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Ted thy chiel tarmor T af thlne owm sonl :
Thers, ‘'mid the thmog of harrying dewires
That tremMe o'er the desd to selzm fheir spoil,

Luvks vengsance, footlass, irrealstibie
4w exhelations baden with plow death,

And o'mr the falrost tooop of capiared jo
Brexihes pallkd pastilancs.
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BOOK VII
THE MOTHER ANDP THE SON.

CHAPTER L.

1 aoimes meortal, e too aoon,
Were lald away It gofea greal thatos - the aged
Ooming and gotng 4l the white—tll dawoed
His true time's advent ; ald aonld then meonl
The words they apoke who koot waich by hie bed,—
Then I inight tell moee of the brsath s Bpht
Tpoen my eyelds, ared the ingem worm
Aoz oy heir.  Touil 1 sroifsed ; yeb newer
B dufl was 1 bk, when thet spirlt peeesd,
Y tarnad to bim, scarce conminanly, aa toms
A water-gnake whemn falries crodd his alsep.™
—DRmoywye | Pareorbeg

Tais was the Jetter which Sir Hugo put into
Deronda’s hands :—

‘T0 MY 20N, DANIEL DERONDA

My good friend and yours, Bir Hugo Mallinger,
will have told you that 1 wish to see you. My
health is ghaken, and I desire there should be no



T— _-F‘-.._..._:

4 DANIEL DERCNDA.

time lost before I deliver to you what 1 have long
withheld. Let nothing hinder you from being at
the Albergo dell’ Ftaliaz in Genoa by the four-
teenth of this month, Wait for me there, I am
uncertain when I shall be able to make the jour-
ney from Spezia, where I shall be steying. That
will depend on several things. Wait for me—
the Princess Halm-Eberstein. Pring with you
the diamend ring that Sir Hugogaveyou. Ishall
like to see it again—Your unknown mother,

Leoxors Haru-EsERSTEIN,

This letter with its colomrless wording gave
Derpnda no clue to whet wea in reserve for him;
but he ¢ould not do otheywise than asccept Sir
Hugo'’s reticence, which seeméd to imply some
pledge not to anticipata the mother's diselosures ;
and the discovery that his lifelong conjectures
had been mistaken checked further surmise,
Yeronda could not hinder his imagination from
taking a guick flight over what seemed possibili-
ties, but he refused fo ecovtemplate any one of
them as more likely than snother, lest he should
be nursing it into & dominant desire or repug-
nance, instead of simply preparing himself with
resolve to meet the fact bravely, whatever it might
turn out to be.




