THE FATE THAT PURSUES US- -  §27

Delavigne, “why did you not put yourself in com-
munication with Stanton through all these years?
« Because of the unnaturalness ‘and the useless-
ness of such a course,” said Mr. _Delavigne mildly.
“But he has been lookmg for you—has spent

money. You might at least have told hxm that
you were alive.” - ‘

«T regret the expense ; but my child—you for-

-gether. I did not know that she longed for her
father, yet I remembered her mother’s nature.
Hetf she had a hint of my existence a-search
might - have been instituted. ~ Better for her to
think that I was dead than to link herself with one
who would disgrace her. To you,” and? :,t;he elder
man turned impulsively to Armour;*my intensely
grateful acknowledgments are due for your care of
my child. By the kindness of one of the most
" noble and admirable of men, I have been enabled

-

to receive accounts of her safe-keeping ; occasion-

ally, with a heart wrung with thankfulness, to see
her. Your vigilance, your loyalty, I knew I could
trust ; for this latter expression, this love for my
beloved daughter, I was unprepared. I felt that I
must hasten here, yet always with the feeling that
the boy of my earlier recollections would not prove
unworthy of the. highest>mark of my confidence.
At the moment of finding my child I am willing to
lose her again for her sake and yours.”

While M»/Delawgne was speakmg Mr. Armour‘s |
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