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CHAPTBR II.

{CONTINUED.)

I pat Brilhant's smooth, hard neck, and
ho shiak s hus head, and strikes an imaginary
butterfly with one black fore-leg, and.L:draw
my roin a thought tighter, and:away wo -go.
much to the admiration of that good-lookimg
man with moustaclnos who is leaning on his
ambrella close to the rails, and emoking the
cigar of moditation, as if the park was his
owx.

I often wondored who that man was.
Morning aftor morning X bave sesn hira at
the samo place, alwaya with an umbrella and
always with a cigar. I quite missed him on
the Igerby.day, when of goursn he was gone
to Epsom (by the by, why don't we go to the
Dorbyas much as to Ascot ?) ; and yet it
was rather a relief, tou, for I had got almost
shy abont passing bim ; it seemed 8o absurd
40.ge0 the man evory day and never to spesk;
besides, T fansied, though of oourse it could
only be fancy, that ho looked as if he were
expecting me. At last. I ecouldn't help
blushing, and X thought be saw it ; for I'm
sure he swiled, and then I wasso provoked
with myself, that I sent Brilliant up the ride
at a pace not! ing short of & race-hurse counld

out what one's partner does say 40 pre-
vont his being overheard by other peoplo;
but, I must confosw, if suypdy:had anything,
very partioular to say to me, X rather
hear it in the quiet country by méonlight, or

water, or anywhere, in sbort, rather than in
tho turmoil of a London ball. But that's all
nonsense ; and I hope I bave too much. pride
to allow Any misn 1o address me: in duckia
strain. “Trust me for settiog him d6wn !
It's ne wonder, then, that I waq--eross.
whon 1 was dressig for Lady Horsitgham's:
ball; and that. silly Gertyade gbnn my;
maid's name, and what a8 name. i: {6 for »,
person 1n-that class of 'lifa ) pat wme fnore
sud moro out of patience with-’her idiot-con-
versation, whioh,sbe tries to wdnyt to my:
tastas, and of which the following is a speoj--
men :—
¢ Master John will be at her ladyship's,
ball, miss, I make no dzubt;’ ~bmsh§dg'
away the while at my back hair, and pulling
it unnecessarily hard ; no maid ever yet had
a light hand.
o answer. What business is it of hers,
and why should she call him Master John ?
Gertrude tries again ; * You look pale to-
night, miss ;—you that generally has such a
cp&or. I'm afraid you're tirea with your
xide.'

¢ Not a bit of it—only sléepy. Why, it's
time one was in bed.’
. * Lor; mise; X shouldn’t want to go $o bed.
not if I was going to a ball. But I think
you like ’orse exercise best ; and to be surs,
your 6rss is a real beauty, Miss Kate.’
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CHAPTER IIL

I wonder whether any lady in kngland has
a maid who, to uge that domestic's cwn ez-
pressiop, 18 capable of giving satisfaction. If
any lady does rejoice in such an Abigail, I
ghall be too haYspy to ¢ swap' with' -her, and
give auything elso %ipomu;exceptBrillimt.
into the barguin.  Mine is the greatést.goose
that ever stood upon two legs,.and how sghe
can chatter as she does with her month full
of pins, is to mo.a perfect miraele. Once -or
twice in tho week I have to endure a certain
ordeal, which, although & tive pleasure
to some women, is to my disposition intense
martyrdum, termed dressing to go out; and
I think L ncver bated it more than the night
of Lady Hormiogham's ball. Lady Horeing-
ham i8 10y poor unocle’s widow ; and ss Aunt
Dcborab is extremely punectilious on all mat.
tors relating to family connections, we in-
variabiy attend theso solemnities with a gra-
vity befitting the occasion.

Now I may bo singular in my ideas ; but I
cunfess that it Joes appear to me a strange
wey of vbjoying one's self in the dog-days, to
make ouc’s toiletto at eleven p.m., for the
purpose of sitting in » carriage till iywelve,
and straggling on a swircage amongsta mob
of vue s felluw-creatures till half-past. Afterd
fightiug vuo's way literally step by step, and
goining a landing by assault, onolooks round
and takes breath, and what does one see ?
Panting grls loking in vaini.for the right
paciuer, who 1s prubabvly not ten yards from
them, but we'ged 1n between substantial
duwagers, whum ho 18 cursing in his beart,
but from whom thero i8 no escape, or per-
biaps plulusophicaly and perfidivusly wak-
iug the Lest of lus unavoidablo situation, and
firting shamefolly with the .ons.kho hkeés
next best to the 1mprisoned maden on thio
61Rurcase , oI, the tables turned, young fledg-
hogs piuing madly for thewr respective ch-
sluvers, and piotunug to themselves how
ske may bo even now wheeling round to
that peaung waite 1o the arms of some for-
mer adorer or delightfully new acquaintanoe,
little heeuing him who 1s languishing in his
white nuckeloth, actually witlun spoaking
distanec, Lut acparated as effoctually as i€ ho
wero 1L anuthor cvuntry. By the-bye, it's
fatal when poople begin to think of each
other ar he's and she's, the softest proper
names that ever was whispered is not
balf ev dauvzcrons as those demonstrative
preoeuns.  In cne cormer is a stout old
grutl'man, wedged against the wall, wiping
th.e d* -pe frean his bald hoad, and wondening
wlat Jau. .nd Julia cansve in theso gather-

or bt Be them wald abous guing tu every
Yall for wo.h they can get an invitatn.
D tuded fnther * both Jane and Jubia bave
the bt rensony an this vory bouse. You
rudge ¢ eperd o bruding Scptouber
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. The very name o iant ggm nts
'EJ#J : ﬂ%&se;- ~oan~but

"mein good-hnmor, 80;
answer, ‘ That he is, Gertrude, and as goady
a8 he's handsome ;' on which my “vbluble
handmaid goes off again at score. :
¢ That's what I eay, miss, when I ses him
coming round to the door, with his long
black tail, and his elegans shape, ard hia
thin légs’ Thinlegs' I can't stand that ;
to Lear my besautiful Brilliant's great strong
legs called thin, an if he were made of paper.
1 feel T am getting eavage again, 80 I out
Gertrude short, and bid her finish my hair,
snd hasten my dressing, for Aunt Deborah
don’t take long, and-we shall be late for the
ball. At the mention of the word ball, off
goes Gerirude again.
¢ What s grand ball it will be, miss, as all
her ladyship’sis ;-and I know there’ll be no
young lady there as will bs betler dressed
than my young lady, nor better lookiog nei-
er ; end I'm-sure to see you and Master
John stand up together, as you did last
Chnistmas, when we was all at Dangerfield !
and I says tothe steward, ¢ Mr. Musty,”
8ays I, ¢ & bandsomer conple than them two
I never clapped eyes on. Master John, he
looks sogfresh, and :0 healthy and portly, as
becomes a gentleman.” And he says, ** No
doubt,” says he ; ** and Miss Kate, she steps
away liko & real good one, with her merry
eyes and her trim waist, a8 blooming,” says
he, ‘:'a.s a bean ficld, and as sauoy as
¢ There, that g&l do, Gertrude ; now
my rocket-handkerchief and some scent, and
my gloves and my fan. Good night, Ger-
trude.’
¢ Good night, miss ; X do humbly hope
you'll enjoy your ball.’
Enjoy my ball,indeed | How little does
the girl know whst I enjoy, and what Idon't
enjoy ! Lady Horsingham will be as stift as
the poker, and about as communicative.
Cousin Amelia will look at everythiog I've
got on, and say the most disgracernl things
ghe can think of, because she nevexr can for
give me for being born two years later than
herself. I shall know very few people and
those I do know I skall not like. g shall
havo a headache before I have been halt an
hour in the room. If Idaueo I shall be hot,
and if I don't dance I shall bo bored. Enjoy
my ball, indeed! I'd muth rather be going
bay-making. .
Up went tho steps, bang went the door,
and cro long we wero safely consigued to the
* string’ of carriages boand fox the same des
unation 8s ourselves. After much cotting-1n
and shaving of wheels, and Iashing of coachi-
borses, with not a little blasphemy, ‘Miss
Horsingham' ana  Miss Caventry’ were an-
nounced 1n & stentorian voice, and we wexe
struggling ;n a mass of silks and satws,
blonde and bloadcloth, up tno swarming stair-
case. LEscrything happencd oxactlyas I had,
iredicted , Lady Horsingbam accosted Aunt
ebural with tne most atfectionate cordial-
1ty. and lent mo two fingers of her left band,
1o be roturned without dolay. Cousin Ame-

oven coming bame from Greénwioh by |#

ner as-by-a-refere O¥ito-Was-SUra.
to go on switmmingly ;:besidos, we oould not

and ere lon

biave got away.froth bacli othlﬁt we would ;
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'Besiag allithis, she. was donbileas s‘very

pretty womdn—less striking perhaps than
diing. ‘Al the first glance you: hardly:ve-
narked he$-=at the gecond you'observed she
wasivexy woll dreesad—atl ‘the third it ce-
surred to ¥m_ﬂ}'bf afsudden that she was
far ottor-logking thad-ialf the rogular red-
andswhito bemutics of the scason'; and after
five minutes' conversation, all the mon wera
overliead:and ears in love with her. She
was neithey dark o fair—neither-pale nor
raddy-—neither short nor tall. I never could
subceed in‘making-out the: dolor of her ayes,
bat she iad' wonderfully long thiek eyelash-
68 with a°curl in them (I wish. mne hadbeen.
cut when I wag & baby), and &' ‘beautiful
healthy-looking' skin, and such good teeth.
After all, I think her great atirsotion was
her nose. It had more expression in its
straight, wall.out bildge, and little sharp
point, than all the rest of her features put to-
gether, I beloveit was her nose that con-
quered evsrything, and that her small feet,
and pretty figure, xnd white hands.and dash-
ing ways, and piquante conversation, had
much less to answer for than one ssucy little
feature. How she rattled on : *You don't
don’t you know Lady Scapegrace, ¢ Miss

womanin yellow. Beantifal black hair, hasn't
she,}-false every it ofiit! She'll bow to e
to-night, becanse she-sees .me with -your
good aunt ; there, I told yonso! Sinoe she
and Sir Guy are living together again she
sets up for being respeciable—such stories,

black helook—he don't like me—sa
many ’Feoiile don't,—but I return gocd for
evil—I like everybody—it's never worth
while to be cross ;' and as she ssid so ghe
smiled with such a sunny, merry expression
that I liked her better and better.

Cousin John certainly did look very coross.

' Who introduced you $o that horrid woman,

Kute ?* gaid he, as soon ar a fresh conval-

sion in the crowd had stranded us a few steps

er up, and we were scparated from Mrs.
Lumley and her attractions.

* My aunt, sir,” I replied, demurely, telling
a white one for the sake of teasing hi
* Why ? Have you any objections '

_* Oh, of course, it my aunt d&id, it’s all
right,’ replied he. * I don's know a great
deal of her, and what I do know I don't
much hke. But, Kate, there’'s a friend of

often heard. me mention Frank Lovell—
well, there he is : do yonse him ?—turning
round now to speak to Lady Scapegrace.’
Good beavens ! it was the man I had saen
in the park so ofton, if possible, betier-look-
ing with bat-off than T had thought him in
his morning costume, with the eternal cigar
1a his mouth. I'bave & sort of dim recolce-
tion of his making his bow to my aunt, who
received him a8 she does all good-looking
young men, with a pattonizing smile, and a
vision of John doing the polite, and laughing
as he oceremonionsly introduced Captain'
Lovell and Miss Coventry, and something
said about the honor of the next waltz ; and,
althongh I am not éxsily discomposéd, I oon-
fess I felt a little sby and uncomfortable h!i
I found myself banging on Captain Lovell's
arm, and'elbowing our way tos place amongs$
the dancers.

1 must say he waen’t the least what I ex-
pected,~not at all forward, and nover allud-
cd ty our previous meeting, or to Brilliant,
till wo went to have an ice in the tea-room,
when Oaptain Lovell began to enlarge upon
the charm of those morning rides, and the
fresh air, and the beautifal scenery of Hyde
Park ; and though I never told um exactly,
bo managed to find ovt that I rcde every
day at the same early hour, even after & balll
acd that X was a8 likely to bo there t.mor:
row a5 any day in the week ; and so wo had
ano.her {urn at the Colombetta waltz, and
he fook me back to my aunot, Lalf-inolined
to be pleased with bim, and more than half-
inclined to bo angry with myself. I am

lLia Juvked muo well over from Lead to foot,

afraid I couldn't help watching him ss he
luiter 1 about amongst the crow % d N

eat:

him. { with.fine eyes, and soft dark hair, and what

mine wishies fo be-presented to you. You've|

A ™ ﬂ{‘lAPTER Iv. |
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hacton's'it the door, and we've only an
Eour and five minutes to -do the twelve
miles,’ anid Cousin John's cheery voioe, as
he accosted me-on the fqllowins morning,
running up-stairs to change my dress, after
my earjy ,nde. Yes, notwithstanding the
bSltbo night before, I wis not going to dis-
appoint Brilliant of bis gallop; pendm theso
things are all-habit; if you once get acous-
tomed to early hours, nqthing. is 10 “sey as
to keep to thiem. Why, even Captain Lovell
was in the'park as.usual with bis'.cigar—he
seems regular enough atoutthat,at all events
—and he took his ‘hat off so grseefully
when he spied me.cantering up the Ride,
that I hadn't the heart to ‘Pus without stop-
ping just to say, ¢ How d'ye do ?’ but of
course X didn't shake hands with him,

*Come, Kate, bustle, buatle,’ exclaimed
that fidget, John ; and in less time than my
h:ii-mders would pelieve, I had put on my
pink bonnet and my white dress, and was
bowlin=dswn to Richmond by the sideof
my ocousin, behind & roan and & chesinat
that stepped away in & style that it did one

to sce,

* What a olipper that off-horss i, Jobn,’
said X, a8 we cleared Liondon, and got to the
level road by Kew Gardens; ¢ lel me take
the reing for five minutes, they're going so
pleasantly 3’ but John don’t like me to drive
ndho rofased potot artk, wikoh.fo s the
and he refused point which, to say the
e e
hadpn™ thought it wonld make mie sick, I
ghot. - have liked to smoke, on purpose to
provoke'him, We: did -the: ‘distaried “with-
three minutes o spaxe, and as.we pulled up
in front of the Castle Hotel, I was proud o
hear the admiraticn onr.font ensemble elicit-
od frota a'kriot of idlérs lounging round the
door. * Ere s a spicy set-out, Bill,’ said one.
* Crikey 1 vot a pretty gall' said another.
* Vouidn't X like to be Viliking with &he- for
& Dinah !I' exclaimed the dirtiest ot the con:
clave ; and although I apprecinted the com-
pliment, I was foreed to tuxrn'my backonmy
unwashed sadmirer, _mdreflyto the greetings
of the pic-nio party we had.come down to
jein, R

There were Mrs. Molasses and her two
datghters, to begin with; people of unheard-
of wealth, of which they seemed to carry &
large,portion on their persons, The mam-
ma, smple, black-eyed, fresh-solored, and
brocaded, with an extremely ig.
The eldest daughter, Mary, with whom 1
had atterwards reason to be better acquaint-
ed, pale, languid, yery gquiet, and low-toned,

my-dear ! but I don't believe half of ‘em.’
However I'va seen her with my own eyes do
the oddest things—at best, I'm afraid she's &
shocking flirt! Theére’s your cousin, Mr.
Jones:—youn see I know everybody : how

people call an interesting look. She took
tho sentimental line—was all feeling aund
poetry, and milk and water, and ss essily
irightened as she was reassured agan.

{To de Continued.)

DIGBY GRAND,

CHAPTER XXVI.

SETTLED AT LAST.

And with these words, she swept out of the
Toom witha calm dignity secldom sssunied
by thst gentlest of women ; but with which,
whon she chose, for all her pale face, and
soit, swéét eyes, she could have *looked a
lion down.’ :

To her own apartment she marched, with
meagured, unfaltering step ; and thero, we
may be sure, her dignity: gave wiy; atd
thitker, we may:be: equally sure,  Julia fol-
lowed.; and the +—0 womex: wept in one an-
other's arms, and, doubtless, administered
-sal-volatilo and other remedies, and bathed
their oyelids, and smoothed their hair; and
niide the Reverond Amioa very uncomtort-
‘able at hmeheon, and thoroughly ashamed
of bumself at diner ; and the skirmish end-
ed. ag usual, in the total'rbut and discom-
fiture of tho-masier of the house ; but yet w0
many such analivoyances wss Flora subject-
ed, and still-she remainea faithful, unforget-
“pg and uncomplaining, to the end.

Well, 1t 15 overnow, 1 hope. Soon she
shall again have a home—~may it bo & happy
onel And, in the meantime, I peoplo tgo

8ay, statesman though you be, can you i

him ot his best for twonty-fonr hours ? y

know you omnnoty though thousands de&?@
¥

. Now‘f" then, K*.;:lsto as usual; my »}npo)hho S b i oy improving,

going'back. Bo ig it with the human min).
every day, every-hour that passes hag ity iy,
fluence on the god-like portion of may, I
he is not storing his intelleot from the M
or training his sotil for .the future,
upon it both onp“-“aud the (b
are imperceplibly but surely deterion
ing from that Io[:i ideal which, though
unattainable here, ahould ever be in vy
—are assimilating moroe and more with the
grosser clay which covers them, sy
sinking deeper and deeper to the &eb‘u‘
ing level of the animal oreation. Wil
fortcit your birthrght for-a few shom yun
of that which, even under its most favorsply
aspect, can scaree bo called pleasure? An
not her most envied votaries, though exulj;
in Lquua health, with.toundless wedm
sickening of-a vague disease ?' and wijj ™
enter the lists, and strive with 2, vigorad
assiduity that in other contésts might wip
an immortal oxown, for & prize that whey
obtaina i utterly vaineless, a victory mys
fatal than the most inglorious defeat ? Shi)
your youth be wasted in disappointment,
your manhood in disgust, your age in
morse ? and all bocauss you have m
strength of mingd to break through the cu.
toms of your kind, and embark upon yor
own career, in hamble hope and honest iz,
dependence.

ok at the mighty names which stagd
inscribed upon the roll of Famo—warriom,
lengesrand statesmsn;—the bescons 617tk
present, the examples of the past : thinkys
that to them the pastime of an hour cxll
be-the-engrossing business of life —the
those vigorous minds conld be concentratd
upon idle'follies an@ seduotive ‘pleasures?
No. Taking'the world ks it cawne, thy
might-Liere and there step aside to-pick—tp
the flower chince threw in their way; they
might enjoy—none s0 much—the i
moments of amassment and relaxation ; but
the step was gquickened aftor each rofreshidp
pause—the mind more braced:than ever fe
tho glorious object still held uninterraptadly
invisw. .Shall -yod, then, be contentiy
maks the giady round of pleasure your alt:
in-all—to sink heulth, fame, and fortuneis
her Lethean wave 2 Should such be yog
choioe, repine not when you find, as I ﬁ
that your life lisg'been spent in the pursid
of & shadow—that your tressures are boy
drosg, your gods bat clsy. Rather be thank.
fal should the braging cffects of adveray, -
the pressurs of heoessity, recall you to that |
career of toil, that laborious destiny whith ‘

is the novmal condition of man.

Exertion i8 the salt of our existence. |
Withiout it the blecod thickens, the frame
droops, the mind stagnates. Hsppicristhe |
peasant, home-returning from his daily tak
—weary, indeed, in limb, but fresh and glsd- |
some in heart—than his lord, tossing rest
less and discontented on his bed of roses—s
palled voldptuary, who has exhausiel
pleasure after pleasure, till his ssted spint
yearns even fut the languos of fatigue, vaizly
striving to desden the aspiring impulse with:
in—vainly Loping to edeape from his acens:
ing'self—seeking rest and finding none. 1
cantitt but'beliove liat there aro momenis
during which the men that we see aboutuy
evety day—the thrifty bees that gather, ani
the caseless disnes that spend—must refle’
and speculateon the ulterior object with
which this-immortal svul of vurs 15 imprisor-
ed for some thréescore years and ten in i
imperfect tonement of clay. It is not self:
indulgence, fox her votarics are muost of all
sigk and weary of their engrossing task ; it
is not self-aggrandisement, tor the slavesof
ambition have niever yet reached the top-
most round of the ladder, and the draughtof
lory but irritates their fever, gasping stll
or more. .

" In'all timeg, the: wisest of mankind bave
deeided our present condition to_be oneof
preparatiou, of tr_aining!—-se\iern it msy be,
but necessary, for a loftier and less material
state of exislonce ; and shall we, of all ages
virtaally reject this noble prospest and
grovelling here below, insensnal indolgences
or idle pleasures, forieit tho birthright ofow
race, the privileges of our station,onlys littl
lower than the angels ? We shall each and
all of us soe this olearly some day, whes
darkenéd rooms, and hushed whispers, and
& wistful sympathy on'tho old familiar faces
warn our shrinking senses that for us then
will bo:no to.morrow. Who would puto
the preparation for bis journey till the v

departure? Let us mako ap the accountssod

httle room in London with thick-comiog fan-

strike fhe balane. ore it be to. late




