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CHAPTER VII.-AN IMPULSI.

For nearly a n hour I sat listless4y in my chair and watched
the shadows lengihen across the valley. Suddenly an im-
pulse seized nie, and I resolved to obey it.

«'If 1 cari go down-stairs to-morrow, I can go jiist as
well to-night," 1 said, " and go I will. She shallflot have
a shadow on her flrst evening with ber lover, and she's too
good-hearted to enjoy it wholly if she thinks l'm moping
and sighing in ny room. Mloreover, I shallflot let my shad-
ows make a back-ground for the banker's geneial prospeîity.
Stattely and patronizing he cannot belp being, and Miss
Warren may lead him to think that he is under some obli-
gation to me-I wish be migbt neyer hear of it-but, by
Vulcan and his sledge ! he shall have no canse to pity me
wbile he unctuously rubs bis hands in sel f-feli citation."

As far as my strenglh permitted, I made a careful toilet,
and sat down to wait. As the suni sank below the horizon
the banker appeared. IIVery appropriate," 1 niuttered;
"but bis presence would make it daîk at midday."

Miss VNarren was talking with animation, and pointing
out the surrounding objects of interest, and he was lisening
with a wonderfully complacent smille on his srnooth, fli
face.

"How prosperousbe looks 1" I muttered. "The idea
of anything going contraiy to bis will or wishes 1 "

Then I saw that a litile gitl sat on tbe front seat with
Reuben, and that be was Ietting her drive, but witb bis band
bovering near tiie rtins.

Mr. and Mrs. Yocomb came out and greeted Mi. Hearn
cordially, and be in return was very benign, for it was evi-
dent that, in tbeir place and station, be found tbemn agree-
able people, and quite ta bis mind.

IlWhy dosen't he take off bis bat to Mis. Yocomb as if
she were a duchess ?" I growlecl. "That trunk that fils
hall the rockaway doesn't look as if be had corne to spend
Sunday only. Peihap.; we are destintd! to make a happy
farnîly. 1 wonder wbo the little girl is ?"

The banker was given wbat was known as the paîlour
bedroom, on the ground fluor, and I heard Adah taking the
little gi to ber room.

Miss Warren did not glance ai my window on ber iretuin.
"She would bave been happy enough bad 1 îemained bere

and sigbed like a furnace," I mutiered grimly. IIWeil,
idiot 1 wby sbouldn't she be ?"

She bad evidently lingered to say something to Mis.
Yocomb, but 1 soon beard ber ligbt step pass up to ber
rorn.

- Now's my chance," I tbought. "lMis. Yocomb is pre-
paring for supper, and ail the rest are out of the way," and
I slipped down the stairs witli noiseless and rather unsteady
tread. Exciternent, bowever, lent me a transient strengîh,
andl I felt as if the piesence of the banker would give me
sinews of steel. I enteied the padlour unobseîved, and tak-
ing my oId Seat, [rom wbicb I had watcbed tbe appîuach of
the mnemorable storm, I waited events.

The firsi one tu appear was the bariker, rubblng bis hands
in a way that %uggetsed a habit of complacency and self-feli.
citation. Hie staited sligbtly on seeing me, and iben said
graciously,

"Mr. Morton, I presumne ?"
"You aie correct, Mr. Heain. I congratulate you an

your safe arrivai."
IIThanks. I've travelled considerably, and have neyer

met with an accident. Glad to sec you able to be down, for
what I beard 1 feared you had not sufficiently recoveed'

"I'm much better to-day, sir," I replied briefly.
IlWell, Ibis air, these scenes ougbt to impart bealth and

content. I'm greatly pleased alîeady, and congratulate my-
self on finding so pleasant a place of summner sojourfi. I
will faim a deligbtful contîast to greai hotels and jostling
crowds."

I nw saw Miss Warren, througb the haif-open door, talk.
ing ta Mnq. Yocomb. Tbey evieently thought the banker
was conveîsing with Mi. Yocumb.

L.îstead of youthful aidour and bubbling happinesa, the
girl's face had a grave, sedate aspect thatcompored wel
with ber coming dignities. Tben she laoked disîîessed.
Was Mis. Yocomb telling ber of my profane and awful
mood? h lent an inattentive car ta Mi. Hearn's excellent
reasons for satisfaction with bis piesent abode, and in the
depths of my soul I bhought, IlIf she's worrying about me
now, how good-hearted she is 1 "

I already foresee," Mr. Heain pioceeded, in bis full-
oîbed tories, IItbat it will also be just the place for my litile
gir-safe and quiet, with very nice people to associate
with."

."lVes," I said empbatically, Ilthey are nice people-the
best I ever knew."

Miss Warren staîted violently, took a step towaîd the door,
then paused, and Mis. Yocomb entered first.

Il Vhy, Richard Morton ! " she exclaimed, Ilwbat does
thee mean by this imprudence ?"

"I mean to cnt a supper thai will astonisb yon-" 1Irîplie-d,

"lOh, but you are sbrewd 1'" I thougbi. I wish you
had cause to suspect."

I retuîned ber gîeeîing with great apparent f rankness and
cordiality as h replicd, "'0h, P'r much better to-night, and
as jolly as Mark Tapley."

,Wel," ejaculated Mis. Yocomb, "ltbee has stolen a
maîch (,n us, but P'm afraid thee'll be the worse for it."

"lAh, Mis. Yocomnb," h laughed, Ilyoui captive bas es-
caped. l'm going to meeting iith you to-morrow'»

'- No thee isn't. h ledl as if I uugbt to take tbee rigbt
back 1 oth y îoo m. "

*'Mr. Yocomb," I cried to the aid gentleman, wbo now
stood staîing at me in the doorway, 64I appeal ta yoii.
Can't I stay down ta supper ?"

IlHow's Ibis ! how's this 1 " be exclaimed. IlWe were
going ta give tbee a grand ovation to-morrow, and mother
had planned a dinner that might content an alderman."

"lOr a banker," h tbougbt, as 1 glanced at Mi. Heain's
ample waistcat ; but h Ieaned back in rny chair and laugbed
beartily as I said,

"lYou cannot get me back ta my room, Mis. Yocornb,
now ibat 1 know V've escaped an ovation. I'd rather have
a toothache."

"lBut does thee really feel slrong enaugb ?
"'Oh, yes ; I neyer felt better in my lif."
"hl dorit know whaîta make of thee," she said, witb a

puzzled look.
" 6No," 1 replied; you litle knew wbai a case I was

when you took me in band."
Il1l'I stand up for thee, Friend Morton. Thee shall stay

down ta supper, and bave wbat îbee pleases. Tbee may as
well give in, mother; bc's out from under thy thumb."

IlMy dear sir, you talk as if you were out too. 1 fear aur
mutiny may go too fai. To-moriow is Sunday, Mis. Yo-
comb, and 1l'Il be as good as 1 know how ail day, wbich,
after all, is not promi>ing mucb."

'- It muât be very delightful ta yau ta have secured sucb
good friend," began Mi. ifeain, who perbaps feut that
be had staod too long in the backcground. "h congiatu-
late yau. At the samne time, Mi. and Mis. YacomL-,"
with a caurt]y bend îoward them, III do nai wonder
at your feelings, fur Emnily bas told me that Mi. Morion be-
baved very handsamely during that occasion of peril."

"lDid 1 ?" 1 rerrarked, with a wry face. IlI was under
the impression tbat I iuoded very ridîculouç," and I turned
a quick, iniscbievous glance toward Miss Warren, wbo
seemed wcil content ta, remain in the background.

IlYes,"' she said, latte, ing, "your appearance did nai
compari withbyour deeds. '

*'l'm flot su cure about that," 1 replied dryly. "lAt any
rate, I mucb prefer the piesenita reminiscences."

IlhItrust hat you wil permit me, as ane of the most in-
terested prn iies, ta tbank you also, " began Mi. Hearn im-
pressi'rely.

IlNo, indeed, sr," 1 exclaimed, a litIle brusquely.
"Thanks do flot agîce with my canstitîttion aI aIl."

"Hurrah 1 çried Reuben, looking in ai the parlour win-
dow.,

"VYes, beîe's the man ta thsnk," I resumed. "lEven
afier being sîruck by lightning hie was equai ta thc emerg.
ency."

"No ibee don't, Rirbard," iaughed Reuben. "'Thee
needn't tbink tbec's going ta palm that tbing off on me.
We've aIl came ta oui senses now."

For some reason Miss Warren laugbed heartily, and then
said ta me, 11Von look sa welI and genial io-nigbi that I do
begin ta think it was sorne other tramp."

IlI fear Pim the saine aid tramp; for, as Reuben says, we
have aIl came ta aur senses.»

"Thee didn't ]ose tby senses, Richard, tli aftci ihee wus
sick. 'Twas migbty lucky tbee wasn't strnck," explained
the matter-of-fact Reuben.

IlYou must permit me ta echo the young lad's senti-
ment," said Mi. Heain féeeingly. "IlI was really a provi-
dence that you escaped, and kept sncb a cool, clear bead."

I fear 1 made anuiber very wry face as 1 looked oui ofibe
windaw.

Reuben evidently had nat iked the teîm Ilyoung lad,"
but as hie saw my expression hie burst ont laugbing as bie
said,

IlWbat's the malter, Richard ? I gness thee ihiziks ihee
had the worbt ai it, ater aIl."

IlSu tbee bas," broke out Mi. Yocomb. "Thec didn't
know what an awful sciape 1 was gctîing ihee mb owben 1
brought thee home from meeting. Neyer was a tranger so
taken in before. 1 dont believe thee'll ever go ta friends'
meeting again," and tbe aid gentleman laughed beaitily, but
tears staod in bis eyes.

la spite af myself my calour was rising, and I saw ibat
Mis. Yocomh and Miss Warren looked uncomfortably con-
sciaus af what must be in my mnd ; but 1 joined in bis
laugb as I replied,

16 You are mistaken. Had hLa propbet's eye, I would
bave came home wiîb yau. The kindncss îreccived in ibis
borne bas repaid me a thousand limes. With asick bear an
their bands, Mis Yucomb and Miss Adab werc in a worse
sciape iban L"

IlWeli, tbee hasn't growled as mucb as I expected,"
laughed Mirs. Yocomb ; *"and now tbee's a very amiable
bear in deed, and shall bave îhy supper ai once," and she
turned ta depaît, smiling ta beiseif, but met in the doorway
Adah and tbe little siraner-a gzirl about the samne agye as

I darcd not look ai Miss Warren, but saw Ihat Mr. Hearn's
eyes werc on ber.

" Confound him ?"I I thoughî. I"Can he be béol eaougb
ta be jealous ?"

Adah stili stood besitatingly in the doorway, as if she
dared nai trust herscelfta enter. I put Zillah dava, and
crassing the ioom in a free, fiank manner, I took ber band
cordaally as I said,

IlMiss Adab, I must thank you next ta Mis. Yocomb that
I am able ta be down ibis evenin g, and ibat I arn getting
welh Ea fast. Yon have bien the best of nurses, and just as
kind and considerate as a sister. I'm going la have the
honour of taking yon ouita supper." I placcd ber band on
my arm, and ils ibrill and tremble toucbed rny ranI. In my
thongbls I said, 1 It's ail a wîelched muddle, and, as the
banker said, mysterions enough ta bc a providence ;" but ai
ibat moment the ways of Providence scemed very brigbîta
the young girl, and she saw Mr. Heain cscoring Miss War-
ren wiîb undisguised complacency.

As the latter look ber seat I ver.lurcd la looklc aiher, and
if ever a woman's eyes were claquent willi warm, appioving
friendiiness, bers were. I seemingly bad donc Uic vei-y tiig
she would bave wisbed me ta do. As we bowed aur beads
in grace, I vas gracciess enougb ta growl, under my brcalh,
1"My attentions ta Adah are evieenî1y tory saissfctory.
Can she imagine for a momeni--docaest take me for a
wcather-vane ?r

When grace was aver, 1 glanced toward ber again, a bide
indagnanthy ; but ber face now vas quiet and pale, and 1
was campeiled ta beiievc that for the rest af Ihe cveuing she
avaided my eyes and ail references ta the past.

"lWhy, mober!" 1 exclaimed Mi. Yocomb from the head
af tbe table, Ilthy checks are as red-why, ibee looks like a
young girl." I

IlTbee knows im very mucb pieased lo.nigbt," she naid.
"Does tbee remember, Richard, whca Uice fia-st nit down

ta supper wiih us?"'
"hndeed I do. Neyer shail I forget my trepidation lest

Mi. Yacomb should discover wbom, in his unsuspecting bas-
piiality, be vas barbouring."

"Weil, I've discoveied," iaugbed ti olad gentleman.
61Good is always coaning out af Nazareth."

"IlI seerns ta me tisat we've met befori," reanarked Mi.
Hearn graciously and ieflectively.

"'fes, ir," I exclaimed. "As a reporter I call.d on you
once or ivice for infor-mation."

IlAh, nov il cornes back ta me. Yes, yeti1 rernember;
and 1 also xemeanher tisai you did not exîrâclt the informa-
tion, as if il bad been a tbath. Your manner vas nat tisat
of a professional interviewer. Yon must mcci wilh diiagrce-
able experiences in your calling."

"'es, sir; but pcrbaps that is ta-ne af ail calliaags."
"Yes, naodoubi, .no doubt ; but t hbas seemed to nei t

a repaîleî's lot muaI freqnently bring im in contact witis
nauch thal is disagreeabe'"

46Mi. Morion is flot a reporter," said Adah, a trille in-
dignantly ; Ilhe's the editar of a fias-class ncvspapcr."

Ilhndeed 1 11 exclaimed Mr. Hearn, growlng mucis more
benign; Ilwby, Emily, yau did not tell me tisai",

IlNo, I only spoke af Ma-. Morion as a gentleman."
44I imagine tisai Misa Warren lhinks ibat 1 have mistakea

my caling, and ibat 1 oughi la be a gatrdener."
"'That's an odd impression. Mr. YSoomb ould Dot even

trust you ta weed," saecaetorted quickly.
1"I b ave a fellav leeliig for wceds ; tbey grow 50 easiy

and naturally. But I muai correct your impressions, Mis.
Adab. I'm flot the dignitary you imagine -only an editor,
and an obscure night ane ai that."I

"'fYour niet vork on anc occasion berasbbhe ight very
veUl. I hope it may be theecaracal of tbe future," aaid Mr.
Hearn impressively.

I felt that be bad a. cayer meaning, for ho bad glancç4
more iban once ai Miss Warren when I spolce, and I ian-
agined bim a litile axions as ta oui mut al impressions.

6"1I fetli t my duty to ýset you rigbt alsô, Mr. Iieam," I
îeplied, wiib' quiet cmpbasis, for h wished ta cnd ail furîber
refreccto that occasiousIl"Tbrougti Mns àbd M.Éi 1o-
comb's kindness, 1 bappened ta be an inmate of tbe faim-
hanse ibat nighi. I merely did vbat any mon vouid bave
donc, and could have donc jusi as veil. My action involved
no persotal perih, and no hardship vatnani. My fl.-
nesa resnlied from s>' ovu fali>. I'd bien overwoa-king or
overworked, as s0 man>' in my cailing are. Conscious. that,
1 arn not in tbe Icasi beroic, I do not wish tlabc imigined a
bea-o. Mis. Yacomb knows wbai a bear Irýe been," I con-
clnded, with a bumnorous nod tovard ber.

"Ves, I know, Richard," abcse id, quieti>' smiling.
"After ibis statement in prose, Mi. Heain, YOD will not

bc led ta expeci more farn me iban from any ordinar>' moi-
tai."?

IlIndced, sir, I like your modesty, yhour seîf-depa-ecia.
lion-,'

diI beg your'pardon, " I interrupted a 1h11.e decisively'
"I hope you do not tbink my vardasud: anyleaning toward

affectation. I wisbcd ta state the actuai iîutb. My fîiends
bere bave becose tb kmnd and partial ta give a correct im-
pression."

Mi. Heain vavcd bis band ver>' benigily, and bis smile
was graciousness itseif as be naid,
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