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in its pallor and emaciation so sadly like that of his dead
love m the sorrowful days of youth ; and he thanked
heaven that he was still of the earth to shield her with
his devotion, to cherish her who was now so helpless and
bereft.

And with such tears and such thoughts came a forget'
fulness of that anguish which in him, as well as in her,
had for so long been part of actual existence.
When Tanty entered on tiptoe some hours later, she

saw her niece motionless upon her pillow, sleeping as
easily and reposefully as a child. And close to her head
Sir Adrian, reclining in the arm-chair, asleep likewise.'
His arm was stretched limply over the bed and, on its
sleeve still stained with the red mud of the grave in Scar-
they, rested Lady Lan dale's little, thin, ivory-white fingers.

Thus ended Molly's brief but terrible madness.
"Then you have hope, real hope ?" asked Sir Adrian,

of the physician as they met again that day in the
gallery.

"Every hope," replied the man of science with the
proud consciousness of having, by his wisdom, pulled his
patient out of the very jaws of death. "Recovery is
now but a question of a time ; of a long time, of course,
for this crisis has left her weaker than the new-born babe.'
Repose, complete repose, sleep : that is almost everv-
thing. And she will sleep. Happily, as usual in such
cases, Lady Landale seems to have lost all memory. But
I must impress upon you. Sir Adrian, that the longer v/e
can keep her in this state, the better. If you have rea-
son to believe that even the sight of _j/o« might recall dis-
tressing impressions, you must let me request of you to
keep away from the sick room till your wife's strength be
sufficiently restored to be able to face emotions."

This was said with a certain significance which called
the colour to Sir Adrian's cheek. He acquiesced, how-
ever, without hesitation ; and, banished from the place
where his treasure lay, fell to haunting the passages for
the rest of the day and to waylaying the privileged at-
tendants with a humble resignation which would have
been sorrowful but for the savour of his recent relief from
anguish.

But the next morning, Lady Landale, though too weak
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