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CHAPTER VI,
-— !
CLTTING FORt FARTNERS,

tContenued.)

satanolla wecrned tired and abstraoted.
“ Uncdo Juek'n ' yokon foll pointless on her
cnr. Whon 85t Josephs could at last tlaok
of something to #ny, shio bent her hiead kind-
ly enough, but persistently rofused to accept
ar understand bis tonder nllarions, interost.
iy hersolf, then, and then only. m the
Inganoess of the stage.  In sheer golf defence,
the Qeneral felt obliged to d» the same.

The house rvared with  laughtor. A
celebratod luw com disn was junning up
and duwn before tie fout-hights in slort an
drawers,  Thoe scenw ropresented o bod-room
at anmn. The ucwor rang his bell, tripped
over hia coal seuttly, finally upset Ius water-
Jjug.  Evirybudy went auto convulsions, and
St. Josepha found hunslf thinking of the
imnnortal Pickwick, who * envied the facility

with which the fir nds of Mr. Poter Magnus !

wore amuved. ' Turning to his tormentor,
ho obsorved the place by her side no longer
vacant, and it occupant was—Duisy !

Misclucvous Mre. Lusimgton had ** asked
aman,” you see, and ths was the mau sho
aeked.

Onpuous, juulous, sensitive, becavso he
really cated for hir, St Jusephs’ voxativa
seotned vut of all proportion tu ats cuuse.
He £t would hinve rolleved hun intensely
to ** havo 1t vut * wits Miss Douglas—to
seold lier, take hier to tank, roprvach her
roundly—nud fur what 2 8he bad nover ask-
<4 Duiny to eunv , sho hiod not kept 8 seat
tor bug ot her dbuw. Frome her flushed
ehiock, lior brgist sunle, it conld not but bo
inferred thnt s was anuvexpected mecting
a dolightful surpiuse.

Calm and impoturbable, Daisy  settled
hupself as il he wero attung by lns grand-
motber. Not till he unld swoothed lus mous-
taohe, buttoned lus gioves, aud adjusted his
glasses, did ho find timo to inform Miss
Douglna ** that he knew she would be here,
but did not thunk she conld huve got awuy
from dinner so soun ; that the house was hot,
the stalls were uncomfortable, and tins thing
wae it hadf bad fun i€ you'd never scen 1t
liefore,*  The Goneral, euming lum for * o
cub,” wondered sho could find anything in
such cuny *rsation tu provoke a simle on that
proud beaunmful face.

W hat wax itsho whispered behind her fan @
—the fan bo loved to bold bicause of tho
fragranco 1t scemed to breatlie from ber. Ho
~earcely know whether to be relioved or
irntated when he overheard certam questions
us to the progress of the black mare. It
voxed him to think these two should have a
comuon interest, should find it so engrossiog,
ahiould talk about it so0 low. Why couldn't
they attend to the farco they had come on
purpose to seo 2

Mrr, Luslungton, although she must bave
been surfeited  with that unmeaning and
rather iresomne adnuration which such ladies
fud floating in abuudance on the surfaco of
London socicty, was yet ready at all times to
accept fresh hamage, add anothier captive to
the net she dingred  so diligently  through
sanoeoth and yonbled waters alike.  Till the
suggestion camo from  her friond, it had
nevier ocotrred to her that tho Gonoral was
wortn captunpg. She began now in the
usual way.

** What a nuinber of pretty woraen !” ghe
whispered, * Don't you tlink so, General ?
1 haven't seen as much besuty under one
roof &ince Lady Seavenger's ball"

Abstracted thiough be was, her companion
had thoxe biab ts of society which of allothers
snemm to be sccond unture, 50 ho answered :

* There sre only two pretty women in
the house a» far as 1 seo; and they asked
me to come tu the play with them to-night.”

She had & farchiating way of looking down
and up agun, very quich, with a glanee, half
sbiy, half fumiy. but altogether deadly. Even
hor preoccupad maghivor felt ats nfluosce,
while ahe roplicd .—

** You say so becanse you think all women
are vag, sid hko to bo flattered, and have no
heart. It onlv shews how httle you kuow
us, Do youmean to tell me.” she added, 1n
a lighter tone, ** that's noet n pretty girl m the
sccond row there, wath a maure nbbon
through her hiar 2

She was petty, and e thought so; but
St. Josephs, bang an old soldter in twore
SUNFER J:ou one, observed sontentiosly :—

* Wants coloring—100 pale- too  randy,
aud 1 should <y treehled by dayhght.”

* Weall know 3y admue dark beautics.™
wtarted thie lady, * or aou wouldn t be hae
now."

* You're vot o Jdark beauty,” returned the
ready General @ ** and 1 hnew you were con-
g o

< Fhat ¢ too <paateat all,” sad shie, with |
cavsther by Levoine oolanes ¢ ** 1T91e) * vy

i easy hazard.

more to bo said. X must Jeave tho regiment. to go faster than a Paddy driving o pig.

*soldier Bill ' gets tho troop; and 1 am
simply chawed up.”

* Oh, Daiy,” sho cxclnimed earnosily,
* how much would 1t tuke o sot jou
straight 2* |

Mr. Walters worked an imanginary sum on
tho gloved fingers of his nght hund, eanicd
over a balunce of liabilitios to lus left, looked

as gravo as ho ocould, and replied, brieﬂf'q
u | Daisy.

* I'wo thou— would tido moover. It wou

take three to pull me through.”

That's why I've uwver been paying you a
visit."

# D—m your impudence !" was all the
other could find brenth to retort, adding, aftec
o pause of aduration, * What o beggar it is
to chaff! Bat 1 won't let yoa off all the

same.  Cometo me directly after Northamp-
ton. It's right in your way home."”

¢ Nothing I should hike better,” answered
* But it can’t be done. I'm due nt
Punchestown on the seventeentl, and [ ought

Her faoo fell, and the rich color faded in{to bo in Ireland atlenst a fortnight before the

ser cheek.  Ho did not notice lior voxation ;|ra

for the crisis of the farcoe had now arrived,

and the stago was orowded with all its,dozen voicos.

cee,”’
At Puncheastown ! exclaimod half a
“Thero's something up!

dramatis personee, tumbling cach ofher|Yow've got n good thing, cut and ‘dri'f:d. It's
about n the intensely bumorous dilema of 1o use Daisy ! Toll us all about it!

a hunt for the traveller’s clothes ; but he did
remark how grave and sorrowful was her
“ wood mght,* whilo she ook the (oneral's
proferred arm with an aluenty oxtremely
gratifying to that love-stnicken veteran. Sho
had never before seced 60 wowmunly, go
tonder, so confiding. Bt. Josephs, pressing
 bier clbow very cautivusly against her beating
licart, alinost tancied the pressure roturned.
Ho was sure her hund hmlp clung longer than
usual n lus clasp when the time came to say
, Good-bye."”

In spite of o hendachio and certain angry
twinges cf rheumatism, this gallant officer
had never felt so Lappy in ins life,

§—m
CHAPTER VII.

GETTING ON.

Outside the theatre the pavement was dry,
the air secmed frosty, and the mouvn shone
bright and cold. With head down, hands in
Y)ockets. and g large cigar m lus 1nouth,

nisy weditated gravely enough on the un-
jtoward obanges u lowered temperature
, might produce in Lis own fortunes. Hard
iground would put a stop to Satanelln's
y 8allupr, and the borses trained in Ireiand—

whero it seldom freozes—would have an un-
,spenkable advantage. ‘Thinking ofthe black
{iare somochow reminded him of Mliss
, Douglas, and pacioy thoughtfully slong Pall
, Mall, e recalled their first meeting, tracing
;through mnoy an hour of sunshine and
lamplight tho links that had riveted their in-
 timacy and made them fast friends.

It was about two years ago—though 1t
|sccned like yesterdny—thot, driving the
regimental coush to Ascot, he had stopped
Ins team with considerablo risk at an awk
ward turn on the Heath, to make room for
her pony-carriage ; a courtzey soon follow-
cd by an introduction in the coclosure, not
without many thanks and acknowledgements
from the fair chariotecr and her companion.
He could remember how she kept himn talk-
iug till it was too lut: to back Jud:vus for the
lCup, and recalled his own vexation when
that galiant anunal galloped freely 1, to the
delight of the clrosen people.

Hgo had not forgotten how she asked him
to call on ker in London, nor how he went
riding with her in the morning, meeting her
at balls and parties by night, inaugurating a
io-nic at Hawpton Ceurt for ber especial
cnefit, whilo always esteewning her the
Inic:st gir] out, and the best horse-woman in
Ithe world. 1o would have likcd ler to be
1 his sister, or his sist r-in-law ; but of narry-
ing her himself, thoideanever entered Daisy's
head. Tlunking of ber now he could * put
Lier on " for a good stake, and send her buck
their mutuai favorite noue the worsoin limbs
or temper for tho great race he hoped to
win |

All Light Dragoons aro not equally sus-
coptible, and Me. Walters was a dsfficult sub-
ject, partly from his active habits of mind
and body, partly from the energy with which
he threw limselfl into tho business of the
moment whatever 1t might be.

Satanella’s work, her shoeing, her feed, her
{ water, wero such engrossing ‘wpics now,
that, but for ez connection with tho mare,
tho Jady frem whom thad animal took its
namo would have had no chiance of occupy-
mg a place in his thoughts. He had got
hmck to the probability of fiost, and the
I passibility of making & tan-gallap, when be

turncd out of St. James's street 1nto one of
ltl.osc pleasant hauuts where men congregato
rafter mglfall to smoke and talk, accosting
*ench other with the easy good-fellowslnptlat
' sprangs from community of tastes, and gener-
ous dinners washed down with rosy wine.
t Notwith-tanding the tune of year, a mem-
Iber in Ins shirt-sleeves was sprawling over
“the Lilaid-table ; a dozen more weresprink-
‘led about the rvom. Acclamations, less
"loud than caruest, greeted Daisy's entrance,
‘and tumblers of cunping drings were mised
"to beanded lips, in mute but hearty welcowme.
* You young beggar, yeu've made me miss
.my stroke I aaelamoed tie billiand player,
 failing egregiounly to score an obvious and
f ** Daisy, you're always in the
Buat what

!

way, aud jou're alwayswelcome.

aroe you domg of tho Shiures 1 svch weather
‘as ting

* Dairy never cared  a Liang for hunting,”
21 a tall ctarst o taran) o v thie gafn Y Yi..te

! .
|xm expression of innocent surprise,

Walters turned frum one to another W}tih

(]
looked as if lie i1nd never heard of o steople-
chuso n Jus hie.

I don't know what you fellows onll *a
good thing,” sard he.  ** When I drop into
ono I'll put you all on, you may be sure.
No. 1inust bo at Punchiestown simply be.
cause I'vo got to ride there.”

¢ I'm sorry fur tho nag,” observed the bil
liard-player, who had rnished (and lost) his
game. ** What is it ?”

* Sho's a mare none of you ever heard of,”
answered Daisy.  ** They call her Satanellu.
Sho can gallop a little, I think.”

* Is ghe goinyg for tus new handicap 2
asked a shnll voico out of a cloud of tobaoco
smoke in the corner.

* It's her best chance, if she ever comes to
the post,” replied Daisy. ** They're crushiug
weighits though, and the course is over four
miles.”

* Baek her, me boy! Aund I'll stand in
with yel® exclaimed an Irieh peer, hand-
some in spite of years, jovial in spito of gout,
good-hearted in spite of fashion, and good.
haomored in spite of everything. *‘Is she
an Irisk-bred one ? Roscummmon did ye say?
Ab, now, back for a monkey, and I'l] go ye
halves! We'll let them see how they do't
in Kildarc!”

Daisy would have liked nothing better;
but people do not lny ** inonkeys ™ on steeple-
chases at ono onc o'clock in the morniog.
Nevertlieless curinsity had been excited about
Satanella, and his cross-examinaticn con
tinued.

« Is gho a thorouShbred 2 asked a cornet
of the houseliold cavalry, whose simple creed
for man and beast, or rather horse and
wowman, was summnzad up in the two axticles
—blood and good looks.

“’Thoroughbred ?" repeatod Daisy thought-
fally. *“Her sire is I'm sure, and she's out
of a * Connemarn mare,’ as they say in Ire-
land, whatever that may Le.”

+ I know,” observed the peer, with a wink.
¢ Ah, ye divil, ye've got your lesson perfect
aanyhow.”

* Do you want to back her?” asked a tall,
thin man, who had bhitherto kept silence,
drawing at the same time a very business-
like betting-book from his brcx\st-pocket.

* You ought to lay long odds,"” answered
Daisy. *The race will il well  There are
sure to be a lot of starters, and no end of
falls. Hangit! I supposo I am bound to
have sometbing on. I'll tell you what. I'll
take twelve to one in hundreds—there 1"

« I'll lay you ten,” said the other.

* Done 1" replied Daisy. * A thonsand
to a hundrid.” And he entered it methodi-
cally in his book, looking round, pencil in
mouth, to know “ if anybody would do it
ag,%in 2"

“* I'll lay you eight to one in ponies.”
Daisy nodded, and put down the name of the
billiard-player. * AndIin tens!” exclaim-
od another. *¢ And I don’t mind laging you
soven I" screamed a shrill voice from the
corncr, ** if you have it in fifties.” Where.
at Daisy shook his head, but accepted the
offer novertheless, ere ho shut up his book,
observing calmly thiat ** he was full now, aad
must have somethicg more to drink.”

** And who does this mare belong to 2"
asked o man who had just come in. ¢ It’s
a quecr game, stoeplechasing, even with
gentlemen up. I like to know something
about owaers before I back my little faney,
for or inst.”

. \\’25, she's more mine than anybody
else’s,” snswered Daisy, buttoning Ins over-
coat to depart. * There's only one thing
cortain about her, and that is—she'll start if
sho's alive, and sho'll win if she can 1"
With these words he disappeareé through
the swing.doors into the empty str.et, walk.
g leiscrely homeward, with the contented
stap of ono who has dono a good day’s work,
and carned his repose.
In Piceadilly he met a drunken woman ;
in Curzon Strect, a sngle gohcemau ; in
Audley Square a libertine ezt darted swiftly
aud noiselessly across his path. Woarking
steadily northward, he perceived another
gnss enger on tho opposite made of the way.
assing under a lamp, this figure, in spite of
bat pushed down and collar palled up, prov-
ed to be none other than St. Josephs, wrap-
pedina Lrown study, and procecding as
slowly as if it was the hottest nigh in Juac.
_ ** Now what can he te up to ?” thought

No date, ofcourse. The General, neover-
theless, ordered bis hack at ball-past two, 1n
coufident cxpectation of finding Ius corres-
pondent at home,

_Ho was ushered into, perhaps, the prit.
ticst boudoir in London—na nest of muslin,
fillagree, porclain, and oxotics, with a minia.
ture aquarium in the ather, a curtain over
tho door, and a fountams opposite the firc-
place.  Hero he ind an opportanity of ad-
riring lier taste beforo before tho fair owner
appearcd, examining inturn a!l the crna-
ments on hor chimuuy-wioco and writing-
table, amongst whicly, with purdonable osten-
tation, a beautifully-mounted photograph of
her husband was put in the most conspicious
place.

He was considering what on earth could
have induced her to muﬂgf its original, when
tho door opencd for the Jady in person, whoa:

eared, fresh, smiling, and cexocedingly we

eged. Though sho hnd kept her visitor
waiting, he could not grudge tho timo thus
spent, when ho observed how successfully it
bad been turned to nccount.

* Youa got my note,” said she, pulling a
Iow chair for Lim cloge to the sofa on which
sho geated berself. * I wonder, if you won-
dered why I wanted to sce you I"

‘Tuo cxperience of St. Josephs had tanght
hitn it is well to let thesa livoly fish run out
Elcnty of line before thiey are checked, so he

owed, and sawd, ** He hoped sho had found
something in which he could be of use.”

* Uso 1" repeated the lady. * ‘Then.yon
want me to think you consider yourself more
useful thau ornamental. General, 1 suould
like to know if you are the least bit vain.”

¢ A little, perhaps, of your taking me up,”
ho =dded, langhing ; ** of nothing else, I
think, in the world.”

She stole a sly glance at him from under
Ler eyelashes, none the less effective that
these bind been darkened before she came
down. * Andyect, I am sure, you might
b'o.l" she said softly, mith something of a
sigh.

‘The process, he though, was by no means
unpleasant ; & man could undergo it & long

time without being tired.

“Do you komow I'm interested about
you ?” she continued, lookiny frankly in his
face, * For your ofvn sake—a little ; for
somcebody else’'s—a great deal. Have you
never heard of flowers that” wasto their
¢ sweetness on the desert air 2°

** And blush unseen ?” he replied.  “ I'm
blusbing now. Dont you thiok it's be.
coming 2"

“* Do be scrious 1" sbie interposed, laying
o slim hand on his sleeve. I tell you I
have your welfure at heart. That's the
reason you are here now., If I cannot be
happy myself, at least I like to help others.
Everybody ought to marry the right person.
Don’t you think so ? You've got a right por-
son. Why don’t you marry her ?”

Watching him nurrowly, she perceived,
by the cateh of his breath, the quiver of his
oye-lid, that for all his self-command hey
thrust had gono straight home.

His was too manly a nature to deny its
allegiance. ** Do you think she would kave
me," roid he simply and frankly, “ifI was
to ask her 2"

Mrs. Lushingtor never jiked him beiter
than now. To this worldly, wenry,
manceuvring woman, there was somethi
inexpressibly refreshing in his unaffecte
s l-depreciation. * \Waat a f ol the girl is!”
sho thought ; * why, she ought to jump at
him!” But what ebe said, was—* Qui
cherche trouve. If you don’t putthe ques-
tion, how can you expect to have an answer?
Are you so spoilt, my dear General, that {on
expect women to drop into yonr momi like
over-ripo fruit ? What wo enjoy is, to be
worried and teased over aud over ayain, till
atlast we are bored in saying * Yes " in
sheer weariness, and to get tid of thesubject.
How can you bo refused, much more accept-
cd, if you wont even make an offir 2

* Do you know what it is to care forsoma-
body very much 2" said she, smoothing his
hat with his clbow, as a village-maiden on
the stage plaits the bem of her apron.
** What yon suggest, serms the boldest game,
no doubt ; butit is like putting all one's for-
tune on a single throw. Soppose the dice
cumo up against me—can yog wonder I am
a little afraid to lift the box 2"

** I cannot faney you afraid of anything,”
sbe answered with an admiring glance ;
¢ not even of failure, though it would prob-
ably bo 2 new sensaticn. You know what
Mr. Walters says—(he winced, and she saw
it)—* When you go to a fighting-house, you
should take & fighting man.’ I say,
* When you arcin a tangle about women,
ask 2 woman to ge¢ you ont of it.' Pat
yourself in my hands, xod when you dress
for dinncr, you shall be a proad and abappy
Geners] ™

His faco brightendd. ** I should be very
bappy,” said e, * I hounestly confess, if
Miss Douglas would consent to be my wife.
Do you advisc e to ark her at once 7"

** This very day, without losing a minute,”
was the answer. ** Let me have to congratu.-
late hier, when I call to drive hier out at half.

past five.”

Py e PR L R T ) +» % e

-

you ou your guard. Tho (eneral, your
General, has bLeen here for an hour.” o
scens 10 have made up his mind, so picparo
yourself for it at any moment. I tinnk you
ouglit to accept um.  He would relapse nto
a quiet, kind, and respectable husband. Your §
own positiou, too, would be improved und |
what I call established. Don't be obstinate,
thero's a {dear. In haste. Ever your own
loving
Crans L—

‘** You musn't forget you dine lhere. No-
body but oarselves, Unclo John, thotwo Gor-
don girls (Bessie has grown so pretty), and
Daisy Walters, who starts for Ircland to-
morrow. As soon after cight as you can,”

Then she rang tho bell, and sent off her
noto with directions for its immedinte trans- [
mssion. Henry must take it at once. 1If B
Miss Douglus was not 1t home, lot hizn find g
out where she had gone, and follow her.
There was no answer. Only he must be
quite sure 1 he got it ;—and pretty Mrs. Lush-
ington sank back on her sota, with the pleas-
ing reflection that she bad done what sho
called ** a neat stroko of business, vigorous,
conclusive, and comprowmising nobody if it
was ever found out.”

She saw her way now clearly enough. On
Satanellu’s refusal of her veteran admirer,
she culculnted as surely as on her acceptance
of an invitation to meet Daisy at dinner, par-
ticularly with so dangerous o competitor as
Bessie Gordon 1n the ficld. That last touch
she considered worthy of her diplomacy.
But, judging by bherself, she was of, opin-
ion thit Mirs Douglas would so mo%ify R
Ler negative as to retain the General
i the wicmity of ber clmrms, contem-
plating from day to day the fawprospect that
was never to be Ins own.  In such an guo-
1mulous state men are to be caught on the
rebound, and hie must cre lopg prove an
easy vichim to her kinder fascinations, fake
his place, submnssively enough, with the
other eaptives in the train oful‘fis conquezror.
It would be very nice, sho thought, to secure
him, and after that she could turn her atten- §
tion to Daisy, for Mrs. Lushington wasnever §
so Liappy as when she bad succecued in de- B
taching n gentleman from the lady of his
affectious, if, in so doing, she inflicted on the
Iatter tho sorrow of a wounded spint and the
pain of & yexed heart.

Therefore had shie many enemies of her
own 89X, over on tho watch to crteh hertrip-
piog, and once down must have expected no
quarter from these gentle combatants.

A generous, masculine-minded woman,
who is above these pretty vanities and rival-
ries, enjoys considerable immunity in that
society, of which the laws are made by ber
sisters-in-arms, but they will not forgive the
greedy, uurcasonable spoiler, who cyes,
covets, and abstracts the property of others
—who, to use their own expressive words,
¢ takes their men from thewm, while all the
timo 'sho bas got enough and to spare of ber
own !"

—_—
CHAPTER IX.

OfF AND ON.

But even a woman cannot ¢nlculate with
certainty on what another woman will or
will not do under given circumstances. The
greatest generals bave been defeated by un-
forscen obstacles. A might's rain or a sandy
rond may foil the wisest strategy, destroy
the nicest combinations.

Miss Douglas never came to dinner after
ally and Daisy, too, was absent. Mrs. Lush-
ington, outwardly deploring the want of a
** young man " fcr the ** Gordon girls,” in- B
wardly puzzled her brains to account for the [§
joint desertion of her principal pexformers, s §
frightful snspicion crossing her' mind that §
she might bave been too vigorous in her §
measores, and so ftrightened’ - Satanells &
into carrying Daisy off with her, nolens
volens, once for all. She had short
notes of excuse, indeed, from both; but with
theso she was by no means satisfied: the
lady pleading headache, the gentlemen  pre-
engagement, since called to mind —this
might mncan anything. But if they had gone
away together, she thought, never we .ld
she meddlo in Such matters again!

Not till dioner was over, and Bessio
Gordon had sat down to sing plaintive bal-
tauds in tho drawing-room, did she feel re-
assured ; but the the lsst post brought s few
lives from tbe General in fulfilment of his
pledse to let her know how his wooing bad
sped
* Cougratulato me,"” he wrote, *my dear
Mrs. Lushington, on having taken your ad-
vice.  You were nght about procrastination
{the Genera! loved a long word, and was in-
deed somewhat pompous whea he put pen to
paper). I am-<onvinced that bot for your
kiod counsels I should hardly have done
justice to mysclf or tho lady for whom X

.

entcrtain 5o deep and lasting s regard. 1 feel




