WEST 8

“My poor, lost darling, my little Grace! what she
must have suffered.  Yes, it must be my little Grace.”
he murmured.

The ﬁny ghirt with the initinls G, G preserved
first by the fisherman's wife and later by Mrs. Trving,
was also produced, and seemed the final indisputable
evidence.

“She hag hair and complesion like my wifo, hut
there the likencss ends,” the Professor told John Heath
thut evening. * Her features, expression and ma ner
must belong to my side, so wholly is she unlike Grace |
but 1 wm quite satisfied that she ean be none other

than my lost child
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your old on the Storm Yer
Bird is unlikely, and
then her memory of the
pretty, pale  woman,
and the initinle leave
little room for doubt.
I am disappointed in
that 1 imagined that 1
should know her the
moment I saw her, that
she would instantly
and steikingly remind
me of Graee; but after
wll, danghters seldom
du resernble their moth-
e,

As for Imogene, she
hecamie at onee alimost
passionately  attachel
to the grave, handsome
nun, i gladdly forsook
the people who had

other golden haired two

been father and moth:
ot to her to accompany
him to Ameriea the [l
lowing aufumn

o Tl'lll_\‘ blood is
thicker than water.” she sald apologetically to Al
Heath, who l‘![ll’i'm'd some wonder at her indiffer
enee 1o her foster-parents

Poor Mra. Irving was inconsclabl
girl nx heartless and ungrateiil until the
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settled quite n sum of mones
for the care they had given his tuld, whe
resigned at onee,

“ Poor child, what unfortunate
had." thought the father as he nobe
of the mother

1wl bevatne

training ahe bins

il the shall
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famed the world

It was the mwonth of Octiober

HORE 8
for its warm, ripe beauty, when again a handsome ves
sol was mnking its way toward the Californin const
A gentleman snd lady sat on deck looking through
glassen for the fiest sight of land. Soon they wore
joined by n middleaged, plensant-faced man. A fow
minutes genersl conversation followed, but despite the
carcless tones of the two men, there was a sd, far
awny look in their eyes that betokensd some inner sor
row, or torturing memory.  Afler a brief silenwe the
new-comer said in a hard, bitter volee

SOudd mensation this for o wian o be riding over
his own grave ™

“Mr. Lawronee, what
onn you miean® " erted
the Imly, in surprise,
while her escort turnel
sharply on the speaker

"1 wean just this,
that | am supposedd 1o
have slopt boneath the
waters outside the Gals
ilen Gt
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for  sliost
wixtoon yoara "

Th ghel lnnghed nor
vitisly Until Inst
spring I, tows, wis CITE
puomi o e Ilw"ﬂlu{ n
the saine vetietery”

“And my wife does
sl thereestinloss an-
uther miracle has boon
performed, and 1 yel
find her alive sl well, as | did ny ilsughter hore "

Of conrse, mutual explanations followed, none of

COWR OHANCRT TO ARIER VTUN A
HATTERED WOAT "

which ean b of Interest to the reador snve the slory
told fiwst bwgthe stranger

Metname 1% not Lawrenes, st all, but Vesdor-
Tom Vésder.” he said
comfidentinl olerk In a large wercantile extablish

Bixbewn Yours ngo | wan

metil i San Franetseo and wax sent 1o Tokio,
Jugin, on Duisinoss for the o 1 did not expeet
Lo be gune pxoeedd throw toontha | winide ae
Ly |-u|'1 o m:t l'lllpln_\'t-u nflrr luI\' urlul in 'lillhln illd
los wrode my frionds on what stewmer they might e
peet e W eturn. When the Sterm Bisd=that was
the vessel=Morey ! what's the matter * 7 The nar
tor pansed suddonly st the #tart and sudiden pallor
are the face of his auditors

Nomntter i 'l'llll.hﬂlll the I'lnfﬂhllll“‘m'ly

e | wan saving, when the Stors lind salled |
wis st I Tokio, anl she startod from Yokohais
\ fow days later 1 ook prssage on the Alhart s fisr
Hong Kong, intersling to reach homa by way of Hono
bl bt our noble steamer lost her bearing in & foy
sl went to pieoes an a rock. To my knowledge, o




