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CHAPTER V

{CONTINUED.)

Yot men 6co sometbing in her that is to-
tally incxplicalle (o us, and she socmsto bave
& wyste rivus iufluence over all ages and all
sorte.  Oncof these infatunted noblemen is
deerepit an.l twaddling , the other o stern
reseived nn, that up to forty yeara of age
wis suppuscd to be the very impersonation
of comien sewso ; and the third, young,
clivor, hands me, a man that might m
half the niccst women in England, ifhe liked.
Aud why, de you tlunk, sho won't pick and
chos. frvm such a tr o 2 \Why, forsuoth, be-
causo she hins sut ber stupid hearvon & drun-
kon stockbroker, wi:io won't have a word to
say to her, and would havo been hero to-day,
1 havo o donnt, if he hadn't been afraid of
meeting Ler. Well, there's a stranger story
tLan that about the girl with long fair bair
in the nuxt carnoge.  You can seo her now,
tn 8 piok bunnet, drinking sherry and suda-
wator—it 18 suppuscd that she 18 old Gold-
finoh's daughter, and taat no won't give her
a fartlung , butIknow somebody who knows
hus lawyer, and that girl will have ha'f.
anllion, if sho dun't drink herself to deach
bofure old Qoldfinck takes his departure
frow this wicked world. She is beautiful,
and clover, and accomplished, ard all the
yuung mnen are in love with her ; but she
cannout kecp sober, and in three years' time
sho wll huve lost her youth, aad her health,
and her faculues, and su all probability, will
finish 10 a madbouse, There's Frank Lovell
makipg ficrco love tu her now.’

And as Mis. Luwloy concluded with this
amiable remark, 1 lvvked round for Cousin
Jobn, aud rudo away from bicr 10 disgust at
her fuppunsy, and sick at heart to  think of
such a mau as Captain Lovell wasting his
gtules vn saoh a oreatuare. To be sure, he
only saud thres words to her, for when I
lpvked round agawn at tho carriage he was
gone, Tucre 1s sumetlung very amusing to
1me 1n the bustle of o race-course ; and yet,
after talking to Mrs. Lumley, the gloss seem-
ad 10 bo unly on the surface. She had told
me epvugh of the cumpany to make me
fancy thero must bo some strange history
belouging to eacb.  Lake tho man that saw
through tho ruufs of the houses 1n Madrid,
tLanke W tho sgoucy of his famihar! I
thongist that 1oy dewon oo a side-saddle bad
taugut wo to seo wto the very hearts and
secreto of the motley asscubiage.

Theso was & bandsviue garl, with beautiful
cworly, shid peatly braided hagar, and such a
brunnut swiie, attcacuny o ctowd roand ber,
as sho sang prguant suugs 10 & sweot, decp-
toued vuice, toal vught W bave mwale her
furtune un tha stuge, of it had been properly
culuvated—sany them, tuo, with a look and
wnnuct st 1 bave seen seldom rivalled by
Lbo cievereat actTvasos » nud I thuught what
a fuce and formn were wasted hers to make
prufit fur vuoe kuave, and sport for some fifty
fuols. Ao ehiv accompauied hersol{l ovn the
harp, aud wuchied its stipgs with a  grace
aud expression which made amends for a
oestawn want of twitivn, I could nut help
fancying her in a drawing-room, surrvunded
by adwirers, making muny a beart eche with
tur srch smilo aud winning ways.  Without
bung pusiuvely besunfui, she had the knack,
su fow Woumen pussess, of luvkiog charming
1 every attitude, and with every expression
of cvountensuco,, aud aithough her son
wero of a sumewhat flond school, yet I conld
pot help tinuking that, with those ratural
2uifts, abu & praanbive vid baiisd, English  or
Sculcy, sl &5 Abmo Launs, or * The
Nut-bruws Maw, W bliug themn ovut, 1o a
pretty diawiug-sovi, watk the agsistance  of
& guud dressiusncr—dear | she mighe marry
a duke, of she bhed,

And yet all this belonged to a dark, close-
shaved rothan, with silvernugs and a yellow
bandkerchief, who scowled and prowled
about her, and looked as 1f e was hkely

* Wo always call him ** Baby" futhe-Dans
cors, explained Frfmk. * becausg bo josned
us su vory young. Ho is. ninetéen, though
you would guess him aboit twelve, but ho's
got tho brains of a taan of sixty and the
ocrves of a giant  Ah | Parachute, yon may
‘mc;h]. ;;ld girl, but you won't get rid of that
w‘ *

Aud sure enough ¢ The Baby' sat like a
rock,with a %nm smilo, and preserving
throughout a silence and sang froid which
nothing seemed able to overcome. Two
moroseedy-looking animals made up the
entry. ’,I‘Ke Jamer ono of tho two was ridden
by a stout major, with « redundancy of mous-
taches— tho other by a lanky cornet of Heavy
Dragoons, who seemed not to kiow where
on oarth to dispose of his arms and legs, be-
sides finding lus cap somewhat i hia way.

&Y | and bemﬁ much embarrassed with his Wh’zﬁi
They gallo

p up and down beloxre starting,

I wonder how any galloping can be left for
the race ; and after a fatile atlempt or two
they got away, * The Baby' malang strong
runping, the stout Major waiting closely
upon s wfantine antagonist, while the long
cornet, looming like a windmill in the dis-

says

tance, brings up the rear.
¢ Parachute still making mnnin{‘,l’
John, standing erect in his sturaps, his hon-
est face beaming with excitement—* Woa,
hiorse |—Stand still, White Stockings—now
they reach the turn, and ¢ The Baby' takes a
—Qad, old Ganymede's coming up.
gVoll done, Major—no, the old one's flog-
ing. Parachute wins. Now Baby l-—now
glfajor—tbo horae | —the mare I—Best rane

ha ! ha 1" The last explosion of mirthis due
to ths procrastinated arrival of the long -cor-
net, who flogs and worksas religiously home
as if he bad a bundred more behind hit,
and who reaches the weighing enclosure in
time to ascertain with his own oyes that
Ganymede hg3 won, the lame plater who re-
joices in that olassical ap
struggled home first by a head, ¢ notwith-
standing,’ as the sporting papers afterwards
expressed themselves, ¢ the judicions riding
and beautiful finish of that promising yo
jockey, Mr, B. Larkins. ¢ The Baby' him-
gelf, however, is unmoved as usual, nodding
to Parachute’s disappointed owner without
moving & muscle of his countenance.
merely remarks, ¢ Short of werk, Frank
told you so afore [ got up ;' and putting ona
{iny white overcoat like a plaything, disap-
pears, and is seen no more.

What a confusion there is in getting away.
Sir Guy Scapegrace bas a yearly bet
with the younz Phaeton, who wanted tc
invite meon his box, as to which shall
get first to Kecsington on their way back to
town. Youn would suppose Sir Guy was very
happy at home, by 28 anxiety to be off ; the
two drags are soon bumping and rolling and
rattling along tho eward. The narrow lane
through which they must make their way is
completely blocked ap with sprinivans, and
tax earts,and open carriages, and broughams
and landaus, and every description of vebicle
that over came cut of Long Aere, twhilst
muore foar Lorsed coaches, with fast teams,
and still faster loads, are thandering in the
.car. S8lang reigns supreme ; and John Gil-
pin's friend, who had a “ ready wit,’ weuld
hero meet with his match. Nor are jest and
repartee (what John calls ¢ chaff’) the only
missles bandied about ; toys, knocked off the
sticks for that purpose, darken theair as they
fly from one vchicle to another—and the
broadside from a well-supplied coach is like
that of & seventy-four. Funand good-humor
abound, but confusion gets worse confound-
ed. Young Phaeton's wheelis locked with a
market-gardener’s, who is accompanied by
two sisters.in-1aw,, add the suitore of those
nowise disconcerted damsels, all moroe or loss
intoxicated., Thriftless has his near leader
s tho back seat of & puny carriage, snd Sir
Guy s off-wheeler is ovur the pole. John and
I agreo to muke « detour, hav, a pleasant
ndo in the country, neter mind about din-
ner, and &0 get back to London by moon-
lizht. JAs we reach a quiet sequestered lane,
and inhale the pleasant fragrance of the haw-
thorn—always sweetces! towards nightfall—
wo hear a horse’s tramp behind us, and are

onongh to beat her when they got home. Bat
she hands up an wory bowl for contnbutions |
fmongst the voung dandies on the roof of a)
neighbonng coneh, who havo been hstening)
openanouthied to the diren, and shithings and |
hatt-crewns, and a it of gold from  the one |

KN

Joined by Frank Lovell, who explaine with
unuccessary distinotness that he always
makes & practico of nnding back from Hamp

ton to avoud the crowd, and always c.omes
that way, if 60,he must be in the babit of
tuhiug o cunsuderablo dotour, bot ho joins

ant \ S

lis-more-than onoe to.oréer my-horse;. but. I
!thought better of it.

Poor Au+ Doborah's
cold was still bad, though ¢ was down-
staire; so I determined to take care of hier,
in common gratitnde, and givo her the sd-
vantage of m agr_qguble socloty. I ain véry
foud of Aunt Debotah, in by own: way; aud
I know [thére is nothing she likes 85 youch as
& * quief:morhing with, Kate.’

o Hoars passed off rather slowly till lun-
cheon-time. Y did lorty-two stitches of
worsted-work--I nover do more than fifty
at s time, unluss it's * grounding’—and X got
off- Haunak Moro beoause Aunt Doborah was
too hokssofo read to mio, Ahd I'teally cannot
vead that exoellent work to her without
Iaughing ; but I thought luncheon never
would be rer@ly, and when. it did come I
could not eat any. However, I went np-
stairs afterwards and smoothed my hair, and
sot mg_ collar straight, and was glad to hear
Aunt Debe%ah give ‘her usual order that sbo
was ‘at’he.ae,’ with her usus! solemnity, I
had not been ten minutes in the drawing-
room, before a knock at the ddor brought
my keart into my mouth, and our tragio
footman announced *‘Captain Lovell,’ in his
most tragic voice. In marched Frank, who
had never set oyes on my aunt in his life,
and shovk hands with me, and made her a
very low bow, with a degree of effrontery
that nothing but a man could ever have been
capable of assuming. Aunt Deborah drew
herseli’ ap—and she is really very formidable
when she gets on her high horse—and looked
first at me, and then at Frank, and then at

! tated
T ever 88w in oy (ife—d "Béad“‘h’éht—-—‘ﬂi’!"‘m
tion having}
ung | never mind what it is, a paper knife, and a

He !

me again, and T blushed like a fool, and Lesi-

ted, and introduced ' Captain Lovell to
‘My Aunt, Miss Horsingham 1" ahd ¥ didn't
the least know what to_do next, and bad a
gteat inind to make a ‘bolt of it and run up-
stairs. But -our visitor seemed to-have no-
misgivings whatever, and smoothed his hat,
and talked about the weather, asif he had
known us )l from childhood. I bave often
remarked, that if you only deprive a man of
the free use of his hands, there is no difficulty
whioh ho is unable to face. Give him some-
thing ‘o bandle and keep fidgeting at, akd he
seoms immediately to be in his element;

!
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book to open, or a flower to pnll in pieces, or
a pair of soissors and a bit of thread to snip.
or oven the end of a stick to suck, and Le
drawe inspiration, and what is mors to the
purpose, conversation, from any and all of
these sources.

But let him havehis hands entirely to him-
self, give him nothing to lay hold of, and he
is completely damb-foundered on the spot.
Hero waa Frank brushing and smootbing
away at his bat &ill it shone ke black satin,
and facing my auct with a gallanfry and
steadiness beyond-all praise ; but I belicve if
I could have snatched it away trom him and
hid it under the sofa, he would have beon i
routed at once, and must have fled in utfer |
bewilderment and dismay. After my aunt
bad replied courteously enough to a few
commonplace observations, she gave one of
her ominvus conghs, and I trembled for the
result, !

‘ Captain Beville,’ said my aunt ; ¢ I think
I once knew a family of your name in Hamp- {
shire ; the New Forest, if I remember
rightly,’ !

* Excuse me, satd Frank, nowise discon- !
oerted, and with a sly glance at mo, *my
name 1s Lovell.’

* Ob,’ replied my aunt. with & consider-
ablo assumption of statehness, * then, a-hem,
Captain Grewlle, 1 don’t think 1 have ever
had tho pleasure of meeting vou before,’

And my aunt {ooked as if she didn't caro
whether she cver met bhim again. This
would have been a poser to most people, but
Fraok applied himselt diligently tc gm bat,
and opened the trenches in his own way.

¢ The fact is, Miss Horsingham," said@ he,
* that I have taken advantage of my intimacy
with y. ur nophew to callupon you with-
out a previous introduction, in hopes of as-
ccrtaining what has become of an old brother
officor of mine, a namesake of yours, and
consequently, X should conclude, a relative.
Thore is, I believe, only ons family in Eng-
land of your name. Excuse.me, Miss Hor-
ginghawm, for 0 personal a remark, but I am
convinced ho must have beon » near con-
nection from & peculiarity which every one,
who knows anything about our old English
families, is aware belongs to yours—my poor
fricnd Charlie had a beautifal ** hand ;" you,

LLag. therefore T awp convineed vou must be

madam, I percoive, own the same advan-

,pgm. nhd glancing at the lavender kids) !

.bréd and with that re

i some lace in Regent Street, and left cards

brough 8o-many changes and so many,
sudoessive genormsions:” :

Aunt Deborah.was delightod. * Such a
olever young man, iny dear,’ she said to me, |
afterwards § ¢ such mannera! such a voice !
quite une of the old school—evidently well-

?)eot for good blood
which, in these days, I re

t to say, is fast
lbec;oming obselete. Xato! I like him vast-
y 1]

In the mcantime she enterod frecly into
conversation with our wisitor ; and botore
be waent awuy, by which time his hat looked
asifit bad been irobed, *8he hoped he
would call again ; shio was always at home
till two o'clock, and trusted to have the
pleasure of his company at dinner, as soon
as she was well enough to get anybody to
meeot him.!

So Frank wont off to ride in the Park, on
the neatest possible brown hack ; for I saw
bim quite li: y trot round the corner, as 1
went into the baleony to water my poor
gelaniums.

Woell, I waited and waited, and John never
came for me, as was his usual habit ; and I
began to think I must lose my ride, for I
am not allowed to go by myself in the atter-
noous ; uud at last I was obliged to coax
Aunt Del orah to take me out in the open
oarriago, for it was & beautiful day, and it
would be just the thing for her
cold; so we went dowagering about,
and shopped in Bond Street, and looked at

-

for Lady Horsingham, as in duty bound,
after helping her to make a good ball ; and
then we went into the Ring, and I looked
and looked everywhore, but I could not see
anything like Frank or his brown haek. To
be sure the Rids was as orowded a8 a fair.
Bat I aid sedb Cousin John, and I must say
it was too bad of him 1o kebp me wailing
and watching all the afternoon, and then ‘
never to wake the trouble of sending a note or
& message, but to start off by himself, and
escort Miss Molasses, as 1f he was her
brother at least, if not a nesrer rolation.
Miss Molasses, forsooth ! with her lacka-
daisicul ways, and her gentimental non
sense ; and thut goose John taking .t allin
ofen-mouthed, as if she wds'an angel upon
earth. Well, ut all events, she don't ridé
like mc. Such a fignro I never saw on a
borse } all on sne side, like the handle of a
teapot, bumping when she trots, and wob-
bling when she canters, with braiding all
over her habit, and a white feather in her
hat, and ganntlet gloves (of conrse ons may
wear gauntlet gloves for hunting, but that’s
not London), and ker sallow face. People
call her interesting, but I eall her bilious;
and a wretohed long-legged Rosinants, with
round reins and tassels, and a netting over
its ears, and a head like a fiddle-case, and no
more action than & oamp stool. Such a
couple I never boheld. wonder John
wasn't ashamed to be sean with her, instead
of leaning his band upon her horse's neck,
aud looking up in her face with his broad
honest smile ; and taking no more notice of
her sister Jane, who 18 & clever girl, with
gomething in her, than if she had ‘been the
groom. I wasprovoked with him beyond
all pationce. Had it been Mrs. Lumley, for
nstance, I could have underatood it ; forshe
certainlyis a ohatty, amusing woman, thouzh
dreadiully bold ; and it is a ploasure to eee
ber canter up t1e Park, n her close-fitting
habit, and her neat hat, with her beautital
round figure swaying gracefally to ev
motion of her horse, yet so imperceptibly,l
that you could fanoy she might balanco a
glassful of water on her head without épillingl
a drop, To say nothing of the brown mare, '
the only animal in London I covet, who is
herself a pictare ; such action ! such ameuth !
and such a shape ! I coaxed Aunt Deborah
to wait near Apsley Houso, on purpose that |
we might 820 bex before we left the Park ;]
and sure enough we did asee her, as usnal,
surrounded by a swsrm 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, tco, and took hig hat off, and she said
semething to him, and they both laughed !

I asked Aunt Doborah to go bome, for it
was getting lato, and tho evening air wasnot
very good for her poor cold. I did not fewl
well myself, somchow ; and when dear aunty
told me I looked pale, I was forced to con-
fess o o slight honrdache. I am not subject
t~ low gpirite genorally —T have Do patienece

l

1)
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| the night before ; all this I couida’s mi

Ay \ Frank Lovell a shocking flut. - Flin 'l

.h'ssgens to be daucing witn Ly

and revolvers, that ho might just

at his ultimato dostio nuug m’pmz:, “}:?
the bonefit one gets from hus suciety. | oM
fess"I don't 1ikd tho ond of tho season, §,
keop-on-trying to bo gay, wlilst your fneg
are droppiny off, and dirappearing gng
one. Liko the eurvivor in suige Lomd 1
tilenoe, you know your timo must 0ome ey
but you shut your eyes to,tho cortainty,
groet every fresh doparbure with g g'u
more forced, and a smile mors ang o
Loneless.

Well, my London season, tuo, wag dry
ing to its close , and I cunfess 1 had €0
ed it very much. What with my men
gallops and aftornoon sannters (for Jopy |
returned to hiu allegiance, and came
me out regularly, af;l;ough Lo always joy
Miss Molasses’ party when Lo gut inty g
Park) ; what with Auvt Deborah's tyreom
cold, which obliged me to go about & /0
deal by myself, and tho agreeable societs 4
being with us, I had been very happy; &
I was quite sorry to think 1t was all 5o gy
to come to an end. John was already of
fishing excursion to Norway, and ey
proposeu that I should accompany b, 4
arrangement which Aunt Devorau decls
was totally impraoticably ; und whieh I e
feas I do not myseli tbink would have b
a very good plan. 1 had made gve
gleasant sacquaintances, amongst who

may pumber Lady Scape
that much-maligned dame having taks
8 great fanoy to mo ever af
tho affair of the bull ; and provug, when §
cume to Xnow her better, a very differe
erson from what the world gave her el
or being. With all her faults—the chef
wluch were an uncontroliable temper,
much too strong feelings for the ninewent
centary—she had a warm, affectionate bea
and was altogether an encrgeuc, straght-fo
ward womas, T¢Ty much 1 carnest wheth
for good or for avil. But there was one thy
that vexed me considerably, amongst al
regrets for past pieasures and castles m th
a1r for the future ; pnd tus was the conds
of Captain Lovell. What did he mean?
conldn't make lum out at an  Une daye
1ng on my aunt ateleven o clock 1a themo
1ng, and staying to luncheon, and b
himself so agreeable to ier, and onegy
bouquets of the loveliest flowers (which
knew came from Hardin's or else directiro
Qovent Garden) to me, and then gowg sw
as if he bad fifty more tlungs to say, aud 4
gening over lus farewell as 1if he was op
eve of departure for Cluna 1nstead of
Fair, and joining me agamn 1n the Parx, a0
asking me if I was goiog to the Opers, an
finding ont all my engagements and e
tions, as if he couldn’t pussibiy live five uff
ates oat of my sight, ond then, permp
never coming near us for days together, ¢
even my aunt wondercd what Lad bewn
of that pleasant Captuiu Loveii, and obe
he meuts 1n the Park taking off lus bat mib
civil buw, as if he had only been introdxd

out, and 1 didn ¢ half itke, as 1 told lsd

Scapegrace one hot morning, sittinﬁ L
Her in her boudowr. I was a guod ded 48
Lady Scapegraces now ; and the mor
because that was the place of ail uiben
which L-was least Likely to meet 8ir
¢ Men ate 5o uncertain, my dear, 63 b
ladysbip, sitting-in &, mormog !
with her long black bhaw cuinbed strad
out over her ghoulders, and reaching il
to hier knees ; * 1if you ask me candidly ®
ther he means anyuung, I tell yun I i

s

plied, balf crying with vexatn, ‘ifs &
enough for him to flirt with me whea I¢7
lhm encouragement; but [ dont,
Scapegrace, nor I never wili, I bops,
too proud for that. Only wheu A man I
ways 1n one’'s pocket whervier 0nd
when ho sends one bouyuets, aud rides
1n the rain to get one s bracelet mended, S8
watches one from a corner uf tho bvm%mlf ‘.
5 of
and looks pleascd when one w Jull, 5240
when ono laughs ; why, be cither dos
fer, or ocght to prefer, ono’s sucicty &0 B
of Miss Molasses and Mrs. Loale,
that is why I tell you I can ¢ quito mské4
Captain Lovell.’ .
* Don't talk of that odivus womad
claamd Lady Scapegrace, Luiweed
and Mrs. Lumley thero was s polile frad
some years' standing , ‘ obe ko I
willing to jump down Frauk Luvels
or any one else’s for the maiter ol
Ll as sl 15, anl = v - cpelen
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