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" : . : d, “A wiso|place under a tree, tho General sailing fairly light as & fairy, Daisy, I'm suro I hoard him , ¢ Sho his just askod for you,” whispered
THE BLAGK M&RE- ;:gr%?tbl:g lkc:ov?;cr?ts ?l)(r]xgxl:‘n:: evorything in gvor all, and Bill, unablo to resist the temp- | laugh 1" ° . . Norah, * 60 to her—qu?ck! God bless
. tho Valo." tation of o gap, mado up with four strong | Mre, Walters, liko most of her nation, |your, Goneral | Try and bear it liko n

nbounded i enthusiasm. Bhe could not for-
bear a littlo cry of delight at the panorama
that opened beforo hor, when shio had effect-
ed the abovo-mentioned feat. Te the very
horizon lay stretched o maguificent vale of
pasture, brightened by the slanting rays of
a November sun. Far alicad, fleeting across
the lovel beluw, sped a dark object, she ra-

man |
‘Tho room was vory dark. Xo stolo
softly to her bedside, and felt his fingers
clasped in tho familinr clinging touch onco
moro.

Her voioo camo, very woank and low. *Tho
poor mare " gho eaid ; ** is slic much hurt ?
1t was no fault of hors."

roils, getting to the right side with a
;cmmb o, that wanted very littlo of a nasty
all,

Tho hounds wero already n quarter of u
milo ahead with nobody near them butalady
on & black hunter, who was well alongside,
going, to all appearance, perfectly at her

Norah looked into tho spoaker’s dark oyes
with a quaint smile.

¢ Al then { 1f the horre wasn't wiser than
tho riuder,” raid sho, ' it'a not many ]enps
any of us would tako without a fall " and in
the laughter provoked by this incontestablo
assertion, o slight ,}«-rk announcod that their
carringo was detached from tho train, snd
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w About to-morrow, now,” snid Bill. “I'vo
got Murtiugale to do wy orderly. Are you
game for o day with the stag 2%

« Wil o duck swim 1" was the answer.
+ Norah 15 coming two. I ghall mount her
on Boneen 3 ho'sown brother to the little
horso that beat our goare ab Lunches-
tnwn.”

 Coulldn’t do bLettor 1n that country,” as-

eerted bis friend. ** Heo'll carry her like o
bird, if sho’ll wake hun uP s W, and it's
imply impossible to got him down. By Jove,
Duisy, thero's 8t Josephs going into tho
Club. How seedy he looks, and how old !
Hrog me, if I won't offer lnm & mount  to-
morrow. I wondor if ho'll como ?"

5o tlus kind-hoarted young sportsman, in |,

whoso opinion a'day's hunting was the pan-
acea for all ills, mental or bodily, followed
his senior info tho morping-rootm, aud prof-
ferad his bost horee, with the wining Yreak-
ness of mannor that lus fnends found 1t no-
pussible to resist.

# JTo's good cnough to cmry the Com-
mander-n-Chuef,” smd Bl I'vo 1moro
than I can ndo 8l I get my long leave. I
shonld be so proud if you'd havo a day on
hi 5 and of ho mnkes s uustake, I'll givo
I to you. Therel’®

5t. Jusephis was now on tho ove of depnr-
ture for the employment hoe had solicited.
Wiato s cutfit was prepanng, the time hung
heavy on lns hands, and ho hac done co
many kinducsses by this young subaltern
that ho felt it would bo oufy graceful and
fricudly to accopt & favor in return, so ho
assonted wilhngy. and Bill's foco glowod
with pleasure.

« Don't bolate, said be. ** Nino o'clock
train from LEuston.  Mind you get iuto the
drop-carnnge, ot theyll take you on to the
Shures. I'll join you at Willesden. And if
wo don't have o real chinker, Tl makea vow
rever fu go hunting agun,”

Theu ho departed on_certain errauds of
fus own connuctud with the pugilistic art,
and the General 1eflucted sadly how it was
a quarter of & centory sinco hio used to foel
as keon ns that reckless light hearted
boy.

He waited on hugh authenties at the War-
office, dined with the fidd-marshal, and,
through a restless mght, dreawed of Satan-
ella, for the first e s1nco her disappear-
aunce.

A foagy November morning, and a_ lame
horeo in thecab that tvok hun to Euston
Station did uot serve to ramwe his spirits.
Lut for 11l s auticipations of ** a clioker,”
and tho disappuiitngnt he  knew it would
causo that cnthusiast, tho General might
have turned back to spend one more day in
vam brooding and regret.  Armved on the
platfurm, however, he gnt mto a large
saloon carnnge, ace.rding to directions, and
fouud lasdf at ouce o the midst of so
chiccaful o party that lic felt st itupossible to
resist the fun atd macrrunent of the hour.

St. Juscplis was tyo well hnown ingeneral
sociely nut to find acquamtauces evon here,
though he was hardly prepared to mcet re-

wresentatives of so many purstuts and  pro-
fcs.smns, boated and spurred for the chase,
and judging by tho ceascless bavter they n-
terchanged,

o All{dotonumcd to rido, eac! rosolved to be
irst."”

Soldiers, sailors, diplomatists, bankers, law-
yors, artists, authors, men of pleasure, and
snuu of business, holding daily papers the
nover Jovked at, wore all talking across each
other, and laughing iucessantly, whilo cn-
thronod at ono ond of the carringoe sat the
best sportsman and most popular momber
of the assemblage, whoso opinions, like his
hiorses, oarricd great weight, and were of as
unflinching s naturoe =as his riding, so that ho
was csteemod @ sort of president in jaek-
boots.  Opposito him was placed pretty Irish
Noral, now Mrs. Walters, intersely cxated
vy hor first npﬁoamnco at what shio called
 an Epglish Huut,” winle sho imparted to
bany, 2 a mellower rogue than usual,
very orignal ideas on tiungs in general, and
espeeinlly on tho country through which they
wero now flyzog at the rato of forty miles an
heur.

* It's hiko n garden whore it's i tillage,
and a croquet-lawn whero it's in pasture,”
aanl Norah, afler o gracious recognition of
thio Gieneral, and condial greeting to Bill, who
was bundl d i st Willesden, panting, with
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s It's beautiful,” said Norah.
on purpuso fur a hunt. Look, Daisy, there’s
thre hotnds ! Ob, tho darlings! And little

horse, they wero woving into sig?x
Inud a hay-siack that stovd in a corner of
the naghboring field. Rich in color, beauti-
ful in shape, and with a family likeness per-
vading the lot as if thoy were all one litter,
a fox-hunter would have grudged them for
the gamo they were nbout to pursue—a noble
red deer, 1 so far tame, that ho was fed in
the paddock, and brought to & condition that
could tax tho spced and endurance cven of
this famous pack. Tko ammal bad already
arnived in a largo van on wheels, drawn by
puir of horses, and surrounded by o leveo of
gopng rustics, whose cagerness and love for
tho sport reminded Norah of her country-

from tho foot-peo
had been enlarged
With a wild leap in the air, as though re-
in its recovered liborty, the animal
off at speed, bat in the least favorable
dwection at could have taken, hesding to-
wards tho nscent on the sido of wlich the
horsemen and a few carriages wero di‘:\vn
its paco to a jerkung,
—Smn ed its xmndE-

up. Thon slackening
springing trot—paused
lowered its head—dashed wildly down the
Inll to casappear through o Ingh bull-finch,
and after 8 few scconds camo again into view,
travelhing swmit and straaght across the vale.
The Geaeral smoked quietly, but his eye
bnghtened, and he seemed ten years young-
er for the sight.
** It s all nght now™, said he ; ** the soon-
lay them on tho butter,”

arrived.

for educatiunal purposes,

0CCB8.

“Down alroady ?" said Bt Jopephq.
:; \Vhat happonod to him 2 What did he
o ?"

hard,” answered. Bill ;
¢ found his friend at homo, and went in with-
out waiting to bo announced ;" but he patted
the young pupil on its neck, and promised to
it tho trade before Christmas, never-
theloss. Certanly, if practice makes perfect,
10 man- sbould- have-possessed- a -stud -of
cleverer fenc -rs than Soldier Bill.
And now, as she reached the suimit of a
grassy ascent, thero broke on Norgh's vision
so cxtonsivo and boautiful 2 landscape as
elicited an exclamation of amazement and

Mile after nule, to the dim groy horizon
strotched a sweep of smooth wide pastures,
intersccted by massivo hedges, not yut bare
of their suminer luxuriance, dotted by lofty
standard trecs, rich in the gaudy bues of
autumn, lit up by flashes ofa winding stream
that glesmed here and there under the wil-
lows with whicn its banks were iringed.
Enclosures varying from fifty t> o hundred
acres, gave prommse of ag much gelloping as
tho heart of man, or even woman could de-
sire. Aund scanning thoso fences tho Irish
lady admitted to hierself, though not to her
cumpauons, that from a distance thoy look-
ed as formidable obstacles as any sho

ed in Kildare.

ho sces them, too 1”

Gathered round their huntsman, a wiry,
Ry
t from be-

-lvoking man on thoroughbred b

tho other side of the Cuanuel.

* Will they let him out here, Daisy 2
sanl shy, 10 accents of trembling exc.tement. |
« 1 wish they'd begin. What are wo  wait- |

** Your patience will not be tried much
longer,” said tho General, lighting a cigar.
** Hero comes the master, at o pace as if
-the mare that landed i tho Thousand
Guineas, tho Oaks, and the St. Leger, had
been made a cover-hack for the occasion 1™

** With the Derby-winner of tho samoyear,
ivr sceond horse ) added her husband.
you want n pilot, Norah, you couldn't do
better than stick to him, heavry as heis 1"

** I mean to follow you, sir,” was tho re-
“ If you don't mind Daisy, maybe
I'll bo before ye.”

Even while shio spoke a stir througliout
tho wholo cavalecado, and a smothered shout
glo annonnced that the deer

3uires o long timo to seltlo o
10 saddle for hunting, even when in
the regular swing of twicoe or thricoa weok,
and though Norah was about to enjoy hex
first gallov of tho season in & new habit, ona
new horse, sho ond Daisy had amyle leisuro
for n sober rido to tho place of meoling, ar-
riving cool and calin, plensed with the wea-
ther, tho scencry, tho company, and, above
all delighted with Buneen.
Thoy wero accompanied by tho General on
n first-class Lunter belonging to Bill, and soon
overtaken by its owner, who, having lingered
behind to jump o four-year-old over a toullxp’:i
I
crushed a now hiat, besidos daubing bis coat

had

« It's made

qu

~raom, on o chestout horse,
left hiopelessly bé\xind. rodo in the wako of
tho General, aud wished he was at homo.
Daisy, whose stoeple-chasing experience
had taught him never to loso his head, was
the only ono of our party who did not feel a
littlo bewildered L'y the pnco, Taking in
everything at a glance, ho observod the black
hanter in front sail easily over a fonco that
fow bor.es would havoe looked at. Thero was
no misteking the style and form of tho
apimal, * Of course 1t 181" he muttcred.
« Ratanella, by all that's inexplicable ! Wo
shull not eatelr them at this pace, however!”
Then, pulling his horso to let his wife como
up, no shouted in irxr ear, * Norah, that's
Miss Douglas 1”
Whether she beard him or not, the ouly
snswer Mrs. Walters vouchsafed was to lean
back in her saddle and givo Boneen o re-
fresher with the whip.
Unliko a fox, whose reasons aro logical
and well-considered, a deer will somotimes
turn at right angles for no conceivable cause,
pursuing the new line with as much speed
and decision as the old.
In the prescut instance tho animal, after
leaping a high thorn fence with two ditches,
broke.short offin-a lateral-direotion, .under
the very shadow of the hedge it had just
clearcd, and, at the paco they were going,
the bounds, as & natural consequence, over-
ran‘the scent.
Miss Douglas pulled up her horse, and did
not interfere. ‘Uhere being, fortunately, ro
ono to assist themn, thoy flung themselves
beantifully, swinging back to the line and
taking it up again with scarcely the loss of o
minute. The Yresident, two fields off, strug-
gling hard to get nearer, was perhaps the
only man who suflici nlly appreciated their
steadiness. Like Coleridgo's Ancient Mari-
ner, * he blessed them ungware,” Bill, I
fear, did tho other thing, for the fence was
so high he nover saw them turn, and jumped
well into thewr midst, happily without domng
any damage.
This slight delay, however, had the effect
of bringing Daisy, bis wife, Soldicr Bill, and
tue General wuto the samo field with Miss
Douglas. Sho hoard the footfall of their
lorses, looked round, and set the black mare
going faster than before, If, as indeed
scemed probable, she was resolved not to be
overtaken, the pack, streaming away at
sp ed once more, served her purpsse ad-
mirahly. No horse alive could catch them;
and Satanclla herself scemed downg her best
to keep on tolerable terms at that terrific
ace. The majority of the field had already
gcen hopelessly distanced. The General

somewhat in tlio deep-holding meadows.
Bill was in difficulties, although he had re-
ligiously adhered to the shortest way. Even

littlo Boneen, quite thorough-bred, and as
good as ho was sluggish, seccmed to keep
aalloping on, strong and full of running as at
the start. I%or more than a mile our friends
proceeded with but a slight alteration in
ther relative positions—Satanella, perhaps,
gradualiy leaving her followers, and the
hounds drawing away from all five. In this
order ¢two or threo flying fences wers nego-
tiated, and a farr brook cleared. Daisy, look-
'ing back in somo anxiety, could not but ad-
‘ mire the forme in winch Norsh roused and
'handled Boneen. That good little liorse;
bred and trained in Ireland, scemed to com.
bino thoe activity of a cat with the sagneious
instinets of & dog. Like all his blood, he
only left off being lazy when Lis companions
began to foel tired 3 and Mrs. Walters, com-
iog up with her husband, as they rose the
hill from the waterside, declared, though lie
did not hear her, ** I could lead the hunt
now, Daisy, if you'd let te. LittloBonueen's
as pliased as Punch! He'd like fo pull
hard, only bo’s such a good boy he dosen't
know how 1”

Liil’s horso dropped its hind legs in the
brook, aund fell, but was soon up again with
its rider. Tho General got over successfully;
novortheless, his weight was beginning to
tell, and the ground being now on the ascent,
be found himself the last of the five people
with the hounds.

At tho crest of the hill frowvned u black,
forbidding-looking bull-finch : on this side a
strong rail ; on tho other, if a horse over got
there, tho uncertainty, whichmight or raight
not, culminatp in a rattling fall. Dalsy
glanced anxiously to right and loft, on bhis
wifo's behalf, but there was no forgiveness.
Thoy must bavoe it, or go homo! Then he
watched how the famous black mare would
acquit hersef o hundred yards ahead of him,
and felt Jittlo reassured to detectsuch a strug-
gle in the air while sho topped the fonce, as
by no menns inferred a pleasant landing

ic. 4 on jte far cide

found cven the superior animal he rode fail

Daisy began to wish for a pull, and only

cognised for the deer ; n field nearer were
the hounds, running their hardest, in astring
that showod they too had caught sight of
their game. Half-way down the hill sho was
hiorself descending, the other lady was urg-
ing tuo black mare to hond-long spoed, vory
dangerous on such a steep incline. TFilty
yards behind Satanolla, came Daisy, and
closo on his heels, Noral, wild with delight,
feeling a strong inclinntion to give Boneen
his head, and go by them all. The littlo
horse, however, watched his stable.com-
panion nnn‘owli. while Lis rider's eyes wero
riveted on the lounds, Suddenly she feit
hitn ghiorten his stride and stop, with a jerk,
that nearly shot her out of the saddle.
Glancing at Daisy, for an explanation, she
soreamed aloud, and covered her faco with
hor hands.

When sho looked again, sho was aware of
her husband’s horge staring wildly about with
the bridle over its head ; of Daisy himself on
foot, and, afew yards off, thu good black
mare prostrate, motionless, rolled uf\ in o
cp{lfusod and hideous mass with her hapless
rider, .
Down bill, at racing pace, Satanella had
pot ber fore-feet through a covered drain,
with the inevitable result—the surfaco gave
way, letting her in to the shoulders, and a
few yards farther on, she lay acroes her mis-
tress, with Ner neck broken, never to stir
thosoe strong, fleet limbs again.
“QOht Daii{, they're both killed 1"
whispered Norah, with a drawn, white face,
while her husband, busying himself to undo
tho girths, and thus extricate tha! limp,
heipless figuro from boneath the weight that
crushied it sorely, shouted for assistance to
Soldier Bill and the General, who at that
moment cntered the field together.

¢ I trust in beaven not 1" he replied aloud ;
and, below his breath, even while his Leart
smote him for the thought, * It might have
bcenlworse. My darling, it might have been
you "

-~

—— S
CHAPTER XXX.

THE BITTER EXD.

It wasindeed a sad sight for those joyous
riders, exulting kut a moment before, in all
tho trinmph and exeitement of their gallop.
Saddest and most pitinble for the General,
thus to find and recognise the woman hie had
loved and lost. Whilo they took her gently
out from under the dead wnare’s carcase, she
groaned feebly, and they seid, * Thank
Gogd 1" for at least thero scemed left a faint
spark of life. Assistance, too, was near at
hand. As Norah observed, * "Twasn't like
Kildare, where ye wouldn't bave seena
shealing or may bo so much as a potato-
garden for miles ! But every farm here was
kept liko a domain, aud they'd built 2 dwell-
ing-house almost in every field 1" Within a
sbort distance stood the comfortable man.
g10n, surrounded by its well-stocked- fold-
vards, of a substantial yeoman ; and Bill,
with two falls, was there in two minutes ! A
fow of the second fight also, persevering
resolutely on the line the bounds bad gone,
straggled up and did good service. \What
became of tho field, and where the deer was
taken, nono of theso had opportanity to as.
certain,  All their coergics, all their
sympathies, were engrossed by that helpless,
motionless form, that beautiful rigid face, so
wan and white, beneath its folds .of glossy
raven hair,

Carryiag hier softly and carefullyon a gato
to her placo of sheiter, it Jooked as if they
formed a foneral procession, of which the
Genoral secemed chief-mourner.

His bearing was stern and composed, his
stop never faltered, nor did his hand shake ;
bat he who wrestled with tho angel of old,
and provailed agatnst him, could scarcely
havo out-dono this loving, longing heart in
carnestness of purpose and passionato plead-
ing of ptayer.

‘“But onco moro!" was his petition.
¢ QOnly that sho may know me, and look on
mo once moro1” And it was granted.

For two days Blanche Douglas never spoke
nor stirred.  Mrs. Walters constitated her-
self heed nurse, and never left her pillow.
Tho General remained the whole time at tho
threshold of her chsmber.

The surgeon, & countrs practitioner of
high repate, who saw hier within an hour of
her aecident, commited himsell to mno
opinion by word or sign, but shook his
lioad despondingly the moment ho found
himself alone, The famous London doctor,
tolegraphed for at once, preserved an omi-

aous silence. e, too, icuing into tho fly
dlead 2ok ). . 1 .

Ho must have answered, and told lier tho

truth without knowing it ; for she proceceded

moro feebly than before.

‘ Bothofus! ‘Then it's no use. I was

goingﬁ to give her to you, dear, and ask you
to take care of ber for my sake. Have you
—havo you forgiven ?”

“ Forgiven1” His failing accents wexe

even less stondy than her own.

“ I voxed you drendfully,” sho continued.
¢ I was not good enough for you. I sco it
all; and ifit could como agam, I would
nover leave you—nover ! But I did it for
the best. I took great paius to lhide myself
away down here ; but T'm glad. Yes, I'm
very glad yon found mo out-at last. How
darkit is! Don't let go my hand. Kiss
me, my own ! T know now that I did love
you dearly—far better than I thought.”

The {feeblo grusgmltightoncd, stronger,
strongor yet. Tho ghadows fell, the night
camo down, aud o pale moon threwits ghost-
ly light into tho chamber. But the faco ho
loved was fixed and gray now, the hand he
still clasped was slift and cold in death.
The Goneral carried to India a less soro
heart, perhaps, than hehad expected. Thoro
was no room left for the gnawing anxiety,
the bitter sensoe of humiliation, the per-
sistent struggle ngainst self, that distressed
and troubled him in bis previous relations
with her bo bad loved so dearly, and lost so
cruelly even in the hour she became lnsown.
He was grave and silont, no doubt, in icel-
ings and appearance, many years beyond his
roal age ; but every fresi grey hair, every
additional symptom of decay, seemed only &
milestono nearer home. Withoat speculat-
ing much on its locality, ho cherished au ar-
dent hopo that svon he might follow to the
placo where she had gone bufore. Neono
should come botween them there, ho thonght,
and they need never part again.

Soldier Bill and Daisy saw the Iast of him
when be left England ; the former rather
envied every one who was bound tor a sphero
in which thero sccmed a possibility of seeing
real service, tho latter comparing his senior's
lonely life and blighted hopes with hiz own
Lappy lot, folt & humbler, a wiser, and a
bettor man for the contrast.

Mrs. Walters, though losin[fl none of her
good nature and genial Irish hamor, becamo
more staid in manncr, altégether more
matronly ; and through she went out hunt-
ing on occasions, certainly rode less boldly
than beforse the catastrophe. Her sister
Mary, howéver camo over to stay with her
about this time, kept up the family creait for
daring, and would have taken Bill's heart
by storm if she had not won it already with
the fearlessness sho displsyed in following
bim over tho most formidable obstacles.
Aftor a famous day on Bonsen, when she
bustled that lezy littlo gentleman along ina
manner that serlectly electrified him, Bill
could hold out no longer, but placed himself,
his fortunes, Catamount, and Benjamin, at
her disposal. All thege she was good enough
to accept but the badger ; and that odorous
animal was compalled to evacuate his quar-
ters in the wardrobo for o more suitablo resi-
dence ont of barzacks, at a livery-stable. So
they were ma-itd in London, and inaugurat-
ed tho first day of their honoymoon by o
quick thing with the Windsor drag-honnds.
Of Mrs, Lushington there is little moro tp
+bo said. The sad fato of her former friend
she Mceguzd with the resignation usually
displayed by those of her particular set in
tho face of such afflictions as do not im-
mediately affect themselves abd {heir
pleasures. She vowed it was very sad, talk-
ed of woaring black—Dbut dido’t! and. went
out to dinner much as usnal. Even Bessio
Gordon showed more feeling, for she did cry
when she heard the news, and appeared that
night at & a ball with swollen cyelids and 8
réd place under hexr nose. Mnny%:gplc ask-
¢d what had become of Miss Douglas ? Tho
answer was usually something to
effect— ' - ‘
¢ Don’t you remomber? Painful business;
shocking accident. Killed out hunting. 0dd
story ; odd girl. Ycs, handsome, but pe-
culiar style 1"

They buried the good black mare where
she fell. Tong before the grass was green
over her grave, rider and horso had been |
very genernlly foorgatten. Yet in their own |
circlo both had created no small sensation in
their imo. Butlife is so far like tho chase,
that it admils of but littlo leisuro for hasita-
tion; none whatever forogret. How shounld
we over get to the finish if wo must needs
stop to pick up the fallen, or to mourn fur
the dead ? .

In certain kind and faithful hearts, how-
evor, it is but justice to say the memory of
that hapless pair remains fresh and vivid as
on the day of their fatal downfall.
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