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V—OL; XVI.
T KATE ASHWOOD.

CEAPTER VI ,

« & vedria che i lor nemici
Hanno in gend ; © gi_reduca
Nel parere fi q:: ’f’ehm
Ogni lor felicita. Metast si.
While the proceedings we have detailed were
taking place in Trelanc, we must take a .glamie
at Kate. She was’ on 2 r_nemorahle winter’s
evening, Sitliog 1 ber dressing-room, arranging
per toilette for a ball to take place at Warreas-
town. Her maid was placiog oo her ber head a
lovely wreath of pink roses. She had the very
prettiest of white tarletan dresses, madg with
puffs ippumerable from tbe floor to ber waist, or-
pamented here and there with piok roses. You,
ladies, 1 hope, sufficiently appreciate my d.esct,'lp-
tion. 'The dress must have been °the thing,’ as
it came that very morniog from Madame La
Follette’s - splendid establishment 1@ Regent
Street.” I know this much—every. oue consider-
ed the fout esisemble perfect. Hoops were not
then the fashion, or else I am sure she would
have worn them. On her meck was a |07e!y
little diamond cross, [Facny acd Maria came in
just as the last touch was put to the whole or-
rangement.
¢ Well)
you thig,
pight. I
really, my dear

gail Maria, witha laugh, ¢TIl tell
Kate—Sir George will propose to-
koow well what he is about; and
girl, if you weuld tuke a friend’s

ice. vou would give up dreamiog of that ua-
;:rvll\:::;t{a O’Brien.g me kunow well it s all nog-
sense ; the man has no money, and people can’t
get on without it—dross though 1t be. Wou
would do well to forget him altogether ; it would
e so pleasant to be Lady Fasten. Just think;
you would be taken into dinner first every where
in the county. 1f the man proposes, you must
bave bim. 'The tdea of starving at the back of
God speed, when you might ‘bave every thing
—such a place, horses afl libitum, anq a beauti-
{fal lake—company every day of your life. Thae
idea ot givingup such happiness, when it z8 with-
in your grasp! I know 1 should be glad to be
in your place”’ )

¢ My dearest Maria,’
iform you, in the first instance,
has not proposed—’ )

 As yet, mterrup’ted Maria ;

that to-morcow.
sa): Bbesides,’ continued Kate, ¢ I can’t bear him.
He wants my £10,00€ and not myself. Tknow
a good deal about him. He first proposed to
Miss Stout, the brew er’s daughter, with £30,000
—then for Miss Jones, with £20,600 ;—'and
pow he thinks £10,00@ is better than nothing.
People say he gambles every thing. That may
ot be true: but we all know he 1 an uoprinci-
pled, extravagant spendtbrift. Then one can’t
stand bis mpudence—he 1S so conceted. I
dou’t think he possesses one realriend in the
world, Now, if you consider, after all thns,.t!)et
be 1s a good malch, I can oaly say your opinion
ard mune differ; but I bear a noise below, as if
the company were hegoning (o arrive. Let us

o down stairs.’

The ball-room was exquisitely  decorated.
There were wreaths of ivy in every available
place, exotics placed at intervals in the passages
and hall, the floor well wazxed, the.music the best
that could be procured. Tbe dancing was in
the drawing-roou, which was, from its size, ad-
mirably adapted for the purpose. A greenhouse
adjomned, which was brilliantly iluminated, and
where some of the party promenaded occa.
s:onally when overpowered by the heat of the
roo&n{:;' Ashwood and her daughters received
their guests w an easy gra.u:eful manner. Now
Mrs. Ashwood was essennaily_ unamiable z but so
completely versed was sbe in the ways of the
world, that every one considered sbhe did the
honors of her house perfectly. She would not
{or any consideration have failed in her atten-
tions to the Jeast-importunt personage in that as-
sembly ; and her house passed every@bere for
bemng the most agreeable 1o the couoty ; but she
often 1ndulged in sarcasms at the expense of her
guests the day after these reunions, and many
cutting remarks were made on the very persons

“perhaps towards whom she had been the most
in her attentions.
em%;ses:e tge room was sufficiently filled with
guests, dancing commenced. Kate :mdl her sis-
lers were busy securing partners for the imnu-
merable young ladies that wanted such. There
were the Miss Evergreens, who had been at
every ball i the county for the jast twenty years,
and whose declimog charms found few admirers ;
the Miss Newcomes, who hsd never been any
where, and koew nobody. They were rather
elderly young ladies, but had only just been
emancipated [fom the nursery ; thewr elderly sis-
ters having been a loog Lime on bands, and oply
very lately d sposed of. ‘These two partits de-
manded po end of attention. It .was pext to
impossible to find a sufficient supply of-partners.
- The.youngest men were generally captured in
such ewergencies; older ones; long accusiomed

answered Kate, ¢ let me
that Sir Gaorge

fbut you won’t

to keep clear of such snares, generally, replying,
¢ Many thanks ; 1 amn engaged.’

Then there was Lady Flannit and the three
Miss Tlanoits— Honorables of course, and de-
cidedly the swells of the evening, They looked
superciliously at the different gentlemen present-
ed to them, and considered for a few mo:ments
whether they would condescend to honor the as-
pring applicant. Mr. and the DMiss Poiuts,
pretty ladj-like girls ; but they were not looked
on, as the creme de la creme of the company.—
Mr. Pomt had made lus fortune by a needle-
manufactory, and his needles bad prospered
enough to allow of bis buying an estate. Mr.
Pont, good bonest soul, saw no harm in bis
needles. IHoni soit gut mal y penee, thought
he ; and ever bis dining-room chunoey-piece was
at orsament hke an escutcheon done in needles,
very much in the same way as officers decorale
their mess-rooms with bayonets ca festive occa-
sions. 'The Miss Hawkes attracted general at-
tention. Their dresses excited great admira-
tion, Many people remarked, however, that
they did not cost much. Mr. Hawk was well
knowa as a screw.

The waltzing began. Miss Evergreen bad
been a great dancer, and her reputation for such
was long established ; sod though she had be-
come old and ugly, her light even step oould not
fail to be admired. Kate Ashwood remarked
upon her dancing to Miss Flanmt, who good-
naturedly answered, ¢ Long practice.’

There were several people worth watching,
and of course they each attracted a due srsount
of consideratiop. ‘Old Mr. Plum, who bed long
adinired pretty Faony Barten, and whem she
lavghed at unceesiogly. He bad no end of
thousands a yeer, and was quite caplivated by
the graces of lovely Fanny ; but she, contrary to
the sage advice of various matrons, determined
vot to doze through life with him, Lli all cbance
ot securing a better match was __passed ;—
thereby runnieg a great risk of losing hun irre-
mediably. : .

Many had their share of amusement in watch-
g poor Captain Need, who bad long beet in
love with the Beaugz yeux of rich Miss Coffers’
cassette, and who tried to forget the deficiency
of attraction 1 the lady mn the contemplation ot
the beauties she owned. He literally worship-
ped the ground she walked upon, and loved the
very animals that ate her grass., What greater
or more superlative amount of affection would
you want§ He walked to Woodvale every day,
whetier wet or dry, and gardened if she garden-
ed, trotted after her all round the sillage With
baskets fuil of tracts, and tried to-look bappy
under the infliction. He bad been all the Sa-
turday at this work, and tried hard to swallow
the pill. Miss Coflers was, by the way, ao juve-
nife, neither was she a Veous, He was, on the
night we are recording, very near declaring when
his courage forsook him, and be put off the pro-
posal sine die.

Mr. Hunt was also there, a very fast young
man, who really loved Maria Fitzroy; but sbe
was a Catholic—worse even, a convert—and
what would his father say to such ap alliance ?—
No, be could not marry ber ; much as he longgd
to do so. To face his stern parent with a PBPISI
wife, was an impossitlity.  Early ie the eveniog
Sir George went to ask Kate to dance a qua-
drille with bum.

¢ Impossible,” she answered. °1'm engaged
for nearly every quadnlie already.’

¢ The nextwalse ?

¢I have promised that too.’

¢ Have I no chance then ? he inquired.

Kate saw her mother’s stern eye fixed upon
ber, and replied,— . .
¢ Well, then, the one followings’ and she
wallked off with her cousin, little Johaoy Lind-
say. After taling-one or two turns of a valse
with him, be said, 1 a consequential manner,

¢ Kate, I bave a great secret. Charles sent
me a letter, which he desired me to give to no
ane but yourscl{ 3’ and the youth’s color height-
ened with pleasure at the 1dea that he was con-
eidered worthy of such a trust.

¢ Come with me,” said Kate, ¢ as soon as this
dance 1s over, into the greenhouse,and I can
fook at it quietly.

When ?he l):me arrived for the valse, for
which Sir Gearge had been longing, he searched
every where for Kate. He tried the ballroom,
refreshment room, corridors, all in vam ; but at
last found her in a corner of the coaservatory,
reading a letter.  This was the one Cnarles sent
througti Jonnoy Lindsay, as he sometimes fear-
ed to correspond directly with Kale, lest the
parental ire might be too much roused at s
constant reference to lus friend.
¢ Miss Ashwood,” began Sir George—¢1 beg
pardon, I perceive j’rou are engaged. Pray let

e not distury you.’
i ¢ Indeed, Slg;’George,’ answered Kate. ¢ I
am quite ready to dance with you ;7 and crump-
hing up the note, she placed 1t ‘under a plot of
flowers, and accompanied her admirer to the

ballroom.

The valse aver, Sir George asked her to walk

about with bim a little. e led the way to the
billiard-room, which had been highted up in case
any of the party might prefer the game te danc-
ing. It was empty.

Kate bad remarked very fairly that she did
oot consider Sir George cared for her. He cer-
tainly was not romantic, but he at least fel* as
much genuine affection for her as for any one in
the world. This does not say much, however.
He bad proposed for several ladies, but was re-
fused ; for besides his extravagance, meny peo-
ple said (but, theo, the world is malicious) that
be had been married privately by a Catholic
priest, and that though the lady n question was
dead, an heir fo the title might start up at any
moment. Others, again, peob-poohed these un-
charitable remarks and did not believe them.
Oo the present occasion Sir George felt em-
barrassed. Kate’s nonchalant manner in his re-
gard discomposed lim. He talked, however, of
all sorts of things, hunts, dances, &e.; all to
gain time. At last Kate, tred ouf, remarked
that she would be glad to go into the dancing-
room. :

¢ Stay yeta lite longer,” he rephed ;. ¢ 1"
have something very important to say to you.—
E'act 1s, by the way, have you noticed any alter-
ation i me these last few days 2’

‘I can’t say I bave,” answered KNata. * Per-
haps, howerver, it was my stumdity ; 1 have been
very busy, sending inviations, settling fowers,
&e., whieh have occupied my thouglits,” This
was said with a sliglt shade of irony.

¢ But, Miss Ashwood, I have been very un-
bappy ; T am excessively anxious for an oppor-
tunity of explainng myself. Have you ever
seen my demesne?

¢ Yes, replied Kate ; ¢ I passed it in the trecn.’

¢ Well, now, if you had—that s, if you thought
you could —would you lke to become head of
that establishmset—n short, what. would you
think —consider~—of—being Lady Fasten?’

He turned to look st Kate, who was emusing
berself with her bouquet with an air of -wupreme
indifference, and who was doing her atwost to
ceotrol ber misible faculties.

¢ Sir George,’ she replied, *T must decline
positively the lngh honors you wish to confer on
me ; you mey hereafter find some one more wor-
thy of such distinctions, I wish yo to under-
stand .that I could pot for ane momesx:t think of
being the recipient of such favors.’

Having said this she rose to leave the room.
Sir George was actually stapified with astonish-
meet. He could scarcely believe he heard
aright. He, the greal Sir George Fasten, of
Castle Fasten, to be refused by a young lady
whose fatber bore no title ! —she to decline being
s wife ¢

While this conversation had been taking place,
several people bad entered the reom, and Iate
saw her mother’s eye fixed on her in an nquir-
ing maneser. She doubted not that the long-
wished-for proposal bad come: and doubted not,
or at least hoped, that ber daughter had accept-
ed. She was so practical berseif she could not
comprenend any person giving affection the pre-
fereuce oger carriages and graod apartments.—
Hawever, there was now no {urther time for re-
flection. Mrs. Ashwood was too fnished a
bostess to allow her own feelmgs to prevent her
atiending to her guests, so slie was obliged to
stifle hier curiosity, which prompted her to go a1
once to Kate and ask her if the proposal bad
really taken place.

Sir George was too much a mar: of the world
to allow lus extertor to betray what he wwaruly
suffered—mortitication aud rage at beiny sligh:-
ed ; | may coy that he now felt hatred for Kate.
He however composed himsell outwardly, aud
goiog up to the first Jady whom he met, asked

for tue pleasure of a quidnlie.  He suddenly
remembered Low annoyed Kate was at being io-
terrupted winle reading 10 the conservatory.—
¢ There must,’ thoaght he, ‘be some mystery
here. Can she have alover, whose affections
she values more than mine / 1f se, I will try to
make mischief. I will show ber that Sir George
Fasten’s anger, once roused, i3 not to be so
easlly calmed. I should like very much 1o have
that letter, and why should ot i, either,’

After the quadrille alluled to was over, Sir
George conducted bis fair partner to the con-
servatory, and afeciing great admiration for
flowers, led her to the spot where he had seen
Kate put the letter. Then directing her atten-
tton to some beaulitul and curinus shrub near, he
contrived to take the {etter from under the pot,
eoolly slipped it into hs waistcoat pocket, and
left the greenhonse, He danced several fimes ;
but was anxiou:ly looking forward to the end of
the ball, that be might be enabled to indulge his
curiosity by the perusal of the letter., He did
not wish to go up to iis reom, lest gome might
suppose be bad been refused by Kate, and 1hat
he felt the morufication, Sir George was but a

very recent acquaintance of the family, and con-

sequently he hud not heard of the O’Brien affarr,
a9 some called Kate’s engagement.

But country balls last a long time. £Leople
come great distauces. The event has been
anxiously looked forward to for a long while,and
it does not compensate to have merely two or
three hours’ amusement. On ths occasion, the
winter season prevents daylight frightemng away
the compa.y. Four o’clock struck before many
of the company bad left, and at five the Jast of
the dancers taok their departure. IKate, as
soon at the last visitor left, rushed to the green-
house, searched everywhere for the letter. It
was gone. She raised every flower-pot 1n suc-
cession, 1n the hope thai she might bave made 2
wistake. Could she bave been dreaming 7 Had
she not put the misave there? "The bare sus-
picion crossed her mind that Sir George, in kis
anger and indignation, might have tried to dis-
cover the secret of the letter. Sle istantly
repelied the thought, and was almost angry with
berself for allowing such an idea to remain for
one moment in her mind. She continued ber
search in vain. Fearful of being discovered she
returned to the drawing-room, determined to re-
pew the search on the morrow. She hastened
to her bedroom, and there found her mother
waiting smpatieatly for ber. She came over
to ber at once, and kissing her affectionately,
said—

¢ Kate, my love, I am quite up to everything ;
I keow all about it, and must congratulate you.
You are a good dutiful girl to have done as you
were deswed, and now you will be rewarded ; I
am indeed a happy mothker. He is all that I
could wish for as a son-in-law.’

¢ But, my dear mother,” interposed LKlate.

¢ Now, Kate, you need not tell me anything;
1 em quite aware ot 1t. T guessed he would do
it to-night.  You krow when there are so many
people ic a house, it is hard to obtain a quiet
tete-a-tete with a youag lady. You will have
such a lovelr place. Oh, Kate I am so very
happy. o R

¢ But, mammsa, interposed XKate, as soon as
she could putin a word, ¢ you make a great mis-
take. That odious wretch did certainly make
me an ofler -of lis place an¢ bis hand, not of s
heart; but T have disdaisfully rejected him.—
I could -not for one moment think of accepting
him.?

¢ What/* began Mrs, Ashwood; ¢ you don’t
mean t¢ say you have refused so briliast an
offer, let slip tins opportunity ot getting yourself
vespectably married 7 The counectian would
have been so useful to your family. TIe is just
elected member for Shepstone, and parliamentary
influence would have been of so much use to
your brothers.  Ob, you are an urgrateful fool-
ish girl. Am I to be continually thwarted in
this manner! Are you throwing over the best
match 1o the country, all for love of that Irish
pauper, who could scarcely give you enough of
tlie wretched potatoes he and his countrymen
feed upon ? There! this baronet is refused all
on his account.’

Here Mrs. Ashwood burstmto a torrent of
tears.

¢ No, indeed, mamma,’ replied Kate ; ¢ I can
tell you such is not the case. I would not have
married bhim j he is so conceited and stupid and
odious. e conuidered, indeed, that he was do-
me such a faver, and I listened to ins conversa-
tion til I could stand it no longer. Every one
knews he wants a few thovsands to pay his debts.
He has tried to obtam larger fortunes, and, fail-
mg n his efforts, 18 salisfied with mmne.  His
character is so bad no one will bave im. Be-
lieve me, dearest mother, you will yet rejoice at
what no grieves you.'

» Ot course;’ returned Mrs. Ashwood, ¢ you
are prejudiced ‘agaiust him ; it is therefore use-
less for we to attempt to reason with you. Fis
mother, whom I knew in London many years
ago, often told me how excellent he was ; how,
when bis brotbers wished to go in the evening to
the gambling-house, he would throw his arms
round their uecks and implore of them to remsin
at beme. Flis motber olten expatiated to me on
bis goodoess ; and depend upon it she would ot
bave sard all this without good reason. Kate, I

repeal, you are a disappointinent to me.”  Mrs.
Ashwood left the room.
Poor Kate sat down by the fire. ¢I cap™,

said sbe, ¢ give up every chance of bappiness for
Ife to gratfy a whim of my mother’s; and if

even 1he sacrifice of all enjoyment could benefit
my famity, I would submit; butl know well
what weuld be the result. They know pol
what misery such an alliance would bring upon

.them.?

Daylight came, and the sun peeped in upon a
louely figure still sitting by an extiuguished fire ;
and the sun said, * What brings that watcher
there, with pale wan face and swollen eyes, and
habitell 10 a costume that X know not? Anpd
the moon whispered from bebind a cloud, ¢ I |
know all, and cao tell you; for I have watched
that figure the wiiole wight long, and well am

1 acquainted with the kabit which you recognise

pot) .
For Kate was still in her ball dress, and had

never stirred from the seat sbhe had taken whes-
ber mother left,—thinking, thinkng, thinking,—
and sleep was far from ber weary eyes.

CHAPTER VIIE

¢ Let business vex him, av’rice blind ;

Let doubt and and knowledge rack his mind ; .

Let error act. oninion speak, :

And want! afilict, and sickness break,.

And anger burn, dejection ¢hill,

And joy distract, and sorrow kill,

Till, arm’d by care, and tanght to mow,

Time draws the long destructive bow,’
ParneG R,

‘We sball now see how Sir George apent the-
time from the moment he left the ball-voom 6B -
the bell rang to suminon all to a very late break—
fast. When he went to his room he leiserely
took the stolen Jetter out of his pocket, stirred
the fire, and selecting the most comforlable arm-
chair that lay in his way, composed bis weary
limbs, aud read as follows :

“ Sbazgapadaf: Castré:-
¢ My dearest Kate,—I send this leiter throngh”
Jolmny Liodsay, as I don’t quite like making
allusions to Fitz-James in communications, whreh
naturally, are read by other members of the
family.
*1 have gone through a good deal of uneaxs-
vess since last I wrole to you. ©O’Brien exerted
himself strenuously in endeavoring to secure the -
guilty and horrible perpetrators of the Wilcox.
tragedy. . One night lately a little girl, to whem:
Fiz.James bad shown kindoess, eame in a¥
night, and warned hun that a plot was heing
made against his ife. The Irish are a cwione.
race ; that clnld’s gratitode evinced tsel” very. -
strongly. She knew she was running great risk, .
as, if ber proceedinps were discovered she would
meet with terrible chastisement, Ske dared 2l
obstacles ; and when offered a reward by Fitx-
James, indignantly refosed.  @ur friend, how-
ever, resolved that fear should nexer impede him
10 lis progress, towards any laudable end. He
communicated to me, however, the event T haye
just recorded, and I did my part by him. I
uever let him stir outside the door withowd wmes
And another cunous trait of Lhese people 15, thak
they will rarely attempt one man’s life (notwith-.
standing that their bearts may be boiling watds
revengeful feelings) of they run a risk. thereby.
of shooting or wounding what they term an jp--
nocent man. I therefore acted as a shield,

* Oge of the great reasons for apprehensiow
about Fitz-James is thbis :—Tather Murphy—
one of the priests near here—is unsparing of “hie
disapprobation of 1lhe part token by Kitz-
James. He used often to say of Wilcox, from.
the altar, that he was a bad man ; and. the me-
chief such remarks cause is fearful. Thege ex-
pressions have fomented a very unpleasant fee)-
g agaiost Fuz-James 1n bis — Rathcorny—
parish.  The priest ot IKilmoyle 13, however, a
great friend of Fitz-James ; and one of the besy
mea the waorld ever produced. T have not words .
to describe my admiration of s goodaess, hys
Christian forbearance, and benevolence, Hg jw
a great prolector to Fitz-James.

¢ But now my darling sister must aot fret; the
worst i3, I foel, quite over. Kate dearest; [ s
mire 3nd appreciate your devoted lover mere-
than I con express, How I wish I could see 2 .
prospect of your being marred!’ T see nap .-
chance at present of lus fortune being improved =.
but changes lake place every. day. Is Ihera:
any hope of altering my father’s and mother’s
views on the subject of matrimony 7-

¢ Has the bart. in question -left home yet 7—.
What you tefl me of nim.. only confirms the bag
opinion I bave always entertuined of him ; poy
that be and I ever had rmuch persopal i,me;.'
course. I met him a few times in London ;: but
I became very intimate with some of his ’reh,.
tions; und I know he was neither lovegd nRorT
respected by them. It he torments you ary
more, show him very decidedly that you are pot
anxious for his atteations ;. and sf he hus a spark.
of gentlemanly feeling "left (which, however, 3
doubt), he will reure. Love to all.—Your ve’ry
aflec tionate brother, -

¢ CHARLES: Asuwoop.”
*Humph !’ said Sir George ; *1 am the baste-
in question. Listeners never bear good of
themselves; and I suppose I may consider my-
sell one, in this instance. THere is a nice busy~
ness. DIl do these people some herm yet 3 Py
oot .he man'to be insulted with lmpunlly,—;o be
scorned in the way I was. 1Ml be revenged s ¥
will show T am not to be put aside for a beg ,’n
drawling Inshman.  And so papa.and magmi—
dou’t approve. Wheugh! Tt might not be 2
bad joke lo set papa at wy young lady, ') gee-
the stern parcnt, and isinuate, just delicate
how the land lies. Perbaps I.might stop youpg-
Merton, too, en his road fo matrimony. T:E
family are rather inclined for that affair. i
make a litlle mischief between -him -and Miss.
Fauny. Butnow for.the letter. [t musi be-
left in the hiding-place,—the place deemed,
daresay, secure euough from its, very:‘opgp,'.,e;,_

No one would dream of secrets hiddep-
3 ‘ _ _ en’ unde
flower-pot,’ : ' ' dfra‘



