AP 'j e . i, e v 2 and Tl onto theek A mean oactieg very
R e ) N:;“‘-‘ th (~upp}. iy b lums It fnrly toward- v arl, who don't put the case
b ;““: “,- " o i that way at onee, be fore e allows Lhunselt
omnt el . . A y A e Lt y
* Yot i“l"“T‘*l' arl bost gy one wath U oranoanto vaaps wdies abont luf- f'Llll;,,; ?("-:
thi~ geutioinan, sadd e, adeeating the fat Lty aatl rings, mand such Uh}‘l-rb, wn.eh, !‘l ¢ i
funu.-*r of thn 'vuuu‘.: lady ts not atraid to go, all, lead to "0"'“02- or at least to n::l uu';,‘
on I.(-uu take care of b roas far as the rarl  Ftsiaetory. Tu be sure, .LUL]H Em:m;e:ﬁz;;;
wn. b s not too great a hberty, and bring ' creatures; and, upon my word, K 8 .
tud -) { 5 bick to an Hahi atte1wards, my | ok they are more troubled \\ll;j s x);xa{:s
- 3171 1.] & A . 3 . ; - ) A . i
Ind : Sowitls wn nt-rrogatis © suateir 8t oty HIsHOUr own sex. Perhaps it's th I:'l di It
) Lt > "dence that make them lwsnlut;' 80, 1;.11 . ;\; 1
raggoea hat. ! beat at he bush, when they have
. “ were, beat about the bush, 3
[t seemed the best tuing to ve doue un ler " X
the eircumstances, My nant, aft rsaci de- ovnly 3"'-‘1!\1 “:hth'm:h mn}mﬁijt}m‘glmojgg;ﬁa;;
murring, sud austher incipient astack ot the 9{{‘3"- un P:ll ‘f 1?‘{ o ol"b@iuﬂ rctl;l.lsﬂd ok
hyatonies, conrnented to enteust herself to the it f’ut 1?‘“’ pr 0' or ‘i‘p A m(n bu'u.'m xb.le‘l.o v
. are oo eredits
fat farmer » zusditne-, uot, howesv 1, tula sue ,1 thunk ltpd‘a :’lnt-u\lv:l‘;w e o o
with fsstred tha s borse  was vt bhnd mau to wear tae ww, ol . 0
and broken-winded. ! put Mour s bradle diuners und brandy-aud-water for 2 month
nd broken-winded. 1 h
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en? v L rennatiot o ladies  suciaty :\(:u-r
s mormng lavors and researches.  With
me he was good-timmor . d and full of fun ;
and Ins wiue's jokes and  stortes, mosd of
them somewhat scandalous, he would laugh
ull he cred. .

‘I'm responsible for you, Miss Coventry,
he would say, with u sly laugh; ‘you're not
fit to be trusted with Madge; upon my life
I believe she is the wildest of tlhe two. If
you won't have the carringe I must wu}k
back with you wyself. How far is it
Madge ? Do you think I can stay the dis-
tance, as you sporting people term it in your
mexplicable jargon ?°

‘Why, you kuow you can’t get a hundred
yardsg&rou toolish old man, laughed s wify;
*a nie¢ chuperon you'd make tor Kat-; why
sho'd huve to carry vou, aud vou know

(' - ,‘ 9 X W is, th b - 5' I's h -art for
+ 3 BN \\((‘lxb. than to break a gir €
down un the low-r bar in teal Nf tiae Cll‘.‘ck, . R e N . q . syl
on wtieh hae hil\l been bl (5 l\)ﬂhlv dn\’vn. 3w l")ln your anag I. ku woat tf‘}\’ * l“tln-l l)
) ant (.l“ﬂ’l ) gt thae gasr 1 o lt"d i thut tune for o we h bl'O“}!llt'llﬂ young iasy o
h} yua q v H 4 t

Nnin oy
the pony-carrage, the copple tovh s seat,
deterentially by my smide, aad away wo went

- roapoclive gourieys, certaiuly o a,
Ol OuUr rosg Ve yo el chane . b cans

ought t> b. explicit. It's tro bad to miss a

g W Litle . T  the

"."hh . “l“.:f’: . :‘r“: u!vl«‘luur utL Dati o tai 2l 12 taphior in whicli svine bashiful swain thinks

}‘1“1:1 e e ’ h it dierrous to coveh his proposals ; and I
uii.

alf cut of wnes hnewa youny lady who, happ uing to

My preserver sat halfin an-d L ) pung who, ing to
the (?zu!rm-,p , deatnny bus white wallssbapad, dislike e dlowork, an g r plying withe nega

M & . v

T : ed " UV 10 tae m~idious ques on, ¢ Cin you sew

hand upon the splasiiboard. Tae "‘“‘d‘u’d. o o1 knew for .
stde of %llh face \\llln towards m 5 the poaies B l:luttuu .‘“ l-lt}‘.‘-lrh:;“ hx. !;nzix’:hnwn;hx;té:]llu
went quuctiy cuouzh, they bl ey tther had actually declined a wan  she Y
1 1 - 1 foudof, with large black whiskers, and two.

} blowi
sattop, and w 1., I thauh, a hittle b . . T . .
i‘;ud ‘} 1urs to tiehe 1L stoon Moy ol WY Cot- and tw: uty hun ireda year. Women zan't be

pruon. Waen o« had tuws a1 for i too ¢ utous,
quatter of & ute 1 siboee, and windd ‘hh ;
face towands e, We lovhed at caclt tier
for abuut hait o annute, ana the o bothi barst }
out lnuglung. : Ains Coventry /!
i 1 ‘t know me, Miss Covenlry = ) .
not :l‘x,tl'xl:]:t‘::l\lu the \wnl:l,' oxcimmed the T was nst sorry to be ouce fn'.xrly sext;tledlm
cripple,  pulling  the  baudage  off  his| Lownd. s street. Even 1uth-: \\u}tvri’ ondon
face, and showing auother cye quit ashand- ) lm§ its charms. Prople don l‘ watolr every-
5o as the one tnat had  provisusly b thing you Jo, or carp at ever',‘tlnpg you say.
uneot ered. . It there s tmor apparent c?nstrulm, there is
« How conid youa do su, Captamn LovdI 2", morc real lib. rty thau o tic countxi_v‘ BL:-
Was il 1 cl)uhl.]rpl}'. ¢ Coneuive ity taad anha.) it isve su much sucM)l'. and .cvu‘l_y-
hiud found you out ; ur even if any one suvuld, boudy is so much p}easuutulr.m El'l'e mrt.-tzupl:) l?
Feeogmse you now. What weuld people, duming December than Ju'_',. 1.313“ rust ml
think of me 2 DBut how did you know we s-;r. 1 ngmuh_urder ti(lmuse\.er. i l._lalft‘ax‘]t
were gomg to Lundon to-day, aud h\:\\-could IWhute btock'mgs. lnb.e _pu}‘-.»}l nuj ah bh.et‘s..
you tedl the poutes would run away ? , Were compeiled to ldo'm. sta L obn w las
T+ Never mind how 1 kuew your meove i‘lz)ugu:mg ilt, the Lloyds or clss\\ _lerek in ‘t ie
ments, Miss Coventry,’ wasthereply. ¢ Kate!' Principalty, thu}xgh f:x!wctﬁ ] u}x{xc sxlfrz
may 1 cail you Kate ? it’s sacli a soft, sweet day. Aunt D _borah \ma-su ;x eg. 3 .bn t ad
name, he addad, now sitting al(to;;cth’ r in- ouly just sutlicicut e 3y tf) arbi B ap ztm
side the cariage, winch certainly was a Lovedl the hoase, aud 1'1151le l;m hu.} hmitef
suall vne for two people.  * You dou't know  speaking to um. I cau’t thin w 9{: she !-m:l
how I ve wateh i for you, and  wait-d and found out, or what Aunt Horsing iaw i
prowle d about, durmz the last few duys. You told her ; but tlus [ kx}ow. that 1f ever I hiue
don't kuow ow anxious I've been oniy forone 8 daugbicr, and I dou™s want ber ﬁo like Mr.
word—even one look. I've spent hoars out* Dash, or 1o be continually thmlu'n;z zl:bouf
on the down Just to see th- flutter of your hun, I suall not forbid her to sgeahfgo m ;
white dress as you weut tbrough the shrub- e sh 11 I take every pppq;mmty o.ml_p;'es-
bery —even at that distance it was sume- ' sing on her that he is m(lld, huxlpr}z:clp Ll‘,
thiug to uaze at you, and  hnow you were reckless, and dissipated. an t“atl the only
there.  Lnst ment I crossed the 1ce under redecuung ponts about ‘lnm egre lus agree-
? able conversatiun and his good looks. Al-
*You did, mdeed, 1 rephied with a together, 1 <houid nave been somtz\_\'uat Jduil e
lnugh, * and what 2 duckiug you mnst have, bad it not veen for Mrs. Lumley ; ?ut o(:tl"
gnf!‘ I&unt vivacions lady Lsaw a good deal, an
Irauk laughed, too, and resumed. ¢ I'was ) 1 confess took a far grt“f.ter plvasu?e m h"I"
sadly afraid that ¥y uraunt mght h-ve found "soclety taan on our iirst acqm;:utnni-e‘
out you were holding a parley wit 1the enviny should have esteemed possivle. ht{u am
oiterde the walls. I kuew you weae to go t» . x.ll at eas= with myself, not thorc:u-.';h yl.sat:s~
Lundon to-day. 1 thoughit very lik-ly you 'fied with my own cou_dl)xcx', I alfw)s‘ lzf\e the
migut be annoy ed, and put under survellance * socicty of fast poople ; tieir hb-lf).h:) 10 s
ol wy account, and I was resolved to see, timent, and general carelussness of ¢ cmem'x-
you, if only for one momeut ; so I borrowed ; or, convey nv t::cxt reproaci on my own
e ragged garments ot a professional beg- ! wang of restramt ; and 1 feel more g hon‘x,e
ear, who 1 beite v« s a great deal vetter off in - with them than with such severe xpomhs s
;- abay than mysddf, and 1 determaned to as Aund 119rsm¢:lmm, or hypoeriticai C.ou.sm
wateh b1 vorur eacnnge and trust to chanee * Ameha. Sy T dreove and sLopped ani vxsn.c:l
foraw 1, er cven a glanes of 1ocognition. with Mrs. Lunul-y—nay, 1 was even permnt-
Sk Iae b fted o me were than I eould ted, as a great tavor, to dine with hr}' on one
evp et. Attirs, when I aaw Aunt Deborair or two oceasions 3 Aunt Deborah oniy stipu-
ab o the ot o, ttlasned across me that lating that there shounid be no male addition
Prrhaps Yo w 1o Lo <t en e nitence at o :!xu purty, except Mr. Lumle?‘ lnmsulf, or,
Daneeitionl, e T w Laly Hnr\m;;h:m)t -lixluu- l-u_ly of tize Jouee terined lmm, ¢ her
:  Callie g I ateo tnew—or wiat old man.
vl.:{::liﬁ':l ll"'""l.\"f :1‘:. ot sorvants 2—that 1t was 1 cont st I ldked the old Jnan, and o 1
ordored ting mernme I sumped galy think,in her own way, &t lus wife. Way
aleny the rond, thinhmg that at all events 1 she married hun 1 cannot Jdunk, more par-

CHAPTER XVL.

your window.’

TS

we cannot iutarpret thel

yuu'd tumble off evin then. No, uo, you
and I will stay comfortably here by the fire,

get ov ra v al matrimomal disappornunent. ' and I'll give you your tea, and put you
However, sy or not shy, they certamly |

tidily to bed ; Ishan't be bomo any uther
urlit this week. Kate has a couvoey coming
fur bier : haven't you, Kate? Le beau cousmn
will tak. the best possible care of her; and
even pram Aunt Deborah won't object to our
walking back with Ium. I b-lieve he came
up from Wales on purpose.  What would
somebody clse give to take the charge off
nis hands 2 You needn’t blush, Kate; I
can sce through a millstore as far as my
nuaghbors. I'm not quite such a fool as I
look; am I “old man ?”  Thore's the dvor-
bl John, ask Mr. Junes it he won't step
up and bave some tea.”  We were sitting by
'a blazing fire in the boudoir, s suug aad
beantiful bittle room. to which uo oune was
admted but the lady's especial favorites—
even the ‘old man’ never entered it during
the day.

‘Mr. Jones’s compliments, and he hopes
you'll excuse DLun, ma'am,’ was the toot-
man’s answer ou his return; ‘but it’s very
Inte, and he promised to bring Miss Coventry
back by eleven.’

‘Well, I'm sure,’ said Mre. Lumley, *af I
was you, Kate, I shouldn’t stand his antici-
patiuz bis avthonty in this way. Never
wind, be 2 good ygir), and do as you'r bid;
pop your bonuet on. Shall I lend you an
extra shawl?  Ther., you may give my “old
man’ a kiss, if you like. Bless him! he's
gone fast asleep. Good night, Kate; wind
yull evm: to lunchesa to-worrow, there's a
de r.” So scying, Mrs. Lumley bid bher a
must affectionate furewel! ; and I found my-
s lf leanmg on John's arm, to walk howe
through the clear frosty mght.

Ido hke perawmbulating London streets
by gas-hght—of course, with a guntleman to
take care of one. It is so much pleasanter
than being st>wed up in a brougham. How
I wish it was tue fashion for people to take
their bopnets out ¢t dinner with them, and
walk back 1o the cool fresh ar! If 1t1s
dehglitful in winter, how mwuch more so 1n
the bot sumwmer mglits of the season ! Your
spirits nise aed your nerves brace themselves
as vou 1mhal - the midmght air, with all its
smoky particles, pure by comparison with
that which has just becn poisoning you in a
crowded drawing room. Your cavalier asks
leav ¢y indulgz+in his ‘w= 1,"and you enjoy
its fra_rance at second-band, as he pufis con-
tentedly away, and chats on 1 that prosy,
confileutial surt of waveer, winen no wmon
ever succeeds 1n assuming, sive with a aigar
in s mouth.  John iit ws, of course ; but
was less commuumicative, to my  faney, than
usual.  Atter asking me it I had ‘enjoyed a
pleasint evemmng,” and whether ‘I preferred
walk'ng.” he relapzed mto a somewhat con-
strained stience. I, too, walk-1 on with~ut
speaking.  Much as Tlove ths night, it al
ways makes me ratn v melancholy; and I
date say we shoull have got to Lownd:s
Street wathout exchanging a syllable, ha:l
not seme nup of mischief prompted me to
crosi-cXamntte my cousin 8 little upon s
sour 11 Wales, and to quiz him  baif spite-
fudy, on Ius suppos.d penchant for pretry
Fanny Lloyd. John vese freely in a mo-
ment.

mght have an oplortunity of saying thiee teninly =s ne had not then sucernded to the
* L > * o . = . =
Wetds to vout al the statien, widlst the ser- comtortable fortune thes now emjoy ; ke was

*I know where you pick up all this non-

e -

will goudon ¢ cowe of age ull you're ive
twenty. ‘By that time, Johmn,' said my aunt
‘Kate will have seen plenty of others, and be
old enough to know her own mind. If she
takes you then, she takes you with her oyes
open, and she won't get tired of you, and
find out she hkes somebody else better.
Promise me, Johu, that you'll wait to then.”
And I did promuse, Kate; but I can't keep
my word—I ean't wait 1 this state of
anxiety and uncertainty, and perbaps lose
you after all. It's too great o stake to play
for, 1f one is to he kept so long in suspense,
and I bave resolved to be put out of pain one
way or the other,

Jokn paused. I bad nover seen him so
excited before ; he wus quite hot, though the
night was keen and frosty; his hand trem-
bled as mine leaned uponit; and thongh
his cigar was gone out, he kept pufling away,
utterly unconscious of the fact. He seemod
to expect an answer. I hesitated. I did not
kuow what to reply. I had got so accustom-
«d to Cousin John, that I never looked upon
in any other light than that of a favorite
brother, a constant companion and friend.
Moreover, I was not prepared to take such
dacisive step as that which he ncw seemeda
to be urging me. ‘There it a great difference

power of hfe and death over one for the rest
of oue’s days. I will not suy that the image
of another did not rise before me m all its
winaing beauty, as I bad seem it
last, scaroely one short week ago.
Altbough, I did not know what to say; so
I wisely suid uothing, but walked on, looking
straight before me, with an uncomfortable
feeling that I was driven into the corner, and
sbould ere lozg be compelled to do that which
is always distastetul to our literty-loving sex
—namely, to make up my mind. Joln, too,
walk on for a few paces insilence. We were
at the corner ot Lowndes Street. There
wes not a soul to be seem but our two
selves, All at once he stopped short uuder
the lighit ot 2 lamp, aud looked we full in the
face.

‘Kate,” sail he, in a grave, d hb-
erate voice, ¢ you know wbat I mean—Yes
or No 2’

I shook like aleaf. What would I have
given to have been able to take counsel of
one of my own sex—>3rs. Lumley, Aunt De-
borah, or even cold, pitiless Lady Horsing-
bham! But I Lad to choose for myself. I
felt that the turnmg-point of my destiny haua
arrived—that the gamne was in myown hand,
and that now I ought to decide one way
or the other. 1shrank from the responsi-
bility, Like a very woman, I adopted a
unddle course.

me tige to weigh ruatiers ov<r in my own
mind. This is an affair that equaily con-
cerns the happiness of cach of us. Do wuot
les us decide 1 2 burry.  Aunt Deborah was
quite right ; her wishes ought to be my law.
Wuen Tam five-and-twenty, 1t will be soon
enourh to enter on this subjectagain. In the
interval, believe me, John, I have the great-
est regard and esteem for you.' ¢

* Nothing 100re, Kate 2" said Jobn, look-
ing as if he didu't know whether he
was pleased or annoved—* nothing but es
teem ?°

* Well, I musn't say any more,” was my
reply ;5 * but you know you have that.'

Johu's face brightened considerably.
* And 1o the meantime, Kate,' he urged, * you
won ¢ allow yourself to be entangied with
auy me else 2°

* Of course not,” was my vigorous dis-
claimer ; aud by this time we had arrived at
my annt's door, and it was time w say,
¢ Gaod mght.’

* What's the matter, Kate ?" excluimed
Mrs. Lumley, when I called to luneha with
her the following day, according to promise.
* You look pale and worried. For goodness’
sake, tell me what has happenod. Have
you found out the rover transferrng his ado-
ration to Miss Molusses ? or did mon cousin
tak« advantage of the honr and the oppor-

tumty, to lecture us last mght on our love o f

u il |

between liking people, and giving them, Frank for a lover than Cousin

O P

replied ; ‘but I should be afraid 4 tr:‘ Rz’
experiment too otten. I am sure BriL gk
would break away altogether if ] uged
50. And [ think tho very man that gy;
wost would be the least™ likely to o]
repetition of such treatment, N
Lumley, I fear I muct now choose lm'tr
Frank and my cousmn.  The latter py i
huved honorably, considerately, acd ky, g8
and like a thorough gentlemar. The o 8.
seems to think I am to be at his e M8
call, indeed, whenever be chvuses.  fj, iR
nover been to sue me during the syl
this past week. At Dangerfield, be xy§
little careful of my reputation as he "
bis own limbs. Did T tell you how o
drowned he was, crossing the moat? fg
vou would have laughed, you wicked gy} \
iug woman, it you had heard the splas (3

cold snowy night ! and then to disguises
self like a tremp, and stop &
runaway ponies at  the g B

his life, that he might speak three worg}
me before I went away. I will say for {8
that be if afraid of nothing; but
not coneenl from myself which has behy i
best towards me.  And yet, Mrs. Loyl
I concluded, rising ‘and valking B

to th window, ‘I would ruduer LW
Jobn {4

f

husband.’ -
¢ Many people would suggest there we J
impossibility in ycur having both, but1 ik
give such bad advice as that,’ replied Y&
Lumley ; ¢ however, Kate, d> nothing $%
burry—that's my counsel. I grant vl
think Master Frank o very, sppery acf
man. I do know some curlous sturies sight
bim ; but I never tell tales out of sehool 38
the meuntime, you are, after all, only«
ing from an embarras de vichesses; s
better to have too many suitors than gorJg X
all.  Come, I'll take you out shoppiog :
me till five ; then we'll have some tea, 3
you can go home quiatly dinner, and
Aunt Deborah's leave to join me atthe Frv

o

play. I've got a capitai box, and Tl o,
tke curriago for you. Wait half a sl
wlalst I put on my oounet.’ 3

So we went off shopping, aud we bad 25
tea, and I found no objections trom Aunt J
borah to my going out again in ths evenidl
and I was restless I did not the least grelff
the trouble ot dressing, or anytling w 1§
me away from my own  thoughts. Fut [
the afternoon and ail the evening I mad ..
my miund that X would give np FrankLoji
A little resolution was all that was necl§
It was plain he did not really care for §
Why, he wasu't even 10 London, though i
knew quite well I had been there more (3§
a week. Very likely I shouldn't see hizflf

* Give me time, John,” I pleaded, ¢ give | winter, and my hoart sank as I thonght ;.

much ensier this would make my sseri¥ o;u
At all e ents, I determined, when I did R 10

bim, to ve cold, and demure, and vame
to show him unmistakably that I beleg
to anothier—in which Spartan frame of o
I betook myself to the French play. K.
Alas, alas ! well may the bard coupiig &

* Woman’s vows are writ in wate:,

Woman's faith is traced in sand”
Who should be 1n the back of the bz
Frank Lovell bunself! Mischevirs )8
Lumley, was tnis your domg ? Beireg
went away, I had promised to mwt Hr,
next mormng in the Park, and he wsh gkl
pluiu all.

B a
2 |
fren

CHAPTER XVIIL

T hope I have as much command ol coFg:5
tenanco as falls to the lot of any Isis et
don’s paint ; but when [ returned fno gt
walk 1n tho Park, the following memts
must have looked flushed or excie, of
some way diff-rent from usnai 19
Johin at the corner of Lownd-s sinel,
be stopped short, and l.okel me piercy
in the fuce, )

¢ Where have you been, Kate 2 ssid
without waitwg to Uid ine & -~ goold me
or anything. )

{To be Continued.}



