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sixteen summners, the other that of her
~tjfl brother, a ttill noble iooking boy
who ig-ht weifl be the pr-ide of bis father's
aind sister's heart. The girl. is ieaning on
lier brother's amrii, <ler curiy hnirý falling
in brighit ringiets over lis shoulder, and
lier bine eyes iooking iovingiy and con-
fidently into is.

"cAnd rnust you reaily go next week
Hal ? What Ihh ever do w'ithout you?

'<Oh you -wil not be loneiy withi fa'lir
to -take cave of. And you know~ I shahl
often be home and then wh-it fine times
we wiil have together among the clifs
and on the detir oid beach."

"ýI know it is siiiy l, but it sýerns as
thougli it could neyer again bc like it litis
beeix"

"iWeil, Elsie deair, you know we cannot
,ilw:tys be cbiidren. 1 amn airost a man
iiow, and it is higl tintIwsrnkn

The old man sits gazing fondly at his
chidreni until the picture vaniishes and
iii its stead lie secs one of a scene five
yc.ars 1later. Agiiin lie is sitting on the
d:iff, this timie alone. le lad been read-
ing in that rnioingi-'s paper'of the loss of
the "iCordilIlizii" wîtli ail on boârd, and ais
hie looks a-wav over thc se;1 his lieilit
t)retthies a prayer for bis ow'n siior boy
out somcwhiere on -he vast deep. Turn-
in- lie catches si-lht of bis daughiter bound-
1w- over the roGks tow,,rd him. i ow
like lier inlothici sie ls grrowni," tholight
lie. Yes, liere she cornes, lier cheeks
rosy w~i th the rapid motion. "A ietter
frorn1 ILIi, fichler dear," site cried, "hi
niust hiave been miisiaid, we shouid have
ree,(-eived it liist iveek2'" The fthler had
hiastened to mecet lier. ,You read it
Elsie dagtr"lie said. Hllitreiinbiing-
ly she te-irs it open. They hiad approach-

ydtea~ss and w'ere standing near it,
11'1v, onl its verv brink. Why had lie not-
sec1n? Oh! wbly did they not mnove?
()ne look at tWi' ietter-"l)ear father aind
ElIsiei I shahil b li ome iext 'l'hursiay on
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Iste)! Ohi ! awful sihit!
Stiddeiy this picture ton paisses frorn

his dtized- sighit, aand haif roused froin bis
s3-i d reverie lie ýw nders why lie, at poor
tèchie oid mati Iaid beeil left thlere alone,

j while those in the bloomn of life hMd been
so5 sutldeniy, so uruelly snatehied a-wny.
WThy had flot ho too, on that terrible dayv
ca-st himseif reck;ilessiy over the chnsii
andi dieci with ail lie ioved on eaIrtlî ?

why tiot?
At last the poor, old man rousss Iiiiiseif

,ind ais if' stat'tled by the iateness of the
iotui, halustens as rapidiy as lie can dowi
the cli W-but who is th'tt coing toward
1dm, yonder avinog the jutting rocks?
It is ccrtainiy sorne one well accustonied
to ie<apiii'. those cha.-srs. Is the. old inan
stili dreaniing? No! it is,' it miust be his
owni iost boy. Yes ! yes ! it is lie anld
nov lie is cispiin- his poor tired father
to lus brea-st.

"ialrdeîii; it Nvas iuot so, wu weire
not ail iost; 1 vnts picked up aintost de-id
and bave beeii verv sickc sunce, but at haist

i ani better, and 1 lave corne to you ais
soon as I could, Tliey told nie I would
find you out here, but you inust eoine
home now 1tatlier, thc iglit anir is too
c'billv»"

.Joyously the old inan wecomies his
lost boy, then iinvoiunt'uily turns znid
shtudderiiy oitsbi treimblliiiîg fin-ger
townard tlic chsr. Yes, yes, ily poor

fahr"said the btave boy, ,thiey tohi
nie ail about it, poor dear lîttie El sie.
I niust try to be son and daugliter too to
yott iiow illy 1P00l faithier.

And so Nv. vill leave the old man to
the caire 0f bis noble son, and flot (1uite so
alone i the w'orld a<s lie had thoughit liin-
sel f.

XNone, at belclVRAITH &TREGENZA'S


