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the cry of a suffocated creature, shut |
her door' and locked it with a ring- [
ing clang.

“She’s walked too far and got a
little nervous,” said Dick, screwing
up his lamp; “poor thing!” '

Then he went into his room to
look at Del’s photograph awhile be-
fore he burned it; for he meant to
burn it.

Asenath, when she had locked her
door, put her lamp before the look-
ing-glass and tore off her gray cape;
tore it off so savagely that the but-
on snapped. and rolled away—two
little crystal semi-circles like tears
upon the floor. :

There was no collar about the
neck of her dress, and this heighten-
ed the plainness and the pallor of
her face. She shrank instinctively at |
the first sight of herself, and opened |
the drawer where the crimson cape |
was folded, but shut it resolutely.

“I’ll see the worst of it,” she said
with pinched lips. She turned her-
self about and about before the glass,
letting the cruel light gloat over her
shoulders, letting the sickly shad-
ows grow purple on her face. Then
she put her elbows on the table and
her chin into her hands, and so, for
a motionless half hour, studied the
unrounded, uncolored, unlightened
face that stared back at her; her eyes
darkening at its eyes, her hair touch-
ing its hair, her breath dimming the
outline of its repulsive mouth,

By-and-bye she dropped her head |
into her hands. The poor, mistaken
face! She felt as if she would like
to blot it out of the world, as her
tears"used to blot out the wrong
sums upon her slate. It had been so
happy! But he was sorry for it, and
all that. Why did a good God make |
such faces?

She slipped upon her knees, be-
wildered.

“He can’t mean any harm, nohow,”
she said, speaking fast, and knelt
there and said it over till she felt
sure of it.

Then she thought of Del once
more—of her colors and sinuous
springs, and little cries and chatter.

After a time she found that she
was growing faint, and so stole down
into the kitchen for some food. She
stayed a minute to warm her feet.
The fire was red and the clock was
ticking, It seemed to her home-like
and comfortable, and she seemed to
herself very homeless and lonely; so
she sat down on the floor with her
head in a chair, and cried as hard

as she ought to have done four
hours ago.

She climbed into bed about one
o’clock, having decided, in a dull

way, to give Dick up tomorrow.

But when tomorrow came he was
up with a bright face, and built the
kitchen fire for her, and brought in
all the water, and helped her fry
the potatoes, and whistled a little
about the house, and worried at her
paleness, and so she said nothing
about it.

“I’ll wait till night,” she planned,
making ready for the mill

“Oh, I can't,” she cried at night.
So other mornings came, and other
nights.

I am quite aware that, according
to all romantic precedents, this con-
duct was preposterous in Asenath.
Floracita, in the novel, never so far
forgets the whole duty of a heroine
as to struggle, waver, doubt, delay.
It is proud and proper to free the
young fellow; proudly and properly
she frees him; “suffers in silence’—
till she marries another man; and
(having had a convenient opportun-
ity to refuse the original lover)
overwhelms the reflectiver reader |
with a sense of poetic justice and
the eternal fitness of things,

But I am.not writing a novel, and,
as the biographer of this simple
factory girl, am offered few advan-
tages.

Asenath was no heroine, you see.
Such heroic elements as were in her—
none could tell exactly what they
were, or whether there were any; she
was one of those people in whom it
is easy to be quite mistaken—her life
had not been one to develop. She
might have a certain pride of her own,
under given circumstances; but plants |

| the

{ last, not as the crown of his young
| Iife, but as its silent burden and mis-

| at half-past six at night, and get the

grown in a cellar will turn to the sun
at any cost; how could she go back
into her dark ?

As for the other man to marry, he
was out of the question. Then, none
love with the tenacity of the unhappy;
no life is so lavish of itself as the
denied life; to him that hath not shall
be given—and Aseneth loved this
Richard Cross. :

It might be altogether the grand
and suitable thing to say to him, “L |
will not be your wife.” It might be |
that she would thus regain a strong
shade of lost self-respect. It might be
that she would make him happy, and _
give pleasure to Del. It might be |
that the two young people would be !
her “friends,” and love her in a way. |

But all this meant that Dick must
go out of her life. Practically, she
must make up her mind to build the
fires, and pump the water, and mend
the windows alone. In dreary fact,
he would not listen when she sung; |
would not say, “You are tired, Sene;” |
would never kiss away an undried |
tear. There would be nobody to
notice the crimson cape, nobody to
make blue neckties for; none for
whom to save the Bonnes de Jersey,
or to take sweet, tired steps, or make
dear, dreamy plans. To be sure, |
there was her father; but fathers do |

be given—and Asenath loved this
{ on which Sene had fallen. ;
That Del Ivory was— Del Ivory |

| added intricacies to the question. It !
! was a very unpoetic but undoubted

fact that Asenath could in no way so
insure Dick’s unhappiness as to pave |
way to his marriage with the
woman whom he loved. There |
would be six merry months, perhaps, |
or three; then slow worry and disap-
pointment; pretty Del accepted at

ery. Poor Dick! good Dick! Who
deserved more wealth of wifely sac-
rifice? Asenath, thinking this, crim-

soned with pain and shame. A streak
of good common sense in the girl
told her—though she half scorned

herself for the conviction—that even
a crippled woman who should bear all
things and hope all things for his
sake might blot out the memory of
this rounded Del; that, no matter
what the motive with which he mar-
ried her, he would end by loving his
wife like other people.

She watched him sometimes in the
evenings, as he turned his kind eyes
after her over the library book which
he was reading.

“I know I could make him happy !

I know I could!” she muttered
fiercely to herself.

November blew into December,
December congealed into January,
while she kept her silence. Dick, in

his honorable heart, seeing that she
suffered, wearied himself with plans
to make her eyes shine; brought her
two pails of water instead of one,
never forgot the fire, helped her home
from the mill. She saw him meet
Del Ivory once upon Essex Street
with a grave and silent bow; he never
spoke with her now. He meant to
pay the debt he owed her down to
the uttermost farthing; that

: ‘ grew
plain. Did she try to speak her
wretched secret, he suffocated her

with kindness, struck her dumb with
tender words.

She used to analyze her life in those
days, considering what it would be
without him. To be up by half-past
five in the chill of all the winter
mornings, to build the fire and cook
the breakfast and sweep the floor, to
hurry away faint and weak over the
raw, slippery streets, to climb at half-
past six the endless stairs and stand
at the endless loom, and hear the end-
less wheels go buzzing around, to
sicken in the oily smells. and deafen at
the remorseless noise, and weary of
the rough girl swearing at the other
end of the pass; to eat her cold din-
ner from a little cold tin pail out on
the stairs in the three-quarter-of-an-
hour recess; to come exhausted home

supper, and brush up about the shoe-
maker’s bench, and be too weak to
eat; to sit with aching shoulders and
make the button-holes for her best
d_ress: or darn her father’s stockings
till nine o’clock; to hear no bounding
step or cheery whistle about the
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