THE CRITIC.
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bull I bought of old Mr. Bartholomew graze there just for-the present, and
I don't altogether like the look of the creature ; he has a vicious eye, and
would be inclined to run, I fancy.”

Inclinedto run{ As Olivia, with white lips and widc oyes, sped across
the great field with the muffled * thump, thump” of the animal’s hoofs
approaching nearer and nearer to her, she realised how foolish she had been
to forget her steward's warning. .

Her efforts.to retain her hold of tho fat slippery body -of the yc!ping
Wrinkles, who was making frautic ¢florts to escape from her arms, added
to the horrors of the situation ; but J.ady Olivia never for a moment con-
templated abandoning..the dog to his fate, and thus diverting tho huli's
attention from herself. Fortuoately for her, the animal’s pause of surprse
at seciog the animal take refuge in her ladyship's arms gave hor a very good
start, and undoubtedly saved her lifc.

To attain the boundary hedge which separated Goodman's Ground from
the Camersham high-road was, she soon found, impossible. Rua as she
would, that low line oi green scemed as far off as ever, while every momeant
the galioping oxcited bull gained upon her. The hedge was plainly beyond
her reach ; but a few paces farther on there stood nearly in her pub a
fricndly beech-tree, the lower Boughs of which were bent sufficiently near
the grouund to afford a chance of scrambling up intz them out of her ternble
pursuer's reach  The alternative was a doubtful one, for the rapid approach
of the thunder-storm made the tree a most dangerous ehelter just then - but
Lady Olivia was far more afraid of the bull than of tho lightning, and it was
with a feeling of intense thankfulness that she found herself a few seconds
later silting—she hardly knew how—in the fotk of tho tree.  Her hair was
down and her hat gone, hor muslin slceves were torn from wrist o elbow
in her frantic efforts to climb into the tree with Wrinkles still tucked under
one arm, while Bartholomew’s bull, balked of its prey, pawed the ground
and sniffed angrily round and round just beneath hier perch, in cvident
cxpeciation of being able to recommence the chase again.before very long

In the meantime Lady Olivia, recovering from iier terror and breathless
ness, and feeling herself at avy rate safely out of the bull’s reach, began to
realize that she was in a most awkward and dangerous predicament, It w.s
improbsble that any one would pass through Goodmar's Grouud durin ; the
afternoon ; so that, unless her enemy grew tited of waiting for her and
moved away of his own accord, she was likely 10 1cmain a prisoner in the
tree for an indefinite time.  This prospect was sufliciently intolerable in
itself without anything to aggravate it, but it was fraught with sufficient
danger tp make her seriously ponder whether, after all, it would not be

wiser for her to absndon her preseut position, and make one more supreme’

effort to brave the bull and cross the field.

Thesky was now quite black with heavy clouds, while eve:y few seconds
the sarrounding gloom was lighted up by vivid flashes of lightning, followed
so rapidly by thunder as to prove that the storm which had bzen threatening
was coming in carnest at last. At present no rain had followed the few
drops that had first alarmed her, but, to judge from the appearanco of the
angry beavens, a tersible down-pour was impending.  In despair Lady
Olivia thrust aside the leafy boughs of her asylum and looked anxiously
in the direction of tho high-road; the low hedge which divided it from
Goodman's Ground was abou. a hundred acd fifty yards distan: from the
tree in which she sat. Now that she had recovered her breath and herve,
would it be possible to reach 1t in aafety? An angry soont and 2 loud
bellow from Bartholomew's bull appcared to answer her unspoken question
decidedly enough.

The auimal still lingered close to the tree, glancing up now snd again
amongst the branches with his vicious eyes, as though anxious to assure
himself that his victim had not escapsd. Qace or twice he rubbed his short
strong horns with a grating sound sgainst the trunk of the tree and shook
the bough on which she sat. Plainly it would be nothing short of madness
to venture anywhere within his reach.

The storm now burst in all its fury. Trembling 1n cvery limb, Lady
Olivia crouched among the branches of tte trec, still clutching the yelping

. Wrinkles, and gazing desperately in the direction of the high r0ad; in the
forlorn hope that some one passing that way might sec her and comic to
ber assistance.

Piesently she caught sight of a man on horseback ridiog at s sharp trot
towards Camersham. With the energy of despair Olivia wavad her hand
kerchief wildly and sheuted. It was just possible that the rider might
glance in her direction. Fortune favored her in a surprising wabner.
The wind had riten with the storm, and a sudden gust sent the Juckless red
sunshade, which had been abandoned in het flight, whirling across the fields.
g({ bull, cetching sight of it, instantly charged after it with an cxcited

ow.

The sound caused the rider to turn his head, and a glimpse of the
aniroal wildly chasing it told him what had happened.

A vivid flash of lightoing which ju t then lighted up the whole of the
surrounding counrry showed to Lsdy Olivia the horse takiug the fence at
the end of Goodman's Ground aud galloping rapidly towards her. Barthol-
omew’s bull saw it too, and, mad with fury, at ance charged the new-comers,
his horns lowered daogerously. The horse swerved, but, responding to a
tcuch of the rider’s heel, forced the bull to retreat.  Then followed a chase
exciting enough to make Olivia as she watched it forget all about the
storm. Horse and man resolutely fursued the bull across the field with
the evident intention of driving him into & cattle-shed which stoed in one
corner. The creaturc on finding itself followed dodged and ‘doubled with
astonishing quickness ; but the horse as though accustomed t2 the work
anticipated its overy movement with the utmost fidelity, always keeping
it well in front of him, uatil at lest the furious brute was driven within
half a dozen paces of the stout palings surrounding the shed.
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