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Kate Coventry :

CHAPTER XIX.

(LONTINULD.)

‘Luay Mabel marned man «ard,and had
soun stnd duaghters, and hived to o green old
aze. L bavo seen u picture of her ot fifty,
ad she wag still “fmir and  comely und
buxom  as when gho  dazzled  tue old
chaplam’s (yes amd broke Sir Montague's
heatt, yos, ven, Kate, thares o sonsibl-
wotnnn,  She's the evargreen m the garden,
sl bluuts, and buds, aud sonds £orth fresh
shoots, when the rose 18 lymg withered and
trampled mto the carth 5 bt dur all that,she
has bever bad the ehann of the rose,
and nover can hnve!'

Such s a sprcunen of one o my wany
conversntlon with Lady deapeginee, whom 1
Dked tmore und mors the teo ter I kuew lnr.,
But 1 iave been anticrpatiey sadiy  durmg
my drive of Sir Guy « conch up Sir Guy s
avenue, \When U renele d the front door,
with all iy rceklessuess, T felt glad to see
no head poking out of windows——above all,
no fmale witness tony unworaanly conduet,
1 folt theronghly ashaned of wyself as I got
down from the box ;. and I coufess it was
with feolings of intene 3o of t at o volite
grovut of the chiambers inforiued me, with
mavy apulegies, *her ladyship and all the
ludyies  bad gond tu drees,’ and bhanded me
over with a courtly bow,to a tidy elderly
wornun, in a cab tuat could cnly belong to a
housekecpor, She conducted me 10 my room,
and conmgned me Gertrude, ahieady hard at
work unpacking upon her knees.

———

CHAPTER \X.

A very pret.y htde rovta it was, nono of
yout taullineun Jnur} atale apartinents, dull
as a theatre i daytune, with o bad Jihe o
mourning coach, and corners of gloom an
mystery, uncomforiablc even at neon, and
fatal tu the nerves when seen by the light of
a solitary wax-candle.  On the contrary, it
was quite the room for a young lady ; pink
hangings  tited one's  complexion with
that roseate bloom which the poet avers 1s
as indispensable to woman as ‘man’s mn-
prral front— whatever that means—is to the
wale biped. A dark earpet with a neh
border veheved the hght.colored paper, pick-
od vut spanngly wih tlowers, the tuifet table
wits covered with a blusling trausparency of
pinh under winte, bhe sunset on suow—per- §
hups 1 eiould rather say bhe a wushu dress
v & satin sup, and there was a charnnng
fuii-letggth glass, 1 winels 1 coula contem-
piate iy whole persun from top to tue, with-
eut eisuting it anauch off *he peorpendicuinr.
The dovhout was mto Lady  Suapegrace s
gardenga bttlc eyon of a piace that bore
ampie S tneess to the goud taste of dssitoes, |
Laery sbrub had buen transpia ted under ber
oW ey e, €50ry buraer fillod according to bier
puscunl ditcctivng, She tied ta vwn car i
tatiotis, atd Ludded e onwn roses, nhe thie i
mont emplary clergymaus wife 10 Lo
lnd. I do believe slie would have Lewn
govd waifo to auy budy vut Sir Guy.

Al

However, it was loo dark for metosceany- | edly, and prosed away to e 1 his usual
It was al- { kw, consolatory manuer.

thing of her Indyshipe gardon.
rondy getting dusk whon we arnved, and al

th upli st want d thies mortal hours of din- | and there,

fcomplunent to my prosence, atd returned to

& ter-half was carryiog on at tucfotuer end of

mer 1y to baeat g,
tent on the Comte Almaoac.  Joun  tatued
slowly round, 1edo & lulf rige, us «f out ot

The Drawing-Room Serap Look, wlieh,
Liowover, iy was now reading the right way.
Ms would not do; I resolved to wail a
hittlo foug.r, Just n quatter v an bour by the
cleck, nud soe whether ' would have the
comon civility to speak to me. What a
long quarter of un hour it was! the band
renched 1t at inst—it passed t—I gave bumn
another five minut.s. It was getting pain-
ful. 1 spoke, and the souud of my own
voice quite startled me, yet was  wy romark
as Jusrinless and communplace as well could
be.
*Jubn,” sutd I. ‘what titne do woe dive ?'

‘A quarter before vight, I believe,’ answer-
ed Julin, quite  good-bumoredly. and as if
notinng baé happened to cstrange us. *Dear
me, Kate, how early you're dressed !’

I could have en 4 with vexation ; butI
1= Iedafpossible, to tiud o sore plac
sutn whore, and give b *one’ before 1 hud
aon- with him ; so I made u saucy tacy, and
usk-d Inm, halt laugoing, © hether *he didn't
tuink I bud driven them well trom the »sta-
tion ?'

‘Iimmitable, Kate,' washisreply ; ‘Ihacn’t
the leust 1dea you were 80 accomphsbed a
charioteer.’

1 should have burst into tears, I vurily be-
lie ve, but just then Lady Scapegrace sailed
10, and the usual furms of suciety  bad to be
goue through ; and she kissed o and shook
bands with Mr. Jones, as if she really liked
us; and we talked 01 the weathor, and th
shameful stoppage ot the truin wo had
como by, and the general inconvenicncns of
railways; aud presently moro ladies came
down, neat and crisp as it turned out of a
bandbox, followed by their lords in cloking
whbite neckeloths ; aud then Sir Guy appear-
eu 1 a costume of unsurpussing  splendor ;
but still, although in bis cvening  dress, bril.
liant with starch and polish and buttons and
Jewellery, fookmg like a coachman n
masquerade ; and *wionur  was annoanced,
| and we all paired off with the utmost cere-
wony, aud § found inyself seated between
Frank Lovell and dear old Mr. Luwmley, and
opposite tho elder Miss Molasses, who scowl-
€d at wo with au asperity  of which I should
bav - believed her unmeaning face incapable,
as if she hated me on this particular evening
wore tuan all the otber days of the year. I
son discovered the cause. Frank was more
attentive to meo than I bad ever known him,
although there was a something in Ins wan-
uer that 1 did not altogether hke: a eort of
treedom that T had never remarked before,
and which made me colder and more re-
served than usual. It was cevident ho
thought e mght ventur- asta as he hked
witha young tady wuo drovu tour horses,aund
swoked a cigar tue whie, 1 fult 1 was btush-
1 under myskiy ; but I was determned to
braveit all out, and ido trom every lLviug
soul my own vexaton aud seif-contempt.
Once [ caught & telegraphic signal exchanged
between wy neighbor and Miss  Motasses,
after which she secemed more 2t ense, and
went on with ber dinner 1 comfort. I was
so angry now that I turned wmy shoulder to-
wurds Master l'rank, and took v2fuge with
wy dear old friend Mr. Lumtoy, who, utterly
regardless of the noise aud thrtation his bet-

the table, discussed s cutlet quite content-

I was one of bis
grent favorites ; v fact, be told me so, then
He alvaysealled me ‘my dear,’,

maid-servaat in lus establishwment.

-—t . ana .

Loty ol the Iadics, weluding the hostess, had  aud cften vowed that if be bad ouly the use
tiwad G ther un i touns, to whilc away the, fhis 1gs be would walk ¢ the 01 of the
Law 1y widaig lettas, reading wovels, aud, world to muke e a thoroughi-going natura-
Groma bosicepe T was maun toe resticss o -t ke bimscf. I was gettiug more at ouse
etubath sn any of these occupations. It would under bis dear old wing. I bad gone through
have Loen a rddat towaate, curtamly—topoar v tuch ctemont during the day, thattlis
ot abiend’s thouglts amd foddaigs  Lufore { Cotnparative inaction was 8 positive  relicf,
folun o,\u-rx\ll.-mhs curtespondent, but 1 and L was really beginning to cnjoy a sort of
Lete stnby T oceald wet wase  seitled ; fepose, when the baronct’s borrid  voice
o tead, ue, not the most auleresting novelj from the bottom of the table aroused
thal Wae onver Pulita \l, alth e Iu“ghl Lave , Ut clice ot 7. an aguny of shame and
left 3t o} the day before i an agony of un-|despite.
cortmnty at theer:tical place whichis always| ., me tho honor to drk a glass of
to b found near the conelusion of the seeond 1 e : the cl Miss Cov
velume 3 aud as for shep—shep, indeed * 1 champague ; the champague to Miss Coven-
) try I shout.d 8:r you, * you must require 1t
feit as a1 should never sleep agam. . v o ’
’ after your exersion.  Egad ! iy team won't
When i am unbappy. ani particularly jget overit in a barrg—the roads were woolly
“'"')“ Lam angry with wy «clt, 1mustaln ars  aud the e short—hey, Miss Kate 2 But
Loy metne 2 v att 1 what L ia 6ot il winpeord  was searce. 1
ot at aey pandes e all wenthers,

o xllu ceenptdd, s Tl deertiade o d L

pEvyv———

wady to my unfortunate cseapado till Lady

Songegracy bad drawa on Ler gloves,bent . ry

bauglity head, and ‘mad - the move,’ at whicl
wo all sailed away tv tea aad coffeo 1n th
drawing-rootu.

Ilero I was more at ease. Lady Scape.
graco and Mr. Lumloy, hating each other,
wure, of course, inchned to by exquisitively
kiid to mo—I formud a bond ot umon be-
tween the foes,  We threo, particularly with
such a woapon as the tongue of Mrs. Lumley
were more than a match for any number of
our sex, and most of the other ladies gave in
at oncs. Only Miss Molasses hield out and
eycd me onco more witn  an  expression of
enger mulice for whic I could notl casily ac
count. I rowarked to. that she seemedd rest.
less and fidgety, alanced anxiously ever and
apon at the door by which the gectlemen
wouid join us, and seemed uncomfortable if
any of us avproached an empty chair which
was next to dter seut 1 b.gan to have my
suspictons of Irank Luvell, notwithstanding
al! lus asseverations, I deternnued to wateh
bim narrowly ; and if I found my wisgivings
were true—1t I discovered ho was falsy and
treacherous, why, then, I would—atter all,
what could I do. It stuug me to think how
powdrless I was.

Now, the establishment of Seamperloy, al-
theugh doubtless tho bouuds of domestic dis-
ciphne were by no means over-tightly drawn,
was one 1n which servants, from  the stately
curly-headed ‘groom of the chawmb: rs,” down
to tue little boy in gyreen that wasalways too
late tor the post, had more than enough upon
their bands,  In the first place, nobody ever
seemed to think o1 going to bed much belors
duylight. This cutailed a breakfast, pro
tracted by one late sleeper after another tut
luncheon-time—that meal was of unusual
maguificence and varicty ; Lesides whicli, u
Lot repast, dressed by the French cook, and
accompamed by iced champayue, &e., re-
quired to be seived in one of the woods tor
the refreshment of Sir Guy's shuoting guest ..
Then in the afternoon there were constant
fresh arrivals and rooms to be got ready, for
when the host and hostess were at Lome,
they kept tue house full ; and the day con-
cluded with & large dinuer-party, at whioh
seldom less than sixteen sat down to discuss
the wspirations of Monsieur Horsd'wavre,
and the priceless wines of Sir Guy. No
wonder the servants grew tired and over-
worked, though I fancy tho luxury and good
living down stairs was quite oqual to that
which elicited ecomiums from bon-vivants

snd connoisscurs above. Nevertheless,
it was  but just that they too
should have their sharo of relazation

and amusement; thereforo did Sir Guy in his

gencrosity give an annual gervants’ ball,

which he attended and opened himself 1n a
state of hilarity not calculated to inspire
much respect amongst lus retainers. He
had, however, sufficient self comwand inva-
risbly to solect as his partner the prettiest
Bat |lf
the Laronet taided m his digmty as head of
the Louse, her Indyoump bad esongh fur Luth.

She luoked Lhe 2 quesn as she sailed 1,
aw--nget her own dumestics, aud all the re-!

tainers and wabgers-on for munes ound. On
the «veuing in question, 1t amused me much
to se the adwtration, aliost tue sdoration,
sho elicited from old and young. No won-
der : that stately form, that queenly brow,
Lad been bent over many a sick bed ; those
deep tbrilling tones had spoken words ot
comfort to many a humble suafferer; that
white hand was ever ready to aid, oven open
to rehieve 5 good or bad, none ever applied to
Lady Scapegrace in vain.

¢ The virtnous it is pleasaut tv reliove aund
make frioends of,’ eho has often said to me, in
her moments of confidence ; * tho wicked it
is & daty to assist and to pity. Who
sbould feel for them, Kate, if I duln't ?
Gt;ft_i.knows X havo boen wicked enough my-
solf.

Tke mou-servants never took their oyes off
Lier, and 1 fear made but sorry partners to
the buxom lasses of the houschold, till * my
lady’ bad left tho room. Isaw two stable-
boys, evidently tresh arrivals, who secmed
perfectly transfixed with ndmiration, at at
an appatition such as thoy bad never pic-
tured o themselves in their dreams; and
oue rough fellow, a sort of under-keeper 1n
velveteen, with the frame of a Hereules, and
a fist that could bave stuunel an ox, having
gazrd at her op nemonthed for about ten

§ +8oloud, tint | ventur-don u slgut cougly, yo topic was tuv cugrossing vot 1o swamp n.complot _con.juest by t‘he interest I took in
<ancu, stud 1, sull n- fevery otber, anl av wore allu<ons were his prof-ssiou, and the thorough kuowledge

I display d cfits dotails. Iha1tomalko most
of th cunversation m.ysell, ¢ rtaiuly, for bis
repli-y, thiough couched in t rms of the deeg-
est resp. ct, and accompunie | by a chivalrous
deferones for my sex, to whioh I was totally
unaccustomen from the part-1-rs of a London
ball-room, consisted for tu wost part of a

little moro thsu *Yes, Miss,' aud ¢No, Miss,’

withan additional nod of the sm rothest,
shiniest bead L over vshold.  When 1 bid
oxhuusted the meots of the hounds for ths
ensuing week. witha fow gineral obs-rva.
tions vu the pursmit of lmnting, and the
merits of that nebls unimal, the bors+, I bo.
gan to wet high and dry for further topies,
and was not sorry when threo fiddles ant a
flute struck up their mspintivg tones, and
away wo all weut, ‘oross hands,” ‘down t.-
middlo and up agaw,’ to the livily' and oy
this tume tolerably tamilar nir of *Sir Roger
e Coverley.’

I umn bound to confess tuat, as far as the
servants wero coucernied, « s erytaing weut on
with the utmost prapriety and respoct. Sir
Guy, inloed, pulled bis partn.r about withx
an unuccessary degree of vigour, which at
iimes ulmost degenerated juto a romp, and
squeez. d my hands in ‘the Poussetto’ with
an energy of affection which I could well
have Jispensed with; but every one olse was
u very pattern of politeness aud decorum. In
fact, the thing was almost getting stupid,
when my hittle second horse rider and nyself
returmmnyg breathiless trom our rapid excur-
sion down some two-sn-l-thirty couple, wero
‘brought up,’ startied and d-smayed by n
piercing screuns from at lenst that number
of female vaices, all rused at the same in-
stant.

‘Fire! fire " ox:laimad the tall housemaid
at sy elbow.

Savem ! save ms! siricked the fat
bousckeeper, plumping into Frank Lovell’s
arms, and well.lmgh bringing bim to the
grouud, in which case she might have orushed
bim.

¢ Murder ! murder!” shouted my idiot
of a maid, Gertrude, rushing frantically
tor the doorway. followed by Sir Guy, who
}v?]s swearing, [ am sorry to say, most fears
ully.

‘Stand still, fools !’ I heard Lady Scape-
grace oxclaim in her deep tones, ‘and let no-
body open the door I’

By this time thero wag a rush
of all the women towards the door;
and as the centre of the room was cieared,
I saw what had happened. The
muslic transparency had caoght fire—a
large fragment of it was even now blaz-
ing on the flcor, and the consequences
amongst all those light floating dresses and
territiedjwomen might have been .indeed
awful. For an instant everybody seemed
Bnmlysed—evorybody but Cousin John ;

uring that instant he had flung off his coat,
and kuneeling upon it, extinguished the
flames ; they were still blazing over his head ;
with a desperate bound he fore down tLe ill-
fated transparency; regardless of singed
bair and blistered haunds, he clasped and
pressed it, and stamped upon it, and smoth-
ered it. Ero one could have counted filty,
the danger was over, and not a vestige of
the firc remamed. How handsome he looked
with his brave face lighted up, and his oyes
sparkling with cxcitement! Nobody could
say John wauted expression of countenance
now. The next moment he was quistly
apologising in his usual tone to Lady Scape-
arace for ‘spoiling her beauntiful trans-
parency, and parrying her tbanks and en-
comiuwms on lus covrage and presenco of
uund, with an assurance that he * only pulied
1t down because ho happened to be directly
underit ;* but he could not help turming to
mo and saying—

¢ Kate, T hope yoa wero not much fright-
oned.’

The words were not much, but thoy were
uttered in tle old kind voice ; thoy rang in
my earsall the evening, and I went to bed
happier than I ever thought [ could have
beon after 6uch a day.

CHAPTER XXI.

Tuo Sunday at Scamperloy, I am sorry to
SAv, was piardly Cerved with that degres af

ways on duty oxcopt when ralieved by 4
oigur or a toothpiok, Pow it condl ocarcyy
with propricty bo called, inasmue., as w wyg
more lie a box ot tho opora than o ~at 1n 5
pluoo of WOl’Bllip. \VO ol rad b.s [NETV( TS (TN
outsidu tha churob, with o priva. e
our owu ; passing through wineh, w- found
oursolves in a  very comlortable chawber,
with a good many ceaits und  sofus, 2 bagd.
some boo'.case and a blazing fire. Thi
a in led to a smaller wpartment, inte which
Sir Guy woul 1 swagger with much voneecs
sary naso and pustle, Throwg gp
u larg- window, s leaned oviras it were
from a austiugs, and, behold! we weraat
church,

Wh-n the ~eruon was coucludol, Sir Gay
shut the window dowa azan, and  we took
our departure much edified, as may casly
be imagia.d, by th- lessons of meckness and
humity waich ho had received m so beco.
ing o munner.  From ohurch wo invariably
praceeded to tho kennel, were a stoof,
healthy-loskin.: keeper paraded the Baronet's
pointers and sctters for the inspection of the
ladics. Hevre Sir Guy took entire pussession
of me once more.

‘Dor’t be alarmed, .ay dear,’ he said, as a
great bull-neaded, black-and-wh:to brate,
surnamed Don, 6ame blunderiny up, and
tried to put his muddy paws on my dress.
Sir Guy's affectation of the ‘paternal, nnd
his odious ways of calling oao ‘my dear, pro-
voked me intensely ; and I gave Don such a
crack uver his double nose with my parasa,
as troke the wury handle of that,astrument,
and completely quelled all turthor demonstra.
fions ot atfection frow the uninteresting brate.
Sir Guy was churmed.

‘Hit him bard,’ said be *he’s got no niends.
What a vixen it is! Hcew sho punshea
n_x;i !(IOA!‘ leader the othar day ! X love that
girll’

The latter sentence, be it observel, was
spoken sotfo vocs, and required, as wdeed it
reoeived no reply.

*What intoresting creatures !' exclaimed
Miss Molasses, indieating an old poivter
ludy, who went swidging by with all the ap
pearances of having lately brought up a larse
and thirsty family. “Do tell me, can that dog
really catch ahare?' -

The keeper's face was a study—he was ap-
parently a bumerous individuat; but Mia
Molasses addressed her remarks to
Frank Lovell; and Frank, as 1n daty
bound, replicd. That girl was ecvidently
making up to  him, and, thinking ke
wus fond of field-sports, pretended to
take an 1uterest in everything connected with
those pursaiis for bis suke.

¢ Coms and see the tame pheasants, Miss
Coventry,’ said Sir Guy. I knew what this
meant : I know it would ootail a tcte-a-lete
welk with my aversion, and I cast an im-
ploring look at Frank, as much as to say,
* Dosavome.” Ho caught my meaning m
au instant, aud skilfully int.rposed. Of
coursy, as e accompsnted us, so did Miss
Molasses ; but Frank and I lingered a little
behind the cest of the party, made a wrung
turn in the shirabbery, and foand ourselves,
I never krew exactly how, taking a long
walk all alono in the waning twilight. I
don't know what Auut Decorais would have
said to suca proceedings ; and I am qate
sure Lady Horsinghamn would hase bu:u un-
speakably shocked ; vut th.so Sunday waks
were the custom of the country at Scamper
loy—and, after all, it was not my doing, snd
consequently not my fault.

I wonder why it is, that in the very esn- '
veuient codo of morality which the world bss
adopted for us private use, places and people
should so completely ulter facts. You L.y
do tlungs with  impuomity in Londun that
would destroy the oharacter of a Diana in
the country ; and sgain, certain rural prac.
tices, harmoless—nay, even praisewortu§—
when contined to o picturesque domain, if
flounished betero the vyes of the metropolis,
would sink the performer to the lowest
duptus of social degradation. It is nut what
you do that matters onoe wlut, but what tue
world thinks of your actions ; aud the gentle:
men usd a proverb which I Lave often hesrd
in connection with oertain racing enormities,
that * Ono man may steal a horse, while an*
other must not even look at & halter ;' and if
this be the case with that sex who arrogale
to themsolves tho exclusive privilege of doiog
wrony, how muct more does tho adage bold
good with us poor, weak, tmmplod-uqm}




