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TEE BLACK MARE.|

A Story of Panchestown Races.

CHUAPTER [LX.—Confinyed.

DAINY,

| uut.ooko unt what fellows tnean-in
frovtiy, auswored DMly. i BD‘ %ko’ L)
k- aung ilit's in Evnglish ; au@ 1 Lka Yust
of all to henr youplay ! Ce.

* Nuw, what ut carth has that to do with
11 sho ovhod impatiently.  * Wo are talk-
wig abuut tho ware, Sond round for hior-to-
motTow morning, and you oan enter ler at
«nce  Hagshe got a nomo ¢

¢ It used to bo Tho Dark [.adye,” he an-
nwored, smiling rather mischiovously, ** out
«f compliment to you. But I've ohunged 1t
LOW.

¢ ; ought to be very wuch flnttered. And
Lo vwlt 2

4 To Satanelln.”

She bit her lip. and tried to look vexed ;
tuut sho coulda’t be anygry with Dawsy, so
inughed heartdy as sho waved Inm s good-
bvo. and cantored homeo.

CHAPTER TV,

ARS. LUSHINGTON,

\With all Lior andepondence of spirit, it ean-
net bo anppowcd that Miss Douglas went to
and from the world of Lundon without a
chuperon.  On wumen, an unmunity from
sups rvisen, and wbat we auay call the free-
dou of the aity, w conferred by matnmony
alone. Tlus franchise sovms irrespectivorof
age. A viggn of fifty gathers  confiderice
under the wing of » bride ninetecn yearsold,
ubuoting hier arrows with the more preciston
that sho feels su safe behind the shield ofthat
touder, wexpenenced wmatron.  Why are
thiese gy so ¢ Why do we dine at night-
{ail, o to bed ot sunrnise, and gotup at uoon ?
Wy du wo lierd togothor 1 narrow stair-
cases and weonmvement rvotus at the hottest
acttson of the year 2 1f peuple bure us, why
do we ash thews o ditsner 7 and suffer fouls
sludiy, wiliwut vumselves buitg wiso 2 I won
It il we shinll vver Know,

Lilauche Douglas accurdingly, with 1aore
custage, 1esulutivn, aud autoa faere, thau
e en out of tos, hadplacad hersddfauder
the tutelage of Mrs, Francis Lushington, a
lut]) waths & cenvunent Lusbaud, who, like
the ciobiatud couttins, wans 0 ver intho way
el wut S the way., Sk tu“ﬂed about I\R‘Mﬁx,
as obic callid Lutn, cvary  ten minutes ; but
Hurkatt Lty uu_\ wers adddomn seen wu(‘thtzl’,
eae gt pues o wedh ot alternvon cl!umlx.

That gentleman hituself must either have
Lo b the steadiest of mortals, or the most
cutnnyg o lus wile inclined to think him the
‘a"t i.

Mo Luslasgten huew everybody, and
wito everywheae. There was no particular
reas.u why slic shiould hinve attained popu-
lataoy , Lt auuiety Lind tahen ber up, and
ausdand s o Luny 1o st her down again.

Scwana ttle fur persen, with prtty
£ atuics aid 8 sull ploading vuice, viry much
dressed, very much smmtcd ; a8 good n fual
ar could bo imagined to such a womsau as
Blanche Douglus.

They wire sitting together in tho dimng-
room of the latter about half past two p. .
There ucver was such n lady for going out to
luncheon as Mrs Lushington I you wero
asked to that pleasant meal at any  bouse
within a ;e of Hyde Park Corner, it would
have been a bad bet te take five to one about
not meating her  She was like a vico lun.
chieon herself.  Not much of her ; but what
thers was hight. delicate, palatable, with a
g wnl denl of gﬂ!’lllsh

ss And wineli et to b, dear 2 asked tlus
lady of ier hastess, fimshing o glass of sherry
with eonsidernble ¢nyovinent. 1 know 1|
shall have to congratalate one of them soon,
and tosend voa a wedding-present ;. but
s 1o use talhing about at, till & know which

* Do you think it o wise thiog to marry,
Clava 27 saud the other in roply, tixing her
brack eyes solemuly on her friend’s face

Mr  Lusluington pondered. ** Thero's
g ol deal to be sd on bothh <tdes,” she an
awersl: **and 1 haven't qu i mads uq my
m-nd what 1 should doaf 1 were yon.  Wath
me vou knaw, st wae different. 1€ T haan't
made a conventence o Frank, 1 should have

m. very independent asyou are, and do no
erad of mischicf.  Dat, my dear, you won't
tast for ever. That's where we fair women
Lave the pull.  Aud thon you've so many to
e from. Yes; I thk if I were you, 1
woeld
« And -Youa'll langh at me, Clars, I fecl,”
v 1 Mise Dagglas * Do you think it’s a
A plan to marry o tman ono dont care
Trwean whe mather bores one than

- . - ——

own pund.  \Wnay wolid you unyo s
* My dear, I couldn't '
 State your ola'oction’s."

* Well, m the tirst place, ho's very fond of

me.

* Thnt shows good tasto , but it needn't

stand.n the:way, for you may be suro it
won't last" - -
 But i will'last, Claya, because I eannot
carufor him 16 xeturn, My dear, if you know
whak o brite [ focl somutimcs, when be Vglfm-
awny, lookinglso prondiand ankappy, with
oyt aver Aayiyg’ an fmphtiont word, Then
Ik sorry- fogthi, §owd; but it’s.00 use,,
anill:Tonlywikh he pould take ap'with somes’
body cla.. Don't you think; you coujd‘-’hc}ﬁ
o ? Clard, woulld youniind ? Ii's:uphill
work, I know's-but” you've ‘plenty -of -othibrs,
and.it wonlda'tdire you, ns it does mo 1"
Miss Dougls loockad so mtiful, and so
much in carnost, thay her friond laughed
outright.
* I think I should like 3t vor{mmuch." xo-
lied the latter, ¢ though I've hawvdly room
}:mr another op the list.  But o it's not to bo
the General, Blanche, we roturn to the
provious question. \Who isit 2"

** I don't think I shall ever marzy at all,”
answered the younger lady, with o smother-
ed sigh. * If-I were a man, 1 cettainly
woutdn't ; and why wasn't I a man ¢ Why
can’t wo be independent ? go whore wo like,
do what we like, and for that matter, choose
the people wo like 2

* Then you would choose somebody 2"

** 1 didn't say so. No, Llara ; the sort of
person 1 should funey would be sure never
to care for me. His chiaracter must be so
entirdly differont fromn mune, and though
they say, contrasts gencrally agree, black
and wlate, after all, only make a fecblo kind
of grey.”

* \\hatever yon do, dear,’ expostulated
Mrs. Lushington, ** don't go and fall m love
with a boy ! Of all follies on earth, that pays
the worst. They aro never the same two
days together, and not oune of them but
thinks more of the horse he bought last
Monday at Tattersalls, than the woman he
** spooned,” as they call it, last Saturday
night at thoe Opera.

Miss Douglas winced.

‘* 1 cannot agreo with von,” said she,
stooping to pick up her handkercluef; * I
thuok wen grow worse rather than better,
the more they hive m the wesld. I like
i) -ople to be fresh, and earnest, and hopelul.

*erhaps 1t 1s because 1 am none of these
mysol}. that I rather appreciate boys.”

Mrs. Lushington clapped her hands.
** The very thing ! she exclaimed. ** He's
made on purpose for you. You ought to
know Dawsy 1"

Mss Douglas drew herself up. ** 1 do
know Mr. Whaiters,' she avswered coldly ;
*if you mean nmn. 1 behieve he 13 called
Daisy 1n lus regunent and by lus very par-
ticular friends.”

*You know him1! and you didn't tell
me ! rthed the other gaily. * Neover
nund.  Then, of course you're devoted to
bun. Iam; woall are. Hes so cheery,
so unperturable, and what I hko lum best
for, 18, that he bas no more heart, than—than
—well, than I havo myself. There !

Miss Louglas was onhierguard now. The
appropniative faculty, strong in fermmmno
uature as the materaal instinct, and some-
waat akin to it, was fully aroused. Onlyn
Loudon, no doubt, wouid 1t have been pos-
sible for two such 1ntimates to be ignorant of
each others predilections ; but even here it
struck Blanche there was something sus-
mcwus u her friend’s astomshment, somo-
thing not quite sincere in ber enthusinsm
aud lier praise.

Su shie became exceedingly polite and af-
fectionate, as a fencer go s through a sertes
of cuurteous salutes, winle proposing to lum-
suf the honor of runmng Inus adversary
through tho brisket.

** You make soursclf out worse thau you
are, Clara,” said she ; **it's lucky 1 know
youso well. Indeed, you musn't go yet.
You always run away before Ino said half
iy say. You'll bo sure to cowne agan very
svon though. IPromise, dear. What a lnve
of n carnage "'

It was, indeed, o very pretty Victoria that
stoppod at the dvor—{ragle, costly, delicate,
Iihe a pieco of porcelmn on wheels—aud very
pretty Mrs. Luslnogton looked theremn, as
she drove away.

She had turned tho corner of the street
sowo minutes before Miss Douglas left the
winduw, I'asuang a murror, thatlady caught
the reflection of her own fuce, and stopped,
smmhing, but not 10 wrth.

** They may well call you Satanella,” sne

fioen nursing my dreadful old aunt stil. Yon i &nid ; ** and yet I could have been so good—

so good !’

CHAPTER V.

THROUGH THE MILL.

** Sho was tron.sinowed ’nd satw-skinoed,

Rihbad like a dram, and lzubed hike a deer,

Fiorce as the fire, and fleet as the wind,
YR
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ovapecied o flush o Liach covh gathor dlan lo
hail a Hansom cad at only two hours' dis-
tance from ils regular stand in Pall Mall,
The black mare, stripped for a gallop,
stood ten yards off in the glow-of & morning.
Thnt Daisy meant to give her o ** spin,” was
obvious from tho texturc of hLis nother gar-
inents, and tho st silver-mounted whip in
bis hand.

. He had moet 81. Josephs thoe night before
dn the smoking-roum of & mulitary club, and,

" Lontortaining o profound respect for that

* votaran, and bad taken bun nto lus sounsels
‘opnoerning the Sx(wpamtwus and perform-
‘saoes of thyblack mare. Daisy was pru-
dé6ut, but not cunoing  The elder man’s ox-

oricnce, ho cousudered, mught bo useful,
and so nsked frankly for lus advice.

Tho-Gencral cared as littlo for steeple-
chaung as for marbles or prisonor's base,
but in%he presont instance felt o morbid at-
trattion towards the younger officer and lus
venture, becauso he associated the black
maro with certain ndes, that dwelt strangely
on his momory, and of whioh Lo treasured
‘every incident with painful accuracy, someo-
times almost wishing they had never been.

Thero is a diseane, from which, like small-
pox, immumty cau unly bo purchased by
taking it as uften as pussible in its mildest
furm. To cuntract it suuner or later, se.ms
tho lot of humabity, and St. Josephs had
boen no exception tu the genoral rale that
ordains men and women shall inflict on each
vtlier eurtain injunes aud annuyances, none
the less vexativus bucause flagrantly imagin-
ary and unreal.

The Goenoral iad loved 1n his youth, more
than once it may ve, with the ardour .and
tenacaty of lus character; but theso folhes
were now tlungs of the past.  In some out-
of-the-way corner, peshaps, Lie preserved o
knot of nzbon. a scrap of wniting, or a pho-
tograph with its hair dressed as before the
flood. He could lay lis hand on such
memonals, no doubt; but he never looxed
at them now, just as bhe ignored certain
sights and sounds, voices, tones, perfumes,
that made him wince like a finger on a raw
wound. To save his hfe, he would not have
admitted that the breath of a fresh spring
morning depressed s spints more than the
sirocen, that he would rather histen to the
pipes of a Highland regument i & mess-
room than to a certaw stramm of Donizetti,
the softest, the saddest, tho swoctest ot that
gfted composer—softer, sweeter, sadder to
lum, that it was an echo from the past.

Among the advantages of growng old, of
which there are more than people usually
msgine, none 18 greater than the repose of
mud which comes with advancing years—
from fatigue, fudeed, rather than satisfac-
tion, but stiil repose.

It 18 not for the young to bask in the sun,
to s1t over the fire, to look forward to dinner
as the pleasantest part of the day. Theso
must bo always in action, even 1 their
dreams ; but ut and after nuddlo age comes
tho pleasure of the ruiniuating auunals, the
quiet comfort of content. An elderly gentle-
man, whose liver bas outlasted lug heart, is
not 50 much to be pitied after all.

Yot must lio take excceding care not o
leave go of the rock he clings to, Like an
oyster, that he may dnft back to the fatal
flood of sentunent lio ought to have bafied,
onco for all. If lic does, assuredly lus last
state will be worse than lis first. Very
sweet wiil be the taste of the well-remembey-
cd dram, not s0 intoxicating as of yoro to
tho seasoned broin ; baut nome the less a
stimulant of the senses, a rertoration for the
trame. Clutchiog the cup to drain percanial
youth, he wmll empty 1t to the dregs, till the
old sot reels, and the grey hairs fall dishonor-
ed in the dust.

If follies perpetrated for women could be
counted like runs in a cricket-match, 1 do
believe the men above forty would get the
score.

** Let me see her gallop,” said tho Gen-
eral, with a wistlul look at the mare, * and
I will toll you what I thnk.”

He tou was a fine horseman, but he
sighed to reflect lie could no longer vault on
horscback like Daisy, nor embody himself
at once with the anunal he bestrode, as did
that youug and supble light dragoon.

* I never saw o better,” said the old of-
ficer to bimsclf, as tho young one, sitting
closo into Lis saddle, set the mare going at
three-quarter specd. ** And it she's only
hnlf as good as her rider, the Irishmen wiil
have a jub to keep the stakes on ther side
of the Channel this tune ! Ab, well. It's no
use, wo ¢can’t hold our own with the young
ones, and I supposo wo onght not to wish we
could "

The General fell into a very common mis-
take. Wo are apt to think women set ahigh
prico on tho qualitics we valuoe in each other,
torgetling that ss their opinions are chiefly
reflected from our own, it is to be talked
about, no matter why, that constitutes merit
in their eyes. YWhat do they care for a hight
haund, o firm seat, a vigorous frame, or a
kaon intellect except in so far as these con.
fer notonety on their possessor? To be

. §celebrated 18 enough. If for bLis wirtues,

‘coln.

'Apilf’uxiaﬁns thujoap, Lo urged Ler mad

voice aud limbs. Thoy catho at it, racing
pace. o

* On, you tailor 1" muttered the General,
holding his breath, in foar of a Indoous fall.
** 1 m wrong 1" ho added, the noxt mowment.
** Beautifully dono, and beautifully ridden 1"

Even at her utmost speod, the mars sprang
upright into the air, like a deer, kicked the
faxthier faco of the bank with such lightuwng
quiokness that the stroke was almost un-
poroeptible ; and, flyang far boyond tho ditch,
scemed rather to have gammed than lost
ground in ting interruption to her stride.

Away sho went again! Over two moro
fences, dono at the same bheadlong pace,
round the corner ot a high black hedge, down
into tho hollow, uip the oppoaite rise, aud so
back inta the etraight, where Daisy, smling
plensantly, and  much heightoned 1 color,
oxecuted an imaginary finish, with his hands
down.

¢t I've not secn a goer for years,” observed
tho Goneral, as her jockey dismounted, and
two stable lads scraped o littlo lather from
theo mare. * But she secms to tako a deal
of riding ; aud I think she is almost too frec
at her fences, oven for a steeplechaser.”

* I'm delighted to bear you say so,” was
tho nnswer. ¢ That where we shall win.
‘When I had her fivat she was rather cau-
tious ; but I hurried and bustled Ler till I got
her temper up, and sho puts on the steam
now as it she was going to jomp into next
wesk. I believe sﬁo'd do the greafdouble at
Punchestown in her stride.”

The older mau shook his head. ** She has
capital forolegs,” said he ;  but I saw just
such another break its neck last year at Lin-
When they're 50 freo you must catch
hold like grim death ; for, by Jove, if they
orox:jumEl themselves at that pace, they're
not much use when tht:fv et up again.”

¢ That would be har fines." said Daisy,
lightiui a cigar. ‘ It's the only good thin
I ever had in my lfe, and 1t must not box
over. If youcomo to that, I'd rather she
broke my neck than hers. If aaything went
wrong with Satanelln I could never face
Blanche Douclas again.”

¢ Blanche Douglas I The General
winced. 1t was not his babit to call young
lauies by their Christian names ; and to talk
tamiliarly of this one secmed a desccration
indeed.

* I should hupe Miss Douglas will never
ride that amimal now,” said Le, looking very
baughty—* throaty,” Daisy called it, in des-
cribing the sceno afterwands.

** Not rido her?"” replied the young gentle-
man. ‘ You can't know much of Satanclla,
Geuernl, if you suppose she wouldn't ride
anything, if you only told her not! She's a
trump of a girl, I admit, but, my eyes, she’s
arumone! Why, if thero wasn't a law or
something against it, I'm blessod if I don't
think she'd ride at Punchestown herseli—
boots and breeches—silk jacket—make all
the ranving, and win as she liked! That's
?er fo'rm, General, you may take my word
orit!"”

St. Jorephs positively stood aghast. Could
he believo his ears ? Silk jacket! Boots and
vreeches! And this was the woman he de-
Tght:dto hen r. To have aunnihilated his
tippant young acquaintance on the spot
would havoe given him 1otenso satisfaction,
but he was obliged to content himself with
contomptuous silence and sundry glancss of
scorn.  His displensure, however, seemed
quite lost on Dairy, who conversed frecl
all the way back to town, and took leave of
his indignant senior with unimpsir.d affa.
bility when they parted.

—_——
CHAPTER VI.

CUTIING FOR PARTNERS.

*Then you'll—ask a man 2"

*I'll ask a mon.”

The first sEcakor was Miss Doaglas, the
second Mrs. Lushington. Thesn Iadies, hav-
ing agreed to go to tho play together, tho
former at once sceured adjoining stalls, for
Lerself, her admirer, her friend, and her
friend’s admirer. Only in such little parties
of four can the modern dramna be appreciat-
ed or enjoyed.

Miss Douglas had long promised General
St. Joscphs that sho would accompany him
to the performance of a popular farce called
Uncle Jack, whereof the humor consistcd in
an sbstraction of ‘“ Bools® of a certam
traveller's garments at his hotel, and conse-
quent cogegement of this denuded: wayfarer
to the Iady In his affections. The general
would have walked barefoot to Canterbury
for the delight of taking Miss Douglas to the
play ; and, alter many missfires, o night was
at length fixed for that treat, of course under
the supervision of a chaperon.

Liko others who follow * will-o™the-
wisps,” St. Josephs was %uingbdcepor iuto
tho miro at every stop. Day by day this
dark bewitching woman occupicd more of
his thonghts, wound herself tighter round bis
wears oot Now for the first time =sines

y § contrary ho had the wisdom to grow old

Nubvidy, I ouppuse, s iusaus vuough to
imagine a man feols happier for being in
love. ‘Thero were momoents when St.
Josepls positively hated himself, and every-
body else. Moments of vexation, longing,
and o bitter sense of 1ll-ueago, slun to rage,
but for the leaveniog of sudness, that toned
it downed to grief. He knew from theory
aud practico how to mansge a woman, Just
as Lo knew how to bndle and nde a horse.
Alas ! that each bends only to the careless
«aso of conscious mastery. Ho could lave
controlled the Satauclla on four logs almost
as well as reckless Daisy. He bad no in-
fluonce whatever over lher namesake on
two.

Most of us possess the faculty of lovking
oh thuse affusrs an which we are deeply 1n-
terested, from the outside, as 1t were, and
with the oyes of an unbiassed spestator.
Such impartial perception, however, while
1t increusos our self-roproach, seems in ud
way « affect our oonduct, General 8St.
Josophs cursed hirasolf for an old fool twaenty
times o day, but none the more for that did
boe strive or wish to put from him the folly
ke deplored.

It was provoking, degrading, to know tha
in presouce of Miss Douglas he appearsd at
Lis very worst ; that when he rode out with
her, e was either idiotically simyly, or
morysely proocoupied ; that when ae called at
her house, he could neither find topics for
conversation, nor excuses (o go away ; that
in every socicty, others, whom he™ rated as
his inferiors, must have. seemed infinitely
pleasanter, wiser, better informed, and more
agrecable ; and that he, professedly a man of
experience, and a man o1 the world, lost his
head, like @ raw boy, at'the first word she
addressed him, with succeedingin convincing
ber that he had lcst-her his heart. Then he
vowed to rebel—to wean himself by degroes
—to brcak tho whole thing off at once—to go
out of town, leaving no address—to assert
g independence, show he could hve without
her, and never see her again ! But when sho
askedlum to take her to the play, be said he
should be delichted, and was !

Among the many strange functions of
society, few seem more unaccountable than

its tendency to select a theatre as the rec-
devous of swncere affection. Of all places,
there is none, I shounld imagine, where people
are more en evidence—particularly in the
stalls, o part of the house especially affected,
1t would scem, as affording no protecuon to
front or rear. Every gosture 1s marked,
every whisper overheard, and even if you
wght speak aloud, wluch you musn't, during
the perfermances, you could hardly impart
to a lady tender truths or falschoods, as the
caso may be, while surrounded by a mob of
people who have paid money with the view
of kecping eyes and ears wide open untu they
obtain 1ts worth.

Nevertheless, and notwithstanding all
these drawbacks to confidential communica-
tion, no sooner does a fair angler of tho pre-
sent day feel that, in fishennan's language,
she ** has got a bite,” than straightway she
carries her prey off to 2 munor theatre, where
by some 1nexphicable method of her own,
she Eroceeds to secure the gudgeon on its
hoo

St. Josephs got lnmrelf up with extreme
care on the evening 1n question. He was no
faded petrt martre, no wnnkled daady,
carled, padded, girthed, and tottering 1n
polished boots towards his grave. On the

gracefully, as far as dress and deportment
wero concerned, rather advancing than put-
ting back the band of time. Yet to-night he
did regret the lines on his worn face, tlie bald
Elace at the crown of lis head. Ten years,

o thought, rather itterly, only give him &
back ten years, and he could have held bis R
ovn with tho Lest of them ! Sho might have [
tared for him ten years ngo. Could she care B
fcr!him ? Yes, surely sho must, ho Ioved her §
80

_* Your brougham i at the door, sir,” said B
his servant, once o soldier, like himsolf, a P
person of calm terperament and o certemn 3
gnm homor, whose private opinion. it was B
that bis master had of Inte been conducting K
himselflike an old fool. h =

The General got into his carriage with an §
abstracted air, and was driven off to dinc [
nervously and without nppetito at the Senior
United.

How flabby seemed the fish, Low tasteless
tho cutlets, how insaff rably prosy the con-
versatwn of an old comrade atthe next table
—a jovial veteran, who loved highly-seasoned [§
stonos, and could still drink of the quantum B
ho was pleased to eall his * whack of Port.”
Never before had this worthy's discourse
scemed 5o idiotic, his slomach s0 ob- B
trusive, his chuckles so fatuous and in-
sane.  What did he mean by talking about
**follows of our age,” to St. Josephs, who
was soven years his junior in the Army List,
and fivo in his baptismal rogister 2~ Wh
couldn’t he eat without wucezing, langh
without coughing; and Why, oh! why could
ho not give a comrado circcting, without
el ? St. Joseplbs,

apping him on the ba
dnn{mx scalding goffee before tho other nr-




