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"He Mid nothing hard abont me?"
''No—nothing. He did not mention yon."
I hare been an unhappy woman, dear •"

"I feared iV' .jld Eether, preying her gently.
Menaieeelfldi. They are .elflrf, and omei; What the,eaie for i» their own pleaaure and their own pride."
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"All I hare erer lored," said Mr.. Traniome. She vanieda »>oment or two, and then eaid, « For more than twenty yew
l^^^^. ^J^ ^r'* Wpine«. Harold knoweitfwS
yet he u hard to me." ^
"He will not be. To-morrow he will not be. I am me

•aid to mo hu trouble was new—he hag not had time."
xt IB too hard to bear, dear," Mrs. Traneome eaid, a newsob rising as she olung fast to Esther in return. " I am oR

mv ^h'l.'Vi!*'" ""T-" ^""y "**^"' *^"8 """^^ •«»» greatWhy should I be punished any more? "

Esther found it difficult to speak. The dimly suggested
trage^oftius woman's life, the dreary waste of yearsTmof swwt trust and affection, afflicted her eyen to horror It«»emed to have come as a Ust vision to urge her toward the
life where the draught, of joy sprang from the unchanging
fountains o! reyerenoe and devout love.
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**' ""^ **' '°°8^ *° **^ the pain of this heartthat beat against hers.

"Do let me go to your own room with yon, and let me un-
dress jou, and let me tend upon you," she Mid, with a wom-
an's gentle mstmct. " It wiU be a very great thing to me. I
shall seem to have a mother again. Do let me"

Mrs. Transom'e yielded at last, and let Esther Mothe herwith a daughter's tendance. She was undressed and went tobed; and at last dozed fitfully, with frequent starts. ButEsther watched by her till the chills of morning came, andthen she only wrapped more warmth around her, and slept
fast in the chair till Denner's movement in the^ ronT^

V^i, tt\T^ °"*°f " ^""""^ ^ ''^"^ "^e ''as telling
Jfelix what had happened to her that night.


