public
thiat will be found at the old
stand with a [uil line of Farm Sup

plies including

L

Agricultural, Domestic

and Dairy Implements
of all Kinds. |

JUST ARR
of Cutters which
sell at right prices.

IVED a large shipment
we are bound
Call and see us

Tip

FARM LAHORERS wishing employ-
men: can be put in commuanication

with good iarmers by enquiring of us,

(iood horses at reasonable
prices always at hand.

JOHN CLARK, Jr.

AGENT,
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DURHAM SCHOOL.

STAFF AND EQUIPMENT.

hool i for full Junior Leavin
and .cﬂntd:;hﬂ“:;lrh under the i-lh-ln=
ﬂl‘ competent teachers for that department:

Thes. Allan, Principal.
Miss Lick, B A, Clasaioa and Moderna.

mending students shouul enver at beginning o
_.-n'n:n—nﬂ-r poaaible. -

Fees, $1.00 per month.
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To Faly's repeated question: "™ 1s
he dead?’” he answered: “Worse than
that, T fear. He has left the city,
and no one knows for what, unless

vou do. From something he wrote,
my wife is led to suppose there was
trouble hetween vou two. Was

there?’’ and father Cameron’'s gray
eves rested earnestly on the white,
frightened face which looked up so
quickly as Katy gasped:

““There has been trouble—that 1is,
he has not appeared quite the same
since——""

She was interrupted by the carri-
age stopping before her door; but
when they were in the parlor, father
(‘ameron said:

“io on now. Wilford has not been
the same since when?'’

Thus importuned, Katy continued:

“Since baby died. 1 think he blam-
ed me as the cause of its death.”’

“Don’t babies die every
ther Cameron growled, while Katy,
without considering that he had nev-
er heard of Genevra, continued:

““And them it was worse after
found out about Genevra his first
wife.”’

|

day?"’ fa- |

“Genevra! Willord's first
wile!
are you talking about?”’ and father
Cameron bent down to look into |
Katy’s face, thinking she was going |
mad.

But Katy was not mad, gnd know-
ing it was now too late to retract.
she told the story of Genevra Lam-
bert to the old man, who, utterly
confounded, stalked up and down the
room, Kicking away chairs and foot-
stools, and whatever came in his way
and swearing promiscuously al his
wile and Wilford, whom he pronounc- |
ed a precious pair oi fools. with a
dreadful adjective appended to the
fools, and an emphasis in his voice

Genevra,

which showed he meant \"|.|'I.lt. fe
said.

““It's all accounted for now.”” he
said; “‘the piles of money that bany
had abroad, his privacy with his
Ill”'[]'li.'l‘, and all the other 1u|||:':|1':.-_ 3
1 could not understand. Katy," and
pausing in his walk, Mr. Cameron
came close to his daughter-in-law,

who was lyving with her face upon the
sofa. “Katy, be glad your baby died, |

| Had it lived it might have proved a

curse, just as mine have done—not

all, for Bell, though fiery as a pen-

and there was Jack, my oldest boy,
a hittle fast, it's true, but when he
died over the sea, | forgave all that,
and forcot the I'||'.:_ir he bhroke ove!r @ |
tutor’s head, and the
which [ paid as high as a
at time.  le sowed his
oats, and died before he could
them—died a good man, 1 belie e,
and went to Heaven Juno you
know, and you can judge wheiher s e |
i8 such as would delight o parent's |
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thousand
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heart; while Wilford, my only boy, to |
Geceive me so; 1 knew he was a fool

in some things, but | did trust Wil- |
ford."
The old man's voite shook pow. .

and katy felt his tears dropping on |
her hair he stooped over her., |
Checking them, however, he said:

““And he was cross because vou
found him out., Wuas there no other
reason?®’’

L]
L=

Katyv thought of Iw. Morris, but
gshe could npnot tell of that, and so
she answered: .

“There was—but please don't ask |
me now. L can't tell, onlv 1 was not |
to blawe. Lielieve me, father, 1 was

not to blamne, ™’ |

“I'll swear Lo that,”” was the reply,
and father Cameron commenced his
walking again, just as Esther came

to the door with the morning let- |
ters.
There was one from Wiliord for |

Katy, who nervously tore off the en-
velope and read as follows:

“*Will yvou be sorry when yvou read
this and find that 1 am gone, that
vou are free from the husband you
do not love,~—whom, perhaps, you
never loved, though 1 thought you
did. 1 trusted you once, and now 1
do not blame you as much as I
ought, for you are young and easily
influenced. You are very susceptible
to flattery, as was proven by your
career at Saratoga and Newport, 1
had no suspicion of you then, but
now that I know vou better, 1 see
that it was got all childish simplic-
ity which made yvou smile so graci-
ously upon those who sought your
favor. You are a coquette, Katy,
and the greater one because of that
semnblance of artlessness which is the
perfection of art. This, however, I
might forgive, if I had not learned
that another man loved you first and
wished to make you his wife, while
you, in your secret heart, wish you
had known it sooner. Don't deny
it, Katy; I saw it in your face when
I first told you of Dr. Grant's con-
fession, and I heard it in your voice
as well as in your word, when you
said ‘A life at Linwood would be per-
fect rest compared with this.” That
hurt me cruelly, Katy. I did not de-
serve it from one for whom 1 have
done and borne so much, and it was
the final cause of my leaving you, for
I mm going to Washington to enroll
myself in the service of my country.
You will be happier without me for
a while, and perhaps when I return,
Linwood will not look quite the lit-
tle paradise it does now,

TEE S Sa o Rk = m—

Thunder and lightning! 1.'l-|i.'1.'ILJ

| 18 i1 sharp, 1

! heer.

1

' Cameron would not summon a serv- |

“I might reproach you with having
telegraphed to Dr. Grant about that

miserable Genevra aflair which you
had not discretion enough to keep

to vourself. Few men would care to

o

otherwise; but if you ever wish
me to return, avoid him as you
would shun a deadly poison. Until I
countermand the order, I wish you
to remain in the house which 1
bought for you. Helen and vour
mother both may live with you, while
father will have a general oversight
of your affairs; I shall send him a
line to that effect.

“Your Disappointed Husband.,”

This was the letter, and there was
perfect silence while Katy read it
through, Mr. Cameron never taking

effer you comfort, both religious |

-

his eyes from her face, which turned !
first white, then red, then spotted, |

and finally took a leaden hue as

|
Katy ran over the lines, comprehend- |
r
|

ing the truth as she read, an® when
the letter was finished, lifting her

dry, tearless eves to Fuather. {,‘muur-|

on, and whispering to herself:
“Deserted!”’ |
She let him read the letter,

L opportunity

and |

when he had finished, explained the |

parts he did not understand, telling
him now what Morris had confessed
—telling him too that in her first
sorrow, when life and sense seemed

reeling, she had sent for Dr. Grant, |

knowing she could trust him and be
right in doing whatever he advised, |

“Why did you say you sent for him |
—that is, what was the special rea-

| son?”’ Mr. Cameron asked, and Katy

toldd him her belief that Genevra was
living—_hat it was she who made the
bridal trousseau for Wilford's second
wife, she who nursed his child until

it died, giving to it her own name,
arrayving it for the grave, and then
]l'.'l'-.llr'_' bl [BITE I}'H}n'l

“*I necer Lold wilford,”" kaiv said
1 fell as if 1 would rathe: I
not know it yet., DPerhaps |
wrong, but if so, I have

it

hir shoudd
Wl

| ]
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| ribly punished.”

Mr. Cameron could not look PN
the woman who stood before him, so
helpless and stricken in her desola-

| tion, and believe her wrong in anyv-
thing, ‘The guilt lay in another dj
rection, and when, as the terribile

reality that she was indeed a desert-

| ed wife came rushing over Katy, she

tottered toward hie
stretched his arms out for her, and
taking the sinking figure in them,
laid it upon the sofa as gently, as
kindly, as Wiliord had ever touched

it in his most loving days,

him for help;

Katy did not faint nor weep. She
was past all that: but her face was
| like a piece of marble, and her eves
were like those of the hunted fawn |

' when the chase is gt its height, and

LECLL e i:u[u:,1-H.-E|-,

"Willord wiil  come  back, ol
course, " the father s, “:hut {hat
doecs not h,.”, T TRRY What Lrae
plague—who is  ringing that bhell

caoligh 1o break the wice?'' he added,
il ring echoed throuch |
the house, and was answered by 19si-

s my wife,”’
he catight the sound ol
in the hall.

|;'|1,* i |J|--'l'li_
her voie:

“You stay here while I meet  hes |

[ S alone, 1°1] i e 4t 10 her lop
Cheating me  so  long, and raising |
thunder generaily !’ -
haty tried to protest, but he was |
|I:I|r Wik down the Stirs il ir| i
imomen!t more was  with his wife, |
"who, impatiem al his lony delay, |

had come herself, armed ard cqguippe,
to consure haty as the cause of Wil-
ford’s disappearance, gnd to demand
But the |

of her what she had done
lady who came in so haughty and
indignant was a very diflerent per-

soluyere from the lady who, alter list-
ening for fifteen minutes to o fearful |

v storm of oaths and reproaches, min-
" gling with startling truths ang bitter

denunciations against herseli and her
hoy, sank into a chair, pale and
tremhling, and overwhelmned with the
harvest she was reaping.

it her husband was not through
with her vet. He had reserved the
hitterest drop for the last, and com-
ing close to her he said:

“Antd who think vou the woman is
—thiz Genevra, Wilford’s and your |
divoresd wife? You were too proud
to  acknowledge an  apothecary’s |
daughter! See if yvou Jike better u.i
dressimaker, o nurse to Katy's baby, |
Marian Hazelton!"’ .

He whispered the last name,
with a shrick the lady fainted.

and |
Mr. |

ant; and as there was no water in
the room, he walked to the window,
and lifting the sash scraped from the
sill a handiul of the light spring
snow which had been falling since
morning. With this he brought his
wife back to consciousness, and then
marked put her future course.

“1 know what is in your mind.”" he
said; ‘‘people will talk about Wil-
ford’s going off suddenly, anh you
would like to have all the blame rest
on Katy; but, madam, hear me: Just
80 sure as through your means one
breath ol suspicion falls on her, I'll
bla-at out the whole story of Genev-
ra. Then see who is censured. On
the other hand, if you hold your

tongue, and make Juno hold hers,
and stick to Katy through thick and
thin, acting as if you would like to
swallow her whole, 1’1l say nothing
of this Genevra. Is it a bargain?"
““Yes,”" came faintly from the sofa
cushiens, where Mrs. Cameron had
buried her face, sobbing in a con-

| pany,

L wWrong.

| pieces by the hackmen, who, the mo-

trylng 10 De

beat more painfully at thoughts of a
Genevra living, than it ever had at

“thoughts of a Genevra dead.

Wilford’'s leaving home so suddenly
to join the army, could not fail, even
in Netwv York, Lo cause some excite-
ment, especially in his own immedi-
ate circle of acquaintance, and for
several days the matter was discuss-
ed in all its phases, and every pos-
sible opinion and conjecture offered,
as to the cause ol his strange freak,
They could not believe in domestic
trouhles when they saw how his fain-
My clung to and defended Katy from
the least approach of censure, .Juno |
taking up her abode with her ““aflli (-
edd mister,”” Mrs. Cameron diiving
round each day to see her; Dell al-
ways speaking of her with gentine
affection, while the father clung 1o
her like a hero, the guartette form-
ing o barrier across which the shafts
of scandal could not reach.

CHAPTER XXXIX,

When Wilford left Katy so abrupt- |
lv, he had no deiinite purpose in his
mind. Like mo:-t angry people, he |
forgot whercin he had been in fault, |
but charged it all to Katy as he |
went down Droadway that  spring
morning, finding on his table a let-
ter from an old classmate, who was
then in Washington getting up a com-
and who wrote urging his
friend tp join him at onece, and offer-
ing him the rank of First Lieuten-
ant. Here was a temptation—here an |
to revenge himself on
Katy, against whom he wrote a sad
list of errors, making it sadder by
brooding over amnd magnifying it un- |
til he reached a point from which he |
would not swerve.

“*1 shall do it,"”” he said, and his |
lips were pressed firmly together, as
in his private oflice he sat revolving

from his son, reqguesting him 1o care
for lkaty, but asking no forgivencss
for himsell. .'|'|1-=r'1- were no apologies,
no explanations, no kKind words for

| Katy, whose eyves moved slowly over

the short legter, and then were lifted

sadly 1o her father’'s face as  she
sl
1 will write to him myself, and |

on his answer will depend myv future
course.

Mearwhile Silverton there was
much anxiety for haty, and many |
doubts expressed lest something was
That  Wiliord should go
away so suddenly, when he had never
been noted for any very groat
amount of patriotism, scemed st "angs |
and Uncle Ephraim at last made up |
his mind to the herculean task of |
going to New York to sce what was
the matter.

Presuming upon her experience as |
a traveler, Aunt Betsyv had proffered |
sundry pieces of  advice wilth refer-
encee to what it was best for him to
do on the road, telling him which
side of The car to sit, where to get
out, and above all things not to
shake hands with the conductor when
asked for his ticket, j

Uncle Ephraim heard her good-hum-
oredly, and stufting into his pocket |
the paper of ginger-snaj s, fried cakes
and cheese, which Aunt Hannak had
prepared for his Imnch, he started for

i

| the scars, and was soon on his way

to New York,

In his case there was no Bob Reyn- |
wlds to offer aid and comfort, and |
the old man was nearly torn in |

ment he appeared to view, pounced
upon him as lawful prey, each claim-
ing the honor of taking him where-
ever he wished to go, and raising |
such u din he turned away thorough- |
ly disgusted, telling them— |

“ie had feet and legs, and com- |
mon sense, and he guessed he muld]_
find his way without 'em. Dleeged to |
you, gentlemen, but I don't need |
you,”" and with a profound bow the
honest looking old deacon walked
away, asking the first man he met
the way to Madison Square, and suc-
ceeding in finding the number with-
out difficulty.

With a scream of joy Katy threw
herself into Uncle Ephraim’s arms,
and then led him to her own room,
while the first tears she had shed
siuce she knew she was deserted rain-
ed in torrents over her face.

“What is it, Katy-did? I mistrust-
ed something was wrong. What has
happened?’’ Uncle Ephraim asked-;
and with his arm around her, Katy
told him what had happened, and
asked what she should do.

“*Do?"’ the old man repeated. "‘Go
home with me to your own folks un-
til he comes from the wars. He uis
your husband, and I shall say no-
thing agin him; but if it was to go
e Bt g Bponcy

¥You way.
You need not deny 'it, for it's writ
all over face.’

Mr. &on knew that E::i’

' then continued:

' should have gone

! home where she had lived but

| last of July

——

rity, thnntnlrmml“ Be® | andl various articies,

thut the house was projerly cared
for, and Juno offering to send the
latest fashions which might be suit-
able, as soon as they appeared. Bell
was heartily sorry to part with the

young sister, who seemed going from | astonishment.
| Lennox’s letter here, and fro

her forever.

|

while on the floor, just
en from a glove-box,
which Bell picked up, in
place it.

“Miss Helen Lennox,"'
lllln-

-

“T know you will never come back. Ray, too,” she continued, still more

Something tells me so,”” she said; as
she stood with her arms around
Katy's waist, and her lips occasion-
ally touching Katy's forehead, "Dut
I shall see you,” she continued; **1
am coming to the farm-house in the
summer, and vou may say to Aunt
DBetsy that 1 like her ever so much,
and —'* DBell gianced behind her to
see that no one was listening,
“‘tell her a certain
oflicer was sick o few days in a hos-
pital last winter, and one of his men
brought to him » dish of the most
delicious dried praches he ever ate.
That man was { om Silverton, and
the fruit was sei . to him, he said, in
a salt bag, by 2 nice old lady, for

! whose hrother he used to work. Just

to think that th - peaches 1 helped to
pare, coloring my hands so that the
stain did not come off in a month,
so  straight to
Bob!"" and DBell’'s fine features shone
with a light which would have told
Bob TNevnolds he was beloved, if the
lips did refuse to confess it

“T1'1 tell her,” Katy said, and then

hidding them all good-hye, and ."“t‘i
ting her hand on Ungk Ephraim's |

the
two
maost

ariu, she went with him from

years, and those the saddest,
eventful ones of her short life.

— s ——

CHAI'TER XL..

Silverton

There: was much talk in
when it was known that katy had
until her husband re-

coe o stay
turned from the war, and at f{irst the
people watched her eriously as she

either,
haty did not oiten go to Linwood,
and seldom saw Morris alone. After

. what had passed, she thought it bet-

ter to avoid him as much as pos-
sible, and was glad when early in
June he accepted a situation offered
himm as surgeon in a Georgetown hos-
pital, and left Silverton for his new
ficld of labor,

True to her promise, Bell came the
to  Silverton, proving
herself a dreadiul romp, as she elimb-
ed over the rocks in Aunt Betsy's
famous sheep-pasture, or raked the
hay in the weadow, and proving her-
self, too, g genuine woman, as with
blanched cheek and anxious heart she
waited for tidings from the battles
before RRichmond, where the tide of
success seemed  to turn, and  the
North, hitherte so jubilant and ho; e-

and |

the past, ang then turning to l'l'm_fu— came among them again, o quiet
ture, opening so darkly before him, 2 T M i
. : g0 stthdued, so uniike the hatv ol ol
and making him shudder as he fhat thov would hive: ha rOCOR
thought of what it might bring. *'1 1Ii.i-wl” o o TII:.- i . »
will spare Katy as much as pos- : e e i i o
gihle,”” he said, *“‘for hers is o differ- ,,':1' '1, A g t b ' -L.r“:'q ih.
ent nature from Genevra's. She can-| - & st lebimiasio ;'I e 'Er s
not bear as well,’” and a bitter ; e e el ; o
as the ange i Y " .
:-_:-!"”{lﬂ hroke the silince of the rig [y itl.!: l:.::,.:: :r-'fll::[ih'.,ll.lntjll:fhllljl-:-'J:Jl:r.:tj”iI;rl
ﬁ."l'f' S e SRS S her for all she was to them. Wil
o ITE |:,_'rr h.lll-.-j] LIt Vg ford had censured her al first for go-
SHAnuing 1) e ingow, with ing to Sihverton, when he preferred
- P;”-I- cres, and a wistful, sorry lo she should stay in New York, hint-
L1“il'.-IHr.r"-"lllljzln'lIfllll.:'.:.-lll-. ot ing darkly at Lthe reason of hao
1l v il T e L ' choico . o = L :
tract when a decision was reach :i. =h -J I‘I.JIH:L”]I:]'IH-I “}'1:‘1;"1 lll‘:.l~ !"lllr.u::-l;:,'l.] "i"'-_h‘lll
1 . ' . wlore
and so he arranged Illl.‘- husiness mat JTES twinty-lirst hirthday -."-=|1I' had
ere i.H wel ooy his limited time knelt before the altar .'H-lll taken Lif»-
wotild ':].!”“'. I!.II:J' after  the briei | on herseli the vows of conlirmation
i m“.“.r' “.I“:" the letter | “*Your saintly cousin  is, of :'uul':-ir.l'
. i hisg ; forlawed tee 1h delighted, and that 1 suppose is sui-
Jersey ferry a regiment jof soldiers | ficient, without my congratulations.’”
| 4t daaiingeg Aoai PVerhaps he did not mean it, but he
B, WAL vour  days more and | seetmed Lo take delight in teasing her
Lieutenant Wilford Comeron, wel no | apd haty sometimes felt she should
regret as yet Jor the past, marched | be happier without his letters than
away to swell the ranks of men, who, | with them. He never said he was
E[Hi by General MceClellan, were press- | sorry he had left her so :-.mldrnh—-
ing on, as they believed, to Kich- | indeed he seldom referred to the
 mond and victory. A week of ter- | past in any wav: or if he did it was
rible suspense  went by, and then | in a manner which showed that he
there came a letter to Mr. Cameron thought himsell the injured party, if

ful, wore wesds Ol mourning from
Maine to Oregon. Licut. Bob was
there, and Wilford, too: and so was |

Captain Ray, digging in the marshy

swamps, where death tloated up  in
poisonous exhalations—plodding  on
the weary march, and fighting all
through the seven days, where the
sun poured down  its burning heat
and the might brought little rest. No

wonder, then, that three pairs of
| eves grew dim with watching ° the
| daily papers. Put the names of nei-
ther Wilford, Murk, nor Bob were

ever fonnd among the wounded, dead,
or missing, and with the fall of the

first autuun leaf Bell returned to the |

l"il!u" monre 'I-H:@'_,.-*!u_l-l_l1 TI IR I'i'l'['h"xiiil
than ever wilth regard to Delen Len-
nox’s real feelings toward Captain
Rayv.

The week before Christmas, Mark
came home for a few days, loo ing
bronzed from exposure and hardship,
but wearing a disappointed, lListless
look which Bell was quick to detect,
connecting it in some way with Hel-
en Lennox. Only once did he call at
Mrs., Cameron’s, and then as Juno
was out Bell
talking of Eilre;;tun. of Helen and
Katy, in the latter of whom he secm-
ed far more interested than her sis-
ter. Wany questions he asked con-
cerning Kaly, expressing his regret
that Wilford had left her, and saying
he believed Wiliord was sorry, too.
He was in the hospital now, with a
severe cold and a touch of the rheu-
matism, he said;
this already she did not dwell long
upon that subject, choosing rather to
talk of Helen, who, she said, was
‘“ag much interested in the soldiers,
as if she had a brother or a lover in
the army,”” and her bright eyes
glanced meaningly at Mark, who an-
swered carelessly:

“Dr. Grant is there, that may ac-
count for interest.’’

Mark knew he must say something
to ward off Bell’s attacks, and he
continued talking of Dr. Grant and
how much he was liked by the poor
wretches who needed some one like
him to keep them from dying of

but as Bell knew |

had him to herself, |

amazed as she took the neatly fold-
ed note from the envelope and glane-
ed at the name. *“‘Foul play some-
where. Can it be mother?”’ she ask-
ed, as she read enough to know that
ghe held in her hand Mark's offer of
marriage, which had in some myster-
jous manner found its way to her
mother’s room. I don't understand
it,”’ she said, rackiyg her brain for
a solution of the mystery. “'Dut I'll
send it to Ielen this very day, and
to-morrow 1'll tell Mark Ray.”
Procrastination was not one of
Bell Caumeron’s faults, and for full

' half an hour before her mother and

Juno came: home, the stolen letter
had been Iying in the mail box where
Bell herself deposited it, together
with a few hurriedly written lines,
telling how it came into her hands,
but offering no. explanatfon of any
kind,

“Mark is home ngw on a leave of
abscnce which expires day after to-
morrow,”” she wrote, ‘1 am going
round to see him, and if you do not
hear from him in person 1 am great-
ly mistaken."

The next day g series of hindrunrﬁ
kept Dell from making her call as
early as she had intended, so that
Mre. Danker and Mark were just ris-
ing from dinpner, when told she was

| im the parlor,

to have come bhefore,''
seating hersell by Mark,
“*but 1 could not get awav. I have
brought vou some good news, 1
think—that is—ves, 1 know there has
been some mistake, something wrong
somewhere, Mark Ray, vesterday af-
ternovn I found—nmo matter where or
how—a letter intepded for 11elen Len-
nox, which T am positive she never
saw or heard of: at least her denial
to me.that a certain Mark Rav had
asver oflered himsell is a yrool that

she never saw vwhat was an offer
made just before yvou went away. 1
read enough to lmow that, and then
I took the letter and—''

She hesitated, while Mark’'s eyes
turned dark with execitement, and
even Mrs. Banker, scarcely less inter-
ested, leaped eaperly forward,
ing:

““And what? Go on, Miss Camer-
on. What did vou do with that let-
Ler?'”

“I sent it to the rightiul owner,
Helen Lennox. 1 posted it mvselt
But why don't you thank me, Cap-
tain Ray?"" she asked, as Mark's face
was overshadowed with anxietly,

“I was wondering whether it were
well to send it—wondering how it
might be received,”” he said, and
Bell  replied:

““she will not answer no. As one
woman knows another, 1 know Hel-
en Lennox. 1 have sounded her on
that point. 1 told her of the rumaor
there was afloat, and she denied it,
securing greatly distressed. but
showWing plainly that had such offer
been received she would pnot have ree
fused it. You should have seen her
last  summer, Captain Rayv, when
we  wailted * so anxiously for news
irom Potomac,. Her face was g

“*1 meant
she said,
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study as her e¢ves ran over the list-

of casualties, searching not for her
amiable brother-in-law, nor yet for
Willard DBraxton. their hired man. It
was plain to me as davlight, and all
vou have to do is to follow un the
!i‘lh'l' with another, or g0 voursely,
Il Vou have time,” Bell said, as she
rosé o go, leaving Mark in a state
of bewilderment as to what he had
heard.

Who withheld that letter? and w hy?
were  questions which troubled him
greatly, nor did his mother’'s assur-
ance that it did pot matter =o long
as it all came right at last, tend
wholly to reassure him One thing,

however, was eertain,. He would see

Helen before he returned 1o his rogi-
ment. He would telegraph in the
morning to Washington and then
run  the risk of being 4 dav behind
Lhe time appointed jor his return to
duty.

VSuppose you Mave three chi'dreen
when | return. instesd of two I8
there room in vour heart  for 1 b
third?”" he asked his mother when
next morn‘'nr he was about starting

for Silverton.

“Yes, alwavs room for Helen
the
Lion

" Was
reply, as with a kiss af hepedie-
Mrs. Banker sent her boy away.

CHAP'TER XLI.

There was to hw g Christmas tree
at St Join's, and all the week the
church had lwen the seome of much
confusion. But the work vwas over
now: the church was swept and dust-

v, the tree with its gay adornines:
was in its place, the little gnes, ©ho
had hindered =0 much, were one, as

were their mothers, and 1lelen only
turried with the organ Loy to play
the Christmas Carol, which Katy
was to sing alome, the childeon join-
ing in the chorus, as they had been
trained to do. It was very qguim
there, and pleasant, with the foding
sunlight streaming through the chan-
cel window, lighting up tle cross
above it, and falling seftly on th:»
wall where the evergreens were hung
with the sacrid words, "Peace on
earth and good will towards men. "
And Helen felt the peace stea! ng ov-
er her as she sat down by the regis- *
ter for a moment ere going Lo the
organ loft whire the boy was wait-,
ing for her. Not even the remein-
brance of the dark war-cloud hang-

| ing over the land disturbed her they,

as her thoughts wont backward eigh-
tecn hundred vears to Dethlelemn's
manger and the little® Child whose
birth the angels sang. And as :the
thought, the Child seemed 1o be
with her, a living presence to which

vy

r.




