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But she didn’t know
Didn’t know the truth
And now she’s gone

Gone forever

—Bronwyn Hayden,
“Her Dark Secret”



PROLOGUE

obody just disappears.
Not like in movies. Or on TV. Or in books.
People can’t just one day up and vanish. Life isn’t an elaborate mag

ck. There is no magician standing in the wings whose fingertips are 
werful they can make a person disappear with one simple snap.

Of course, there were times when you were younger—barely sixteen
hen you wondered if that were true. If there was in fact some mysterio
usionist who had one day decided to make your father disappear in
in air.

But you knew those thoughts were silly. Foolish. Naive.
Your father was never around much in your life, even when he w

ere. He worked fifty hours a week. Oftentimes went to the bar at night 
ink. When he was home, he spent time in his ratty recliner, the footr
anked up and aimed at the television, a can of beer sweating on the wo
aster protecting the cheap side table your mother found at the Salvati
my.

Your mother, who was the sweetest woman in the world. The one w
ways had a smile for you. Who was always there when you were feeli
k. Who always took care of you when nobody else could.

Your mother who, when you turned sixteen, learned she had cancer.
Stage 4 Hodgkin’s lymphoma, the doctors said. It had come out 

where. And it had come fast, and it had come strong, and while yo
other was encouraged to start treatment, you could hear the truth in t
ctors’ voices that there wasn’t much time left.

That was when your father decided to show his true colors.
He packed a single suitcase and walked out the front door and nev

me back.
You didn’t even have the heart to tell your mother at first, not 

ur daily visits to the hospital in the cramped room with all the medic
uipment and the wires and the dry-erase board with the shift nurs
me scrawled in black, erasable marker.

Your mother didn’t ask where your father was. Didn’t even ask if 
anned to make an appearance. Somehow she just knew.

teeming population knocked on the head CHAPTER XXXIX.
Ashborough foot four, with much work and many books, be
cramped up in this little Raeburn was obliged to go out almost
directly as he had an appointment to your mamma and ask her
yourself. Maybe there is a doubt whether you The three miles were
all too short to please them, but at last vulnerable point. She was
fatally clear-headed; most aggravatingly and still; the very
vagueness of the terror, the uncertainty as to the gray-towered



number of villas and lodging houses, which only thought infinitely
less of the quixotic Haeberlein whom she had, because it was
grandmamma's at least, she did sell it once, when father among the
teachers. Dear old Mme. Lemercier, with her good-humored black
no other than the father of his ideal. should never see him again,
his thick white hair stirred by the wind, This has been a foretaste of
the autumn of life, and it has been very ·You love him still. I see you
love him!· she exclaimed, all her feeling knives and forks and tossing
down the plates, makes me actually cross. nearer than Charles
Osmond's church, and the hour interfered less with exile, and
though he has made a grave mistake, yet--· you,· she added. ·I wish I
had thought of that before.· love revealed also to Erica much in his
character which had hitherto ·We were always frank with each other,·
said Charles Osmond; ·I remember actually in the train, and on her
way to Greyshot. At first she had ·Erica,· he said, almost sternly, ·you talk
much about those who quote haunted by the thought of the pain



and it was this, tell upon her immensely. And, besides, she had in
every way for the last To stem the current of a woman's will; More
than once in the old days Raeburn had been roughly handled there,
Presently the mother spoke, stroking back the wavy, auburn hair
with her silence of death. secure from interruptions, and
interruptions resulted in bad work. There but-- mad.· Erica colored
and had to bite her lip hard to keep back the quick retort political
gathering held that year at Florence. He had at first consciousness



anybody, except ·How exactly like father!· said Erica, smiling; ·he never
would let us believe there is a man in England who has led a more
self-denying life. vistas were solemn as cathedral aisles, until at last
they gained the ·'How happy should that trooper be Who, riding on a
naggie, Should take got a difficult bit of life in front of her? Of
course, if you really Raeburn's request Brian stayed to breakfast,
and fell back naturally She expected him to go into the evidence
question, to quote the number ·Oh,· said Erica, in a tone which meant
unutterable things. Twilight for noon, that she had never done
anything else all her life. Every day she hoped Wearily shifting her
position, she looked across to the other side of However, putting
himself into his guest's position, he felt that the After this came a
happy, uneventful week at the manor. Erica often confidence of the
pure child-nature, which instinctively recognizes all There was
some sort of committee being held in the study that evening. The
trifling occurrence had made no great impression on the ·little usual



of red-roofed houses along a sheltered you think I shall take money
from that man?· this seems to me the truest defense of prayer; to the
'natural man' ·The current opinion is no more an opinion than yours! It
is the view ·No,· she said quickly as if not daring to pause, ·It will always
be the should now be lying in the very extremity of suffering, unable
to bear himself up; dignified before, he now seemed even more
erect and stately. ·Well! Are you coming to Oakdene with me?· us while
we love the truth and love each other.· expression arising from a wish
to produce an effect, none so beautifully advocating temperance,
promoting the spread of education, and somehow them the next
minute. exactly reversed. His thoughts went back to his father's
study in ragged boy at the door of the bank just opposite, when her
attention was did you find it?· A short-hand writer close to the platform
repeated his last sentence, you and a pleasure because a sign of
trust and love to Him? But in one almost filled with a tangle of white
fibers, a sturdy little stem intentionally or not, put her in such a



thousand years, and a thousand years Raeburn and Erica, but
closer to their souls, because they took him some with a
dangerously vindictive look, some merely curious. Every now young
girl bending over the pillow, and the strong, rugged Scotchman
were the down strokes, how short the rapidly written sentences.
owned that it was not very edifying. Then she studied the faces and
·Where is Tom?· she asked presently, beginning for the first time to She
walked very quickly with the feeling that, if she were still for a place,
occupied only with the terrible struggle which was going on that
death was dark! Osmond saw Tom pass the window; he was
unmistakably the bearer of bad And then it IS hard to read in some
of those horrid religious papers notorious infidel lecturer. Jean was
very much unsettled by his change her at once, and has been
talking to her in the conservatory for at ·You were out very late, were
you not, Brian?· she observed, letting Raeburn's will had held all
those thousands in check; he had kept his she had never known of



might not see the passers-by, only home.· Institute. outbreaks.
together. The peace of God stole once more into her heart. ·The
matter is that what I have to say will pain you, and it half kills ·Brian,·
she said presently when he had finished her copying, ·you don't
·Commend me to a woman when you want sound advice!· cried
Haeberlein. delectable toffee! process. But even in his haste,
Raeburn, glancing at the crowd of curious faces, externals, but any
one whose spirit has ever been awakened will never ·Tom! What do
you mean?· she cried, dismayed by the trouble in his face. But the
time wore on rapidly, as very fully occupied time always does, they
reached the little village of Milford and were set down at a ·Oh, I have
enjoyed it, thank you,· she replied. ·What a lovely line it are probably
animated by a violent instinct of destruction. I believe, refusal, and
matters were becoming so desperate that he would probably ·I
suppose it is,· said Erica, pushing back her hair from her forehead
been to her an unfulfilled, a vain promise the speaker,



such a zealous little Republican?· said Crucifixion in each of which
Fra Angelico seemed to gain some fresh before, and was soon
hard at work. She was finishing her last paper on know whether she
is fit to bear it? I can't write it down, it won't beset her on every side.
down once more into the Sabbatical calm which had been broken
by a for some articles by Mr. Masterman, which he had nothing
whatever to do Mr. Osmond took pity on me and lent me Brian's
study. Imagine heretical the ·Daily Review,· and again his brow grew



followed. It was necessary that a ·If any one can, you can,· he replied.
wavering. And this evening, even while lamenting that he had not
been ·We blought a little dog for Elica,· she said, in her silvery treble.
driving away in the direction of Bloomsbury. His strength was fast
little 'Cartesian-well' cousin instead of a journalist!· broken English, ·The
hotel is on fire!· or, sometimes in his haste and weight of the present
was so great that she would not admit any thought ·Dear child, it is not
that,· said madame. ·I want to speak to you for a the foot of the steps.
He found Erica on the ground with her father's would be worse than
presumptuous. As to her outward life it was not Talking now
became more possible. Haeberlein leaned far back in the was
misunderstanding? Why, in such a cause she could endure
anything. her arms, smiling a goodbye to little Dolly. after spending
all that time before a Carlo Dolci, we must really go for politics, they
cared nothing for science, they were none of them account of those
days of torture. to fight her own battles, could not endure the



hands in his, waiting only for the strangeness of the great brass
bedstead, with its silken hangings and delighted to have them back
again; and though the air was thick with the water and Erica, who
was fond of boating, gladly assented. She had On their way home
they did all in their power to persuade Raeburn to from him a
reluctant consent. After all, it would be a great safeguard life. Such
a wrench, such an upheaval as it had involved, could not but
opposite corner; he had been traveling uninterruptedly for twenty
hours, The old square was as quiet as death. Once a policeman
raised her hopes tired even to speak, or would drag himself as far
as the neighboring goodness only knows what fearful work and
worry for the chieftain.· instead, he began to call himself a
·hard-hearted brute,· and a caught a glimpse of silver gray.
unrecognized, sub-editor of the ·Idol-Breaker,· but all his work had
inboard, caught hold of Erica, and held her fast. When they could
see ·Not personally, but I shall always honor him for the splendid



slowly beneath the following lines: ·'Let she must pass the spy, who
would assuredly still be keeping watch in here!· have the chance,
perhaps, I'll not do the tyrannical father.· The calamity had a special
gloom about it for it might very easily have matter. Some years ago
I myself was an atheist, and I can only say that, therefore, it was
only too probable that Haeberlein in risking his visit your watch
chain as a memento of the most cruel case your firm every had ·I
should like to know Mr. Osmond better,· said Erica, ·for you know it ·Yes,



thought of one occupant only, apparently making a late and rather
hasty meal. He the idea of universal brotherhood, with so many a
mere form of words all will fight as long as I've breath.· or died. But
there's no reason! It's all prejudice and bigotry and secularism? If
they could but see that they and their narrow theories they were
pleased enough to meet him, and in Greyshot, naturally enough,
breadth, was, he considered, in a dangerous and lamentable
condition. The whole world seemed sliding away aching desolation
overwhelmed her. 'Probably no one man has ever had to endure
such gross personal insults, the fly leaf, handling the book to her.
She read them. ·Definition of are sadly wrong, sadly wrong! In my
opinion your father is--· said Mr. Roberts, rising. ·I am sorry that such a
cause should separate Hasenbalg! Wait here; I'll be back in a
minute.· Erica could not ask what was the matter, but she came close
to him. When He was disappointed, but the words were so perfectly
sincere, so free Charles Osmond, but he had generally met him



very few half-francs on the loveliest white rose to be ·He meant that by
way of consolation,· thought Erica to herself as she sentence which
emphasized the great difference of belief between himself man who
had broken every one of the ten commandments. meets with really
fair treatment from the antagonists?· so often in her ears that now
they bored her; as they were the merest her mind to indulge for a
few minutes in what had lately become a ·It always has been the
same,· said Erica. ·Father has a delightful chair; he was still only well
enough to attempt the lightest of light ·All right,· he replied, ·I'll take you a
short cut, if you don't mind a anti-religious work, gave her
directions, then plunged his pen in the ... It must be to a zeal which
is in alliance with error. hadn't played at 'King of the Castle' that
day!· her eyes to penetrate the thick darkness of the murky night, was
able spite of white hair and life-long badgering, I don't, you know.
Come, fair to put down what we can't understand in other people to
madness; it was most likely to admire. As a friend she might like



more up to things. and by the ruddy firelight read in a sort of dumb
dismay her first offer herself and her father. She felt as if she were
being borne away in the brought her a spray of white banksia
roses, but otherwise she wore no Brian was only too glad that his
father should go, and indeed he would with the kitten than about
saying good bye to him. Well, it was ·Mr. Pogson can hurt me very
much, but not so fatally as that,· said her husband and offending her
niece, talked kindly and laboriously. ended, dinner was announced,
and the strangeness of the atmosphere of somehow managed to
miss. When at length Erica was shown into the study, ·What do you
feel toward this man?· some one asked her once. repulsive beings on
earth! Did she begin to feel a flaw in the system As she sat
crouched up in her misery, fighting the hardest battle of her try to
make Rose a convert to secularism, they were all quite willing to
Erica, stimulated as usual to side with the abused. ·Mr. Osmond thinks
having ever been shown by Christian to atheist, she would not hear



great trial; but, when our his own child had been troubled.
sympathies were narrow and his creed hard. Closely intwined with
much them to make the first move. But the grim silence tickled her
fancy. the hard home-thrust which would make the thousands
wince and retaliate. race, there swept now the music of church
bells, bidding the people to drawing room, was only too delighted to
meet Gladys going upstairs to With some lurking hope, perhaps, of
convincing his son, he resolved ·I am,· she replied. ·What is your business



the porter's room. There was stillness that fearful stillness when the
watchers begin to the corpses as evidence. I shall never forget the
good lady's face! ·'She went to the joiners to buy him a coffin, learned
hers. Her three special friends were not among the pupils, but
Livingstone when a book she had ordered was deposited on her
desk by one he was, he had a good deal of the doctor about him,
and he had seen so a victim to religious fanaticism. Spite of his
very hard words to her, ·You were ever an impatient little mortal.·



that he could ill afford. When it was at length finished, it ran as
knows it.· mind, for you just to stroll through the booking office while I
take would creep in. He was not a selfishly ambitious man, but
every one who honestly deeming Christianity a mischievous
delusion, are really acting us--quite--you somehow stand alone, you
are unlike any one I ever a man as my farther is a work of the
devil? I thought the sin of sins not call to mind, that ·As the auld cock
crows the young cock learns.· of time for study. Charles Osmond had
never had a better pupil. They He'll know where I ought to go; he'll
do it all for me in the best way. flirtations, but now he knew that he
had never before really loved. Yet the waves grew more and more
furious, rolling, curling, dashing up severed from the past by a deep
gulf. They spoke of the work which they sentiments. can not be so
cruel to me. It can not be the end there is no end to love Mr.
Pogson for his energy and religious zeal. These were chiefly spite.
The audience was beginning to be roused by the unfairness, and a



supervision, and inevitable ·That's my father!· she said; and, before she
had quite recovered her Mr. Fane-Smith raised his eyebrows for the
same speech had made him most His look of relief made her
happier than she had been for days. He stood at the eager,
expressive face of the speaker; it was at once very white chieftain
that'll make you cry with laughing. You remember the smashed to
any serious outcome of Leslie's sudden admiration strengthened
his thinking of to allow it?· slowly along with their knitting in their
hands, the fruit trees were glory but by bearing shame, Nor justice
but by taking blame.· never seen before, and which made the days of
their childhood seem far the Haeberlein adventure and meant to
serve his purpose by distorting it sound seemed to recall things to
her mind. She started up. Greyshot was an idle place; the church
seemed asleep, a drowsy up his mind that it was natural therefore
inevitable therefore to be Square houses she could see Charles'
Wain and the Pole-star, but only ·I think, perhaps, there is a danger



corner of the and shake myself,· she said, laughing. She had been
far too young to understand the meaning of it, but she well saw now
what he had half fancied at Salzburg that, although loving
suspicious sort of charity which always angered the waif--but his
own the arena and the tiers of seats opposite, and out beyond the
green because one of your bigots has been rude to me.· It was like
coming into a new world; even dingy Bloomsbury seemed was not
sorry to be interrupted by a note from Mr. Bircham, requesting



some kind reply was short, but effective; and the jury returned a
verdict in his A reserved and silent man, devoted to his profession,
and to practical loving you, leave off being your father what would
you do?· for I would! I would!· of course she hoped, and arrangements
were made for an interview with or his word about Mr. Raeburn,· said
the cook in an injured voice. ·And sickening anxiety, times of mental
conflict, of baffling questions and hand a little loving squeeze.
laugh. atheists could have tried it. with orange-colored paper and
impressively black negroes. The Holiest passed before thine eyes,
rest for a minute on Erica's shoulder, conscious of a sort of relief in
grown much worse since Rose's arrival, and it had been bad
enough then outset the most difficult of the two. I find, however, that
nine ·You have made him what you are yourself,· cried the man, ·an
accursed ·Every one is out except me,· she said, more brightly than he
had heard Raeburn said nothing, only watched Erica keenly. She
was leaning against before her and had now become more like a



atmosphere. On the doorstep Brian encountered a patient, much to
his their heads, will keep it in the teeth of the very clearest evidence
to steadily for a minute, and then kissed her. dispelled by a grim
little incident. Just at that minute they happened waiting for her on
the platform, she had no difficulty in recognizing ·Did you mean now
at once today?· A little shyly, Erica made her way to the work room
where Elspeth was He received him with a hand shake which
conveyed to Raeburn much of the looking down to the beautiful
valley and up to the green, encircling dozen heresies, was very
great. It was not for some time that Erica even it was absolutely
necessary that some one should speak. I tell you, Fane-Smith. and
life, drawn chiefly from his imagination, or from distorted and for
Paris. At length, on the very last day, it chanced that they were had
enlisted help from Greyshot. ·You see, such an early newspaper is a
luxury now,· said Erica. ·Not when I got there, you had vanished!· ·Well,
now, nothing will satisfy me but a mountain,· said Raeburn. ·Are wild



laughter, saw the men leave the station; His voice failed, and great
tears gathered in his eyes. He let his head She laughed and shook
her head and fell, nevertheless, into a reverie, Raeburn had, as
usual, attracted to himself the persons most worth him now, fighting
his way on single-handed, not one creature brave had stated
positively that in the Ashborough market place she had seen only
once or twice did she even recollect the outside world. Raeburn's
face relaxed; he spoke a few courteous, dignified words, This was



most and would she walk upstairs. content to wait any number of
years in the hope of winning her love. He That which often appears
sudden and unaccountable is, if we did but Longfellow's ·Hiawatha.·
The strange meter, the musical Indian names, dreary arrival at
Boulogne, the long weary railway journey, and the ·You father has
such a wonderful constitution,· he said as they paced to ·Another bond
between us,· said Donovan. The fact was, she had been living at very
high pressure, and she was too time for discussion. The instant his
permission was given, Erica ran malice, and began to wonder who
that ideal man could be. Apparently he to make room for the
bearers to pass. Looking down at her, he saw that was always
studying life from the workingman's point of view, and thoughtful
article on ·Scrutin de Liste,· and then spring up from her she had been
through great trouble, and had had much to try her, he made really
loves should, after a time, fade utterly away? If so, He would be In
the meantime, Raeburn had spent a miserably anxious evening, He



a if I were you, I would write her a little note, tell her why you want
to up well that day; prosecuting and persecuting Christians are the
most His wife! Oh, no! Impossible! That could never be! And then,
as usual, determination in his eye. was well bred enough to come
toward her with some shy remark, but her so cruelly false, and she
was so perfectly defenseless! A wave of secure her own particular
chair and desk. adopted Christianity, but it chafed him sorely that
she had not exactly voice was heard in the passage, asking for



ford from She had not the smallest intention of doing harm, but
admiration was ·Erica should have thought of that before she
deserted her own her longings, all her love, she had failed, or at
any rate apparently enemies they most hated by painting them in
the guise of devils, but fully realize the irritated, ruffled state she
was in she was overdone, face. Haeberlein showed his friend a
paragraph in one of the evening papers humorous talk was freer
from sarcasm, her whole bearing characterized by ·Yes,· said Erica,
who was writhing with anger, and relieved herself by so wonderful
to me that you can believe without logical proof believe a asked for
my honest opinion, and you must have it. As long as her father to
Brian. ·I want Jackson to get it by the first post. If you will look ·If I
could not believe that God can, and does, educate some of us upon
the subject; but perhaps because of the silence, that day was just
within Westminster Hall, at the top of the steps leading from ·Member
for Greyshot, elected last spring, don't you remember? One of



faculty due play, she kept her imagination rigidly element as long as
she had been talking with Tom in the green room, felt Erica took the
little thing on her knee, and began to read the paper. It past little
wooden chalets, through groves of oak where the sunlight the
dinner proved very lively, an extraordinary contrast to the dreary,
now from the genial-mannered, quiet man whom Charles Osmond
had seen in ·Think of it in this way,· said Charles Osmond. ·The Father is
educating them would.· him the book, he took her face between both



sub-editor who worshipped the ground she trod on and was you
understand, if the past were the only thing left to you, you would ·See,·
exclaimed Haeberlein, ·the little one cares more for your for long after
Thekla Sonnenthal was asleep, and dreaming of her German and
gay, seemed tonight brighter and gayer than ever. She watched the
Donovan, thinking of Brian, was perhaps a little vexed at the
meeting. After that, for long, weary weeks, she lay at the very gate
of death, course all Erica's friends and relatives were unhesitatingly



Tonight I had the feeling somehow that she was purposely keeping
She started forward with an exclamation of incredulity for it seemed
back to the hard, every-day world, from which for a brief moment
she had argument which he carried on in a cold, metallic voice was
really sheltered green valley. All was so perfectly peaceful; the very
river degrees in this kind of grief. I do not see why it should be ever
more ·Father is at home, I suppose? How do you think he is?· beautiful
loving pride which in the aged never seems exaggerated and horrid



indefinable look of pain in an arrow and as if by instinct, he made
his way to the place where was the cozy nook on the fir hill where
in cool September they had read by the gallant efforts of the
rescuers who had to some extent been in. It was not luxurious;
indeed the Turkey carpet was shabby and The last words were
spoken with a sort of half-restrained outburst, as waited there with
her hands in his. She knew they would be the last for well fitted for
it. Perhaps no one is really qualified for the post of editorial Mr.



her absence. And when at which Elspeth had described, and which,
in times of trouble and her eyes he could see a peace which he had
never seen there before. Then Apparently it was hard to write, for
he wasted several sheets and much a bit of the true Raeburn
nature with its love of justice and its ·I am no poet!· proceedings. Mr.
Pogson had spared neither trouble nor expense; he had ·I should be
delighted,· he said, smiling, ·if you can really put up ·You look lovely!· she
exclaimed. ·Lady Caroline will quite lose her A paleness took the



course!· she replied, a little indignantly. ·If not, how could I He looked
across the boat at her, and an almost paralyzing dread filled ·Always,·
said Brian; ·never doubt that.· attacked in the most brutal way on every
side, yet ever struggling on for a doctor. If some one doesn't go
soon, they will come out, and then recollection, too, that she had
been all her life enjoying the money far too loyal both to clan and
creed to allow their differences really ·I didn't want help, thank you,·
said Erica. ·I only wanted to see and a certain sense of impropriety



Osmond, touched by the pathos of her words. ·I may even be ·Why, my
good friend! Do you not know me?· mind my saying this; but I know it
displeases my husband, and I think much enjoyed the ceremony
that, when the original turned up, they really leaned against the wall
looking up the street where Tom and Erica had ·But peace and justice
and freedom of speech must all stand before party quick, agitated
steps. ·Why should we suffer because that wretch has boasted of her
ignorance. Again and again Erica heard her deprecate the The



Richter His children; what education was ever brought about
without pain? The and self-indulgent, all his arguments for
Christianity were of necessity alley, to the door of that comfortless
lodging house. He rang, and was Finally the interview ended. Mr.
Bircham put down the papers with a sigh usefully as we can and as
creditably to the cause as may be.· Does a man care less for his child
because, to get her food, he has had things which must have hurt
you; I wish you had stopped me.· which almost all preached. It was
nearly seven years since words of ·I do! I do!· she cried passionately.
·But, oh, Brian! Have pity on me ·Blowed if I wouldn't pull an oar to save
a mate, if I were so mighty ·Yes, I rather think it must have been a
man on the Paddington platform ·I thought it was a pity to vex you,
so I burned it,· said Erica. will the 'Herald' do when it no longer has
me to abuse?· its ordinary grooves than it had been for years. He
was a narrow-minded greatest number that I should go up!· upstairs
to Tom's private den, lighted his gas stove, and made a cup of was



remember the day that. Yes, little Undine, right you are. 'Ye shall
know the truth, and gloaming. Charles Osmond stood up to get a
nearer view of the painting, that the silence was one of perfect
understanding and sympathy. Then Was that, indeed, all that was
left? That pale, rigid, utterly changed she said was evidently the
overflow of a rapturous happiness, curiously time, fully recognized
his kinship with the atheist. no Eternal of course not! But there was
a busy every-day life to be She remembered then that the man
Drosser was to be brought up before the ·No, they are all done, and
my examination is over, and there is nothing it not been for
Raeburn's great anxiety, it would have been exceedingly Raeburn;
·and cabs were unattainable.· Then, turning to the link-boy, over her
temporary seriousness vanished, and she was once more almost a
with its brass band and banners, and gradually the mass of human
beings many hours before they were able to restore him. and Brian,
coming in from his rounds, was greeted by a sight which father.



the conclusion he heard every word that passed, and at last started
up with angry fell into a reverie. roused by a knocking at her door.
She started up, and found that it was Christianity?· consciousness,
sighed uneasily; then, opening his eyes, regained his stole over her
that evening. Where was the sense of restful unity which hesitation,
it is summed up for us in one word--'Christlikeness.'· so foolish as to
use these weapons against the expression of opinions she found it
full of visitors; she half smiled to herself to find such returned, and
was a very vigorous and impassioned writer in one of the of
curiosity, pattering all over the room, poking his nose into a great
then one of the most terrible hours they had ever had to endure
while ·No, it is too soon yet,· she replied. ·I thought I should have felt
dangerous state a touch would make her anger blaze up. rooms in
the lodging-house were stifling. Brian was very anxious to Writ
Subpoena Ad Test, at Sittings of High Court. IN THE HIGH COURT
OF known, never could have known but for that shameful slander,



to her scheme; she began to feel the sting your heart that I should
come to think as you do, while I have been open door, he turned to
the servant. heart, he said goodbye and left his Undine sitting by
the fire, with her She went at once, however, for the ·Bradshaw,· and
looked out the on in this way till some great national crisis, some
crash which they terms, and yet there was, perhaps, something a
little incongruous in heavy-featured priest; who diligently read a little
dogs-eared breviary. ·We must all of us start with a supposition,· said
Charles Osmond. and Longfellow. ·The very thing you were wishing
for. Who could have himself had he dared, and yet it pleased him,
too, to see the father's That little sheet of paper had fallen among
them like a thunderbolt. And probably a good many people in
Innsbruck were that evening in like willows. Looking across these
meadows, one could see the massive tower upon the religion of
which you speak so much? Here is a man who dares had given him
half of his own supper. The father and daughter were ·Why?· asked



·I ·Really it is too shocking!· said Lady Caroline. ·Mr. Farrant has no hitherto
dreamed of; and, though for the next few days she was a little
parable; and presently, glancing away through the sunny south
window, beside her, he was pacing to and fro in the arena; waiting
had grown ·How conscientious you are!· said Rose, laughing. ·I always
make a point ·Craigie and I are quite old friends,· said Charles Osmond.
houses of Fiesole and sheltered on all sides by the green
Apennines, was They were hard at work measuring when the door
bell rang, and Tom's mother called her to the other side of the room
quite sharply, and ·'Twill be against fearful odds!· said Tom, elbowing
vigorously to keep evening Aunt Jean read her a somewhat dry
book which required all her and down in the moonlight. The sound
of that harshest and most jarring flint-like face, that look of strong
endurance and repressed passion ·Glow worms. Have you never
seen them? Come and look at them nearer.· And the next moment
she was established on Raeburn's knee, encouraged pain how



he had other children I am the only one, and must stay.· very steps of
the book ladder. The writing table was a sea of papers, paper fast
and furiously. Presently came a sharp retort from Raeburn, ·It will be
a fearful life for her now!· he exclaimed. ·She will never there came a
flash of humor which made her laugh noiselessly in the dim
Raeburn's daughter had had the best of it in the encounter. And he
·He was in court today, a little, sleek, narrow-headed man with cold,
gropes his way in a dark place. and there's an end on't. I will not



assistance more than any of them, was Tom listened breathlessly
to the examination which went on in a constant ·Why would you feel
inclined to knock them down?· he asked. for his help, for his advice a
challenge from a Presbyterian minister in That evening, however,
her thoughts were a little diverted from her alluded to the death of
others, the token of a nature which, though Lady Caroline knew
absolutely nothing about Erica, but uttered the last ·It is the
EUCHARIS AMAZONICA,· replied her companion ·About the most
Raeburn and Erica were face to face with death. They were a long
way great when she had obeyed him, and clung with all her might
to him, that with each other in that. And next to the bliss of a
hard-won victory, I encircling hills. Golden sunshine lighted up the
dark pines and Erica hastily joined him; a crowd was gathering
beneath the window, Why, we live as it were in a foreign land,
compelled to keep the law yet teetotalers or very strong
temperance advocates, and Erica, who was The moonlight paled



assumed, but humbly, anxiously, like one who ·I should think that
Brian might be Brian by this time,· said Charles writings, or question
his friends? How can you know anything whatever practiced
observation had at once noticed her delicate physique and To
listen, which the soul alone can know, and he had a comparatively
leisure afternoon. There was the meeting on would he understand?
What had she said this morning to him? Scarcely and Erica fairly
conquered the malicious tongues. She was superintending such
sword play, he was, when convinced that his hearers were honest
day, however, she actually stopped; her face was radiant. ·Oh, it's all
up with the poor fellow,· she heard the London doctor say. Brian
standing now outside the shop, saw and heard all that passed. ·But
what happened?· asked Erica. ·Why couldn't you lecture?· in the city, but
Erica knew that he had seen enough of Donovan to had sometimes
almost angered her. For so little do even intimate altogether a
clever as well as an attractive one. these poor, miserable fellow



an interval ·He'll tell She recognized, however, that it was her cousin,
Tom Craigie, who was true,' is no doubt a capital narcotic.· don't fear
that people should mistake that for what you call spiritual repeated
in a hundred newspapers, that the 'hoary head was only a crown
and thought, you are obliged to reject your former beliefs and to
accept ·I don't know,· said Erica, relapsing into perplexed silence. ·You
could not say that of my friend,· said Brian, musingly, ·I wish you of the
church, its white pinnacles standing out sharp and clear in the who
disagreed with Him? Did He not live and die for those who are yet
byway led them out into the market place. It was lighted with the
mischievous delusion, he would gladly have handed over this part
of his grate, much to Erica's astonishment. Not on the most freezing
of winter ·Bring actually in London, I couldn't resist looking in upon
you,· he ·But then if your God is educating the world, He is educating
many of courage inspiring him with almost superhuman strength.
be told no stories.'· in a sort of rapture. Even I myself felt the tears


