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he was afraid 1 might meet with an accident ; 0
he followed, and—and when I lost the hounds
hopelessly, introduced himself, as 1 said.”
“ 1 am very sorty that you should have met
him,”” says Mrs. Lawrence, shortly ; ¢ and il you
had come home, as yYou should have done when
vour horse fell lame, there would have been no
need for you to make a very undesirable acquaint-
ance, in a very undesirable manner.”
With this she goes her way, full of irritation
which it is impossible to express more clearly
without the risk of doing harm. She frels in.
stinctively that, by this intormal mode of en.
trance, Frank Tarleton bas taken possession of
his old, familiar place—a place from which it
will he impossible to dislodge him, without a
concurrence of action on the part of her hus.
band and children, for which she csunot hope.
* Not one of them will look beyond the pleasure
of the hour,” she thinks: and then she adds
again, *‘ | amsorry that Kate met him.”
“That voung lady retires to her chamber, aund
roceeds to examine the extent of her injuries.

hese are, happily, not great.  With the excep-
tion of a general stitTness and soreness of feeling,
which is the usual result of a {all, she only tinds
a painful beuise on her left shoulder, which re-
ceived the first force of the shock, and the small
cat on her temple, which has been already men-
tioned.

4 How thankfnl Tam that it is no worse "' she
thinks. “Suppose [ had dislocated my shoul-
der, of had my face cut to pieces, or my head
broken--how dreadful that would te' 1 feel as
if 1 was deceiving people, by concealing that
1 was thrown @ bnt what good would it de to
tell ' Aunt Margaret would think it was be-
cause | went fox-hunting; uncle weuld not
want me ever to mwonunt a decent horse again;
and Mr. Proctor would hlame himself about the
saddle, when, in fact, it was sltogether an acci-
dent, for which nobody waste hlame. What is
good for bruises, I wonder! I suppase my
shoulder will turn black and bloe : but 1 can
wear & thick dress, and hide it. 1 am very much
afraid somebedy will notice this cut on oy
face : but there ar~ numbers of ways in which
people can hurt themselves withont being
thrown from horsebhack. Shall I pota strip of
court-plasterov it ! No: that would make it
too conspicnons. | had better trust to the hair,
as Mr. Tarleton suggested.”

The lips curve inte a soit smile over the re.
collecticn of Mr. Tarleton®ssugpestion ; but their
expression changes quickly to a grimace of pain,
as the hands which she hax lifted to her head
drop down again, the left falling:o herside, the
right clasping her 1=ft shoulder.

““0.h " shesays, alowd; and in the loung-
drawn interjection there is consternation as well
as pain.  “What um [ to do now 1

The question is more easily asked than an-
swered. How i3 a young ladv. who cannot lift
her band to arrange her hair, t Keep the injury
which incapacitatex Uer from the knowlsige of
the consine who share her rooma ! Kate is still
cousideting this dilemma, and gezing at hersell
in the mirror with a rueful conutenance, when
the door suddenly opens, and Janet rnters,

* Are you not dressed vet, Kate ! she asks,
**The huuting-party have returped, and lun.
cheon is nearly ready.—Why, what1s the mat-
ter 7'

“* The matter is,” replies Kate, desperately,
““ that [ have hurt my shoulder, snd canuot comb
my hair.”

“* Huort vour shoulder!
see ! You have
it

*t1 bave noidea of denying i1,”" returns Kate.
“ What would te the good 7 Bat please, Janet
~-dear Japet, don’t mention it.”

1 ean't promise smything till 1 know
whether vou are much hurt,” cayvs Janet, who is
pleased to have discovered what it was not in-
tended that she should know. « How did it
happen b | said, down stairs, that [ felt sure
that you had met with some acebdent ; but
Frank Tarleton denied it absolutely.”

**That was because he premisei me not to
tell 1t,” «ays Kate. ‘1 lLoje you will be s«
kind ; for I am pot hurt at ail, seriously, and
there is no reason why the matter shonld be
known."

“* You have got a hadiy-bruised shoulder, at
any rate—and a cut on your face, | perceive,
Here ! giveme a comb, for luncheon will soon
Le resddy ; and wow, while 1 put up your hair,
tell me all about it.”

Having no alternative, Kate romplies with
this request, and relates lier adventure in full ;
while Janet combs out the tangled masses of her
hair, and listens with a judicial expression,

“ Well,” rhe says, when the story i« finished,
“* 1 suppoue there 73 10 reason to nmention the
matter ; but Thope such s nmirow escape will
bie alesson to you not to ride strange horses on
fox-chases, and not to jump fences with any
horse. It was agood thing that Frank Tarleton
chanced to be at hand.  By-the-by, what do you
think of him 1"

““ What can 1 think, except that he is charm-
ing I’ Kate answers, readily. * | like him even
hetter than [ expected to; ana | can’t be.
lieve anything very bad of him, Juner.”

I dare say not,” replies Janet, 4 yly, ]
like him, ton--nobudy can help likis ¢ him ; but
I don'tsuppose there is any doubt bur that he
1s 4 nad weamy, and a dreadiul flir, biste, Take
care, Kate ; don't let him flirt with you.”

““ Forewarned is forearmed,”” sayn Kate, gayly.
* Don't be afraid, dear old Wisdowm. If there
s any flirting done, ] will not be the vitim ; |
promise you that.”

* [int there must not be any firting done,”

How did you—QOh, 1
bren thrown. Don’t deny

says Janet, cnergetically. ** Kate, you are a
child, it you think you ean hold your own with
Frank Tarleton, as you do with a stupid love
sick follow like Georga Proctor.  Besides, he has
such a reputation that, if your name i ouce cou-
nectad with his, gassips will be certain to say
that voi have hag the worst of it, Forewarnad
is not always forearmed ; people may be too
confident.” .

*Iam not,” sayx Kate, 1 wou't tirt with
Mr. Tarleton, and 1 won't let him flirt with me.
Does that satisfy you? Oh! how you are puli:
ing my hair!”

“Am 1! 1 was looking at this end, here.
What nuade you cut oae lock so much shorter
than the rest 1

1 don't remember having cut any at all,”
answers Kate, much surprised.  What do you
mean 17

Janet flings one of the heavy plaits which she
is braiding over her cousin's shoulder. and
points to one end from which at least fourinches
have been cut, in a jageed, irregular manuer,

Kate icazes at it in ahsolute amarement. When
she arranged her hair that moming, it was all of
an eveu length : and now a lock has myxter-
iously grown shorter.

¢ That is, certainly, the most extraoniinary
thing!" she says, finding wonds at last, 1
have not cut a strand from my hair for six
months, at least ; and yet it is plain that soae-
fody has cut it””

Jauet looks at her, suspiciously. ** 1 begin
to think that vou are an accomplished dissem-
bler,’" she says.  ** How could anybedy cut a
lock from your hair, and vou not know it 1"

“lamsure | can't tell,” Katr replies,
less 1t was done when 1 was asleep.”

“Mr. Proctor must have bribod somebady o
do it, then,” says Janet. ** Ther: !"—ax 3 bell
clangs helow-=** 1 have been expecting that.
Luncheon is ready, and von are not.”

un-

CHAPTER VIL

M Oh, jifs was swee: and heantifale
ita pretty pleasares all my owe !
Ok, life of life was very fali,
Avd every mipate lived aloge !
And avery minate was so stroug,
11 brought its little pew-boro bliss,
Sweeping in tendear light along.
Urr leaving shadows like a Nise.”

When Kateand Jauet enter the dinine-room,
some time after luncheon has Wgun, a «atter
of knives and forks and plates is mingled with
the cheerful sound of many voices. Men fresh
from & fox-hunt of ten or fifteen miles are likely
to possess good appetites ; and the luncheons at
Fairfields, on huntiug-days, are well known for
their excellence. Money for new toilettes, new
furpitare, or fashionable expenditurs of anv
kind, is rarely forthcoming, as the girls are well
aware : but in theold lavish style of living, the
generous, open  hospitality, Mr, Lawrence will
allow no change. His genial face appears at
the end of the weil-filled table now, and near it
Kate perceives Tarleton’s erest of *‘light and
lustrous curls,”  As she slips into a seat, len-
erai Murray, wha has a special faney for her
pretty face, at once addresses her -

“ Truly sorry we lost vou, Misg Kate! 1
must take you under my charge at the wext
chase, and then there’ll be no chance of your
missitiy the sport.  Thesze voang fellows ate not
as reliable as we old ones, after all.——F}, Law-
rence !

I shall be delighted to be takeu under your
charge, General,” answers Kate : but yon mast
not think of blaming :~v escort for my misfor.
tune. Mr. Proctor not only lost the hung,
through his kindness in stayving with me, but
he gave me his own horse, and hronght Diana
home.”

* For the first we can’t allow him wuch
credit,” says the General. *“To stay tehind
with you, conld scarcely be reckaned a hardship
by the :nost enthusiastic hunter; but the last
was undoubtedly an act of unselfishness, and
therefore 1 am sorry that you did net profit by
it. We were not poing so fist but that, with a
good horse, a rider like yourselfshould have been
able to overtake us.”’

‘1T don’t understand the matter,”” breaks in
Will.  ** You coulda’t have had your wits muckh
about you, Rate, to have lost the hounds when
they were so near you.™

‘“ They were n0o! near e.” says Kate, who
feels gnilty, but knows that it will not do to
betray any tokensof the kind. ** After I parted !
with Mr. Proctor, lonly heard them once, and
that was faintly.”

* Dido't you tell me,” says Will, appealing
to Proctor, * that she left you where the road
turns to Patterson’s 7 The fox had donbled back,
and the hounds abont that time were beating
around the head of Albert's mill-pond : w0, i a
struight course, we were not farther off than a
quarter of a mile.”

*“ But how could ! know that " asks Kate ;
“and if I had known it, I couldn’t have gone
to you in astraight conrse, could I 7 Mr. Tarle.
ton will tell you that 1 was doing my hest to
find the dogs, when be enconntered me.”

She sends an sppealing glanee toward Tarle-
ton, who instantly comes 10 her support.

‘1 testify vmphatically that Mixs Lawrence
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wasx making every effort to that end that a hold
rider could make,” he sayx.  “If you have ever ;
lost the hounis yourself,” Will—" '
‘* Never did such a thing in my life I” inter.
polates Will.
“ Well, | have been lens fortunate ; 1 Jaer

Jost them, and I know that to find them again is |
sometimes a puzzlivg matter. Thrrelfnre, 1

thought your consin very wise when she doter.
mined to turn homewand.” )

] have na doubt it was the hest thing she
could do under the circumstances,  xays Mr,
Lawrence.  * But it was a pity you il ot
come into the chase, Frank [ we had a capital
mn. It would have reminded you of old
times.” "

“ 1 should have snjoyed it, 1 have no doubt,
answers Tarleton ; *bhut 1 de not need the
music of the hounds to waken my recollections
of old times. Eterything about me does that--
wy old fricnds most of alll”” )

1 hope you've came back to live among
your old friends,”” says Wilmer, vor:lm}ly.
“There are mauy vexafions in a planter's life
Lut, after all, it's the most iudependent in the
warld.”’

* Yug, 1 think it is,” Tarleton answem; bat
he does not sy he hay come back to embmce
this independent existence.”

1 wish vou wesli stay, Frank,” says Sophy,
who is conscions of a sutliciently ?rwccnpiml
heart to utter what she likes. ** There are s
hundred wavs in which we could make you use-
ful; vou Were always more obliging than Will,”

“ 30 long as | da stay, [ wil eudeavour to
maintain my good cluracter,” sayn Tarleton.
© Can't vou make some use of me at ouce? 1
an at vour command.”

“Take care!” savs Will, warningly. ** You
don't kuow what you are about, my good fel:
low. To give womeu a carfe-lanche of that
kind, to fill in nt their own diseretion, iz

“1x to be certain that they da not abuse it,”
interrupts Sophy.
he ~ays, Frank ; he is faat bevoming a regular
mis-~  What do yvou eall it! If you are mn
rarnest abont placing voumelf at our ssrvies,
don’t you want to go to Caklale with us, to a
crispiet-party, this afternoon ! The  whole
family there will be glal to see vou ™

* 1 chall be delighted to go,” repliea Tarleton,
readily.

Y Even to play croquet M7 wske Janet, ¢}
fancied vou wounld despise that amusement
as puch as most people do who have tasted
mare intoxicating draughts of pleasare.”

I am a most accommaodating person in my
tastes,” he  answers. ¢ They alwavse
situation, like a glove.”

“In that case they may sometimss be too
elastic, may they not 17

ser

¢ 1iear there is Nutle doubt of that," he re. |
sponds, carelessly | *cbat jast now | feel that 18

stiouhl like & gane of cosquet very nauch.™

tis with a sense of Jespatring resignation-—a

sense 13 of wne who fights vainly againat fate. -
that Mo Lawrence latens to this converation.

She feels the utter hopeleasness of making any
further «ffart agaiust Tarleton’s reinatatement !

in his old, familiar place, for Mr. Lawrencr is
plainly determined to ignore her remonstrance,
and she cannot blame either Witl or the girla,
sines nothing has been sxid to them. Neither
is she herself insensible ta the charm which
every obe finds in this very attractive black
sheep,  Impossible ta steel her heart against
hitm : imposaible th be cobl and distant with
him, wud yet impossible also not to fesl a fore-
beeling of harm tacome, a certainty of impra-
dence committed in the present which will vet
beat bitter fruit. ’

Luncheon aver, Tarleton linds, or makes —he
is an adept in all matters of the kind—an op-
portaaity to speak to Kate, and inquiré how
she feals after her fall,

1 have bren thrown often enough,” he says,
“to beaware that the worst of such an accident
comes after ane s aff the horse.  You have con-
cealead the cat very theroughly, ™ he adds, glane.

ingat the light tendrils of hatr on her temple. -

“Janet arranged that,” Kate answers.  ** She
found e inasad plight, for my shoulder re.
ceived the brunt of the fall, and | eould not
lift this hand '-~xhe extends the left - to my
head.  Nobao 'y knows the convenience of pos.
sexsing two hands antil he or <he has lost ane ;
s [ was wondering what | conld do, when Jan-t
came in. [ was obliged to tell her the truth,
and, like a dear, good girl, she has promised
not to mention it."”

“And sa your <houlder is disabled 1 gave
Tarleton, in a tone of great concern,  **Ought
you not to have advice about 1t! There in
really no reason why yon should uot talt-..!

“Hush " she says, quickly, **Some ane
may overhear yon. My shoulder is uot at all
serionsly hurt ; it only inconveniences me a
little,  You must nnt {:rmk your promise - in-
deed, you must not!” she goes on enrnestly.
* Poar Mr, Proctor wonld never ceass to re-
proach himeelf, if he heard of my accident.'*

“Poor My, Proctor ' vepeats Tarlotou, re.
membering, with a twinge—is it of jeslouny 1.
the scene on the pinzza, ** Allow me to say
th‘a't. he is happv Mr. Proctor, to be so regarnd.
ed.

*Surely | xhould be very ungrateful it I did
not regard his feelings, when hie gave up the
hunt for me,* says Kate, meeting his guze with
hier candid eyes,

“1um the laat person in the world to deny
that gratitade is a virtue,” he answers ; “ but,
ax General Murray remarked, 1 am uot sure
that Mr. Proctor's act was one of heroic unsel.
fishness, To give up the bunt for you—one
eould hardlv hesitate over that alternative.'”

*Couldu’t one " asks Kate, laughing, but
blushing, too. ** Ab, wait till you ure tried !
Fo muke protestations, is one thing; to keep
themn in the finld, is quite another,  Mr, Proc-

. top—""

“Haa done hoth, I doubt not,” says Tarle-
ton, a4 whe punses. ' Bat { hope you don't
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mean to imply that Mr. Prostor s the anly
man who cau keep protestations as well as make
them 1

1 suppose that after you have wmade they
you feel pledged o keep them,” she nnswers ;
bean it s L(-st not to make them at all,”

**"The question is, How can one halp it 1" he
axks, looking at the lovely, stiling face.

** The question is, mther, Why should you
think it worth while 1 she says, whilo her eyes
tell hitn that his are by uo means thie fiest com-
plimenta to which she has had the pleasurn
of liatening.

Refore he can annwer, Sophy approaches, aud
lays her hand unexpectedly on Kate's ahoulder,
making that youug lady start, and nearly be.
tray the fact of her injury by an exclunation,

" Sorry to interrupt you,'' savs the former,
“hut it istie we were getting ready for going
to Oakdale. | promised Carrie we would come
early, because she wantz us to meet her {riend,
Miss Ialmer.”

<¢1 thiuk,"” says Janet, ** that Kate had bet-
ter be excused from going. | am sare she muat
foel the worse for her tsorning’s adveutare,”

“lapet!” enies Kate. Sho peizes Janet's
arm, and draws her out of the room into the
hall, How could you !'* she xayn, as soon ae
they are out of heanny. ‘' How conld you be
so wean ! You promised not to telL”

** And have 1 wld 1 -that you should pinch
my arm black and blue !” saks Janet, tnjuredly.
7 ouly said what s very true, that, after such
an acciden?, yor ought to stay at howme.™

1 dou't ageee with you at all, and [ ecrfaindy

* Dun't mind anything that !

fit my ;

don't mean to stay at home,”" nays Rate, ** What
“ia a fall from horeback, when one is not hurt !
{ Why, nothing at all,  But [ must go and dress.
P Janet, what ahall | wearT-—my black ailk and
Ccomm-cntoured ovordress T Yes, ©othink that is
¢ the mast becoming toilette | have.” ’
i She turns, and is half-way up-stairs before
! Janet can reply, to approve of demur.  As the
i 1atter remains where xhe is loft, with a look o
{perplexity and consideration on her face, he
Ccousin’s clear, sweel voies floata back, stnginy
vy, tor Priday aight
Friday o the gloamin’,
b, tar Friday night, .
Thea my true lnve'n comin .’

CHAPTER VI

We two stooml there, with Eever a thind,

! Rut ench by rach, as sach knew well

The oighia we shw and the sounds we beard,
Tha lighle nnd the ehndes, made wp a spetl

T:il the truable grew and etrred.”

akdale ic 4 plessant rountry-house, in which
“the Nortons, the nearest neighbours and oldest
" frieuds of the Lawrences, have their abols, and
wherr, like the Lawrences, they remain the yesr
* roand, tsreugh smmer's heat and winter’s frost,
They  are agreeable, companionsble people,

D without marked charsoteristics of any kind; the
i father a good planter, the mother a gratle Iady ;
! the gitla fresh sud pretty, the sons established
i in different professions, and doing well.  Uarrie
{ Norton atel Wil Lawrenics have for some time
l.];)'cd at Q(;rw.n)‘king, and, if the pll)’ should
i end in earnest, thers would Le no abjection w
Canticipate on the side of either family. Whether
Cit il ond in earnest of 16, cannot yet be e
ftermined.  Carne laughs when she in teased
Cabout Will, and Wil enjove being ratlied about
{ Carrie ; and this i« the rxtent to which matters
haee pragresasd with them,
i Mis« Norton atl the prosent tims has a vidtor
feean intimate friend and Cold schsolniate,' of
whotn she talked a great deal ever sines the e
motr period alwut two years ago) when they
left schion] together.  Aecarling to her account,
B0 one is Wi pretty, nooone so charming, as
Belie Paliner | and 3t e in hosour of this young
lady that she has bidden her friend< to come
and phy crmquet on the Oukdale Tawn, with
the prospert of «ane of Mrs, Nortouw's admirable
sappers w0:d 2 dagee, Jiter,

Abaut four o'clock the enmpany begin to ar-
rive, and the Peirhiebls carriage s one of the
first mquipeges to put in an apiearanie.

* Here are the Lawrences,” says Cirace, the
seeand of the Notten girls, clanging oug ol the
drawiug roon window.  “ Upon my wond, they
are well sscorted § Oue, two, three gentlemen
on harsuback, besides one striving the phaston.”

0, the Lawrences always have escotts and
to spare,” wiys a bystnnder,  *“They areall p p-
ular ., and Kate is the belle of the conuty.”

‘I have heanl so much of Miss Kate Law.
rence since | came here, that 1 am very anxioua
to see her,’ says Mias Palimer, with the varsity
which one reputed belle alwaya feels about an-
other, yet with a comfortable sense, too, that
she han nathing to fear, and that it is for Miw
Kate Lawrence to tremble—if trembling be
needed,

Carrio goves out to mest lier guests, aud there
is a choru« of voices an the pinzza for scveral
minutes, Then it becomes apparent that some
one of more thun ordinary importauce belongs to
the I»nrty. for Mew, Norton i arrested ay she is
in the act of croming the hall, anl Carrie bids
het father come and * welcome an old (riend,”

* Wha can they have with them, | wouder ?”
says Graoee. ‘' 1 think 1 shall go and see.”

Before she can cross the room, however, the
feminine portion of the party enter, and Uarris
introducen them to M Paliner,

The cyen of the latter 8t vnce fasten on Kote,
and her mind i not quite w0 eany ne it was be
fore she saw this youny lady, whom, in her own
mind she han called disdamtully, “n conntry
bello.”  Miuw Palier hersely lives in a largn
town, ani in w product of the lagest civilizalion
in the watter of dress and appraranee,  From
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