“Mrs. Laymer, may I ask if you ever knew 5 Mne
|eighton ?"

lementine Laymer's face flushed crimson as she
gasped oul—

" Why, yos, I—I know her very well ; she and wy
.other were old school mates.” '

Did you know her son, Lee?™ Gwen was piti
(e, DOW,

(‘Jementine reached out her hand and ok hold of
s willow bough by her side, answering in a low tone—

“You, | knew him; but why, may I ask in tum
these questions—were they friends of yours®”

(jwen was deathly white now and every nerve
quivered. The hour had come of which she had
Areamed day and night. She was standing face W
face with Lee's betrothed and must tell her all.  She
shrank from it, however; Clementine was not quite
what she had expeoted to find, not quite what Lee had
wemed to think her,

“ ot us walk a little way,” she anid, 1 have s
message for you—that is, if you are the ' Clemmie’

Low Leighton loved."
Mrs. Laymer was very white and trembled visbly
Did you know him? Can you tell me whethet
he s dead ?”

seated apart from the throng on & grassy Jeelge
(iwen told of his death and last request, told it all in
s low, constrained tone that did not escape the nolice
of her listener, though the latter was sobbing bitterly

“ You must come home with me to-uight and s
his mother.” she said; then, after & moment's silence
she continued—

“Yes, Loo and | were lovers from childhood, and
had he come back when the war was ended | should
now, doubtless, be his wife; but | waited & year and
he did not come, so | married Mr, Laymer.  One can
not mourn forever, you know, though | felt terribly ot
the time."

(iwen looked away, repesting to hersell, = Une can
not mourn forever”  8he seemed likely to

[ say, Clem, what's all this?”

The voice was masculine and sbrapt  Turnisg
Gwen saw & portly, flashily-dressed individual

“ Why, Walter, how you startle one! | thought
vou were not coming. let me introduee you 1o my
vew friend, Mise LaVere ; Mise LaVere, my huetard

Instinetively Gwen shrank from the boid admir
ng dare and familiar haodshake Preseatly the g
Ueman turned again 1 his wife

“ What the deoce have you been erying shout?”

“ Nothing, moch, Can't & woman oy whes she's
ired and ot of sorts without being quizsed 77 Fbe
spoke impatiently and evasively, then added

“ Miss LaVere in o friend of Mre Leighton, sod ls
poang out W The Corners with we b uight *
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Grwens gladly went back 10 her friend until evening,
when Mrs Laymer mught her outl  Gwen let the I
the deception stand that she was an obd friend of Mrs
I;l‘tlllli
o 10w sl carly when they reached The Corners,
as the crome nads was called in Lhe seighborbond, and
Grwen asked 1o go alone 1o M Leighton's.  Ulemen
tine was only too willing that she shoull  The gentle
rap at the door was anewered by o Wl delionte ook .
ing wotan with silvery halr and dark, melting eyve—
Lae's oyen

“ Are you Mrs Lafghton 7" the girl askel

Fam  Come ln, please ”

Gwen put out her hand and the nent moment had

burst it tears
“Why, my dear girl, what e it what alle you '

Cently the elder lady had lod her companion into
the house and seated bet (0 & oy arm ehalr

“ Forgive we, Mrs Leighton, but | have loked
forwand 10 this merting for yours, andd | bring & e
age o you from lon”

“lae! lae'" eriel the mother, falling on by
knoew before ber -~ Whets b he—my boy, my iol?”

lnpalatvely Gwen threw hor arus sbost her neek
wibibing -

e talked of you that last morning and sl
tell you the sldier’s Ul wae with him "

Far hours the twe wotnens talked on, uttarly besl.
lest of thine or surroundings. and Mrs Leighion lsarn
o Ciwen's soret, bul (he latier hnew I not

| wuppeee @ was unreasonable, bl | oonld ot
help feeling hurt when Clementine [
andd befure she hnew that Law wae really dend,” Whe
mther said

“ How conld she? ~  Limen ohnhdapesd

The girl spent & brtuight ot Lae's obd home ad »
Law's bosss, bl mother, Law's

they all wer lo ber,
all het oun vinee she had sewt | lewsatitine The latten

wornad rather to aveld the farm of “The Ustrere
evidently feeling Wi ol saee sith the twe wonn e
wheken rummor sakd that hey husbmnd was borrildy joabone
ol U moere mmadion of Law's nates

When (wen and har falhar retaroed Deome (hey
wepe socunpanied by Mrs Lasghton and many were
the hotgrs apant by Law's prave by the ton wuleen wh
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1 made (1 plonsant for Cwen ad than, together they
ol tund he grave of the wne Uy hothy bowned

Aunt Vaderia el in logh dobgme dowbering that

that & doad Youl wn had enengh, bl & Bow ot W0
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