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Kate Govent‘ry{

CHAPTER XIL

——

I attacked hum accordingly.
In tual badap

! ciuations than common ¥’

" J up e Jured—Le bad takvn to blushing
lately—* I'm going down to Waleslifor a few

rcpl{.
frost bxe

, Jays sbeoting, Kate,' was the
teun HinbED. Islulill come back again when the
tu day, [ fult that for once I had obtained ! to receive we.’

e victory 1 & contest with my sunt ;  that

Uvubiesvine hate, tue binca ohite p ool the
fuabily, the aenpe sont on whem were laid the

'

faults and misdemeanors ol all—but thomus- | in request wi Yout wives and children.

ter-spint, tho buld, resolute wowan, whose

adependence. Tu the weantime, puor Aunt
Deborab bad to bo informed of what had |
taken place, aud Cousin Amelin to Le unde- |
cuved su ber groundless eapectativus. . That
tho latter would unever forgive me, I wus
well envugh acyuninted with wy own sex to
be ngsured ; but the task required to be done,
vutwithstandiug. Flushed with my triumpb,
with heightoued color and flusking, Istalked
i towerls my chamber, and met Cousin
Joubin 1n the hall. .

*Guod henvens ! Kate, what is the matter?
What has bappeued ?° exclaimed John, in
ubvious periurvttion.

*Apicuvinews ! was wy reply, ‘a8
wonquest, Jo'sn! What do you think-?
AMr. Haycock has just been here, and pro-
posed for me !’ )

He flushied up all over his face and tom-
piesy and thow turued deadly pale ; even his, ! )
Lps wan gute wlite and wide apart | Y,rwimys shc's n fortune.
they juit aed ae be tried to speak  uneen
cernedly ' And after al* be got oet nothing
bat, ¢ Well, Kate ?° ) )

Aud I Liave 1 fascd LADZ. Jth, 1 Sﬂl\],

ters ?°

it exactly.

vowel.’

hors o3, and  your

your . ‘
youl coufn, sir, tor

and

Eursuo the subject.

the

gaetly, Lt b o tone tlat suowad him e 4o be oY, and then Le vnly muttored ¢

wat n, wistake abont it.

¢ God bless you. Kate !" was all he replied, | my band very bard, and
and turned away mattering somethingabeut
- wet thiugs' and Lis * dressing-room ;' but
hie was gcing to the wrong door, and had to
tarv back, though he took care not to let me
see his faco again. .

1 can’t make John out. At dinuer he was
just as if notling bad happened ; but at all
evcuts I'm glad I've refused Mr. Haycock;
so I shall read Frank’s note over, once more,
and then go to bed.

over.

ful interest.

CHAPTER XIV.

to the house—if a horse’s tram

Inced quote no more from my diary, as
the next fow days offered no incident worthy
o1 recording to break the monotony of our
Iife at Pangerfickd Hall, Drearier thau ever
stunas, and more wspecially to wme, for I felt
tuad, allicu s uudadared, there was ‘war to
the koife” between myself, my aunt, and
coisin. The Iatter scarcely spoke to me at
ull, and my auot, whose defeat was rankling
Latterly 1u hier Leart, mercly tuuk such »ullen
Lol€e ol we ob was absolutely necessitated
vy Lhe 1aws of Lospitality and the usages of
enty. Poor Auut Deboral roquired to be
Kpt very quirt, and free from all worries
aud anusances.  The wmote shie slept,” the
deeter said, e s oter eLe voull get wl
Cueugh o meve to Lundon for tartber ad-
v.eo ) se had net even her to tatk to—there
was no bunting—the frost got harder and
narder—tunt (bstiate wentuer-cock over the
stataes heptyeaning trom north to vorth-east
~—toc glues Rt to oxercse wrapped u
m great coats ard shawl handkerchiefs, an
stayed ont as short a tune as was compatible
with the mildest stable disetpline: there
woiid be ne chang of the moon for a woek,
aud . was ol ws that T savuld have but
LAt ase tr Budlant aud White Stockiogs
before our return to fown

Oh ! the hop -lessness of a real bitter black
frost connng en early i the season, cspecinliy
when yeuwarcnctat yoar onwn bhome, and
. ' ¢ st rung afta

puinted.

ded :—
* My DearesT DEar RaTe.—

your dear merry face.

Y [TV
. cw t ol fSarthope that the clang
way have cowe at last; to see the dry elates,
aud the cliar wunzen, and the aron-buund
wrtl, atal Lo 2sC 110U s 3 our oW propar
peisoi that the wate, gots colder and eoldor
vy dgy o Y u puzzle over the almanac
tull yeur oves ache, and study the thermo-
weter gl vou get acrick 1o your usvek. You
Natuae the stnche Hiom everd fatn bvaee and jand
bor o oot afey cur)

L " dte

1

in allfsozicties,
sp(-nh’iug.

R R ‘\|A'r.f‘\,:

she Lithne & woicn way

v daer) ey geg 0 R T G S

- een

| brenkfast in o suit of wondrous-apparel, that his wig, and, would ycd beliove it? an in.
.1 ki w i ant o movoe in some dir -cticn, anl

) ‘pet-up ” entirddy for ou-
, Lenelit, Jobn 2° 1 asked 5 ¢ or ure you bound
on seme (Xpedition that requires moro fas-

.

aks per costutne
o A at of th , - X ; arsing ill b enough ' amused to Lear afterwarde of tho luckless it

B e B e 1 oy Mrsiughnm willb gocd enoug {plight in which a stout goutlemin had found . before or since, just as I stopped into bed,

Aunt Horsingham is always very civil to E

o0 future 1 stould so fenger be the ¢ wild, {Julm, nud so 18 Cousin Amalig. Pecpl_o’

cuctuhy aro to young bachelors. X won-; ¢ Other adve d |

or why men over marry, they ave eo much the contrast is, ns yuu may beleve, some.

* Always happy to seo you,' said Auntywoeks of the London season, always to my

vaiuo olliers Woro able to appredste, andHorsiughsm, with au empbasis vn the pro- mind the plépsantest-part of the year. X was
eady aud willing to assert hier own noun. *By the way, what is your ad-.sqrry you loft town.when you did; we hsd

whou was ready 8 { 3

dress «n Wales, that I may forward your lot-

John lovked rather guilty as he handed an
cuvelupe W wy aunt, aud begged ber tccopy

*Icau't pronoance the name of my
friend Lloyd’s placo,’ be said, * but you'll ind
1t written there 1o seven consonants and one

¢ Lloyd " said I, * Lloyd. Wasn't there a
Miss Lloyd you used to dance with last sea-
son in London ? John ! John !—I've found
you out ztlast ; now I¥can account for the
gplendor of your attire—now I can see why
you pust off 1 Wales in such a burry, leaving
hunting,

beauzx
of Miss Fannj—isn't jthat, her nawme ?
Well, Joln, I give youjoy ;she is a pretiy.
girl, even in Londown, aud Anut Deburahy,

John locked so distressed, I didu't like to
I couldn’t tbink what
ad come over lum—Le never spoks another
word to mic i}l Le jowped into Lo Jué-cnn
vud
bye, Kat:, in a hoars: \vhis§t., buthke wrang
even thought
ther. werc tears in his cyes ! He s a good
fellow, Jobn ; I wassurry to think I might
have said auything to haort his feelings.
After he wont away, it was drearier than
What could I do but think of Frank
Lovell, and wonder when I should see him
acam ? Where could hebe? Perhapsat
the inn at Muddlebury. I conld see the
smouke of the town from the breakfast-room
windows, and used to watch it with a pain-
Every time a scrvantcame into
the room, I thought something impossible
was going to happen. Ifa carriage droveu

was lear

in the approach—if tho door-bell rung, I fan-
ciod it must be Captain Lovell coming to
call —perhaps to explain everything—pos-
sibly to request an_interview with my aunt,
such as Squire Haycock bad urdergone,
‘bat,’as Isaid to wyself with a beating
beart, * to bave & very different result.” If
the dwelhug solely on one 1dea by a species
of maduess, thun was I undoubtedly mad—
nothing was «n wild and extravagaut as to
appear wmpossible to my beated fancy.
I'was always espected, and always disap-

The tourth murning 1 got a letter from
Mrs. Lamley, v tuch did not add maeh to
my composure or comfort. Why is it ladies
bave such a knack of making cach other
miserable equaily by letter as by word of
mouth ?  Iive the epistle of Mr. Lumloy
verbaton, onutting only that the dashes and

notes of admration with which it was studs ray of comfort in my volublo correspondent’s

*Here wo are, settled comfortably at
Brigbton, much to the benefit of my poor
dear busband, whom yon have never seen,
but who knows you well by name,and having
evervthing, even the weather, sll we can
wish. The oanly drawbacis to me 1s the loss
of your charanng society, and the absence of

* I ain leading a bighly virtuous and praise.
| worthy hife, aud have not done tho least bit
j of uuschzef zance 1 cameo lere, exceps making
tue deans wife joalous, which 1 ean bardly
caul a erniwe, as sue 1s a vulgar hittle woman
with ared nos and a yellow bonnet—the
dean 1s & fat, good-natured man, and calls
Liere nearly every day.  Eis wife abuses me
and tries to pass me without
You koow how I always rctarn
goud for evil, so I go up srd sbake bands
with ber.and ask aft r her dear children,
patromse ner ull 1 make her so angry!
Ler iuk—1t § rat

e $la. o

ix;rm, looked ! I hadn't the beart to stay verv

strument for ourlog bis whiskersl I pht
everything on excopt thp wig, erowned 1y-
golf-with his broad-briininea whifo Uat, felt
in his pockets, which weko full of gold and
silver, and, fo wy credit bo it sAif, oidy.
seleoted one shilling, with which T paid ths
bathing-raan, and walked off undiscovered
to my own machine. The fat old she-Triton
lgughed till she oried. I dregsed in.my pro-.
Jeisurcly euatigh, and wai

I

imself; by the tomporary 1dss of-his anérel,
Fwhilst he was disporting in ¢ the briny,"
¢ Other adventures I havo had gone; aund

lwhat striking after tho last two or three

such a nuniber of oharming littie inners and
expoditiors in our own set. Dear Fran§
Lovell was the life and soul of us all
never know bim in such spirits—quito like a.
boy out of schiool; and thers wers fow days
that we did not ineet either at Greenwich or
Richmond, or W.ndsor or Vauxhall; and of
course wherever o went, there was Lady
Scapegrace. 1 must say, that although no-
body ean accuse me ot bemmg a prude, the
way sho.goes on with Frank is yather too
brazen-faced even for her ; taking him overs-
where in her carriage; setting him down at
lus club after the opera; walking with Lim
m Kensington Gardens; lus oab always at
the door, and- her ladyship* “not at home ™
oven to me. To be sure, e is almost as bad,
it it is true, ag everybody savs it ig, that be’
is to.marry Miss Aalasse8ume v uarwone.
*Poor Frank! he must get hold of some-
ybudyg with money, or he will so0p be 1n the
yBench. He 15 rawner a fniend of yours, my
1dear, £0 I oaght not to sbuse bim ; but he 15
yvery wild, and though exjremely asreeable,
11 am afrazd utterly unprincipled. I do not
*ybelieve, howover, that be cares one snap of
Ithe fingers for Lady Scapegrace, or Miss

Molasses .cither, for the matter of that. I
meant to have written you a long lottes, but
my st‘ugxd servants have let the déan in, and
I hear lus cough at this moment on the stairs
—he is sadly out of wind before he reaches
the first lnndin%. I think even my poor “old
man "’ would beat him, at even weights, a
hundred yards along the beach. Ag I shall
not get rid of hiw under an hour, and tLe
puet will by that time be gone out, I rust
wish you good-bye. Ever my dearest Kate's
most affectionate, ‘M. L.

I threw the letter on the floor, and stamp-
ed upon it with my feet. Aund was this the
end of all? To have brooded und pined,
and made mysolf miserable and  well-
nigh broken my heart, day by day, for a man
that was to prove 'so ufterly unworthy as
this. To have been thrown over for a Lady
Scapegrace ! or, worse still, to bavye allowed,
even to myself, that I cared for one who
was ready and willing to he sold to a Miss
Molasses.

¢ Too degrading I" T thonghts *no, I'll
never care for him again, the dream is over ;
what a fcol I've been ! and yet—why did be
send his horses down to Muddlebary # Why
did he serenade me thatnight from the Park ?
Whoy is be not now with his Lady Seape-
grace at Scamperly, where, I ses by the
Morniog Post, Sir Guy is * entertaioing a
party of fashionatles during the frost ?” No!
I witl not give him up quite yet."

On reading ber lett-r over again, which 1
did many times during the day, I found a

own opioion that Frank did not himself care
a pin for either of tLe ladies, to both ot whown
the world gave bim so unhesitatingly. Well,
that was somsthing, at any rate. As for his
wildnees, and his dobts, and Liis recklessness,
and wnany escapades, I liked him none the
worse for these—what woman ever did ? I
thought it all over duringthe whole day ; and
by the time that Iopenetsl my window for
my usuel look-ont into the nizht before going
to bed, I awm afraid I felt moro inclined tuan
over to forgive Lim all that had gone before,
and more determined to find some means of
lorwardiag bun the answer I bad written to
Ius note, and which I had been so many-
gmes on the pont of burning during the

ay.

What a better cold night it was {—yet tho
keen north wind folt pleasant and refreshing
on my fevercd forciead. There had been o
sprinkling of snow, too, since sunsct, and the
open surface of tho Park was completely
whitened over—how cheerless and desolate

e

| dress, tho liko

1and don t forget the stone-jug of hot water

o T .
¢ Here's.the anewer,-was.quy practicul re-

-ply, &s I'flroppediimy-owa mifsive into the |h

darkness, i .

I kuuw he gaught it, because—vecause—I
leard bim kisg it. At that wowent 1 was
aware of a step ift thoe passage; a hand on my
doot : down went myswindow ina twinkling,.
out weut.nay candles—the wick of tho gecond
ono would keup glimmering liko o light far
.off at sea—nnd in came Aunt Horsinghaw,
olad in dannel attire, with a wondrous head-

.

of which I bave never ‘behold

and buried myself beneath the clothes asaf I
hagd been asldop for. hours.

¢ Where can it be, Kate ? smid my aunt ;
¢ X'bave been in every room along the pas-
sage to.find out where the light comes from.
Isaw it distinotly from my own room,
streaming scross the moat ; there might be
thioves in the house,’ added my aunt, look-
ing vaZiant evonin flaunel, * or some of the
men-servants carousing, but I have been in
every room.on the ground-floor myself ; and
then T thought perhaps you might be sitting
up reading.’

* Reading, aunt ? oh dear, no! I dssure
youI wasn't reading,’ I answéred, eve
nerve ricked with suspense, lest Fran
should get impatient, and wonder what
had bacome of 1e—perhaps throw a
‘snowball up at the window to attract my at-
tention.

" ¢What o’clockis it? I added, with a
feizued yawn ; ‘T adlel, w'th a feigned

vev—— ]
———

besides, is not.a position from which a Jely
ag-muph commaud over the aunnalsig Irond

Tof himvy and although, ns I have repented]

smd, 1 am not nervous, I had earned suffier.
cut expetience iu the wauys of the oquiue rag,
to know that we might easily be placediny
position of some peril, .should auything
oceur 0 oxcite the mischiovous propeng.
ties of eithor of the specimens oy
gambolling  before us,  More Acck
dents have happened out of pony-carriagy
than all othor descriptions of velicle P b
gether,

1t i3 said that in tho olden and goldendayy
of the road, the usual deact of a * Jong ¢osch.
man’ was to bo pitchedout of a gig: a)
doubtless that two-whooled convenierey,
Eurticulurly whon going at any pace, s espe-

le of arriving at u large proport:on of gud.
Bat even u gig, if properly coustructed, a3-
mits of the driver having a certain amongt
of control over his horse ; he is well abors
the animal, and can get a good purchsset
gull bim up from, when the acceleration

ecoming dangerous, or there isa tenden
to the grosger insubordination of a ¢ kick;
mateh.’” Notso in & pony-carringe: low
down upon the ground, cven under thg
‘'very heels, you are completely at the merxy
of yourt.am ; and the facility of egrey
in the event of & runaway only temps
you to the fatal expedieat of jumpi
gubt—hzmother form of expression for ¢ certain

eath.’

. To bo sure, if people‘will but sit stilt, tkers
4810 reason.- why.-they- showid. be moa

yawa; I think Liust have-been MI.G.GPJQL‘

ours.’

As it to punish me for this gratuitous per.
Lversion vl rue truth, the words, yasto..laxdly.
out of my . uth when I heard a loud crack
on the iec, auu & splask as of the sudden im-
mersion of sune daring adventurer ; then all
was still—the snow -flakes fell seftly against
the window panes. Aly nunt, shading bher
candlo with Ler long band, talked drowsily
oD, «ud fivally persisted in my coming to
sleep fvith her in her own room, a8 she said
I was ¢ the only person in the housethathad
the nerves of a'lien.' I would -have given
all I was worth in tke world .to have one
more look out-of the open window, though
even then it might be tou late. I wounld will-
ingly have walked barefool in. the snow all
the way to AMuddleburgh, only to kuow he
was safe back at tho ion. For a momentT
thought of alarming the house, btat I bad
not courage, so I followed mv agut to ler
room, and Ilay awake that live-long
night in such & state of agony and sus.

pense asI hope Imay never have to endure|]

again.

CHAPTER XV.

———

It may easily be believed that I took an

early walk next morning before breakfast.
No sooner had I made my escape from Aunt
Horsinghaw's room, than, in atter defiance
of the cold thaw just commencing, I put my.
bopnet on and made the test of my way to
the moat. Sure enough, large fragments of
1ce were floating about where the surface bad
been broken, close to the side furthest from
the Hall. There were footprints on tho szow
tbongh, leading away through the  Park in
the direction of Muddleborgh, and I came
back to breaufast with a heart hightered of at
least halfits load. We were to rotarn to
London immediately. Aunt Deborah, pale
and reduced, but undoubtedly better, was
able to appenr at breakfast; and Lady
Horsingham, now that we were really
aboat to take leave of lier, seomed to valuo
our society, angd to be sorry to part with
us. : ’
* My dear Deborah, I trust yon are well
wrapped up for this cold raw day,’ said our
hostess, pressing on her dsparting guesis all
kinds of &ronsion for the journey. I have
ordered them to put up a paper of sandwich.
and some sherry, and a fow biscnits, and a
bottle of peppermint-water.’ :

‘An‘d Aunt Deboral,’ patin Ccusin Amelia,
‘ here's a comforter I'vo made -you-mysell,
and a box of cayenne lozenges for your shroat,:
for your poor feet; and mind you write
directly you arrive—you or Kate,' sho added,
turning to address me almost for the first
time sincs the memorable nistaks about
Squire Haycock.

Aunt Deboral was com

letely overpowerad
by so much kindness, peley P

alarmed, as an ‘up:-t' from so low an elen.
tivn xeed not n«cessarily produce anyvey
&.xious results, DBt they nevex wil aib sl
at least they won't in nine casee vut of tea
aud the conseguencs s, thay wudst wew
paper columng aré filed with hornd am.
dents’ and * frightfal occurrences, based o
the fact of the * unfortunate sufferer talre
an airing 1n his or her pony-carnage, muy
au cderly lady and cantious geutieman s
not to'be persuaded into entenng one of
these littlo conveyances, but prefers the sk
and surg travelling of.his or ber own respi:
able feet. .

Well, Lady Horsipgham secmed ratke
uncomfortable gu her drivieg seat, aithough
far too proud.to acknowledge 5o derogaiorya
feeling. We.liadmo servant with us; s:d
when T suggested that we might as wdl
tike one of the stablo-men to open the gets,
my propossl was met with derision and coa:

empt. :

: * I should have thought such & mascalix
lady as yoarself, Kate, wonld bLave ben
avove requixing any assistance. I am &
ways in the habit of driving these ponis
quite by myself ; but, of course, if youre
ofraid, I'll have & groom to go with us iz
pdediately.’

Afraid, indeed ! I scouted the ides ; cy
blood Was up,.and I almost hoped somethizg
would happen, that I might fling the worl
in oy aunt's teeth, and ask lher, ¢ Whis
afraid'ndW 7" It came sooner than I bar
gained foy, """

The ponjes werg palling hard, and hadeat
their mouths so thoroughly set against annts
iron hand, that she might as well heve bees
driving with a pair of halters for am
power she iad over them, when a rusd
of colts in an adjoining paddock on ont
side of the lane, and n covey of partridges
whirring up out of a turnipficla on ti
other, started them both at the samesomeat.
My aunt gave a slight scream, clutched s
her reing with a jerk; down went the ponies
heads, and we wero off, as bard as ever I5:F .
could lay legs to the ground, along a decp
ratted narrow lane, with innumerable twist
ings and turnings in front of us, for acer
tainty, and the off-chance-of & waggon sed
be!l team blocking up the whole passage be-
fore we could emerge.upon the high-road.

‘Lay hold, Kate!' vociferated my aunh
gulling for her very lite, with the veins 01

er bare wrists swelling up like whip
* Gracious goodness] can't you stop ‘em!
there's a gravel-pit not half a milefortheron
T'll jump out! I'l jump out!

My aont began kicking ber feet cleat of th
sundry wraps and shawls, and the leatke
apron that kepf our knees warm, though [
maust do her the justics to_say that shes
tugeed-bard at the rejps. I saw such aner
pedient would bo certain death,and I woucl
one srm.round her waist, and held her lore
big down in-her seat, while with the other
endeavoured to*assist her in the Lopfes
tesk of stopping the runairay ponies. ‘:Cg

‘ You'd better havo tho carriago all to Four-
eolf—von avrd v v+« 4- L.s Y T _ 1

thing was a§ainst us; the ground wes sif
Toar the Anmllan - thhe thawe hal nnt v



