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A DAY OF FATE.

SY RRY. X. P. ROE.

CHAFTER XViil,— MRS, 3OLCOMB> LETTERS.

I will not weary the reader with my expetiences after ar-
nving at New York. I could not have lelt worse had I
been driven into the Dismal Swamp. My apartments were
dusty and stifling, and as cheetless as my fechngs.

My editonial chief welcomed me coxdully. and talked
tasiness. **After you had gone,” he was kind enough to
say, * we learned your value.  Night work ts too weanng
for you, sc please take that office next to mine. I feela
lutde hke bieaking down m{scll. and don't intend to want
uatil I do, as you did. 1 shall be off a great deal the rest of
the summer, and x‘ou'll have to manage things.”

4 Pile on work,” I said ; *‘ I'm greedy forit.”

*Yes," he geplied, lsughing, *‘1 appreciate that rare
trait of yours; but I shall regard you as insubordinate of you
don't take proper rest. Give us your brains, Morton, and
leave hack work to othets. That's where you Llundered
before."

\Within an hour 1 was caught in the whirl of the great
complicated wosld, and, as 1 saud to Ms. Yocomb, I bad
indeed no time to mope.  Thank God for wotk ! It's the
best antidote this world has for trouble.

But when night came my brain was weary and my heart
heavy as lead. It seemed as if the farmhous= was 1n another
?(orld. so diverse was every.hing there from my present
ife.

I had given my up-town address to Mrs. Yocoinb and
weat home—if I may apply that term to my dismal-boazd-
fog place—Tuesday night, feeling assured that there must
be a letter.  Good Mrs. Yocomb had naut faled me, for on
my table lay n tulky envelope, addressed 1o a quaint but
clear hand. I was glad no one saw how my hand trembled
as 1 opened her mussive and read :

“My DEar RicHARD,—1 hnuw how anxious thee 1s for
tidings from us all, aod afcci:lly from one toward whom
thy heart is very tender. 1 wall take up the sad story where
thee left it.  Having all the facts, thee can draw thy own
conclusions.

1 found Emily in an almost fainting condition, and 1
just took her 1n my arms and let her cry like a child uatil
tears brought rebief. It was no time for words. Then I
brought her into the house and gave her something that
made her sleep in spite of herself. She awoke about an
hour before Gilbert Hearn's arrival, and her nervous trepi-
dation at the thought of meeting him was so great that I
resolved she should not sce him—at least not that nigh'—
and 1told her so.  This gave her grear 1elief, thovgh she
said it was cowardly in her te {~el sa.  But in truth she was
too ill to see him. Her strupgle had been too long and se-
vere, and her nervous system was utterly prostrated. 1 had
Dr. Bates here when Gelbert Hearn came, and the doctor is
very discieet. I told him that he must manage so that
Emily need not see the one she so feared to meet agaip, and
hinted plaialy why, though making no reference to thee, of
course. The doctor acted as I wished, not because I wished
it, but on professional grounds. ¢afiss Wagren's future
health depends on absolute rest and quiet,* he said to her afhie
anced. ‘I not only advise that you do not see aer, but 1
forbid it,” for he was temnbly excited—so was lus sister,
Charlotte Bradford—and 1t was as much as we could do to
keep them from going tu het room.  If they had, I believe
the excitement would have desiroyed enther her life or sea-
son. Gulbert Hearn plainly ntimated that something
was weong. ‘Very well, thes,’ I said, * bring thy own
family physician, and let him consult with r. Bates,' and
this he angrily s2id he would do un the mostow.  The very
fact that they wersc in the house made tae poor girl almost
wild ; but 1 stayed with her all nught, and she just layin my
arms like a frightened child, and my heart yearmned over her
as if she were my own davghtes.  She did not speak of thee,
bpt I’hurd her murmur once, ° I was cruel—1 was unjustto

** In the moming she was more composed, and I made
her take stzong nourishment, I can tell thee.  Thee remem-
bers how I ased to dose theen spute of thyself,

** Well, in the moming Emily scemed to be thinking
deeply ; and by and by she said, * M. Yocomb, I want
this affais setiled at once. I want soa to sit by me while I
wnte to him, and adwise me.” I felt she was nght.  Her
words were about as follows . (I asked her if I could tell
thee what she wrote.  She hestated a litle, and a fant col.
our came into her pale face.  * Yes,' she said at last, *1et
him know .he whole truth. Since so muck has occurred
belween us, I want ham to know everything.  He then may
jadge me as he thinks best. I have 2 horror of any more
misunderstanding.”)

¢ You can never know, Mz, Hearn,' she wrote, ¢ the pain
and sortow with which I addiess to you these words.  Sull
less can you koow my shame and remorse ; but you are an
honourable man, and have a right to the truth. My best
hope is that when you know how unworthy I am of your re-
rard your regret will be slight. I recall all your kindness
0 me, and my heart s tortured as 1 now think of the re-
quital I am making. Sll, jastice to myself requires that
1 tell yoa that 1 mistook my gratiinde and esteem, my tee
spect and genune regard, for 2 deeper emotion,  You wall
remember, however, that Ilong hesitated, feeling instinc.
tively that I conld not give yoa what you had a nght to ex-
Yecx. Last spung you pressed me for a definite answer.

sud 1 would come to thisquiet place and think st all over,
and if I did ot write you tu the contrary within a few days
you wmight believe that T had yiclded to yoar wishes, 1
found myself more wam and w: from wy tuilsome hife
than 1 imagined. 1 was lonely; 1 dreaded my sngle-
handed struggle with tho world, asd my heart overflowed
with gratitade toward you~it does still—fut your kindaess,
and for all that proaaised (0 do for me, I had not the
will nor the ion to ssy Do, or to put you off any

longer.  Still I had misgivings ; I feared that I did n~t feel
as [ vught.  When 1 receive Jyout kind letter accepling my
silence as consent, 1 felt bound by it—I was bound by it
1 have no excuse to offer; I have no defence to make. I
can only state the miserasle truth, I cannot love you as &
wife ought, and I know now that I never can. 1've tned—
God knows I've tried. I'm worn out with the strugrle 1
fear I am very ill. I wish I were dead and at rest, . can
notask you to think mercifully of me. 1 cannot think mer.
cifully of mysell. To meet again wold be only uselass
suffering. 1 am not equaltoat. My ore effuit now ts to
ain suthicient strength to go to some do.ant relatives in the
Vest.  Please forget me.
*** In sorrow and bitter regret,
*C iy WARREN,

1 started up and paced the room distractedly. * The
{:cntmus girl '’ 1 exclaimed, ‘‘she lays not a particle of
slame on me.  But, by Jove ! I'd like to take all the blame,
and have 1t out with him here and now. Blame! What
blameis these? The poor chid ! Why can't she see that
she 1s white as snow 2™

Again I eagerly turned to Mrs. Yocomb's words: ' Em-
ily secemed almost overwhelmed at the thought of lus read-
ing thus letter.  She is so gencrous, so censitive, that she
saw only his side of the case, and made scatcely any allow.
ance for herself. 1 was a little decided and plain-spoken
with her, and 1t did aer good. At last I sa1d to ker, ‘1 am
not weak-minded, if I am simple and plain.  Because I live
in the country is no teasun why I do not know what 1s night
and just.  Thee has no cause to blame thyself so bitterly."”
* Does Mr. Yocomb feel and think as you do? ' she asked.

* Of course he does,” 11eplied.  She put her hands to her
head ana said pitifully, * Perhaps I am too distracted to see
things clearly I sometimes fear I may lose my reason.’

**Well, Emily,” I said, * thee hasdonc right. Thee can-
not help feeling as thee does, and to go an now would be as
great & wrong to Gilbent Heam as 10 thyself. Thee bas
done just as 1 would advise my own daughte. todo. Leave
all with me.  Thee need not see him again. I am goingto*
stand by thee ;* and I left her quite heartened up.”

** Oh, but you are a gem ofa woman 1 ” Icried. ‘A few
more hike vou would bring the millennium.”

** (halbert Hearn was dreadfully taken aback by the letter ;
but 1 must do him the justice to say that he was much
touched by it too, for he called me again into the parlour,
and I saw that he was much moved. He had given his zis-
ter the letter to tead, and she muttered, ¢ Poor thing!® as
she finished it. e fixed his eyes sternly on me and said,
¢ Mr. Morton 1s at the bottom of this thing.” I returned his
gaze very quietly, and asked, *What am I to infer by this
expression of thy opioton tome?’  His sister was as quick
as a flash, and she said plainly, ¢ Gilber:, these Pcoplc were
not two Iittle chilaren 1n Mrs. Yocomb's care.” ¢ Thee is
nght,’ I sad ; *1 have not controlled their actions any
wute than 1 have those of thy brother. Richard dorton 1s
absent, however, and were we not under peculiar obligations
to hum I would sull be bound tospeak for him, since he is
not here to speak for himself. I have never seen Richard
Morton do anything unbecoming a gentlenian.  Has thee,
Gilbert Hlcamn?  1f so, I think thee had better see him, for
he is not one to deny thee any explanation to which thee has
aright’ “ Why did he go to the city so suddenly?’ he
asked angrily. ¢ I will pive thee his address,’ I said coldly.
¢ Gilbent,” expostulated his sister, *we have po nght to
cross-question Mis. Yocomb.” *Since thed is so consider-
ate,” 1 said to her, ¢ 1 will add that Richaid Morton intend-
¢4 to return on Second Day at the latest, and he chose to
gnto-day. His action enables me to give thee a room to
thyself.”  * Gilbert,’ said the lady, ‘I do no. see that we
have any reason to regret his absence. As Mrs. Yocomb
says, you can sec him in New York ; bat unless you have
well founded and specific charpes to make, 1 think it would
compromise your dignity to see him. Editors are ugly cus-
totacrs to stir up urless there is good cause.””

** 1 know ane,” I growled, ** that would be a pasticularly
ugly customer just now."

***In Emily Warren's case,’ I said, ‘it is different,
AMrs Yocomb continued.  * * She is a motherless garl and
hzs appealed 1o me far advice and sympathy. In her hon-
est struggle to be loyal to thee she has worn herself almost
to a shadow, and I have grave fears for her reason and hes
life, so great is her prostration.  She has for thee, Giibest
Hearn, the sincerest respect and esteem, and the feeling that
the has wronged thee, even though she cannot help it, scems
almost to crush her® *Gilbent,” said his sister warmly,
* you carnot blame her, and you cestainly onght to respect
her.  If she were not an honest-hearted guerl she would
uever have repounced you with your great wealth.,” He
sank into 2 ".air and locked vesy white. ‘ It's 2 ternble
blow,’ he s2i ; *ii's the first severe reverse I've ever had.’
* Well’ she replied, ‘I know from your <haracter that you
will meet it like 2 man and a gentleman.” ¢ Certainly,” he
said, with a deep breath; *1cacnot do otherwise.' I then
rose and bowed, saying, ‘ You will both excuse me if I am
with my ¢ much of the ime. Adzh willattead to your
wants, and 1 hope you will feel at home 50 long as it shail
please you to stay.'”

** By Jove ! but her tact was wonderful. Not 2 diplomat
in Evrope could have done better. The innocent-looking
Quakeress was 2 match for them both.”

“Then 1 went back to Emily,” Mrs. Yocomb wrote,
‘**and 1 found her 1o a pitiable state of exaitement.  When
I opencd the door she started up apprehensively, as if she
feared that the man with whom sbe broken would bLurst
in upon her with bitter reproaches. I told her everything ;
for even I cannot decesve her, the is so quick. Her mued
was wonderfully ligltened, and I soon made bier s]ecs agun.
She awoke in the evzning much quietes, but he cnied a good
deal in the night, and T think she was thenking of thee more
than of herself o7 of him. 1 wished thee had wained anul
all this was ovez, bat I think all wall come ont night.”

** Oh, the unatterable fou: vt lwas!” I groaned; ' I'm
the champion blanderer of the worid.”

* Well, Ruchard, ths is the longest letter I ever wrotci

(R3]

and I must bring it to a close, for my patient needs me,

Goode

‘*Second Day. P, S.—1I left my letter open to add a

ostscript.  Gilbert Hearn and his sister left this morning.
’;he former at last seemed quite calm and resigned, and was
very polite.  His sister was too. She nmused me not a
lutle. 1 do not think that her heart was greatly set on the
match, and she was not so troubled but that she could take
an interest ip our quiet, homely wa 1 think we seemed
ta her like what you ciy peopls call dric-a-drac, but she was
too much of a lady to let her cunosity become offensive.
She took a great fancy to Adah, especially as she saw that
Adah was very fond of her, and she persuaded her brother
to leave the child here in our carte, saying that she was im.
proviog wondetfully. He did not scem at all avense to the
plan. Adah 13 behaving very niccl{. if 1 do say it, and
shewed & great deal of quict, gentle dignity. She and
Charlotte Bradford had a long chat in the evening about
Adela.  Adah says, * Send Richard my love; ' and if I put
in all the messages from father, Reuben, and Zillah, they
would fill another sheet.

1 nsked Emily if she had any message for thee. She
buricd her facein the pillow and murmured, * Not now, pot
yet ;' but aftec a moment she turned toward me, looking
white and tesotute.  *Tell him,’ she said, ‘to forgive me
and lorget.” Be Patient. Richard, Wait.

* Thine affectinnately,
“Rurtt Yocous."

“Forget! " 1shouted. *‘Yes, when 1 am anmiulated,”
and I paced my room for hours, At last, exhausted, I
sought such rest as I could obtain, but my last thovght ‘was,
**God bless Ruth Yocomb, 1 could kiss the ground she
had trodden."”

The next moming I settled down to my task of waitiog
and working, resolving that there must be no more nights
tike the last, in which I had wasted a vast amount of vital
force. 1 wrole to Mrs. Yocomb, and thanked her from a
full heart, I sent messages to all the family, and said :
*Tell Adah 1 shall keep her love warm in my beart, and
that I send her twice as much of mine in return.  Like all
brothers, 1 shall take liberties, and will subscribe in her be.
balf for the two best magasines in the city. Give Miss
Warren this simple message : The words I last spoke to her
shall ever be true,”

1 also told Mrs. Yocomb of my promotion, and that T was
no longer a night-owl.

Toward the end of the week came another bulky letter,
which 1 devoured, Jetung my dioner grow cold.

* Our life at the farm-house has become very quiet,” she
wrote. **Emily improves slowly, for her nervous zystem
has received a severe strain, I told her that thee had sent
messages to ail the family, and asked if she did not expec.
one. *I've no right to any—there's no occasion for any,’
she faltered ; bat her eycs were very wistful and entreating,
¢ Well,' I said, ‘I must clear my conscience, 3nd since he
sent thee one, 1 must give it. He wyites, *Say to Miss
\Varren in reply, that the last words I spoks to her shall
cver be true.' ‘I suppose thee knows what he means,’ 1
smid, smilings 1 don't’ She buried her face inthe pillow
again; but I think thy message did her good, for she soon
fcll asleep, and looked more peaceful than at any time

will write toon again, and tell thee everything.
nigkt.

At last there came a letter saying, “ Emily has left us and
gone to a cousin—a Mrs. Vining—who resides at Columbas,
Obio. She is much better, but very quiet—very different
from her old scif. Father put her on the traup, and she will
have to change cars only once. ‘Ewily,’ I sad to her,
‘thee cznnot go away without one word for Richard.' She
was deeply moved, but her resolute will gained the mnstery.
*1am trying to act for the best,’ she smd. *‘ile has 2
pealed to the future; the future must prove us both, for
there must be 0o more mistakes.” ¢ Docs thee doubt thy-
self, Emily?’ ‘I have rcason to doubt myself, Mrs, Yo
comb,’ she replied.  * But what does thy heart tell thee 2’
A deep solemn ook came into her cyes, and after & few
moments she said, * Pardon me, my dear friend, if I do not
answer you fully. Indsed, I would scarcely know how to
answer you. 1 have entered on an expenence that is new
and strange to me, I am troubled and frightened at .3y-
self 1 want to go away smong strangers, where 1 can
think and grow calm. I want 1o be alone with my God. %
should always be weak and vacillating here. Moreover,
Mr Morton i:.v for =d an impression of me, of which, per-
haps, I cannot complain. This impression may grow
stropger in his mind. It has all been too sudden.  His ex-
periences bave been too intermingled with storm, dehnuam,
and passion. He bas not had time to think any more than
1 have. 1athe larger sphere of work to which you say he
hzs been promoted be may find new interests that will Le
absorbing. After a quict and distant retrospect he may
thask me for the course I am taking.' ‘Emily!* I ex-
claimed, * for so tender-hearted a girl thee is very slmcﬁ.'
* No,” she replied, “but because I have learned my weak-
ness I am going away from temptation.’ I then asked, * Is
thee willing 1 should tell Richard what thee bas said?*
After thinkiog for some time she answered, © Yes, et every-
thing be based on the simple trath. But teil him he mast
respect my 2ction—he must leave meto mysell.’ Theafter-
noon before she Ieft us, Adah and Reuben went over to the
village and got some beautiful roscbuds, and Adah brovght
them up after tea.  Emily was much touched, and kissed
her again and apain. Then she threw henself into my arms
and cried for mu -ly an hour, but she went away bravely. I
never can think of it with dry cyes. Zi was heart-
broken, and Reuben clung to her in 2 way that strprised
me. He has been very remorseful that he treated her badly
at one time. Adah and 1 were mopping our eyes, and Ia-
ther kept blowing his nose like a trumpet. She gave
way a httle at the last moment, for Reuben man down
to the barp and brought out Dapple that she might say
good-byr to him, and she put her arms around the pretty
creatore’s neck and sobbed for & moment or two. T pever
2w a horse act s0. He followed her right op 0 the
rockaway steps. At lagt she szid, ‘Come, let us go,
quick!® I shall never fi the scenc, and I think thatshe
repremed 30 much foeling we had to express it for ber.




