tBt CANADIAN GENTiL.EMAN'S JOURNAL IAND SPORTING TIMES

B S e e e

Kate Cévéntry.

CHATTER XIL

behind tho hounds. Whito Stookings is go-
ing very ploasantly, but the gréund 18 now
entiroly on the rise, and Le indulges ooca-
gionally in n trot without any hint on my
part ; thoe fenoes fortunately got weaker and
wonker ; tho fiolds are covered with stones,
aad are light goud gallopiog envugh, but the
riso gots steoper overy yard , round hills are
closing in about us; we ars now on the
i Downs, and the pack is still floeting ahead,
ke o body of bounds in a dresin, every mo-
¢ Gone nway | crcinims Squire Bageock, | ment incrensing their distanco frum s, and
nfuug ws cap lugu abuve s red Loud ,imaking them more and more iadistinot.
s yumder bo gova! Dont you seo him, Frank Lovell disappears over the b.row of
M Coveutry, now wlishing uader thethat luil, and I urge Wit Btockings to
gate ? ) jovertake my only companion. He don’t
* Lorwnrd, forward | wuiivas Frank, giv- | seem to go muok faster, for all that. Tstrike
g veut w bue vxaitowont o vne of  tluse | hym onco or twice with my light riding:-whip;
profunged screnms that prociaum bow the as- il shake my roins, and he comes badk into a
wnlied spurtetuan bas actually peen the fu.x | $rot I rise 1n my stirrup “Ud_ rouse his en-
withs b uwa «yes.  Che nestiostant ho is orgics 1n every way I ocan think of. I am
through the hand-guo b the ond of the s, | ufraid ho must ve 1l ; the trot degenerates
and fsing 10 dne stirrups, with the wicked {l0to & jog, & walk ; be catriea Lis head
ohebtuut bola burd Ly the iad, s upuud{ug  further out {rom him than 18 hgs wont, and
awsy vver tho adjuning pusture, alungside | treats curb and snafflo with a like disregard
of tho twu ot threo couples of leading huuuds (and callousness of muath. Now he slops al-
that bave just vmorged fromn the ovvert. Ahl together, and catching a side view O.f his
wo o all furgutien uuw , women, children, lead, Lis cye apposts tu be more prominent
ooty tnug to fant in Lt Sest dolirivus first  than asnal, and the whole anix:.nnl seoms
munutus when the Louuds ure  really awsy.  changed, till I can hardly Janoy itis my own
Frouk was gaung al we o iinute agy a8 if horso. I got o lutle fnghtened now, and
Lus very Lfs was ot tuy diopusal, 2ud now he ok round fur assistance. I am quite alone.
i spucding away o ﬁj& aliad of me, and Hyuads, horsemen, all bave disappeared ;
don’t care whothior I breah wy neek follow- [ thy wide, dreary, solitary Dowos stretch
wg bum or uote But tis s no time for such Jaround me, aod Ibegia to_have misgivings
thutghie an *uesu , the Jrunhen huntswan is | as to bow I am to get Lack to Dn.ugerﬁe]‘]
soutding Jus hortan ouwr rear. Will, the  Hall. Cousin Jubn bas caplained it all to
whip, oup 10 Liand, is brinsing up the body of | me since. .
tho pach.  Syuiro Haycuok hulds the gate P Noutbing could be simpler, Kate,’ s2id he,
upel fot W Lo pass , Cousio Jobn gues by [th,s evenivg, when I handed him his ta
o hke o Bush of hghtuing, White Stook: |+ you stopped your horse. If ladies will: go
wge with o luuse 1din, subiuds to be kicked in front with a louse rein for five and forty
aloug utwsuy pace Lhhe to ask Lim, the ihinutes, ridiog jealous of such a first-rate
foucu ut tho cud of the Gl jo notling, T porformer as Fravk Lovell, it is not an un-
sbiall yo «aatly whore Trank 3id ; my bleod Lk ly thius to happen. If you could have
tLisiie with contiey Ju Ly veing . v Gte uf lasted ten tunutes longer, yua woald hbave
montcnts | 1 Lave got a capital otart, and wo  yoon thew kill their fox. Frank was the
arv iu for a tun. only une there, buf he assures me he could
As I eit biure in my arw-chair and dress- yot have gune apother hundred yards.
ing guwu, Love the whols pasorama of t0- Never mind, Eate, bebier luok next time !
dby Laseing uice wure bofure my eges. T W, to return to my dsy.  After a while,
so6 thnt dutk, wot, ploughed field, with the White Stuckings began to recuver himself ;
whils Loulde olipping  busvlessly over its | I'tn sure I didp’t know what to do fur him.
furr weloutinee. I can alost pereeivo the I pot off, and loos.ued his girths as well as 1
fre:l wh ouine smabi of th. wuewly turned | could, and turned his head to the wind, and
car's T oothe g d, uvergrown, ottsg- ) wiped lus poor wuse with my pocket hand.
glitg .o alth far «nd, ghstening with kerlbicd, I Ladn't any ean de Colugne, and
wus: g Jew, and wreas wath furmidatle Nif T Lad, it might ot Lave dune Lim much
Lricte. Ised Prank Lovell's chestnut risicg | youd.  Atlast ho got better, and I got un
atth. wiaheoi pluce, the dder sitting Wil agnio (all my hfe I've been ueed to mutnnting
Luch, Lo par o ot rrup ircos slining in | anddistounting without assistancs). Thiok-
the wn,l Squire Hayeuek's oquare in,; down-lull must be th way home, down-
sealt S ladk, we Lo dis raes to o well kuown JLitl I turued Lum, aud procecded slowly on,
cuth 1 fir e e fricndly eygreos , I'hear Cou Liow runnivg over io my own miod the
sb J. Lu's Voo ol vuting, * Give Lun his piynicus bour I Lave just spent, now won-
walo Bate U Ao White Stuckings and X | deriug whether I should be lost and have to
iopadly appreach the Loap, my Lorse rdlapses | sleup amongst the Downs, and anon coming
of b wn e ad ante a trob, peiots Lis  lack to theold subject, and resolviug that
atua't cars, ctn his into the vary middle of Luuting was the vnly thiug to live fur, and
the {1, and b tas I give wysddf up for ! that for the future I would devote my whole
loat, makes & nocond bound that scttles me , timo and oneryies to that pursuit. Atlast I
vl Lu o i ihe salddl, and lauds gallantly | pot iuto o oteep clalky lane, and at a turn a
Wl W) g 64, TFraok luoking back lLittle further on espicd, to my great relicf, a
vool Lslotleer ia conlont anxiety and ad 1. coated back jugging leisurdy home.
marati n, whilst J.Lin's chorry voice, with its | White Stuckings pricked lus cars aud mend-
¢ Dravy, Kate U rings 1 my delightrd cars. | «d Lis pace, 80 I svun overtook the returning
W thic il Low Loabost the Lounds, along y FpuTtsmat, WLho prused to be no other tlan
st fre 'y wadow land bfire ws, the Syuire Haycock, thrown out like the rest of
pack truuii;alng tlc side of a bhigh'the heavy-top gentlemen, and only too
thi kL g that baunde it co ou left, the Lappy to take care of mo, and show me the
suuth w.nd fans my face and lifts my hair, shortest way (cleven miles as the crow flies)
as I lacker: my horse’s rein and urge himto | back to Dangerfield Hall,
hiafp 1 T .m alengside of Frank. I We jogged un amicably cnongh, thie Squire
et ride anywhere new, or do anythinz. complimenting memuch on my prowess,
Lia s bim with & smiile and 8 jest. T am and not half 50 shy as usual - very often the
the foram. stowith the chase. What is ten | easo with a diffident man when on horse:
yoars ¢f ecmumon life, ond's feet upon the back. We were forced to go vory slow, both
tonder, eomparad tofive such  golden min  our horses being pretty will tire ; and to
wie L 0 The Lounds stop suddeuly, , make matters better, we were caught in a

{CONTINUED.)
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ac Dalt rocalt rug andspraaduigtiaoms Ives | troaondous hatl storm about two miles feom
£ fan faropos fan, luok up into | hume, just as it was getting dark, and close
mwy fae with anoair of mute bewildermont. *{o tho epot where vur respoctive roads di-
The Lutteto and the ficdd came up, the verged. I could not possibly miss mine, as
for ot ana Lol state of delight and con | it was porfeetly straight. Al ! that hail storm
fur en, but Mr. Tipplar in the w rst of has o deal to avower for.  We wore forced to
hum ro, andmmutt nug a- Lo tr te (1 te a | turn through a band-gate, and take shelterin
cornnr ot mondow with the pasl about a fricudly wood. Wbat a ridiculous posi-
ke b ors heds ltion, piteh dark, pelting with raio, an elderly
*Rod Cem slap of the seent drove 'am te | gentleman and @ young lady on  horseback
achoch Wik shie was at home nud a bed undec a fir-dree  The Squire had been
aund aslop, and be d - d to ber ! gucttiug more incobarent for  sowe
A gum (W lady whe bas but eno cye, | tune ; I couldn't think what hie was dnving
apd a0 ve vt the name of *Jezebel,’ has lat,
threadud the fonee, nnd proelaims in asweet] ¢ You like our country, Miss Coventry ?'
vorwer UL v eaarad s, and ghe bas dise vor | fine- clunate, cxeellent s, nice and dry for
ed the ine of wur fox. They jom her 1 anlladice
ettty adewn o thar boads e e vt und I wiblaiele abeend o 8.

A’ these  advan-

CHAPTER XIIL

My diary continned—

Satarday.~—Woell it is over at last; and
upon iny word, I begin to think I am capable
of anything aftor all I bave got through to.
day sinoe breakfast. Scarcely bad I finished
tho slico of toast and sinzle cug of tea that
constitute my morning wmesl, eforo.I heard
tho trawp of o horse on the ground in front
of the house, followed by the ominious sound
of the door-bell, 1 have romarked that, in
all country families, 8 ring at the door bell
brings overybody's heart into overybody's
mouth. Aunt Horsingham, breoding over
the tea pot as usual, had been in her worst
of humors ever since she came down, and
tried to look as if no bell that ever was cast
uad powet to move her grim resolve. .

¢ A messsge by electric telograph,’ exclaim-
ed Cousin Amelia, who is always_anticipat.
ing some catustruplie ; *no visilor would
evor call at such a time.’

* Unless he came to propose for one of us,’
suggested J=hn, who was carving & ham at
the side-table.

¢ Some oue on business for me, probably,’
remaarked Aant Horgingham, drawing her-
seif up and looking more stately than usnal.

‘ h}; Haycock I' snnounced the butler
throwing open the door, with a fiourish ; and
while all our untimely visitor's preparations,
such a8 wiping kis shoes, arranging bis
dress, &c., were dis‘inctly audible outside,
we looked at each other in mute astonigh

|mént, and Town I did feel the guilty one

amoeugst the party. ,
The Squire made his entrance in a state of

deprived of his white bat in the ha!l, he had
nothing but natural means to resort to for
concealment of his confusion. Had it not
been for an enormcus silk handkerchief
‘(white spots on yellow ground) with which
le blew his nose and =xiprd bis biow at
short and startlivg intervals, his conditicn
would have been pitiable in the extreme

The Squire’s dress, ‘00, was of a wore florid
style than is vsuel in these daye of sad color-
cd attire. A bright blue mneckeloth, w-il
rtarched, and of great depth and volume ; n
buff waistceat, with massive gilt buttons : a
grass-green riding-coat, of peculiar shape,
and,somewhat scanty material ; white cord
trousers, York %an gaiters, aud enormous
double-soled shooting-shoes, pierced and
etrapped, and clamped and bob-nailed, com-
pleting a tout engemble that almost upset my
aunt's gravity, and made me, nervous as I
felt, staff my pocket handkerchief into my
mouth, that I might not laugh outright.

¢« Fine morning, Lady Horsingham,’ ob-
serv. dthe Squire, as if he had cosue all that
distance at this early bour on purpose to
impart so valoable a piece of infor-
mation—* fine morning, bat cold,’ be repeat-
cd, rubbing his hands together, though the
perspiration stood on bis brow. ‘T don't
recollcet 8 much finer morning at this time
of year,’ he resumed, addiessing Cousin John
after a pause, during which he bad cere-
moniously shaken hands with each of us in
sucer ssion.

Will you have some breakfast?’ asked
Lady Eorsingham, whose culd and formal
demeanur contrasted strangely with the ner

vous excitement of her visitor.

¢ Ny, thank you—if you please,” answered
the Squire, in a breath, ¢ I breakfasted heo-
fore 1 left heme ; early hours, Lady Hor

singl-am—1I think your ladyship approvee of
early bours—but I'll ask fora cup of tes, if
you please ;' 8o he gat down to & weak cup
of lukewarm tea with much assumed gusto
and eatisfaction.

It was now time for Cousin Amelia to turn
her battery on the Squire, so she pr-sently
attacked him about his poultry, and lus gar
den, and his farm ; the honest gontleman's
absent and inconsequent replies causing my
aunt and Joho to regard him with silent as-
tonishment, ar one who was rapidly taking
leave of his senses ; whilst I, who knew, or at
least guessed, tho cause of bis extraordinary
behaviour, began heartily to wish . yself
back in Londes Street, and to wonder how
this absurd scono wae going to end.

¢ Your dahlias maust bavo suffered dread.
fully from these early frosts,’ said Cousin
Aupclia, staking her ringlets at the poor man
in ;vhnt she fancies her most bewitching
style.

)' Brautitally,'vas the bewildered reply,
* particularly tho short-hor 8.’

* You never sent us over the Aldernoy calf

intense trepidation ; having been foreibly |y

Gamoe aftor gawo thoy played, tho gontlo-
man appatently abandoning bimself to blis
fate. rawling over tho tabls, making the
most rid%ot'xlonl lunders in counting, miss-
ing tho most palpable of cannons, and failing
to effect tho easiest of hazards, tho lady
Yrandishing her mace in tho most becomirg
attitudes, drooping her long hair over the
cushions, and displaying the whiteness of her
hand and slendor symmetry of her fingers,

us she requested hor astonisbed adversary|tim

to teach her how to make a bridge, or pocket
the red, or sorew it off the white, and lisped
out how hard it was to be disappointed by
that provoking kiss | ]
or two fulile attempts to engage me in a
game, but Cousin Amelia was determined
to bave Lim all to hersolf ; and it was get-
ting near the time at which I take Aunt De-
borah her broth—for poor Aunt Deborah, T
am sorry to say, is very ill in hed—I made
my escape, and as I ran up-stairs, heard the
billiard-room bell ring, aud Squire Hayoock
swaoimon up courage to know if Ladv Horsing-
heam was at leisure, a3 he wished to see her
for five minutes alone in the drawing.
room,’

People may say what they like aboat
superstition, and credulity, and old women's
tales, but I Lave faith in presentiments.
Dido't I 2et up from my work and walk to
tke winduw at least & dozon times, to watch
tor Cousin John coming home, tuat wet da
twu yoars agu, when he broke lus leg wit
the Lamers, and yet he had oniy gone out
for & morning's canter on the best horse he
ever had in lus ife ?  Didn’tI feel for. eight-
aud-forty hours as if 6. mething too delight-
ful was going to happen to me the week that
Bniliant was boughe and sent bume, luvking
e an angel in a horsv's skin ? Tuat re-
minds me I never go to see bimnow , I Lope
I am not inconstant to 1wy old tnends.  And
what was 1t but a presenument that made
my heart bu1t and my koees knook together
when I ontered my own room to-day before
luncheon, and saw a brown ‘fa%er parcel on
the table, addreseed, ewidently by tho shop
people, to Miss Coventry, Danferﬁeld Hall ?
How my fingers trembled a8 I uutied the
thtead and anfolded the paper, after all, it
was nuthing but a packet ot wursteds! To be
sure, I badn't ordered my worsteds, but there
mght pussibly be & nute w wexplain; so 1

{shuuk every skein carefully, and turced the

cuvening 1o0side out, that the document, if
thero should be one, mght not escape my
vigilance. How could my presentaments de-
cuve me. Ot course there wasa nute—after
all, where was the hurm ?  Captain  Lovell
had most politely sent me all these worsteds
for a cushion I bad once talked about work-
g, and very natarally bad enclosed a note
to 3ay so ; and notlung to my mind could be
kinder or more welcome than the contents. I
am not going to say what they ars. utcourse,
though for that matter I easily could, sincel
have got the not by mo at this moment, and
binve read 1v over to-day, besides, more than
once. After all, there 18 nothiug like a let-
ter.

Who does not remember the first lotter re-
ceived 1o one s obildish days, written wm a
foir round text for ohldish eyes, or, perhaps,
even printed by the kind and pawstaking
correspondent for the little dunce of a reci-
prent 2 Who has not slept with such a letter
carcfully hourded away urder tho pillow,
thay mornny’s first light might mve potitive
assuranoe of the actual existence of our trea-
sure 2 Noris the httle urchin the only
glad supporter of our admirable postal
wsttutions. Mauly eyes moisten with
tears of joy over thoso 1ant delicate lines
traces by her band whose gentle 1nfluence
has founa the one soft place. Woman hides
away 1 her bosom, close to her loving heart,
the precrous scrap which assures her wisibly,
tangbly, unerringly, that ve 18 hers, and
hers alone. Words may deceive, scenes of
bliss pass away hko a dream. Though wever
present to the mnd, 1t requires ap effort to
disentaglo the realities of memory from the
1llus:ons of unagination ; but a letter 18 proof
positive ; thereat is in black and white. You
may read 1t again and again ; you may kiss
1t as ofien as you please ; you may prize i,
and study 1t, and pore over it andfind a new
mcamng m every fresh porusel, s mdden in-
terpretation for every wagic word ; nothing
can uvsesy it, nothing can deprive you of it
—only don't forget to lock it up carefully,
nknd mund you don't go leaving abont your

oy8.

I had already read my note over a second

time, b fore Coasin Amcha bounced into tho

rirrvy witbeestyt  Lovve alivener T teandd e

The Bquire made one |}

Just then Gertrndo tapped at the door,

! Miss Coventry, if you pleaso, her ladysbi;
wishes to geo you in the drawing-room.

My cousin's faco foll soveral inohes,

‘ Some mistake, Gertrude,’ she exclaimed,
* It's mo, isn't it, that mamma wants 9

! Her ladyship bid me tell Miss Kate s,
msped to see her immediately, was 1y
maid's reply ; 80 I tripped duwn-stairs wi
a beating heart, and crossod tho hali Justn
o to sco Squwe Haycock riding lelsurely
away from the house (though 1t was bitter
culd, .ind a hard frost, the first of the *.
son), and looking ap at the window, dogt;.
o8 in hopes of an encouraging wave frog
the white handkorchief of his fiancce pre.
sumptive. Shorl as was tho intervai betweey
my own dvur aod that of the drawiog-room,
Ihadtime to run over 1v wy mmd, (hy
whulo'advantagua and disadvautages of try
ﬂpttennigropossl which I was now e
vinoed had been mads on wmy bebaif. If |
became Mrs. Haycook (and 1 saw cleazly
that I had not mistaken tho Squires mean.
ing on our retura from hunting), I shoulq b
at the head of a handsome estabishment,
should have a good-tempered, easy-goung,
pleasant husband, who would let me do Jush
what I liked, and huat to my hearts con
tent ; should live in the couutry, aad ik
after the poor, anu feed hens and ciucken,
and sink down comfortably into a contenied
old age. I need not separsiv frum Aug
Deborah, who wonld never bo able to do
without me ; and I might, I am sure, tum
the Squire with the greatest case round

my little finger: but  then there
certainly was great objectins |
could have got over the culour of

Jis hair, though a red head oppusite ms
overy morning would andoubted be 8 Lal,
but the freckles ! No, 1 do nut tinak I could
do my duty as a wife by a man so dreadfully
freckled. I'm certuin I couldn's luve mm,
and of 1 didn't love Inm I oughbtn't w many
Lum : and I thooght of the sad, sad taieof
Luoy, Lady Horsingham, whoso guest wag
now 1o the nightly habit of hauntuug Daog.
erfield Hall ; the etruggles that poor imuog
must have gooe through, the lcaden huars
of dull, torpid musery, the agomzing mo-
meunts uf acute remorse, the perpetuai spnie
wearing conflict between duty and iuchoa-
tion, much to the discomfiture of the fvrmer;
and the baanting face of Cousin Edward
continually nsimg on that heated 1usgqoa.
Loun, pleading, reproaching, bueinz uilene
luved him, if possibly more madly o his ab-
sence then when he was by ber side. I, 1,
was beginning to have a Cousin kdwardof
my own ; Frank Lovell's ymage was far o
often present in my mnd. 1 did not choxe
to cunfess to myseif how much I hiked hu;
but the more I reflected on  Mr. Hagcocks
propusal, the more I fult how 1wpussible &
would be never to think of Frack asy
more.

* No I’ Isaid inwardly, with my band
the drawing-room door, * I wdi not give him
up. I have Ins note even now 1n my bosom;
he cares for me at any rate. i a-1 hsppier
to-day'thun I have been for moouss, as
will not go and destroy 1 all wits my oW
hand." I oper.d the door and fuund o
self in the toroudable presence of Aust
Hdrsingham,

Her ladyship looked colder and morere
gerved, if possible, than ever. She motiosed
me stifly to take a chair, and plunged &
onceto the subject 1 her dry, mcasared
tones. ¥

* Beforo I congratulate you, Kate, she be
gan, * on suoh an uniooked-for prece of
fortune as has just come to ray knowledgy
I am bound to confess, much to wy asto
ment ' —

* Thank yon, sunt,’ I put in ; * that’s com-
phmentary, at suy rate.’ .

* I shonld wish to say & few words, P;
ceeded my nunt, without heedmg the fer
ruption, *on "o dnties which will now de
volve upon you, and the lme of condad
which 1 shonld advigs you to pursue 1o 5o&
new sphere, Those hoyendish manoer
these ndiculous expeditions, these scampent
alleer the country, must be reno
fonnomith. Unbecoming as they are m 8
youne unmarriod femals, a much strick?
sense of decoram, o vasily different repos
and reservoe of ianner, ara absolut:ly ed:
tial na wife: and it is as a wife, Kale,

I am addressing youn.’! I
¢ & wife, aunt I’ T exolsimed ; ¢ whoty

should like ¢t know ¥’ .
*Thsjs an ill-chosen time for jesah

Kat., said my aont, with a frown; *1 a0
| 1 tects ID
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