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ST A. R. BOSWELS.
“But yon have known me to ihort a 

Aime—only six weeks—how is it possible 
that yon can love me?”

••How is it possible ? Rather ask how is 
possible to avoid loving you ? And besides, 

■js it really so incomprehensible. Avis ? 
'Ton have known me jnst the same length 
of time, and yet—yet—I have ventured to 
hype that you—that you love me, dear. 
Oh, Avis, is the sweet hope false ? Have I 
deceived myself ? Or will you indeed con
firm it by promising to be, some happy day, 
my wife ?”

He would have caught and clasped the 
fair girl in hit arms, but she, keeping him 
back by a gesture of her little hand, while 
her great dark eyes were fixed with be
seeching earnestness upon hie face, an
swered :
gÔ’It is not what I wish, or even what 
you wish, that must be thought of, Mr. 
Roy, but your mother—your mother, who 
has been like a mother to me also—so 
good, so generous. What would she say—’

A voice, tremulous yet stern, interrupted 
her
start in some confusion.

“She would say that you are right in re
membering her, Avis, and that she is glad 
of this proof of your gratitude ; for the 
rest, Roy Livingstone’s mother looks 
farther than her own family circle, and 
higher than to a poor dependent, however 
good or fair, when she seeks a bride for 
her only son and a future mistress for the 
Laurels. Leave us, Avis. I do not blame 
you, child. Forget this folly; it was no 
fault of yours. I will speak to you 
further presently; wait in my room.

“And so,” she went on turning to her 
son, when Avis silently weeping had left 
them—“and so this is the result of your 
artist folly. You would paint my pretty 
companion's picture forsooth, and wh.le so 
doing have stolen her heart and lost your 
own. I might have looked for this; I 
should have been more careful. But do 
you hope I shall tolerate such folly? I 
overheard you ask the girl just now to be 
your wife.”

“You did,” the young^man answered 
gently, but with a resolution that was un- 
mis takeable. “I love her, and will marry 

1 her.”

voice that made them turn and

“Without my consent? Without your 
moth^'s blessing? Is this the affection—the 
do.Vy of my own child?”

He put his arms around her.
“I shall never set you at defiance,mother, 

and least of all, for Avis’ sake. She is 
too good, too ardently attached to you to 
do aught that could wound you. But will 
yon not have compassion for us, also, 
mother? We love. Avis has been to 
as a daughter always; let it be mine to 
make her so, indeed. Where could you 
ever find a child so truly yours—whose 
heart and soul you know—whose mind is 
is of your own pure training ? I love 
her with a love that will not change. Ua- 
less you give me Avis for a wife I shall not 
marry.”

“ Absurd !” Mrs. Livingstone’s eyes 
flashed scornfully. “When our guests ar
rive to-day you will find many far superior 
to Avis. A foundling ! It is not her pov
erty—we are rich enough—but her birth. ”

• We know nothing of it, and I care 
nothing. It is herself I love.”

“Listen, Roy ” The lady’s prond face 
softened as she laid one white hand on her 
son’s shoulder, while his arm stole around 
her fondly. “You arc my only child; all 
my hopes arc bonnd up in you. Let us 
not quarrel about this foolish girl. She is 
dear to me also. Let us take time to 
think. Compare the girl with others. 
Whe

you

n our guests are gone, if you are in 
the satnc mind, we will see what is best 
for all. Will you promise ?”

“To wait for your consent until our 
guests are gone? Yes, I can promise 
that. ”

• ‘And. meantime not to speak of this to 
* Avis.”

“That’s harder, mother. But if you 
will tell her that you may consent I will 
obey you. ”

“I will tell her every word that has 
passed between us,” said Mrs. Livingstone.

And she meant to keep her promise. 
Bat Avis was not waiting for her, as she 
had expected. The girl had gone to her 
own room, sending to Mrs. Livingstone a 
piteous little message of excuse. Her head 
ached. Might she be allowed to keep in 
her own chamber ?

The lady smiled.
“I will set her heart at rest to-morrow,” 

■he thought. “There is no time now.” 
For her expected guests were arriving.

And when Roy looked at her inquiring
ly, as he missed the girl.

“She wished to keep her room to-night,” 
■he whispered. “All will be well to-mor
row.”

But when to-morrow came a sad sur
prise came with it. Avis h-d disappeared

“That I may not cause you grief or pain 
—you who have been to me a true mother 
—I fly from a temptation that would prove 
too strong if I remained. When I am 
gone your son will soon forget me. I pray 
God that he may—for his sake. But I 
shall not forget, nor cease to love you. 
Farewell, dearest friends. Forgive your 
little Avis.”

This was all; and she had gone—leaving 
no trace, making no farther sign.

In vain Roy sought for her, even with 
the help of detectives, having left home 
and come to the city for that purpose ; 
while his mother, no less anxious for the 
safety of the lost girl, made what excuse 
she could to her assembled guests for his 
absence. After a month of weary search
ing he returned, heartsick and discour:
aged.
“ No news,” he said, in answer to hi» 

mother’s anxious questions ; “ nor will 
there ever be. I have lost all hope of find
ing her.”

° . * * * *
A year has passed since gentle Avis 

disappeared, and once more a gay party 
of merry guests made the Laurels bright 
and cheerful, foremost among them Rose 
Brandon, the beauty and heiress, and 
belle.

A great favorite was sho with stately 
Mrs. Livingstone, and the n were not 
wanted those who named her as/the fnturc 
mistress of the splendid but gloomy house 
which her beauty and joyous laughter made
so bright.

Even Roy Livingstone’s brow, on which 
the cloud Of disappointment apd regret had 
grown habitual, cleared som what as his 
artist-eyes took in her fresh proud loveli
ness; and as he listened to hor animated 
talk, the smile that had grown 
stole to his lips, und shone like a light in 
bis eyes. His mother, watching him, 
smiled, too, well pleased.

“Is she not beautiful ?" she whispered 
“She would make a fair and

bo rare

to him.
gracions queen for The Laurels, Roy.

But the gleom came back to his face as 
he answered sadly :

“My queen went into exile, mother, a 
year ago. I have a constant heart, and 
cannot transfer my allegiance.”

“Roy ' ’ cried ths clear, merry voice of
Rose Brandoo—“Roy, have yon given np 
painting? You need to be sa ambitions. 

- Only a year ago, l lemember, y< u were ej- 
thusiaati# a beat some picture that was to
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Great Redactloain Price Hard Coal NOVELTIES I
P. BURNS LANGTRY BANG,

CURLING TONGS.

HANÙY TACK HAMMER !
Holds two packages of tacks in the handle.

THE tiOVELTŸCORKSCREW.

will sell the celebrated Scranton Coal at Special 
Rates for Prompt Delivery.

All our Coal la guaranteed to weigh 8000 pounds to the 
ton. It will be to the advantage of consumers ol coal to call 
on us bel ore ordering. -

OFFICES AND YARDS, ■

BRANCH OFFICES, - -

HARRY A. COLLINS' Cor. Bathurst and Front streets. 
Yonge street wharf.
SI king street east.

Oueen street west 
Yonge street.

Housekeepers’ Emporium. 
90 YONGE STREET.

534
390

CENTS’GOLD STEM WINDZEV ZBTTZRJSTS- :x185Telephone Communication between all offices.FURNITURE SALE Guaranteed 14 K,
ONLY $40,THE COAL BING BUSTED! ATDuring the month of August I will offer over 

810,000 worth of
New and Elegant Furniture 

at Cost Prices.
The stock consists of Parlor, Bedroom, Din 

inn and Library and Drawing-Room 
Suites in endless patterns and 

styles, and every article Is 
manufactured on the 

premises and 
warranted.

DAVIS BROS.,
is» Yfl««v un

And I Have Busted it, THE CRITERION WINE VAULTS,
AND

Leader Restaurant,
Comer Leader Lane and KingDIM 10 SO 1 E ill SIZES!JAMES H. SAMO, street,

H. K. HUGHES,189 YONGE STREET. 1-3-8

Leave or telephone your orders to my offices, 
25 Queen street west and Comer of Jarvis and 
Queen streets.

Edward Gegg & Co., usr.
66 ADELAIDE ST. EAST.^

Rents and debts collected. 
Money advanced on goods. 
Money to loan. Notes discounted

o. h. Dxnomra,C. J. SMITH FAMILY BUTCHER, 
359 YONGE ST.

the noted place for

Corned Heef, Sugar-Cured ft— 
Sweet Pickled ‘ ongnes. Etc., 

Etc. Poultry and Vegeta
bles of the season

Telephone communication.

J

THE COAL DEALER.

Fine CrayonPortraits THE CELEBRATED •w
worked from small photographs, first-class in 

every respect. Also the fm •«

Celebrated Air Brash Picture, ■'mMPwhich is bound to take the lead.

CaU and see samples of work at 183* $u#en 
street west. mHATS. HATS.,-±e T.

■IT**, WHOLESOME awd CUM. Does
not cause offensive gasses like the distillery 
refuse which requires to be exchanged every 
day. WARRANTED TO GIVE SATISFAC
TION. , - ...

BAKERS, TRY IT I and always get it fresh 
from the Factory. *__

98 Adelaide St- Bant Toronto.

ARTIST < -=tj“Early Fall Styles” Jnst received 
per 8. 8. Sardinian and Servi a 
from all the Leading English 

manufacturers. Also 
the Latest

NEW YORK STYLES

Cabinet Photographs Reduced.

P-.i*$2.00 Per Dozen. niWILLIAM BERRY,
Odorlflis Excarator * Contracter,

NO. 151 LFMLBY STREET.
Offloe, 6 Victor!» street, Toronto
Night wll removed tram sll parts of -*e eltr 

at rwtuwvnshle rwttw

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

J. & J. LT70SDIN, hTHOMAS ADAMS /» IT.tot wowo:
DIRECT IMPORTERS.

145 YONGE STREET. 135

SEWING MACHINES REPAIRED.
30 DAYS’TRIAL [fl,

I BMCeM1M,
-piiarao^^OLTAIC Bipr and other Kutcrmc | U I» t IVII Le IX

JV!E™EF’ PâMHiÛiËS DELIVERED TWICE MILT
F™! S

workmau8hipand ^ vXiÆt Co., Marshall, MioL

Machines Bought, Sold and 
Exchanged.

OX XL., ÆO.EDUQ]

U)B. C. EVANS, 88 Queen St. West,Near Yo nge24-8

Z r-<
Orders by post promptly 

attended to. OCARRIAGES! 

WM. DIXON,
BRITTON BROS.,

sieTHE BUTCHERS, inADDRESS t

Cor- Wilton ave. & Seaton st

We always keep on hand e nil supply of choice
63 & 65 Adelaide St. West,

(Next to Grand’s Horse Bazaar.)

Tlctorlas of the latest English design Han
som Tea Carts for One Horse. Ladies Phae
tons, Queen and Albert styles.

PHYfrlO‘ANS’ PHAETON-*,

BEEF, MUTTON, PORK,

Ph<
1Corn Beef, etc.

Spring îxttno e Specialty.
Hotels, Meant boats and all large dealer, 

liberally dealt with.
TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION.

Stalls « 18 and 15 St. Lawrence 
Arcade

Furs. Fine Fnrs.
bJ8.S. Seal Garments and Fur Lined 

Garments a Specialty.
Persian Lamb Mantles,

“ “ < oats,
Astrachan Mantles,

“ (luais.

Strong and durable, made especially for hard 
work.

VILLAGE CARTS kS

of our NINETY DOLLAR BUSINESS BUG- 
G IKS with Steel Axles, second growth wheels 
—the best buggy ever offered for tnat price. V)EE1CEBK I
OLD COUNTRY PASSAGES- Wholesale and Retail 

Healers In , For Gapes and TrimmingsECONOMY WITH COMFORT.
1-3

5
OF: EVERY DESCRIPTION.

crOnr Fur Lined Capes are the 
Newest Novelty in the MarkeL

We make a Specialty of Ladies 
Fine tUr.-i.ents. and a Perfect 
Fit is Guaranteed.

GROCERIES, 
WINES &

LIQUORS
No. 431 Yonge Street

The Royal Mail Steamship Adriatic of the 
White Star Line, has a dining-room and state 
rooms for a strictly limited number of inter
mediate passengers. This accommocation 
which is on the SALOON DECK, is furnished 
with the electric light and every modern com
fort Besides the advantage of being in a 
magnificent ship, passengers will find it su
perior in ventilation and many other respects 
to the saloon on some ocean steamers. The 
Adriatic sails from New York for Liverpool 
via Queenstown on the 2nd October.

T. W. JONES, General Agent 
246 25 York street 1 oronto

All Orders Promptly Executed.

idJAMES HARRIS MzFactory & Show Booms, 
Over Trebles’.

91 BA Y STREE1. E-h26Agents for Pelee Island Wines
end f’arUng’s Alea.

THE ROYAL ORGAN.
T. JAMES & CO.,

THE BEST THE ROYAL BASE BUSIER
KING OF STOVES,ROBERT ELDER, IS THE

GUELPH, ONT.The onlu one that received a 
Prize at the Toronto Exhibition 
of 1884.

Everyone wanting a firxt-class 
store should exchange for a 
BOYAL with

Carriage and Wagon Builder,
AND

GENERAL BLACKSMITH.
JOBBING

Corner of Soho and Phoebe Streets. Toronto.

CHEAPEST. 4SUPERIOR T*>XE,
FINE FINISH, 

MODERATE IN PRICE,,Y ÀTTKXDB» TO. 36

VIEfflA BREAD 246 BEST f A THE MARKET.

JUST RECEIVED, NOLAN,SHIPMENT OF

Grnyere, Swiss Cheese From American Patent Pro
cess Floor. Of 60 and 68 Jarvis Street.

The only man who received a 
prize in the stove de/iartment.

Tons of castings for 
on hand at **6

Thefcelebrated Dr. H. Rollick of London baa 
established an agency in Toronto for the sale 
of his medicines for the sure cure of al ner
vous diseases arising from whatever cause. 
Has been in use here over twenty yean. Cured 
thousands. Nat ure, 4, Pay Enclose stamp 
for p unyhlet, which will he sent ia sealed en 
veloi-e to all whe classes le MB **<e

Direct Importation. Whole
sale and Retail. Delivered, Daily.

-------- 86 --------
i. r. KINGSBURY , HARRY WEBB

103 CHURCH STREET. I
Tetet*e»e. Americas elver tehee at ear.

all tevairs

60& 62 JARVIS ST.447 Yonge 81., Toronto*

the very words ho spoke—-his earnest tone 
««•his sigh.

What wh that? That was pot faody, 
surely t She sat dulte still—her face ItiU 
covered by her hands—-and listened 
sigh had sounded close beside her, 
breathed like the very echo of her dream ! 
and now a voice—oh, heaven, What Voice 1 
—whispered her name t

“ Avis 1 Look at me, Avis 1”
She turned, she rose, gazed for one mo

ment in his face as if bewildered ; then, 
with a cry ot love and joy unutterable, 
“ Roy 1 my beloved 1” sprang to the arms, 
sank on the breast of her true lover. \

“ You have found me 1” she cried. “You 
have found me !”

“Never to lose you again, Avis—never 
again !”

> “ And your mother !”
Her great eyes searched his face timidly 

—ankiouslÿ.
“She will welcome you as I do. We 

shall part no more. You will learn, dear, 
that she never meant to part us. And 
another waits for you. Oh, come, love, 
come, to the heart that aches to welcome 
you—to the arms of your own true mother.

Only
party aroused to j 
bering echoes of Ti

And who so fair as Avis,the sweet bride, 
with her troop of lovely bridesmaids, of 
whom Rose B-andon laughed and blushed, 
the merry chief ? Who so rich, so proud, 
as Avis now ! Avis, the foundling, found, 
indeed at last, and by her own true 
mother ; Avis, the lost, restored to all who 
loved and mourned her; Avis, the joyful 
bride of the generous noble lover who, in 
the days of her poverty and namelessness 
—in spite of time, and absence, and sil- 

and desertion—loved her faithfully 
and truly to the last.

; *

month later, a brilliant bridal 
oy and mirth the slum- 
he Laurels.

one

ence,

—Young men or middle-agedjones, suffer
ing from nervous debility and kindred 
weaknesses should send three letter stamps 
for illustrated book suggesting sure means 
of caret Address World’s Medical Asso
ciation, Buffalo, N.Y.

Native—“Well, how do you like our 
town !” Visitor—“Very nice place. Just 
consider ; there are twenty-two trains on 
which one can leave daily.”

—Use the safe, pleasant, and effectual 
killer, Mother Graves’Worm Exter

minator; nothing equals it. Procure a 
bottle and take it home

“ Yes, sir,” said the entomologist, “I 
can tame flies so that when I whistle they 
will come and alight on my hand.” 
“ Pshaw !” said the bald-headed man, 
“ that’s nothing ; they come and alight on 
my head without my whistling.” The en- 
tomolofllst sat down.

—A field of corns.—Thomas Sabin of 
Eglington, say 
way’s Corn Cure 
having removed ten cores from my feet. It 
is not a half way cure or reliever, but a 
complete extinguisher, leaving the skin 
smooth and clear from the least appearance 
of the corns. ”

“Everybody must grow old, you know, 
my dear madame,” said a physician to a 
lady, who evidently looked upon the re
mark as a personal one, for she promptly 
replied : “ Not everybody, doctor ; a
great many of your patients will never grow 
old.’’

“I have used Hollo- 
with the best results,

s :

—Mrs. A. Nelson, Brantford, writes: 
sufferer from chronic dyspepsia“I was a i

for eleven years. Always after eating, an 
intense burning sensation in the stomach, 
at times very distressing, caused a droop
ing and languid feeling, which would last 
for several hours after eating. I was rec
ommended by Mr. Popplewell, chemist  ̂of 
our city, to try Northrop t, Lyman’s Veg
etable Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure, and 
I am thankful to say that I have not been 
better for years; that burning sensation 
and languid feeling has all gone, and food 
does not lie heavy on my stomach. Others 

have used it with beet reef my family 
suits. ”

“Yes, sir,” said Mrs. Partington, speak
ing of one who had drank himself to death. 
“ Yes, sir, dissolution has brought many a 
man to his grave."_ to his grave.”

—Indiscretions in diet bring on dyspep
sia and irregularity of the bowels. Eat 
only wholesome food, and if the trouble 
has become permanent—as it is very prone 
to do—try a course of Northrop A Lyman’s 
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure. 
The combined effects astonish and delight 
the sufferer, who soon begins to digest well, 
regain functional regularity and improve 
in appetite; the blood becomes pure, and 
good health is restored,

“ Are you badly Injured? I see yo 
face 1. ant ” “ No. I’ve onlv been trrthe

our
face is out.” “ No, I’ve only been to*the 
barber’s and had a hair-breadth scrape.”

—J. H. Earl, West Shefford, P.Q., 
writes : “I have been troubled with liver 
complaint for several years, and have tried 
different medicines with little or no benefit, 
until I tried Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrie Oil, 
which gave me immediate relief, and I 
would say that I have used it since with 
the best effect. No one should be without 
it. I have tried it on my horse in cases of 
cuts, wounds,etc., and I think it equally aa 
good for horse as for man.”

Many a young lady suffering from 
blighted affection and a resolution to die 
at once, has been jerked from the brink of 
the grave by reading the announcement ot 
a fall opening. _

HAND-IN-HAND
INSURANCE COMPANY.

The only Company licensed to do

PLATE CLASS INSURANCE
In the Dominion.

STOCKHOLDERS i
Austin, J., President Dominion Bank; Camb- 
bell, A. H„ President British Canadian Loan 
& Investment Company; Coffee, L., (Messrs. 
L. Coffee & Co.,) Produce and Commission 
Merchant, Toronto; Dixon, B. Homer, Consul- 
General for the Netherlands; Downey, John, 
Barrister, Toronto; Elliott, Wm. President. 
People's Loan & Betosit Company; Fisher. D., 
Ess.; Gzowski, CoL C. 8., A.D.C., to Her 
Majesty; Howland, Sir W. P„ President Lon
don & Canadian Loan & Agency Company, 
etc.; Macpherson, Sir D. L., Senator, Chestnut 
Park; MacLennan, James, Q.C., (Messrs. 
Mowat, MacLennan & Downey); McMaster. 
Hon. Wm., President Bank of Commerce; 
Smith, Professor Gold win, the Grange; Smith, 
L. W,, D.C.L , President Building & Loan As
sociation; Smith, H. A.. Merchant, London; 
Scott, James. Merchant, Toronto; Smith, Hon. 
D. A.. Director Bank of Montreal Hudson’s 
Bay House: Thompson, Wm., Merchant, To- 
ronto: Howland. W. H-, Merchant, Toronto. 

Head office—24 Church street, Toronto.
SCOT!' & WALMSLEY

MANAGERS. 1-3-6

VTjOTES ON INGERSOLL-BY REV.
L. A. LAMBERT—Opinions of the Press. 

—“As acceptable to any good methodist or 
baptist as it is to any good catholic. Its logic 
is cold and incisive. * * * Successful be
yond any of the efforts in that direction here
tofore made."—Rochester Union. “Humorous 
and entertaining—purgent and incisive; they 
are centre shots, and never fail to floor the 
rhetorical blasphemer.’’—Weuem Watchman 
(St. Louis). “An earnest and keen reasoner. 
The pamphlet should have many readers. — 
New York Herald. “Full of sharp criticisms 
of IngersoU ’’-Christian Sc retory (Protests 
tant). “The author is a li-rd hitter. *
He takes up the centrercr. y id The North 
American Review whi re U »ck and Ingeraoll 
left it, discusses the Ingersollian doctrine», 
one by one, and proceeds to demolish them 
seriatim with a fores and metsiveness which 
commands admirutioe"— >ew York Com- 
mercial advertiser. Price 2' eents. Trane 
discount 10 percent. T*}fc™RONT^KWS 
COM PAN Y, Toronto aad Niagara Falk, On»., 
Publisher's Agents.

/
A—

bring you fame. What has beoome of it ? 
Are yen at) artist no kmger ?"

"I painted the nlotnre, bnt never put it 
on exhibition. My mother has it in the 
library. I have never painted since,” said 
Roy gravely.

A kind of chill fell on the company; In
stinctively they felt they were on danger
ous ground. Even the beauty’s happy 
voice took a softer tone as she queetioned

“May we see the picture, Roy ?”
He sroee without a word and led the 

way to the librsJry, the guests all following, 
led by Rose Brandon. Last of all came 
Mrs. Livingstone with her old friend, 
Mrs. Grey, a fair, sad woman with silver

t invalid ; and un-
hair.

Mrs. Grey was a 
conquerable grief had preyed upon het 
heart for years and broken down her fra
gile body. She leaned heavily on Mrs. 
Livingstone’s arm.

“What is this picture?" she
“The portrait of one whom I reared and 

loved as my own child, and whom we un
accountably lost, owing to an unhappy 
misunderstanding. She was a lovely crea
ture, and wae to have been Roy’s wife. 
Sometimes I fear he will never marry now.”

By this time they had reached the lib
rary. Of the many paintings on the walls, 
one only was concealed by a heavy cur
tain ; Roy drew the crimson folds aside.

An exclamation from Mrs. Grey and 
Rose Brandon, and a murmur of admira
tion from all the rest» bore Witness to the 
loveliness of the image that was disclosed.

Mrs. Grey pressed forward eagerly, her 
weakness seeming for the time forgotten.

The portrait of a graceful girl, fair as a 
lily flower ; the lovely wistful eyes, with a 
world of loving tenderness in their mid
night depths, looked out from a face of 
exquisite beauty, but as ivory, clear and 
pale : a tender, dimpling smile upon the 
scarlet lip», a trailing spray of scarlet blos
soms in the bine-black hair, soft and 
glossy as the raven’s wing—a simple robe 
of white, and on one lovely snowy arm a 
curious golden bracelet. This was all.

Mrs. Grey stood like one entranced, her 
agitation visible to all. Her delicate hands 
were tightly locked together, her bieath 
came in quick gasps.

“How like !" she murmured ; “how 
strangely like I In heaven’s name, who is

adopted daughter,” Mrs. Living- 
plied, for Roy had turned aside in 

silence, overcome by the sight of the beauty 
he had loved and lost, “Twelve years ago 
I took her—then 5 years old—from a poor 
old fisherman down on the beach, three or 
four miles away. He had rescued her 
from the sea on the night of a great storm, 
two years before, and had cherished and 
cared for her tenderly ; but finding sickness 
and old age fast robbing him of healtb and 
strength, he sought to find a friend for his 
little girl in me.

“Imagination cannot picture anything 
lovelier than the child was then. I loved 
her at first sight, and have loved her al- 

I adopted, educated her, and 
brought her up as my own. I have the 
clothes she wore when she was found, but 
they furnished no cine to her parentage, 
but on her arm, clasped firmly above the 
elbow, was a bracelet; it fits her slender 
wrist now; you see she wears it in the 
portrait | upon it is a single word—the old 
fisherman took it to be her name, and so 
called her; we never changed it. ‘Avis’ 
was the word, and ‘Avis’ she is called—”

A cry from Mrs. Grey interrupted her; 
she sank upon her knees before the pic
ture with outstretched arms.

“Avis !” she cried. “My child—it is 
my child 1 Fourteen years ago the cruel 
sea washed her and her father from my 
arms.
she w as seen no more. Where is she—oh, 
wliere is she ? And the clothes she wore ?”

She sank back in Roy’s supporting arms 
speechless, almost insensible.

Mrs. Livingstone hastened from the 
room, but returned immediately with the 
little garments.

Weeping with love and joy, the long 
bereaved mother identified them alL

asked her.

“My 
stone re

ways.

The waves restored him dead, but

“Blessed be the merciful heaven that 
has kept her safely and restored her to me 
after all these years. And yon, my 
friend,” turning to Mrs. Livingstone, 
“how shall I thank yon for your love and 

Oh, bring her to me ! Let me clasp 
her once more in my arms. Why do yon 
hesitate ? I am strong enough; joy does 
not kill. What is it?” she continued 
wildly, gazing with growing fear upon the 
pale averted faces of mother and son. 
“Has harm befallen my child ? Have I 
found her only to lose her ? Avis, my 
daughter ! Where is she ?”

Rose Brandon rushed to her side,
“Be calm,” she cried, 

well. No hdrm has come to her. Listen 
to me; I can tell you where to find her.”

“You !’’ it was Roy who spoke. “Yon 
know Avis ?”

“I know her well, bnt I have never 
known until this moment of her connection 
with this family. Why have you kept 
your loss and grief a secret Roy ? I could 
have helped you had I known your troubles 
long ago.”

“It is nearly a yeai since she came to ns 
in answer to an advei tisement for a music 
governess for little Ida. Mother was sick 
when first she called, and consequently I 
received her. She was so beautiful and 
innocent, and yet so sad and friendless, 
that my whole heart went out to her from 
the first. She told me the simple story of 
her adoption here and of Roy’s love and 
hers, but without mentioning a single 
name, so that I never thought of you. She 
had left, she said, in order that he might 
forget her. She gave me as a reference 
her own former music teacher, who, while 
answering for Avis in every way, declined 
to tell anything that the girl had left con
cealed. So she came to ns, and has dwelt 
with us ever since—qniet and sad, poor 
child, hut safe and kindly cared for. I 
left her at home with Ida and mother when 
I came away.

Roy Livingstone caught her hands In his 
and pressed them to his lips.

“God bless you, Rose 1 ’ he cried, hoarse 
“You have given me back 

Mrs. Grey, I will

care.

“Avis is safe and

She is there now.”

with emotion, 
happiness and love, 
bring your daughter to yon. I go by the 
train that leaves in half an hour; before 
ni -Vfall you shall fold her in your arms. 
Adieu, all !” and he was gone.

The dusky gray of an autumn twilight 
filled the lonely schoolroom that afternoon, 
but occasionally flushes of light from a 
small but cheerful fire fell on the slender, 
ghlibh figure that eat before it in a low 
armchair, her soft pale cheek supported by 

little hand, her eyes fixed on the glow
ing coals

A world of longing love and fond regrt t 
was in these rrcat dark eyes, that saw not 
what they guzed upon, but were looking 
far away into the past.

Thinking of Roy—always thinking ot 
Roy. "Where was he ? How fared he? 
Had he forgotten Avis ! Alas ! poor Avis 
could not forget ! Hark ! what was that ?

A footstep in the hall outside the door. 
Nothing in that to make the eyes so bright 
and the pal3 cheok flush to vivid crimson ! 
Ah, but it haSMjtygided like Roy’s foot
step. Roy’s footstep here—what idle 
dreaming ! What strange tricks fancy 
played her oftentimes.

She could close her eyes, and hide her 
face in her hands, as now—now , partly for 
shame at her own fond folk—and fancy, 
oh, such things ! Fancy Tne Laurels her 
happy home once more, and Mrs i.iving- 
ht.4 ne her kind adopted mother ! Fancy 
Roy’s tender smile ana leving leek ; retail
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