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Dur Mark would not be pleased 
-with her interference, she knew, and 
so the golden moment lied, and when 
she left the house, the misunder
standing between herself and Helen 
was just ns wide as ever. Wearily 
after that tho days passed with Hel
en, until all thoughts of herself were 
forgotten in the terrible fear that 
death was really brooding over the 
pillow where Kat.y lay, insensible to 
all t'hat was passing around her. 
The lips were silent now, and Wil
ford had nothing to fear from the 
tongue hitherto so busy. What Wil- 
ford suffered none could guess. He 
•did not ask that she might live, for 
if all were well hereafter he knew 
it was better for her to die in her 
young womanhood, than to live till 
the heart, now so sad and bleeding, 
had grown calloused with sorrow. 
And yet it. was terrible to think of 
Katy dead; terrible to think.of that 
face nnd form laid away beneath the 
turf of Greenwood, where those who 
loved her best could seldom go to

And as they sat there thus, the 
night shadows stole into the room, 
and the hours crept on till from a 
city tower a clock struck ten, and 
Morris, motioning Helen to his side, 
bade her go with her mother to 
rest. “We do not need you here," he 
said; “your presence can do no good. 
Should a change occur, you shall be 
told at once."

Thus importuned, Helen and her 
mother withdrew, and only Morris 
and Wilford remained to watch that 
heavy slumber, so nearly resembling 
-death.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

Gradually tho noise in the streets 
died away; the tread of feet, the 
rumbling of wheels, and the tinkle 
of car bells ceased, and not a sound 
was heard, save as the distant fire 
bells pealed forth their warning 
voices, or some watchman went hur
rying by. The great city was 
asleep, and to Morris the silence 
brooding over the countless throng 
was deeper, more solemn, than the 
silence of the country, whore nature 
gives her own mysterious notes and 
lullabies for her sleeping children.

Before his marriage, a jealous 
thought -of Morris Grant had found 
a lodgment in Wilford’s breast; but 
he had tried to drive it. out, and 
fan led that he had succeeded, ex
periencing a sudden shock when he 
felt it lifting its green head, and 
poisoning his mind against the man 
who was doing for Katy only what 
a brother might do. He forgot that 
it was his own entreaties which kept 
Morris there away from his Silver- 
ton patients, who were missing him 
so much, and complaining of his 
absence. Jealous men never reason 
clearly, and in this case, Wilford did 
not reason at all. but jumped read
ily at his conclusion, calling to his 
aid as proof all that he had ever 
»een pass between Katy and her 
cousin. That Morris tirant loved 
Katy was. after a few moments’ re
flection, as fixed a fact in his mind, 
as that she lay there between them, 
moaning feebly as if about to speak. 
Years before, jealousy had made 
Wilford almost a mad-man, and it 
now held him again in its pow’erful 
grasp, whispering suggestions he 
would have spurned in a calm frame 

:©f mind. There was a clonehipg of 
jhis fist, a knitting of his brows, and 

gathering blackness in his eyes, 
ns he listened while Katy. rousing 
partially from her lethargy, talked of 
the days when she was a little girl, 
and Morris had built the play-house 
for her by the brook, where the 
thorn-apples grew and the waters 
fell over th-î smooth white rocks.

“Take me back there," she said, 
''and let me lie on the grass again. 
It is so long since I was there, and 
I've suffered so much since then. 
Wilford meant to be kind, but he 
did not understand or know how .1 
loved the country with its birds and 
flowers, and the grass by the well, 
wSiére the shadows come and. go. I 
used to wonder where they were go
ing, and ono day when I watched 
them, I was waiting for Wilford and 
wonder .ng if he would ever come 
again, Would it have been better if 
he never had?"

Wilford s body shook os he bent 
forward to listen, while Katy con
tinued:

“Were there no Gcncvra, I should 
not thin!» fq, but there is, and yet 
Morris said that made no difference
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when I telegraphed for him to come 
and take me away."

“Do you think her dying?" Wil
ford asked, and Morris replied: “The 
look about tho mouth and nose 
like tho look which so often pre
cedes death."

And that was all they said until 
another hour went by when Morris's 
hand was laid upon*the forehead and 
moved up under the golden hair 
where there were drops of perspira
tion.

“She is saved! thank God, Katy 
is saved!" was his joyful exclama
tion, and burying his face in liis 
hands, he wept for a moment like a 
child.

On Wilford’s face there was no 
trace of tears. On the contrary, he 
seemed harden'd into stone, nnd in 
his heart fierce passions were con
tending for the mastery. What did 
Katy mean by sending for Morris to 
take her away? Did she send for 
him, and was that the cause of his 
being thetc? If so. there was some
thing be two- n tho cousins more than 
mere fritndship. The thought was 
a maddening tone. And, rising slow
ly at last. Wilford came round to 
Morris’s side, and grasping his shoul-

“Monis Grant, you love Katy 
Cameron."

Like the peal of a bell on the fros
ty air the words rang through the 
room, starting Morris from his bow
ed 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 was a mom
ent’s hesitancy to know just what 
to say—an ejaculatory prayer for 
guidance — and then lifting up his 
head, his calm blue eyes met the

eyes of black unflinchingly as he re
plied:

“1 have loved her always."
A blaze like sheet lightning shot 

from beneath Wilford’s eyelashes, and 
a taunting sneer curlod his lip as 
he said:

‘ 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.

I “How do you reconcile your acknow- 
j lodged love for Katy with the injunc- 
j tions of the Bible whose doctrines 
I you indorse?"
j “A man cannot always control his 
j feelings, but he can strive to over- 
' come them and put them aside. One 

docs not sin in being tempted, but 
in listening to the temptation."

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

| For a moment Morris was silent,
I while a struggle of some kind seem
ed going on £n his mind, and then he 
said:

, ‘-ULsnever thought to lay open to 
you a secret which, after myself, is, 
1 believe, known only to one living

j being."
j “And that one—is—is Katy?** Wil
ford exclaimed, his voice hoarse with 

1 passion, and his eyes flashing with 
fire.

j “No, not Katy. She has no sus- 
; picion of the pain which, since I saw 
; her inode another's, has eaten into 
j 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 (haiv, while Morris continued:

“A!o-<t men would shrink from talk
ing to a husband of the love they 
bore his wife, and an hour ago I 
should have shrunk from it. too. but 
you have forced me to it, and now 
you must listen while 1 tell you of 
my love for Katy.. It began longer 
ago than she van remember—begun 
when she was my baby sister, and I 
hushed her in my arms to sleep, 
kneeling, by her cradle and watching 
her with a feeling I have never been 
able to define. She was in all my 
thoughts, her face upon the printed 
page of every book I studied, nnd 
hor voice in every strain of music I 
heard. Then v.lvn she grew older. I 
used to watch the frolicsome child 
by the hour, building castles of the 
future, wh ?n she Would be a woman, 
and I a man, with a man's right to 
win her. 1 know that she shielded 
me from many a snare into which 
young infen arc apt to fall, for when 
the temptation was greatest, and I 
was at its verge, a thought of her 
was sufficient to lead me back Co 
virtue. I curried her in my heart 
across the sea, anil said when 1 go 
Lack I will ask her to be mine. I 
went back, but nt my first meeting 
with Katy after her return from Can
andaigua, she told me of you, and I 
know then that hope for me was 
gone. God grant that you may nev
er experience what I experienced on 
that day which made her your wife, 
nni I saw her go away. It seemed 
almost as if God had forgotten me 
as the night after the bridal I sat 
alone at home, and met that dark 
hour of sorrow. But God was very 
merciful and sent me work which 
took up all my time, and drove me 
away from my own pain to soothe 
the pain of ot hers. When Katy came 
to us last fall, there was an hour of 
trial when faith in God grew weak, 
and I was tempted to question the 
justice of His dealing with me. But 
that too past, and in my love for 
your child I forgot the mother in 
Part, looking upon her u a sister ra-
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ther than the Katy i nau loved so 
well.

Morris paused a moment, while 
Wilford said: “She spoke of tele
graphing for you. Why was that, 
and when?"

Thus interrogated, Morris told of 
the message which had brought him 
to New York, and narrated as cau
tiously as possible the particulars of 
the interview which followed.

Morris’s manner was that of a man 
who spoke with perfect sincerity, and 
it carried conviction to Wilford’s 
heart, disarming him for a time of 
the fierce anger and resentment he 
had felt while listening to Morris’s 
story. Acting upon the good impulse 
of the moment, he arose, and offering 
his hand to Morris, said:

“Forgive me that 1 ever doubted 
you. It was natural that you should 
come, but foolish in Katy to send or 
think Genevra is living. I have seen 
her grave myself. I know that she 
is dead. Did Katy name any one 
whom she believe to be Gcncvra?"

“No one. She merely said she had 
seen the original of the picture," 
Morris replied.

“A fancy—-a mere whim.’’ Wilford 
muttered to Himself, us. greatly dis
quieted and terribly humbled, he pac
ed the room moodily, trying not to 
think hard thoughts either against 
his wife or Dr. Grant, who, feeling 
that it would be pleasanter for Wil
ford if he were gone, suggested re
turning to Silvcrton at once, inas
much as the crisis Was past and 
Katy out of danger. There was a 
struggle in Wilford’s mind as to the 
answer lie should make to this sug
gestion, but at last he signified his 
willingness for the doctor to leave 
when he thought best.

It was broad clay when Katy woke, 
so weak as to be unable to turn her 
head upon the pillow, but in her eyes 
the light, of reason was shining, and 
she glanced wonderingly, first at Hel
en. who had come in, and then nt 
Wilford, ns if trying to comprehend 
what had happened.

“Have I been sick?" she asked in 
a whisper, and Wilford, bonding over 
her, replied : “Y<s. very sick for
nearly two whole. Weeks—gvvr since I 
left home that morning, you know?"

“Yes," nnd Katy shivered a little. 
“Yea, 1 know. Hut where is Mor
ris He was here the last 1 cun re
member."

Wilford’s face grew dark at once, 
and stepping back as Morris came in, 
he raid: “She asks for you.” Then 
with a rising feeling of resentment be 
watched them, while Morris spoke to 
Katy, telling her she must not allow 
herself in any way to be excited.

“Have I been crazy? Have t talk
ed much?” she asked; and when Mor
ris replied in the affirmative, she 
said: "Of whom have I talked most?”

Of Genevra," was the answer, 
and Katy continued: “Did 1 mention 
any one else?"

Morris guessed of whom she was 
thinking, and answered indifTeicully:

You spoke of Miss HnzeTton in con
nection with the baby, but that was 
all.”

Katy was satisfied, and closing l\ci 
eyes fell away to sleep , again, while 
Morris made his preparations for 
leaving. It hardly seemed right for 
him to go just then, but the only one 
who could have kept him"maintained 
a frigid silence with regard to a 
longer stay, and ,so the first 'train 
which left New York for Springfield 
carried Dr. Grant, and Katy was 
without a physician.

Wilford had hoped that Mrs. Len
nox, too, would see the propriety of 
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
gard to Genevra. He was too proud 
for that, hut his mother had deemed 
it wise to smooth the matter over as 
much as possible, and enjoin upon 
them both the necessity of secrecy.

“When I tell you that neither my 
husband nor daughters know i4, you 
will understand «àiat I am greatly in 
earnest in wishing it kept,” she said. 
“It. was a most unfortunate affair, 
and though the divorce is, of course, 
to he lamented, it is better that she 
died. We never could have received 
her as our equal.”

"Was anything the matter except, 
that she was poor?" Mrs. Lennox 
asked, with m puch dignity as was

* in her nature to assume.
"Well’, no. She had à gàod educa- 
on, I believe, and was very pretty; 
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d’s family and that of his

tk 
but 
there 
husban.

Boor 
perfectly, 
afraid of tht 
a reply, and 
cheek ns she k
Katy's head, ana 
back again the dax. 
ily the Camerons d«

. Lennox understood this 
but she was too much 

great lady to venture 
tear rolled down her 
-et the napkin for 

wished she had 
•ghter whose fnm- 

nised. Of course 
ted at what he

himself 
t Helen at 

me. There 
his part,

Wilford chafed nnd frev 
could not. help, making 
generally disagreeable tha 
hist suggested returning ho. 
was a faint remonstrance on - 
but Helen did not waver in x fixed 
eision, and the next day was . 
upon ftn* her departure. r

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

As well as she could, Helen com
forted her sister, nnd commending her 
to One who would care for her far 
more than earthly friends could do, 
she bade her good-bye, nnd with her 
mother went back to Silvcrton.

l« l U/..N .
“You can go to your test at I-ill- 

wood as soon as you like, and I \.i 1 
go my way," he whispered hoarsely, 
and believing himself the most in.i.r- 
ed mail in existence, he left the 
house, ami Katy henni his step, as 
it went furiously down the steps. I- or 
a time she sal stunned with what 
she had hom'd, and then there canto 
stealing into her heart a glad feeling 
that Morris deemed her-worthy oi his 
love when she had so often feared the 
contrary.

“Boor Mori is," she kept repeating, 
while little throbs of pleasure went 
dancing through her veins, and the 
world was not half so dieary for 
knowing he had loved her. Towards 
Wilford, too, her heart went out in a 
fresh gush of tenderness, for she I- new 
how one of his jealous nature must 
have suffered.

Better to Walt.
' awyer—Madam, it was I who 

• up your late husband’s will, 
drew i it he particularly requested 
errd it, u should not marry again,
that yo.
but I xh, doar, Mr. Saunders,

Widow—L Ter . has quite overcome
your kind ox in't it be more seemly 
me, but woulv *lc period of mourn- 
to wait until U before we announce 
ing has expired 
the engagement- ■

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

Wilford was in a most unhappy 
frame of mind. He find been humbl
ed to the very dust, and it was Katy 
who had done it—Katy, towards 
whom his heart kept hardening as he 
thought, oxer all the pnst. What 
right harl she to go to his mother’, 
after having once declined; or, being 
there, what right had she to listen 
and thus learn the secret he would 
almost have died to keep; or, having 
learned it, why need she have been 
so much excited, and sent for Dr. 
Grant to tell her if she were really a 
wife, and if not to take her away ? 
That was the point which hurt him 
most, for added to it was the galling 
fact that Morris Grant loved his wife, 
nnd was undoubtedly more worthy of 
her than himself.

“She had no right to complain of 
me," he thought, forgetting the time 
when he had been guilty of a similar 
offence in a more aggravated form. 
He could not reason upon anything 
naturally, and matters grew daily 
worse, while Katy’s face grew whiter 
and hor voice sadder in its tone.

When the Lenten days- came on, oh 
how Katy longed to be in Silverton- 
-to kneel again in its quiet church, 

and offer up her penitential prayers 
with the loved ones at home. At, 
last she ventured to ask Wilford if 
she might go, her spirits rising when 
he did not refuse her request at once,, 
but asked:

“Whom do you wish to sec the 
most?”

til's black eyes seemed reading her 
through, and something in their ex
pression brought to her face the 
blush he construed according to his 
jealousy, and when she answered: “1 
wish to see them all," he ret orteil:

“Say, rather, you wish to see that 
doctor, who has loved you so long, 
and who but lor me would have ask
ed you. to be his wife!”

“What doctor, Wilford? whom do 
you mean?" she asked, ami Wilford 
replied:

“Dr. Grant, of course. Did, you 
never suspect it?"

“Never." and Katy’s face grew 
very white, while Wilford continued:

“I had it îçoin his own lips; he 
sitting on one side of you and 1 upon 
the other. I so forgot myself as to 
charge him with loving you, ami lie 
did not deny it, but confessed as 
pretty a piece of romance ns 1 ever 
read, except that according to his 
story, it. was a one-sided affair con-, 
fined wholly to himself. You never 
dreamed of it, he said."

“Never, no never," Katy said, 
panting for her breath, and remem
bering suddenly many things which 
confirmed what she half heard.

“Boor Morris, how my thoughtlcs<- 
ness must have wounded him." she 
murmured, and then all the pent up 
passion in Wilfoid’s heart burst out 
in an impetuous storm.

Ho did not, charge liis wife directly, 
with returning Morris's love: but he 
said she was sorry she had not 
known it earlier, asking her pointed
ly if it were not so, and pressing her
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for an answer, until the bewildered - 
creature ciitil out:

“Oh. 1 don't know. I nexei 
thought of it before.’’

"But you can think < f h now,’
Wilford continued, his void, ivy io..c 
making katy shiver as, more to bur- 
self than to him, she whispered:

“A life at Limvocd with him would 
be perfect rest, compared with this."

Wilford had goaded her on to say 
that which roused him to a pitch of met', Ont
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N. A. McCallum, Agen», Aylmer 
J. D.McDonald, District Passenger Agent.

We Are 
After Business

So don’t lose your rveilghl 
looking for enything botter thin 
>ou ten get from ue in fine 
tailoring. Our slock Is lirge 
sud strict ly upm-dote. We 
l.hve the very Istrst fashions, 
nod csn satisfy the most fasti- 
«lions dresser in

Style, Fit and Price
Our cutter is an hot.nr graduate 
of the John J. Miu hvll School, 
of New York City. *„d we em
ploy none but « xperier.eed 
bande. If you an- not rn,. ,4
our regMler cuHiom^r^. ve
a tri* 1 ord«*r and ht- t '.i.x it vcd,

S T. LOGAN,
Merchant Tailor. 

FT. BURVN ELL, ONT.

THIRTY-FIVE HOlw

Legs so Swelled 
He Couldn’t Walk
TMs case of Mr. James Treneman, the 

well-known butcher ct 536 Adelaide Street, 
London, Ont., is another proof that Dr. 
Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills are effective in 
the most severe and complicated diseases 
of the kidneys.

Mr. Treneman states:—“Two years 
ago I was laid up with kidney disease and 
urinary troubles. Besides the pain and 
inconvenience caused by these troubles. I 
became dropsical, and my legs would 
swell up so that I could scarcely go 
around at all. Hearing of Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills. I procured a box and 
continued the use of this valuable medicine 
until now I can say for a certainty that I 
am entirely cured. I never took any 
medicine that did me so much good, and 
am firmly convinced that if it had not 
been for this medicine I would not be 
working to-day."

These pills act directly on the kidneys 
mtd liver, regulate the bowels and ensure 
the perfect action of the digestive and fil- 
tering systems. One pill a dose ; 25 cents 
a box. At all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills

H'GB SALE -One hundred seres of good Isnd 
bet v lot 1C. con. 1. in the townsblv oi 

»ia’abide, ,5 sen s cleared, good fram«- hotmo 
au.l two p< od bank bar ne 3«x 52, wi 11 xchauve 
for a *m»ller farm near A> Itner. Foi imrticu- 
Jars apply to J. Miller. Kt-nl Li,uie Broker 
Brown Hou-.e Mock, A\lmer.

L OK KALE House nod one fifth of an acre 
L of land on the i-outh bide of Pine et. in Die 
lown of Aylmer, a nice little home for a small 
air. unt of money. Apply t» J. Miller, «Real 
Estate Broker, Brown House Block, Aylmer, TBS LAiexev AMD HKST EQÜÎPPe» un 

» WESTERN OU TA aie.

First-Class Turn OatThe Wabash Railroad will sell round 
trip tickets to California at less than 
the first-class one-way rate. Tickets on 
sole May tird and May 12th to 18th in
clusive, good to return until July loth 
ItiOii. ’

Tickets on sale via all direct routes.
This will bd the grandest opportunity « Opp..lu Tew. H.IL
ever given, to visit this golden laud of 1 
sun shine and flowers at a very low rate. !

One Way Colonist rates at big re- 1 
Auctions, on sale daily until June 10th I

All tickets should read via Detroit 1------------------ ------------------
and over the Great Wabash Route. ; r-nlt Rit r-n™ r~agi;r'

For information as to rates, routes ! F til1.
and sleeping car berths, address any ! fiîtba d on acre of land, < n tbo westsideofSt
ticket agent, or J. A. Richardson Dis- ,Georf,e,sl,,a0 towa ot xylmer. The hone*triet Passenger Agent, north-easTeorner SSSSAi
King and Yonge Sts., Toronto, and St. 'v«*fer, both hoid nod eott, and a firar-cUe 
Thomas, Ont. N. A. McCallum, Agent, l<°fîitio p’ F.or £er,,-'*ulaUp apply tn j. Miner 
Aylmer. 6 i 2yÜu t te B,oktr- Blown Houee block

Ot ASt Ml FPEX1EHBD O» THS MOMB 

BOWCB, AND AT THE

Lowest Prices

LW. Pierce &Soi*
Pr Orl<W

i

i


