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,,.,‘,l.’l,ulw‘h:‘ el ll. L\V we it doswn 1o ],mly ! vulcs shook a little whilst he spoite. ¢ 1 shall 6
seapigrae: » barouche, and walked  n 'ride down Lowndes Btreet cvery day, und!
tsree nwieh Purk, aus a gourned to o nice ' think how deserted it looks ! Ne moro walks
ot witn i bny W tbew, an o osuch ¢ look 1in the worning for me—no more pleasant
ot oser e fover, blushing rose colour 1 irides in tho aftornoons : I sbull send wmy
the evenng <un. And the wh webait was so | hackehomo and sulk Ly wyself, for 1 shall
pood, uut Ul pagne cup d viee ; and be wircrable when my fnu'u-ls mie cone. Do
we were all i such sparits, and Frank  was ! you kuow, Miss Coventry,'—({ listened, all
o kind, nud attenuv , aod agreeable, [lattention g bhow could 1 tell what ho might
cotldy t nd 1t 1 my heart to b erossto ‘not be going to say ?1~—* do you know that I
tnn, ew it en bed i our making up any lutle lﬁayu vever hod courage to ask you sume.
unagary Al pences we tuy buve had, and thing t'nll to-night ? —(Gooducss ! I thought,
becuts 1, borter frande than «v © Ad we | Dow1Ls coming, and 1oy bheartbeat as itdoes
suban th balew.y weor the nv r—the two ! when Im‘gomg out hunting)—* I want you
gonthoan o s kg their siter-dinn r cigars, to give mo -'-(a lock of my bair, thinke { )
anud we dadios sippiog cur coffee— I thought weil I Tdon’t know—perhaps 1 nlmy):— I
§ had never enjoyed an sveniny s0 uch ; waat youto give me-—Diss Horsinghawm's re-
and even Jonn, who was  gencrally  dread- f‘"lpt for making barley-wat r; but 1 kn?w
folly afrand of Lady  S.apegrsce, became its a long business to write out, and I'm
quit in:ly and gallant (for himy, and Jbey afr.id of being troublesome.” So that was
laughed. wod talk-d. an' jok d about all lall twas 1t 2 1 felt balf mnclined to laugh,
norts +f thags, winle Fruuk leant over my ! and more than halfanel'ned to ery ; bat tura.
thou! teor, and eonvers - L mmore  gravely than | inground, 1 was somewhat consoled to find
wir bu- Labet, aned T hstoned, and  thought | ludy S.apegraco and her cuvaher close be-
Joun  pb asnnter even thuo ususl. By th- h‘md a8 3 and I do confess, 1 ratler 1"-"'11)1110}1
way, that hlac bonner n vor quite Jost tho | Frank’s oxtcemely moderaty requost to their
wdour of tubas co afierwards, imw-rdiate vicinity : thero was no oppor-
1w quick the tane pagses !’ said ank,'lllmty. however, of renewing the subject.
wilts it 2 eich, 2 Co 't we do anytlung ' John had said all be nad to <ny 1o his com-
Lo put uts torrad Lot o, and bo oe, and , panion ; John soon gets bigh and dry with
td’ Lets all 2o o Vauxhali” these sinart ladies, and they seein  wutually
*What do you suy, Mr. Joues 2" inguired  tired of each other ; 8o wo ot the curringe,
I.u(]y S aprgroc, who was tll\VIlyR ready and took ovr depnrturc. Fraaok pressmg my
for & lark. *Yuu'r. our chaperon, you |bund ashe bade mefarcwell, aud whisp-r-
know ; do you tinnk you can be respun- |ing * Aurevoir, Miss Coventry ; somwthing
able 2° tells me jv won't bu very long before wo meet
* Oh yes, Joln,' I exclunned. *You pro- again.” \What could he mean 2
mised to tako we one  befure the end of the
sonsun , wo shiall nevir buve such ansther
chianc.”
*Ths s o cupital vight o go,” roiuarked
Frank, *becsure thore is 0 wiw rding-
woman, und you o take a lesson, Mliss

CHAPTER VIIIL

It was n melancholy work to glide out of

Coventry, in caee 3+ u sheuld wish o por-
form n public.’  Cousin Juhin conld not pos
s1bly hold out aganst .01 throe ; and although
Itk an bis b art ve did nol entirely  ap-
prove, the carri o was ordered, the bill
paid, -n) we wer rolling along through  the
cool suumt r night en route for Vauxtull
My d . sand Lady Seapesrace to e,
a8 we ridled throngh the entrance of that
plac of awus ment, und the gentlemen re-
suain d ¢ lund to pay, 3 u are dog  any-
taag bt what I told yon; scarcely three

London by the last tramn, and o think that
oue's gaities were over for that suwmwer,
and that there was notbing to look forward
to, till the hunting scason, but Dangerfield,
and Lady Horsingham, and tho weurisomes
monotony of a regular country-house life.
Auut Deborah and 1 settlest ourselves com-
fortably in a roomny first-cluss carriage, sho
witl: her kmtting and I with t. e Jast Punch
—in which, by the way, was a portrait ot a
daudy, the very imsgo of Frank Lovell—and
prepared for our journey, as ladi. 8 generally

woras have 3 u spoken to your cousin, who,
by the way, 18 very pleasant—1I think I shall
take o up, sud auprove hun on my own
acconm ; but as tor you, my dear, 1 con see
plamly it s all over wath vou!’ l

do, by arranging multifarious owtworks of
suelling-bottles, shawls,® re t cules, parasols,
ttc,, without which parapbernalia no well-
bred woman can possibly travel a bundred
yards. I confess I dreadrd the trip. 1 was

*Aud you rally leave town to-morrow ? 7 { tao well aware, by experionce, thata railway
raud Irauk, #8 we  walked armeau-arm  up |always wakes Aunt Deboran very cross, and |
onc of these shasted athys, whieh lead to!me very sleepy ; so I koew what was com-
to i " H nmt,” or the *Gipsy,” or seme g, and I was not dirappointed.  Before we
other «xouse fur o tefe-a-tete not oo much y bad fairly left the outskirts of London, 1
utides o dnwpe. Ly the way, how is it saw, by the way in wiich wyauntlad down
that a party never can keep together at | her kmtting, aud the ominous cough or two
Vauuail? Lady Seapigrace and I hadjin which she indulged, that I was in for a
partienlarly supulat- d that we were not to jlecture ; and sure cnough,justas we emerged

reparate under auy circuinstaneces,  * What-
everhappens, do Lot un keenp  together,” we
mutuan) abjuore b at Lagw ton tines duninge
the fu-t v manates, and yrt no sooner 4.4
we prat cilanm g anm, then the distance
be airts or u]us\“_\ ) wer ane th we f-'lllld
curseive s an seophos, tatally wdep ndont of
R TN PRREE TR SR I SIEY ul-lu,;n. Ju this e
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FERTERRTT) l‘.ll.\h of the
Fald ofthh Cht. G oot G oroe
manship we W Lttt <o the peopde dane,
which they did w.th adigree of wagor
bilarity such as misht  be

wrcus. [really tumk I great deal goiog on Iately tnat I bave takeo
auite as wieddy as M alawe , o,

Aue e oub Dl uom ant d onan ) that 1 should appreve of i, avy 1more  than

dame. yshould ke to koow 2° Ligomed, finng up
¢+ awsustant, fur such a chance of carrying

- @ ther o stome [not ¢y bo neglectod,—* John, ndecd1 I'm
v d 1 wh tiar poopl §sure, auut, Jobn onc,urages o 1 all my
abcaske o top e antindy y infomimne parsuits, as you eall them , aud

on the open ficlds, and began to smell the
freeh country air, it hegan,

* Kat.," said my aunt, ' as wo are gong to
a very regular and well-conducted estavlish-
mut, Ithink it 18 2 good opportunity for e
s a4y 8 few words to you as regards your
pa-t conduct.

* Guud gracious, aant !’ 1 replied, quite
tnghicued, * what have I done 2

* My dear, swid my aunt, * I hevo sven a

?

uelice of, but it don't follow
Johu

* Aud what bas Joha got to do with it, I

tue warntothe the cnuny’s country was

if e bas been telling talis «r setting yon
aga.n:t me, I'll soon let bun snow what 1
tink of such conduct—I'll soon tell lum that

‘ aud [ 'iu ot going ta be necountable to bun § in-
intreduerd in aldeed, that I'm goiug to'—

engaged at tho tie.  Eut aven independcnt
of theso tell-ta'es, the stranger's socinl posi-
tion was ensily enough discerned by the de-
ference with whioh he wus treated *along
the line,’ and the title of * fHqure, which
grected hm from guards, portert, and book-
keepers at overy staticn we passed.

So humane s master of dumb ammals, or
one 8o fi--gety as to their wellare, I nover
came across; sud this, ¥ confuss, prepossers.
cd me in his favour. Every time the train
stopped, ont jumped our fellow-travellor, aud
off ie went to a certain van contniniog his
tiensures, from winoh he omerged with a
very red face, and a constantly
repeated apolugy for disturbing me on
his roturn to wpis seat. Despite of
thick shves and his freckles, I could
see the man was & gentleman ; but, dear
e | what a contrast to the rmart g ntlemen
I had lawely been acoustomed to m- et Be-
youd a* Bug your pardon, I fear I'm very
much 1 your way,' accompanted by such a
vivid blush as can be performed only by a
red-bawred man, the Squire did not venture
on uny cotnmwunication eitlier with me or wy
aunt ; and with the latter's lec'ure fresh in
my min}, I did not, as may be rupposed,
dare to take th»initiative by dropping my
gloves, or pretendiug I couldo't pull up the
window, or any other little la-ylike man-
euvre which lays the foundation ot a tetapo-
rary intmacy, and often furmshes one with
an aureeable hour'a conversation, I cannot
ses why on- should sit ¢ mum’ opposite the
same prrsons lox wmiles, merely because one
has never been introduced.

Witen wo arrived at length at tbe Danger-
field Station, where Lady Horsingham's ¢cm-
blazoned coach and fat horses were in wait-
iny for us, * The Squire,’ who was here treat-
ed with & deference bordering on idulatry,
got out too. He made an involuntary mo-
tion with bis band, and wished us * zood
morning ;' but his shyness got the better of
him and he disapprared from the platform,
eatangled amongst his dumb favorites, with
a blush thut was visible even at the back of
his bead, wrere tha tips of bis cars met the
rim of his hat. As we toiled up the sandy
lane leading from Dangerfield Stution to
Dangertield Park, we were overs ov rtaken
by a smart, ligh dog-cart, drawn by a clever
raking-looking bay mare. and driven by the

*owner ot the freckles, the ponters, and the

white hat.

¢ Bachclor, my dear,’ said Aunt Deborah,
28 he w.isk -d by ; ¢ and not at ull & bud-
looking man ather.’

* How do you know he's a bachelor, auut?’
I naturally inquired.

‘ Common-sense, my dear,” replied Aunt
Deborab, sententiously. ¢ I julge of people
by their belongings; no ludy could wmet
into that dog-cart without dirtying her dress
against the wheel ; avd if he b .d & wife, that
hundsome vay horse would go with another
in her carriage, instead of his. B sides, ke
wouldu’t bs so fond of his pointers if he bad
anytinpg elso to eare for; sud anbove all,
Kat ,’ added my aunt, conclusively, ¢ bissilk
handksrchi: f wasn't hemmed, and he'a a
button wanting in tho front of bis shirt.’

All my life I bave had 2 sinking at my
heart wh n I havo heard the ring at that
great Dangcrfield front door-beil. It was
butter 1 1y pour aancle’s tume, fur be would
have made auy place hively . but since his
de-ath, the Park has relapsed into it~ natural
solaannity , and I am quite eure that if ever
1 du go mnto a cunvent, my sonsations will be
exactly like those which I have always ex.
prrienced when visiting Auut  Horsinghbaw.
The house alvne is enough tv give vne tho
‘blacs,” bui, 1 addition to that, the
tinck borse-chestnuts grow ap to the very
winduws, and dark Scoteh firs shed a gloumn
all over the Park. Dangerfield is one of
those plac- s that seem always to be in the
shad.. How the strawbernes ever nipen, or
the lunurs cvir bloowa, or the tirds ever
spg thero, 15 to mo a myskry. Outside
there oro dark w.lks, and yew hedges, and
eypresser, and bere and there s copper
beech, with lawns that are never mown, and

cility.” Sho shook hands with me 10 ber pro-
vokingly patronizing manuer—* hoped I had
brouglit my horses with e * (asit I was com
ing to spend mouths at Dangerfield without
Brilliant 1) ; * supposed I had my side-saddle
in the cup-box ;' und showed mo my roow,
without 80 much as o sinyle kind wcrd of
welcomo or a ccusinly caress. It was guite
a relief to help deur Aunt Deborab tounpack
her dressing-cage aud kiss her pleasant face,
and give the wartu cup of tea, without which
Auut Deborah never dreams of dressiug for
dinner. .

Ob ! thoso solemn, beavy, stupid dinners,
with the massivo plate, and the (}ark oak
wainscoting and the servants gliding about
like ghosts at a festival in Acheron—what a
relief it would have been even to have had a
clownish fuutnan smil soup over one’s
dress, or ioo-cream down one's back, or any-
thing to break the monony of the entertain-
ment. Bat no ! there we sat, Aunt Hogsing.
bam remnarkiog that the weather wa-~ dull,
and the crops looking very unpromising ;
Aunt Deborah with her eyes fixed on u por-
trait of the late Mr. David Jones, asa  loy,
opposite which she invariably took her place,
aund on which, though representing an insg-
pificnnt urchin in a high frill and a blue
jacket, she gazed intently during tho whole
repast ; Cousin Amelia looking at herself
tho silver dirh-novers, snd when those were
removed relapsing into & state of irritable
torpor ; and as for poor me—all I counld do
was to think over the plensurcs of the wvast
season, and dwell more than I should otber-
wise have donw on the image of Frank Lov-
ell, and the very agreesblo acqoistion he
would bave been to such a party. Aud
then the eveniogs were. it possible, worse
than tke dinners—work, work, work—uouto,
mum, mum—till tea ; aud after tea Aunt
Horsingham would read to us, in her dry
harsh voice, long passages from the Spectator,
very excellent articles from the Rambler,
highly interesting in their day, no doubt,
but which lose some of tleir point after an
ioterval of nearly a century ; or, worse than
vll, Popc's Homer, or Cowper's Task, r =-
ning the lines mto euch other, so as to avoud
what gbo called the sing sing.song of the
rhymes, till the po«t’s effasions sounded like
the most extraordipary prose, cut into
lenuths, ss wo ladies should say, for no
carthly purpose but to make nonsease of the
wholo thing. Her ladyship never went to
bed till eleven ; so there, baving dinea at
ualf-past six to a winute, we were forced to
sit three mortal hours and a balf, swallowing
yarus, and reoressing thut inexplicuble dis-
order termed the fidgets, till the welcomo
b« d candles arrived. No wonder men drink
and smok , and commit all sorts of enormi
ties, to fill up those drcadful heurs after
dinner ! 1 think if I ever take to tobacco, it
will be at Dang- rfirld.

Then, of course, the ball was hauoted ;
aud, of course, my passugo was the one
which the ghost particularly aftect-
ed. It was a sad story thatof tho Danuer-
firld ghost. I have got it out of Aunt
Deborah  at  different  times ; and
thousth I don’t «¢xactly believe ini
the spectre, 1 can’t belp sometimes crying
over the incidents. The fact 18, the Horsing-
haws were quite as proud of their ghost asa
they were of their bands; and although not:
a very creditable tale to any of the family,
Aunt Deborab would never forgive mo if T
were not to relatr the tragedy which con-
ferred oo Dangerfic1d the honour of bemg a
haunted house.

In the reign of George IX., the head of the
bouse, Sir Hugh Horsingham, marri d a
young wife, and brouzht her home to
Daungerfield, with the usual demoustrutions
and rejo.c nus prenbiar to such an event.
Sit Hugh wne & dJdark, moruse man, cop-
siderably older than his bride—st rn and
furbidiing in his mabners, bat possessing
deep feclings under & reserved oxterior, and
a courage aud determiuation not £o bo dnuut
ed or subdued. Such & mun was capable of
great things, for tood or for evil; avnd such
was the very nature on which a womau's

and the rustics huzzuaed for thewr landlor,
and the comely village ma:dens envied e
bride, and Lucy was Lady Horsingham pes,
with new duties an- a high position, anda
laree, fine, gloomy house, and jowels in ber

TIAVO CODKC® er, and 60 Tor (hat fimo by
conquored. ’

Luoy bad a great idea of duty:

no high-principled love of dut,;jZ ' fl::g v{}:
noblest motives, but & morbid dread of 4y
reproach. She had not character enough t,
do anything out of her own notions of p,
teaton traok. Sbe had prooused hep {ather
she would marry Sir Hugh Horgingham-.
not that ho bad tho elightest right to 4
such a promise,—and she felt hound to g
it. She never remembercd the mjury b
was doing ‘Cousin Edward,'. the rig
which such dovotion as bis ought to hyy,
given him. 8he knew sho loved him bety,
than any ono in tho world; she kuoew g,
was abou to commit an act of the greatey
injustice towards Sir Hugh; but she by
* promised papa,’ and thoush shie would hag,
given worlds to avoid fulilling hor compuef,
she had not strength of mind to break ik,
chain and be free.

*Cousin #dward| Cousin Edward| o1
should have carried her off then und there.
she would have been truly gratetul for {hs
rest of her life, but she would havoe died
sooner than open her lips. Ho was hurj~
reckless—almost savage. He thoaght he
sullen: ¢ Ounce more, Luey,’ he said, and bis
oye glared fiercely in the waning light~
*once more, will you give me one word, o
never set oyes on me again?’ Herlip
never moved. ‘I give you till we pass tha
treo,'—he looked dungeronr now—and then
—he swore a great oath—* I leave youfor
ever!' Luoy thought the tree looked
stranxe and ghastly in the rising woon; ¢he
evon remarked a koot upon its smooth
white stem ; but she held out whilst one
mght bave counted ten; and when e
turoed round, poor girl! Cousin Edwud
was gone.

————

CHATER IX.

So tha bolls rung merrily at Dangerfiey,

hair, and an aclung heart in her bosom.
Nevertheless, she determined to do kr
duty as a wife; and overy hour of te
day she resolved not to think of Coun
Edward.

Years elapsed, and pretty Lucy bacames
gentle, handsote woman—kindly, courfesy
and beloved by all, timid and sirinking e
from Sir Hugh. Her husband, wearied ar
discontented, mixed himself fiercely in ali th
intrigues of the day—b- came a stauoch pe
tisan of the house of Stuart, and sought f1
excitement abroad 1n proportion as he misd
congeniality of freling at home. It wass
unbappy bouschold. Their on> cuild s
the mother’s sole consgolation ; she searsy
ever let it out of her presence. They wen
pretty sight, that loving couple, as ts
basked in the sun of ¢ fine sumwm-r's mar
ing, on the terrace in frunt of the matr
heuse—the boy, with bis moth-r's blae e
and his own golden curls, and the st2
merry smile that he never got from &
Hugh ; and the fair, graceful womau, %3
her Jow white brw, and her soft brown &z,
and her quict gotures, an d centle sorros
face—that faceeshat hauuntsfpuur Cousin
ward still.

* Mamwa I' says the urchin, pouting b
rory hips, * why don’t you play with me*-
what are you thinking ot? and a
passcs over that kind fuce, and she bluts,
though there 1s no onv with her but i2
chuld, and catcbes nm up and smuthersea
1 kisses, and says * You, my darhng,’ 4
nr-verihieless, I do not thwk at toat =¥
wment she was winking either of her bos &
Sir Hugb.

(To be continued.)



