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felt it was only too probable her surmise was true.

She told her hncband of Agnes' confidence.

Did she tell you his name?" asked Mr. Burt.

"Yea. It was Harry Ashton."

The very fellow ! " exclaimed Mr. Burt " He

passed here on his way to the mines. Came with a

saddle horse and pack animal. He stopped for a b.t

of a chat when he paid his toll. He asked me if I
knew Ben-a- nd, by the way, that is the only time 1

ever heard the name Murray in connection with him.

He told me he came out West with Ben, and that he

was on his way to the new mines. I remember it all

distinctly."

" But it won't do to tell Agnes, it would only dis-

tract her more than ever," said wise Mrs. Burt.

The days passed, and Christmas came and went,

with some little gifts and pleasing diversions, and
New Year approached.

" We'll keep open house," said Mrs. Bprt, " and
treat the stage drivers and any chance callers."

So they arranged a little round table charmingly
in the sitting room, with various kinds of cake, nuts
and candies, and had plenty of delicious, amber cof-

fee, hot and strong.

Mrs. Burt and Agnes were temperance women,
and " would not offer the stuff that might endanger
people's lives."

New Year's was a clear, cold day, and it chanced
that quite a number of gentlemen did call at Burt's
bridge, and were treated handsomely. All were
struck with the beauty of the lady-lik- e Agnes, and
privately made inquiries of the host concerning her.
He simply told them she was a friend of theirs, who
would be with them until spring.

Toward evening, while Mrs. Burt was busy with
some household duties, and Mr. Burt was glancing
over a paper, in front of the fire, Agnes took a book
and lounged on the comfortable old sofa in the cor-
ner back of the stove. She found it too dark to
read, so her book dropped, unheeded, to the carpet,
and her thoughts wandered off to other, and happier,
Newlear'sdaye.

Suddenly a knock resounded on the front door.
iIr.Bur went into the entry to open it.

How d you do?" she heard Mr. Burt
say, ,
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