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dient p’up‘". But how did you get uo clever,

i
Chxlr:jnturcd the unprotected name, nond she
igak no notice of the liberty, 2

w1 told you I had had a 'rlalnnxg-u\qster. If
con arg not afeeid, und mind what you are
told, you will ulwuygy come rmht,somehow."

« ] guspect that is good advice for more
than horsemanship.” .

il had not  the slightest inteation of
moralizing. 1T am im:u;mblu of it,” she an-
swered inu tone of serious self-defence,

w had as little intention’ of muking the
secusation,” T rejoined. . But will you really
teach we a dittle 7

w¥Most willingly. . To begin, yon must sit
ereet. - You lean forward.”

wPhank you.  Is this better?”

¢ Yer, better. A dittle more yet. You ought
to have your stirrups shorter, It is a poor
affectation to ride like a trooper,  Their own
ofieers do’t.  You can tell any novice by his
Jony fuathers, his heels down and his toes in
his stirmps,  Ride home, if you want to ride
comfortabliy.’

Pl phrase was new to me, hut [ guessed
what she meaut; and witheut dismounting,
ptled oy sticrupeleatbers a couple of heles
shorter, und thrust my feet through to the in-
step.  She watched the wholy proceeding.,

i There! vou look more like riding now)”
she said, Lot us have another canter. 1
will promise not to lead you over any more
fenees without due warning”

woAnd duoe admonition as well, T trust,
Ol

She nodded, and awny we went, 1 had never
bwen vo prowd of 1y mace. She showed to
much advantage, with the graceful figure on
her back, which she carried Hke a foather,

& Now there's o Llittle fence)” shesaid, point-
i where a rail or two protected o clump of
plu;nmliun. 4 You must wind the young wood
ihoneh, or we shall get into trouble, Mind
vou throw vourself back a little—as you see
e do.”

1 owatehed her, and following her directions
did better this time, for I got over somchow
and recoverod my seat

«Phere ! You improve,” said Clara, © Now
we'te pounded, exeept you ean jump again,
annd it i not guite so easy from this side”

When we alighted) I fouud my saddle in
the proper place.

s Brava P shie oried,
your first misadventure,
T wonld rather you
cried ungaltantly.

< Woll, T will be generous,” she retnenesd,
o Besites, T oowe yon sompething for anch a
chavmiog vide, U/ forget an”

< Thank you,” T osabd, and drawing closer
wentd have Taid wy left band on her right,

Whether she foresaw my intention
ol ktiow; bntin a moment she was )
away, sonmpering over the goss, . My horse
cotdd peverhave overtaken hers,

By the time she dvew rein aud allowed e
tr et alonuside of ber oiee more, we were in
sohit of Moldwarp Hallo o 1t stood withh one
corner owirds ur, giving the perspective of
two sides al once. - She stopped her mare,
wied maide—

STherd, Wilfeld ! What would yon give to
calt a place like thiit your own ? What a thing
to have a honse ke that to live int™”

~ ! know somcthing 1oshould fike better,”
{ returned,

1 assure my reader I was not se shlly as to
e on the point of making her an offer al-
resdy. - Neither did she so misnnderstand me,
She was very pear the mark of iy meaning
when st eejoined—

Plhevou? Tdont, 1 suppose you would
prefer being called o fine poet, or something
o e st .

bowas glad she did not give me thae to re-
ply, for 1 had not intended to expose myself
to her tidienle She was off again at a gallop
towards the Hall, stovighs for the less acces-
sitle of the two gates, and bad scrambled the
mare up to the very bell-pull and rung it be-
fore T rould get near her. When the porter
appearal 1y the wicket—

SOpen the gate, Jansen,” she sard. 01
waut ta ree Mrs, Wilson, and don’t want to
et down ”

S But horsen nevercome in here, Miss,™ said
the mnn,

L menn to make /il exceptioh e favane of
thix e she answered, :

The wan hesitated amoment, then retreats
ed—bit unly to obicy, ax we understood at
ontee by the creaking of the dry hinges, which
were seldom roguired to move,

2 You won't mwind holding fer for me, will
you T she said; turning to me.

L bad been xitting. mote with sargtise both
at e way tn which she ordered the man,
aml at his obedience: - Bat now I found my
tonge,

S Lort yon think, Miss Coningham,” 1 said
== for the man wis within: hearing, @ we hasl
better leave them' both with, the porter, and
thew we conbid go in together 7 T ot sure
that those fage, not to weution the steps, e
kood footing for that mare,” }

CORY you're afraid of your anbnal, are
yout ghe vejoineds ¥ Very well?

HShall I hold your stiveup tor you

ST oentirely forgive
You do splendidiy.”
forgot it, Clara,” 1

- Before T could dismonnt, she had. stipped

off, and “begun gathering op her skirt The

man came and took the horses. ” We' cntered
by the open gate together,

“How can you be g0 cruel, Clara?" I said.
“You will always misinterpret me! 1 wasg
quite right about the flags, Don't you sce
how hard they are, and how slippery there-
fore for iron shoes 7"

* You might bave seen by this time that I
know quite ns much about horses as you do,”
sho returned, a little cross, I thought,

“You can ride ever 50 much better,” 1 an-
swered 5 “but it does not follow you know
more snbout horses than U'do. [ once saw a
horse bave a frightfol fall on just such a pave-
mment.  Besides, does one think only of the
horse when there's an angel on his back 77

It was u silly speech, and deserved rebuke,

“1'm not in the least fond of sueh compli-
ments”’ she angwered,

By this time we had reached the door of
Mrs, Wilson's apurtment. 'She received us
vither stiftly, even for her.  After some com-
wmon-place talk, in which, without departing
from facts, Clara made it appear that she had
sct out for the express purpose of paying Mrs.
Wilson a visit, I asked if the family was at
home, and finding they were not, begged
leave to walk into the library,

“We'll go together” s waid, apparently
not caring about a (te-i-tile with Clara,
Evidently the old lady liked her as littie as
ever,

We left the house, und entering again by a
side door, passed on onr way through the
little gallery, into which I had dropped from
the roof. )

¢ Look, Clarn, that is where | came down,”
I suid.

She mervly nodded. But Mrs, Wilson looked
very sharply, first at the oue, then at the
other of us. When we reached the library, T
found it in the same misernble condition as
before, nnd conld not help exclaiming with
some indignation :

SO0t few shame to see such treasares moul-
deving there! T am confident there sre many
valuable books smong thewm, getting ruined
from pure neglect. 1 wish [ knew Sic Giles,
1 would usk b 1o let me come and set them
right

Y You would be choked with duse and cob-
webs inoan hour's time” said Clar, 5 Bee
sides, 1 don't think Mrs, Wilson would like
the ;:rmw,-«-ding."

S What do you 'ground that remark upoa,
Miss Clara 7" said thy honsckeeper in a drey
Lestier,

41 thought you used them for ticewood oo
casionally,” auswered Clara, with an innocent
expression both of manner aud voice,

The most prigfent answer to such an ateard
vharge would have been a langh; but Mrs.
Wilson vouchintfed vo reply at all, wnd | pre-
renited o be toe much occapied with it sub-
ject to have heard it

After lingering a Hitde while, during which
1 paid attention chivtly to Mes, Wiison, draw-
ing her notice to the state of several of the
books, T proposed we should have o pueep at
the wtmoury.,  We went in, aud, pliocing
over the walls 1T koew so well, I scareely re-
pressed an exclamation @ 1 eould not be mis-
taken in my own sward ! There it hung, in
the centre of the poncipal space—in the same
old sheath, split half wuay up from the point !
‘T the hilt hung an ivory Iabel with a nume-
ber upon it 1 suppose I made some articulate
s, for Clars fixed . her eyes apon me, 1
busied mysell at once with a gurgeously hilted
seimitar, which hung near, for [did not wish to
talk about it then, and so escaped further re-
mark., From the armoury we went (o the
pietare-eallery. where T found a good many
pictares had been added to the collection,
They were all new, aud muostly brilliant in
colour, 1 was pe jwlge, but T eould not help
fecling bow erde and harsh they looked be-
side the mellowed tints of the  paintings,
chiefly portraits, amongst which they had
been introduced,

s« Horrid t—aren't they 77 said Clara, as if
she divined my thoughts: but I wmade no
divect reply, unwilling to ofead Mrs, Wilson,

When we were onee more on horseback,
and walking across the grass, my compauion
was the first o speak .

s Did you ever see suche danbs 72 she said,
making o wry  face as at soemething sour
eneiigh to nntune hee nerves, © Those new
pictures are simply frightful.  Any one of
thew would pive me the jaundice in noweek,
if it were hung in oor drawing-room.”

GLean't sy 1 oadmire them,” T oreturned,
s And at all events they ought not to be on
the snme walls with those stately old ladies
nud wentlemen ™ .

¢ Parvenus,” suid Clarn, »Quite in their
phwce, Pure Manchester taste—educated on
¢alico prints.’”

< If that is vour opinion of the fumily, how
do you sccount. tor their keeping everything
so much in e ofld style? They don't seem
to change anything.”

e A1l for their own
place is & testimony

houonr and gloryt The
to the antiguity of the
fumily of which they are a shoot ran (o seed—
and \:ur\- ugly seed too! | Tt's enough to broak
one’s henrt to think of such a glorious vld
place in such hands.  Did you ever see young
Brotherton ?” )

« 1 knew him a Jittle at

eollege,. He's a
gowl-Juoking fellow ” -

“ Would be, if it weren't for the bad blood
in him. . That comes out unmistakably. He's
vulgar.” :

“ Have you seen much of him, thent” -

“Quite enough, "I mever heard him ‘say
anything vulgar, or saw bim do’ anything
vulgar, but vulgar he is, and vulgar is every
one of the family. A man who'is always
aware of how rich he will be, and -how good-
looking he is, and what a fine match he
would make, would look vulgar lying in his
coffin.”

“ You are pe
ham."”

“If yon saw their house in Cheshire! But
blessings be on . the place l—it's the zafety
valve for Moldwarp Hall, Thée natural Man-
chuster passion for novelty and luxary finds a
vent there, otherwise they could not keep
their hands off it and what was best would
be sure to go first. - Corchester House ought
to be secured to the family by Act of Parlia-
racent.”

¥ Have you been to Corchester, then 27

« | was there for 8 week onee.”

“ And how did you like it?7"

“ Not atall, I was not comfortable.
ulways feeling too well bred. You never saw
such colours in your life. Their drawing-
rooms are quite a happy family of the most
quarrelsome tints.”

“ How cver did they come into this pro-
perty 7%

“They're of the breed somchow—a long
way off, though. Shouldn®t I like to see a
new claimant come up and oust them aftec
all!  They haven't had it above *five-and-
twenty yuears, or so.  Would'nt you?”

*UI'he old man wae kind to e once.”

“ How was that? 1 thought it wus ouly
throngh Mrs. Wilson you knew anything of
then.” ’

I told her the stery of the apple,

W]l 1 do rather like old Sir Giles,” she
suld, when I had done. ¥ Thure's a good deal
of the rongh country gentleman about him,
He's n better man than bis son, anyhow. Sons
will succeed tathers though, unfortunately.”

* 1 don’t cure who may suceeed him, if only
I could get back my sword, It's ton bad with
an armoury like that o take my ene little
ewe-famb from me”

Here I had another story to tell.  After
many interraptions in the way of guestions
from my listener, I ended it with the words .

“ And—will you believe me?—] saw the
sword hanging in that armoary this afternoon
—cluse by that spleadid il 1 pointed oot te
you.’

* How conld you tell it amonyg 50 many 7

olust as you ceald tell that white e ture
from this brown one. I kuow it hilt
ssenbbard, as well as @ hmnan face”

% As well ux mine, for justance ?

“1um surer of it than I was of von this
morning. It hasn’t changed ke you”

Unr itk was interrupted by the appearvance
of a gentlewan ou horseback approachiug us.
I thought at first it was Claea’s fither, setting
ont fur home, snd coming to bid us good-t
bat I soon saw T-was mistakeu,  Nothowey
unttl he came ‘quite close, did ' reeugnive
tcotirey Brotherton,  He teok off his hat to
wy companicn; and reined in his horse.

“ Are you going to give us in charge for
trespassing, Mr, Brotherton ? ™ said Clara.

< [ should be happy o de you in clonae
onuny pretence, Miss. Coningham.  This s
indecd an unexpected pleasare,”

Here he looked in my direcetion.

“ARTY he said, lifting his evebrows, «1
thought [ Koew the old horse ! What a nice
vob you've got, Miss Coningham ™

He had not chosen to recognize me, of which
I was glad, for T hardty knew how to order
wy  behaviour to him. 1 had forgotten
nothitge,  But, it as T hiked him, 1 was forced
to contess that he had greatly improved in
appearance—ind manners too, netwithstand-
ing liis bebaviour was as supercilions us ever
to me, .

Do you call her a cob, then 77 said Clara,
< shoutd never have thought of caling her
acob, She belongs to Mr, Cumbermede.”

< AW he said again, arching his eyebrows
as betore, and looking straight at me us i he
had never seen me in his life,

I think | succeeded in looking almost un-
aware-of his presence. At least so 1 tried to
Toak, fecling quite thank{ul to Cliwa for - de.
fending wy. mare; to hear her calied a cob
wis hatetul o me,  After listening to a few
wore of s rewarks upon her, nude without
the slightest reference to her owner, who was
nut three vards from her side, Clara asked him,
in the easicst manney:

“ S$hall you be at the county ball?”

 When is that?”

« Naxt Thursday”

% Are you going 79

ST hope sl ’ Sl

Ghen will veou dance the first waltz with
me 2"

i No, Mr, Brotherton,”

SPhen 1 oanr sorry o say
London.” : i

“ When.do you rejoin your regiment?”

+ Oht I've got a month's Jeave.”

SPen:why wou't you be av the katl 2™

¢ Pecause yorr won't  promise ‘me - the tirst
waltz,” . :

.vely caustic, Miss Coning-

I was

and

My

I shatl Le n

( Lo b continuedy
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TALES

LINKS OF LOVE.

BY ALEXANDER BOMERVILLE.
The Whistler at the Plough.

LILLYMERE.

CHAPTER XXXVI.—Continued.

“ Il not believe it, Inkle.  If Tom was
taken by Lillymere he is not bung, be sure or
that. Least T think not; would think not;
amm sure not; would think not. J'm sure
Tom would not have s0 treated Lillymere

# Don’t know that, Tilda. Towm didn't like
the fellow. . Lillymere assumed airs of moral
superiority, and didn't like Tom. No know-
ing what he may have done if flash of power.
I take him to have possessed the blood and
pride of an aristocrat. 'Tom, like me and
mine, wag democratic.”

¢ Inkle, you are borrid. Mv son may have
had a tift with Lillymerce about Emily; but
he wonld never have harmed him. Nor would
the other do owt to injure Tom.”

The unpleasing collogquy died away in the
mother's weeping,  And though Tnkle was
silent neither of them slept that night.

Next day Rhoda Renshaw arrived in Con-
wity, much the worse for travel seemingly.
She was alone, and declined sayiog where shie
had been,  Her misadventures on the ocean,
veeasioned by the pirate ship El Abra, were
not to be published by hiei lips. To Takles
earnest inquiry, she admitted having been as
far south as Tennessee eight months provions-
Iy, and had scen the Redbolt scouts, but Loand
nothing of Tom. '

Rhoda parted from the Duke of Sbeerness,
Lady Mary and the rest at New York  And
they as soon as restored to health after the
fearful sufferings in open boats vn the ocean,
went to sea 4 second time and got safely to
Liverpool.  Agnes Schoolar and her compan-
ion excepted,

Agnes, when partially recovered, entreatid
B Antey to forgo the passage home. She did
unot explain ali. But Lillymere's love had
taken possession of her; had becotne a pare of
bher phivsical and mental natnre, She Sl
drawn again to the lines of war to find him.
In ber thouzhts, when awake, his fmace, ae-

aslecp, the dear delicious vision of Bowering
gardens, wedding bells) a bridal precession
amd orange blossoms came up. But often they
disolved  when - the procession reached the
chueck.  Canuon balls, grape shot, bursting
shells) seattered deadiy splinters aronnd, ex-
ploding on the altar, sluving father and
mother, the bridesmatds) beadle and charch-
wardens. . Yet strangely descriminative, the
firey explosions of the vision ontitted to kill
the Venerable Rector of Bolderfield Green,
awd the tormentor of her life, Adam Schoolar.

The intensity of her love brought arcund
her an atmosphere in which by day and night
she lived.,  Feeling in the weakoess of unre-
paired strength, as if supernaturally stroug
Feeling as if traosferred into the militar
enatunre of Lillymere, riding in battle on his
charger,  Aud Lillvmere seemed to become
Agnes, riding in fady's habit at her side.

And deceper still the amazing  illusion,

Her soul entered the secret chambers of
hiz =oul and = boedy ;  groping in  them
as o haad in pockets  of L another’s gar-
ments, peering  into them as an eve into

fair textares held against the light, she dis-
covervd in the innermost hiding-place—the
folds of a set? within a soul inhabiting his
body—lewon of horror! - She discovered that
he loved the Donna Essel Bell Eurvuia.

That awakeued in'her the irresistable {m-
palsis to truvel west to the war,

Insuiciently recovered from the eficcts of
exposure, ive days and nights on the oceau,
always wet and moxtly without food, Agnes
touk fight in mid-winter as fast as train in
gitow=storm might trvel, to prove if Litly-
mere still loved.  Or, carving for hecin a de-
greey i he Joved another more. And Isa
Antry, the compliant companion, united in
the hazavd with-her, :

They werevet travelling into impenetrable
wncertainty in the Woestern States, when a
lady with a retinue emerged from the States
into Canada, - It was the Donna Essel Beil
Furynia.  Soon she unfolded initiatory mag-
nificenes at Montreal. . For aught vou might
have inferved from her evening assemblies, she
seemed given whally to society, mukic, the
poetry of motion, the pleasant duties of hospi-
tality, nad to the irradiation of all by lively
wit, ‘ - :

In that lying beyond what you might have
discovered, the Donna aimed at subduing the

_influences of fair, fascinating, wealthy  rebel
ipdivs  gathered at Montreal {rom the South,
where they held court in circles of fashion aud
military garrison to subvert the judgment of
Canadians, amd to vover, under social Jife, dark




