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CHAPTER VIII.

THE FIRST 0F NOVEMNBER.

IT %vas one of those days îvhen Colonel
HIugli Fleming was awvay up in Lon-

don that "a southerly îvind and a cloudy
sky" ushiered in the first of Novemnber.

0f ail the three hundred and sixty-five
days of the year, the first day of November
'vas ta Squire Travers the niost solenin and
the most important.

The first meet of the season ivas hield,
according to a time-honoured ctistom, on a
small triangutlar-shaped common surrounded
by tbree cross roads, and having iii the
centre a fine group of elm trees, known by
the naine of Waneberry Green.

Here, by eleven o'clock in the morning
on the eventful day, were gathered together
baif the couintry-side. There ivere eighit or
ten carniages fuit of ladies on the road by
the side of the turf-Lady Ellison driving bier
roan ponies with lier daughter-in-laîv beside
hier; Mrs. Blair, in sables and a Paris bon-
net, leaning back in the Sotherne barouche
in solitary grandeuir; fat, good-tempered old
Mrs. Rollick, with lier three plain but jolly
daugbiters cramrned up in the antiquated
famiiy chariot, ail four laughing and talc--
ing very loud indeed ail at once, side by
side îvith the Coauntess of Stifflv, very thin
and angular, sitting boit upriglit in bier brand
new carniage, and casting îvithering glances
of contempt and disgutst at Ilthose horrible
Rollick girls;-" and many other representa-
tives of the county farnilies. Besides these,
there ivere also inost of the smaller fry of
the neigbbourhood.

The parsons hiad corne out ta, see. the fun,
with tbeir ivives and daugbiters, in unpnetend-
ingy littie pony carrnages; and the farmersi
ivves, in ivonderful and gorgeons coors,

driving themselves in their high tâ.x-carts.

And then thiere were a goodiy company
of niders. Ladies of course in any number,
most of thieni baving merely nidden over to,
see the ieet and to flirt wvith the men,
thougli some few had a more business-like
air, and looked as if they meant going by
and by. Conspicuious anîong these latter is
J uli et, on bier three-hundred-guinea bay.borse,
side by side with Georgie Travers on bier old
chiestnut.

Juliet, w'ith lier face fluslied rosy îvith the
wind, and lier beautiful figure shown off ta
full advautage by lier perfectly fitting habit
and by the splendid horse on whicli she is
mounted, looks as lovely a picture as any-
one need îvishi to see, and is the centre of
an adniiring group of red-coated hiorseien ;
but Georgie is a littie nervous and anxious,
and keeps lookzing about for XVattie Ellison,
who bas not yet appeared.

The Squire of course is iii great force,
riding about from group to group, talking ta
the ladies in the carrnages, waving bis hand
ta this or that new*comer, consulting bis
watclb eveny minute, and trotting rapidiy up
and down as full of business as a generai on
the eve of a battle.

IlIsn't your Wattie corning ?" asks Juliet
aside of Georgie, for bier wornan's ivit bas
long ago guessed lier littie fniend's secret.
"Ah, tliere hie is, coming up to us now;

bow weli lie looks in pink ! How do you
do, Mr. Ellison? bere is Georgie getting
quite pale and anxious because you are sa
late 1', and Juliet nods pleasantly as the
two loyers îvith smiles and blushes take up
their position at once side by side.

And nowv tbe clatter of boofs is heard on
the left, and, headed by Ricketts the hunts-
man, and backed up by tlîe two wbips, in a
deep, compact, and rnottled mass, the pack
of bounds cames trotting quickly on ta tbe
scene.

Tben at once ail is bustle and excite-
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