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Sas5»2,±b5aœ; E^H-sS? îslSs s^isiSiRKStirw
“«dwhy not now, when there w« a not too j fclSSiSflSlMWBL X VÆJuï ledd£"'ennrered

Z SSSX-s3i 5U.-B; ; gl« jssSUEFf “*
«n lesve, isouly * question of time. ; tttaLrmjbA^lkg “ 9er father canna afford to lose tier, fay

n^r. of the mind h. will. Her mither lie. in the 

ftS* ^“wee'ks pMBed”»nd^ l&fè n «ya had won itjrem t^e fl^itght )̂)^one

nothing of him, unl«Ewito hie mother and notblanmhimyetr-aw^anmighthavedone
Gwendoline Gamier at church, or driv- *°> a g-rl never. I atoostthmk that «it had

ateî.S'-és. si sj ss ' syw-MWS Ætes»;had never dreJJS® until now that it was »he wonldWechoeen tohe<^, the memoiy, 
very possible that the kisses and tender rather ^an stand w
words nad held no meaning, but that the , ^«Ive months before, losl^ the reoolleetion 
«mehad passed stowly with hto,jnd that °hrUU it had broughtSer.

ïafT5W!JPiiï?J!B*iJjS ^swrss*3»ffi«taw.ta.tafttad dw*, wta wffi,

even tried to believe in the old palliation, “® wo** rf*e , ".v*, '£’*Kaj a hun-right that hie mother’s guest here, at this window, sheJWIwa.ted a 
occupy his time and attention* fart1 ! dred timey^nly to see himpam by withhis 

now a new feeling was dawning upon her, the eill • the faled
WW-yatatataM. ta.«d
Sb.-t^d.^ ™l,,M.b. «ta W tajtaWW

for-her father, this evening. He had gone felt the touch of th gréa g

ESDanpRH éséehbe
turn, with an expectation that was almesl bUndl^howthe old life wouldseom when "Sit down,’’she said, practicallv. “I

M«riree^ektoiTn:rt*fa«“S,0to she returned to it, and looking forward, with am anxiomi to talk to yoh%boUt that I 
him eo eagerly, He knew nothrng at net ghttddering pang, to the time when have feared this before,
trouble, she fancied, and could tell hex iF FpA.ev 0„i j oome to the Çôombe a* “ I can stan’ as weel, my leddy* was the
nothing ; but the fact that he bad perhaps tit h, the velvethas- good woman’s dry reply ; so her visitor was
heard the careless, indolent voice, and**«“ sockedpew *week after week. She could obliged to pursue her conversation, looking
fr^hTldto,fo^t.W“ *nOUgh klU h go no father than that, without the wUi up at the square fimire and square face ar
from head to toot. .... ■■ heart-beatintf and she slipped upon her her listener stood before Her. v . *

door opened, and her father entered, the P prevent it. How long has it been going
’“Ksi’’"..1’"”1’”' to "a fcJ1HL,ta?whti«ntaWt totad “‘-’Ftorn ta 6«t w»k tint Lord Stah-

£j»sk”S‘.s £?sSr&«r«
^SiSS^SSi'tt ^isbsbs»*',*:“,‘
put them on as usual, and ?“Jy‘ gue row y last It would not do to re- apey, a trifle impatiently. “ I regret to hear
lttll £ .t^tedMm^tvtru^t8 in^u ttot any longer, she told herself, and it—extremely :>ut Iltop* ydt are mUtaken 
little as she assisted hlm to remoTe hi, ^ to Her Feok. She heard Mar- in supbosing the consequences to W sd.serl-

took l2é Sto. py movSg ateurTtfi»-Wtchen for an ous. K is vory,natural you should be an-
oheok, as she took her place belunü too tea ^ J maki® prrpkntioiis for retiring, and xious. I am anxious myself. My son has
le™e- . . ... she went out to her, as she always did, to acted imprudently, of course ; but men areThere was never any iteration In he. toe wens out ooner, a. not apt to be cautious. I only see one way
•ffectionate manner toward hunfe and aha bid her good^içit out of the difficulty. He has thought of re-

ESBESmk âx^ta^ifB 
ErSFEÜBr'E! wpd? ^

" — from the popular belisf thatgrief may begot
fepTUdyStratbs^Tfa^eoftbeparlor. 2Î

d^^.«nin°?tWthe^dfXw:

c^HJSfS-r^-Sras a’sas.’ts^esrBt:

», ta'Srtawtta,™ i" 3%rô**r*ssïïrrS?•tasminastvs sibsss*»»?»
b*1 ■ifiXtaSLta.t; isssjaiüïb^bXta.rs: ssttis-ta UdeiwJiw

hope he will be, I have no doubt he will her before perfect contentment It was a noZea; .. , , , Kj h ,
make It his home, and than of eouae he will shade dee^ than usual thU morning, and . T° *
feel hie responsibilities.” it showed itself in her handsome eyes, and *°ve affMr herself a score oi years ago or so—

Her ron^ence had merely appeared ac- In her handsome Strathspey face, with its 
eidental ; but it had been sufficiently well patricim. Saxon features, a^ tet It reach- dtc’rTmîSmJ iSSS-

zs&^£ir«zzi?±£, Mto.ta,„w. HsESiHHB 
tabtodta. ^ »* .b. ta». .~as~jta2aasaü » awgaafiyatfj

The rector thought oWift, ai he drank always did notice bttl. Miss Renfrew, and t^^L whotas ^tegofag
hie tea, and glanced at the slight figure before had always noticed her from the first ; the ““ 8“l* h w“ un<l*rg0 8
him. He knew enough of die world to un- brown-eyed face,of th* rector’s daughter had re“«e expenen . strath-
derstand what her UdyeMp’s speech had touched her heart the morning she had She turned her head «lightly as Strath-
meant, and he was thinking df whattt might caught eight of it under the plain little spy came m, and mottoned fam to a chmr.
mean to his daughteaTv* f I ^ straw hat in the square pew,, an! she had a £ want to Udk toyou.Angus, she «id,

Prut eat at the headef the table, with tile girlish sympathy for it. sit down, if you please. t
spot of color burning on hither cheek, and “ Yes,” she answered. “ How pale she 
an eager shadow in her eyee. She could not was, Lady Strathspey. She looked positive- 
ask him anything. What could she ask 1 ly iU, J thought, poor little ereqture.”
So she waited, with a feverish pain, to hear “ She looked very ill,” said fier,ladyship, 
if he would speak of what he had seen. But decidedly, the thadotf deepening upon faer 
when the meal had ended, and he hid said countenance. “ I mnstfgo. and sèe her."
tatog.btata-ta gtata-tato, Jteig"•■otatataAta.-w.ta.w.ta.

the result of her scrutiny was »<A very satis- “f. You wlU M0U,e for “ 8

sisTr-bSL^see garnira ~ ‘
been overruled by wiser and more matronly He looked “P, 001™1^ * „• A
heads; but in hi experience the fancy had . “ I—don t understand you, he said, • 

and always died away in no.great length of time, trifle confusedly
and in the end its death had oome to be re- "I ask pardon for contradicting you, An- 
garded as a natural and fortunate result, gus,” said her ladyship, drily, "but I think 
But here was something new—something you da There is no need for attempting to 
new enough to trouble her. The shadowy ignore this matter now. It has gone too 
sadness in the girl’s face was deeper than she far. Yon have done an absurd thing, and 
cared to see ; and there was nothing of the its consequences are more serious than you 
atmosphere of girlish sentiment about it anticipated.”
which, m most oases, with its slight tinge His color deepened slmost to scarlet, 
of love-lorn ludicronsness, generally count- "Is that what your visit to the Rectory 
eraots the outsider’s sympathy. In their has taught you !” he asked, 
drives they often met her carrying the little “Yes,” she answered. “I have been 
basket and the well-worn Bible which her watching the affair for weeks, said this morn- 
pensioners knew so well ; and she always ing I went to the Rectory to inquire into it, 
returned their greeting with the sweet as well as I could. No one was at home but 
gravity which was naturally her own ; but the old servant,—rather a presuming old1 
the faint pallor was a faint one no longer, creature, by the way, faithful as she is,—and 
and the slender Angara looked a thought I discovered that my fears were not ground- 
more slender ; and as the summer advanced, less. The girl’s health is suffering. Of 
Lady Strathspey found herself feeling course, it is out of the question to suppose 
strangely anxious. that you could have married her, Angus—

She was not a hard-hearfad woman, asl tod you were fully cognizant of it. Why

Ssrïr as iïsr^. i&s&Kz»ss- », ^
great attraction for her. She had liked her enongh before. , .
simple, innocent ways, and had warmly ad- thoughts went back to the innocent
mired the unfailing sweetness which made brown eyes, which had been upraised to his 
the girl suchTTevorite with the poorer that first morning on the hfil side, and he 
class. Her childlike faithfulness to her be flung himself from his seat, and oame to 
duty had touched her ladyship’s heart, and her the mantel with agloemy expression, 
constant car* and affection for her father “« it were not for Gwendoline, I 
had often drawn a .sigh form her in its con- merry her- now, he said, half savagely, 
trast with her own idol’s amiable indiffer- ‘ I have made a rascal of myself, I admit, 
ence. In fact, she had come as near cher- but I was bored into it Confound Coombe 
ishing a sort of well-trained affection for “h‘®7j , „ , „ ,,
her to was in accordance with her nature. “ «ft were not for Gwendoline you would

This morning she had been almost start- do no such thing, saffi his mother, with a 
Lady Strathspey was telling me to- frd, the face under the little straw hat had clear decisiveness. There is one thing you 

night,” he went on steadily, "t take bad looked so worn, and, contrasted with the cando, however. You e*p go away. Ian, 
hopes that she would hold his lordship at great dark eyes, so strange in its pure pal- »°rry for the girl, and I blame you strongly. 
Coombe-Ashley. I have no doubt she will, E,r. Was it possible that the consequences H » woman had committed herself in th, 
when they are married, to I think they wUl of her discreet diplomacy were to be more manner you have done, the whole worl- 

- serious than she Bad imagained ! Of course, would have been up m arms at her reckloe
The slender figure stirred faintly, but very she oould not have acted otherwise than she I dont want any «caudal to ariet-

faintly, and then Prne made her reply. had done under the ciroumstances, hut she and I think it would_be better for all partie,

taîasar” " iisssMsmjsswaiHe had not anticipated that she would of her resolution of pay ing s visit to the Rec- things ;and I hake no doûbt this one wil 
display any great emotion, but he had ex- tory. pvercome herself m tima
pected to see more than this. It almost re- “ If there is really as much harm dons u It was^o easy way out of a difficulty cer 
lieved him, and his fancy that her youth I can’t help fearing," ahiLsaid to herself to tainly, apd not an unpltoto»1 °°e- b-ve 
would make her pain lighter for her, return- she entered the carriage™" I may possibly Coombe-Ashley had been rendered bearat,, 
ed to him with more of reassurance than it repair it somewhat by lending Angus away, with Gwendoline t remley «assistance, an, 
had offered before, and made him apeak Girls always forget in time, and absence will surely London would be worth the trying a 
more cheerfully. work wonders. ” her side, She had-Overruled his fickle fane,

“ Yes,” he said- " It will be better for She did not find either Prue or the rector ft* the rector » daughter ; she had, now an, 
Coombe-Ashley, and better for all of us. at home, but as there waa some probability then, almost overraled hU rememhrence ol 
Miss Framley is a very fitting Lady Strath- that their absence would not be a long one, her, so he found it h* *® difficult a matte,

: she decided to wait a short time. Marjory to-persuada kimeelftiiat his mother ws,
made no reply. She stood silently was there at least, and might possibly serve J7*ht in saying that Proa would live her gir- 

watching the clouds brighten above the hiU- her purpose even better than any one atm, liih trpu^le down. Besides, he was m ear- 
tops as the moon rose. She was thinking and mapme sort sfep did. , nest now, and Wto , desirous of having his
steadily of the dne thing. Bnt Marjory tots hot fond of Lady Strath- fate decided-

The rector rose from hi* seat at last. It spey at the beet of-times, and she was less To bt eon i
would be best to leave her alone, he partial to her than ever in these days. She 
thought. ' was quick enough, in her Scotch shrewd-

" f have some work to do,” he said to her, ness, to understand that the delicate im- 
“so I must go to my room. Good-night, maculatety-gloved hand, which rested oh toe 
prue.” table aehervisitor talkedto her,had not been

“Good-night, papa,” she answered stead- wholly idle in the final turn of the game, and 
By, and then he left her. the knowledge did not detract from her ua-

She did not stir after he was gone, and totally uncompromising manner. She had 
Ufa found herself alone. The moon was ; watched every new shade of pallor on the 
just flooding the rowan-trees with ifa shin- pretty, quiet face sha had held against her 
ing light; and she watched it moeshwly, faithful besom in Itehabyhoed ; sis had na- 
and in silence. derstoqd the dreamy liatlessness which had

Men had amused themselves frith women settled upon it, and she had understood also 
often before, as women had amused them- what ifa beginning had been, and where ifa 
selves with men ; o*«r had awakem .spdwojjld driftto, jie efce dldngt firçïa

Duchess of Buocleugh herself, if the lifid 
deemed it necessary, as calmly as aha would 
have ignored Mrs. John Smith at a charity

»

*

i
ball.

Th* windows of the Coombe were brightly 
lighted, he saw, on reaching the lodge- 
gates, and, on entering the house, he 
suddenly remembered that his mother 
had told htih that her guest would be 
likely to arrive at a late hour. It was 
quite possible that she bed arrived a day or 
so earlier than anticipated.' He crossed the 
hall with a quick sense of expectation, and 
opened the door.

Yes, she had oome. She was standing 
near a table, turning oyer > portfolio of en
gravings, the light shining upon her 
hand and delicate profile, even the simple 
posture which she had fallen into showing 
tho perfection of thorough-bred grace, from 
the turn of sloping shoulders to the sweep

She had been beautiful as a girl of seven
teen, he remembered; but ai twenty, her 
beauty had more than fulfilled its promisa 
Her delicate face had more repose ; every 
feature was aa clear cut as a cameo ; her 
blue-gray, velvet eyee, under their thick 

... „ ... lashes, had that almost translucent darknew
on the shores of Lake Geneva. She was a wycjl no other eyes aver hav. £
beautiful young creature the belle of her shelook,d up'M b. approached, uneer-

’ “ 8he W *e lain a moment, and then her face lighted as
beUe of the two seasons Since ; and, in spite a pretty, graosfnl mrl’s oan.
of Jusclmm of adistant relationship, Strath- ,f x tiimk it wofid be easy for us to
spey had only been one of a dozen others g,,, forgotten each [other,” she said, aa- 
whowere ready to fall at her dsenty feet ,werilg BhU welcome, by giving him her 
“1,Still he could not help feeling llender hand. " That month onlaWGene- 
a dlght thrill, to the famt odor of woo£- n would be hard to forget.” 
violets floated up to hun, for he remembered jt wu nothing more s ldle,
she had been very fond of wood-violet , and ^rligh h %ut th, t^Bslo^eyes, and 
had aentimentalteed over them in a very the patrician face made it worth theremen,- 
pretty, girlish wav. , . boring. Gwendoline Framley belonged to

It was e_ very charming letter ; gracefnl, this world of his, which he feared so much, 
'•ton of pretty phrases, and nice Utile turns and probaWy, th* first sound of her clear.

I ?f lady-Uke, elegant-all that ootid muai^ thorough-bred voice, sealed the fats
be desired, and withal, tinged with a little of the rector.g daUKhter.

Î »P«it of delicate satire, which gave it n He m not ^u 8, the Renfrew* again that 
piquant sort of flavor. week. As Lady Strathspey had expected,

“I am weary ti amusing stupid people, Gwendoline Fr^nUy filled U time, ^nd, in
”îh?î^ota“*‘l^d’l * certain graceful fashion, held him at her

Strathspey, shewrote, and I believe that Tim, did hang so heavüy at the
a visit to doembe-Ashley would he a means o^be .fter her arrival, he fmnd. A 
Of recruiting me for next «toon « exertions. morni^ i„ the greatparlor,
Even debutantes are allowed a few weeks windows thrown op», the breeze 
rest fro«a their difficult labor er charming m over thVhills fresh with an add-
andheingoharmed- and I am not a debutante, ^ Q| heather, „d the fair fare bend- 
von know. Pray do be good enough to in- y over some pretty wdrk, to he read aloud, 
Vite me to spend a month among the bareken was not re wearing after alL Gwen- 
[triUi yOB.” ,, . doline was possessed of the wonderful gift oi

om writing to repeat my old invita- ügtening weU—possiblyjt had been a part 
lion, said her laÿtotp, carelessly, as 0f her young ladylike training ; but however 
^atospev returned the missive to her. I that was, she certainly acquired the art to 
thaU be rare mueh pwared to see he. She perfection. She never spoke at the wrong 
is * vsry charming girl, I Wieve,,though I made remarks unrdvisedjy, af
°"î? re*®"*"her a* a ohild. • ways looked interested, never indifferent.
, tetiung more was said at the time She Her mterest waa a graceful, will-trained, 
finished tor letter, and the next d« it was well-cultivated Interest, and even when as- 
on iu way to England ; but regarded, a* a TOmed> u y the oouree of her experience 
Stroke of dinlomaoy, the Rouble sheet of bad freqoentiy bren unavoidable, it had 
cream-rolored PHW. with ifa soft fragrance never beWayed itself. Since she had been 

j v pf wood-violets hadlbeen a success, For a t>. gu, had listened to men who had moment it had blotted out the innocent face bored h.Tand men whobored themselves, 
tod tender eyes, the winter evenings spent bot she had .Jw^y, listened well : and now 
in the rectory parlor were _ forgot tea, the that she had encountered a man who wu in 
rretoifa daughter was*a myth, and Strath- n0 danger of proving tedious, she wasnatur- 
spey had gone took to the tune when he .jj very charming. Strathspey found hei 
sauntered on toe shores of Lake Geneva, „ fr, more ways than one. Even the perfect, 
talkug graceful nonaense to Gwendoline cUborate toilets, which appeared so adapted- 
Framley, and oarrying her dainty parasol w »u times, with their flower like fresh- 

Bnt still the impression was not strong J were an additional charm to him. 
enough to destroy the older fancy completely, Pra« had pleased and amused him. Gwen- 
and m the oouree of a few days, to was at doliee roled him with her conscious, in-born 
the rectory again. self-possession ; and when each t man is eo

ruled, by such a woman, his fate fa sealed 
CHASM* VI. for him. Thera was no fear of toe world’s

, “ We are going to have a visitor at the opinion in this owe. Gwendoline Framley
Ooomhe,”'.he said to Prne, during the even- held her place from her childhood among the 

“You «oat oome and see her, Miss very people whom to feared. She had been 
Prue. She Isabella and a beauty; as great the most popular belle of her season, and the 
a belle to any dt the herein# of the stories men who would hove snarled at toe romance 
I ttil yen sometimes. 1 dare sav aha has 0f a marriage with bis rector’s daughter, 
even been presented et court,” with a light would envy him, almost savagely, If he won 
laugh, “aiMhrotnn ae many hearts as there her for his wife. Hé ifas less a hero than 
arebuttene <m that pretty dress of yours.” anything else, I believe I have said already ;

, Hie brown eyes softened into that sober and so, letting all these things drift before 
waa so quaintly natural of him idly, he forgot hie uncomfortable sense 

of having done a wrong, and remained at the 
think I should be afraid of her,” said Coombe, playing the pleasant-role of e*valiez 

Prne, staidly. “I am not accustomed to to his mother’s guest, while, Prue waited 
grand people, and I. am always afraid of patiently for his coming, and her patient 
them.” waiting was in vain.

“ So am L" said Strathspey, laughing She had- heard of toe arrival of the ex- 
again. ** It ie quits natural, Mise Prue.” pected guest, and mads it hie excuse. Lady 

It was a lovely evening. To this poor, Strathspey would wish him to remain with 
ignorant child it was the loveliest she had them,.she told herself, and It wu but right 
aver known ; certainly it was toe last in that he should remain ; but still toe could 
which she experienced unalloyed happiness, m* restrain a soft little sigh, at the r.mem- 
8be satina low basket-chais before toe open brance of the quietly happy days, when there 
window, the moonlight streaming in upon had been no one to come between them, 
her white dress sad fair face—a face so very She was half afraid, when Sunday morning
fair and pun, contrasted in the mystic light arrived, at the prospect pf meeting this beau- 
with her greet soft eyee, that watching her, tifti new comer, and toe dressed herself 
Strathspey forgot himself, forget the world, with no small amount of trepidation. The 
forgot even Gwendoline Framley, and spoke Strathspey pew was not filled when she' en- 
to her to men will often speak under the in- tered the church ; but it was not long before 
Buenos of a fair face and a sweet voice. the party from the Coombe made their ap-

She listened to him with a wild thrill of pearance, and the quiet little figure in the 
happiness, her great, innocent eyes lifted up square pew near toe pulpit was toe first ob- 
to tus, se he leaned against the window, and ject which met Gwendoline Framley’s 
looked down at her, more perfect and glori- glance. Prue looked up, and saw her as 
ona, she thought, than he had ever seamed she followed Lady Strathspey np the aisle 

-before. She looked forward to nothing—toe and her "first glance at top fair, reposefu 
future was nothing ; It was quite enough to face, and translucent eyes, struck her with 
sit in the moonlight, and thrill at every word a sudden, strange pang, so unlike her Usual 
he uttered. quiet, that she was almost frightened at

Tbepe was a box of mignonette on toe 
windoW-sill, and as he was going away, he 

■ beat and broke a spray front It.
“ Do you know what it means!” he asked.
He had jast bidden her good-night then, 

and toe wm standing at ms side, a quiet 
little ghost of a white-robed figure, with a 

‘fair, believing face.
“No,” the sweet, serious voice answered

'hfin.1 ■ .î- ..:, i' ..........-I

Strathspey retained to the Coombe one 
after a few hoars' abeenoe, to find 

seated at her Seek, writing a 
not in the moat cheerful of 

humor*, and he scarcely remarked it at first; 
hut, after a few momenta’ silence, she raised 
her head.

"I am writing to Gwendoline Framley, 
Angus,” she said. “I believe I forgot to 
mention to you that I received a letter from 
her yesterday, in which toe speaks of coming 

,i to Coombe-Ashley. Her* ft is—read it" 

)-; 4 And she handed him a double sheet of 
thick cream-colored pner, crossed and re
crossed with delicate, flowing ohirograpby, 
perfumed faintly with wood-violets, and 
Stamped with a pretty monogram.

Strathspey opened it with a slightly 
heightened eater. He remembered the 
young lady, well, as a superb, fair girl, with 
whom he had spent the pleasantest month 

I his life one summer a few years before,
. j when he had chanced to meet her party at 

J* 7 a wonderful little, many-balconied hotel,

evening, afti 
fatter. He*'

mm
!>

tajs.-,

•*T-
y <,

kirk-yard. She was na much aulder than 
Pwe, ati *e Wap happy wiT top mto yShe 
luved. There s a taint o consumption in

1

the Renfrew bluid, your leddyship, and sor
row aye helps it to ifa work.’

The immaculately-gloved hand was drawn 
from thé table with a slight start. ;•

“ You surely do not mean it is eO bed as 
that !” her ladyship exclaimed.

" I mean naething else,”- retimned 
iory, sternly- “Frue Renfrew’s heart fa 
broken, your toddÿtoip, and Angus, Laird 
Strathspey, has broken it. I’m hut a .pair 
body, hut I speak jay mind in that ”

There was no use in diplomacy new. 
straight-forward strong Scotchwoman, a 
hireling u she was, had gene to the point 
at once, and her ladyship was fain to follow. 
She bad not intended doing so, it fa true, 
but she wm a sensible woman, her pride to 
the, contrary, and ;Since her difficulty Had 
faced her, sha met. it in a matter-of-fact
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Has BRYCE’S PAVEMENT proved itself T-

‘a •v r
l, X

The time Is now drawing near when the weather 
will be favorable for the laying of all sidewalks, drive
ways, garden walks, stable floors, brewery,floors, 
cellar floors, etc., and we beg to draw the attention 
of the public to the fact that for the above named

>r
w

purposes

BRYCE’S PATENT PAVEMENT
* * -Th a - ^ « ,3-: s; ,.-;i
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Is unequalled. It has stood the test in all kinds of 
ather andhas been acknowledged by experienced 

mert, weirkbown to all in the City of Toronto,^that it 
is the best, not only for its durability but for its 
healthiness, cleanliness;Jthat it can be laid perfectly 
water-tight, that it nevèh absorbs fluids of anÿ1 kind 
and never becomes slippery, and for many other 
reasons it ispreferredtoy all who know of it. It is more 
durable than stone arid does not cost half the price. 
For cellar floors it Is a decided preventative against 
rats or mice or dampness or bad smells. Please see 
what Dr. Strange says of it in his letter, which Wü 
hâve below given a copy of. No cellar .should be. With
out it to insure healthiness.

For gjartiên walks and driveways It is Unsurpassed, 
frbrri the fact that no grass will grow through it as it 
does through slat walks, and no loose gravel to come 
from it to destroy lawns or lawnmowers. See Osgoode 
HelII walks t"

This pavement is entirely aiTorbnto.invention and 
manufactured in Toronto. It has been laid in all 
parts of the city and has proven itself a success in 
every sense of the word. .

Below we give s list of nimes tor whom we have laid our Psvsmsot in verioto ptofa
of the city and for various purposes:

Dr. Strange—Stable, coach-house^ cellar and sidewalk.
Dr. Lynd—Sidewalk.
Dr. Chandler, 41 Spencer-avenue—Driveway end sidewalk.
Consumers’ Gas CompanytaGSUai’ floor and root (see testimonial).
$ Gu Company’s Worto, Sherbounmrtm.

—Stable and boach-houee. ,
The Corporation, City of Toronto—About 13 nflles at sidewalk. 

i-stree*, north side, west of subway, 
cuftural wuxtiibs. *
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of toe Coombe with a famt shadow of anxiety 
on her handsome, well-preserved feature*. 
She had just returned from church with her 
son and their visitor, and she was ponder

er ex- 
which caused her
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Mrs. Dorsay, 153 York-street—Sidewalk and cellar.

Architect,, ITïl . 1

S:
re. :

n
§
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Mr. Jones, Engineer’s Department, City Hall—Cellar,
Mit Anderson, Methodist Rook Rooms—Cellar.
Mr. Cook, Druggist, Yongeitreet—Otilar.
Ex-Aid, Dafoe, Dundas-etreet—Sidewalk.
Smith & Gemmel, Architects—Coach-house and stable.
D. B. Dick, Esq., Architect—Coach-house and stable.
Kennedy & Howland, Architecte Cellar floor and sidewalks.
Rice, Lewis dCSkm, Toronto-street—Sidewalk.
Elliott House, corner Church and Shuter-streete—Sidewalk end cellar.
And many other names too numerous to mention.

What the Consumers' Gas Company Shy About It.

Tobonto, March 30, 188»

OHXPTKB IX.

■i
her.
"'She went out to Marjory to toe kitchen, 
and gave her orders for the night, and then 
lingered for a few minutes, ■ half fearing to 
return to toe room. .She did not know, 
poor child, that he feared to see her coma

She went back to the parlor at last, and 
found her father sitting there in silence, and 
almost darkness. He had taken his summer 
seat in the deep old mullioned window, 
was watching in toe shadowy darkness for 
the rising of the moon. She went and stood 
near him, looking out for a few moments in 
silence, but at last she spoke to him.

“ Did you see Miss Framley, papa!" she 
asked. She did not look at him as she spoke, 
and the little flutter in her voice made it 
sound strangely low and unsteady ; that it 
gave her hearer a dull pang.

“Yes,” he answered, “and Strathspey, 
too, Frue. ”

Her heart beat heavily. It always did 
beat at the sound of that name,; but now its 
echo forced it to a stronger throb.

In the pause that followed the rector pon
dered gravely. If she was clinging to any 
hope, she must be undeceived, and who hut 
himself could undeceive her. She was too 
young to feel the pain long, after the first 
wrench was over ; but it had been her first 
young dream, and the pang must be a strong 
one which tore it from her. He. did not 
understand that, young as she was, this 
quiet girlish romance of beta might be as 
hard to kill as thé romance ofa woman. He 
pitied her ; but he pitiedher as the innocent 
child he had loved, whose childhood wm now 
lo t to her. He had not wakened to the full 
truth yet. “ Poor little bairn,” he said to 
himself, and then glanced upward at toe 
slight figure in toe shadow, with ifa face to

?‘Sheis* very beautiful girl, this Miss 
Framley, Prue,’1 be said, at last.

“Yes, papa,” she answered, without mov-

I

Messrs. Bryce Bros., Toronto:
Dew Sirs: VHBHS

Reply in g-to vonr favor c£ the 19th insfc., I have pleasure in stating that the “Bryce’s 
Patent Asphalt Pavement/’ laid by you in this Company’s Purifying House at the Works, 
and in the yard and osUar at toe Company’s offices, Toronto-street, in December last, has 
given entire satisfaction. That laid in the yard has been exposed to the rain, snow and 
frost during the winter and has not cracked at all. and seems to be quite as good as when 
laid down. This pavement is also laid above the cellar and has proved perfectly water-tight,*wfBi Sr

\
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The sweet voice wee not so clearly ready 
with toe responses this morning, and toe 
sweet face was not so bright. A feint, 
sageful shadow had fallen u 
looked across the church at t 
figure, in its rich, elaborate drees, and her 
heart fell—the gulf which lay between tbeii 
two girlish loves wu so wide a one.

She passed out of toe little stone porch, 
just as Strathspey handed hie mother’s guest 
into their carriage, and perhaps her first 
doubt came upon her at that moment. There 
was something of scarcely to he defined ad
miration in hu eyee, u the girl smiled her 
grateful thanks—a something Prue had never 
seen before, and 'the faint presageful shadow 
grew deeper, and tell upon her sadly u she 
turned away.

What Dr. Strange Says About it,

318 Smdoi-BTBXXT, ToeoHTb, May 18,18881pre- 
pon it. She 
me beautiful Messrs. Bryce Brow

FREDERICK ff. STRANGE, 

What Architect D. B. Dick Says About It. ’

ing to yours of yesterday in reference to the stable floor which you laid tor me 
some time ago with your pavement, I have pleasure in faying that'when I fast saw it— 
which was alter it had been in use about four months—it appeared to be standing very 
well indeed, even toe sharp winter calks having mads very Httle lmprenioo on it

Yours truly, D. B. DICK, Architect ^

For all Particulars Apply to

Bryce Bros., 280 King-street east, Toronto
Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers

HI

“ It means * my little darling,' ” he said 
let me fasten it in that rib- ! Vsoftly. “Stay; 

bon at your throat.”
^ He bent to secure it, and she raised her 

face a little—the fair girl's face, tender, in
nocent, truthful ; and as the moonshine fell 
upon its pure gravity, it thrilled him so that 
everything else waa lost to him. He stooped 
e shade lower ; the big, golden mustache 
brushed her lips—he had Kissed her once, 
twice, thrice.

“Forgive me, little Puritan angel,” he 
whispered ; “ your sweet eyes were too much 
for me. Good-night.”

And in a minute more she was standing 
alone, watching his tall, slender form, as he 
strode down the road, her heart beating in 
great slow throbs of tremulous happiness and 
pain.

j&pR

Toronto:[ry<
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CHAPTER VIL
The quiet young figure of the rector’s 

daughter stood at th* rectory psrlor-window, 
with folded hands, the quiet, young face 
looking steadily at toe lulls, fast growing 
purple in the deepening twilight.

It was not the face which had smiled up at 
Lord Strathspey, on the Brae, a few months 
before; There was a alight pallor upon it, 
the sweet serious mouth nad a listless droop, 
the brown eyes were strained add tad, the 
fresh untried look was gone.

It was only two months since Strathspey 
had left her standing in the moonlight, with 
his kisses on her lips, and yet, in these two 
short months the curtain had swung slowly 
upward, and the old, helpless, worn-out tra
gedy which has been played so often and so 
cruelly, was beginning to act itself out once

ywould

NIAGARA-0N-THE-LAKE;, jjte carried her mignonette up 
the little white bed-room, and la 
tween toe Loves, of her Bible, as if it had 
been eouie sacred thing, and then she knelt 
down in thè moonlight, and prayed a ten
der, giri-like prayer. There was no single 
doubt or fear in her pure trustfulness.

His sudden, tender kisses could mean only 
ne thing to this young creature, with her 
Ohiet life—he loved her—he loved her !

An to: Strathspey, he went home with a 
slight sense of discomfort upon hun. Possi
bly be had ipade a fool of himself, he began 
tf> think, after o few minutes deliberation. 

'The temptation had bee* a great one; but, 
perhaps, after aU, it had been rather an in
discreet thing to give way toit. He Was 
not an absolute villain, of course; and 

. idea that he had probably cone somewhat 
too far had made him feel Sightly unoom-

It was not an impression likely to last 
long, but still it wm there for the time
be ini

stairs to 
id it be- *t ing;

I

The most popular and convenient summer resort 
in Canada, adjoining the Canadian Chautauqua 
grounds. , „;!;!? ;:'T. ..

The
market at once. : « The situation is unsurpassed, 

ere are beautiful groves, pineries, bathing beaches 
d inland lake on this property. Plans are now 
ng prepared and will be ready In a few days. 

Building lots will be placed at very low rates. 
Advantages and situation superior In every way.

be.”
imore. * ■ • • ■ - •

There was novel or dramatic in her dawn- 
ing sorrow. It was only » helpless, vague 
one—only the skeleton of a plot, without any 
stage accompaniments to make it startling. 
It had made no change in her life as yet ; 
there were the same things to be done, anq 
she did them as conscientiously as ever ; the 
same quiet, domestic duties to be performed, 
and not one of them were neglected ; but he* 
Contentment in their management was gone. 
Sha wenttfabout the house with the same gen
tle attention to the everyday wants, but 
oftentimes Marjory looked up to see hei 
standing silent and dreamy, faint tittle line* 
showing themselves on tier white forehee 4

and her brown eyee fixed r away.
•«1 don’t think I am very nn V Marjory, 

she had said onoe or twiee ; out she had 
never acknowledged, even to herself, that 
there was any cause for the change which
h*Shehad°wsite” with trustful patience, at 

first, not understanding its being possible, 
that what bad seemed the realisation of her 
happiness could be a mockery. She could 
not believe it~in her ignorance, and^no 
shadow of the truth Crqeted (&er mind. _ 
had seen Strathspey once or twice since 
Gwendoline Framley had come to the Coombe :

fair and pure as she might he ; but Gwendo- had called at the rectory if the truth must
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SUMMER HOTEL AID BOATING OUTFITS
' •' Z *N-

. Negotiations are now pending for the erecting of 
a large summer hotel, bathing houses, boat houses 
and outfits, which Is expected tp be ready by the fif
teenth of June. , . ’

No unreasonable or petty restrictions.
tfor further particulars apply to

Once or twice during hie * acquaintance 
with bis rector’s daughter, be had actually 
found himself almost unwisely in earnest ; 
and that be had been unwisely in earnest to
night, cool reflection showed him. A vision 
of Lady Strathspey rose in his mind, and 
then—«shall I acknowledge it—came the re- 
mehiberance of toe cream-colored letter, 
with its odor of wood-violets. It wu odd 
how, as this recollection became stronger, 
hie thoughts veered and faltered. Perhaps 
a few minutes before he had been nearer the 
dangerous weakness af doing something ab

ri and romantic, as Lady Strathspey put 
it, than he had ever been before ; but the 
memory of the odor of wood-viofate brought 
him back to toe world of realities. This lit

ipey.”
Prue

HE it

\10.30
Lome Paru Hotel

SEASON 1880. OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE 14
Thé services Of Mr. Wm. Hawthorn (formerly 

of London, Ont) have been secured as manager. 
For 30 years Mr. “H.”‘h«s had the reputation ’of 
being one of the best “hotel” men in the 
A more gentlemanly and courteous “hotel” 
would be hard to find. The hotel and manage- 
ment will be miK the special supervision of a 
committee of the Board and nothing will be left 
undone that will minister to the wants and com
fort of guests. Table and appointments will be 
flratclaas. The swift sod elegant steéhner Grey
hound has beep chartered for the season. She 
will make the trip In ode hour. Excellent train 
service. For terms, etc., apply by letter to Lome 
Park Company, Toronto. Ul

9.00
7.40
8.10

■8.30
9.30
y.w

MESSRS. DICKSON & PARSONS7.80 sur She8JK)
>

.46 /

.m |

5 j Estate Agents, 14 Adelaides East, Toronto 
Or J. A. BLAKE. Esq., Nlagara-on-the-Lake, Orit
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