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. ) : ,7 ‘luch he nsked—; his glass in bis cye, ob?ervnn(
TEE BLAGI’S MARE. hergolf heard tho whisper, 1n w

——

' A goop 11080

*“In two words, Mr. Walters, you'ro
runicd 1" Sho spoke ahinost angrily mn her
cflort at nlf-control.

* That's the wuy to say it I was his earc-
ess roply. ** General break up-—horse, foot,
and drapoons.  No o regeon, though, jou
should enli mo Mr. Walts [N

* Well, Dainy, then,” sho murmured, with
o lovmg, bngering tenderness on thest vyl
lablk s she was rosolved never (o utter above
her breath aguin ** You know how | hoped
youdd wnt. You know huw vexed I nm. You
inow—or rath 1 you dun't, aud never shall
know —that 1t's worse fur moe thau for you!”

Tho lust sciitence shie apuke so luw ho did
nol eatch ats purport, but thinking sho re-
gretted the loss of her own wagers, hio began
to ci»xpru»'s surrow for having advised her so
badly,

Sh)o st-pprd him angrily. ** T would have
backod her for thousands,” sho exclaimed.
* I would huvo Iaid my life on her. I believe
1 have ™

* ‘Thon you don’t owo the mare agrudge !
ho auswered cheerily, ¢ thought you
wouldn't.  Shc’s not™ a pin the worse for
tramng.  You'll take her back, wou't you?
—nud—and—you'll bo kind to her for her
own gake 2%

She seemud to waver & moment, as if sheo
weighed scme doubtfal matter in Ler ming,
Prescutly with clearcd brow, and frank, open,
lovks, she cauglit b hand,

“Aud for yours ! awd she. * Il never
part with har. Sulong as we three are above
grouud, Satandlin—1ny pame-sake—wll be
a—i—ruuanbrance beswoen you and meo !

Then shie beckoned the General, who was
tallang to sume ladies beband hor, and asked
for information about tho next race, with a
kindness of tone and manner that clovated
the old soldier to the seventh heaven,

Meanwhile, Miss Macormne had found
Lime to reecvor Inr compusure. Turmng to
Mr. Walters sho showed him a bright and
pretty fuce, with just such traces of tho vexa-
ton that had clonded it as me lefe by passing
rhowars on an Apnl sky,  Her vyes lovked
decper and dather for “their lato moisture,
ler httlo nose all the daiutier that its trans.
parctt nostils were tinged with pink,

Slio gave Jum ber haud frankly, as though
to express slont sympathy and friendship.
Swhuig wito a seat by her side, Daisy em-
barked un a long and dotailed account of the
race, the way he hind ndden it, the perform-
ancos of St. Gevrge, Loprauchan, Shaneen,
and his own black mare,

Though he seldom got cxcited, he could
not but !i-r: ak inlo a glowing description, as
he wared with his narrative.  * Wken I
camae to the wall,” hn declared, “ I wns as
suro of wanung as I am of siting by you
how. St. George had been disposed of, and
Lo was th . uly hiurse 1 the race whose form
I did not hew tu n pound.  Leprauchan, I
fut satjpticd, could never live the pace, 1t I
mgde it Lot enougl. And as for hittlo
Shneon, the yiare s stnde would be safe to
beat Y, f wo finshod with a sot-to, 1 the
rup-iter < Bvarything had come off exactly to
suit e, aml when wo rounded the last ttun
but one 1 caught hold of Satanella, and set
her R‘,’.‘.”R down the Il like ap express-
train

# Did yo now 2" gko murmured, her deep
groF oves lookmg carnestly ingo his, ber
sxeet ips parted as though with » breathless
futerest that drank 1n cvery syllable ho
spoke.

* Did yenow 2 adentified her at onoo awith

Pizhaps nather deep hquid oyes. nor dark

ails, and asks only for his contidence whom
v honor with ther regard. Perhaps, also.

S

* Then you don’t despiso n fellow for los- and thinking, no doubt, a great d

It was rumored, indeed
memorahle occasion ho got drunk at Cam-
pt & supper-party in rpars of
If 8o, e must have
Jjokes off at once, s0 to speak,
n the magazme up atterwards ; for
uch lustre again.
r of his year, not.
and th. best modern hnguist,
1 us classical scholar, in the university.
Though the wortd of ball-goers and  diners-
out jgnores such distinctions, a strong politi-
Ladyieal patty, hungering for office, had its eye
boin'un hum already. As his father voted for
their stlk Juckets ! I'm pleased and thankful | Gov: rument in the Upper House, ¢
red aud; dent dircetor of the Opposition lost no time
in s unding him on ns views, should he be-
come a member of the Lower.
to use l'is cwn words, the whip * took by his
moticn ** may be gathered from th
ho express d in confidence to his chief, that
** St. Abbs was cither as close as was or the
biggest fool (nnd it's saying a great deal) who
ever came «ut of Cambridge with a degree !”

Gloumy a- a dinncr-party may appear at
first, if the champagne circulates freely,
cople begin to talk long before the repast is
What must children think of their
seniors when the dining-room door opens for
an instant, and traling up-stairs unwillingly
tohdd, they inger to cateh that discordant
going on withm ?
During a lull Mrs. Lushington made one
mnore cffort to arouse the attention of Lord

ing, Miss Macormae, do you ?" . that on one
* Desprse lnm 27 ghe anawered with flash-
ing ¢yes. ** Never say the word ! If I bk
A Story of Punchestown Reces. hin before, d'ye think' 1 wouldn’t hke lum laughter nll fo
ten timer better after ha'd been vexed by ifired all his
‘v such o d'sappontment as that !
CHAPTER X1V. understanding what I mean, and may
—_— not putting 1t wto right words, but 1t seems o eume ont . Wrangle

to me—— Y, dear mammna, 1'm minding'willmtundmg,
b, it is raining 1" as w.
n obliged to ye,
Will ye kindly shift the cloak and

Q! bridge, and ke

Ye're not'and blow
be I'm  he nover blazed forth in s

what you say | Sure cnm
(Continued.) hiero fit to drown n fish !
Captan.
cushions to that dry pluce yonder b
Mary. How wet the poor niders wil
now—indecd I am—that ye're shelte
dry in the stand.”

The lust remark in a whisper, because of
Ludy Mury's rupervision, who thinking the
{ete a-tefe botween Daisy and her dasughter
had Insted long enough, took advantagoe of a
driving shower and the state of the roof to
call pretty Miss Norah into a part of the
sland winelt shoe ¢ nedi red in every respect
meore secure,

The sky ind ap in darkened, the afternoon
Punchestown weather
81t proverbinl for sunshine, and Mrs.
Lu higton, who had done less execution
thun shie considered rightly due to a now
toilotte of violct and swansdown, voted the
whole thing a failure and a bore. 'The last
race was run off in a pelting shower, the
carriagzes and cscort
had departed, people gathsred up thur
shawls and wrappings with little interest in
anything but $he preservation of dry skins.
Ladies yawned and began to look tired, gen.
tlemen prcked their way through the course
ankle-deep in mud, to order up their several
vohicles, hirse and foot scattered thomsclves
over the country m every direction from n
common contre, the canvas booths flapped,
wiud blew, the rain foll, the great day's
and 1t was time to go

promised to bo w ¢,

Liord Licute nant’s

“We're all getting better by degrees,”
said she, with a comic little sigh. ** But it
has been a disastrous day, and 1 believe
evorybody feels just as I do myself.”

* How ?" demanded his lordship, while
tho eye-glass bounced into his plate.

* Like the man who won a shilling and
lost aizhteenpence,” she answered, laughing.
“ Why ? ' he asked, yet more austerely,
screwmg the mstrument into position the
while with a defiant scowl.

She was out of patience—no wonder.

* Good gracious, Lord St. Abbs!” eaid
she “ Haven't wo all been on
horse ? Haven't

rucmg Was vver,
home.

Norah Macormac's ears were very sharp,
but they histened m vam for the eapected in-|.
vitation from Lady Mary, asking Daisy to
spend a few days with them at the castle.
Papa, whoso hospitality was unbounded and
uncortrollable, would have taken no denial,
under any ewrcumstances ; but papa was en-
gaged with the race committee, and intend-
to gallop hime acruss country
I:ere seemed nothung for it but
to put as much cordiality into her farewell
as was compatibie with the
standers und the usagcs of s

Miss Norah no doubt acquitted Lersidf to
Daisy’s satisfaction—and her own.

Mr. Sullivan, whose expernnce enabled
him to recuvir lus losses on the great handi-
cap by a yudicious sclection of winnersin two
succecding races, did not, therefore,
without a final glass of comfurt, wh
swallowed m company with the Roseommon
farmer. To him he expounded bis views on
steeplo-chinsing, and Lorses in general, at far
greater length than in the forenocon.
matter of regret that, owing to excitement,
strong punch, Denis
beon much too drunk to under-
stand & wird he said. The only iden this
worthy soomed clearly to take in, he repeat-
ed over and over agam in v
grief and astonishment, but a
sameo’ terms :—

** The mare candoit, I teH yo! an' the
Captain rode her beautaful ! Isu'tat strauge
now, to seae little Shaneen comin® 1 hke that
en' her a batin® by a

we all been backing

She spoke rather loud, and was amused to
obscrve the effect of her observation. Itwas
pping a squib in a boy's school during
¢d, moreover, Lverybody must needs join in the
by imselt.
** A bad job indeed 1" said one.

** A great race entirely !” added another.
* Ruu farly out from end to end, and only
a neck between first and second at the

presence of vy-

** I wish I'd taken old Sullivan’s advice,”
moaned a third ; or backed the mare for a
plage, anyhow.”

ght bave been wrong even then,
mg boy,” ioterrupted a jolly, red-faced gen-
tleman, unless yo squared the ould woman !
I wonder would she take three halt-crowns
a day to come with me twice a year to the
* T know of the mare's trial,” drawled oge
of the London dandies, * and backed her to
winmo & monkey. Deisy put me on at
once, hko s trump. It
—and it has Dboiled

voxation, and very
should have
*as a real good thing
(Champagne,
Bash de ufe Miss Douglas. We
ways 1 thefheve no hope of getung home now till Ep.

Miss Douglas, not the least to his discom-
fiture, stared him scornfully in thefaco with-

at the finish, an’ giv

“I'm afraid it's a severe blow to
neck!”

Walters,” observed the General.

4 tell me he has lost a good deal mere
CHAPTER XV. “ Gotit, I faney, very hot!” snid the
dandy, “ Gad,herode 58 if he'd backed his
mount. “Fg.ought hi

Norah Macormae threw him the

and wondered why she had con
ery uninteresting till now..
t a shilling lefs,” con.
but stopped short when
of Satanella’s eye, under

WINNERS AND LOSEB®.

Dinner tim day at the castlo seemed less
Macormac, 1ndeed, whose
le, ate, drank, lan hed,
Lady Mary's
essed ; and the
perhaps not withuut private vexation
eir cue rather from
An unaccountablo sense
pomtment pervaded the
The General h
of o few minutes with
drawing-room hefore

lively thanfusual
“Ind yo now ?” Only three words, yot jovigiity was invincib
carrying with thew a charm to conviueo the | and talked for & doz
most practical of men that tho davs of spalls | spirits were obviously aepr
aud wacheraft aro not yet gone by. An guests,
Loghsnwoman would have observed, ** Real- of thei
Iy " Oh,indeed ! ** You don’t say 50 I" | hostess than host.

or made use of some such cold conventional of gloom and disap
cxpression to denoto langmd attention, not | wholo party.
thoroughly aroused; but tho Irish gitl's| down carly, in hopes
Miss Douglas in “th
her companion and lus dowgs, started them the others were dresse
both imcoutimontly on that path of cougenial | od by thoe protracted toilette s
partmtrslup, wluch 18 8o seductive to the pearanco of that
travellea®nvoth, pleasant all dowy bill, and { whom he partzd
leading—who kuows where ? mutual sympathy and tenderness. but who

now sat pale and silen
laalier, nor arcned brows, nor even smiles clouds ho kne

aud blusties, and sharely gracefol fonus, | ominous]

wuuld arm wheso Insh ladies with sueh un- uccessanly
equalled and arresistible powers, wero it | beauty fresh from tho school-room, fall of
net tor ther  kidly womanle nature | fun ang good humor, that her sense
tuat  agapts  tself  sa ., 8tacwisly  to| priety kept down, unless judicioun
those  with  whom it comes in | couraged and drawn ount.  Most of ¢
contact—thar encouraging ** bid ¥ now 2" | tiemen had been wet to the skin

that despises no tndle, 15 wearied wiith no de- | lost money, all were tired, and No

mac’s eyes filled eve
toars jccg

 They say h
tinued thie General,
he caught the flash
its dark, frowning

r own, took th * 1 dare say he

"Il puil through,” said ghe
and disappoint his dearest friends,

iss Douglas !" ex-
arty voice from the

ourself wouldn't
,10se or win. Take

claimed Macormac's he
end of tho table.
turn your back on s frien
8 glass of that claret, now. It'll not hu
Hero's the boy's health, and good la
im! A pleassnter fellow
never emptied a betile, an
never sat in a saddle,
sclf this day 1"

Norah would have ]
hug papa’s white hea

nd tardy ap-
provoking youug lady, with
an hour before on terms of |}

» {0 my mingd,
d a better rider

t, wlile the thunder than he's proved him-

w and dreaded gathered
on hor brow. His preocoupation

ked to
affected bis neighbor—a budding il o jump up and

d in her ombrecoon the
y Mary had boen watching tho
with a mother’s
feariul lest hor d
self if subjected

anxiety, and
aughter should betray her
to further trial,
prematurely for the Iadies to

d then with| While they trooped gracofally ont.

perturable, life, but the Dublin Evening Mail lay closo
at hand on a writing-table. She hecame
suddenly interested in 8 Tipperary clection,
and the price of pigs at Belfast.

Lady Mary's acceuts were low, grave, even

sorrowful. It was duflicult to cateh more
than o sentence here and there ; but, judg-
ing by the short, quich sobs that rephed to
these, they seemed to produce no slight eftect
on the other party to the conversation.

Mrs. Lushington snuled belund her paper.

What she heard only confirmed what sho
suspeeted.  Ier oyes shone, her brow clear.
ed. She felt hke a child that has put its
puzzlo together at last.

Lady Mary warmed with her subjact ;

presently she declared, distnetly enough,
that something was * not hke you, my dear.
In any other garl I'd Liave called 1t iold, for-
ward, unwomanly !

‘ Oh, mamuma { mamma ! don’t say that!”

pleadeda voico that could only belong to
poor Norah. * If you think so, what must
he bave thought 2 Oh dear ! oh dear! what
shall I do 2 What shall 1 do 2"

‘* It's never too late to remember your

duty, my child,” nnswered Lady Mary, “and
I'm suro your father thinks as 1 do ;" but
though the words sounded brave enough,
thore was a tremble in the mother's voice
that vibrated from the mother's heart.

* And I'll never see him again now, I

know !' murmured Norah so piteously, that
Lady Mary coald hardly keep back her
toars.

* Well, it’s not come to that yet,” said she

kindly. * Anyways, it's wiso to make
ready for the worst. XKiss me, dear, and
mind what I'vo been telling ye. See now,
stay lere a bit, till you're more composed.
I'll send in little Ella to keep ye company.
The child won't take notice, and ye can both
come back together into the drawing-room,
and no more said.”

But long ere Lady Mary could finish her

caresses, and get her motherly person under
weigh, Mrs. Lushington bad slipped into the
billinrd-room, where she was found by the
gontlemen practising winning hazards in soli-
tude, aud where, challenging Lord St. Abbs
to & game, she was left discomfited by his
very uncivil rejoinder—

** T don't play billiards,” said his lordship,

and turned on his heel without further com.
ment or excuse.

It was a new sensation for Mrs. Lushing-

ton to find herself thus thrown on general
society, without at least one particular ad-
wirer on whose devotion ske could rely.
She didn't like it. She longed to have o
finger in that mischief which is proverbially
ready for * idle hands to do.” On three
people she now resolved to keep close and
vigilant wateh. These were Norah, St.
Josephs, and Satanella.

The conduct of this last seemed baffling in

the extreme. She had scarce vouchsafed a
word to the General during dinner, hed
scowled at him more than once with the
blackest of her black Jooks, and comported
herself altogether like the handsome vixen
she could be when she chose. Now, under
Eretence of setting down her coffee-cup, she

ad brought him to her side, and was whis-

Pering confidences in his ear, with a tendor-
ness of tone and bearing he accepted grate-
ful‘ly, and repaid 2 hundred-fold.

‘How tolerant are thess old men "

thought Mrs. Lushington, ** and how kind |
What lovers they make, if only one can
bring oneself not to mind wrinkles, and rheu-
metism, and groy hair! How gentle and
how chivalrons ! ~ What patience and con-
sideration ! They don’t expect a woman to
Je an angel, becauso they do know a little
sbout us ; and 'pgrhztxgs because it is only a
littlo, they believe
degree between absolate perfection and utter].
de as de&mwty. If jealous, they havs “fhe graco ) =8
is finish ong of the best J to hide it ; if encouraged, they do not pre-

+ sume. They kuow when and where 5t

ere is more than one

i)

= 4o Ziodd theif fongues ; to set; anddo'is-

- {frain. Besides, if ono wants to-mnke them
unhnpsy, they are s0 sensitive, yet so quiat.
A word or a Yook stings them to the quick,
but they take their punishment with dignity ;
and though the blow be sharp and unpro-
voked, they never strike again. Let mo see.
I dow’t think I've had an. admirer above
forty—not one who owned to it, at least. It's
& new experience. I declare, Pl try! This
romantic old_General wonld suit the place
exactly, and I counldn't do o kinder thing for
both, than to detach him from Blauche. The
man is regulsrly wasted snd thrown away.
My ious! isn’t it ridiculons? If he
could se0 us as wo reallyare! If ho only
knew how much more willing & woman is o
be controlled thansa violent horse ; how much
easier tocapture thar a Sepoy colnmn or a
Russian gun. And thero ho sits, a man who
has ridden fearlessly against botlh, shrinking;
1 . p ] S th
hesitating, beforo o girl who might be his |28
daugliter—afraad, absoutely afrmd, the gal-
Iant, heroic coward, to look her in the face!
Is slio blind ? Isshea fool, not knowing
what che throws away ? or is she really over
head and cars in love with somebody clso ?
She can’t bo breaking her he

P -

art for Daisy,

Ella, a flaxen-haired romp of eleven,
jumped off ) g ag
sister Not- , but neithe
the motl.cr's heart aclh
kandsome darling,
under the mnld reproof she
wise to admmister, perhapg v
to her little sister’s conste
the pain that burns so fie
wearied heart—tho longing for
that can nover be.

Presently Lady Mary's brow
shie gave a little sigh of relief, for
voice was heard, as usual
in tho passage; and ti
much ehuted at being still
dancing into the room, fo
from whose countenane .
emotion had disappeared, end who LT, - ¢
in her mother’s oyes, only
sho was a shade paler th
the younger child laughed
tho company, fighting ehy
but hovering
and entreatin

ed to thimk of |8

rnation, becayss B

» chattering Joni{i
1ot young persc i
out of bcd.p cafilt
llowed by No,
o all traces of re

the prettier, (8

of Lurd St. AL
with great glee about pa
g not to bo sent upsiuirs fur e
moroe minuter er sister stole quie
a lonely corner, where she subside
unoccupied sofn, with the
thoroughly fatigued. B
coverlly watching Saf
ore and more. .
g away from her General, her slk B
nfinished cup of tea, AL
walked across the room liko g
Noral's head in both hands, ki
actly between her cyebrows, and sat dows
composedly by her side.

anella, wondered m

CHAPTER XVI.

A GARDEN OF EDEN.

once much appreciated
ench nation, ‘there ot
curs a guaint refrain, to tho effect that thd
gathering of strawberries in a certain woodl
at Malieux is 2 delightful pastume, !

“ Quand .n est denx,
Quand on est deux—,"

In a comic opera,
by soldiers of the Fr

and the sentiment, thus expressed, seems apif
plicable to all solitudes, suburban or other]
wise, where winding paths and rustic sea C
admit of two abreast.
by nature, th2 very smoothest of lawns
leafiest of glades surely lose more than hal ]
their beauty, if we must traverse them un
accompanied by somebody who makesall the
sunshine, and perhaps all the shady, of ou

But however favored

To wait for such o companion, 15 never-§
theless an irntating ordeal, even amidst theld
fairest scenery, trymng both to temper andg
It has been said that none realicel
the pace at which time gallops, tillthey have
a bill coming due. On the other hand nono
know how slow he can crawl, who have not{
kept an uncertain tryst with over-punctaality .
* under the grednwood tree 1" .

General St. Josephs was not & man to bo .
rted meeting, either}ff -

It is a long way from
gton Gardens ; it seeemned §
n impatient spirit snd§
anxiety and hope. Yelff.
d at the appointed spob -
s0o0n, there to suffer tor- I

British malady called §
ile diligently consulting bis jf
oitering his‘ground. -
tnrns ho made, pacing to and B
¥ round pond and the grove, §
¢ longed to behold his god- §
u a halo of light and beauty, j§
theen ashamed to calculatei_ =

nevérwan bo in time for §

%% fora lover ; aivhater fudfas.
R * that'seemed o week, he drew 8
-Gt his breast-pocket, kissod it &
dxead it once moze from ond

late for any preconce
with friend or foe.
Mayfair to Kensin,
none the shorter tor a
8 heart beating with
the old soldier arrive
twenty minutes too
ments from a truly
* tho fidgets,” wh
watch and reconn

vo o'clock, no doubt, and cer-
1y ehort %pi:'t]e hu;_ bo elfteemcd
s wha
perasals, he had litorally le’nrxtxcdo?fy hga‘fn-s'
“ Mx Dean Gexeear,
* I want along talk. Shalt
sington Gardens,

Iﬁuﬂ
where you say it's
twelvo o'clock ?

Now, in the composition, there
one or two peculia

nties {hat espec
lighted its recipient.

T

signed herself B. Doug-
as wrniting her Christian
nd here sheju
* the prettiest wo
glish language, when stand-
k, * simplo of it-
<n the practice
by crossing a
s plenty of space, to
25 you cross o cheque on
1t may bo honored in the
One line had Satapelia

las, never so much
name at length ; o
to ** Blanche,’
mind, 1n the En

ho had not torgott
adopted by ladies in general

Page on which there 1
enhsanco its value,
your banker, that




