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A TALE OF

CHAPTER I,

* Rbe wxs DUL At pretiy as wowen I Xoow,

And yet all yuur dest, made of sunshine nnd svorw,

Drop to shade, melt to uaugdt o the long -trodden ways,
While she's still remembderad on warm aad ¢old days—
My Kate,

‘* Her sir had & meaning, ber muvements 1 yrace ;
You turned trom the falrest, to yaze oo her face ;
And, when you bad once seen her forehead and mouth,
Youu saw as distinctiy ber soul and her truth —

¥ Kate.”

* See, Janet,” 3 girl's sweet, gay voice cties,
““a four-leaved clovert”

Lying at full length on the grassy hank, across
which September sunshinve is streaming goldenly,
and over which yreen boughs are droeping lov-
ingly, the speaker lifts one small hand, and
holds triumphantly aloft a sprig of clover, bear.
ing that rare and wystical number of leaves.

¢ 30 you have found it at las, Kate,” says
agother girl, seated wmore sedately with her back
against a tree.  '* 1 hope you are satistied, and
now we shall see what wonderful luck it is to
bring.”

1 shall be greatiy diappointed if it does not
bring the test possible hxctj" says Kate, rising
to asitting posture. ‘1 have been searchiug
for it so lovg that to find it at last, when I was
ot thinkiow of itin the least, mui! mean that
some good fortune is about to lefall me—dor’t
you think so, Janet V"

“Uf course,” replies Jenet, with a liberal in-
fusion of irony in her voive, ** How could cne
doubt it i Bat you'd better take care of 31t now
that you have found it—il' you lase it, [ believe
the spell is broken.”

*1 shall not lese it,”" aays Kate confidentiy.
““ Here is * Our Mutual Friend ""—ziskivga very
vattered copy of that novel from ithe grass by
her side~—** for the present I shall puz the talis.
man safely away between its pages. Lot me see!
—a Venus aud Weizg scene won't do as assovia-
tion for anything so magieal —ueither will the
Botlins, nor yet the Wilfers.  Ab, here is the
place, where Lizzie saves Fugeae--that is ro-
mantic enough ; 50 here yougol”

She places the sprig of clover hetween the

res, and looks with an air of satisfaction at
E:% companion.

** What an absurd girl sou are!” says the
latter.

‘“*How am ! atwurd I’ asks Kate. ** Pecause
1 am glad o bave found a four-leaved clover!—
or because | believe that it will bring me good-
lack ! If you doun’t believe it, vou stand con-
victed of vulgar incredulity.”

** But what good-lack do you want! As far
as | can perceive, you seem to be exceedingly
well satisBed with all the present conditions of
your life.”

“ So 1 aw,"” asseniv Kate, cheerfully. ** On
general principles we all want good-fortune if
we can get it; but bringing the matter down o
a particular point, 1 caunot think of anything
that I desire. Indeed, I often feel that I am
the luckiest girl 16 the world. 1 have had so
1many good frrnds, everybody has always been
so kind to me, aml, above ail, | have a home like
this without—without Mioagisy tois."”

““1f you dare tu ssy such a thing as that again
1 will throw this Look at you !” cries Janet, in-
dignantly. * Without belounging to 11, 1deed !
You telong tu it as much as | do.”

‘1 know that | do—now,” replies the other,
quickly, **and thatis why | aw so gratetul. |
1id not belong w it until you kind, good prople
took me in and made me one of yon ; ana | can
do nothing iu return, and I don’t soppoms: that
w0 my dyiug day 1 ever shall be able to do any-
thivg, excopt love you, love you, love you !

* We don’t waut anything else, Kate.”

“lkuow you don't; and because 1love vou |
am not truuble] at my inability to give you
anythiog eine. 11 isa mean, caiculating spirit
that caunot rest umder an obligation, 1 think. |
like to feel how much I owe to you all—aud |
would rot make it less if [ eculd.”’

*“ You owe us nothing,” says Janet. If one
could caleulate debit aud eredit in a maiter of
this kind— which 1 don't think possibie—1
should say that you had tepmid us tenfold in
simply being what you are—aur bonny Kate.”

It 1s a name Kate Lawrence has often heapl
belore—heard rpoken with just this caressing
accent-—but, because Janet iy u-uatly wiore
caustic than caressiug, it touches her peculiarly
now, bringing & soft Jizht to her eyer, a2 guick
quiver to her lips.

Never was name Lettrr bestowed, for she iy
truly a bouny creature— fair to look npown, and
«ven more winsome than fair. It may readily
chance that one hasseen lovelier faces than hers,
but seldow a face which pleases w0 well or so
long. The gruce of the delicate features, the
ivory-like bonuty of the roft brunetts akin, the
deer-like carniage of the smajl head, and the
challenging lustre of the eyes—oyin of that pe.
<cvlisr hazel-gray which looks black under dark
lashes, and dark «s midnight are Kate's—Lave
each and all & pignant charm; but the true
#pell of the countensnce lies deeper. At the
present time it is brimful of joyousness, and
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radiart with bloom, but in the varying lights
and shadows of the changeful eyes, poasibilities
of passionate feeling are lurking, and ** the
sweetest lips that ever wers Kissed™ are full of
tender suggestions.  One bas but to look at the
girl to perceive that, in little or great atfairs, she
feels nothing, does nothing, by halves. Her
whole heatt is in her candid glance and her loyal
hand. She does not know-—1it is not likely that
she will ever learn—how much wiser, according
to the wisdom of the world, are those who make
prudent compromises with life, who give all
thingx cautiously, and rua vo tisk without count.
ing its cost.  She will never count the cost of
anything, but will give freely all that is hers to
bestow, keeping back nu secret hoard for any
dark hour that may b to come,  After all, such
patures, though barn to keen sutfering, have for
this sutfering a compensstion. It is given to
them-—once or twice1n lite, at least—to taste
the full measure of that supreme happiness which
is never divoreed from the capability of supreme

enerosity, to possess for one divive hour some
Joy which the cauticus and selfish conld pever
know,

As yet Kate lawrence, portionless orphan
though she is, has had little experience of any-
thing save the sanshine of existence. The last
four years of her life——she is now righteen—
have been paseed in one of the plessantest of the
old-fashionel Southern country-houses which
still cover the fair land that stretches from
Maryland to Texas.  Fairtields has been the
home of the Lawrences fur several generatinns,
and here, as to a spot where 3he had everv right
to te, Kate was introduced on the death of her
father, a younger son of the house, and one of
those men wha, endowed with brilliant taleuts,
make no other use of them than to win hearts
and squander fortunes, yet who ar: often more
liked in life and mare regretted in death than
infinitely better peovle. Allan Lawrence squand.
ered successivelytwo fortunes,and died leaving no
provision whatever for his daughter. His wife had
fortunatsly died soen after her marmiage | s
when Mr. Lawrence suswerel in person the
Measage which told him that his brother was one
of the victims of yvellow fever during a season of
epidemic inore of the gulf cities, he found only
his grave and a slightgirl of fourteen. Ry the
direction of a brief will written by the dead man
at the begiuning of his illness, this child was
left to the joint g\:ardinnihi{; of hitmself aud her
grand-uncle on the maternal side.

It is not joist that vou should be burdened
by the undivided charge,” Allan Lawrence had
written. ** Her mother’s uncle should st least
share the responsibility, and if he fultills his
duty by desiring to take her altogether, [ beg
that you will allow him 1o doso. He is un-
wmarried, and she is hic nearest relation and
nesural heir,”

I view of these wopls, Mr. Liwrenre couild
not fail to inform Mr. Achton of the tmst com-
mitted te him. To return for which nforma-
tion b received a curt Jetter in which Mr. Ashe
ton inforiced ki that he had alsolutely refosed
to allow his nephew-in-law to impow on him
during lite, and he shoulil certainly not allow
him to do so after death.

1 rdeaveured by every meansin my power
to prevent the marnage of my piece,”" he wrote,
“and, when ahke persisted iu opposing my
wiskes, | refused to take any farther interest in
her affairs. 1 must therefore decline atmolutely
to act as guardian or assume any conirol of the
child she has left.  And, by reganling this de.
cision as final, vou will greatly oblige me.”

Nemiless 1o say that this was final, and the
waif thus rejected on one side was reerived with
doubie warmth on the other  Af2ationate hearts
opened wide to take her in, wnd she gave back
their affection in full measure.  Nor could she
readily have found a brighter home than Fair-
fielda. Surrounded by a large neighhiourbood,
and situated in the midat of a picturesqua
country, it still preserves its reputation as a
headquarters of hospitalivy, !hmng times have
changml as much fur the Lawrences ax for mast
other members of the planting community of
the Soath. The income from the hroaid fizlda
of the plantation by ne means keepm pace with
the stendily increasing demands of the large
family ; and, as is frequently the case, the
anxiety consequent apon this state of affairs falls
most heavily on the faninine bead of the house-
hold.  Mr. Lawrence comes of an open-handed
racs, and, though not a spendthrift, he in gener-
ous to a fault, and constitutionally averse to a
consideration of rconomies,

His eldesat won, Will, ia osually spoken of as
“* his father's own son.” * He rertainly possesses
the frank Lawrence {ace, the stalwart Lawrence
figure, the cordial good-fellowship and love of
vut-door 1ife and sports which have alwaya dia-
tinguished hia name. There s a second son,
however, who is altogether different.  From hia
mother he has inherited certain dispositions
which are not in acecord with the Lawrence
character.  Chief of these is a decided taste for
money-making, in consequence of which he waa
early seut to one of the seaboard clties and

laced in the business-house of a cousin of Mrs,

awrence, Thence encouraging reports come of
his capabilities, mmd he occasionally descends
upon the family circle in the character of a con.
descending visitor. Next in order come two
sistery, Sopb{ and Janet, aged respectively
twenty and eightesn ; while following them in
close succession are several younger children, all
of whom are blind adorers aud devoted followers
of their cousin Kate,

The latter breaks the short silence which has
settled over the twou girls since Janet’s last
speech, by saving :

#*We wou't grow sentimeuntal, Janet dear;
amd, iudred, 1 cannot faney pou becoming so,
bless your eynieal heatt ! but | think you know
that there is not anything, not anything on
carth, 1 would not dv tospare auy one of you s
motent’s pain, or to show how dearly 1 love
you. There cannot he anybody in the world
with less power to benefit others than | have
now ; Yut ! retmemnber sometimes the fable of the
mouse and the lion, and 1 think that perhaps
the day may come when 1 can du sowmethiug to
show what ts here.”

With a graceful gesture she clasps her hamls
over her heart, and Janet thinks that there can
be no sweeter face than the eloguent, mobile
countenance as its glowing eyes meet herown.

* Love is rnnug'il,” ahe sayw. **So lon ns
you give us that, we will dispense with any
wouderful benefit in proof of it ; though, indeed,
you wiay sote day have it in your pawer to do
anything you like fur us. 1 often think that
you are intended for some balliant destiny, if
only—"

“1f only what © asks Kute, av she pauses,

“If ounly you don't let your heart make ship-
wreck of your life, ayw 1 «m half almid you
witl.”

* Do you think so 1" says Kate, wonderingly.
** 7 don’t thiuk that there is the least danger of
anything of tha kind-—nor the least hope, | may
add, of a brithant Jestiny, unless that is what
the four-leaved clover means, Perhaps it will
bring me a prncely lover on a red-roan steed,
Like the lover little Ellie dreamed of in ¢ The
Komance of ths Swan’s Neat" ™

* And, pray, what would you do with him it
he came ? | shonld think a lover on a bay stemd
— 1} believe that is the colourof George Proctor’s
horse —-woulid be enough for you.™”

“ Hali 17 says Rate, thnging hermell back on
the vrass, L am tivd of the bay steed, and
his fder, too, He may *ride, ride, forever ride
in any direction that he pleases, so that it is
away from Fairfields”

U Rale,” xa¥s her coudan, severely,  youare a
very uugratefal guel.”

“Not a Mt af 11,7 reiurns Kate, wrenely ‘It
does not at all follow that 1 am ongrateful be.
cause 1 think Geurge Proctor is a very foolish
youny man, of beeause | wish that he would go
1ome, and stay there.”

“ He s trytog to ser»w his coursge to the
wint of saking vou to gu and stay there with
him,"”

* Which,” says the young lady, flashing te
the roots of her hiair, ** s 2 very great absardity
and--and impertinence on his part.”

** [t s vou who are absunrd when you talk like
that. Has not 2 mana right to aak a woman to
maery him

¢ Distinetly no-—when 2 woman shows Lim
that she does not care astraw for him, and would
not marry him if he otfacesd her the wealth of
the warld.”

“You don't know what veu might do for the
weaith of the world - and furthermmore, you don't
by any wmeans aiways show vour lovelorn awain
that you enteriain sach atern sentiments—some-
times you are vory gracious to him.”

“ Thatis when | ata penitent after snubbiag
him severely,” says Rate with & sigh. " Oaes
cat't help leeling 1ike a cnlprit whea somebody
cates for one a great deal wore than one deserves,
aud all that one gives him in returu is to be
mean aud cross. | know that, to make anubbing
etfective, one gught to e consistent in it—bn:
I put it to you, Janet, how raa one b 17

“Dou't put it b mr--1 know nothing about
such matters.  Some peopie are born for ane
thing and some for anothee, | was born for
practical parposes. One of thess days & practical
man—a widawer probably, with nine children-
will say to me. * Mise Janet, will you be kind
enough to rome and attend to my heosehold
affairy, the prescrving, pickling, darning, ot
cetera ¥ Aud I witl reply, * You, Mr. Jones, if
you will agres not to interfers with me mire
than yuu can help’  So, papa will nay, ' Do as
vou like, my dear,’ and that will he my wooing.”

'* Sonner than face such a prospect, 11 would
drown myse [ 17 eries Kate, hifting up ¢ Our
Mntual Friend " and bringing it down on the
groun:: with emphasis.

Oh, you need not be afraid,” says Janet,
‘It will not be vour wooing. You are made
for romance, paaion, mptures, and agonies. |
hope you will enm» out of it alive—that is all.””
_ Kate laugha—a merry, ringiog sound, which
ia not the least indicative of an early demiae,

“ What an origiual yon are, Jauet V' gho nays.
*But yon make mistakes in your prophecies
sometimen, There never waa a girl lessinclined
to be rormantic thaw f am.  When people grow
sentimental 1 alwayn want to laugh—and gener.
ally do. Now, such a dispasition is entirejy
incompatible with the rapturea and agonies
theory.” )

** We shall wee,” nnys Janet, | have very
good grounda tor all my opinious, and § am sure
~-Why, youder is Will! What can be bringing
him bere I

—
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CHAPTER 11,

" News, naws, nuws, mv gosslping fei 1a !
1 have wonderful news to tnfl."‘ et

A tall youug man, ina geay siit and str
hiat, is comiug across the  grass as Kato ri::
again {row a recumbent to s witting attitude A ;
looks round. ’ AT

*“ Don't disturb yoursell,” he suys
ua he draws near, ' see you appreciate )
Arab proverb that ‘ man is Letter silting lhu:u
standing, better lying down thao aitting l.cu,.l
dead than lying down.” ™ ' '

“Lhave not gol 30 far wy the last," sy
Kate, * but 1 do like tolie down vA---—qu-c;u]l‘y 'u:,
the graxs, when 1 can look up through greey
leaves ut such a sky an that. Make yourely
comlortable by doing likewise, Will, und tixev
auswer, sir, for an uu{uxtifmhlv invasion of )
perty.  Jaunet and 1 wanted 1o drive over g,
Oakdale this afteruoon, but when we seng ru}
the phaeton we were informed that you hiad
taken Modoe,  Now, we might have et you
had hiw if you had asked un, but, since voy Wi
not ask us, we were nutarally very indygnant,

“Norry to huve inconvenienced you und dae.
foroed anything so important ss a journey i,
Oakdale,”™ says Will, making himsell comiyg:.
able as he was biddeu to do, and apparently !w:
at all disturbed by the indignation. =0 W00
not have taken Modoe-for he is an n\mumm!j:,
little beast nuder the saddle——1f thori had bwer,
another horse in the stable. Buat Harpy {,mj
needed shocing, Disna is lame, and the by
party had all the reat.  Therefure, miner | i,
obliged to go to Arlingford on busines, | o
dered hutn oul. To make amends, vou sha
LKave a fox-chase in the morning, 1t yaa
We ar going to have o run nvar home.

M That will b bedightful 7 cries the Ml wltl
quickening eyes.  * But how van | g o .
is latue 1

COh, 1 dare say ste'l be all right by oo
row ; 3t was becati= | wanted her to b ail gl
that | would not ride her o alterioon. v

* Wall, you arec-you are a briek 7 saye Kao,
** That is your awn favourite term of comm
tion, so I suppase it will flatter you mare ¢
anything else ) could say. | forgive you entirejy
tor taking Mosloe, stnee you wers sparing Diana
1o carry e on avchase”

1 will soothe you by taking yon down 1 e
nver for a row presently,” <aye Wili, ' pyp
Jove? how | hated to mise the chase tooday 0
ato sure it wasa good one.” ’

’ !luilmx_
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“ It has cectainly been s long one. Tie
hnntamen are pot yet back.”

*That migaifies nothing, They wore ony
to dine at Wilmer's, anid of coure thee

smoke and talk over the ma for an hour o jws
alter dinner, and then they have nine
ride.”

“And, of course, Mr. Wilwer wij
with them,” says Kate. * How muck
love with Sophy t-—and, thiough Sapby
oure, | think ahe hkes bim very well, in

HODeew wdie 10 oxave Wi with that oahd das.
gree of intereat which 4 mau evinces in ks e
ter’s tove affairs.  ** Wilnier v & capatal folios,
and 1 basde him go ahead with my blessitg <omo
time ago.  Sophy could not well do bettsr,

‘1 am oot sure of taaf” save Japet but |
suppose she might readiiy Jdo worse, and s we
mtst be towigned. ] hate this thong of nosern.
ing and gIving o marriage.”’ '

“You all acem to think so,” saye Wi
** especially when it comento the wedding drvm
and the wedding-cake.

" woman, ig uar Yoars of e,

Unowriain, coy. azd band b please—~’
There can be no doubt of “he * hard to ploiee
At any rate.”

¢ fndeed, | think we ahould be \
pleased, if some peaple pleased g™ vave
with an air of grwefol disdain,

Will taugha, and, iying back at eans oo the
warm, dry grass, leoks with & blemling of
enusinly :'onrshmu and sdmirgtion al the win
wome face.

**You are unascouutable creatares reganid 1o
any light,” he save, ““bat we could not weli oot
on without vou, and P'll not deny that
have some right to be hanl to please, toany
Kate, ‘ the daintiest Kate o Christendoan 7"

Y Xtep that at soee ! says Janet, before
Kate canteply. It i not only an invidie
distinesion o complimen?t one ol while a:
girl i sitting by, bt D don't want Kate apoied,
aned whe will be utterdy #9000 this kind of thang
goes on. KByen | have been talking wensonse
about her bewnyg intendsd for a briibant deatiny
~—atd pow von tell hor that she has a right i
te hard to plrase. It iaall abagpdity 17

“Quite ko, Janet,” wayn Kate's javous vore
“ Don"t be afraid of my betnug sporied | 1 Riow
it is anly your partiality that makes woa o
me anvthing bat a very onlinary el W3
did you bring the mal from Arhingford V7

1 broughl the mail, and some news head-s
Try to imagine who is coming to Fairfields.”

Don't be pravoking, Will, hut tell ueat
ones,”" says Janet,

By way of teply, Will draws a lettor from bie
pocket and towen it towand har, Hha lifty, opeus,
glances at the address and signature, and says
" Why, it is from Raudall to mamma.”’

** Exactly ** «ays Will, * and mamun hand:
ed it to me to pass over ta you an account of
some important intelligence which it contains.
Read it aiuud for Kate's benefit,”

Thus directed, Junet roads :

MY Dear Mornes,--Your letter just ve
ceived, Many thanks for the note inclosed fet
Miss Vaughn, 1 am very cortain that she will
sccept your invitation, Nomabody has bees
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