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468 TSUX HOLT,

," 2°' .^' ""'^ be that my son wiU oom« to me.

»

„„ ^ * f !!**P '"' **« "*"« bed in your bedroom? »

"T^'S°°1^f' ^ '^ °°* "'• "^°" «»'* help me."That's the hardest word of aU, madam "

8hr»h ?t ,^""'* °'^. """^ obeyed, as she had always d^e.She hrank from seeming to cUim an equal's share in her mijl
tress's sorrow. — -<>• uiu

For two hours Mrs. Transome's mind hung on what was

M8Ted to hear-began to imagine a footfall, and a hand upon

t^edr^,'''''^'""^'^ ^^ •*°*^'^ diWpointment.X
tried to rouse a truer oonsoionsness by rising from her seat

™„i ""/.*" ^•" ''^'**"' '^h"™ "^o saw streaks of iSmoving and disappearing on the grass, and heard the K,und ofbolts and closing doors. She hurried away and threw heraelfmto her seat again and buried her head in tiie deafenkg dol'of the cushions. There was no sound of comfort for her.

thist^
J"*^ heart oried out within her against the cruelty of

^H ; .1^*° ^^ *"™^ ^^'^ her in the fi.st moment he

f^IJ i^ '\T ^ '•*' '«y*""8 but the blow tha? hal

fS^,!?/ frt" u^"*
afterward-was it possible that he

KnM ^ ^'^f ^'^ " '°°''' Pity-waTit possible thathe should not have been visited by some thought of the lon^years through which she had suffered? The Temc^ oftS
ClTllW^*" '"r "^"^ " P""*** -gainstXlrTe^
that had all faUen on her. She started up with a new restte r ""f t"V' ""'*^<*- She'was not p:^^ .

^.^tw * ,?° '^'^ ' P-^'ohment. Always the cdgToicalamity had fallen on Aer. Who had felt for her? She was

so hard m ^' "^
^t'

'^« '^' »°" ""^-i -* h^e b^^
It? She^ , TY ^*"'* '"^ '^""^ -^^ this drearypast^ She, too, looked out into the dim night: but the blackbou^dayo trees and the long line of the riv'er s^med oXpart of the loneliness and monotony of her Ufe

hionfT,!^/'"' ^'^ ^
"«^* °° *he stone balustrades of theWcony that projected in front of Esther's window, and theflash of a movmg candle falling on a shrub below. Esther


