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loyal subjects, eager to do her but the smallest
service.

And in the midst of this universal impulse
of sympathy, and of the reverence which great
suffering inspires, it was impossil;le for the Cos-
tellos to remain apart. Their own share in the-
misery did not prevent them from feeling for the
others who knew nothing of their partnership ; and
Lucia forgot to accuse herself of hypocrisy when
she was) admitted into the darkened room, where
her opce gay companion sat and watched with
heavy \eyes the passing of those first days of widow-
hood. / No one would have recognized Bella Latour

now. She sat, wan and half-lifeless, caring for

nothing except now and then to draw round her
more closely a great shawl in which she was
wrapped, as if the only sensation of which she was

still capable were that of cold. Hour after hour

she neither spoke nor moved, until her sister,
alarmed, and anxious by any means to arouse her-

from her stupor, implored Lucia to see her, to try ...

to make her speak or shed the tears which, since

she had seen the body of her husband, seemed to be:
frozen up.

Mrs. Bellairs, had not been Asta.ken in hoping-




