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@. P. REID,
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Capital Authorized...$2,000,000
Paid Up 1.000.000

Reserve Fund 850,000

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

A general Banking business trans-

acted. Drafts issued and collections

made on all points. Deposgjts re-

eetved and interest allowed at cur-
rent rates.

TYE SAVINGS BANK. 4

[uteres: allowed on Savings Bank des
posits of 31 and upwards. Prompt
attention and every facility afforded
customers living «t a distance

J. HELLY, Aﬂent-
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Opposite Middaugh House Stables.
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and Monuments,
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ROBINSON & CORBETT,

PFPROPEIFETOIRS.
MT. FOREST,
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L
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—
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AVING l'-“"]l"l-‘l!"] the =tock ol

Mr Charles MeKinnon, and
rented hi- warerooms, we beg re-
spectfully to intimate to the puablic
that we will be [cund at the old

gtand with a fuil line of Farm Sap-
p“f.'.-l i.lll'illl-ll;:._:

Agricultural, Domestic
and Dairy Implements
of all Kinds.

JUST ARRIVED a large shipment
of Cutters which we are bound teo
sell at right prices. Call and see us

1
I'- Lol |

FARM LABORERS wishing employ-
mén: can be put in communication
wit good farmers by enquiring of us,

(Gooid horsea at reasonable

prices always at hand.
JOHN CLARK, Jr.

DURHAM SCHOOL.
STAFF AND EQUIPMENT.
for full Junior Leavi
S e e  sater The ey
: of competent teachers for that department:

m ‘_1 Pﬂ“l“].
Miss Lick., B A, Classics and Moderns.

——

amading students ahouid encer at nning of
_.-rfl:ml after as possible. bent

Pees, $1.00 per month.
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oM. JOHNSROW, C. L. GRANT,
Chfirman. Secretary.

m

Machine Oil, Harness Oil,
Axle Grease and Hoof

Qintment, go to

L
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CHAT'TER XLV,

The grand funeral which Mrs.

' Cameron once had planned for Katy
| Was a

reality at last, but the
breathless form lying so cold and
still in the darkened room at No. —,
Fifth Avenue, was that of a soldier
embalmed—an only son brought back
to his father's
and tears. They hafl taken him there
rather than to his own house, be-
cause it was the wish of his mother,
who, however hard and seliish

|

she | of war,

might be to others, had idolized her |

son, and mourned for him truly, for-

getting in her griefl to care how
grand the funeral was, and feeling
only a passing twinge when told
that Mrs. Lennox had come from

Silverton to pay the last tribute of
respect to her late son-in-law. Some
little comfort it was to have her
bov lauded as a faithful soldier, and
1uhhvu|' the commendations lavished
upon him during the time he lay in
state. with his uniform around him;
hut when the whole was over, and
in the gray wintry afternoon her
hushand returned from Greenwood,
there came over her a feeling of such
cesolation as she had never Known—

a feeling which drove her at last
to the little room upstairs, where
sat a lonely man, his head bowed

upon his hands, and his tears drop-
ping silently upon the hearthstone as

he  tiv, T}Ilr'1|’_'.|'IT of 1]’11' vacant par-
lor below and the new grave al
Greenwood, _

“0h. husband, comfort me!"” fell

from her lips ns she tottered to her
hushand, who opened his arms to re-
her, forgetting all the
had made hier the cold, ||I'-r|.1!
woman, who needed :"'_"-ll'll"L!"!I_"-'.
and remembering only that bright,
green stmmer when she was first his

l'r-i'l. it ViegLrs
which
L8]

bride, and came to him for comfort

Wilford s o ;.;!.:,.

i
his pn

of all foe e
had found Ders @
drawn up and executed not
fore iHness, in whirth katv
was maile his heir, without condition
or stipulation. All was hers to do
with o= she pleased, and katvy wept
passionately when heard
Willord had heen. Then,
sho _ AMarian, and the life
il povert v ||--r', “ e e
father Cameron's side, and said
him pleadingly ¢

1.1 Genevra share it with
She needs it gquite as much, ™

Father would not permit
Katv to divide equally with Marian.

AMmong will,
r‘_.'_l-l.' Ill'd-

his il

= hae
Frneriouns s
thotuerhl ol
el

to
me.

Cameron

not ohiect to a few thousands going
to her, and before Katy left Noew
York for Silverton, she wrote a long
Lind letter 1o Marian., presenting her
with ten thousand dollars, which she
begged her to accept, not so  much
sa o mift, but as her rightful due.
There wy a moment’s hesitancy on
the part of Marian when she  read
the letter, a feeling that she could
not take so much from Katy: but

=

when <he looked at the pale suflerers
Ol how
IOney
«aid

her, wapo romwei.ocrod
AL A" LU N TR
would help 1o cheer,

1 will Keep "

| -
gt 1 meid

i
=1
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CHAPTER XLV

The heat, Lthe smoke,
of the battle were
fields of Gettysburg were

Lthunder
and the
vrend hed
with human blood and covered with
the dead and oving. The contest
had been fearful, and its results car-
ried sorrow and anguish to many a
heart looking so anxiously for the
names of the loved ones who, on the
anniversary of the day which saw
onr nation’s independence, lay upon
the hills and plains of Gettysburg,
their white faces upturned to the
sununer sky, and - wet with the rain
drops, which like tears for the noble
dead the pitying clouds had shed up-
on them. And nowhere, perhaps, was
there a whiter face or a more anx-
ious heart that at the farm-house,
where both Ilelen and her mother-in-
law  were spending the hot July
days. Since the Christmas eve when
Helen bad watehed her husband go-
ing from her across the wintry snow
he had not been back, though several
times he had made arrangements to
do so. Something, however, had al-
ways happened to prevent. Once it
was sickness which kept him in bed
for a week or more; again his regi-
ment was ordered to advance, and
the third time it was sent with oth-
ers to repel the invaders from Penn-
sylvania soil. Dravely through cach
disappointment Helen bore herself,
but her cheek always grew paler and
her eye darker in its hue when the
evening papers came, and she read
what progress our sgldiery had mae,
fecling that a battle was inevitable,
and praylng so earnestly that Mark
Ray might

the

UYL,

be spared. Then, when

the battle was over and up the nor- | whether sitting hefore his

thern

house amid sadness | she heard for

and ner fealures were rigid as ma.-

!¢, while the quivering lips "could
scarcely pray for the great fear tug-
ging at her heart. Mark Ray was
not with his men when they came
from that terrific onslaught. A
dozen had seen him fall, struck down
by a rebel ball, and that was all
more than a week,
when there came another relay of
NEews,

Captain Mark Hay was a prisoner
with several of his own
company. An inmate of Libby pris-
on and a sharer from choice of the
apartment where his men were con-

finerd. As an oflicer he was entitled
to hetter qguarters; but Mark Ray
had a large, warm heart, and he

would not desert those who had heen
g0 faithful to him, and so0 he took

their fare, and by his genial humor
and unwavering cheerfulness  Kkept
many i heart from fainting, and

made the prison life more bearable
than it could hbhave been without
him. To young Tom Tubhbs, who
had enlisted six months before, he
was a ministering angel, and many
times the poor homesick boy crept
to the side of his captain, and lay-
ine  his burning  head in his lap,
wept himself to sleep and dreamed
he was at home again, The horrors
of that prison life have never been
told, but Mark bore up manfully.
suffering less in mind, perhaps, than
did the friends at home, who lived,
as it were, a thousand years in that
one hrief summer while he remained
in Nichmond,

At last, as the Irosty davs of Oec-
tober came on, they began to hope
he micht be exchanged, and Helen's
face prew bright again, until oI
day there came a soiled, half-worn
letter, in Mark's own handwriting.
It was the first word received from
him since his capture in July, and
with a erv of joy Helen snatched it

from Uncle IEphraim, for she was
#till at the farm-house, and sitting
down upon the doorstep just where
cshe hatd heen  standing, read the
worids which Alark had sent to hir,
He was very well, he said, and had
been all the time, but he pined  for

home, longing for the dear rirl-wife
never so dear as now, when Ssepar-
ated bw 8o manv miles, with prison
walls on every side, and an enemy’s
line Dt ween e,

“Tut be of good cheer, darling.”™
hia wro! @ 1 shall come back fin
vielr & time, and life will he all

| the brichter for wha vou  suffer
STIAY I o <o elad my darling con-

| ---|.I:-4:| tay ok |

in every little grievance, i1t ins
ahe came to him now in this greal,
cruzhine sorrow

With Mr. Cameron the hlow struck
| deeper, and his Wal Street friends
' ta'ked tocether of the old man  he
haid grown since Willord died, while
Katv often foumd him bending over
;h'r.q lone-neglected DBible, as he sal
| alone in his room at night. Al
when at last she ventured to !-irl-.!|-..‘
| T him nupon the | | L RERAR L
i_i{-'1_ hie Jriit iz hoamd i hers, sl
| bade her teach hom { e P row Wi
which she had found, and  wherein
| Wilford too had walked at the very
last, they hoped

$'L|||' Iy Wi e I"n;q'l.'_"l :il:'.'i'll"'"[ Ii."ll
NMew York, and the June roses w i |
hloomine when she went hack to 5il-
viertomn widdow amed rightiul owner

.-: } |'.'||' -

how |

o |

. { the country
It was not ust, he said; but he did | o '

| his

{ alone

wilee, oven thougrh |

ANG roonsna cTncories, Dell Tameron
freely acknowledge her love for the
man to whom she had been so long

' aged, and paid him back the kiss- | that everything was in order f

| ?ﬂm hn.:lnhd::rﬂ refused to give. arrival, while Katy followed her at
| “I shall be a better soldier for |la Iater hour, wondering if Wilford
. this,’”” Robert had said, as he guid- would object if he knew she was go-
 ed her down the steep | of img to welcome Morris, who

misconstrue her motives if she staid
anay.
“He will be tired,”’ she said.

rocks, and with her hand in his,
walked slowly back to the farm-
house, which, on the morrow, he left
to take again his place in the army.

There were no more furloughs for
him after that: and the winter pass-
ed away, bringing the spring again,
when came the battle in the Wilder-
ness, where, like a hero, he fought

laid a few sweet English violets up-
on his pillow, thinking their per-
fume might be grateful to him af-
ter the pent-up air of the hospital
and cars. ‘‘He will think Helen put

| until, becoming separated from his them there, or Mrs. Hull,”” she
commrades, he fell into the enegy's thought, as she stole softly out and
hands; and two days after, there shut the door hehind her, glancing

next at the cloc', and feeling a lit-
tle impatient i1hat a whole hour
:mst. elapse befo ¢ they could expect

im.

Poor Morris! he did not dream
how anxiously h+ was waited for at
home, nor to th: crowd assembled
at the depot to welcome back the
loved physician., whose name they
had so often heard coupled with
praise as a true hero, even though
his post was not in the front of the
battle
"I smell the pond lilies; we must
' bhe npear Silverton,”' he said, and a
- sigh escaped him as he thought of
~ecoming home and not being able 1o

sped along the telegraphic wires to
New York:

“‘Lieutenant Ilobert Ieynolds cap-
tured the first day of the battle.”

Afterwards came- the news that An-
dersonville was his destination, to-
gether with many others made pris-
oners that day.

“It is better than bLeing shot and
a great deal better than being burn-
ed, as solme of the poor wretches
were,'” Juno said, trying to comfort
Bell, who doubted g little her sis-
ter's word. |

CITAPTER XLVIL

: s it or the woods and fields around

Morris had served out his time as it. “Thy will be donc.’’ he had said
surgeon in the army, had added 1o .. 5 times since the fear first crept |
It an _E'I'I'..l'|1151x m.“mh'“: and h-','r _h"'; into his heart that for him the light
humanity, his skill, and Christian 3.0 10ded.
kindness, made for himself a nane Just then the long train st@pped at
which would be long remembered by Giaverton, and, led by his attendant.
the living to whom !ue had minis- stepped  feebly  into the crowd.
tered so carefully, while many a which sent up deafening  choers  for |
dyving soldier had blessed him for . Grant come home again. Al the
pointing out the way which  lead- g 44 of his helplessness, however, a
eth to life everlasting; and in many :

. ’ : fie ing of awe came over them, and
a mourning family his name was a whispering 1o each other, 1 did not

household word, for the pood e suprose he was %0 bad,” thsy press-
had done to a dving son anl bro- id around hiwm, offering l]u-1:|' hands
ther. But Morris’s hospital  work . i wirine anxiously how he was,
was over. He had gone a little too [t wits  Vers 1r!tﬂ*—;llll| thnt altor
far, and incurrwl too nulrh._l'iﬁm U= poon, and Morris enjoved the drive
til his own strength had failed: and i e T Ephraim
now in the month of June, when that he was growing betler eviery
Linwood was bright with the early ,,..ment. e did not geem stronger
summer blossoms,  he was cominz  hoy the carriage stopped at Lin-
back with health greatly impaired wood, and he  went up the steps,
and a dark cloud before his vision, £o whoere Helen, Katv and Mrs., Tiull
that he could not see how Dbeautiful . waiting for him Ha could not
his home was looking or gaze into sight distinguish one from the
the faccs of those who waited 80 other, but  without the aid of her
anxiously to welcome their beloved hjee. he wonld have known when
physician. lind rome said he was Ka'y's hand was put in his 2t
Lbut the few lines sent to llelen, an forgol Wilford in her excitement
nouncing the day ol his arrival, ccn pigy was the strongest  feeling  of
teadlicte=td 1 it Parfrasnd 1= CYVEE Were which she was oo el aned i1 man-
very much discasod, his  amanuensis itested itself in \arious wavs
wrole: but e U isted that 1he LHNE ot ma lead vou. Cousin Morris."
air of his native hills, anil the in- ghe :pid. as she saw him croving
iluenee of old scones and association his way Lo his room and without
wouid soon effecl a cure 1T not waiting for his reply, she held  his
Lo much trouble,”” he added, “'please  jand acain in hers. and led Li | O
ST '.!.';l'l IF'II"' hiviise 1= li ;-1].- 1'4l1|ij~{n_l'1 ].._i_ OO, “h__ql. IIII‘ | nerlish L Fib-
able, and have Jdohn meet me on  Jets were
Fridav at the station."” T used to lead vou.”" Morvis eald.
Helon was glad Morris was coming g5 he took his scat Ly the window
howme, for he always did her good “*‘and 1 little thought thin that vo
e ol oo 1 fier bictter than would one das i 1 !
any one cl=e, n'ess it were haly, jaent It is -.l',.” ha*d 1o be hl'nd."™
whose loving., sentle words of hojwe The tone of his voice Was
wWere Very “polhinge to har sille sad, but his smi . as
“Poor Morris,” she sighed, as she  cpeerful as ever as his fnee turned to-
finished  his letter, and then took it wards Katy who could net answer
to the family, who were sitting 2=  {ar her tears
om the pleasant piazza, which, at Towgrds the midd!e of July, Helen
lhaty's expense and her own, hatd whase health was suffering from the
heen  added to the house, and over- gpxisty concerning Mark, —vas 1
looked  Fairy 'ond and the pleasant by Mrs. DBanker to Nahant, whory
bills beyvond. Mark's sister. Mrs. Frnst, was spend
“Morris is  coming  home,” she  ipe the summer, and thus on Katy
=aid “He will he here on Friday, §ell the duty of payin: to Morris
anl he wishes us to see that ill 1hose arts of sisterly gttention =such
'”””?'I-.H""r" n “IIHEF al ].t““.““;l II"r Ms oy ﬂ”l:'l‘ TR LR LES i .1r.:|- i
his reception 1lis eves are badly knew how to rat In the 100m
diseas<ed, but he hIJFH'”-- tha i'H'I.'IjH.',' whore he |;|.'|,' g0 helpless katy wa e
| haek 1o us will cure him,”” she added, giraid of him, nor d'd =he d 1
'laneing at katy who sat upoen a  gelf faithless to Wilford's me

econlel <ty with her but a moment.,

o T S P TR RAREE FEL . H R realis By ingee
makes me happy even hore, fon |

think of vou v dav, armd an TR

Areams | aiwavs holad vou in my |
arms and press vou to my heart "

A hint e cave of being sent Turth-
er south, and then hope dicd out of
Helen's heood

« TR s Wit aendin 't ghe

I iliss IEEN and when thee mes-
cpperes ot that Mark had been  rve
miovedd. omd that 100 inst at the time
when an exchanse was constant '_‘x X-
pectod, she wa e him up as lost, feel-

inee nlmost as muuch widowed as haty

in her weeds

Slowly the winter passed away, and |

was rife with stories of
aour men, daily dving
whilee those survived were redueed 10
manianes or imbheciles,  And Telen, as
she listoned, grew nearly frantic with
the ﬁ;l‘kn'hih;_" SUSEnNSe =he did not
know where her hushand was. He
had made several attempts to escape,
anil with each  failure had been re-
moved to safer guarters, so that his

vy

chanees for being exchanged
seemied very farr away. Week
after week, month after month

hundreds, |

step of the piazza, her hands folded  peacuse each day seen her at Linwood

tozether upon her lap. and her blue  gametimes bathing Morris's infained
eves  Jooking far off into the fading  eyes. sometimes hringing him the
sunset, cooling drink, and again reading to
kaly had neser been prettier than  pim by tke hour, until, seoothed
«he was now, in her mature woman= t(1he music of her voice, he would foll
hood, wnd 1o th* poor aml sorrow- ,wav 1o sleep and dreamn he hoard
il who=¢ homes she cheered 20 of-  {he angels sing.
| 1ea, she vwas an gngel of goodness, My eves are getting betier.””  he

=

passed on, uptil came the memaorable |

battle of the Wilderness, wh n Lieu-
tenant Bob, as vet unharmed, stood
hravely in the thickest of 'he fight,
tall figure towering above the
rest. and his soldier’'s vn’form  but-
toped over g dark tress of hair, and
a  face like Dell Cameron’s. Iieu-
tenant Bob had taken two or three
furlouchs: but th one which had left
the sweetest, ploasantest memary in
his heart, was that of the autumn
hefore, when the ecrimson leaves of
the maple. anl the golden tints of
the beech, were burning thems:lves
ont on the hills of Silverton, where
his furlough was mostly passed, and
where with Dell Cameron he scoured

the iength a Uncle

the length and breadth of
Fphraim's farm, npow stopping by the
shore of Fairy FPoint, und again sit-
ting for hours on a ledge of rocks,
far up the hill, where beneath the
softly  whispering pines, nodding
above their heads, Dell gathered the
lght brown cones and said to him
the words he had so thirsted to hear.
Much of Dell's time was passed
with Katy. at the farm-house, and
here Lieutenant Heynolds found her,
accepting readiiy of Uncle Ephraim's
hearty invitation to remain, and
spending his entire vacation there
with the exception of three days, giv-
en 1o his family. Perfectly charmed
with quaint Aunt Detsy, he flattered
and courted her almost as much as
he did Bell, but he did not take her
with him in his long rambles over
the hills, or sit with her at night,
in the parlor till the clock
struck twelve—a habit which Aunt
Betsy greatly disapproved, but over-
looked for this once, seeing, as she
ll-lﬂn. thlt_" :
““That young leftenant was none of
ber kin, and Isabel only a little.”
Those were halcvon days which
Robert passed at Silverton; but one
stood out pPropinently before him,
amp fire
into the battle®

Aunt Detsy had turned matchmak-

er in her old age, and day and
night she planned how to bhriang

" about the match between Morris and

 Katy. With no

1

-Hl. |
will lis down after dinner,”” and she

| Lo

They would miss her at the farm-  gaid to her one day towards the lut-
fouse now more than they did when Ll Darrt of August, when she come s
she  first went away, for she made panpl to his room. I knew last
ih wsin<hne of their home, filling night that Mrs. Hull's dress was |
Heltn's pace when che was in New  pjge, and T saw the sun shine
Yor: , and when she came bhack oy = |h-”-||gl| the shutters "g.'m-g,,' 0L I
ing o her g stpgy and comlorter. In- hope to =e¢ You haty, nand F now
de &, but for katyv's presimce, Hel-  §f vou have changed.”
en Gitin et that <she could not en- She was standing close by him, and
cure thy sickon ng suspense andd as he talked he roaised his hand to

doubt which hung 5o darkly over her
husband 5 ate

s eluded the
Lie i8 a'ive: he will come back,

den movement, haty
touch, and stepped a

Katy always =nid, and from h!l'l‘ PET™ from him.
I'.-q:- 'I:Llllf'lf_I Helen, too, caughl i When next ghe went to Linwood.
g'1upsa ol hope. 1 there was in her manner a shade of
ii ivaty thought of Morris she nev- e R 5 ‘ = e
er  spoke of him when she could help dignily, “h".':' both amused and in
o : it hich terested Morris,
it. It was a morbid fancy to whic In his great pity for liaty when
«he clung, |l}ul duty to "‘1"1”"”“' she was first a widow, Moreis had
imeipory required hor to avoid the scarcely remembered that she was
men ho had so innocently come pw- froe. ;:r if b6 Al flnak insaw - ik
tween them: and whin she heard he mind. he thrust the thought aside as
was coming home she felt more pam . . to the dead: bhut us the
than pleasure, though for an instani ::::::':ll':? H.I::I the vear went h':r andd
tie hlood throbsed through her veins ha hun-l'ﬂ constantly from 'l?r-lit:n of
5 r | Morris ot Lin- 5 .
k! Ehell.lumi...hl ol :ullll*iwn did sot oe the fgurs wrapsed i
',mﬂ:lf jliﬂtlﬁl?ﬁ. !:w L!hL"'l ] . . waterproof and hood, with a huge
Katy's increasing ' cheerfuin®ss, it 0 prglla over its head, and a basket

was not in his nature never to thin: upon its arm, which came picking its
of what might be, and more than g,y ggintily toward the house, step-
once he had prayed, that if corsic= ug gecasionally, and lifting up the
tent t}::i-l?uhdiil ]':l:.III'h*l;'H t\"r:l ”‘.II.. W;-.'T little high-heeled ilhlmﬂrlkmlﬂwthﬂitﬂh
LiLAI i oveldl o HE,  Fheriiiie i ] .
J::'T. be his. I not, he could o on 'kl::tym:i.'glt:i::l':g ‘I.t;n:nud. gt
his way alone, just as he bhad al- 404" heen baking day at the farm-

wanys donz2, knowing that It wa® youse, and rememberisg how much
right. | Morris used to love her custards,
Such was the state of Morriss pAunt Detsy had preparced him some,
mind when he returned from Wash- god asked Katy to take them over,
ington, but now it was unewhat go he could have them for tea.

different. ‘1 cannet lose her now,’ |

“The rain won't hurt you an at-
was the thought constantly in Mor-

om,’’ she said as Katy began to de-

ris’s mind as he experienced more .t ond glance at the lowering sky.
and more how desolate were the .yg, can wear your waterproof
days which did not bring her 10 p,5te and my ‘shaker, if you like, and
him. “'It is twenty months Snt¢ 1 44 so want Morris to have them

Wilford died,”’ he said to himself one
wet October afternoon, when he sat
listening dreamily to the patter of
the rain falling upon the windnll’;.
and looking occasionally across the ther, ing to herself:
of spying in the distance the little

. to-night."’

Katy made mno reply, and walked
away, while Aunt Betsy went back
to the coat she was patching for

I hame for two young folks
airy form, which, in its waterproof 58 -8 8 = y -

just fitted to each other, to live
and cloud, had bravéd worse storms
Snah Chi6 St the thue bo Wos Ba T, | 2Dart when they might be. 60 Bapoy,

| with Hannah, and Lucy, and me,
“Surely, she would some day h'!:lou by .the see to 'em, and allus

make their soap and see to the

on the cane he carried, ho prayed p,¢cnorin’, besides savin' peneryle
carnestly’ for the good he coveted, . .4 catnip for the children, if there
Ml“dnnnl?tht. m“,:rﬂl

suspicion whatever
dame’'s intentions, Katy
picked her way to Linwood, and
leaving her damp garments in the
kall, went at once into the library,
where Morris was sitting near to a
large chair kept sacred for her, his
fance looking unusually cheerful, and
the room unusually pleasant, with
the bright wood fire on the hearth.

““I have been so lonely, with mno
company but the rain,”* he said,
pushing the chair g little towards
her, and bidding her sit near the
fire, where she could dry her feet.

MNorris had done well 1o wait if he
could wia her now. Perhaps he
thought so, too, and this was why
his spirits became so gay as he kept
talking to her, suggesting at last
that she should stay to tea. The
rain was falling in torrents when he
made the proposition. She  could
net go then, even had she wished it,
and though it was earlier than his
usual time, Morris rang for Mrs.
Hull, and ordered that tea be served
as spon as possible.

““1 ought not to stay, It is mot
proper,’”’ Katy kept thinking, as she
fidgeted in her chair, and watched the
girl setting the table for two, and
occasionally deferring some debatable
point to her as if she were mistress

of the good

| there.

“You can go mow, Reekie,”" Morris

#aid, when the boiling water was
poured into the silver kettle, and
tea was on the table. “'If we need

vou we will ring.”

With a vague wonder as to who
would toast the doctor’s bread and
butter it, Reekie departed, and the
two were left together. It was Ka-
ty who toasted the bread, kneeling
upon the hearth, burning her face
and scorching the bread in her ner-
vousness at the novel position in
which she so unexpectedly found her-
self. It was haty, 100, who prepgre-
ced Morris's tea, and tried to eat,
ut could not. She was not hungry,
she said, and the custard was the
only thing she tasted, hesides the
ten, which she sipped at freouent in-
tervals as 1o make Morris think she
cating more than she was. But
Morris was not deceived nor dis-
heartened. I'erhaps she =uspected
his Intention, and if so, the sooner
he reached the point the better, So
whon the tea equipage was pul away,
and sbhe began to speak of going
hote, he said:

“No, Kaly, yvou can't go vet, till I

was

have said what is in my mind te
say,”” and laving his hand upon her
shoulder, he made her sit down be-
side  him and listen while he told
her of the love he had borne for her
long before she had Known the mean-
mg of that word as she | new 1t
pnow—al the strugzle to keep that
love in bounds ater its indulgence
was n sin; of his  temptations and
victaries, of his sincere recrel for

Wilford, and of his deep respect for
vrief, which had made her for a
time as a sister to him. DBut that
time had passed. She was not  his
nor ever could bhe again.
was Rkaty, dearer, more pre-
more desived even than before
mother called her wife, and he asked
her to he his, to come up there to
inwood and live with him, ll'l:ikiﬂ"
1h davs brighter, balmier,
than the sunpicst had ever been, and
helping him in his work of caring for

her

wist g
~h-

Clidls,

MW,

th: poor and sick around them.
“Will Katy come? Will she be the
wife of Cousin Morris?"’
There was a world of pathos and

pleadine in the voice which asked this

guestion, just as there was a world
nt tenderness n the manner with
which Morris caressed and fondled
th+ bowed head resting on the chair
TR
1t canpnot be-—oh, Morris, it can-
not Le”' she sobbed, when he pressed
her for an answer. ""Don't ask me
w i on't ever mention it avain, for
| t1eil vou it cannot be. My answer
i« inal it cannot be. 1 am sorry for
voltl, =o =orry! 1 wish yvou had nev-
err loved me, for it cannot he*
“h+ wiithed herselfl from his arms

which tritd to detain her, and rising
her fect, left the room suddenly,
and *hrowing on her wrappings, guit-

ted  the house without agnother word,
leaving bLasket and umbrella bohind,
' and pever knowing  she  had left

rest it on her head, but, with a «ud- |

themm, or
dovwn upon

how the rain was pouring
her unsheltered persof,

: | until, as she entered the narrow stri
irttle further | n"l : P

woolland., she was el by Aunt
isy, who exclaimed at seeing her,
nnd asbed:

“What has hecome of vour umber-
ell Your silk ene, too. It's hope-
fil! vou haven't lost it. What has
kappincd vou?’ and coming closer to
laty, Aunt Detsy looked searchingly
in her face. It was not so dark
that she could not see the traces of
recont. tears, and instincltively sus-
pectnr their naiure continued,
‘Ca'h rine, have you g.u Morris the
mittom’

sh o

““Aunt Betsy. is it possible that
you and Merris contrived this plan?”
Kat'y asked, ha!l indignantly, as she
began in part to understand her
annt's great anxiely for her to “isit

Linwood ihat aftein on
“*Morris had nothing to de with
it,”” Aumt Detsy replied. "It was

my doin's vwho!ly, and this s the
thanks I git. You quarrel with him
and git mad at me, who thoucht
only of your good. Catherine, jou
know you like Morris Gramt, and il

he asked you te have him why
don’'t you?”

“I can't, Aunt Betsv. 1 can't, af-
ter all that has passed. It would

be vmjust to Wilford.”

“Unjust Lo Willord—fiddlesticks!"’
was Aunt Betsy's expressive reply, as
the started toward Linwood, saving,
“she was going after the umberell be-
fore it got lost, with nobody there
to tend to things as they should be
tended to. Have you any word to
sepd?”’ she asked, hoping Katy had
relented.

But Katy had not, and with a toss
of her head, which shook the rain-
drops from her capeless shaker. Aunt

went on her way, and was soon
confronting Morris, sitting just where
Katy had left him, and looking very

pale and sad. :

"I met Catherine,”” Aunt Detay be

- ]




