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put Mark wonld not be pleased
with her interference, she knew, and
so the golden moment fled, and when
she left the house, the misunder-
standing between herself and Helen
was just as 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 Katy lay, insensible to
all that was passing around her.

The lips were silent now, and Wil-
ford had nothing to fear from the

tonzue hitherto so busy. What Wil-
ford suffered none could guess. He
did not ask that she might 1live, for
it all were well hereafter he knew
it was better for her to die in her
voung womanhood, than to live till
the heart, now so rad and bleeding,
had grown calloused with sorrow.
And yet it was terrible to think of
Katy dead; terrible to think of that
face and form laid away heneath the
turf of Grecnwood, where those who
loved her Best could seldom go to
weep.

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 tem, and
Morris, motioning Helcn 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 Wilferd remaincd to watch that
heavy ‘slumber, so nearly resembling
death.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

Gradually the noise in the streets
died awny; 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
siience of the country, where nature
gives her own mysterious notes and
lullabies for her sleeping children.

Pefore his marriage, a jealous
thought «of Morris Grant had found |
a ledgment in Wilford's breast; but |
he had tried to drive it out, .,ndl
fan:fed that he had succecded, ex- |
periencing a sudden #hock when he |
felt it lifting its green head, ‘and |
poisoning his mind against the man '
who was doing for Katy only what
& brother might do. 1le 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 mever reason
clearly, and in this case, Wilford did
not reason at all, but jumped read- |
ily .at his conclusion, calling to his |
aid as proo! all that he had ever
secn pass bhetween Katy  and her
<ousin.  That Morris Grant loved |
Katy was, after a few moments’ re-
flection, as tixed g fuct in his mind,
as that she lay there hetween 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 powerful
grasp, whispering suggestions he i
would have spurned in a calin frame '
jof mind. There was a clenching of |
his fist, a knittinz of his brows, and |
io gathering blackness in his eyves,

a8 he listencd while Katy, rousing
partially from her lethargy, talked of
ithe days when she was @ little girl,
:and Morris had built the play-house
ifor her by the brook, where the!
ithorn-apples grew and the waters |
fell over th2 smooth white rocks.

““Take me hack there,”” she said,
‘“‘and let me lie on the grass again.
It is so long since I was there, and
I've suffered g0 much since then.
Wilford meant to be kind, but he
did not understand or know how L
loved the country with its hirds and
flowers, and the grass by the well,
where the shadows come and go. I
urced to wonder where they were go-
inz, and on: day when I watched
them, I was waiting for Wilford and
wondermg if he would ever come
again, Would it have been better if
hé never had?"

Wiltord s body shook as he
forward
tinued:

‘“Were there no Genevra, I should
not think =o, but there is, and yet
Morris eaid- that made no difference

bent
to listen, while Katy con-

A BLESSING TO CHILDREN.

Strong words, but truthful, and tke
experience of a mother who has thor-
oughly tested the value of Baby’s Own
Tablets, Giving her experience with
the use of this medicine, Mrs. George
Hardy, of Fourchu, N.S., writes; “I
have dsed Baby’s Own Tablets and find
them a blessing to children, and I am
not satisfied without a box in the house
at all times.”” These Tablets cure all
the minor troubles of babyhood and
childhood. They are prompt and effect-
ive in their action and are guaranteed
to contain no opiate or harmful drug.
They always do good—they cannot
possibly do harm. Good-natured,
healthy children are found in all homes
where Baby’s Own Tablets are used.
You can get these Tablets from any
droggist, or by mail at 25¢ a box by
writing direct to the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Oe., Brockville, Ont.

1 helieve, known only to one living

when T telegraphed for him to come
and take me away.”

‘““Do you think her dying?”’ Wil-
ford asked, and Morris replied: ‘‘The
look about the mouth and nose is

like the 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 hi viul exciama-
tion, and Lburying his face in his
hands, he wept for a moment like a
child.

On Wilford's face there was no
trace of tears. On the contrary, he

scemed hardined into stone, and in
his heart fierce passions were con-
tending for the mastery. What did

scnding for Mo to
v?  Did she send for

Katy mean by
take Lor aw

him, ond was that the cause of his
being there?  If <o, there was some-
tning betwern the cousins more than
mere  friendship. The thought wus

a maddenng tone. And, rising slow-
ly at 5 Wiliord came round to
Morri ide, and grasping his shoul-
der, ¢ ¢

““Mormis Grant, you
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 «n instant
curdling the blood in his veins, for
ha unierstood now the meaning of
ihe 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
bead. his calm blue eyes met the

love Katy

eves of black unflinchingly as he re-
plicd:

““1 have lovcd her always.”’

A blaze like sheet lightning shot
from beneath Willord’s eyelashes, and
a taunting sneer curled his lip as
h2 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.
‘‘ITow do you reconcile your acknow-
ledged love for Katy with the injunc-
tions of the Bible whose doctrines
you indorse?’’

““A man cannot always control his
feelings, but he can strive to over-
come them and put them aside. One
does not sin in being tempted, but
in listening to the temptation.'’

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

For a moment WNMorris was silent,
while a struggle of sfome kind scem-
ed going on n his mind, gnd then he
said:

“L.never thought to lay open to
vou a secret which, after myself, is,

being.”’

*And that one—is—is Katy?"™® Wil-
ford exclaimed, his voice hoarse with
passion, snd his eyes tlashing with
fire

o, not Katy. She has no sus-
picion of the pain which, since I saw
Ler made another’s, bas eaten into
my heart, making me grow old so

fast, and blighting my early inan-
hood.””
Something in Morris’s tone and

manner made Wiliord relax his grasp
upgn the arm, and sent him back to
his chair, while Morris continued:
““Most men would shrink from talk-
ing to a husband of the love they
ore his wife, and an hour ago I
should have shrung 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 can remember—began
when she was my baby sister, and I
hushed her in my arms to slecp,
kneeling, by her cradle and wutching
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, and
her voice in every strain of music I
heard. Then whon she grew older, I
used to watch the frolicsome child
by the hour, huilding castles of the
future, wh'n she would be a woman,
and I a man, with g man's right to
win her. 1 know that she shiclded
meé  from many a snare into which
young meén are apt to fall, for when
the! temptation was greatest, and I
was at its verge, a thought of -her
was sufficient (6 lead me back o
virtue, I carried her in my heart
across the sca, and said when I go
tack I will esk her to be mine. I
went back, but at my first meeting
with Katy after her return from Can-
andaigua, she told me of you, and I
knew 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,
ani 1 saw her go away. It scemed
almost as if God had forgotten me
as the night after the bridal 1 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, und drove me
away from my own pain to =oothe
the pain of others. When Katy came
to us last fall, there was an hour of
trial when faith in God grew weak,
and T was tempted to question the
justice of His dealing with me. But
that too past, and in my love for
Your thild I forgot the mother in

Sick Headahe—'
Lack of Appetite.

Its glorious to feel rightin
the morning—ready for work.
But how seldom one does.
Sick headache, lack of appe-
tite, disagreeable taste in the
mouth—these are the usual
morning feelings of most
people—even of careful livers.
This morning illness shows
that the organs of digestion
are not working properly.
They need a tonic. Take a
teaspoonful of
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in half a glass of water as
soon as you rise—you’ll be
ready to do justice to a good
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ged out stomach and ener-
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ther
well.
Morris paused a

than the ‘Kaly 1 nada foved so

moment, while
““She spoke of tele-
you, Why was that,

Wilford said:
graphing for
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 Moreis's
story. Acting upon the good impulse
of the moment, he arose, and offering
his hand Lo 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 Genevra?'’

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

““A fancy-—a mere whim,”’ Wilford
muttered to himself, as, greatly dis-
quieted and teriibly humbled, he pac-
ed the room moodily, trying not to
think hard thoughts either agairst
his wife or Dr. Grant, who, feeling
that it would be pleasanter for Wil-
ford 'if he were gone, suggested re-
turning to Silverton 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 he should make to this sug-
gestion, hut at last he signified his
willingness for the doctor to leave
when he thought best.

It was broad day when Katy woke,
so weak as to Le unable to turn her
head upen' 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 at
Wilford, as if trying to comprehend
what had happened.

“Have I been sick?’’ she asked in
a whisper, and Wilford, bending over
her, replied @ ““Y(s, very sick for
nearly two: whole weeks—ever since I
left home that morning, yYou know?’’

“Yes,”” and Katy shivered a little,
“Yes, 1T know. - But where is Mor-
ris e was here the last 1 can re-
mesnber,”’

Wilford’s face grew dark at once,
and stepping back as Morris came in,
he =aid: ““She asks for you.’”" Then
with a rising feeling of resentment he
watched them. while Morris spoke tn

Katy, telling her she must not allow
herself in any way to be excited.

““Have 1 been crazy? Have I 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 I mention
any one e¢lse?'”

Morris gueSsed of whom she was
thinking, and answered indifferently:
“¥You spoke of Miss Hazelton in con-
nection with the baby, but that was
all.”

Katy was satisfied, and closing her
eyes fell away to sleep, aguin, while
Morris: made his preparations for
leaving. It hardly scemed right for
him to go just then, but the only one
who could have kept him maintained
a frigid silence wirh ‘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 explanatien whatever had he giv-
en to Mrs. Lennox or Helen with re-
gard to Genevra. He was too proud
for that, but his mother had deemed
it wise to smooth the matter over as
much as possible, and enjoin upon
them hoth the necessity of secrecy.

““When I tell you that neither my
husband nor daughters know i¢, you
will understand #at I am greatly in
ecarnest in wishing it kept,”’ she said.
“It was a most unfortunate afair,
and though the divorce is, of course,
to be lamented, it is better that she
died. We never could have reccived
her as our equal.”’ :

“Was anything the ' matter except.
that she was poor?” Mrs. Lennox

" in her

“Well, no. ' She ‘had i gbod educa-

‘on, I belicve, and was very pretty;
h it makes trouble always where
i€ « great inequality between a

::tllﬂl:m d’s family and that of his

s

wife.”” -s. Lennox understood this
Poor M. but she was too much

perfectly, great lady to venture

afraid of the tear rolled down her
a reply, and & ..+ the papkin for
cheek as she % ' (ohed  she had
Kat head, ant  optar whose fam-
back again the dav " icaq. Of course
ily the Camerons des  4o4 at what he
Wilford chafed and frev ) oo a1t so
could not, help, making ¢ jrelen at
gencrally: disagrecable tha . o There
lust suggested returning ho. g part,
was a faint remonstrance on.  va. (e-
but Helen did not waver im . gyaq
cision, and the next day was .
upon for her departure. .
“You don’t know how I dread you
going, or how wretched I shall be
without you,” Xaty said, when for &
few moments they were alone.
‘“Everything which once made me
happy has been removed or changed.
Daby is dead, and Wilford, oh! Helen
I sometimes wish I had not heard of
Genevra, for I amn afraid it can never
be with us as it was once; 1 have not
the same trust in him, and he seems
so changed.”

As well as she could, ITelen com-
forted her sister, and commending her
to One who would care for her far
more than earthly friends could do,
she bade her good-bye, and with her
mother went back te Silverton,

CITAPTER XXXVIII,

Wilford was in a most unhappy
frame of mind. Ife had 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. over all the past. What
right had she to go to his mother's
after having once declined; or, bheing
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,
and 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 her voice sadder in ils tone.

When the Lenten days came on, oh
how Katy longed to be in Silverton.
—to kncel 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
most?'’

His 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: *°I
wish to see them all,’”” he retorted:

“‘Say, ther, you wish to see that
doctor, who has loved you so long,
and who but for me would have usk-
ed you, to be his wife!"’

“What doctor, Wilford? whom do
you mean?”’ she asked, and Wiltord
replied:

“Dr. Grant, of course. bid yeu
never suspect it?’”’

“Never.” and Katy's face grew
very white, .while Wilford continued:

“I bad jt fcom his own lips: he
sitting on one side of you and 1 upon
the other. I go forgot myselt us to
charge him with loving vou, and he
did not deny it, but confessed s
pretly n piéce of romance as 1 oy
read, except that ‘according to his
story, it was a one-sided aflair con-

wish to see the

fined wholly to himself. You never
dreamed -of it, he said.”
“Never, no never,” Kaly said,

panting for her breath, and remem-
bering suddenly many things which
confirmed what she had hearvd,

“I"oor Morris, how my thought lrse-
ness must have wounded him.” she
murmured, and then all the pent up
passion in Wilford's heart burst out
in an impetuous storm.

He did not charge his wife directly
with returning Morris’s Jove; but he
said she was sorry she had not
known it earlier, asking her poinuted-
ly if it were not so, and pressing her

for an answer, until the bewildered
creature cried out:

“Oh, 1 don't know. I neves
thought of it before.”
“But you can think  of it now,’

Wilford continued, his coie ey 1o
making Katy shiver as, nore to her-
self than to him, she whispered:
A life at Linwocd with him would
be perfect rest, compared with this.'
Wilford had goaded her on to suy
that which roused him to a pitch ot
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This case of Mr. James Treneman, the
well-known butcher of §36 Adelside Street,
London, Ont., is another proof that Dr.

. Chase's Kidney.Liver Pills are effective in

of the kidneys,

Mr. Treneman states:—* Two years
2go 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
Kidaey-Liver Pills, I procured a box and
continued the use of this valuable medicine
until now I can say for acertainty that I
am entirely cured. 1 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
and liver, regulate the bowels and ensure
the perfect action of the digestive and fil-
tecing systems, One pill a dose; 25 cents
a box. At all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co,, Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s

vart, logking upop her as a sister ra-

asked, with ps much dignity as was

Kidney-Liver Pilis

You can go to your rest at I.ip- 3
wood as soon as you like, and I v.il !
go my way,” he whispered hoars
and believing himsclf the most intr-
ed man in existence, he left  the
house, aml katy heard his step, as
it went fuiicusiy down the steps. For
a time she sut stunned with  what
she had heard, and then there came
stealing into her heart a glad lm-_hn_u;
that Morris decmed herworthy of Lis
love when she Lad so often feared the
contrary. !

“Poor Moriiz,”” she kept repeatirg,
while little throbs of pleasure went
dancing through her veins, and l.h\-
world was not half so dieary ftor
knowing he had loved her. 'l‘u\\'afrd.:
Wilford, too, her heart went out in a
fresh gush of tenderness, for she knew
how one of his jealous naturc must
have suffered.
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Some pay more, some ;‘r-me nouse 24 x 36, Arive howse 50z o

nru 3 x50,  For turther p rieilseay

money’s worth when you buy
Scott's Emulsion.
We will send you a little

free. :

Toronto, Ontario,

t
»
i

soc. and $1.00; all druggists.

|

In Sickness

their money. You get your [= = e

Celonist Excarsions

One way tic:efs at low ra‘es on sale until

ve 15th 10 jowuts m Mantana, C lorado,

Utuh. O epon. Waeshingtou, British Culumbis

SCOTT & BOWNE, Cuouists, | *«dCliuna,

Mt..Clemens Mineral Baths

Thruean’s wieit Mt. C'emens every yesr for
‘tutment of rhemnustiam, digestive troubles
nd ue wns diso derst  Siminted near De roir,

is qu.c Iv s.d comtostubly reached by the

Giuvva Tiuuk,

The «Sit, Catharines Well”

The waters of this famons wall are a grest
ne ific ier reumutism, gout, nenralgin, ner-
16 prescinticon, and wiso s. rve us a splenlid

S tnated on direct hne of the Gesnd

10
Truuk, eleven miles frow Niagura Falla,

Booklets giving information of either ef the

bHove 1e:0re 0a upplicatica to

N. A. MoCarLLUuN, Agen*, Aylmer
J. D.McDosaLD, District Passenger Agent,

Or health, Canadian Port Wine as a
big bracing tonic is nnexcelled. Doc-
tors f)reaonbe it. It is lucious and
healthful and brings warmth to the
heart and vigor to the body. Try it.
25¢ a quart bettle,

SMITH'S LIQUOR STORE

ST. THOMAS.
Armour’s is the best Beef Extract.

'OR SAL¥ —1 ac o0 of land, lot 2!, north
gore of Mulahide, grol buil lings, or will
s¢ll 5 ser s of this hnﬂ.' A soa). For turther
pecticnlars annlyto J. lHer, Real Eatate Agent
reen House k, Ayliner

oty e 12 L S

A GOOD FARM.—For sale or sxchs
with

n& 100
acxer bei; art of Lots 13 and 14, Con,
Wﬂhld’.ﬂ:c?:-n leay: ;'? A Shiient
ith beech and maple, grod clsy lonm eoll, falr
houee and hauk ba'n, and other out bufidi
in good eheps, convenient to echeol, 'hu:tg
an ) Loetoffice. ore is an a1 ple orchard of
abput three acres, also a peach orchard of 1000
trees of the very best varicties of grafted fruié
#ill take as pa ent on farw. A small
viare pesr.Ayl 3 five to twenty acres,
¥or ur.h-rpmleuhu,lwlﬁ to J. MILLER
Re { (F)‘n:to Broker, Brewn House Block, Ayl.
met, Un

"OR SALE -One bundred acres of good land
bei ¢ lot 16, con, 1, in the townehip o1
Ma'abide, 75 an cleared, good frame« house
an.ltwo gcod bank barnse 36x 52, wi ] ¢ xchauge
for a swarlier fario near A)lmer. For particu-
Jars apply to J. Miller. Renl Kstate DBrokcr,
Brown Houve hluck, A\ lmer.

>

| UK BAT.E—House snd ome fifth af an acre

of 1and on the routh side of Pine st. in the
Town of Aylmer, a nice.little home for a smal)
Ao, unt of money, ‘Apply t» J, Miller, ‘Peul
Estate Broker, Browu House Block, Aylmer,
at,

Wabash Railroad |

The Wabash Railroad will sell round
trip tickets to California at less than
the first-class one-way rate. Tickets on
sale May 8rd and May 12th to 1Sth in-
clusive, good to return until July 15th, |
1903,

Tickets on sale via all direct routes, i
This will b2 the grandest opportunity !
ever given, to visit this golden land of |
sun-shine and flowers at a very low rate, |

One Way Colonist rates at big re- !
ductions, on sale daily until June 15th. |

All tickets shonld read via Detroit '
and over the Great Wabash Route. {

For information as to rates, routes ,

ticket agent, or J. A. Richardson, Dis- !
trict Passenger Agent, north-east corner
King and Yonge Sts., Toronto, and St.
Thomas, Ont. N. A, McCallum, Agent, !

Ladardivier o

Aylmer,

We Are
After Business

So don’t lose your eyesight
looking for anything better than
You cun get from us in fine
tailoring. Our stock is large
sud strictly  upto-date.  We
linve the very latest fashions,
aud can satisfy the most fasti-
dious dresser in

Style, Fit and Price

Our cutter is an horor graduate
of the John J. Mirchell Scheol,
of New York City, and woe em-
ploy none but «xperienced
bande. If you ure not opo of
OUr TeZRIET CURINmrrs, pive yg
a trix! ovder and e convirced,

S. T. LOGAN,

Merchant Tallor.

PT, BURWELL, ONT.

THIRTY-FIVE HGUl__

TEE LARGESY ARD EmST EQUIPPED Livaas

IN WRSTERN OMTARIO.

First-class Turn 0.t

OF AV m1n» ruamsnsD on Tns suonym
NOTICA, A¥D AT THE

Lowest Prices
Swhds ~—Oppesite Town Hall.

L W. Plerce & Son,

Prauine

OR SBALE.—Ore and one-half ato- bri
F Bouse, ; cod sized frame barn lﬁ') tw:.-

and sleeping car berths, address any | fi'tbs ¢f 88 &cre of land, (n tho west ride of St

George St. ju the towa of aylnier. The houss
is well brilt andin pood shepe. The land is A
1 80il, plenty of choice fruit and plenty of good
water, botb hard apd gott, uuc] a first-clas
location. For partitulurs apply to J, Milier
ltesl Estate Biokcr, Biown House Biock
Aylmes ®




