Kate Govenﬁry.

CHAPTER 1II1.

(* ONTINUED.)

The youager girl, Jane, was tho very re-
verse of Lier s ster, short aud dark and ener-
getic—rather bluy, und I thought a httle
uppudent -however, T liked hor thio  best of
the two. Then came Sir Guy and Lady
Scapegrace.  The Baronet, a stoat, squaro,
diderly man, with envrinous ayed winskers
asd har to mateh, combining as much as
possiole the manners of the coachman with
the morals of the roue. A tremendous dandy
of the Four ju band Clab school, ngh neck-
cloth, huge pins, gorgeous patterns, enor-
mour buttens, aud a flowers in hus mouth.
Hin Iady as handsomo as & star, though o
littl hiollow-eyed and passeo. She lovked
Like a tragedy queen, with  hor meagmficent
figur:, and long black hair, and fierco flagh-
ing «yes, and wochsygune oxpression, and the
Llack velvet ribbou, wih its diamond cross,
which she always wore round her neck. Ah
me ! what storive that dinmond cross could
tell, if all be true that we hear of Lady Scape-
grac. ' A girl sold for money, to become a
r b lous wife to an unfeeling husband. A
L .ndsome young cousin, who cnt his own

aroat i despair—they brought it in  tem-
porary wsanity, of course; an clopement
with a gallant Major to tho sonth of France,
and a ducl there, 1n which the Major was
shet, but not by Sir Guy ; an English lady
.t 1auk t-avelbng on the Continunt, inde-
pondent and alune, breakiog bauks i all di-
rootivns with her luck, and-hearts with her
baauty ; & reconciliation, entirely for money-
constderations, which drove another far less
orring woman int~ a mad-house (but that
wab Sir Guy s fault) , anl a darker tale still
ul 8 certain portivn prepared by her hand,
which the Baronet was proventod from swal-
lowing only by hus invariable habit of contra-
dicting lus wite on all points, and which the
lady herself had ths offontery to boast

would have scttled all accounts.” Not a
word of truth in any of these stories, pro-
bably, but still, such is the character .the
wurld’s goud-nature affixes to that dark
hapdsumue woman at whom Cousin John
srems so very much alarmed.

Then tbere was an elderly Miss Minncws,
who was hornbly afraid af catebing cold, but
iu whose character 1 cculd perceive no other
very salient puint , and a fair haired young
geatlunan, whuse nemo I did not distinctly
catels, atd who luoked as if be ought to have
been at school, where, indeed, I think hLe
would have been much bappier ; and sundry
tegular steicotyped Londun men and women.
well-bred nnd well-dressed, and cool and
cumposed, and altogetier thoroughly res-
pectable and stupnd ; and a famous authbor,
who drank a great deal of wine, and never
Cpetand bus s to cpl:ﬂ]'\ yand I think that
wao all b, ly the by, thero was Captun
Luveii, whe came vory late—and we  went
subetiy sute dachmond Yark, and dined |
unduz a tree.

I du not think 1 quito hke a pic-me. It 1s
atr very wob, nke wwost wther firangements,
i cverytinng goes gt but 1 sut between
o Guy Scopograce aud the hgut hared |
young gentlapan , and although 1 coold
heat lots of fuu guing vn at the other end ot
the tablo-cloth, whore Cousin John and Mary
Molasser and Captam Lovell had got to-
gether, T was wou far off tv partake of 1t, and
my r3-a-v1s, Lody Scapegrace, scowled at
i *c from under her black eyebrows, though
V1 Yewe ut rly une. nsci usly, that she made
fr Vvt erecus. Then it was not re
arivgt Ve Oat odi s Sir Guy prossing
te it vyttt ned Nking rght un

wy L ruf, and asking me to drink
~Lampage at least four times, and if I
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‘to trusting her girls with us.
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charactor 2 Shall I nover bo ablo, o keop
the straight path in life, because L_can turn
an awkward corner with fany horses.afe:tmt!
Female voices answer volablyin ¢ 5. hoga-
tive ; and I give in.

But odious Sir Guy thinks nono tho worse
of me for my conobing predileot:ons. ‘Fond
of driving, Miss-Covontry ?' eaid ho, loering
at me from oveér his great ohoking neckeloth.,
Secn my teamn ? threo sroys und a piobald.
If you like going fast, [ ocan arcommoiats

ou. Proud to take-you back.on my dlag.
Vbuti ? go on tho box. Drive, if you like.'
Hoy ’ .

I contess for one instant, muoh as-I liated,
the old reprobate, I should have liked to.go,
if 1t was ouly to make all the. ‘women so-
angry ; but just then I csught Captain
Lovell's eye fixeG upon me with a stravge,
earnest expression, and all at oneco I felt
that nothing should induece mo to trust my
solf with Sir Guy. I couldn’t help blushing
though 88 I declined; more particularly
when my would-be charioteer swore ho con-
sidered 1t an ongagement, hey ?—only put off
to another time—get the coach new painted
—begad, Miss Coventry's favorite dolor!®
and tho old mouster grinned n my face till
I could have boxed his cars.

The author by this time was fast asleap,
with a handkerchief over his faco—2liss
Minnows searching in vuin for n fabulous

awr of clogs, as she imagined the dew must

o falling—1t was about six p. m., and bLoi
June weatter, Sir Gay was off to the hamp-
ors 1t search.of brandy and scda, and the
rest of the party lounging about in twos and
threes, whap,. Capin~Lovall..propused: we
should stroll down to the river, and have
& rowin tho cool of the evening. Mary
Molnsses voted 1t charming : Lady Scape-
grace was willing to go anywhere away from
Sir Guy ; John, of course, all alivo for au
ark ; and though Mrs. Molasses preferred
remaining on dry land, she had no vbjection
So we must-
ereda strong party for cmbarkation on
Father Thames. Our two cavaliors ran for-
ward to get the boat ready, Captain Lovell
bounding over the fences and stiles almost
as actively a5 Brilliant could bave dono;
and Jobn, who 18 no mean proficient at
such exercises, following him ; whilst we
ladies paced along soberly in the rear.

* Can you row, Miss Coventry 2° asked
Lady Scsvegrace, who seeraed to have taken
rather a fancy to mo, probably out of con-
tradiction to the other women; *1I can-—I
rowed four miles once on the Lake of
Geneva,” she added in her deep, melancholy
voice, * and we were caught in one of those
squalls, and nearly lost. If it hadn't been
for poor Alphonse, not one of us could have
csca'.fled. I wonder if drowning’s a painfal
death, Miss Coventry—the water always
looks go inviting.'

* Goodaess, Lady Scapegrace !' exclaimed
1; ¢ don't take this opportunity of finding
out : none of us can swim but John; and if
he saves anybody, he's solemnly engaged to
save me.’ ,

¢ 1 quite think with you, Lady Scapsgrace,
said the romantio Miss MolassZs 3 it.p looks so
peaceful, and gives one such an ides of re-
pse ; T for one have not the slightest fear of
death, or indeed of any mero bodily changes
—gracious goodness ! the bull! the builll

What a rout it was! Tho courageous
young lady who thus gave us the first sntuna-
tion of danger, leading the flight with aspeed
and activity of which I should bave thought
herlauguid totally incapable , Lady 8cape-
grace meking use of hor long logs with an
utter forgetfulness of her usually grave
and tragic demeavor; and the rest of tho
party seeking safety helter skelter.

It was, indeed, o sitnation of some peril.

et

'who was quite rosigned to be being tossed

:lifes-~ Ielmd mocides thewoman Wil so thitoh

| 5000

Our course to the river side had led us
through a long narrow strip of meadow lana,'

?ewious thorn fences,
such as T koew w uld be baollfinches in the!
winter, aud which now, in all the luxurisnce
of sammer folinz~, presented a mass of

lumc(s to my cther noighbor, and ventared | thorus and Irijtauce that no morfal could
1c address in on the must commonplace | ¢xpect to got through. At either ond of the
‘utjeet, iic blushed so paintully that I began | field was a high bog-backed stile, such as
t2 thitk Le was quite as much afraid_of me | ladies usually make considerablo difficulties
as 1 was f Sir Guy. Altogether, I was | 8bout surmounting, bat which are by no
atbrr glnd when thic things wers cleared | meaus so mpossible of trausit when an’ in-
awnay and putback it the Loampers, acd’ furiated bull is bringing up tle rear. \We are
o catlaw n nsk.d Lave to light their | alrendy a quarter of the way across the ficld,
. a0 Ykl up cat e, aud, When Miss Mary's exclamation mado us
code’ ald g nd varedies ua the j 2Ware of our enemy, why kad beon quictly

; 1
ey
+

Lad cote v G s e that iy velvet cropping tho grass in a corner behind us, bat
We ware raker put to ity th ugl, , Who now, roused by vur gaady dresses and |

ward

—

o Tronch bonnet bofore, and ho didn't scom
to know what to make of the combination ;.
so.thero wo stood, he anldl I. stlving ‘daclii
othor out of couirtensnge, but without. pro
coeding (o avy farthet oxlremitied.. Lknow
I have plenty of courage, for afler the first
minute I wasn'ttho least -bit afraid ; I felt.
just as I do when I ridé at a.large fence—as
I get neartr and nearer, 1 foel sombthing
rising and rising within me, that enables me
to face anythiug ; and s0 whon I had con-
fronted the bull for.n little time, T fel¢ in-
slined to carry the war into the enemy’s
country, aud advance upon uim. But of
coursq @l this jg very indelicate and un-
fordnine ; and it would'have been far more
virtidous and lady-like to have run shriekin

away:like Miss Molasses, or laid down an

given in at onoe like poor Lady Scapegrace,

and trampled upon, sud only gave vent every
now and then to a stifled moan.

Well, at 1ast I did advavce atew stops, and-
the bull gave ground in the samo proportion.
I began to think I should beat him aiterall ;
when, to my great relief, I must allow, I
heard a voice behind me exolaim, * By Jove,
what o plucky girl I' and I thought I heard
something muttered that sounded very l'ke
darling, but of course that couldn’t be meant
for me ; and Captain Lovell, hot, handsome,
and breathless, made his appearance, and
soon drove our enemwy into the farthest cor- |
ner of the ficld. As soon asthe coast was:
clear, we raised poor Lady Scapegrace, who
kissed mo with tears in her oyes as she
thanked me for what she called savin, her

F

feeling. Captain Lovell gavo each of us un
arm as we walked on to join our party, and
bo explained how :the- screams of Miss
Molesses had reached him oven at the river-
side, sud how he had turned and hastened
back immediately, * Fortunately in time to
be ofsomo use. But I never saw s finer
thing done, Miss Coventry : if I live to a
hundred, I shall nover forget it’—and he
looked as it he would bave added, ‘or you
either.’

Many wero the exclamations, and much
the conversation created by our adventure.
Tho ladies who had run away so galiantly
were of course too much agitated for the pro-
posed boating excursion ; 8o, after sundry re
storatives at the hotel, wo ordered the car-
riages t0 return to town. Cousin John gave
¢ Frank' (as he calls him) a place in the back
seat of hig phaeton ; and he leaned over and
talked to me the whole way home. What a
pleasant dnive it was in the moonlight, and
how bappy I felt ! 1 -was really sorry when
wo got backto London. Frank seemed quite
anxious to make Aunt Deborah’s acguaint-
ance ;anc I thought I shouldn't wonder
i ho wasto call in Lowndes Street very

—

CHAPTER V.

When Aunt Deborah is laid up with one
of her colds, she alwayshas & wonderfal ac-
cession of ‘ propriety accompanying the -dis-
order; aud that which would appear to her
at tho worst n barmless escapasdo when in hor '
usual beafth and spirits, becomes a crime of
tho blackest dye when seen through the me- l
diam of barley-brotb and water-gruel, these
being Auut Deborab's 1ufallible remedies for
& catarrh. Now the cold in question had
lasted 1ts mietam over the Ascot meeting,
over our picn:o to Richmond, and bade fair
to giva her employment duaring the greater
part of the summer, so obstinate was the
cuemy when be had once possessed himself
of the citadel, and, underthese circumstances,
I canfess it appeared to me quite hopeless to
ask her permission to accompany  (ousin
Jolmon a long- prumised expedition to Hamp-
ton Racer. I did not dare make the request
myself, and T owa I had great misgivings,
even when I overhoard from my boudoir the
all-poworful John preferring his petition,
which Lo did with a sort of abrupt good-
humor peculiarly his own.

* Going to take Kate out for another latk,
anat, if you havo no objestion,” says John,
rlumping down into an arm-chair, and forth-
with proceeding tuentangls Aunt Doborah's
knitling into the most hopeless confusion.
‘ Only somn quiet races near town; all
amongst ocureelves, yuu know—gentlemen
niders, aud that sort of thing.’

Aunt Deborali, who 15 a good deal belund-

Dap s Y

friond:Was & mploncholy man, and nodded

Lis silent afirmatitewiorgeagh. 1 - thiok,
‘barly &s it was, they lad Both. been drink
ing.

¢ Look at that chestaut horse 1’ oxolnimed!

a-guod-looking boy of some twenty summers,
who had coached {is own drag down, like a
soecond:Phaeton, only as yot with better luck,
and was now smoking n huge oigar on its
roof. ¢Jsn’t ho the imago of old Pale-

faco ? Who's the wome~, ol ? Docs nobody |

know her 2 I'll ask her to come aund sit up
here.  She looks like o lady, too,’ to
added, ohe king himsolf ; * nevar mind, hero
goes " and ho was jumpjng off tho coach, to

vender me, I'presume, his polite invitation!

in porson, when his arm was caught by the
man next him, who was no other than John's
friend, Captain Lovell.

* Charloy, stop I' exclaimed Frank, flush-
ing all over his handsome face and temples ;
¢ T 'know her, I tell you ; have a ocare, it's
Miss Coventry :' .and in another instant he
had bounded to the earth, sccosted my
chuperon with a hearty ¢ Jack, how goes it?’
and was deep in conversation with my
hu.able self, with his hand on my horse's
neck—(Frank always wears such good
gloves)—and his pleasant conqtenance beam-
ing with dclight at our chauce interview. £
liked the rices better after this, and shewd

, have spent g happier day, perbaps, without

the society of Mrs. Lumley, who appearod
likewise on horseback, quite unexpectedly,
and was riding the most beautifol brown
mare I ever saw in my life. I quite wished
I had brought down.Brillisat,ifonly.to have
et her on more equal terms. As We were
the only-two ladies on horsevack, of course
we were obliged to fraternize (if the weaker
8ex may use such an exprossion), 28, indeed,
we must.have done had we been the bitter-
est foes on earth, instead of merely hating
each other with common oivihty. Mrs.
Lumley seemed on particularly good- terms
with Frank Lovell,—I do not know that 1
liked her any the bettor for that,—and ex-
pressed her sentimonis and opinions to the
world in general with = vivacity and free-
dom peculiarly her own.

¢ I .2m oat on the sly, you know,’ she ob-
served, with an arch smile. * I have a good
quiet aunt who lives down in Ricbmoend, and
I do penance thers for a time, whenever I
have been more than ususlly wicked ; but
to-day I could not resist the fine weather,
and the crowd, and the fur, and, above all,
the bad company, which amuses me more
thau all the rest put together, though I do
not include you, Miss Coventry, nor yet Mr.
Jones, but I am afrai@ T must Captsin
Lovell. Coms, let's ride amongst the car-
riages, and see the ninnies.’

So Mrs. Lumley and I plunged into the
crowd, leaving Frank to return to his drag
and his betting-book, and Cousin John
somewhat disconfentedly to bring up the
rear.

¢ After sl1, I don't see much hsrm in
Hampton,’ said my lively guide, as we
threaded our way betwaen the carringes;
¢ thoagh, to be sure, there are some very
quoer-looking people on the course. Icould
tell: you strange stories of most of them, Miss
Coventry, only you wouldn't belicve me.
Do you see tuat o0ld, plainish woman, with
such black bair and eyebrows~ something
like Lady Svapegrace, only nct so handsome
85 my favorito enemy ?—Would you believe
it, she mizht marry three coronets at this
moinent if she choso, and sho won't bave any
of them ! She is not good-looking, you can
see ; she can scarcely write her own name.
She las no conversalion, I happen toknow ;
for I met her onco at dinner, and sbe oan-
nlot by any chancsputan ¢ H *jnto its xight
place.

(To be continued))

DIGBY -GRAND.

CHAPTER XXVI.

—

SETTLED AT LAST.

Maltby has so0ld out, and occapies the posi-
tion fur which Wature has t.ost fitted him, a
kind landlord and s hospitable country gen-
tleman, doing goed to allaronna him, and

| mother's unbnidled

j worn through—s widower,

T e e

voin of strong sound sonse ; and Ly, frank
and still someWliat dandified extonior gop,
cexl¥*s-warm dod bonovolont hentt, Of Cer
Itouch aud hiis daughter ho had much 4 ]
mo. The Colonel was at first onobanted wiy
the recovery of his-ohild. To the tred, won
soldier, woary of burracks, and blasowith g
oiety, the prospect of a g,u;'iat domestie houy
—such a home a8 can oty exist under Iy
' malo influence—was refreshingtothe utmod:
He pictured to humself a ifo of calm pleggmr
;and contented tranquility, an mwrohm&e o
j thoughts and sentimonts with that fageyny
ing woman who had proved to bo his dsgeh.
[ter, that should make lum smends for g by’
sufferings entailel upon him by
asgions, and the |
iness that bo bad

I

2g,
)
though & by
band. Alas! that he should have beeq”
disapp anted and deceived. Neiber Coy.
lie nor himself were adaptoed, either by ds
position or education, for the retiremes
of a conntry life. In vain the Colonel g4
out of the service, and taking a sweet )
placo in Hampshire, embarked largolyin iy
oultivation of the soil, and encouraged iy
child to take charge of a garden, speb g
many s flower-luving danghter of Eve woxg
have estesmed a perfoct paradise. It wasz)
cherm for a while—but .hetraining 1n whiey
the danseuse had spent hor youth wasofy
nature which made constant exoitement sb-
solutely necessary to heroxistence. At firt,
the novelty of the home and a father—sz:h
a father too, a8 a girl might be proud of—wy
+rypleasing': but;utter 8 time, the conody
walks, the tete.a-tete dinners, the early dn.
ners, the early hours, beeame monotonees
and wearisome ; she pined for the amuse-
ments to which she was accustomed—ths
lively professional-society, the dady tribas
of admirauon, the constant cliange of seese,
the flatteries of the green-room, and the-
ovations of the stage. Beaides, our Enghsy

ladies have certain wholesome rules of

quarantine, to which they chng with mer.

torious tenscity ; and the nawmeof De Riso

was:quite sufficient to prevent the Hamp

shire matrons from subjecting themselves

theiwr danghiters to contawination 1n the s

ciety of a figurante. All tins annoyd

Coralie 28 myuok.as it disgusted the Calond

Shewas used to be courted and carcssd

wherover she made hor aopearance ; and bt

had:all his life been a welcome and admired -
guaest 1n far bigher circles thae those wich

now affected to draw the cordon of exclagve -
nesy to his prejudice. The rector of the pansh
was oourtesy itself to the new-comers, bd
his wife gathered her brood under her wing
wherever sho caught sight of Coralia’s litths
Frenoh bonnet in any of the walks and licx
swrroundibg theparsonsge. Lurd Overbesr-
ing, who spent a month every yoar in fhst
oneof his seven paldces. near which {her
preity farm wae sitnated, asked the Colmd
to shoof, and came himeelf to luncheon, 15l
remhined fo dinner, goc 4 easy man, delighisd
to escapoa party of finu folks who were say-
ing at his own house ; but her Ladybr
nevér so much as left her card upon the
habitants of the cottage. Altugether it &
not answer, nor had they any rght to e
pectit would. The sacred relationshipd
pargut and child is not to be tampered wih,
as intheir case it had been, with impunis;
and the previous habits and education o
Coralio were inado tho means of punishing
ber father's original neglect of that wilt
whoin, whatever may Lave beeen ber faulls
he had no right tolslly to repudiats.

The upshot of all is this,—Coralie v
England very ¢riste, and Hawpshiro p2
ticalarly disagreeable. The Colonel, wko
has been too long in harness to sink conka-
tedly into ~ qalet coumntry gentleman, §24-
vory, tired of his red land and s southdowzs,
and out ot all pationcs with the stapidity
tho ghaw-bacons, to use the veuacular tan
by which tho inbabitants of tuat beautfd
cotnty are distingmished ; and there s 8
sobemo in embryo winch will probably be gt
in practics, of leaving tho farm and cottsg?
to take care of thomsulves, and :ndulging®
a year’s toir cn the Continent, mon cowit
making one of the family party. I #
not impossible that mon cousin may eventﬁ
ally aspiro to & dearer title, thoogh howst=
an arrsngement will sait iy vid trieod C&
touch, I'lesve to bo determined by those ¥
are conversant with the habis of a Bntsh
ficer, and tho education and prejudices of 8
Englishman.

'dreary yoars of lone
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