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ORLEY FARM.



'And it had been good,—for many years past.'

'No; for the stolen property was still there. But yet how graceful she was, and how well her sorrows sat upon her! What might she not have done had the world used her more kindly, and not sent in her way that sore temptation! She was a woman for a man to have loved to madness.'

'And yet how little can she have known of love!' 

'I loved her.' And as the old man said so he rose to his feet with some show of his old energy. 'I loved her,—with all my heart! It is foolish for an old man so to say; but I did love her; nay, I love her still. But that I knew that it would be wrong,—for your sake, and for Perry's———' And then he stopped himself, as though he would fain hear what she might say to him.

'Yes; it is all over now,' she said in the softest, sweetest, lowest voice. She knew that she was breaking down a last hope, but she knew also that that hope was vain. And then there was silence in the room for some ten minutes' space.

'It is all over,' he then said, repeating her last words.

'But you have us still,—Perry and me. Can any one love you better than we do?' And she got up and went over to him and stood by him, and leaned upon him.

'Edith, my love, since you came to my house there has been an angel in it watching over me. I shall know that always; and when I turn my face to the wall, as I soon shall, that shall be my last earthly thought.' And so in tears they parted for that night. But the sorrow that was bringing him to his grave came from the love of which he had spoken. It is seldom that a young man may die from a broken heart; but if an old man have a heart still left to him, it is more fragile. 
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