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presence was met by those who saw iKitliin-

in her broken aspect but a niotlier's iinrm-as-

urable grief, I wondered at the swrets wliich

lie deep down in tJio hearts of Innnanity, and
what the effect would Ikj if I should sud-

denly shout aloud

:

"She is more wretched than you think.

Her susix>nse is one that the chihl's return

would not appease. Dig deeper into mortal

fear and woe if you would know what has

changed tliis beautiful woman into a shadow
in five days."

And I myself did not know her mind. I

could neitlier foresee what she contemplated

nor what the effect of seeing the child again

would have upon her. I only knew tliat she

must never for a moment be out of sight of

some one who loved her. I myself never left

the hall upon which her room opened, a pro-

caution for which I felt grateful when, late

in the evening, she opened the door and, see-

ing me, stepped out fully dressed for the street

"Come and tell Sister Angelina that I may
be trusted with you," she said. Sister Angelina

was the nurse.

Of course I did as she bade me, and after
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