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CHAPTLER I
IN THE GLOOM,

I1 was quite dark when Elwin wakened from
the semi-trance into which he had fallen, and
for a brief space he could not make out
where he was: but as his ouistretched hand
touchecd the lathe and some of lus tools, he
understood. Then came back to him the
memory of all that had passed, and of how
he came to be there.

Few have not experienced the unpleasant
sensation of awakening on a cokl winter
maorning, fcc]ing insufficiently rested, and
desirous of going to slecp again for just
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another halfzhour.  As the full sense of the
bitterness of the cup he had to drain returned
to him, Elwin wished that he might never
have been roused from that blissful uncon-
sciousness of the world and its cares in which
he had lain for some hours—how many he
could not gucss.

Then he felt angry with himself for being
s0 weak as to entertain such a wish. Tlus
was the worst of cowardice. A man should
face his sorrows and difficultics as a brave
soldier faces the cnemy, and force his way
through them to victory, or dic hghting for
it. He should not, like the wdiotic ostricl,
bury his head in the sand, and think that by
so doing he could escape the simoon. Noj a
man should go boldly forward to encounter
the worst that fate may have in store lor him,
and, by stoutly fizhting, earn the chance at
least of conquering.

This would have been his course had he
had to think of himself alone; but he was
tied hand and foot. Were he o dare Pres-
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ton to do his worst, to let himself be arrested
and Drought to trial, it was not he who would
stand in the dock. His mother would con-
fess everything to secure his release, and she
would take his place.  Thus he would be the
unnatural cause of the degradation which
would kill her, whilst, by remaining silent,
by submitting to Preston’s strange demand,
he could save her from it. He could not
attempt to clear lumscll, even for Berta's
sake, at such a cost.  Her act had been the
result of a mwantacal 1mpulse nspired by the
sense of hor brother's eruclty and injustice.
She had repented as soon as she was re-
stored to her right mind, and had repudiated
the act. She was now paying a terrible
penalty for having yiclded to the temptation
to perpetrate it

He must help her to bear the remorse which
had overtaken and prostrated her; and to
do that he must rouse himsclfl from the
lethargy into which he had fallen. He must
work, and work hard; in that way he would
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find his solace and reward. Given physical
strength, earnest work of hand or head is the
unfailing panacea for all misfortunes. The
men toiling hard at the pumps of a vessel
which has sprung a leak in a stormy sea, feel
none of the agonics which are endured by
the poor creature who crouches down in a
corner and “gives in,” abandoning hope
before the last effort has been made.

As these thoughts passed through his
mind, a soft licht was stealing in through the
window, touching various objects on the
walls with a silvery sheen, and making a
bright streamlet acress the floor.  He looked
up and saw the moon floating in a clear lake,
which was flecked with what might be likened
to large glistening [ish-scales.  There was
something in the stillness of the hour, com-
bined with the soft light of the moon, which
soothed him and seemed to bid him hope.

He lit his lamp and looked at his watch.
Ten o'clock. He was surprised that no one
had come with a message from his mother,



IN THE GLOOM. 3

nine o'clock being the usual hour for shutting
up all places and retiring for the night. He
had often been late in his workshop; but as
he could pass from it to his room without
disturbing any one, it did not matter, and it
was not known at what hour he retired when
he was busy with some new design. He
intended to force himself to work of some
kind to-night, since sleep seemed to be out
of the question ; if it should overtake him he
wnufd oladly welcome it

Lirst, however, he must see how the
invalil progressed, and whether or not he
was wanted. As he entered his reom Mrs,
Dabb appeared at the lobby door with a
comforting smile on her broad face.

“She be goin’ on pretty, and have had a
beauty sleep,” said the good woman, still
deeming it necessary to speak inoa whisper,
although far out of the patient’s hearing.
“* She have taken beef-tea and physic, and be
like a lamb again. She say you are not to

be disturbed on no account; but 1 thought



