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thanked her. and could not. He lay there, weak
and tongue-tied

: hence those two bright volumes
ol his condition of weakness.
So the pursuit of the mystery ended, as it had

commenced. ,n confusion, but of a milder sort and
partially transparent at one or two of the gates
she h«i touched. A mind capable of seeing was
twisted by a nature that would not allow of open
eyes

; yet the laden emotions of her nature brought
her round by another chamiel to the stage neigh-
bounng sight, where facts, dimly recognised for
such as they may be in truth, are accepted under
their disguises, because disguise of them is neededby the bashful spirit which accuses itself of auda-
ciousuMs in presuming to speculate. Had she
asked herself the reason of her extended specula-
tion. her foot would not have stopped more abruptly
on the edge of a torrent than she on that strange
road of vapours and flying lights. She did not

;

she sang, she sent her voice through the woods
and took the splendid ring of it for an assurance
of her peculiarly unshackled state. She loved this
Jberty. Of the men who had 'done her the
honour, not one had moved her to regret the
refusal. She lived in the hope of simply doing
good, and could only give her hand to a man able
to direct and help her ; one who would bear to be
matched with her brother. Who was he ? Not
discoverable

; not likely to be.


