











































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































THE DISCOVERY. 345

~ followed by the stealthy fizure, while still another form,
erouching in the shrubbery, arose and silently advanced
along the walk leading to the house.

All around was silent as death, and the house was in
perfeet darkness, except a faint light gleaming from the
chamber of the sick. Forest rang the bell, once, twice,
thrice, but receiving no response, tried the door, which
yielded to his hand, and he passed into the hall. The
form that had tracked him through the city did not enter’
the house, but the other followed and hid in one of the
dark corners of the hall.  Forest, laying aside his hat and
overcoat, proceeded to the room of Daisy, to whom he had,
since her sickness, been & frequent visitor. ~ As le
opened the door a striking scene was presented. On the
bed lay Daisy, her cheeks and lips a bright carnation and
her large eyes more brilliant than they had cver been in
health.  Her brow was white as marble, and the profusion
of golden brown curls formed a beauntiful frame for the
sweet, angélic face. He was startled by her supernatural
beauty, and it was some moments before ke could remove
his gaze from her fage. When he did so, he pereeived
that Dr. Bradwell was standing near tlic child, and by his
¢ide was Mrs, Loomis, her face thin and exceedingly pale,
‘her eyes concealed by colored glasses, and the same black
lace cap drawn closely over her head. She appeared calm
‘and undisturbed. On the opposite side of the bed stood
Maggie, her face beaming with faith and hope. Daisy had
evidently been speaking when Forest entered She greet-

~ed him with a smile and said:

“It is a dark stormy night, but the morning will be
‘bright and beautiful: I shall not go until morning.”

She then motioned to Forest to stand aside, and taking

the hand of Mrs. Loomis, resumed the conversation with
her.
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Daisy put up her little hands and untied the strings of the
“eap.  “Mrs.Loomis, do you remember the night you fell
down in the snow and your cap and spectacles fell off ?
The light shone on your face and you looked so beautiful !
T want to see you again as you looked that night. Please
do not refuse,” pleaded the child, ag Mrs. Loomis drew back
and readjusted ber cap. *Please do not refuse. Your
little Lillie ¥ ants you to look as you dul when she died in
your arms.”’ .

Mrs. Loomis was deeply aﬂ'ectcd she did not dare to
speak, but shook her head in refusal.

“Pleage gratify the child; it- can do you no hurm to
comply with her wishes,” said the doctor.

Mrs. Tioomis trembled violently, but with an effort to
compose herself she turned to him and said:

“If you will leave me alone with the child I will checr-
fully comply.”

“Oh! no, no,” said Daisy, “I want papa and Maggie and
Torest to see that you are as beautiful as you are good.
You have always been kind to me, and now you will not
refuse.”

“No, no, D:usy, I cannot, I will not. “You know not
what you ask; I would give my life for you, but I cannot
do as you ask.” -

The tears fell from the eyes of Mrs. Loomis and a look
of disappointment passed ovor the face of Daisy. 8he
closed her eycs and folded her arms with a look of resig-
nation. An oppressive silence followed, broken only by
the sobs of Mrs, Loomis. * Daisy spoko again.

“«Dear Mrs. Loomis, my beantiful mamma is here, the
one who has had the charge of your little Lillie. I thought
she was papa's little givl, but mamma says she is yours
and papa’s. She says if you w111 doas I have asked you,
she will not say any thing more."”
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“Her mind is wandering,” said the doetor.

“No, papa. Now, Mrs. Loomis, decide quickly; I am
getting faint.”

Mrs. Loomis glanced nervously around the room; the

lights were turncd down; perhaps he would not recog- -

nize her. It would be beiter to comply than to run the
risk of further revelations from Daisy. With trembling
hands she removed her cap and shook down her long fine
hair; a moment of hesitation, and the spectacles were re-

~moved. She had as far as possible attempted to conceal ‘

her face with her hair, and had drawn so close to Daisy,
that her features were entirely conccaled from Dr. Brad-
well.

~ «Thank you, Mrs. Loomis! Oh! how beautiful
are!” gaid Daisy as she stroked the dark glossy locks, and
placed the little hands, already growing cold in death, on
the burning cheeks f Mrs. Loomis. “Papa, see how beau-
giful she is.”

As Dr. Bradwell bent down to hear the words of Daisy,
he caught a full view of Mrs. Loomis. Their eyes met,
and for a moment he seemed paralyzed, while she uttcred
a low moan and sunk down in a state of unconseiousness.

He lifted her tenderly in his arms and laid her by the
side of Dalgy. When she awoke, it was to find her hand
clusped in the firm grasp of him to whom she had plighted
her early vows. She awoke to find the eyes whose glances
she had so longed for, looking upon her with a wealth of
deepest tenderness: She awoke to feel that she was no
longer friendless ond alone. “She awoke to learn the sig-
nificance of the symbol -of the broken rainbow encircling
her head—the rainbow whose broken arch of brilliant col-
ors wag reuniting and spanning the horizon of her life—
the verified promise of tranquility and happlne%s Dr.

Bradwell looked apon the sweet patient face, and from the
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PrarL advanced, and blddmg Dr. Bradwell take the
hand of Thalia, said:’

“Over the form of the sacred dead,
I reunite the souls of those long wed,
To be disunited never more,
On earth’s eold strand or the heavenly shore.”

She paused, and as Maggie looked intently, she saw her
own dear sistor advance, and with her, the sweet spirits of
Lillie and Daisy. With a theill of joy, Maggie sprung
forward to clasp Daisy to her arms, when swift as light the
shining ones vanished from sight.

“Qh! what can mar onr perfect happiness,” spoke Tha-
lia, as tears of joy glistened in Ler eyes.
~ “Quly one cloud rests upon my life,” answered her hus-
band. My wife, my beautiful Thalia, it is that T have not
received from your lips the word of forgiveness.”

““Then take it now,” she replied, “and with it the expla-
nation of the circumstances that separated us and caused
us so much suffering, There can be no more fitting time

~ or place than this, Maggie! stay and hear the revelations

I am about to make. They may be of benefit to you in
the future.””

Dr. Bradwell would rather have been left alone with
Thalia when she referred to the past. He was proud, and
although' willing to confess a fault, he dreaded to appear
unjust, and therefore would have preferred that Maggie
should not be present. Thalia had no desire to humble
her husband, but she had suffered so long and so intensely
that she was determined that at least one other should
hearken to her Justlﬁcatlon.

"¢ That you may better comprehend the events that fol-
low, I must commence with a history of my early life.
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" Never bave I seen two persons so perfectly adapted to
each other, intellectually, socislly, and spiritually, as were
my parents. From their presence radiated a sphere of
love which made our home as delightful as the harmonious
dwellings in the lands of elysium. 1 was an only child,
and although not spoiled by indulgence, was treated with
the greatest tenderness and love. My father made 1t a

point to encourage me, and when I failed in performing a
task assigned me, he was always ready with his unbounded .

sympathy to show me how and why 1 had failed, thus
making my errors and mistakes act as guide-boards for
the future. I cannot recall ever having heard a harsh or
unkind word in my home. My mother was of a delicate
and sensitive nature, seeming fo exist almost wholly in the
realm of sympathy and love. In all the events of life, she
appeared to rely with perfect confidence upon that over-
ruling Providence in which she had unbounded faith.
There was but one direction in which she seemed to lose
this trust; that was in regard to her child. I well remem-
ber how often she would call me to her room, and how she
would pour out her soul in agonizing prayer. She seemed
to feel the foreshadowing of the desolate life that awaited
her child. When I was about twelve years of age, this
shadow seemed to he lifted from her heart. She came to
me with her face wearing a look of resignation I had never
seen before. 4

¢ ¢My child,” she said, ‘for these long years, I have been
praying for you, and at Jast God in his mercy has revealed
to me what I have so longed to know.” She paused, and I
looked at her with a feeling of awe. To my childish fancy
~ she appeared like one of the shining angels that I had been
told sarrounded the throng of God. In a foew moments
this look of devotion passed away, and sitting close to me,
she drew my head upon her shoulder, and said: ‘My love,

‘e
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came accustomed to the thought of the life T was to live,
and no other shadow darkened my pathway until I was
sixteen years of age. At this time an old friend of my
father’s came to spend a few days with us. He was ac-
companied by a young man, a stranger in the country, an
American. Ah! Maggie, I see by your looks that you
guess the rvesult of that meeting. You are right; we loved.
For weeks and months he lingered in the neighborhood, and
I forgot the warning voice of my mother, the solemn prom-.
ise I had made, and the mystery that surronnded me. I
forgot all; save that I Joved. I left my father’s house by
stealth, and went out into the great cold world, trusting
the untried affection of a stranger. I wrote to my parents
and received their forgiveness, My mother begged me not
to conceal from my hushand the mystery she hud revealed
to me. I fully intended to do so, but as often as I made
the attempt. the words died upon my lips. I feared lest
the knowledge would make him cease to love me, and con-
soled myself with, the hope that no necessity would arize
for his knowing it. Months glided into years, and all was
well. In the love and confidence of my noble husband,
and the presence of my sweet child, I was as happy as
mortal could be. But the evil day came. My husband
had an intimate friend; a bachelor, who passed most of hig
time at.our house, One evening my hushand was out later
‘than usual, and I had left the parlor and gone to our room,
leaving his friend waiting for him in the library. Being
very weary, 1 was soon lost in a profound slumber, from
which I was awakened by my husband entering the room
and demanding an explanation of my conduct. Bewildered
by his harsh language and excited manner, I knew not how
to reply.

“¢Tt is useless for you to feign sleep, or put on that.
inngcent expression,” he continued. ‘As 1 came up the
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street, I looked through the parlor window —the curtains
you had forgotton to close. I saw you standing by the
sofa, bending down and toying with the curls of him whom
I had called friend, but whom now I know to be a serpent
that has poisoned my peace. I entered the room in time
to see you glide from it. For some moments I stood and
looked at the vile traitor who was feigning sleep. T felt
like driving him my house at once, but on second thought
concluded to see you first and ask the meaning of this scene.’

“He paused, but astonishment made me dumb.

.« ¢This is not the first fime,” he eontinued, ‘that I have
had cause for suspicion. Only last weck X saw you on the
street with this man, and when I eame home in the even-
ing and inquired how you had spent the day, you said you
had not been out of the house. Now explain this at once,
or we part forever. If there is.anything that 1 detest, it
is falsehood and duplicity.’

“He was very angry, and I knew not how to begin what
1 had to say, for I felt that in his present state of mind he
would regard it as a fabrication.

“‘Why do you sit there and stare like an 1d10t'? Speak
at once and explain.’

“:Your friend is innocent,’ I faltered; ‘he was not even
conscious of my presence.’

“¢Ah! your first thomght is to prove hzs innocence,
instead of saying a word to satisfy the one you have so
deeply wronged.’

“¢I am innocent,’ I replied, ‘and will explain to your
entire satisfaction if you will but wait until your anger
subsides and reason returns.’

- «¢T am not angry; I will not wait one moment Prove
yourself innocent at once, or you never loock on my face
again.’

% All the pride of my nature was aroused by these words
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of insult, and with the one word ‘go,” I scaled my doom.
Left alone, I commeneed making preparations for depar-
tare. I was determined that he should not say that T had

driven him from home. His words burned like coals of .

fire. ¥ would take my child and fly from his presence. I
would go again to seek shelter beneath my father’s roof.
By the assistance of a servant I succoeded in leaving the
house and taking with me all that could be of any value
in my flight. Weary and heart-broken, I reached the
home of my parents, where I devoted myself to the care
of my little Lillie. Dut a greater trial awaited me. A
few months later the o tore my child from the arms thas
sheltered it and gave it to the hands of him who had blasted
my life. Ged only knows my sufferings.”
“God forgive me!” exclaimed Dr. Bradwell.

“ At tast I could enduro this no longer, and I determined -
to get possession of my child even at the hazard of my life. -

After many failures 1 at last found her in the care of a
good, true woman, and from her learned that he who was
my hushand had gone to a distant land to remain two
years. I made a confidant of this woman, gained her
-sympathy, and finally her consent to give me the child and
to substitute another. But where, conld I find one to fill
her place? Many obstacles had to be surmounted, but
undaunted I pursued my purpose. At last fate or chance
brought me in connection with one who was a stranger in
that land.  Her fate, her life had been something like my
cwn, She had married against her father’s wish, gone
among strangers, where her husband died, leaving her to
strugole alone. At the time of our meeting, she was sup-
ported by the charity of a benevolent woman who had
taken her in and given her the attention her ﬁst—fai]ing
health required. This woman had a child near the age of
Lillie, and when she died shé consigned her to my care.
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REUNTON,

CHAPTER LIX.
REUNIC;N. l

LANGUAGE cannot portray the sufferings of Forest through
the long hours of that dreary night passed alone with the
corpse of one he had so devotedly loved. The fact that
death had snatched away his treasure was enongh to over-
whelm him in grief, but when to this was added the con-
geiousness that- Clara had loved another, that her profes-
~ sions -of affection for him were unreal, that his idol was

_clay, that the being he had worshiped was unworthy even
of his respect, these thoughts smote hiz soul with a
feeling of utter death. These were the darkest hours of
his life.

“How could I have been so blinded!” he exclaimed.
“She wag unworthy; I will. tear her memory from my
heart; my lips shall never speak her name.”

But ag he glanced at the white face of the dead, a pow- |

or that he could not resist bound him heart and hrain to
-the love of the beautiful Clara. In vain did reason attempt
to assert her sway. :

“T love her, dead or alive, true or false, O Clara, be-
- loved! ‘

“ T know.not, I care not, if guilt’s in thy heart;
I know that I love thee, whatever thou art.””

At times, he seemed almost to lose his reason. He
would cover the cold check with his warm kisses and im-
. plore her to speak to him, to unclose the sealed lips and
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let himn hear but once more the voice of tenderness, to give
him but one look from the eyes he loved so well,

Thus through the long hours of the night Forest con--
tinued-to plead, trying to warm the hand that would never
more return his pressurc. At last, worn out, by excite-
ment, he sunk into a hght slumber from thLh he was
startled by a laugh in the air above him, followed by the
words:

“Did I not tell you I would follow you with my curse?
You broke your vow, you deserted my child—now receive
your final reward ; behold a life torture close with an un-
natural death.

Forest sprung to his feet and looked around the room in
which everything was visible in the light of the morning,
Seeing that he wag alone, he sunk into a chair, saying:

“Tt is the voice of my tormenter. It is useless to strug-
gle longer against fate. I have now no objeet in life, and
death will be a welcome relief.” '

- He was not frightened from his post of watchfulness by
his unearthly visitor, but remained by the side of the
corpse until Dr. Bradwell entered and compelled him to
go to another apartmént. :

" “You must have rest, Forest; I did wrong to permit
you to remain here all night.”

Y shall never rest again,” was the reply, as he followed
the doetor from the room. “Ihave received the hardest
blow that can be dealt! henceférth I am indifferent to all that
life may bring me. Like a withered leaf, I may be cast hith- -
er and thither. Dvery day T shall pray God to take the
life that hag grown burdensome.”

Forest was apparently very calm, and spoke with much
deliberation.  Dr. Bradwell not having been aware of the

intimate relation of the two, could not understand his
grief.
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