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"“BONNY KATHE,”

A TALE OR

BY

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER X1V,

¥ eannt mysell in nathing #lse 5o happy
Asin & sou! remembering my good foends”

The houschold are aswwembled at Jupcheon,
when Miss Vaughn and Tarleton finally piake
their appenmuce-~-manifestly ta the relief of
Kandal, whose restlessness has been exceedingly
great.  Fven Janet, who has deelared herself
callous on all matters of seutiment, confiles to
Kate that she is sorry for him.

SOUTHERN LITFTE.

*Todeed ! Happy Miss Drooke! But do
you not think you might find some one on
whow to bestow your heart who would appre-
cinte it more ¢'*

*“1 am sure Miss Brooke appreciates it very
much,” says Kate,

** Who could fail to appreciate it 1 Put there
are degrees in everything, you know. And 1
hope the best part of your heart is still in your
own possession,” he adds, in a lower tone, as
thew walk across the hall.

v

j

“1 am rlad to know you.”
g 2

*¢ Not that a man who s «o fochish deserves

for one to be sorry for him,” adds that uncom-
sromising voung personu . “but hoaw can one
lz-'lp ittt He is jealons of Frank Tarleton, «nd
says he believes that there has been some ar.
tangement between Miss Vaugha and Fravk
meet here. Wonkl not that be mean of Miss
Vaughn *--to 1ake advantage of Randal « in-
fatuation e cotie hete to nest another man 7

It would be werse than mean—it wonld he
dishionourable '™ cries Katwe, tudignantdy, © But
why sbouid vou think of such s thing 7

“Itis Bandal who thinks it not L Buat itis
very evident that Frank is one of her victims,
They met ag it they Lad known each ather sinee
the Flead, and in abont half an hour they
started Lo walk, and have no! been Neard of
sinee.”’

This conversation takes place when Kate firct

returns home, A Httle later, the beli for Inn.
chron rings, amd sle goes down, meening Mr

Vaughu in the hali. He s probadidy waiting
for her, stnce Le fs engaged in exandmng a gun,
shich he puts down as soon as she wpprars

3 wouder i vou know now takind vou have
born this morning, wy far cousin ™
advaneing.  **1 have been watehing and wait-
irg for vou for houri—-pud bored to death, 1ot
me add, fur the want of vou-—-aud ull the while
vou were suttering veurself to be seifishly
wonopolized by Miss Brooke™

“was very wildog te be moaopelized,” an-
awers Kate ** 1 wy bear? to Miss
Preoke,”

BT

Have Gast

Janet, Kate and Will bring up the rear.

Tt ‘does not occur to Kate that this is more
than a trick of flirtation, such as society men
like to practise, especially on an inexperienced
subject, so she flashes in reply one of her bright.
eat glances

1 8ays Mr. Vaugbn to Kate,

Tarleton offers his hand with a smile.

“ You looked asif you had no ohjection to
resting indetinitely,” responds that lady.

*“ How could one be anxious to leave such a
delightful place 1" says Miss Vaughn, no whit
discomposed.  * Probahly vou know {t"-—turn-
ing to Randal—**a devp, bosky glen, in which
u pretty spring rises.”

“Yes, 1 know it,” he anzwers. * But the
proper way to sea the country is on horseback :
and if vou are not too iired to ride this afrer-
noom, there is a very good lady's horse in the
stable ™

*“1 shall certainly not be w0 tired,” she re-
plies, graciously ; for it is no part of her policy
1o lassen one link of ber chuius until she has vo

ifurther need forthie cuprive they bind.

© Wil vou ler we make the same proposal
I ven are uot too
tired, will you ride this afternoon *

“1lam never tired,” she answers: © hnr--"'

And here there is good renson to suppose that !
she meant to excuse herself, if she had not at:

that moment met Tarleton's eyes with the same
expression which they have so often worn af
late when resting on herface.  Why she shonld
resent this expression now, is not dirtivalt to
imagine. She meets the gaze ane justant full
and clear—no drooping of the lids—then turns
to Mr. Vaughn. ‘“But [ fear thereis ne mount
for me,” she says.  *‘Miss Vuughn, of zourse,
must ride Diana.” )

‘ Nonsense, Kate ! zays Wiil ¢

As it you
are no: able to ride

any horse in the stable

There's Harry Lee ™

*“ The best part of my heart is very safe,” she
gays.

“sSafe, but not out of reach, I hope,
whispers, as they euter the dining-room.

* That depends entirely upon whao reaches
after i1,'" she answers, advancing to the table,

A few minutes later Miss Vaughn and Tarle:
leton appear, the tormer still wearing her hat,
nnd looking radisntly haudsome with the bright
glow of exoreise on her face, )

“*Such a beautiful day, and such a beautiful
country I' she says, with an air of enthusiasm,
“Mr. Tarleton has been kindly acting as
cterrone, and taking me to all manner of lovely
places.—We were resting from our exertions
when you met ug,'"” she goes ovn, addressing
Miss Brooke,

he

‘* No, thanks, I won't trouble vou,”

“ Youn are’ not going to use him this after
noon, then "-—for Harry Lee is Will's own
horse. .

““No ; 1 am going shooting It is not worth
while to offer yon a guun, 1 suppose, Mr. Vaughn.
But you'll come, Turleton--won't you ¢

Tarleton assents ; but, pending theshooting,
makes an effort, aflter luncheon, to see Kate
alone ; in which endeavour he is frustrated by
Fate and Mr. Vaughu, aided and abetted by the
girl hewself, who, after the information she has
received, capped by the scene at the spring, has
no desire for a ffte-d-téde.  She fences hiw off
with adroit cleverness, and at last has the satis-
faction of sceing Wilt aud himself tramp away,
agun apicce on their shoulders and two pointers
in their train.

This satisfaction, however, is not apparent in
her face, or her eves, which gaze rather wist.
lully after the retreating tigures.

!i “How strunge,” she observes, a-ldressin'%
Mr. Vaaghn, *“that you should prefer a stupid
* 1ide witl me to going with them '
«Allow me,” says that geuotleman, ‘‘to
correct your term. ‘Stupid’ is ap expression
\ which in not in the least applicable to the ride
as far ug | am concerned. wgatever it may beso
far as you are.”

“0n, ¥ always find riding pleasant; but
if 1 were a mau, 1 should like sport much
better.”

“ § like it as a diversion now and then ; butl
shanld not iike to make it the staple amuse-
i ment of my life. as wen who live in the country
j often do.” :

*t1g it more frivolons than many things which
mnke the staple annsements of men who live in
cities 7" asks Kate, who has in her all the parti-
szn spirit which often accompanies stanch
loyalty,

““ Perhaps not ; hnt you will adwit that there
mre greater possiiiiitirs of culture in a different
order of amusements. [ think”—herc the
speaker siniles—'* that, wlien you come to know
anothe r forni of iife, vou will wonder how you
hiave ever tolerated thes things’’

“That shows how litle you know of me,”
savs Kate. *“Nolife in the world could ever
win iy heart from *these things,” as you call
them.”

“ Pardon me if [say that you have never tried
the life of which 1 speak.”

“And in all probability never shall try it
but still T knew tue I should slways love best
the life I lead now.”

“What! Zan yuu not imagipe that operas
am! balls are better than fox bunts, and jewels
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**Oh " says Rute, ** L+ is a widower ¥

m

even more bacow ug than autuman-leaves
glincing st some of the atter which she wears
tu her hudr.

“*To wany people, no doubt,” she answers
“butl not to me.  Don’ttry

Totarp 8 conutry head
For pasiime, £re You go (o tlowDp

: know what suits me best.”

**Bat it o1s exactly on thit point we take
sue b am sure vou do not know what suits
voir.  Lite hiolds 4 better réle thap that of Di
Vernon for von, or 1 am greatly mistaken.”

“Daes it " (carelessly.r  *“ Well, we shall
see. Now | must go and mend my hadbit, which
I was so unfortunars as to tesr the other day.
1 hope you are a good horseman.  The lust time
I rode-Harry Lee he mn away with me, and
Duredevil i~ a hors: who fully merits his
name ’

I will take wsre of yon to the best of my
ability,” save Mi. Vaughn: “ard 1T hardly
tlunk Daredevil will yun away with m..”

* What, Piercel” he says, *isit you?’

Having eudravoured in this kind manuner te
secare the discomfort of her escort, Kate retires
to mend her habit.  In crossing the hall, she ja

accosted by Mrs. Lawrence,




