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" Kit.," aays that lad3 , Ilask Miss Brook.

if ber lottars are ready for th. mail. Yonr uncle
is about te seud te Arlingford."

This errand Kit. williughy undertakes. Run-
ning np.stairs, she knocks at Miss Brooke's
deor, je bidden te enter, and opens it. lu the
centre of the apartmont Miss Brook. je sitting,
with a writiug-case on the table hofore ber. Sho
looks up and amie.

ISe it je yen, Kate," se says. IlI tbongbt
it was a ine8senger for my letters. Corne in. I
will ho at leisure in a moment."

"lBut it is the messenger for the lttera," says
Kit.. I h ave come te see if thoy are ready
for the mail ."

"'Juet ready," Miss Brooke answers, address.
iu ne as she speaks. I"But yeunueed net take

tbem down. I will ring for my maid."
"Lot me ring,"samys Kit.. She does se, md

thon cernes bsck te the table. IlMay I look et
them t" se. sks. I"What a cloar, firmn haud
yen write 1"

ILook at that," says Miss Breoke, pusbing
ene taward her. IlIt je a namne wbich ropre.
conta everytbing in the worhd te me."

Kit. takes np the latter, and flnds that the
namne wbich represents everything in the world
te ber compînion is « 1Herbert Fenwick. "

"A prtty naine, " se says. I"Who ije ho1r
"My nepbew," auswers Mise Brooke. IlPer-

bîps I arn a Teolisb old wornan, but hoe seema te
me abaolutely perfect. I ehould like yeu te
know bim, Kate. I hope yen will know him.
I have been trying te describe yen te hirn. Poor
felhow!1 Hie wife-a very sweot girl-died
three years *go, and ho bas cared nothing for
womPn since thpn."

"Oh !" says Kit.. "Ho je a widower 1"
"Y.,, a widower, theugli net more than

thirty. Hie wife ouhy lived twe yoîrs. Se.!
boe are their likonesees."

She opens a leckot attached te hier watch-
chain, and Kate, full of intere8t, bonds dewn te
look at the faces contaiued therein. On. je the
face cf a girl-a prtty, delicate blonde, witb
pearly skin, and the golden hair on wbich
IIlight drops a diadem." The other je the face
of a min-a grave, dark face, refined but net
handeorne, witb deep.set eyee and intellectual
bmow.

I like bis face,' eaye Kate. Il Ho muet be
kiud, and very sensible. As for the lady, how
charminig eh. je I-and yet-

" 'And yot the earth is ever ber'"

wys Miss Brooke, with a sigh. IlPoor Cla!
But lif. was net given te b. spent in rnourning,"
se. ddR, shsking ber bead with an air of ad-
mionition at the picture of Mr. Feuwick, Il ad
I hoe that Herbert will marry again beforo
long."

IlOh, I hope net, " laye Kate. IlIt would ho
se mucli more peetical te b. constant te the
memory of thie lovely lady until hoe dies,"

IlPeetical nonsense 1 "sye Mise Breoke,
sbsrply. "IAnd se yen wonld bave him live
thirty or forty years aous for the sake- Is
that you, Ernily 1" as the door openseandlber
maid appeais. "'Take these ltters down."

"If yen plonge, ma'am, I was told te ]ot
mime Kit. kuow that the herses are at the door,"
Baye Emily.

IlDear me! and my habit net yet meuded 1"
soa Kate, fiying frontbe room.

The mending of the habit doos net occupy any
coneiderable Ion gtb cf urne, and, net long after,
ah. appears on the por tico, wbere eh. fin de ber
uncle and Mr. Vaughn in conversation oer the
herses that stand before the door.

IlYen seem te ho a good judige cf herses, Mr.
Vaughn," ber uncle is eaying as se cernes eut.

11 1 have paid great attention te tben," Mr.
Vsugbn answers, "and have acquired confidence
in my judgment. Now, that herse cf Tarle-
leio's-"

But bore hoe sees Kate,, ad stops short te hock
at ber. lu trutb, she is welI worth hooking
ate fer a habit le eue cf the moet beoning com-
tumes a woman can wean-grnuing that alip bas
any good looks, and if she bas not, aIl costumes
are very much alike te ber. Kate's good looks,
which are pronounced enougb on ail occasionai,
are thi.s ftoruoon strkingly apparent. There
je a snppressed excitement about her-of which
se in hersoîf only parthy conscius-that lends
uew beauty te lier face sud new charm te bier
mnanner. Mr. Ysnghn regarde bier approvingly,
as thsy ride. at an easy pace down the avenue.
H. ie a connoissour in feminine lovehineas, and
appreciates muany poiita which wouhd eecape aj
more careful observation. The delicate, boll.i-
liko ear tnrned towand bim, the siender necki

reetrain that 'lperilous liglituinge" cf ber eyos,
and restrict ber speech te the. simplicity cf a
soboolgiri'. 1"4Yee" and 1"No ;" but the tbought
thit ho is deing more than merehy amusing himtu-
self doos net fer an instant oceur te ber, and
wonld ho set down as sheer absurdity if it did
eccur.

Se tbey ride ou tbro'îgh the golden afternoou
-Harry Le. and Damedevil bohaving in au ex-
oxplary manuen- until Kit. je suddenhy sur-
prised te observe bow noir ta the horiton the
en bas suuk. She points te it as se turne ber
horse.

'àW. muet go backi" ah. Bayai Il"ad ride
brisklyi tee, or we shaîl ho lita fer dinner. The
sun will set in haif an heur, sud we are six miles
from Fairfielde."

IlSe far, do yen think r' asks ber compan-
ion,

IlFnlly that far ; but wo mîy ehorten the
read by making a cnt thmough the Southdale
plantation. De yen object te opeuiug a few
gîtas 1T"

Mr. Vingbn dos object, but ho refrains fromn
saying as mucli. Ho only aske, I"Are yen sure
yen kuow the wîy r'

IlPenfectly sure," se. nswerg. 'lWe turu
in bore, " she adds, pausing before a gîte fastaued
in a mauner wbich makes it necessary fer Mr.
Vaughu te dismount in the dnsty road in order'
te open it. This e essity je as hittle as possible
te bis taste, but ho is toc weIl-bred te express
bis opinion; se they ride in, folhewing a plan.
tation-road through a large cornfield.

"This is Tarhetou'e land, je it V" asks Mr.
Vaughu, ghsnciug round.

'lYes, j Kit. answers. 61This is South-
dale."'

idIt seerne a fine plantation-a pity that ho
ehouhd hose it tbmough reckleee folly."

She flushbes a little. Her heart je bot againet
Taleton-bot with pain and resentrnt-but,
nevertheless, ehe canuet hear sncb words as
these without shrinking. Wbon she is able te
steady ber voice te a sufficient degree of cire-
lessiteas e. aye :

IlI do net thiuk it le certain that Mr. Tarle-
ton will lese it. Theugli it is beavily mort-
gaized, ho bepes, I holieve, te ho able te, save
it.y

"4Impossible," sys Mr. Vaughu, witb quietdecisien. "I 1ch~ance te know sometbiug cf bis
ff iira, and ho is bopelessly itivolved."

"lBut ho moins to emol bihe rses, and by that
mein.s, perbape--"

"4He bas ne horse of remarkable value except
Cavalier, and I have the beet possible reason
for knowing that hes is very mueb let down in
hie raeing quahities. It is for that reason that
Tarleton ie înxions ta soîl him ; but ho will net
get anytbiug appreaching the price ho aka."

Kait s isent-a silence full of cenceru. She
may have the beet reason for believing that
Tirleton bas been trifling with ber, but ber
nature is tee, affectionate and tee nnsehfieb fer
ber te thereby loe at once ail intereet in what
affecte bis life. "No doubt it was my finît, "
ebe thinks ; I"ne denbt it was I who mistook
amusen-ent for eomething else. I will try net
te ho unreasonable ; and 1arn sorry-ob, very
serry I-if wbat thie odicus manamys je true."

The odionst man, meîuwbilo, being rather
near-sighted, draws up bis horse, saying:

"le this anothen gat. before us T"
"Oh, no-ouhy bars, and low enough net te

trouble about," Kit. auswers. IlHarry Lee
will go oven them easily."

Before ber cempanien eau nemonatnite, se
puis Harry Lee etraight at thé. bars in question,
and thît good horze, toc well. traiued te tbiuk
cf îny foolishuoss, goos over beisutifuhly. Mn.
Vaughn, whether ho likes9 it ornot, bas ne alter-
native but te follew. Ho doos thie fîirly wohl,
and, riding np te Kate's aide, sayâ -

Il I it wortb wbile te tell yen that yen ride
more bohdly and gnacéfully than any womau I
evon saw? But pray, give awamning, next tirne
I may net be neady te follow se, dariug i leader."

Kate laughe, hut there are ne moo e mpting
bars of just the night beiglit. They cross
sevenal fields,,and presently find themeelves
noir theouot-buildinigs cf the bouse. One larg
gîte which tbey are mppmnnching biade direct Iy
into the stable-yard. " W. muet paistbrough
these, " emys Kits, "and I wish thon. wae timne
fer a glitupse cf the herses. Yonden cornessoine
one o enouthe gmt. fer us.'

The "mornme oue" proves te b. the head min-
haîf groo-i, balf trainer-of the stable, who,
strolling back and forth near the gîte, sees the
mdvîncing equostniaus, and, comiug fenward,
opens it fer thlern. --

Cavalier." says4 Kate, goouhy it would have de-
tained us go long that wo should bave lest al
honefit frem our short cnt."

CHAPTER XV.
"Dccl Ibon leck baek on wbat bath bae t"

Tînleton dos net returu te Fairfielda with
WilI, and the ovenit.g passes in rathor dul
fashion. Mise Vaugbn, exbansted by hiem ride,
or ont cf sorts frornseone other cause, declines
te exent hereelf in any manuer-is toc hoarse te
eing, is tee hsnguid te talk, aud, after looking
on it a game cf whist for a little while, retires.
Mn. Wilmer hie returned te Weodlands, Mn.
Proeton'a place bas net been filled by any new
comer-alhough, as Janet candidhy remamks,
"6affaira are nndeniably titupid."

"oYen bad youn new cousin, howeven, se I
don't suppose yen found it se," she raya ta Kit.,
îfter they have aeugbt thein chamber. "oYen
seem te get ou with bim very well. I begin te
tbink that yen are a bore flirt ?"

goNe, I arn net," raya Kate. goI onhy ou-
deavour te extrîct mîl the amusement 1 eau ont
cf eveyting-and everybody. Thore is ne
bmrn in that."

"I1 don't know. The peopleout cf whorn yen
extmact amusement miglit thiuk thon. was.
Heigbo I bow veny plain eue looks mfter Miss
Vaughn 1"-

"She is very bandeeme," raye Kit. ; "but se
etnikes me as a boîntiful animal. I arn sure, if
eue ceuld see ber seul, it wonld b. very iueig-
nificînt and ugly."

I consider that very unchanitable," saye
Sepby. goWhmt cm yen possibly know about
ber seul T"

"oAnd wbat kiud of a seul bas Mr. Vaugbnt"
meke Janet. illae oalse a beautiful animal ? I
thonght Miss Brook. seemed a litthe uneasy te.
nigbt when yen were witb bim at the piano.
She looked at yen s e ub, that ber mind ho-
carne quite distrîcted frorn whist, and se de-
liberetely tmunîped hiem partnor'e trick."

goPrebabîy se thonght my young affections
in danger of being trifled witb," e ays Kate, with
a carelese laugh.

The next rncrning thon. je the usuafluproar cf
hemu and boilnde befere the bre ik cf day, and
at breakfast Randal and Mn. Vaughn- are the
only Lentbemien who appear.

goWhat, Randal !" saye Kate. goDen't yen
mean te tak-e a single mun witb the hound be.
fore you beave the country 1'

*I'arn net sure that I shahl," replies Randal.
"In my opinion, one'e pilluw is botter than

ene's eaddle at five e'eleck in the rnorning."
gI agnee witb Kate in thiukingz that rîther

a singular teste," says Miss Vaughn. go If 1
were a man, IeBhouhd hike wbat are called rnuy
sports, and I ebould certainly desire te excel in
then. "
gBefore Raudal eau anewer, Mn. Vaugbn raya:
Yen would onhy desife te excel in tbem,

Flenida, if yen hiked them. Otherwiee yen wenld
net cars te undertake wbat requimes au immense
expenditure of euorgy and time, with little on
uo retumu.",

SiNo netumu t" cries Kata. go Yen oertainly
have itever eujoyed a chase, on yen ceuld net
eay that."

goAnd wby are yen net witb the eba8e this
memning, Mademoiselle Diana *?" aska Misa
Brook., witb a anîile.

Mademoiselle Diana colonne aligbtly. 'il did
net cane te go," ah. raye.

"That is eemotbing remrnakable," observes
Mre. Lawrence. "oYenu usually do came te go."

" One dos net alwaye want te beave one's
pillow for the smddîe at four e'chock in the men-
iug. as Rindal nemrks," answera Kate.

"oAnd eue dispîmys excellent taste in net want-
ing te de se, " says Mn. Vaughn.

Thon it flashes upen Rate, as se sees a aigni.
ficant emile on sovenal faces, that ebe niay ho
muppesed te bave remaiîîed at berne in orden te
enjoy thie gentlermn's seciety, and a bot bîneli
spriuga te honr face in coaîsequence of this refioc-
tion-which is taken by two people, at lest, as
îdded proof cf the fact. Miss Broq)keo le ke at
bier gmavehy. Cam it ho possible that, mIter ahI,
the girl i. hikely te fancy Aehton Vaughn ? g"If
se, I mîust tny a strongor warning," se thinke.
Breakfast over, Miss Vaughn slips lier baud into

ber l)rethen's arm and proposes a walk. «'I shall
net keep yen long," %lie raye. g"Yen know I
arn net partial to exorcise cf this description."

"'Net with i merely fnaternal escont," be emys.
goI have ne objection te going, tbeugh I sbould
like te Iiga cgan

M7

I really think hie doesa; and hie is such a
fastidions iceberg, that even I amn flattored by
bis admiration. He told mamma that I remind.
on him of the Princess Somebody-a beantiful
Russian, whom hie had seon in Paris. 1 have
baif a mind to enter the liste againat yon for hie
fortune."

"lYou had better be content with gaining a
fortune tbrough the 1'holy estate of rnatrimony.'
When do you mean ta give Merivale hie an-
swer r'

"When I like."
"You. aurely forget that you are playing with

baif a million !"
"lNor at al; but there are other haif millions

to ho found, and I amnot pa&àd yet."
Ho turne te look at lber as she walks by bis

aide, ber hand stili in bis arm. You are a very
handsomo wornan, Florida," he says, quietly,
Ilbut take care that yen don't ovorrate the
power cf your boauty, and take care, aise "-hie
voice is vory significant here-" that yeu don't
go-down oit the rock wbich lias wrockod.rnany
womon. 1 fancy yen know wbat I moan."
IlImpossible ta say whether I knew or net, un-
lese yen tell me."

I mean an infatnated passion. No, yen
need net draw yeur hand away. Yeu know, as
well au 1 do, that Frank Tarleton je a rained
man, and yet yen cannot lot hirn alene. "

IlWhat cf that 1" (a littlo defiantly.> Il Se
that 1 do net marry buxn, you have ne reason ta
complain."

1It is nover wise te play witb fire."
"Whv net, if oeolhas been already scorched?

Den't waste werds on me, Asbton. I shahl marry
te please yen and mamma and myself, cf course;
but I will-I will take an heur or two cf
pleuure firet I You are riglit in thinking that
Icare for Frank Tarleten more than for any

other man I bave ever knewn ; but did that keet
me from sending bim. adrift seven montha age ?

"And what goed did sending bim adrift de,
if you bring the affair on again V"

"Set your mmnd at eaae. The 'affair' will
nover be on again in the sonse yen mean. I
tbink yen ougbt te trust me en that point."

IBut what arrant felly, te put in jeopardy
sncb chanme as yen bave, by deliberately wast-
ing tiçae in feeling witb a man you den't intond
te rnarry ! What absurd, inconsistant creaturos
you wornen are at beet 1"

I hope yeu den't consider me a specimon cf
womeu at the best !" ahe says, with a faint,
self.mocking amile.

"lNet quito," bier brotheir answers, coily,
"4or you weuld net be bore new."

"lHow oddly people judge one, and bew hittie
anybody knows eue 1" she eaye, musingly.
"lYen bring me in gnilty of an ' infatuated,
passion,' and Frank Tarleton accusod, me yester-
vay cf having ne beart."

"I hope you'll kee p him of that opinion.
Now, I muet take yen back to the bouse, for I
arn going te Arlingferd witb Lawrence-poor
devil ! hew well yen are treating him I-on
business connected with the races neit week,
aud we shall stop at Sontbdale as we returo, te
bee that horse of Tarleten'e. I miade,>n appoint.
mont witb him yeeterday."

"Do yen tbink of buying the herse 1"
If hoe will take my price. I shall net give

hie."y
Whule this conversation is in progress, Miss

Brooke bas been endeatonring tn discover why
Kate doclined te jein the hunt-but without
succese. She cau ehicit nothing more than was
elicited at breakfast. "I 1thougbt 1 sheuld hike
te seep this morning," Rate avers. "«I arn very
lazy at times."

"lAt rare ties, thon," saya Sephy ; "and I
nover heard cf sncb a thing before in connection
with fox.hunting."

But still Kate je non.committal. Nothing
beyond the plea of laziness anm h drawn from
bier. At last ibe declares that she willhbear ne
more about the matter. "'Snrely, one may do
asq eue pleases, " she saya. I"There je ne law
compohling one te go fex-bnnting 1"

66Especialhy wben oei ejebtter entertained at
home," saye Raudal, sauntering in. IlI think
you î% begin toencnsider your uew cousin Tory
agreeablo-eb, Kate.

"Do yen mean Miss Vaughn 1" asks Kit.
"0f course, I mean MissV bgh; yen have

been riding and walkiug and Ll'i'ng with ber
at sncb a rate 1"

IlDou't trust Kate 1" says Janet. IlSho ia,
considering ber age and opportunitios. the groat.
est flirt 1 know. A montb age poor Mr. Proc-
tor'a starwas n+th-asendat;-ton, ran


