ufter talking 1o Mrw. Lnmiey, tho gloss rec Bl |
o to be only ou the stuface. Bho had told
mu enough of the rompany to make me
fancy there mnust bo soms strange history
belonging to each.  Like the man that saw
through the roofs of tho houses in Madrid,
thanks to the agency of his famiharl I
thonyht that 1y demon on a side-saddle bad
taugbt me to seo wnto the very hearts and
gecreta of the motley asscmblago.

Thero was o humﬁwmc wirl, with beautifu)
teo'ls, and uently brarded hgir, and such a
brilhant smte, attracting ¢ erowd roand her,
as she rang mquant son:s 1n & swoot, decp-
toned voree that ought to have malde ber
fortune ou the stagoe, 1f 1t had been properly
cultivated—sang them, too, with a look and
muanner that 1 bave seen seldom rivalled by
tho cleverest actronsos ; and I thought what
a fuce and form wero wasted here to make
profit for ono knave, and sport for some fifty
fools. As sho accompamied hersolf on the
harp. and touched ite strings with a grace
and oxpression which made amends for a
oertain want of tuition, I could not help
faneying her in a drawing-room, surrounded
by admirers, making many a ueartache with
ber sreh smile and winmng ways.  Without
being positively besutiful, sbe bad the knsck,
80 foew women possess, of looking charmiog
m cvery attitude, and with every expression
of countenanco ; and although her sougs
wero of 8 sumewhat florid school, yot I could
nut belp thinkmg that, with those natural
gifts, aud & platutive old ballad, English or
Neotely, such as * Anme Laurie,’ or ¢ The
Nut-brown Matd, to bring them out, in a
pretty drawing-roum, with tho assistance of
a goud dressmakor——dear ! sho might marry
8 dukoe, 1f ghe hiked.

And yet all this belonged to a dark, closo-
sbaved roffian, wath silverrivgs and » yellow
handkoerchief, who scowled and prowled
about her, and looked as if Le was likely
enongh to beat her when they got home. Bat
sho hands up an ivory bowl for contnbutions
amongst the young dandies on the roof of a
neighboring conch, who have been listening
open mouthed to thoe Siren, and shillings and
balf~crowns, and a it of gold from the one
Iast out of tho Bench, pour mto it; and ehe
wmoves ofl, to mwake way for three Fronch
gloc-mmdens, with o monkey and a tam-
bour:ne, and the swells roturn to their cigars
and their betting, and we aro all attention
for the next event on the card, because it is
a gentlemen-nders’ race ; and the per-
formancos will consequently be as dif-
ferent as poesibl: from what wo have just

seen.

¢ We'll secure a good place for this, Kate,'
say8 Cousiu John, edging his horse iu as near
the jl\dgw‘ staud us hie can get ;¢ Frank Lov-
ell has a maro lo run, and I have backed her
for & sovcreign.’

* Dear, 1 hope ghe'll win{' is my ardent
rejonder.

¢ Thank you, Kate,’ says kind Cousin
Jobn, who concludes I take an unusual in.
terest in lus spreulations ; and forthwith wo
proceed to criticiso the three amimals brought
to the post, and to agree that Cuptain Lovell's
Parachute 1s far the best-looking of the lot ;
or, as Sir Guy Seapegrace says to the well-
pleased owner, * It make and shape go for
anything, Frank, she ought to veat thom, as
far as they can sec.

Sir Guv 1s chaperonmg a stravge-looking
party of men and women, who have been
very noisy sinee luncheoun time. Heo is atl-
tired m a close-shaved hat (which e had the
cfirontery to take off to me, but I looked the
other way), a winte coat, and a red neck-
cluth, the nsnal thowir )u Ins mouth beipg
replaced for the oceasion by a largo cigar.
Captam Lovel] hoprs * I admire his mare—
sho has a lovk of Brilliant from  here, Miss
Covenury, * DBaby Larkivs,” of the Lancers,
18 1o Tude- 5 and * The Baby™ will do ber jus-
tico if any one can—Il w far the Lest of the
young oucs, new.’

tiny white overcost liko un playthiog, disap-
pears, and is s¢cn no more.

Sir Guy Scapograce las a

town.

tax earts,and open carriages, fRn

that ever caome cut of Long Acre, Wwhilst

Bin'a friend, who had a * ready wit,” would

missles bandied about ; toys, knoocked off the
fly from one vehicle to another—and the

that of a soventy-four. Funand good-bumor
abound, but confusion gets worse confound-
ed. Young Plhaeton's wheel is loocked witha
market-gardener's, who is aocompanied by
two gistors-in-law, and tho suitors of those
nowise digconcerted damsols, all more or loss
intoxicated. ‘Thriftless has his neur leader

Guy's off-wheeler is ovor the pole. John and

light. As we reach a quiet sequosterad lane,

ununecessary distinotness that he always
makes a practice of riding back from Hamp-
ton {o avoid the crowd, and always cemes

our party, and we ride home iogether.

silent,
through their branches, and stvered over
the old trees ; and what & peaceful, lovely, ]
landscape it was |

axterior which he wore before the world! I

bim better. I was quite sorry when we had
to wish him good-night, and Johnand I rode

Reliczaxaaas . v p—y— v -
told you o afore I got up ;' and putting on & those sources.

self, givo him nothipg to lay hold of, and he
What a confusion theroe is in getting away. | is completely dumb-foundered on the spot.
yearly bot|{Hero was ¥rank brushing
with tho young Phaocton, who wanted to|away at his hat till it shone )ike black satin,
invito moon his box, as to which shall |and facing my aunt with a gallantry and
get first to Kersington on their way back to | steadiness boyond all praiso ; but I belivve if
You would supposae Sir Guy was very.| I could have snatchod it away trom him and
happy at home, by his anxiety to bo off ; tho ) hid jt under the sola, he would have beon
two drags ore soon bumping and rolling and | routed at once, and must bave fled in utter i
rattling along the sward. The narrow laue|bewilderment and dismay. After my aunt
through which they must make their way is| bhad replied courtcously cnough to a few
completely blocked up with spn‘nivam. and | commounplace observations, she gave ono of

4 broughams { her ominous coughs, and I trembled for the

and landaus, and every desoription of vebiole | result.

more four-horeed coaches, with fast teams,|I once knew a family of your name in Hamp-
and still faster loads, ere thandering in the s}uro; the New Forest, if 1 remember'
rear. 8lang reigns supreme ; and John Gil- | rightly,'

e T——

But let him havehis bands entirely to him-

and ewoothing

¢ Captain Beville,' said my auns ; ¢ I think

¢ Excuse me, said Frank, nowise discon-

ero moot with his match. Norare jestand|corted, and with a sly glance at me, ‘m
reparteo (what John calls ¢ chaff) the only{name is Lovell.’ fve y

¢ Ob,’ replied my aunt, with a oconsidor-

sticks for that purpose, darken thoair asthey | .\ assumption of stateliness, * then, a-hem,

Captamn Greville, 1 don't think I have ever

broadside from a well-supplied coach is like had tho pleasuro of meeting you before.’

And my aunt looked asif she didnt care
whethor she ever met him again. This
would have buen a paser to most peoples, but
Frank applied bimselt diligently tc his hat,
and opened the trenches in his own way.

* The fact is, Miss Horsingham,' said he,

in the back seat of & pony carriage, and Sir|* that 1 havetaken advantaye of my intimacy

with your nepbew to call upon you with-

I agree to muko » detour, have a pleasant|out a previous introduction, in hopes of as-
ride in the country, never mind about din- | certaining what has becomeof an old brother
ner, and ro get back to London by moon- | officor of mine, & namesake of yours, and

consequently, I should conclude, a relative.

and inhale the pleasant fragrance of the haw- | There is, I believe, only one family in Eng.
thorn—always sweetest towards nightfall—|land of your name. Exouse me, Miss Hor-
wo hear a horse’s tramp behind us, and are | singhaw, for so personal & remark, but I am
joined by Frank Lovell, who explains with {convinced he must have beon & near con.

nection from a peculiarity which every one,
who knows anything about our old English
families, 18 aware belongs to yours—my poor

that way ;' if s0, he must be in the habit of | friend Charlio had a beautiful ** haud ;" you,
taking a considerablo detour, but’ be joins|madam, I perceive, own the same advan-

tage, therefore I am convinced you must be

How beautifally the moon shone upon the)a near connection of my old comrade. You
river as we crossed Kow Bridge that calm,|may tl{xnk me impertinent, but there is no
summer night—how it flickered | mistaking ** tho Horsingbam hand.”

Aunt Deborah gave in at onco.
‘ I cannotcall to mind at this moment any

v o i Ikthopght 't]l?xmtrl’xk's t}ow: relative of mine who is likely to have served
swgemvoxco qu Am e"Pg’B;" % r° J“l’;“’ with you' (nor was this to be wondered at,
f: i : :ce::é dc:l g:hligde(tbgf .bg , h:rs!; the warrior awe blan.chca mains beieg a
" fg.ﬁ;h; by gnover conld walk  wi Lhy White fabulous creation of wicked Frank); ¢ but I
Stockings), I could not help thinking how 2:;2;0 doubt, Gaptain Lovell, that you are
::Illxt;rc{:c{era'dwl?x{:::%?:lt%%dfxﬁgg—naﬂ)&etuo? your acguaintance, particularly as you seem
romance—there was under that conventional well acquainted with our belungings. Doyou
stay any length ot tiine in vown ?'

I bavo great pleasure in making

* I seldom remain to the end of theseason ;

liked bim s0 much mors now I came to know but this year I think I shall. By tke way,

Miss Horsingham, I saw 8 curious old pio-

| all pationce.

thoughtfully home through the quiet streets.
I thought by my cousin’s manner, too,
though I scarce knew how.
sounded moro constrained, more polito than
usual, when he left me at Aunt Deborah's
door; and whilst I was undressing, I
reflected on all the proceedings of the day,
and tned to remember what I had done that;
conld possibly Luve displeased good-natured
The more I went over it backwards
aud forwards, the less I could make of it.
*Can 1t bepossible,’ I thought at last—*can it
be possible that Cousiu John ;'——and here
I popped out my candle and jumped into

His farowoll

!sures meo that the Le Montants—Godfre{;

CHAPTER VI.

ture the other day in the West of England,
purporting to be a portrait of the celobrated
‘s Ysonde of Brittany, with the White Hand”
—in which I traced a strong resemblance to
some of the Horsinghams, with whom I am
acquainted Yours is, I behieve, an old Nor-
man family, and as I am a bit of an anti-
quavy’ (O Frank! Frank!) * I consulted my
fnend, Sir J. Burke, on the subject, who as.

lo
Montant, if you remember, distinguished
umself bighly in the sccond crusade—that
the Lo Montants claimed direct descent from
the old Dukes of Brittany, and consequent.
ly from the very lady of whom wo are speak-
ing. Roger le Montant came over with the
Conquerar, and although strangely omitted
from the Roll of Battle Abbey, doubtless re-
ceived largo grants of land in Rampshire
from William ; and two generations later,
wo can trace his descendant, Hugo, in the
same locality, under tho Anglicises name of

I really had not courage to take my usual ' Horsengem, now corrupted to Horsingham ;
canter the morning after Hampton Races. of which illustrious family yon are ot course

* Do you meau bis nawme is * Baby 2" zaid | I did not feel as if 1 sourd face the nmbrella | aware yours 1s & younger brauch. It is curi-
I, much awused 5 ¢or that you call him co | and the cigar at tho rails in the *Ride,’ and ' ous that the distinguishing mark of the race
beeauso bo is suc't a clild 2 e looks as if | yet I rang the bell onee for my maid to belp ' should have been preserved in all its shapely

ho ought to be with his mannna still.’

me on with my habit, and Lad my hand on beauty’ (added Frank, witl: the gravest faco

teapot, bumping whon she trots, and wob-
bling whenp sbe canters, with braiding all
over her habit, and a whito feather in her
hat, and gaunptlet gloves {of course one mny
woar gountlet gloves for hunting, but that's
not London), and her sallow face. Poople
call ber intoresting, but I call her bilious;
and a wretched long-legged Rosinanto, with
round roins and tassels, and a netting over
itc ears, and n head like a fiddle-case, and no
moro action than a oamp stool. 8uch =
couple I never bohold. wonder John
wasn't ashamed to be seon with hor, instoad
of looning his uavd upon her horse's neok,
aud looking up in hor tace with his broad
bonest smile ; and taking no more notice of
bersister Jane, who 13 a clever girl, with
sowmething in her, than if she had been tho
groom. I wasprovoked with him beyond
. d it been Mrg, Lumley, for
instance, I conld have undurstood it ; forshe
oertainly is a chatty, amusing woman, though
dreadtully bold ; and it is & pleasure to euve
bor canter up the Park, in her close-fitting
babit, and her neat hat, with her beautitnl
round figure swaying gracefully to evary
motion o! her horse, yet so imperceptibly,
that you could fanoy eshe might balance a
glassful of water on her head witbout spilling
a drop. To say nothing of the brown mare,
the only animal in London I covet, who is
hersgelf a picture; such action! suchamecuth!
and such a ghape! I coaxed Aunt Deborah
to wait near Apsley Houso, on purpose that
wo might s2e her before we left the DPark ;
and suro enough we did see her, as usnal,
surrounded by a swarm of admirers, and
next to her, positively next to her, Frank
Lovell, on the very brown hack thathad been
standing an hour at our door. He saw
me, too, and took his uat off, and she said
something to him, and they both Jaughed !

I asked Aunt Deborah to go home, for 1t
was getting late, and the evening air wasnot
very good for her poor cold. I did uot feel
well myself, somehow ; and when dear aunty
told me I looked pale, I was forced to con-
fess to a slight hoadache. I am not subjeot
to low spirits generally—I have no patience
with & woman that 15 ; but, of conrse, one is
sometimes a little ont of sorts ;’ and confess
I did not feel quite up to the mark that eve-
ning—I cannot tell why. If John flatters
himself, it was because he behaved 8o brutal-
ly in disappeinting me, he i8 very much mis-
taken ; and as for Captain Lovell, I am sure
he may ride with anybody he likes, for what
I care. I wonder, with all his cleverness,
he can't see how that woman 1s only laugh-
ing at him. However, it's no business of
omne. So I went into my boudoir, drank
some tea, and thon locked myself in, and
bad a ¢ good ory.’

———

CHAPTER VII

It is wonderful how soon the London sea-
son comes to an end ; and, in fact, it is diffi-
cult to say when its tide is really at the flood.
Single men—and they are necessary ingre-
dieuts for gaity wherever there are young
ladies~—single men seldom go to town much
Lefore the Derby. Then comes Ascot, for
which meeting they loave the metropolis,
and enjoy some quiet rotreat in the neigh-
borhood of Windsor, taking with them many
potables, and what they call a dog cook.
After Ascot, people begin to think about go-
ing away ; and before you know where you
are, three moro weeks havo elapsed, and it
is July. Dear, what a scatter there 15 then}
Some off to Norway, some to Cowes, some
to Caithness, and some to Galway. Those
that remain for Goodwood are sure to go to
Newmerket ; and the men who sticks re-
ligiously to tho pavement, and resists the al-
lurements of all theabove-mentioned resorts,
only does so beeause ho is meditating o trip
to Californin, Kamtschatks, or the Rocky

gering over his farewell as if he wye o -
ave o?do arturs for China li'xijs‘}e‘;du oo[n
Fair, an Joining me again in tje Py
asking mo if I was going to tho ¢ N
finding out all my engagemonta aud |
tions, as if he couldn't possibly hive frpp:
utes out of ty sight, und thep o>
nover coming near us for days to;ze
even wmy sunt wondered wlhat bagd
of that pleasant Captuin Lovedl, ang
he meots in the Park taking off hishyy
civil buw, a8 if Le had only beey mmm
the night before ; all this I cuuldn't
out, aud I didn’t half like, as told
Bcapegrace one hot morniug, siting v
her in her boudoir. I wag g good
Lady Scapegraces now ; and the more
because that was the place of a)f othey
which [ was loast likely to mey Sir

! Mon are 8o uncertain, my dear, aaif
ladyship, sittingin a mornng daghy
with herlong black bLair coinbeg st
out over her shoulders, and reaching 1
to hier knees ; * if you ask me candidly
ther he means anything, I teii you [
Frank Lovell & shocking fliet, * Flig I'l
plied, half crying with vexation, * )y &
enough for him to flirt with me when ]

¢

ybim encouragement; but I don,

Scapegrace, nor I never will, T hope
too proud for that. Only when a my i
ways in one's pocket wherever gpp
when Lo sends one bouquets, and rije
1n the rain to get one’s bracelet mended
watches ono from a ~orner of the roo:ni'r
hagpens to be dancing with anybedy &
and looks pleased when one ig dul), an
when one laughs ; why, be either dog
fer, or ought to prefer, one's society bo
:12; Miss Molln.sstl:le and Mrs. Lomly,
at is why I tell you I can't quito
Captain Lovell. fulo mite
‘ Don't talk of that odious womay'
claimd Lady Scapegrace, Letween
and Mrs. Lomley thero was a polite fag
some years’ standing; ‘she s rest
willing to jump down Frank Lovells
or any one else’s for the matter of tiy,
bold as she is, and so utterly rega?
such stories, 1y dear ; but take wy sir
Kate, play that cheerful cousm o
against Master Frank, I nover ko
yet, if you only go the right way to %
Men aro not only very vam, but very jal
dun't let him think you are gong fo
your cousin, or he may cous'der it an
arrangement, and a sort of atter-!
affair, which is all in his favor. Ay
Frank always prefer other people's o
and, I have no doubt, ue would be ora
and ears in love with youif yon wer
single, so don’t bo going to marry Mr.
but just npgeal to lim about every
thiog you do or suy, look after um
leaves the room, ss if you couldn't b
out of your sight. Get Frank to
if you can, and then fight us battles
and directly the lattex thinks thereisss
in the field, he will bo down on his
you meark my words—in two days’ tw
the furthest. I thunk 1 ought to kner
men aro, wy dear ' (and to dv Lady S
grace justice, she iad studied that v
the creation to some purpose, or &4
much mahgned) : * I know that tbge
any of them, seo three yards befon
noses, and that youn can turn and twis
which way you will, 1t you unly gogx
principie—that they are full of vaxy
self-conceit, aud totally defictent 1n &3
* But I'mn sure Captaiu Lovell's 1 @
man, said I, not disposed to coz
swoeping conclusions as those of oy
tress ; ¢ and—and—I don’t meantosy
I care about bim, Lady Scapegy
still, it mightn't answer with bnm, &
~—I shouldn’t Jike to lose lnm altogeld)

{To be Continued.)

Favonious, tho '72 Derby winner, b
of typhoid fover.  Restituhion,

Mountains, and is so pre-occupied with port-
able soup, patont saddle-bags, bowis knives,

famous borse, winner of the Ggod
succumbed also to the samo diseast.




