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THE END OF THE TRAIL

also. But she hoped he did not know, and she

dreaded the hour when he would speak out of

his now full heart. He did not yet urge his

affection on her, he was simply devoted, and

watchful, and tender, and delightedly hopeful.

But one night she came tapping at his door.

When he opened it, she said, " Oh come, come I

Our Richard is ill ! I have sent for the doctor."

Henceforth she was her old self again, with a

transformed spirit, her motherhood spending

itself in a thousand ways. She who was weak

bodily became now much stronger ; the light of

new vigour came to her eyes ; she and her

husband, in the common peril, worked together,

thinking little of themselves, and all of the

child. The last stage of the journey to happi-

ness was being passed, and if it was not obvious

to themselves, the others, Marion and Captain

Vidall included, saw it.

One anxious day, after the family doctor had

left the sick child's room, Marion, turning to

the father and mother, said, "Greyhope will

be itself again. I will go and tell Richard that

the danger is over."

As she turned to do so, Richard entered the

room. " I have seen the doctor," he began,
" and the little chap is going to pull along like a

house afire."

Tapping Frank affectionately on the arm, he
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