THE DLACK MARE.

A Sicry of Penchestown Races.

CHAPIER XX1V.
A PERTINENT QUESTION,
{Continued.)

** 1 sk for no explanation, and will listen !
! wonc Suppose e to reposoe implicit oon-
filonee in the vaguo accusotions of an au-
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both to herself and him, twok "% courteous
leave of his hostess, and gavo a'hearty greet.
ing to the new-comer as they passcd each
othor on tho threaliold.

I think 1've won the battle,” mutterod
the old soldier, mnounting his horao briskly in
the street ; ¢ chough I've left tho enemy 1
posscssion of the ground 1"

—f—
CHAPTER XXV.

A SATIAFACTORY ANSWER.

Daisy, with his hair eut cxceedingly short,
as denoting thot lie was on the evo of some
great crisis in life, ontered the apartment in
the shieepish manner of a visitor who is not

ouymous slander, Suppose mo to beliove
3 u fulro and fickle, a shameless coquotte,

quito sure anhout bhis rceception. Though

nnd myself au infatuated old fool. Suppose | usually of choerful and confidont bearing,
mnything and overything you pleaso; but denoling no want of u cortain sclf-assertion,
first nnewer the question I'ask you from the ! which the present generation call ¢ ehack,”

Lottom of my heart, with this annonyinous | all his audacity seemed to havo desertod
him, and hie planted bimself in tho coutro of

wnt- ment, fnlso or true, I caro not a jot!
: ' Itho carpet, with his hiat 1 his hand, like the

wlueh, in my haud,” ‘

1o held 1t an if about to tear it across and
thug it in tho grate.  8ho laid a gentle touch !
+u his arms and whispered softly :

* Don't destroy it till I've answered your
(qu-stion.  Yes. Thero is nobody like you
m tho world 1"

Woneed not stop to repeat a proverb
tauching the irreverent persistency of Folly
in trnve%ling hand-in-hand with Ago ; and of
what extravaganees tho General might havo
been pwlty, 1 hus exceeding joy, 1t is im-
posgiblo to.guuss, had she not stopped hum
at tho outsct,

* 3it down there,” she said, pointing to a
cerper of tho sofn, while cstablishing herself
in an armchair on tho other sido of the fire-
pince, ** Now that you have had your say,
perhaps you will lot 10 havemine ! Hush !
1 hnow what you mean. [ take all that for
xranted,  Hlay where you are, hold your
tungue, and histen to me.”

s Tho first duty of a soldier is obedionce,”
ho nuswered in great glee, * I'llbe as steady
as 1 can.”

It is my right now to explain,” she con-

paor, apiritless bridegroom at Netherby, who
stood ‘* dangling his hounet and plume "
while his aflianced and her bridesmaids were
making eyes at young Lochinvar.
Miss Douglas, tvo, required a breathing.
spaco to restore hor sclt-command. When
oy had sbaken hands, it wns at least a
minute before either could find auything to
8ay.
}I,‘ho absurdity of the situation struck.thom
both, but tho lady was thoe first to recover

tho least genuine, welcormed him back to
England, demanding tho latest nows from
Paddy-land.

“You'vebeen at Cormao's-town, of course,”
said slo.  * You can tell us all about dear
Lady Mary, and your pretty friend N#zah.
1 hope shio asked to bo remembered to m.e.”

Ho blushed up to his eyes, turning his hat
in lus hands, as if he would creep into it
bodily und Indo Inmself from notico in the
crown.

She saw hor advantage, and gained cour-
age overy minute, so as to stifle aud keop

tinued gravely,  ** Believe me.  1most fully
appreciate ; I nover can forget. Whatover
Lapponed I nover could forget the confidenco
you have sbown in mo to-day. Dopond upon
it, when you trust people s0 unroscrvedly,
you make it impusxiglo for them to docei\'e.‘
I Lave nlways honored and adamired you.
Duning the last hour I havolearned to—to—
well—to think you deservo moro than honor
and estrem.  Any woman might be proud
a1 happy —yes—happy to belong to you.
But u- w, if 1 am to bo your wife—don't in-
terrupt.  Well, as T am to be your wife, you
must let mo toll you everthing—overything
-or I recall my promise.”

* Don't do that,” ho answersd
“ Ilat mind, I quite satisfied wit!
¥ou are, and ask o know nothing.™

She hesitated, and the color came to her
row winlo she comploted her confession.
* You —you lent mo some money, youknow; |
gave it wo, I ought to say,~tor I'm quite suro
Yuu never expected to see it back again., It!
war o good deal.  Don't contradict, It was'

Elayfully. i
you as

down the knawing pain tnat made her so
sick at heart.

¢ T wondor Norah trusts you in London,”
she continued, with another of those forced
smiles. I suppose you're only on short
leave, as you callit, and mean to go back
dircetly.  Will you have tha black mnare to
ride wfxilc you are intown ? I've takengroat
caro of her, and she’s looking beautifal 1"

To hier own ear, if not to his, thero was a

!cateh in her breath while she spoke the last
! words, that warned her she would need all

ber self-command beforo the play was played
out.

Ho thanked ler kindly enough, while he
declined the offer ; but Lis tone was so grave,
£o sorTuwfal, that she could keep up tho af-
fectation of levity no lonfer.

* What is it 2" she asked, in an altered
voice. *¢ Daisy !—Mr. Walters! What is
the matter? Are you offended? I was
only jokin(i; about Norah."”

** Offended I"’ he repeated. * How could
1 over be offended with you? But Y didn't

a good deal, and I wondor how I could have fcomo here to talk about Miss Macormae, nor
the face to ask for it.  But Ididn't waut it cven Satanells, excopt in so far as the mare
Lor myself. It was to save fiom utter ruin & | is connected with your generosity and kind-

very old and dear friend.” | ness.
* 1 hrow all sbout it,” said he, cheerfully. |
** At least, [ ean guess.  Very glad it shouid *

dio 80 well employed. But
business, not wine."

** Aud you nover even asked who got it 1" ‘
sho continued, whilo agnin thero gathered a !
1mist to veil her largo dark -oyes. !

** My dear Blauche,” hio auswered, * I was
unly teo hiappy to be of scrvico to yon. Sare- .
Iy it was your own, to employ as you hked.
1don't want to kuow any moro about i,
Yen now,

* But you must know," she urged. * I'vo,
been going to tell you over so often, but
somcthing always interrupted us ; and once,
when I bad almost got it ount, tho words
seemed to die away on my lips. Listen.
You know I'm not very youug.”

Ho bowod in gilonce. The refiection nat-
urally presentod itself that if she was not
very young, Lo must be very old.

Miss Douglasprocceded, with bercyes fixed
«n her listener, as if aho was looking at some-
thing & long way off.

** Of course I've sven and known lots of
peaplo in my lifc, and had great {rionds—I
1can roal friends—that I would have made
auy sacrifice to serve.  Amoogst theso was
Nr. Walters, I used to call him Daisy.
Gevoral, I-T liked him better than all ihe
reet.  Better than auybody in the world—"

** Aud now 2" asked tho Genoral anxious-
Iy, but carrying a bold front notwithstand-
e

that was your !

)
'

R
- Now, I kuow X was mistaken,” slic re-

‘¢ \What do you mean 2" she asked, in con-
siderablo trepidation. * You were the gen-
crous one, for you gavo me the best hunter
in your stable, without being asked.”

As i{you had not bought her over and
over again " ho exclaimed, findingvoice and
words and courage now that liec was a

roaching the important topic. ¢ Miss
ouglas, it's no use denying your good
deeds, nor pretending to iguove their mag-
vificence. It was only yesterday I learned
tho real name of my unknowa friend! I
tell you that money of yours saved me from
utter ruin—worse toannin, from such dis-
oasif I had committed a filony, and
een sent o prison 1
{8 1'm sure you look as if you had just come
out of one,” sho interpnsed, ** with that crop-
Eed hoad. Why do iou Jet them cut your
air 50 short 2 It makes you:hideous 1"

*¢ Nevdr mind myérog godheid,“ he con-
tinued, somewhat tmﬁeg y theinterruption.
** I hurried here at onee, to thank you with
alliny Licart, as the best friend I ever had in
the world.”

**Well, you'vo done it,” said she. * That's
qluitc enough. Now let us talk of something
clee.”’

* But I haven't doneit,” protosted Daisy,
gathering, from the obstacles in his way, s
certain inclination to his task or at least a
determination to go through with it. * I
haven't said bialf what I'vo got to say, nora
quarter of what I feel. You have shown that
you consider mea nvar and dear friend.

.ol ** Though that's not the question.

You liave given mo tho plainest possible

Ler presence.of miud ;. and, with & laugh not |-

was flatter-than it'shonld-br, as if the bottle-|

had been alrcady opened to slako another's
thirst.

* Batler not ask,” she said, *if the words
don't éomo naturally,—if tho answer is sure
to be no.”

In hisintenso rolicf-ho nover marked the
piteous tone of Ler voice, nor the tremble of
agony passing over hor face, like the flicker
of a fire un a marbloe bust, toleave its features

"moro fixed and rigid than before.

Even in her keon suffering sho wished to
spare him. Already sho was beginning to
long for the dull iusensibility that must suc-
ceed this hour of mental pain.  Sho dreaded
the possibilit{ that bis disuppointment should
vo anythingthing like her own, and would
fain Liave modified tho blow shie ad no choice
but to inflict.

Daisy, however, with good rcason no
doubt, was resolved to rush on his fate tiie ,
more absolutely, as it scemed, becauso of the |
ondeavors to sparo bothh him and horself.

“ I ama plain-spoken fellow,” said he,
 and—and—tolerably straightfurward, as
times go. I'm not mach used to this kini of
thing—at least, I've never regularly asked
such a question before.  You musa't be of- |
fended, Mies Douglas, i€ I dun't o the ridht
way to work. DBut—but—it sccms so odd !
that you rhould have come in and paid my
debtg for me ! Don’t you think I ought—or |
don't you think you ought—in short, I've ‘
come here on purposo to ask you marry mo.
I'm not half good enough, I know, and lots
of fellows would make you better husbands,
I'm afraid. Bat, really now—withont joking
—won't you try 2"

‘He had got tnto the spirit of the thing, and’
went on more swimmingly than he could
have hoped. There was almost a ring of
truth.in bis appeal, for Daisy's was a tem-
peramoent that flang itself keenly into the ex-
citement of the moment, gathering ardor
from the very sense of purstmit. As he said
Limself, * He nsver could help riding, if he
got a start I

And Miss Douglas shook ia evory limb
whilo slhe listened with a wan, weary iacy
aod white lips, parted in a rigid smile. It
was not that sho was unaccustomed to soli- !
citations of a like naturo; whatever might |
be her previous experience, scarcely an hour

[

4¢.I.- Bave-mot tho oheok,” was Dais
reply. “Thoy would ciaff ouo 60 awfully,
anytuing but that.”

** ‘Chen I must show the best front I can
without a support,” said the other ruefully.
“ \Why, can't she let mo off theso tea-fights ?
They're oruclly siow. I don'tsve tlie good
of them.”

“ She does,” replied Daisy. * Not a
a womaa in London knows what shoisabout
better than Mra. .ashington."

* How d'yo mean ?" usked his less world-
ly-minded feiond.

* Why, you see,” explained Daisy, ** one
groat advantage o living in this wicked town
is, that you've no duty towards your neigh-
bor., People don't care two straws what you
do, or how you do it, o long as you keep
your own line, without crossing theirs.
They'll give you the best of everything, and
ask for noreturn, if only you'll pretand to be
glad to sco them when maet, and not forget,
them when you go away. That's tiie secrct
of ioruing-visits, card-leaving, wedding-
R;csents, and the whole of the sham. Now

rs. Lushington goes overywhere, and
nover hias & ball, nor & drum, nor even a
large dinner-party of her own, but she says
to
cxispwithout you. Come and ece mo every
%‘V nesday, excopt the Derby Day, all the

ondon season through, from five to soven
p.m. I'll swear to bo at home, and I'll give
youacup of tea ! 8o, for nine pen'orth of
milk, and somo-hot water, she repays the
hospitalities of a nation. She's pleased, the
world is gratified, and nobody’s bored but
you. It's all'bumbnug, that's the truth, aad
I'm very glad I'm so soon to be out of it {”

‘* Bat you won't leave tho Regiment ?"
said his brother officer kindly.

“ Not if I know it 1" was the hearty re-
sponse. ** Norah likes soldiering, and old
Macormac doesn’t care what we o, if we
only vis:it him in the hunting season. Be-
sides, my unclo put that in the conditions
when ho * parted,” which he did freely
enough, Iam bound to admit, considering
all things.”

* You've not been long aboutit,” observed
Soldier Bill in a tono of admuwation. * It's
httlo more than & month since youn palled

'8!
if thoy kinew. No, Bill, X''sco you through '
| tenuato the éuelty of the Celestials ; a lad

her friends, ‘ 1 lovo you dearly, I can't|y

had passed since slio sustained a similar at- | through after that ¢ facar ' at Panchestowa ;
tack—and surely to accopt an offer of mar. ;and now, here you-are booked to one lady,

risgo ought to be more subversive of the
nervous syetem than to refuse ; yet sho conld
hardly have betrayed deo%&t emotjon had
she becn trembling in the balance between
life and death.

That was a brave hicart of hers, or it must
bave failed to keéep its own rebellion down
so firmly, and gather strengtlh to answer ia
a calm, collect:d voice—

* There aro some things it is better not to
think about, for they can never be, and this
is oné of them.”

How littlo shie knew what was ga.ssing in
his mind | How little sho suspocted that her
sentence was his reprieve! And yet his
sclf-love was galled. He hiad made anarrow
escape, and was thankful, no doubt, but felt
somewhat disappointed, too, that Lis danger
bad not been greater still.

Do you mean it?” said he.  Well,
you'll forgive my presunmption, and—and—
you won't forget I asked you.”

‘‘ Forget 1—"

It was all she said ; but 3 man must have
becn both blind and deaf not to have marksd
the tone in which those syllables were ut-
tercd, the look which acoomﬁmied them.
Daisy brandished his hat, thinkingit time to
go, lest his sentence should be commuted,
and his doom revoked.. -

She puther hand to her thross, as if she

P | must choke ; but mastered her feelings with

an cffort, forcing herseif to speak calmly and
distincly now, on a subject ¢t must never
be approach i :

“ Do you
she said, gathering fortitede with every
word ; * do you think me changeable, or un:
icekiig. I!'-Lu' must not make me happy,
at least you have made me very proad ; and
if yverything had turned out differently, I1do
hope I might have proved worthy o be your
wife. ** You're not angry with me, are you?
A_lx:ld youwon't hateme because it's imvos-
able 27

** Not the least I” exclaimed Daisy, esger-
Iy. **Don’t think it for & woment ! Please
vt to make yourself unhappy about me.”

“lam \vortloxi to boyouririend,” she con-
tinucd, aaddened, and it may bealittle vexed
by this remarkable exhibition of self-Jenial 3
“ and asa friend X feel I owe you some ex-
planation, beyond a bare *No, I wont.’ It
ought yather to be * No, I cant ;' becanse—
because, to tell you the honest truth, X have
promised somebody else 1”

** I wish yon joy, with all my heart " he
exclaimed, gaily, and not tho least like an
unsuocessful smtor. “ I hove you'll be as
happy as tho day is long ! When.isit to be ?

You'll send mo an invitation to the wedding,

bt '
ink I undervalue your ofer,”

1after proposing to another, provided with
, settlements, trousseau, bridesmaids, and very
ylikely & bishop to marry you. Hang it,
. Daisy, I've got an unclo smathered in lawn ;
tI'll give him the straight tip, and ask him to
tie you up fast.”

“Yon'll have {0 leave the Park at once.”
was Daisy’s reply, *“ or vou'll be returncd
|absent when the parade .is formed. You
\ ﬁ?ow, Bill you daren’t be late, for your

e"l
The two young men were by this time at
: Albert Gate, having spent a_pleasant half-
'hour together on a couple o penny chairs,
) while the strange medley passed before them
that throngs Hyde Park on every summer's
afternoon. Daisy was far happier thun he
either hoped or deserved. After Satanella’s
refusal, lie had felt at literty to follow the
dictates of his own heart, and lost no time in
rosecuting his suit with Norah Maoormac.
g‘ho objections that might bave arisen from
waut of means wereanticipated by his uncle’s
unlooked for liberality, and he was to be
married as soon a8 the neoe arrange-
ments oould be made, though, in considera-
tion of his late doings, thie engagement was
at precent to be kept aprofound secret.

Notwithstanding some worldly wisdom,
Daisy oould believe that such secrets divided
amongst half-a-dozen people, would uot be-
comeo the property of half-a-hundred.

&l

In like his, & mau requires ne com-
panion but his own thoughts. We will rather
accompany Soldier Bill, as he picks his way
into Belgravis, stepping daintily ovéer the
muddy erossings, cursing the water-carts,
and trﬂ’.;igto preserve the polish ofhis boots,
up to Lushington’s door.

long line of carrisges in the streets, a crowd

of footmen on the steps and pavement. No,
lnnn alive had belter nerve than Bill, to ride,
or fight, or swim, or fsce any physieal
danger ; bat his hands turned cold, and his
face hot, when about 10 confront D
Iadies, either singly or in masses ; and for

charger, » signal of unknown danger, a flat-
ter of terror and dismay.

" ﬁie‘vextl;:lus,ho mntered] hin] wéakness,
ollowing his own name resolutely up-stairs;
in » white heat no doubt, 3;3 mp’i)orto& by

the calinness of despawr. Fa , he
found his hosicss at her drawing-room’ door.
The favorable greeting she him

men,
** You're a good boy,"” she whispered, with

Yet into those shining boots -his lesrt|
seemed almost sinking, when he marked s}

him, the ing of ruslin was as the shak-
ing ’of % to the inexperienced],

accorded Bill,
would hiave re-assured the most diffident of

remacmvrm————————ermra——

duchess aforesaid ; a 1nissionary. wh:_;md
been tortured by the Chinese, d:uk. callow,

and of a physiogiomy that went far to ex.

who had spent two years at Thebes, an .
porhaps for that remson, dressed almost,
a8 low as tho Egyptian Sphinx ; a statesman
out of office ; & celobrated preacher at fssue
with hig bishop ; a foreign minister ; a Lon.
don banker ; and a man evorybody knaw,
who wroto books nobody read.  Busides
these, thero was the usual complomont of
ladies who gave, and ladios who went to,
balls ; married women addicted to flirting 5
single ladies not averse to it; stout mammas
in gorgoous apparol; tall girls with baby
faces prowmising future beauty ; a powdered
footman windin;ﬁ like an eel, through the
throng ; Frank Lushington himself, looking
at his watch to seo how soon it would be
over ; and protty Bessio Gordon, fresh and
smiling, superintonding the tea.

All this Bill took 1n, wondering. It soem.
ed such n strango way of speunding a bright
summer’'s afternoon, in weather that had
Some on purpnse for cricket, boating, yacht-
ing, all sorts of out-of-door pursuits.” Put-
ting himself beside the question, for he folt
as much on duty as if hnd the belt on in a
arrack-yard, it puzzled him to discover the
spell that brought all thase cople together,
in & hot room, at six o'dlock iu the day.
Was it sheer idleness, or tho lave of talking,
or only the follow-my-leadsr instinct of pigs
snd sheep ? Catolung gight of Genoral 8t.
Josephs and Miss Douglas conversing apart
in o corner, ho detormined that it must be
& motive stronger than.any of these,--and
loooking down on her broad dsep shonlders,
marvelled how such motive might affact his
next neighbor, a lady of sixty years, weigh-

ing soms sixteen stone.

It isfair to suppose, thercfore, that Bill
was as yethimsslfuntouchad. Hisintimacy
with Mrs. Lushington, whils sharpaning his
wits and polisbing Lis manners, sorved, no
doubt, to d'spel those illusions of romauce
that all young men aro prone to cherish,
more or less ; and Soldier Bill, with his
freah checks and simple lheart, believed he
was becoming a thorough philosopher, an
experienced wman-of-the-world, rather human
weaknesses at their real value, and walking
about the battlo of life sheathed in armor-of-
proof. Hounest Bill ! How little he dreamt

! immunity was cnly a question of
time. The hour had not yet come—nor the
woman !

Fardifferent was St. Josephs. If ever
man exulted in bondaga and seemed proud
to ratile his chains, that man was the cap-
tive General. He never missed an oppor-
tanity of attending his gonqueror : riding in
the Park—* walking the Zoo "—wailin
abont at balls, drums, crash-rooms, s’ng
play-honses,—he never left hier side.

Miss Douglas, loathing her own ingrati-
tude, was weary of herlife. Even Bill conld
not help remarking the .pale cheeks, the
heavy eyes, the dull,suqigu e of gait and
bearing, that denoted the feverish unrest of
one who is sick at heart,

Ho trod on & chaperone’s skirt; and omit-
ted to beg pardon ; he stumbled against his
unels, the bishiop, and forgot to ask after his
aunt. So taken up was he with the faded
looks of Miss Douglas, that he ueither re-
membered where he was, nor why he came,
and only recovered consciousness with the
rustlo of Mrs. Lushington's dress and her
pleasant voice in his ear.

* Give me yourarm,” said she, pushing on
through her gussts, with many winning
smiles, ¢ and take me into the litidle room
for some tea.”

Though a short distance, it was a long
passage. She lisd something pleasaat 1o say
to everybody, as she threaded the crowd ; but
it could bo no difficult task forso experienced
a campsiguer, on her own pround, o take
up any position sghe required. And Bill
found {umell.' established at last by her side,
ina corner, whare they were neither over-
looked nor overheard.

* Now I want to'know:if it's trus 2 said
she, dashing into the subject st onoe. ** Tou
can tell, it anybody:-can, and I'm sure you
have no secrets trom me.” ..
gulping f».«»k

¢-If what's true 2" asked Bill,
thsat made bim duller than ever.

 Don't be stiipid 1” was har reply. * Why
about Daisy of course, Is he going to misrry
that Irish gil? I want to find out a$
once."”

“ Well, it's no use denying it,” stimumered
 Bill, somewhat uowillingly. * But it's »
dead secret, Mrs. Lushington, and of conrse
it goes no farther.” '

¢ Oh, of course 1" she repeated. * Don't

you kuow how safe X am ? * But yon'roguite
sureofit ? You have it from Limself 2"
* I've got to be his best. man,” returned
by no means triumphantly. * Yonll
coach me up a little; won't you, before the
day ? 1 baven't an ides what to do.™

She laughed errily.

B S U—

-




