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. looked

| her father,

- nlways,

have done so then,
an exception,

Wholly exhausted, he lay quiet for
a moment, and when he Hpn!-u- again,
it was of Genevra. Even here he did
not try to screen himseli. He was
the one to blame, he said, Genevra
was true, was innocent, as he ascer-
tained too late.

“Would you like to see her, if she
was living?'' came to Dell’s lips: but

the fear that it would be too great
a shock, prevented their utterance.
He had no suspicion of her pres-

ence: and it was best he should not. |
Katy was the one uppermost in hisi
mind; and in the letter Bell sent to|
her next day, he tried to write,
“Good-hye, my darling;”" bhut the
words were scarcely legible, and his|
nerveless hand fell helpless ae  his!
side as he said: .

““She will never Know the effort
it cost me, nor hear me sa)
that [ hope 1 am forgiven. It came
to me last night; and now the way
it not so dark, but Katy will not
_l-.‘.nin'.',“

CHHAPTER XL1V,

LTI AT wotld know: for she was
comine at last., A telegram had an
nounced that she was on the road ;|
and with nervous restlessness Wilforc |
asked repeatedly what time 1t was

reducing the hours %0 minutes, and

counting his own pulses to see If he
could last so long.

“‘“Save me, Doctor,”” he whispered
to Morris, "“keep me alive till Katy
comes. I must seec Katy again.”

And Morris, tenderer than a broth-
er, did all he could to keep the feehle

breath from going out cre haty
came.
The train was due at five; but it

was dark in the hospital, and from
every window a light was shining,
when Morris carried, rather than led,
a guivering figure up the stairs and
through the hall to the room where
the Camerons were, the father stand-
ing at the foot of Wilford's bed, and
Bell bending over his pillow, admin-

istering the stimulants which kept |
her brother alive., When Katy came
in, she moved away, as did her fa-
ther, while Morris too stepped back
into the hall; and thus the husband
and wife were leit alone.

““Waty, precious Katy, vou have

forgiven me? " Wiliord whispered, and

the rain of tears and kisses on his
face was Katy's answer as she hung
over him.

=he had forgiven him, and she told
himm so when she found voice to talk,
woundering to  find him so changed
from the proud, exacting, self-wor-
sniping muan to the humble repent-

ant and sell-accusing person, who
took all blame of the past to him-
sell, and exorerated her from every
fault. Dut when he drew her elose
I.. him, and HIH'—-[H‘II[' something in
ahi s iy whinice LR TL f g
t‘.h*um;ﬂ' and a reverent “Thank the
i TR ..1|=l-ﬁ ikl TO S
lips.
“The way was dark and thorny,’

makine her sit down
her as he talked,

Wilford said,
where he could see
“and only for God's goodness 1
should have lost the path. Dut he
sent Morris Grant to point the road,
and T trust I am in it now. 1 want-
ed to tell you with my own lips how
sorry | am for what 1 have made vou
suffer; but sorriest of all for sending
Bahy away. Oh, Katy, vou do not
know how that rested upon my con-
science. Forgive me, Katy, that 1
robbed you of your child.”

He was growing very weak, and he
80 white and ghastly that
Katy called for Bell, who came with |
and the three stood to-
gether around the bedside of the dy-
ing.

“You will remember me, Katyv,”' he
said, “but you cannot mourn for me |
and sometime in the future
vou will cease to be my widow, and,
Katy, I am willing. 1 wanted to tell
you this, so that no thought of me
should Keep you from a life where
you will be happier than I have made

| you. |
Wholly bewildered, Katy made no |
replyv, and Wiliord was silent for a
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not dead.

. while a blood-red flush stained

that she
praise so much.

' his own questions by asserting ‘“Ma-

few moments, in which he seemed
asleep. Then rousing up,
he sad: i

“You said once that Genevra was |
Did you mean it, Katy?'" |

Frightened and bewildered, Katy

Wil- |
ford's face, and his fingers beat thul

| bed-spread thoughtfully.

“T fancied once that she was '.hr-re—|
was the nurse the boys |
But that was a de-
lusion.,”” he said, and without a
thought of the result, Katy asked im-!
petuously: “If she were here would |
you care to see her?” '
There was a startled look on Wil-|
ford's face, and he grasped Katy's |
hand nervously, his frame trembling
with a dread of the great shock
which he felt impending over him,
“Is she here? Was the nurse Gen-
evra?’’ he asked. Then, as his mind |
went back to the past, he answered |

rinn Hazelton is Genevra."' I
They did not contradict him, nor |
did he ask to see her. With Katy
there he felt he had better not; hut.I
after a moment he continued: “It is
all so strange. I thought her dead.
I do not comprehend how it can be.
She has been kind to me. Tell her 1
thank her for it. 1 was unjust to
her. 1 have much to answer for.”’
Detween each word he uttered there
was a gasp for breath, and father
Cameron opened the window to ad-
mit the cool night air. But nothing
had power to revive him. He was
going very fast, Morris said, as he
took his stand by the bedside and
watched the approach of death., There
were no convulsive struggles, only
heavy breathings, which grew farther
and farther apart, until at last Wil-
ford drew Katy close to him, and
winding his arm around her neck,

| it knoeck upon her door,

v o

In the little room she called her
own, Marian Hazelton sat, her beau-
tiful hair disordered, and her eyes
dim with the tears she shed. She
knew that Wilford was dead, and as
if his dying had brought back all her
olden love she wept bitterly for the
man who had so darkened her life.
She had not expected to see him
with Katy present; but now that it
was over she might go to him. There
could he no harm in that. No one
hut Morris would “now who she was,
she thought, when there came a tim-
and Katy
entered, her face very pale, and her
manner very calm, as she came to
Marian, and kneeling down hbeside her |
laidd her head in her lap with the air
of & weary child who has sought its
mother [or rest,

“Taoor little katy!"’
“vour hushand, they
dead.”’

“Yes." and Katy
head, and fixing her
upon Marian, continued:
fdead, bt hefore he died he
mevspee for Genevra Lambert.
qmr it now?"’

tell me, is
lifted up her
eves earncstly
“Wilford is
left a
Wi!l

and demanded: *"Who

ra Lambert?"’
months
which

et
lrlr {2 e
“*Willord told
showi me  her
readily recognized,
vou sn much, hnowing you were in-

her
el
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picture,

nocent. Wilford thought v X
| dead,”’ Katy said, Hinching a i i
before Marian's burning paze,
fasrinated even while it stortled )

It is not oiten A iTHE! il i
meet bearing Lo cach other the el
tions these two bore. ; d it i Lot
strange that both felt con traned
and embarrassed as they stood look-
ing at each other. As Marian's was
the stronger, so she was the lirst 1o
rally, and with the tears swimming
in her eves she drew haty close Ly
her, and said:

“I."":'l'l“' '[llil.! lis i_l-.. e 1 s -_l_= 144
Yiou L“”“' it. Mine has been o gl
”-f':', but God has III"['I'I' e to s
it. l'ff:l” H-'I.:‘.' hl' hl'!il".q'l.l Jinie |||'1.|'|
Some time I will tell yvou how that
came about: but now, hi=s messagm

he left one, you say?"

Carefully Katy repeated every word
Wilford had said, and with g gasping
cry Marian wound her arms around
her neck, exclaiming:

“And vou will love me, because |
have suffered so much, You will 1
me call vou Katy when we are alone
It hrings vou nearer to me."”

Marian was now the weaker of the

two, and it was Katy's task tp com
fort her, as sinking back in her chan
she sobhhed:

“He did love me once He ac
knowledeed it at the last, hefore
them all, his wife, his father and his
gister. Do they know?’ she sudden-

ly asked, and when assured that they

l’”l"l, she |'L']..'1|I.‘-'|'t| inmto i silent mood.
while Katy stole quietly out and leit
her there alone.

Halfi an hour later and a female
lorm passed hurricedls through the
hall and across the threshold into the
chamber where the dead man oo

Marian said - |

a sudden start Marian sprang |

and 1 have pitied |

There was no one with him now, and
Marian was free to weep out the
pent-up gorrow of her lite, which she
did with choking sobs and passion

ate words poured into the ear, deaf
to every human sound. A step upon

the floor startled her, and turning |
round she stood face to face with

who was regarding
which she mistook

Wilford's father,
her with a look

for one of reproof and displeasure
that she should be there,

“Forgive me,”” she said: ““he was
my husband once, and surely now

| that he 18 dead vou will not begrudge

me a few last moments with him for
the sake of the days when he loved

| me.”’

There were many tender chords in
the heart of father Cameron, and oi-

fering Marian his hand, lie said:

“Far be it from me to refuse you
this privilege. 1 pily you, Genevra;
I believe he dealt unjustly by yvou—
hut [ will not censure him now that
he is gone. 1le was my only boy.
Oh, Wilford, Wilford! vou have leit
me very lonely,”

He released her hand, and Marian
fled away, meeting next with Bell,
who felt that she must speak to her,
but was puzzled what to say. Dell
could not define her feelings towards
Marian, or why she shrunk from
approaching her. It was not pride,
but rather a feeling of prejudice, as
if Marian were in some way to blame
for all the trouble which had come
to them, while her peculiar position
as the divorced wife of her brother
made it the more embarrassing., Dut
she could not resist the mute plead-
ing of the eyes lifted so tearfully to
her, as if asking for a nod of recog-
nition, and stepping before her she

| said softly :

“(ienevra.""
That was all, but it made Gene-
vra's tears [low in torrents, and she
involuntarily held her hand out to
Bell, who took it, and holding it be-
tween her own., said

“You were very kind to mv
er. I thank you for it, L
my mother, who will feel
ful to vou."

This was a

hroth-

Bell to
she has-
went 01

good deal for
say, and after it was said,
tened awayv while Marian
her daily round of duties, speaking
softer f possibie to  ter patienis
that day, and causing them to won-

der what had come over that sweet
face to make it so white and tear-
stained. That night in Marian's

room Katy sat and listened to what
she did mnot before know of the
strange story kept from her so long.
Marian confirmed all Wilflord had
told, breathing no word of blame
against him now that he was dead,
only stating facts, and leaving Katy
to draw her own conclusions.

“TI knew that I was bandsome,”™
sha saiGc, “and [ liked to test my
power; but for that weakness I have
been sorely punished. 1 had not at
first any intention of making him
bhelieve that I was dead, and when [
sent the paper containing the an-
nouncement of father’'s death, 1 was
not aware that it also contained the
death of my cousin, a bheautiful girl
just my own age. who v our

; ther’s name of Gene ra, and
abhout whom and a young English
lord, who had hunted one season in

Ilu' htllr"l uﬁhhwhaod
; "'"‘W 'b+ﬂrg4§£wr

i i
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'I am a better woman

and will 1ell |
s0 grate- |

knew nothing of my ceusin Genevra.

“It was just as well, T said—1
was dead to him, and 1 took a
strange satisfaction in wonderng if
he would care. Incidentally 1 heard
that the postmaster at Alnwick had
been written to by an American gen-
tleman, who asked if such a person

as Genevrg Lambert was buried at
St. Mary'® and then I knew he he-
lileved me dead, evem though the
name appended to the letter was
not Wilford Cameron, nor was the
writing his, for, as the cousin of
the dead Genevra, T asked to see
the letter, and my reqest was

granted. It was AMrs. Cameron who
wrote it, I am sure, signing a feien-
' ed name and bidding the 1rostmaster
| answer to that address. He did so.
| assuring the inquirer that Genevra
Lambert was buried there, and won-
| dering to me if th. young American

who seemed interested in her ecould
. have been a lover of the unfortunate
' girl.

“1 was mnow alone in
for the aunt with whom
hood was passed died soon after me
| father, and so T went at last to
learn a trade on the Isle of Wight
| emigrating from thence to New York,

the world,
mv child-

| dreamed I was sleep

SRR

- BOD many people of

.

| with the determination in my re-
hellious heart that some time when
it cut the degpest, I would show
!:|1'|..'~-'I| 1o RAT il T &l
WOy | i 14 | W
Was  [wrta ] il Lk TRl LR Ol
rather before 1 bhad listo Lo the
Ht“'. Binad! vYoiuoe which Livia kg R ETL
hill‘*i], Vvindietive h'l-h:;;'r: Wiy, Ll
| made me feel kindly towards the
Imnthr-r ind  sisters when SHAL
them, as 1 often used to do, driving
gaily by. Wilford was somotimes
with them., and the sight of him al-
WiVs seént Ll Itol Liloodd SUrein
through my heart. Dut the greatest
shack I evepr had Ccame Lo me whoen
I |‘:1-'.|:'+E raln your s1=Ler ol his i [ =
proaching marriage with vou. Those
were terrible dayvs that | passed at
l.ll.-‘ !-'.l.I'J!JI.—!.Inl:-uI.'. 'n'».ul'l-..t-u_g‘ il vour
bridal troussepu: and sometimes |
thought it 1wore than 1 could beaa
1100l Vit T glbher than the litt]e,
loving, coniiding, trustful girl vou
were. | must have tliselosmd the
whole, and told that yvou would not
be the firs; Wl had stood nl lill'
altar with Wilford., DBut pity fo
you kept e silent, and vou became
his wife

“I loved yvour baby almost as much
a= if it had been my own, and when
it died there was nothing 1o bind
me to ithe worth, and so 1 came
!Il'H'_ whore | TR I il;:‘tu done =0hEn)et
good: at least 1 was here to ecare
for Wiltord, and that is a suflicient
reward for all the toil which falls
to the lot of a hospital narse, |
shall stay until the war is ended,
and then go | know not where, It
will not b2e bhest for us to meet vory
often, for though we resiect each
other, neither can forget the past,
nor that one was the lawful, the
other the divoreed wife of the same
marn. | have loved vou, katy Cam-
Crorn, for vour uniform kindness
shown 1o the poor dressmaker, 1
shall alwavs love wou, bt our
paths lie widely apart. Your future
[ can predict, but mine God only
knows,"'

Marian had said all she meant to
sav., and all Katy came to hear
The latter was to leave in the morn-
ing, and when they would meel again
neither could tell, Few were the
parting words they spoke, for the
great common  sorrow  welling up
froin bhoth their hearts; but when at
last they said good-byve, the bond of
friend=hip between them was more |
strongiy cemented than  ever, and

Katv long  remembered  Marian's
parting words :

“Gord bless vou Katy Cameron !
You have been a bright sun-spot in
my existence since 1 first knew you,
even though vyou have stirred some
of the worst impulses of my nature,
for
known wvou. Goid bless voug Katy
Cameron "'

e —————

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Royalty and Profanity.

William the Conqueror did not intro-
duce swearing into England, but he
brought with him a very forcible oath.
William was accustomed to swear “by
the splendor of God,” and on such oc-
casions he combined with it the “‘ter-
rible aspect of the eyes,” which always
took the place of swearing in the case
of Sir Joseph Porter, K. C. B. After
William's t the rulers of England,
with possibly here and there an excep-
tion, swore with great frequency and
vigor. It is related that even Queen
Bess, whose auburn locks did not belie
n fiery temper, would break into a
string of expletives that would rattle
the royal windows and frighten the
household and royal attendants from
all sense of diplomatie recourse.—Lon-
don Tatler.

The First Quarrel.

After the explosion the following
were found to be injured:

The Groom.— Slightly scratched
about the face, force of character and
gelf esteem somewhat shattered; will
herenfter show timidity under like cir-
cUINStances,

The Bride.—Dignity burt, but not
broken: showed unexpected courage;
will recover slowly.

Cupid.—Badly shocked; will recover.
-Life.

Flieasing Him.

Mrs. Gay—Yes, | know my husband
can't afford all these things, but I'm
buying them to please him.

Mrs. Schoppen—To please him?

Mrs, Gay—Yes; there's nothing that
pleases him more than a chance to tell
his people what a martyr be is.

A Fair Offer.
Tim Tuff—Aw, I cud lick youse wid
both me hands tied behind me.
Bwipsey Mulligan—WIll yer let me

Mm_ "

|
|
having |
|
|

Fish Blowing Bailt Up the Line

How on earth or In the water fizh
contrive to blow large baits three or
four yards up the line has yet ‘o be
explained. It is a common thing to
find large slabs of pilchard bait used
for pollack blown right up the line by
large fish. This happens only when
the pollack is itself hooked. | have re
cently found that large bass serve one
the same trick. writes a correspondeat,
but in this ecase the bass, which 1- n
wore cunning fish than the pollack,
sometimes gets away., To realize the
Immense difficoity of such n feat let
any cne put even a piece of paper on a
hook and endeavor tho Llow it up the
line with a bellows. Aluch wore difi-
cuit it must be with the resistance of
the water, and by what muscular ac
tion the fish contrives it 1 know not. 1
have searched the textbooks in vain
for some hint on the subject.—London
Opinion.

——

The Waord “Pienie.”

Few people know the original mean.
ing of the word “picnic.” It is to be
found set out in the London 'r]]:li'iﬁ of
a bhundred years ago. “A picunic sup-
per consists of a variety of dishes. The
subscribers to this entertainment have
a bill of fare presented to them, with
a4 number against each dish, The lot
which be draws oblizes him to furnish |
the dish marked against it
either takes with him In his carriagze
or sends by a servant. The proper
variety is preserved by the talents of
the mauitre d'hotel, who forms the bLill
of fare. As the cookery Is furnished by
Mmshion each strives
to excel, and thas a plenie supper not
only gives rise to much pleasant mirth,
but generally can boast of the refine
ment of the art.”

Where He Rode,

A schoolboy who was going to a par-
Iy was cautionad by his father not to
walk home if it raloed and was given
for cab hire. It rained, heavi:
reat was hn fi!'.1l'-'1‘-:-i- surpiise
in * Oof the instruc
4'!'1.‘;1*1!. HI'I'I\.'“{i Liotne

ey
|

Il:lh

wlien

tinns

ly,
his =i M,
he had r
drenchied to the skin,

“Did you not take a cab as
dered youn, Alfred?” the parent
sternly.

[ 5
Nk

-

“Oh, yes; but when I ride with »
you slways make me ride o=ide. This
time 1 rode on top with the driver
say, dad, it was grand!™

— -

A Wonderful Feho,

At a watering place in the

the conversation at table turncd upon

a wonderfual echo to be heard some

tance off on the Franco-Spanish fron
tier,

=

“It is astonishing.” sald an inhali
ant of the Garonne, “As soon as yon
have spoken you bhear distinetly the
voice leap from rock to rock., fro
precipice to precipiee, and as soon as
it has passed the frontier the eclio
asstmes the Spanish accent.”

In His ireams,

Hewitt—When | was on the boat the
other night, 1 had n lower berth, but |

H"”" in the unper
berth.

Jewett—Sort of oversiept yourseif,
eh?

Good manners is the art of maling

' those people casy with whom we con
Cverse, Whoever makes the fewest por
' sons uneasy s the best bred in the
ecouwpany.
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Hillfs

Salt pork 1s a famou
fashioned remedy ftor con-
sumption. “Eat plenty o
pork,” was the advice to the
copumptive go and 10c
years ago.

Salt pork is good if a man
can stomach 1t, The idea
behind it 1s that fat is the
food the consumptive need:
most.

Scott’sEmulsionisthemod-
ern method of feeding fat to
the consumptive, Pork is too
rough for sensitive stomachs.

Scott’s Emulsion is the most
-2iined of fats, especially
orepared for easy digestion.

Feeding him fat in this
vay, which is often the only
way, 1s half the battle, but

-: ott’s Emulsion does more
hin that. There is some-
‘hing about the combination
ot cod liver oil and hypophos-
phites in Scott’s Emulsion

F.-"’"

?
¥
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that puts new life into the|

weak parts and has a special
action on the diseased lungs.

A sample will be
sent free upon requ:st.

Be sure that this picture i
form of & label is on the
or "every bottle of

Fonudsion you buy.

SCOTT &
BOWNE,

CHEMISTS,

U'yrences |

Ready for
Spring Trade.

B

Just arvived, at the Show-
room of BARCLAY & BELL,
a carload of the famous Tudhope
e » Which are known and
np[uuwdul' all men to be un-
surpassed for beauty and second

which he |
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&tunmummm'

I
|

- Y WL

are open to those who can Gl them
EN7TR 7.7
f_‘_E___.fﬂc /
FHI718.0T X >0, f"/('f"
# STRATHORID, ONTARIO.
' Properly prepares students for god
' :r-~'-illl-:||‘= | ESs0N s Iy MallL, m
Bookkeeping, sSnorthand, Peuman-
§ ship, ete.. nee given to those who
cannot  attel sehioal "V his
] # :*--llif-;!u s well known from o ||u in Lll‘t
' of Canada 1o the ather for jt= s I.,.
s first-class work Lareiars Tli
¢ W.J. ELLIOTT, PRINCIPAL.

‘Watches.

to none in gquality., Call and see
them, and if vou do not want to
buy one for yourself, von will
be able to tell vour friends the
old, old story of these rigs,
\\hh h is as llhu'q* mentioned,
Prices and styvies to sait all,

Also another shipipent of the
renowned and up-to-date

Karn Organs

Tl

ey

Call and tes!
are open fin

BARCLAY & BELL

WAREROOMS :
:"-Ii.nlil.lli;.'_] Hn'.l*-.

R

threan
ML :ru" Lismy

Upp. stabiles,

L W e s T e TR

Pumps.

—— ——
BEG LEAVE T0 IXFORM MY (U8
|'|1:"‘II"I':""-'-I BRI ;:llu_-. N | |!l“.t I
anm prepareds Lo faraial
Aew Pumes axp REraips I'RILL
Cure, Ry Cuore, & PRESSOURRB
W ELLE: .| | i i LRI il HinD-
TLRR ;“"-l"-' v o puly et
tendead o
\LL WORK | ANTFE] “Live and
let live" Priigs,
ULACE WHITKORE.
e i‘ —

e o T T A N N
, Thousands
oi Positions

o T T T
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Sec the Snaps in
Watehes we offer.

A. GORCON

Practical Watchmaker.
re Thirty

Years Lxperience.

IJURHMI_JNIJRY ‘
MELOTTE!

GRAND PRIZE AND GOLD MEDAL
PARIS EXFOSITION, 1900.
The Highest Awerd. )

The Handa Crewn Separator which
TAKES OKE THIKD LEss POWER

THAN COMPETIRG MACHINES.

Most efficienti: sepurstes the larg-
est quantity in the lewst time, and is

MOST SIMPLE AND DURABLE.

(—8 Days Free Trial Allowed—

Makes One-tilth More and Better '
Butter.

Lose no more money, but enquire
or write at once 10 .
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