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Bhe pe e d to waver a moment, as i whie
welghod somc donbtfud mattor i her nuna,
Preacntly wath el qred brow, and frank, open,
looks, shie cauglit - hand,
“And for yours ' wud she,  * 'l never
purt with her So long ng we throoare nbove
grovt 1, Satun Un iy pame suhe—will be
t-—t-—-rauonbtned bedween you and me !
Thou rhic beckoned the Goneral, who was
talkiug Lo sume Jadie s behind her, and askcd
for u.hm...h v aboal the oxt racg, with a
kindness of tono and munner that elovated
thit uld soldicr to the sevelth hoaven,
Meanwhile, Miss Macurmace lind foundd
Limo to rccover her compokure,  Turning to
Mr. Walters shie nhu\\'(-q{ lum o bright and
pretty fuc, with just sueli traces ofthe vexa-
tion that had eloade Tt as e 1cft by passing
shiowars unan Apld sky.  Her vyes looked
decper and duther for thar late mowsture,
Lior Litthe tosu all thoe daantior that its trans-
parint nostuls wero tingod with pink.
Shin gave L her hand frankly, as though
to Cxpres milont sympathy and friendshup.
Sinhing it o st by her side, Dasy om-
barked vt a luig and dotailed account of the
ruce, the way hichind nddea it, the porform.
ancos of BL Grurge, Leprauckan, Shanecn,
aud his vwu black mare.
Though Le scldom got excited, he could
not but brauk into o glowing desenption, as
Iie warinded withi Yus narrative. ** When 1
came to tho wall,” Lie deelared, “ 1 wans as
gurouf wunung as I am of sittmg by you
now. St. George hiad boen disposcd of, and
ho was the uuly Liurss 1 the race waoso form
. 1 did not kuow to u pound.  Leprauchan, I
. folt antyghicd, cvutd never live the pace, it 1
. madu it Lot envugh. And as for hitle

shXneen, the mare's stride would bo safo to

bent Sun, if we fimsked with a set-to, 1n the

run-id.  Everything had come off exactly to
, suit e, 2l whon wo rounded the last tarn
. but one 1 cuught hold of Satanella, and set
heor going down the hill like an expross-
train I

¢ Inud yo now ?" ske murmured, her deep

y eyes lookmg carnestly into his, her
sweet lips parted as though with u breathless
interest that drank in overy syllable he
spnkp

“Did yo now ?” Only three words, yeot
coarn ng with them a charm to convineo the
most practical of men that the days of spells
and witchieraft aro not yet gone by. An
Euglishweman would have observed, ¢ Real-
1y 1" ¢ Ob, indeed !" ** You don't say so!”
or mado use of some such cold conventional
cxpression to denote languid attention, not
thoroughly aroused; but the Irish girl's
+¢ Did yo now ?" identified her at ence with
her companirn and s doings, started them
both incontinontly on that path of congenial
partucrslup, which is so sedunctive to the
travell mooth, pleasant all down hill, and
leading—*who kuows where ?

Perhinps neather deep liquid eyes, nor dark
1ashor, vor arched brows, nor even smiles
and blushes, and shapely graceful forms,
would arm theso Irssh ladies with such un-
ecqualled and arresistible powers, wero it

skt

not for their kmdly womanly nature
that  adapts itself so  graciously to
thoso  with whom it comes in

contact—tht ir enconraging * Did yo now 2"
that dussises no triflo, 15 wearied w.th no de-
nils, and asks nn!f' for iis confidence whom
v honor with their regard. Perhaps, also,
[ his faculty of sywpathy and assimila-
A ant in both soxes, that makes
b pleasantest in the world.
MR:cd, Daisy went off again at
ach fonco to his eagor lis-
fie w:rg'_ stride, observing, in
B Philosaphy all his own,
B ucs to be done just at
Rk bat-full of money by
B rd 1"
BRusly. “ Did ye make
Rsho said in n tono of
R Coptaa Walters,
it run these risks

A he answered

R woman had
dhave been
Rad then—
o bother-

gr hair—
[ 4
)

K ce now °
or being
gR wouldn't

ud nobody but

ter ongoore tthar vy tnoagh the course
anklowdoepan mul, to erder up thear several
vi lnelew, lierse and foot seattered themsdves
over the conntry o every direction from o
comtnn contre, the canvas booths flapped,
wind bhw, the ran foll, the great day's
racing was over, and 1t was time to go
home.

Norah Macormac’s ears were very sharp,
but they hst ned i van fr tao expeeted in-
vitation from Ludy Mnr{. askung Daisy to
spond a fow days with them at the castle.
Papa, wheso hu:pimht’y wai unbounded and
uncontiuilable, would have taken no demal,
under any arcumstances ; but papn was on-
gaged waith the race committee, und mtend-
¢d, morcever, to gullop home acruss country
by hmuselt.  There scemed nothing for it but
to put as much cordiality into her farcwell
88 was compatibte wath the presenco of vy-
standers nud the usages of soetety.

Miss Norah no doubt acquitted herself o
Dusy's satisfnction—und her own.

Mr. Sullivan, whose expenience enavled
him to recover lus losses on the great handi-
cap by a judicious selection of winnersin two
succecding races, did not, therefore, depart
without a finul glass of comfort, which he
swallowed 1 comnpany with the lloscomnmon
farmer. To lnm he expvunded s views on
stecplo-chasing, aud horses 1 general, at far
greater length than in the forenoon. It isa
mattor of regret that, owing to exatement,
vexation, and very strong punch, Denis
should have beon much too drunk to under-
stand o word ho sail. Tho only idea this
worthy roomed clearly to take 1n, ke repeat-
ed over and over again in varying tones of
griof and astomshment, but always in the
samo’terms :—

* Tho mare candoit, Itell yo! an' the
Captain rode hier beautful I Isn't it strange
now, to sce httle Shaneen comun® in hke that
st the fimsh, an’ given’ her a baun’ by a
neck!”

—_——
CHAPTER XV.

WINNERS AND LOSEBS.
<

Dinner thigt day at the castle seemed less
lively thanjusual. Macormac,indeced, whose
joviality wasg invincible, ate, drank, laughed,
and talked for a dozen; but Lady Mary's
spirits were obviously depressed ; and the
guosts, perhaps not without private vexation
of their own, took their cue rather from
hostess than host.  An unaccountable sense

of gloom and disappointment pervaded tho
whole party. The General having come

down early, in hopes of n few minutes with
Miss Douglas in the drawing-room before
the others were dreesed, had been disappoint-
cd by tho protracted toilette and tardy ap-
peerance of that provoking youung lady, with
whom he parted an hour before on terms of
mutual sympathy and tenderncss, but who
now sat pale and silent, while the thunder
clouds he knew and dreaded gathered
ominvusly on her brow. His preoceupation
necessarily affected his neighbor—a budding
beauty fresh from the school-room, full of
fun and good humor, that her sense of pro-
priety kept down, uuless judiciously en-
couraged and drawn out. Most of the gen.
tlemen had been wet to tho skin, many had
lost money, all were tired, and Norah XMacor-
mac's eyes filled every now and then with
tears. These discoverics Mrs. Lushington
imparted in 2 whisper to Lord St. Abbs as
hie sat between herself and her hostess, whom
he bad taken in to dinner, pausing thereafter
to mark the effect of her condesconsion on
this raw youth, lately launched into thegreat
world. The young nobleman, however, be-
trayed no symptoms of emotion beyond
sorewing his oye-glass tighter in its plac.,
and turning round to Jook strnight in her
face, while it dropped out with a jump.
Even Mrs. Lushington felt a¢ adisadvantage,
and took counsel with ker ownheart whether
she should accost him again.

Why Lord St. Abbs went about at all, or
what pleasuroe he derived from the society of
his fellow-creatures, was a puzzle nobody
hind yetbeen ablo to find out. Pale, tiun,
and puny in person, freckled, sandy haired,
beanng all outward characteristics of Scot-
tish extraction, excepttho Caledoniay's gavint
and stalwart frame, he neither rowed, shot,
fished, sang, made jokes, ngr ’Tx‘;‘yed whist.
He drank ittlpemmeVersed not at all,
2nd®as voted by nearly all who had the ad-
vantage of his acquaintance * the dullest
young wman .ut!"

Yet was L to be scen everywhere, from
Buckingham Pelace or Holland House to
Hampton races and the fireworks at Cre-

morne ; always alone, always silenf, with

everybody tens just ae b domysell
*1ow: dauanded his Jordsbip, winle
the eyc-gie . bouneed mnto Ins plate.

 Jake the man who won a slallng and
lost eighite npenee,” she answered, lnugling.
“ Why ? ' he asked, yet more austerely,
serewing the strument into posmtivn the
while with a defiant scowl.

She was out of patience—no wonder. .
* Good gracious, Lord St. Abbs!" said
sho * Haven't we all been on the wrong
horse ? Iaven't wo all been Dbacking
Daisy ?°

Sho spoke rather loud, and was amused to
observo tho effect of her observation. Itwas
like dropping a squb 1n & buy ‘s schuol during
lessons, Liverybody must needs join in tho
excitement.

‘* A bad job indeod !" snid one.

‘* A great race entirely I added another.
“ Run fairly out from end to end, and only
a neck between first and second at the
finirh 1”

1 wish I'd taken old Sullivan's advice,"
monned a third ; or backed the mare for a
place, anyhow.”

 Ye nught bave been wrong even then,
mg boy," iuterrupted a jully, red-foced gen-
tleman, unless yo squared tho ould woman !
1 wonder would sho take threo halt crowns
a day to como with me twice a year to the
Curragh ?"

I knew of the maro's trial,” drawled oae
of the Loundon dandies, ** and backed her to
win me & monkey. Daisy put me on at
once, like atrump. It was a real good thing
—and it has boiled over. (Champagne,
please.)  Buch 18 hfe Miss Douglas. We
have no hope of geting home now til Ep-
som Spring.”

Miss Douglas, not the least to his discom-
fiture, stared hum scornfully in theface with-
out reply.

“ I'm afraid it's & severe blow to young
\Walters,” observed tho General. ‘ They
tell meo he has lost a good deal more than he
can afford.”

* Gotat, I fancy, very Lot!" said the
dandy, ** Gad,herode as if he'd backed his
aivutl. S aght his finish ono of the best
I ever saw.” - ]

Norah Macormac threw hifi iac syreertost
of glances, and wondered why she had éon-
sidered him so very uninteresting till now.

“ They say he hasn't a shilling lefi,” con-
tinued the General, but stopped short when
he caught the flash of Satanella’s eye, under
its dark, frowning brow.

* I dare say he'll pull through,” said she
bitterly, * and disappoint his dearest friends,
after oll.”

“ Il engage he will, Miss Douglas !” ex-
claimed Macormac's hearty voice from the
oud of the table. * It'sfyourself wouldn't
turn your back on a friend,lose or win. Take
a glass of that claret, now. It'll not hurt ye.
Here's the boy's health, and good luck to
bim! A pleasanter fellow, to my miund,
never emptied a bettle, and a better rider

seif this day 1"

Norah would have liked to jump up and
hug papa’s winte head in her exabracoor the
spot, but Lady Mary had boen watching the
gl to-night with a mother's anxiety, and
fear!ul lest her daughter should betray her
self if subjected to further trial, gavo the
signal rather prematurely for the ladies to
withdraw.

While they trooped gracefully out, the gen-
tlemen were still discussing Daisy's defeat,
and the catastrophe of the Great Umted Ser-
vice Handicap.

Everybody knows what men talk about
when lcft alone after dinner ; but none, at
least of the rougher sex, can venture to guess
the topies with which ladies beguile their
seclusion in the drawing-room. \Whatever
these might be, it seems they had little in-
terest for Mrs. Lushington, whose habit it
wes to retireYor ten minutes or so to her
own chamber, there, perhaps, to revise and
refresh her charms cre she descended once
more upon a world of victims.

Her bedroom was gorgeously furnished,
supplied with all the luxuries to whish sne
was acoustomed ,bat the Tzowuws did not
shut close, and a dranght beneath the door
Ifted the L: arth-rug at her fire-place ; there-
forc she made but a short stay 1n her apart-
ment, stealing softly down-stairs again, so 23
to b. well settled in the drawng-room befora
th- gentlemcen came in.

Traversing the library, she heard Lady
Mary’s voice carrying on, as it semed, a sub-
ducd, yet sustained conversation, in a little
recess adjoining, which counld hardly be call-
ad a buudur, but was so far habitable, that
in it there asually stocd o lamp, a chess-
board, arnd a card-table. Xrs. Lushungton

would not have listened, be sure, to savo her

never sat in o saddle, than he's proved him- |

[ 11 sendn fittle i (o keep ye  company.
The elnld won't take notice, and yo can both
come back togcther into the drawing-room,
and no more smd.”

But long ere Lady Mary could finisn her
caresses, and get her motherly person under
weigh, Mrs. Lushington hiad slipped into the
billiard-room, where sho was found by the

gontlemen practising winning hazards in soli-
} tude, aud where, challenging Lurd St. Abbs
1o a game, sho was left discomfited by his
very uncivil rejoinder—

*“I don’t play billinrds,” said his lordship,
and turued on Lis. heel without furuger com-
ment or excuse.

Tt was o now scnsation for Mrs. Lushing-
!ton to find herself thus thrown on general
| society, without at lenst one particular ad-
| nurer on whose devotion sho could rely.
{3he didn ¢ ke it.  She longed to have o
finger in that misclnef wluch 15 proverbially
ready for ¢ idle hands to do.” On three
people she now resolved to keep close anid
.wgn‘nnt watch. These were Norah, St.
Josephs, and Satanella.

The conduct of this last seemed baflling in
the cxtreme. She had scarco vouchsafed a
woid to the General during dinuer, had
scowled at him more than once with the
blackest of her black lovks, and comported
'herself altogcther like the handsome vixen
'she cuuld be when she chose. Now, under

retenco of setting down her coffee-cup, she
gad brought Lim to herside, and was whis-
pering confidences 1 lus ear, with a tendor-
ness of tone and bearing he accepted grate-
fully, and repad a hundred-fold.

““How tolerant are these old men!”
thought Mrs. Lushington, ** and how kind !
What lovers they make, if only onoe can
bring oneself not to mind wrinkles, and rheu-
matism, and grey hair! How gentle and
bow chivalrous ! 'What patienco and con-
sideration ! They don't expect a woman to
Dbe an angel, because they do know a little
about us ; and perhaps because it is only a
little, they believe there is more than one
degree between absolute perfection and utter
depravity. If jealous, they hove flhe grace
toﬁide it ; if encouraged, thev do not pre-

£o Y 4o VA1 jeir tongues ; to act; and t516-
Tmﬁ."BEsidcs, if ono wants {0 make them

unhappy, they are so sensitive, yet so quiet.
A word or a look stings them to the quick,
but they take their punishment with dignity ;
and though the blow be sharp aud unpro-
voked, they never strike again. Let mo see.
I dou'tthink I've had an. admirer above
furty—not ono who owned to it, at least. It's
a new expericned. I declare, L'l try ! This
romantic old General wonld suit the place
‘exnctly, and I couldn't do a kinder thing for
s both, than to detach him from Blauche. The
man is regularly wasted avd thrown away.
My gracious ! isn’t it ridiculous? If he
could seo us as we reallyare! If he only
knew how much more willing a woman is to
Le controlled than a violent horse ; how much
easter tocapture than a Sepoy column or a
Russian gun. And thero he sits, 2 man who
has ridden fearlessly against bo.h, shrinking,
hesitating, before 8 gul who might be his
daughter—afrad, absoutely afraid, the gal-
lant, heroic coward, to look her in the face!
Is stle blind ? Is shoa fool, not knowmg
what she throws away ? or is she really over
hiead and ears in love with somebody else ?
She can’t be breaking her heart for Daisy,
surely, or why has she taken the General up
agap, and put herself so much en cuidence
with him to-night ? I'm puzzled, I own,
but I'm not going to be beat. I'll watch her
narrowly. I've nothing else todo. Andit's
anawful templation, even when people are
great fnends. Wouldn't it be fun to cut her
out with both 2"

‘Thus reasoned Mrs. Lushington, aceordin
to her hghts, seratinizing the couple she hag
set hersclf to study, while languidly listening
to Lady Mary's conversation, which consist-
ed, indecd, of speculations on the weather in
the Channel, nungled with hospitable regrots
for the departure of her guest, andthe break-
mng-up af_the party, which was to take place
on the morrow. .

* But yo'll come again next year,” said
this kind and courteous lady, who,anywhere
but in her own house, would have disliked
Msrs. Lushiogton from her heart. * And
ye'll bnng Miss Douglas. wjth ye. If Miss
Douglas she continues to be (with o signifi-
cant glance at the General, bolding, clumsily
enoagh, a skein of much tangled silkj. Bat,
anyhow, Il belookin® forye both Punches-
town week, if not before, to give us a good
long visit, and we'll teach ye to like Ircland,
| that wo will, if kiud wishes and & warm wel
| como can do't.” .

l Bat oven whilo she spoke, Lady Mary
looked anxiously towards the door., Little
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sume. They know when and where to.spesk, |

A GARDEN OF EDEN,

In a comic opera, once much appreaat
by soldiers of the French nation, thire of
curs a quaint refrain, to tho effect that (1§
gathering of strawberries in u certain wog
at Malicux is n delightful pastime,

“ Quand on est doux,
Quand on est deux—,"

and the sentimont, thus expressed, seems:
plicable to all solitudes, suburban or othef
wise, where winding paths and rustic sea§
admit of two abreast. But however favora
by nature, the very smoothest of lawns ang
leafiest of glades surely loso more than ha
their beauty, if wo must traverse them uld
accompanied by somebuldy who makesall tig
sunshine, and perhaps all the shade, of o
daily life.

To wait for such a companion, is nev.
theless an irntating ordeal, even amidst t
fairest scenery, trying both to temper an
nerves. It has beeu said that none realig
the Faco at which time gallops, till they hav
a bill coming due. On the other hand nougy
know how slow he can crawl, who have no
kept an uncertain {ryst with ove.-punctuali
'* ander the greénwood tree {*

General St. Josephs was not 2 man to b
lato for any preconcerted meeting, eithe
with friend or foe. It is a long way frof
Mayfair to Xonsington Gardens ; it seeemedig
none the shorter tor an impatient spirit anigy
a heart beating with anxicty and hope. Y
the old soldier arrived at the appointed s
twenty minutes too soon, there to suffer to:
ments from a truly British 1nalady callediy
* the fidgets,” while diligently consulting Lje- 3
watch and reconnitering his ground. b

How many turns he made, pacing toa

.\:‘f.y* 1’2”‘% gp rcund pond and the grov

- 0,

ot Flre longed to behold his god
sisg.in o halo of light and benu
s&-heen ashamed to calculate.

5o pever van be in time fo
- .~ R
; or o lover ; alv>diter Suif' s,
3 Y ;that’seemed a week, he dr

from his breast-pocket, kissed i
‘3{_ ead it once more from en

PR
tainly was a very short epistle tobe esteemed §
s0 sweet. This is what, through many
perusals, he had literally learned by heart—
4 My Dean GENERAL, ;

*  want a long talk. 8hall I'ind yapin Ken- }-
sington Gardens, where you say 1t’s 50 pretly,» 3
twelve o'clock ? . -

«« Ever yours,
¢ BLaNcHE."

Now, in the composition, there z:}:ﬁeared
one or two peculiarities that especially de-
lighted its recipient.

She bad hitherto signed herself B. Doug-
las, never so much as writing her Christian
name at length ; and here shejumped boldly
to * Blanche,” the prettiest word, to his
mind, in the English language, when stand-
ing thus, like Falstaff’s sack, * simple of it~
self.” Also, he had not forgotten the practico ¥
adopted by ladies in general by crossing a
page on which there is plenty of space, to
onhance its value, as you cross a cheque on
your banker, that it may be honored in the
right quarter. One line had Satanelln
scrawled transversely over her note to tbis
effect, ¢ Don’t be late ; there is nothing I
hate so much as weiting.”

Altogether the general woula not have
parted with it for untold gold.

But why didn't she come ? Looking round
ia every dirsction but the right, she burst
upon him, like a vision, beforehe was aware.
If he started, and turned a little pale, sho
merked it, we may be sure, and not with dis-
pleasure.

It was but the middlo of May, yet the sky
smiled bright and clear, the grass was grow-
iog, butiterflies were already on the wing,
hirds were singing, and the treeshad dressed
$h emselves in thelr fairest garments of ten-
der, early green. She too was in some light
muslin robe, appropriate to the weather, with
o transparent bonnet on her head, and s
pink-tinted parasol inherhand. He thought
and she knew, she had never looked more
beautiful in her life.

She began with 8 very unnecessary ques-
tion. * Did you'get my note ?” said she.

* Of course yuu did, ox you wouldn't behere.
1 don't suppose you coe into Kensington
Gardens 50 early to mect anybody else !” :
¢ Never did such » thing ik my life I” ex- |
claimed the General, quite 3
idea—but added, after o moynent’s thonght §
- It was very good of yo :
beiter still to come.” :
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