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Incredible ! I must see her. I will rise immediately.” And 

G sic man made an effort to struggle up in bed.
On, father ! 

said his
} ou are very ill ; too ill, I fear, to risk rising : ”

son, anxiously.
« R,)Vf:,We11 ! Perhaps 1 am’” retu™ed he, wearily sinking back.
seo it 1 a T'" be SUch another face on earth, I cannot rest till I 

• Ask her, Would she mind coming to 
old man? But first, call my valet.”
went off toZ1'M S” W11 commmi«te(l his father's orders, and

F rit In tehmer8e WiUl Which h= h“d ■*» entrusted.
eap, Jned L um the “ » *- words he

P to him the circumstances ; and together they

see a weak, disabled

went tosummon Madeline.

» £ ™ “z’8 face r - «*behind than she cared t„“et'ell. P ’ “ *°H °f f"

She made no reply to the brother’s question, but 
pent hLTin1 Ms “ C°"idor-the »f «"■ she swept 

eyes, and the
as

ser-ear —
“ So ! you have found 

memory.

Ia“e;. "on<i<!™8'
youth’s guiding hand. W unresistlngly by the

Standing in bright relief against the teneb 
the open doorway, with the bl 
that was

a new face, traitor !”-long dwelt in his

back-ground of
m , ,. . aze of the chandelier full upon her —

eye of the ezpe”=t„M 7-7“’ tVT" °f be6utF burst on U,e 
from the alabaster of tl ° l"' 1 lle tresh’ blonde tints, varying
had lent the „heek b t0 tbe deIi“te rose that element 
threads of vermilion’ '“e,, lum,n8 ,™ the lips that parted like 
whites and pearl toned off int0 "'= cream,
delicious Æt" fl rni“g t",'0at! was the

a glorious setting of h e“‘, ,md f"med in
aureoh, and relieved byâdhùi' , T'1 1,er lik= an
bringing out the subtle ™duSon 7h T7 ™d

was the figure that no.
Salt iWi™ visioning,

Had he beheld the fair girl thus,-the lip humid, the violet

mus

entranced 
bis long-on

eyes

V

/


