
Neillie turned impuilsively to .hlm. "I
thought of that," site cried, "but ber
raam bas only two,.doors; one open-
ing into the dining-roôm and the
other lu the aid press cioset."

"' was thinking of tramps," Kent
said slowly. "Go an, Neil, sweet-
hea rt."

"When I gat Mother quieted a
littie," she sighed, "cI asked ber ta
tell me what was traubiing Father,
for I dan't beieve that the ioss of a
shawi was all; that anly meant a wo-
marq's fixings ta hlm, and bie neyer
cauld understand theircostinig much.

"Kent, 'Mother brake down coin-
pleteiy, and at first she didn't want
ta tell nme; said that it was a shamne
ta spoih mny visit witb their troubles;
but at last _I got it out of ber."

" Trust you for daing that," Kent

"Oh,~~~d Kent, don't iaugl, for it

reahiy was dreadfuh." Great tears
filled Nellie's bright eyes.

"You kulow Father is guardian fonr
the Wilhcx boys,. anid ever so i"cli
of tlieir nioney is in governînieitt
bonds. Fathier bas always kept L-
boiidý in Pt)w*s Bank a4t Spense. iý,
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iý1,L m easre -wouldn't go any
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Poer otlher î>-ve roud in lber

e WoÎ''t calit any-
h* ele, or as I told here whex». 1

£ oemf<rt lier, nothing-- -ouId
jWell disgrace her. Oh, Kent, y ot
ýÇW tell any onle not to worrywhen
,lheyre just devoured with trouble

ner heard in thin% s4 strange;
tipthey if lived ini the cty, some ,

«Il lit have slipped, iti and taken the-
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coum,tsyt I caxxV iiflerstand ilt!"
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til li ot a scare about their being
saf4Wf-ouht theut hqine and

expecteàdt6 ý gôoiei', toLauré1t and
put <"*--- in the new bank there

"He went right ta the bed-'room
when he caie into the bouse. Moth-
,er was there and watcbed him cut
the coupons of the 'boùds, Then
she saw -rx u them iuta an en-
velope befare se, lefk the rooxu and
went tte 'itc'exi.

"?ather laid that envehape, with
the bonds ini it, anoù the bcd and sten-
Ped into' the dînïiilgýroomn for an, in-
stant. Kent, when be went back to
the bed-room the bonds were gonel
T#eje wasn't a trace af them, or the
eenpe--both had vanished utterlv."
«Kent gave a loni, sîrrill whistle.
"Great gmuxls 1» he exclaipieç. "Wbat

an -awfgl fktfoi theeaId man."
ý--"'Oh, Kent, it 'vas awful for them
il; ît.was cruel!" -Nellie crîed ve-
hemently lier face white with erna-
tion."fIhey neariy wcnt crazy; tbcy
hunted day and nigbt uitiltbey 'werc
forccd to give up albo.pe of ever
finding the bondà. t was an awful
blow, and as all of tbc Wîlcox boys
are of age this fal, Father knew the

oniy way bie couid make up their hoss
was ta seli the aid farm. Oh, Kent,
when I heard that, I knew what the
lînes in Father's face meant, or I
thought I did nntih Mather tohd me
that some anc had started ahi sorts
of wicked, terrible stories about dear
Fath er."

Kent drew bis wife's white face
down on lis shouider, with a tender
kiss.

"I wish I'd. been there," he said'
grimly, "I'd fouild more use -for a
gunt than I ever have out here in the
West. Poor somiis, after standing at
the very head of the community al
of their lives for uprightness and
probity, it makes my biood bail ta
think anyane could tell sucb mail-
.cions ies abouit tbèmni"

"You can see that it was r,,ally im-
possible ta write -you ahlii#bout it,"
Nelhie sobbed, sipping ber' hand ino
Kent's.

"If yau had, even the ranck
Couidnt have kept nie," Kent hîastihy
asserted; "I'd found a way of reach-
i îîg yau migiîty quick.,"

"Thiat xvas the con)iifort I bad all
i 4 the tume," Nelile said tenderly,

4

iie's on the od cçilIingahelf,' i'ather shouted,'ks le ctimibed up by the iow.er shelves"
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"and 1 begged Mother ta let me scnd>
for yot4, buit she -2thou;ght Father
woruld >itÙhr 'Wait until he had every.
tbing settlçd. - We talked it over, and
:hen r asked Mother if Lottie had
anything besides their troubles ta
worry htr. Lottie's as -Proud as a
peacôck, and I feit sure she'd never
open her heart ta me;, she knows how
good you'vc always bee ta me-"

Kent's eyes twinkled. ."Sure of
tÉ4t, Nell?' he laughingly. interrupt-
ed.

"I wus glad I asked Mother about

Lottie; it got ber spunke un and, did
ber good," Nellie went on soberly.
"'Then, as she f cît worried about Lot-.
tie, she was thankful shç could share
her auxiety with me."

"Kent, do you remenibevthe -Lav-
ells at Lurel? You kne.w the boys;
well, the youingest of them, Bruce,
met Lottie at a party and fell deep iin
love with hey, Lottie really is a beau-
tiful girl, and just as swveet as she's
prctty, sa it wasn't ta be wondered
at. Mother said Bruce haunted the
farta; he was there every day until
his uncie died some place here in the
West, ànd he was sent for in a
dreadful hurry.»

"ýWhy, .i ell, that's the boy whosepeople inade such an ado wben hie
went West the first time; they were
so sure he'd be scalped. There was
even a story about his mnother's
having some sort of wig made for
him ta wëar and fool the Indians,"
Kent laugbcd.

"He didn't wait for a wig this
time," 'Nellie laughed, "for he went
in a hurry. Lottie had letters from
him 'at first, and Mother* thought
there was an understanding between
them; then bis letters stopped comn-
ing, and shortly after that Father
saw him in Laurel, and heard that
his uncie had left him a fortune. He
neyer came -near the farm, and
Mother was sure he'd heard and be-
lieved- the wicked stories people were
tciiing about them."

«'I neyer thought there were
scamps among the Lavelîs," Kent
said scornfully.

Nelie's face wore a curious smile.
"Kent, I seemcd nearer to Mother
than I'd ever been; perhaps because
I'm a mother, and I couid see how
she suffered for Lottie, and the more
because of Lottie's reticence. Why,
that very night, whr-n we were -ut-
ting Ba'by ta sleep,- I just trîed mnv
best ta gket Lottie ta tell me about
Bruce; but flot a bit of it; she turned
the subject off with a bitter laugh.

"Yau can. imagine how 1 feit,
Kent," Nellie cried, "and I just was
*wild ta set things straight. In sp-te
of Mother's protests, I gat the hunt-
ing-craze and went about poking inta
ail sorts of hales and corners. And
at iast I was sa restless I could
hardly sit stili. and every day, while
Baby took his naps, I wandered all
over the bouse. Possessed with the
idea 1 migbt fi-id what they had al-
most torn the bouse down searching
for."

"You poor child," Kent cried ten-
derly, " no wondcr I worried over
your letters."l

«I xmust acknawiedge they were
very mixed." Nellie laugbed queerlv'
"but, ôh, Kent. 1 cauldn't help it; and
it gat warse every day. One morn-
ing we were ahl busy at samethiina in
the kitchen: I'd Ieft Balby sound
asleep an Motber's bed, and I knew
I could hear hlm if hie cried. After
a time I got a littie anxious and went
ta take a peep at -him; and, Kent, lie,
was ,goiie!"

"Whiat!' Kent exclaimed in excite-
ment, with an uneasy look toward the
cradie.

"He was gone!" Nellie cried traz-
icaliy, with a wiid gesture; "there
was no sign of himi-for even- his
bianket liad disappeared. Kent-I
just Xent crazy."

Kent drew lier nearer ta hlm. "I
can't beitr to think of it," hie gro'âned.

Nellie shivered. Thie anguish of
the past. hike live coalsiin ashes. re-
vived as she raked it ao-er in the
telling. '41t as a-u"slie 'sobbed:
Cwe tore everything to pieces; v
searchied and we called: 1 know 1
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