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- &Ho16E JEITERATURE,

A DAY OF FATE.

uy XKV, % 1. ROK.

CHAPTER IN.—A WRETCUED FAILULRE,

The excitement that had sustained me was passing away,
and 1 feft wysell growing miscrably weak and depressed,
‘The remainder of the ireal was a desperate battle, in which
1 think 1 succeeded fairly. 1 talked that it might not be
noticed that 1 was cating very little ; joked with Mr, Yo.
comb till the old gentleman was ruddy and tremulous with
laughter, and made Reuben happy by applauding one of
Dapple’s exploits, the history o} which was casly drawn
from him.

I spoke often to both Adah and Zillah, and tned tobeas
frank and unconscious in one case as the other, 1 even
made the acquamntance of Mt. Hearn's Ltle g} —indeed,
her father formally presented her to me as his davghter
Adela.  Tknew nuthing of his dumestic lustory, and ganed
no clew as to the lenpth of the widuwhoud which he nuw
proposed to end as speedily as possible.

I'was amused by his not infrequent glances at Adah.  He
evidently had a keen eye for beauty as for every other good
thing of this world, and he was not so desperately enamored
but that he could stealthily and critically compare the di-
verse chartus of the two maidens, and Iimagincd 1 saw
a slight accession to his complacency as his judgment gave
its sexdict for the one toward whom he mamfested proprie-
torship by a manner that was courtly, deferential, but quite
pronounced. A stranger present could never have doubted
therr relationship.

A brief discussion arcse as to taste, in which Mr. 1learn
assumed the ground that nothing could take the place of
much observation and companson, by means of which cf-
fects 1n colour could be accurately learned and valued. In
teply 1 said,

“““Theoties and facts do not always harmonize any moie
than colours.  Miss Adah’s youth and rural hfe have not
gwven her much opportumty for observation and compar:son,
and yet few ladies on your avenuc have truer eyes for har.
mony in colour than she.”

**Mr. Morton being the judge,” sawd the banker, with a
profound and smuliag bow,  ** I'ermat me to add that Miss
Adah has at this moment only to glance 1n a mirzor to ob-
tain an 1dea of perfect haunony in colour,”" and his eyes
hingered admunngly on hes face.

1 was worsted 1n this cncounter, and 1 saw the vid gleam
of n...hfulness in Miss Warren's eyes.  How well 1 1e-
membered when 1 first saw that evanescent iflumination—
the quick flash of a bught, gemal spint. She delights sn
her lover's keen thrust,” was now my thought, * and is
picased 10 thinkh I'm nv maich fur lim. Skeshuuld remam-
ber that 1t’s a poor tme for a man to ukt when he can
scarcely sit ercct.”  But Adah's pleasure was unalloyed.
She had recerved two dectded comphiments, and she found
herself assoctated with men the new.comer's mind, and b
my own actions.

**1 frankly admat,* 1 said, ** that I'm a parual judge, and
pethaps a very incompetent one.” Then 1 was stopad
cnough to add, ** But newspaper men are pronc to have
opmions. Mr. Yocomb was so sarcastic as tosay that there
was nothing under heaven that an cditor did not know,”

* Oh, 1l you judge by her father’s authonty, you ate on
safe pround, and 1 yiefd at once.”

He had now gone tuo far, and I flushed angrily as we rose
from the table. ] saw, too, that Mz, and Mrss. Yocomb did
not like 1t cither, and that Adah was blushing pawnfully It
was one of those attempted witticisns that must be simply
ignored.

My anxiety now was to get bach to my reom as speedhiy
as possible.  Agawn | had overrated mysaif.  The excite-
ment of the cflort wus gone. and my heart was like lead.
1, too, would no longer permit my cycs {0 1est even a2 mo-
ment on one whose ever-present image was only too vivid
in spite of my constant effort to think of something else ; for
so complete was my cathraliment that it was incolicrable
pain to sce her the object of another man's preferied atten-
uors. I knew it was all nght; 1 was not jealous in the
ordinary sensc of the word ; 1 merely found mysclf unable
longer, in my weak condition, to endute in her presence the
conscquences of my fatal blunder.  Thercfore 1 saw with
pleasure that 1 mightin a few moments have a chance to
ship back to my rcluge as quictly as I had leftit-  Mzes. Yo.
comb was summoned to the kitchen; a farm labourer was
inquiring for her husband, and he and Reuben went out to-
ward the barn.  Adah would have lingered, but the two
childien puiled her away to the sming.

Mr. }icarn and Miss Wairen stood by me a moment ot
two as I sat on the lounge 1n the hail, and then the former
said, ¢ Emily, this 1s just the time for a twalight walk,
Come, and shew me the old parden; and he took her
away, with an air of proprictorship at which I sickenco, to
that place cansecrated by my first conscious vision of the
woman that 1 hoped would be my fair tuve.

The moment they were off the porch I tottered to the stai-
way, and managed to reach the turn of the landing, and
there my strenpth failed. and 1 held on to the rashing for sup-
port, feehing all and fammi. A hght step came quickly
through the halland up the stanway.

“\Wiy, Mr. Morton ! ™ exclamed Miss \Warren, **you
e not ROIL up so soon ?

**\cx, thank you, } managed to say cheenly. ** Inva.
lids must be prudent.  'm oaly resting on the larding a
litdle,”

**1 founa 1 raifier coos and damp, and so0 came back for
ashawl, shc exclaimed, and passed va up o her soom, fut
she scemed a htile embarrassed at mecuag me on the
staus.

in her absence 1 made a desperate cfioit to go on, but
founa what } wonla tau. 1 must wan tul she rciumed, and
then crawl up the best T rould.

“ You see I'm prudence personified,” I laughed, as she
came back.  “I'n t:\kinglll 10 letsurely that 1 have even
sat down about it.”

 Are you not overtaxing yours:1f2" she asked gently,
“1 fear—"

- Oh, no, irdced—will sleep all the better for a change.
Mz, Ylearn iz waiting for you, and the twilight isn’t.  Don’t
worry ; I'll surpass Samson in a week *

She Jooked at me keenly, and hesitatingly p2xsed down
the dusky statrway.  Then I tumed and tried - to rawl on,
cager to gain my room without tevealing my cond-aon ; but
when 1 reached the topmost staie it seemed that ! could not
o any fatther if my life dependeo on it.  With an itsita.
ble imprecation on my weakness, 1 sank down on the top.

most step.

“ Mr. Mortton,” said a low volce, ¢ why did you iy to
deceive e, You have gone far beyond your strength,*

** You here—you of al\ othcrs,” 1 broke out, in tones of
exasoeration,  ** 1 meant that your first evening should be
without a shadow, and have failed, as I now (il in every-
thing,  Call Rauben.”

! Let me help you? * she pleaded, in the same huniied
voice,

** No,*" 1 replied harshly, and I leaned heavily against
lhf wall.  She held out hier hand to aid me, but 1 would not
take it.

¢ I've no right even to look at you—1 who have been
doubly enjuined to cherish such a “ scrupulous sense of hon-
;)ur.'" 1'd better have died a thousand times. Call Reu.

en.

‘“ Hlowcan 1 leave you so ill and unhappy !” and she
made a gestute of protest and distress whose strong effect
was only intensifica by the obscurity. “ 1 had hoped—you
led me to think to-night—"'

**That 1 was a weather-vane. Thank yo"”

Steps were heard entering the hail.

‘“Oh! oh!" she exclaimed, in bitter protest.

* Emly,” called the banker'’s voice, **are you not very
long 2"

I serzed her hand to detain her, and said, in a fierce whis.
per, ** Neverso humiliate me asto let him know. Go at
once ; some one will find me.”

** Your hand 1s like ice,” she breathed.

1 ignored her presence, leaned back, and clused my
cyes.

She paused a single instance longer, and then, with =z
hrm, deaisive beanng, tumed and passed quictly down the
stairway,

*What n the wotld has kept you 2 ™ Mi. Heamn ashed,
a trifle impaticatly.

* Can you teli me where Reuben is 2" she answered, ina
clear, tirm voice, that she knew 1 must heat.

**What does thee want, Emily 2" cried Reuben from the
Hazza.
it M:, Mortun wishes to see you,*” she 1eplied, in the
same tonc that she would have used tad my name been
Miss. Yocomb's, and then she passed out with her afii.
anced.

Reuben almost ran over mc as he came bounding up the
stairs.

¢ Hold oo, old fellow,” I whispered, and 1 pulled him
down beside me.  **Can you keep a seeret? ' played
cut—Keuben 1o speak clegantly- -and I dun't wish a soul
to knowit.  I'm sitting very—comf{orntably on this step—
you sec—that's the way it looks—but I'm stuck--hard
apround—you'll have to tow me ofl. But not a word, te-
member.  Laft me up—let me get my aim around yout neck
--theze  Lucky I'm not heavy -slow and casy now —that’s
#t. Ah, thank the Lord! I'm in my refege again, 1 felt
hike a scotched snake that couldn’t wniggle back to its hole.
liand mc that brandy there: hike a good fellow. Now 1
won't keep you —any longer. If you care —for me acver
speak of this.”

** Please let me tell mother?”

* Ny, sndeed.”

** But doesn't Lmily Warren know 2™

* She knows I wanted to sce you.”

“ Pease let me do something or get thee something.”

** No; justleave me to myself a Litile while, and I'i! be

all right.  Go atonce, that’s a good fellow.”
**Oh, Richard, thee shouldn't have come down. Thee
looks so pale and sick that I'm afraid thee'll die yet.  1fthee

does, thee'll break all our hearts,” and the warm-hearted
boy burst out crying, and ran and locked himselfl in his
T00mM.

1 was not left alone vesy loag, for Mrs. Yocomb soon en-
tered, saying,

“T'm glad thee” so prudent, and has retumed to thy
room. ‘Thee acteu very genesously to-night, and 1 appre-
aatcit. I had no1dea thee couid be so strong 3nd carnry it
out so well. Emily was gieatly surprised, but she enjoyed
her fust evening far more than she otherwise could have
donc, for she's one of the most kind-hearted, sensitive gitls
I ever knew. 1 do beheve it would have killed heraf thee
hada t got well.  But thee looks kind of weak and faint, as
faras l can see.  let me Light the lamp for thee.”

**No, Mrs. Yocomb, I Like the dusl best.  The light
draws moths. They wiil come, you know, the stupid things,
though cetain to be scorched.  Unc an the room at a tine
15 caough. Uont worry—~3m a hutiz tsed—that’s all,
Sleep s all 1 need.””

““1s theesure 2

“ Yes, tndeed ; don't trouble about me.
me 1 afew days,”

* Thee was a brave, generous man to-night, Richard. 1
understood the cffort «hee was maling, and I think
}Zn’\’il? did. A good conscience oaght to make thee sleep
well.”

1 laughed very bitterly as 1 said, ** My conscicnen s gut-
1a-percha o fughi, thavugh and thivegh, but [leasc say no
mote, or I'll have to sh. h you again. Tl be in a better
mood to-mosrow.”

**Well, good-mght. Thee'il excuse a house-keeper on
Saturday eveming.  1f thee wani’s anyihing, sing thy bell”

She came and stroked my brow gently for 2 moment, and

You won't know

then breathed softly.

*“God bless thee, Richard. May the Sabbath's peace
quiet thy heart to-morrow, "

CHAPTER X.—IN THE DEVTHS.

I awoke late Sunday moming and fourid Reuben watching
beside me.

** Thee's better, isn’t thee 2" he usked cagerly.

** Well, I ought to be,  You're a good fellow, Reuben.
\What time is it—nearly night again, 1 hope.”

“* Oh, no, its only about eleven ; they're all grone to meet.
ing. 1 made 'em leave you in my care.  Adah would have
stayed, but mother told hershe wastoggo.  Emily Warren's
grandiather wanted to g0 spooning off in the woods, but she
wade him g0 0 meeting too. 1 don’t see how she ever
came to like hiw, with his geand airs.”

¢* She hasgood reasons, rest assured.”

) ‘l‘r\\'cll. he ain’t the kind ofa man 1'd go for if 1 was a
girl."”

“ Miss Warren i3 not the gitl to go for any man, Reuben,

He had to seck her lung and patiently, Hut that's their
aflair - we have nothing to do with it "

I thought thee was taken with her atfirst,” said Reuben
innocently,

** I do admire Miss Warien very much—now as much as
ever. 1 admire a great many ladies, especially your mother.
I never knew a truer, kinder ludy,”

‘“And if it had not been for thee, Richard, she might
have been bumed up,” and tears came into his eyes.

¢ Oh, no Reuben.  You could have got them all out
casily enough.”

* 1 fear 1 weuld have lost my head.”

** No, you wouldn't; you are not of that kind. DPlease
53y no more about that affair.  1°ve heard too much of it.”

** Does thee think thee'll be able to come down todinner 2
Mother and father and all of us will be awfully disappointed
if thee isn't.”

‘* Yes, 1'll come down if you'll stand by me, and help me
back when I give you the wink, 1. won't go down till din.
ner’s ready ; after its over you can help me out under some
trce.  1'm just wild to get out of doorz.”

I had a consuming desire 1o retiicve myself, and prove
that 1 was not weakness personificd, and 1 passed through
the ordeal of dinner much better than I expected.  Mr.
Hcarn was benignness itself, but T saw that he kept a keen
eyeonme. The shrewd Wall Sizcet man had the cye of
an cagle when his interests were concerned, and he vesy
naturally surmised that no one could have scen so much of
Miss Warren as 1 had, and still remain entirely indifferent ;
besides, he may have detected something in my manner, or
imagined that the peculiar events of the past few weeks
had made us better acquainted than he cared to have us.

Miss Warren's grecting was cordial, but her manner to-
ward me was so quict and natural that he had no cause for
camplaint, and 1 feli that T had rather he drawn asunder by
wild horses than give him a clew to my feclings. 1 took a
seat next to My Yocomb, and we hatted quictly most of
the tim¢  The old gentleman was greatly pleased about
somcthing, and it soon came out that Mr. Hearn had pro-
mised him five hundred dollars to put '3 new roof on the
meeting-house and make other improvements. 1 drew all
the facts readily from the zealous friend, together with quite
a histury of the old mecting-house, for I proposed to make
a complimentary item of the malterin my paper, well know-
ing how grateful such incense was to the banker's soul.  Mr.
Hearn, who sat neatest to us, may have heard my questions
and dwvined my purpose, for he was pecaliarly geacious.

I was not ablc to do very much justice to Mrs. Yocomb's
grand dinner, but was unstinted in my praise. The banker
made amends for my inability, and declared he had never
enjoyed such a repast even at Delmonico’s, 1 thought Miss
Warren's appetite flagged 2 little, but to the utmost extent
of my power I kept my eyes and thoughts from her.

After dinner Reuben helped mie to a bireezy knoll behind the
dwelling, and spreading some robes ftom the carriage-house
under a wide-branching trec, left me, at my request, to my-
sclf.  The banker now had his way, and carried Miss War-
tcn off 10 a distant grove. I woild not look at them as they
went down the lane together, but shat my eyes and tried to
breathe in life and health.

Adah read to the two little girls for some time, and then
came hesitatingly toward = . 1 feigned sleep, for I was too
weak and miserable to treat the girl as she dessrved,  She
stood irresolutely a moment or two, and then slowly and
lingerinply returncd to the house.

My fcigning soon became reality, and whea 1 awoke
Reuben was sitting beside me, and 1found had covesed me
well to guard against the dampness of the declimng day.

** You are always on hand when 1 need you most,” 1 said
smilingly, *‘Ithink 1 will go back to my room now, while
able 10 make a tespectable retreat.”

1 saw Mr. Hearn and Miss Warren entering the house,
and thought they had had a long aftertioon together, but
that ume no doubt had pussed more quick with them than
with e, cven though 1 had slept for hours. When reach-
ing the parlour door 1 saw Miss Warren at the piano ; she
turned so quickly as almost to give me the impression that
she was waiting to intercept me.

““Would jua not Bike to heat your favourite nocturne
agan? " she ashed, wih a fricndly smile.

1 hesitated, and half catered the parlour. Her face
scemed to lightop wi.  pleasurc at my compliance  How di-
vine she appeared in the yaaint, simple roum * T felt that 1
would gladly give the best years of my life for the right to
sit there and {cast iy eyes on a grace and beauty thattome
were indescrilable and intesistible ; bt the heavy tread of
the banker io the adjoining Toom 1eminded me that 1 had
no ripht—that to scc her and to listen would soon become
unendurable pain. 1 had twice been taught my weakness.

*Thank you,” 1°said, with ashory, dry laugh: *1'm
sorcly tempted, but i1 time T learmed that {or me diseretion
is certainly the better part of valoyr,” and 1 tarmed away,
mt 20t 100 $00n to sec that Ler face mow sad and wistful.

** lcaven Wess her kind heast *”* T murmured as T wea-
tily climbed the stairs

Adah brought me up my supper long before the others
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