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A DAY OF FATE.
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CHALIER Ao~ IN 1HE L2 Tlts, —(Conisnual.

Thoughts like these passed through my mind as 1 thanked
her for ali that she had done for me, and told her of such
phases of New Yok life as 1 thought would interest her.
She histened with so intent and child ike an expression on
het face that I could scarcely realize that I was talking to
one in whuse bosom ULeat the heari of & woman. 1 fclt
rathzr as if 1 were telling Zillah a fairy story.

Sull 1 had faith in her intuition, and believed that after }
was gone she would tecopnize an-t accept the frank, Lrotherly
regard that I now chetished toward her.

Reuben was not very long in joining us, and boylike did
not note that his sister evidently wished him far away. My
grecting was so cordial that she noted with a sigh that 1 did
pot regard lum as the unwclcome third party. Then M,
Yocomb and the lintle gitls came to the door and asked if
there was room for a crowd.  Svon after Mas. Yocomb ap-
peated, with her comely face ruddy from exercise.

** $'ve hurried all 1 could,” she said, **but thee knows
how it is with houscheepers; and yet how should thee
know, living all thy hfe alone in dens, as thee sasd 2 Why,
thee's having a reception.”

¢¢ 1 fear your guests down-stairs will feel neglected, Mrs.
Yocomb."

* Don't thee worry about that, Richard,” Ms. Yocomb
said, lagghing. *‘I'm not so old, motker, but I can te-
member when we could get through an evening together with-
out help from anybody. I rechon we could duso again <h?
mother 2 1a, ha, ha ! so thee isn’t too old 1o blush yet?
How's that, Richatd, for a young gisl of sixty. Don’t thee
worry abunt Faily Warren I fear *ha® any une uf as molld
make a large crowd in the old parlour.”

This was sorry comfort, and 1 fear that my laugh wasany-
thing but hunest, while Mrs. Yocomb stared oat of the win-
dow. at which she sat fanning herself, with a fixedzess that
I well understood.

Bat they were all so kind and heasty that 1 could no more
give way to dejection than to chill and (hiectiessness befure
a gerial wood fire.  They scemed o truth o have taken me
into the family. Rarely was I now addsessed formally as
Richard Moston., It was simply ** Richard,” spoken with
the uupremeditated fuendliness charactenstic of 1ly inter-
course. 1leathen thuugh 1 was, I thanked Got that He had
brou,ht me among these true-heatted people; and 1 ia-
wardly prayed ** ) 1 never relagse into the old sacaring
cynidism that 1 once affected.  Let me at Jeact leave ~hat
vice to half flaiged yuurg men, and to vid mea”

Ouc thing portied me.  Mis Walien remaiacd at be
fiano, aad i° sluch @ as a G0 ol that she did ot Gad
the music of her lover’s vaice preferable, but 1 concleded
that Jousic was onc of the strongest bunds of sympathy be-
tween them, and onc of the means by which he had won hes
affection.  Sumciiticy as het vuiee rose cicar and sueet to
my oca winduus, I ansucred remarks addressed to me
with an inapiness that only M. Yourmb understood.

Befure very lung, dhat cadctate lady ivoked into my face
2 momcit, and thea saud deasively,

* Rahadd, thee is getung tired.  We mast all Wid ikee
good nigkt at onee.”

Adah looked almost resentfaily at her mother, and lingered
a litide belund the otherse  As they passed out she siepped
hastily back, and caclasping a tuse-bad from ber breasijun
laid it on the table beside me.

* It was the ast one 1 cocld find ia the garder, ™ she s2id
breathlessly, and with its covlour in her cheeks.  Before 1
could speak shz was gonc.

* 13 shall Lz liecated alth sevesenie, Sihe the fecling wlich
led tu the gift,” T marmaied sally. " Heasen grant that &t
may e cnly the impalse of a gislish fancy ;™ and 1 §lled a
little vase with water ano placed the bud near the window,
where the cool aight air could blow vpon it

Sall Miss Warzen temained at the plano
la:ly fond of music heis 1™ 1 thozght.

1 darkensd my roam, and sat at the window that I might
hear every note. The old gardea, kalf hidden by tiees,
Jooked cool and Edes-like in the light of the Joly moon,
athwart whose silver henisphiere fleecy clocds were dafting
Like the traces of thoaght auross 2 bright face. Motionless
shadows sireicked tomard the cast, from which the new day
wozld come, hat with a dreary sinkiag of hearz I {clt as of
each coming day would bring a heavier borden.

Bata little time passed before 1 recognized Chopin's Noc
tarne, to which I had listened with kindling hope o the
nipht of the storm.  Was it my own mood, or did she play
it wath far moze pata s and feeling than oa that never-to-be
forgoiten evening?  Tic that as it may, it cvoked a fiereer
storm of unavaiting passion and regret in my miad.  In bit.
tcrness ot L-zr; § groaned alond 2nd insclted God.

“ It was a ..roel and terrible thing,” 1ckamged, *“tumodd
a Zcatate waw soeh 2 hope. Why was sach ov:
Tc given 1o her whea it wasof no us2?™ Bat ] wmillsmy no
@ e of ‘hat hust of weak haman idolatry. It was a cevela
100 lo me of the deyths of dospair and wretchedness ity
w4ich one @an sisk whea casssiain'd by manly fustiade o3
Chzistiaa prisgide. Ttis im sach despenate, imatio: al mouds
that andisciphined, ill-balazneed souls thrust emseives al
from the light of God's sunshine 20d the abundant possibili-
tis of fture good. I now look back om that hour with
stame, a5 (aanol exoose o even by the fact tint 1 was en-
feebled in mind 23 well as body by discase.  We often neve:
know ourselres o3 0a: faced catil afte: we have fadled muscr:
ally eada the aress of some stroay tempiation.

1 was the wone she next ay for my ocutbunt cf pa'sion,
and the wc‘icbed night ‘lzglnf:go‘ttd, and dd rot lcave my
to0en ; tai 1 was grim igid in my puTpose lo retsieve
myself. 1ap 2 0 be occspied with my mail and paper
w@msch of the day, and 1 wrote a very complimeniary pasa-

** ilow siagm-

raph concerning the banker's gift for the meeting-house.

t. Hearn and Miss Warren were out riding much of the
time. 1 saw them drive away with a jowering brow, and
was not disarmed of my litterness because I saw, through
the half-clused Llinds, that the young girlstole a swift glance
at m‘{ window,

Adah was pleased as she saw how 1 was caring for her
gift ; but 1 puzeled and disheartened her by my preoccupa-
tion and taciturnity.  She took the children off on a lung
ramble in the aftesnoon, and heaped coals of fire on my
hiead by bunging me an exquisite collection of ferns.

The next morning 1 went down to breakfast resolving to
tzke my place 1o the family, and make no more trouble dor-
aing the Lsicf remaader of my stay, fur 1 proposed togo hack
tu the city as soun 23 I had shewn envugh manhood to sat.
isfy my pride, and had made Miss Warren believe that she
could dismiss her solicitude on my account, and thus enjoy
the happiness which apparently had clouded. As1saw her
pale face again 1 condenned my weakness unspanngly, and
with the whole foice of my will endcavovred to act and ap-
pear as both she and Mr. [{earn would naturally wish.

¢ Richard,” sard Keuben, aflter breakfast, ** I've borrowed
a low phx:ton, and I'm going to take thee out with Dapple.
He'll put lifein thee, never fear.  1le'd cure me if 1 were
half dead.”

He was tigt ; the swift motion through the pore air braced
me greatly.

\When he tetarned, the banker sat on the paazza.  Adah
was near, with sume Light sewing, and the cunnuisstur was
lesurely adiniring her. Wea he mught, for 1a her neat
morning pewn she again scemed the cmbodiment of a June
day. She rose to meet me, with a fant accession to her
delicate colour, and said.

** The ride has done thee good; thee looks better than
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thee has done any day yet.”

** Reuben’s tight,” T said, lasghing, *‘Dapple would |
brieg a fussil to life,™ and the young fellow druve chackling
down touard the barn, making dapple rcar and prance in

order 10 show off « little before Mr. Hearn.

I'satdiwn a few aomenas to sest. Miss Watzen mas.
have heard our voices ; but she went on with an iatricate
picce of music in which she was displaying no mean skill. ,
1 did not think Mr. Heam was as much interested 10 3t as 1
was.  His little g1l came out of the house and climbed 1ato
Adahb’s lap.  She evidently liked being petted, and was not
a lintle spuiled by it.  The Lanker conunced to admure the |
pictare they made with andisguised enjuyment, and 1 ad
mit.ed that the must uitial coald have toand po fasht waith
the group.

After exerting mysclf to scem caccedingly cheerful, and
lapghing heartity at a well-known jest of Mr. lcam’s, 1
wenl to @y toum 2ad sested il dinnesr, and 1 slept away the
afternoon as on the previvus day-

My pian was avw to get ssfiaiently strung to take my de-
fantasc by the fullowing Mounday, and 1 was glad indeed
tha. ihie wnie of vai-uf-duvos ait promised an escape frum a )
fsasviaan wlod 1 mast cuatingaly scem to be what I was
fiui- a Jheerful man sa the flosd e of cuavalescence.
Werz it not that my kind friends at the farm-house would
have beea guevoasly hurt, 1 would have left at once.

As 1 scistned fium my nide the next day, Ma. Heam
grertad me wih 2 nowspaper an bus hand.

*I'm indetted to yuo,” he sail, in his most gracious
manncz, ~for 3 very kindly weention here. So small a do-
D1uun was aut Aonn ihe wmperntance yuu give 1, LAt you
have pai the mater so happuiy and gracclally that 1t may
lead vihes men of mcaas 10 do hikewise 2 she vanous places )
of theu summet sjourn. Yon editors are able 1o wicld a
gseat deal of anfluencz.™ |

I1bouwed, and said 1 was glad the jaragraph bad been
worded in a way pot dusagiecable 10 him.

*Obh, it was pood taste uself, 1 amare yoa, sir. It
scemnd the nateral expression of yoat cnierest ta that which
interests yoat guod fnends here.” !

When I ame down to dinnes T saw that there was anga. |
nonicd fisc a2 Mas Wanea's cyes and cnussal aulost i )
her cheeks.  Morevwes, 1amagined that ber 1eplics to the
few zemaths that I addressed 10 her weie bnef and con-
sirained. **She is no dissembler, " 1 thought, ¢ something
has pone wrong.”

Afrer dinner 1 went to my roowm for 3 ook, and sl awe
out I met her in the hall, .

** Mz, Morton,” ske said, with a characteristic direaness,
“*if you had given a sum toward a pood olject in a gsict
couatry place, would you have been pleased to sce the fact
pa.x;:d:d Uefozc those having 20 natoral interest 1o the mat-
ter 2™

* T have ncver had the power to be moaificeas, Miss Was.
zen,” T replied, with some embarmausment.

** Please answer me,” she insisied, with a little impatient
2ap oa the tloor with ber foot.

** No,” 1 said bleaily.

** Did yoz think it woald be pleasiag to me?”

* ¥ardon me,” I began, **that T did not sciiciently sden.
ufy yor with Mr. Hearn—"

**What 1™ she interropted, blastusg hotly, **havel givea

¢ 1ablc together, except

-
et

reans for Dot being deatificd with him ™
**Notat all—not in one sense,” 1 said Wittesly.
cusise you are loyaity itself.™
Ske torned away so abroptly as to surprise me a hittle.
> Yoo had no more aght to thiak i woald be picansg o
hum than o me,” she rosamed coldly.”™

“Min Warres,” 1 s2id, after a2 coment, “*dun’t tain

mise to do suthing of the k:ad again ;™ and 1 spoke gravely
2ad = little sadly.

you back oo me. 1 won't quaszel with you, and 1 pro- l

*“Wkhen you speak a that way yoo disann me com-

pletely.” she s2.d, wath une of the sudden dlemimanons of
bez fxoe that I 20 Joved 2o see s but T also aoted that she
had become very pale, and as my cyoy et hen 1 ¢ 1]
datated the old frighiened Jook that I had seea when 1 had
~evealed my feclings 100 clearly after my illness.

** She fears that 1 may again speak as 1 ounght noy™ 1
thought ; azd therefore I howed quietly and pavsed on. M.
Hearn was reading the paper on the piazsa. 1 took a chair
and wnt ost wader the canx faz away: 1o a few mo-
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ments Miss Warren joined her aflianced, and sat down with
some light work,

*“Ewily, I heatd the banker say, as if the topic were up-
ocrmost in his mind, *‘1'd like to call your attention to
this paragraph. I thiwk our fitend has wnitten st with un.
usual good taste and grace, and I've taken pains to tell bim

30,

1 could not help heariny his words; but I would not look
up to sce her humihation, aad turned a leaf, as if intent on
mwy author,

After & moment she saiu, with shight but clear emphass,

**1 can't agree with you.”

A little later she went to the piano; but I never heard
her play so badly. A glance at Mr. Hearn revealed that his
dignity and complacency had seceived a wound that he was
inclined 10 resent. I strolled away mutteting,

¢ She has idealized him as she did Old Plud, but after al!
it's not a very serious foible in a man of millions.”

Before the day passed she found an opportunity to ask,

** Why dud you not tcll me that Mr. Heam had spoken
to you approvingly of that paragraph 2"

** I would not willingly say anything to annoy you," [ re.
plicd quietly.

** Did you hear him call my attention to it 2"

*1 cuuld not help it.”

* You did not look up and triumph over me.”

“That would have given me nn pleasure.”

** 1 believe you,” she said, in alow tone; but shedevoted
herself so assiduously to the stately banker that he became
bemgnness stsell. 1 also observed that Ms. Yocomb looked
in vain for the paper aftertea.  ** I happened to destroy iy
cepy.” 1 said very innocently.

CUHAPTER XI1.—POOR ACTING.

The last week that I proposeu semaining at the farm-house
was passing quictly and uncventfully away. 1 was gamng
steadily though not rapidly in ,hysical streppth, but not in
my power to endure my disappuintment with equanimity,
muh icss wath resignatiun. 1o the delitom of my fever 1
kept constantly repeating .22 woids—so Mrs. Yocomb told
me—"* It's all wrong.” Each successive day found these
words on my lips agamn with increasing frequency. It
sccmed coatrary 15 both tight and reason that she should so
completcly enslave me, and then go away leaving me a
bLound and helpless captive.  The conviction grew stronge:
that no <uch power ove: me should have been given to her,
af hes antlacnce was 1o end only 1a darkeming my Life and
crippling my power to bea forceful man amongmen.  Ifeht
with instinctive certainty that my burden would be too heary
to leave me the clastic spring and encrgy reqaired by myex-
acting profession. A hopefal, cager interest in life and the
worid at large was the first nocessity to suceess in my call-
1z ; but already 1 found a leaden apaihy creeping over me
which even the powerful mouves of pride, and my resolute
putpane to scem cheerful that she might go on 1o her bnght
{awae unrepreitaily, were not sathoicctiy strong to bansh.
111 cuuld not cope with this despondency 1n its inceplion,
how could 1 face the futare?

At first T had battesty condemned my weakness; bat now
I began 0 recognize the strength of my love, which, so far
from being a mere sadden passion, was the d abiding
coaviction that I had met the only woman I could marry—
the woman whom my soul claimed as its mate, because she
pratessad the powes 1o help me and wmepace wme to tireless
cffort toward beiter hiving and nobler achievement. -Her
atsoluie ruth wosld keep me troe and anchoted amid the
swift, dark currents of the world to which 1 was exposed. 1
{cared, with almost asunctive centaiaty, that 1 would be-
woume eather a brooding, solitary man, or else a very amiations
and reckless one, for 1 was coascious of no reserve strength
which would enable me to go siedfactly on my way under
the calm and inexorable guidance of daoty.

Sach was my faith 1a her that 1 had no kope whatever.
If she loved and had given hes troth toanother man, 3t would
not be 0 her nature to change, therefore my purpose had
smphtied stselt to the effort 1o get throngh this one weck at
the farm-house 10 a2 manner that would enable me to carry
away the respeet of all its inmates, hutespecially the esteem
of onz to whom I feared I seemed 2 rash, ill-balanced man.
So carefully had 1 avoided Aiss Warren's society,and yot
so {reely and frankly, appatently, had 1 spoken to herin the
presence of her affianced, that his suspicions were evidently
banished, and he treated me with a gracions and oo
tenignance. He saw no reason why be shoald not tam od
me the Iight of his fall and smiling countesance, which
might be taken 13 an emblem of prosperity ; and, in truth,
1 pave hum no reason.  So nd was the constraint undes
Eb;ch I Xept myself that § 1loasy itself could not kave found

slt.

With the cxceplion of the two momentary interviews re-
coxded 1 the previous chapler, we had not spoken a syl-
in his presence, nor had I permitted
my cyes to follox her with a wist{s] glance that she or he
cozld interoept.  Even Mrs. Yocomb appeared to thiok that
1 was secoveuing 12 moce senses than one, and by freguent
1omps with the children, jestsand chafing with Mr. Yocomb
ard Reuben, by a little {rank and osteatatious gallantry to
Adah, which no longer deceived even her simpie miad, since
1 aever sewpht her caclasive 30cicty as a Jover would have
duae, I consmmaed the i of.

And yet, ia spite of all cflorts and di the trath
w3l often flash oct cocxpectedly and srresutidbly, makg
known all that we boped 1o hxde with the dsunciness of tbe
Ightturp, which revealed even the codoss of the roses on the
night of the storm.

“Tbc wcather had be:;:’a:cxc:eg:?‘bnxn,;’adxi:

Varzen's somewinat saor ¢ peastently 0 the
wade, cool veranda. mwtktumuy also; some-
umes she sead 1o the chaldren fury siones, of which Adela,
M:. Heamss litle gn, had broaght a great glore, and she
scemed 2o enjoy them quite as much as ber eager. lis-
teest ; bat more ofien she ssperintended their daress-
making, over which there wese the ot animated discas-

The wosld Jook on with the utmost conten?,
while ke slowly waved his palm-Jeaf fan. Indeed the grocp




