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e by horo ansdinngg. s upsht bave beoni
Ovpeeted, e ereeneost Kieed mother carth ‘|
wind-1 los own horee and his pursuer and!
vin prar-ued w binve rolled about on the tiep of!
bt in o st eonplicated gam  of all fors |
Ar thicy prekod cack othe e up, | Lenvd the :
fat o b gE ¢ 1y ntch to oy mtum-huwm.l
ety Do the acedent wath the grostent
canpre semetil, i

© A theurttat pardons, my dear s ! How |
couirl | be oo clutsy 2 —it unght have veeny
@ tort senots aeculent. Allof  whieh  ex-
cunen Uy uugressor, ns was to bo  expected,
reemved with boundless atfability and good-
hutner. 1o the meantune we had o beauti-
ful view of therun,  The hounds were still
strennng wway, two fickds in front of every
ot , the Luntaann and the two  offiecrs
gy gallantly abr astin their wake.  One
of tisern repiteded me a httlo of Fravk Lovdl,
The noble eoter, too, had eut in, and wm,’
ptnding alolyg over cvory obataele s ‘hie Lon-
don dealirs hnd dropped  sotnewhat  m the
rear, and th fumet’s horse was already
complete Iy rubored by the puee. The hounds

turne o towntds us, John  entreated us to
wtop, Ty cronsed the lane unde 1 our horee s’ |
Lo -, aed tukinee up the scont m an fdpnne-!
g paeiure, Wenit ot again at score-—not o
* \||.]o u“_\' witn t em. |
Fircdennd b odd can’t etanl e RN :
chivtn o Mis Latal 3, a- turning the Gitana
short svund aca b sty le witlia foot board,
ehi tnand ab ety o the ‘Dot at
tempt at, Kate ! she rercamead vut to e,
Ditut taraong ot bt racdaics I oLeand Joun's
vades o, 1 ancoban ovpestulation, but at wa-
Lo dat 1 wanaircady i tue aine 1 thougat
Dutint would neva comne to the gronod

fi l

and waoe b beodid toudh o, we wWis < onertod
Wilty b= proviolls Tesiraine shd Lis presebt |
positie, that b broke clean nway
£ was o bt taghiteusd, vat 1 uever st my
nerve. 1 tlew pust Mr Lumley hke an artow;
ana though she put the Gitiasn to ber speed,

aud mad my hotae more violent still as she | NeE
"how my

Peration,
ouse sinee our rcturn from  Dangerfield.
LR

tiswind 1 Jdcies wprn lus quantors, Twas

proud G ack acr tu give we u pully aud a
wichedd, Jo ulous fechng roac o my heart that
Wils (s ¢ ac aient subelitat fur tros courage
we e Gk, aly botoy was niluust ifanbic .

but tot Lubarecs) e AUOW Y Vsl and by

spraktug o bun L was able to steady ane, P ! A
vottnded | Bever complamed : patient and quiet, she

betore hio renchied the  tenee. He
over ko & deer and wout quite quietly,
that he had nothing  before hm
[FERTIRES
was to ride for myself, hitherte
-1

t- 150y the trae plensare ot fiading my wn
way

w and cotnng up rapdly. ;

“WoH done, hate ! sud
our third tonee fuls by side
hounds flected on, and 1 never took my eye
Cf them, but nrged iy horse in their wake, !
tahig cvory turn they  did, and swerving '
froni ue thing.

she, as  wo tlew !

ryon eujoy your visit Ishall be  quite sats.
) il

witts e, | Sunt Deborai !
U halfat ontae cuough to her latly.
i selfisliiy Leen so tanen up with my own
i thougnts and my own schumes, that I had

"M Y ouit, the cam meonenred aceeun's g
Cor Pl wdurela gool deal of!

1
now
but the i naeid svowed tuat

1 bad never known to now what 1t + that of aun angel,
I bad always |t but 1t was perfectly trae, Aunt Deborah

Vot ader, bat heneeforth T pecolys q Vinust have bud sometiing very satisiactory |
1 to ook forward to, or she never would have

I looked buck—I was positively first, { been so lighi-bearted.
but Mrs. Lutley was not tifty yards belund ":"]"‘

for my consciches smote- me hard.

PRy
St SRV
ul the ,stay aud nurse Jou biere.

Fortunately, DBrilhaut was ! the right age to enjoy yourself. I don't

L.t It e w pnre, | wholesonit,
legntinsate  exeitetnent ,  there was oo
hurarsing doubts and fears, no wounded feel
gy and bitter thoughts, no hours and days
of runpense and bitter thoughts, no hours
and duys of suspense and msory to atone for
a fow short momentsof dehght. If I was
disappointesd 1 other thngs, could 1 not de-
vote myself wholly to hunting, and so lead a
happy and barmless hfe ? I I had been a
man, I should have answered m the aftirma-
tive; but I am a woman, and gradually
softer thoughts stole over e, A distant
vision of a happy bome, with home interests
and home plensures—other Lo Yove, others to
care for, besdes wmysclf—all & woman's
dulics, and all a woman's best delights. I
shut my cyes, and tred to realise the preture,
When [ opened them agan, Mrs. Lumley
had goue fust to sleep ; but John was watch-
g moe with a look of pamful attention. He
certmnly had acquired a very camest, keen
lovk of Int , such ax he never used o wear.
I du v ot know what prompted the question,
but 1 covld not forbear asking iz, in a sort
of halt-laaglnug way, * Jobm, i€ 1 bad broken
my ek to day, what on carth should  you
have dene 2°

¢ Mouried fur you s ensttr, Kate,
he rephied, gravdy,  even severds. 1
did not speah aootber word the whole  way
home.

CHATTER XIX.

I <hnii ma=s vou <adiy, huto; but, if

it was Aunt Deboralt who spoke. Dear
L6t as it ] had not been
I had

leeted my poor sulfering  relative; and
heart smote lor v want of ennsid-
Aunt Deborall had not left the

month Jess hke a flowdr than  over,
camo I there? Why, becsuse I was piqued,
and hurt, and reckless. I was capable of
of almost any enorimty. Johu's manner «w
mo 1o tho tram bhad well-migh  Jdnven e
niad—ro quiet, 8o composed, so cold, o kind
and considerate, but o kindness and con-
sideration such as that which ono treats a
child. Ho seemed to foel hv was my superior
—ho seemed even to sooth and pity me. I
would have given words to huve spoken
frankly out to him, to have asked bim what
I had dono to offend him,even to bhave
brought him back to that topie upon which
1 felt o would nover enter more. But it was
impossible. I dared not wound that kind,
genorous heart again—I dared not trust my-

golf. No, ho was only ‘Cousin  John’ now ; |

hie bad said to himself. Surely hie need not
havo given 1o up quitoso casily; surely I
was worthy of an effort at least; yet I knew
it had been my own {ault—though I would
not allow 1t even to myself—and tbis I be-
lieve 1t was that rankled and gnawed  at wy
heart il I could hardly bear my own idents-
ty. It wasarehet to do everythivg I could
tlunk of to annoy him—to beap soli-contompt
onmy wicked bead, to show him I was
reckless of s guod optnwn s of my own, to
lay up s store of agomzng reproaches for
the future, to gnash my teeth, as 1t were,and
nerve myself into o savage wdifference for
tho present.  Nay, thero was even a diaboh-
cal pleasure iu it.  Frauk Lovell occupied a
seat belnnd mo : at another tme 1 might be
gratified at bis near neghbiorbood, aud an.
noyed to think e shounld have been paying
o long n visit at Scamperloy. I was startled
to hear how httle I cared.  He  leaned over
and whispered oceasionally, and secmed
pleascd with the markad cuconragement I
gave lmn.  After ally I could not help liking
I'rank very much—acnl was my cousiu not
at the back of the coach o witness  all that
touk piace ?  But Sir Guy would not allow
o to be ‘monopobized” us he called at.
*You've lost your roses sadly in Loudon,
Miss Coventry,” sail he, poking lis odious
faco almost under my bonuet, and  double.

¢ vV osked worr and 1, but had the same

uand was hept iu elos confinement, she

iad » hand word for every one ; and even her
‘luissus’s’  tewaper Wi
¢ Hangel,” the maid called

Une tlung I remarked
was fonder of John than ever.

1 wou't go, my dear aunt,’ was my reply,
‘I wou't
I don't care about it 5 I hadwuoch rather

Lint Aunt Deboral wouldn't hear of it.
¢ No, e eaid sbe, ¢ my dear; you are at

the teugh brod and the foneen hght, or, even | care much about Scawperley, and I have s
with my waight, such a style of riding  wust | far more charitable opimion of Lady Scape-
seen have produced futal results. Dshall \grace than  the world in  general 3
nevergo agan as well as 1did that day ;5 but ; but I dare say you will have a vleasant
do what 1 would 1 could not sbake off Mrs. party, and 1 can trust you anywhers with
Lumiey. 1f 1 tost sight of ber for an wstant, | Jobu.'

tlie was sare to gam a turn upon me, and on . Phere it was, Jobn agniu—always John—
ohe or two oceastons ghe was actually m my i and I huew exactly what Jolm thought o
front 161t 1 could have ndden iate !l;mo ; and it made me thoroughly despise my-
chatk it, nud darea her to follow  me with o f. 1 refleeted that if I were Jobn, I should
the 4r b tentsfaction At Jast the hounds e s Very pout opiteoln of my cvosn ;) I
Cooon ot dabine with tew, TR 0uld coumdar bet silly, vaallating,  casily
tibe U dohtotis With the cxcitemant. decened, aud by no wmeausto be depended

*What an cxample we have made of the { upon ; more than woman in her weakuesses,
goutt mun ' hate. sud Mrs Lumley, turn-fand less than woman ' her affections.
1wt G bead to the wind, *1 had vo ! ¢ What a eiaraeter ! and what a contempt be
wbay ot vkt ” *must have for mo **

I @ik sl cviowve, lwt I l‘nvu,,lnl ‘Wat a : .\[_\ cotsin called to tu“.t me to the rail-
Bty et e oo Youe Lo Lbated Lt wayy and o aceanpany wsas 8 wiwperone
tuugu shiv was by L ads agan tie suutes | vl st lu i1 Gy aud Laay  scapegries,
dloupe dte tise buanly by Cleasid i Jup‘ Who Were, 4 usaal, - cutertaiming 8 alse
narrow fane, up Wwaich 1osaw tae crowd | tinguishied party of facluunables at ther resi-

thronging th o whe dir most unmerdtully.
‘Nevad nad, I thich @ wowman Juohs bost
Wi ous 4 lmh,. I:;;u.&, .}vll.h. more  colot
tow, though. Duntue angry,it’s only my
way; you know I'm your slave.’

‘Sir Guy don't mean to be rude,’
whispered Frank,’ for I confess I was begn-
ning to gt indignant ; and the baronet went
on—

*Dou’s you tewember vur pictac ub Bach-
mond, Miss Cuventry, and ty promse, that
if ever hvnoured mo by takiug a place on 1oy
coach you should dnive 2 Take hold of ‘em
now, thero’s a good girl ; you ought to know
something about the ribbons, snd tho next
four mil-s 15 quite strmght, and a dead
flat.

1 was i that stato ot mind wat I suould
not have had the least scruple ' upsetting
the coach, and risking the hves of all nupon
1it, my own meiuded; but L know not what
unp ot evil protapted meto turn round and
call to my cousin 8t the back—

¢ John, do you think I could drive four
horses 2’

‘Pary don't,’ winspered Frank Lovell, who
seemen to disapprove of the whole proceeding;
but 1 did not heed him, for my cousin never
answered till I asked bim agam.

‘Do as you like, Kate,” was the reply,
I shouldu't advise you to try; but he
luvked very grave, asud scnously hurt and
annoyed.

This was cnough for me—1I laughed aloud
— I wax determined to povoke him, and T
chiang.d places with Sir Guy. He ehowdd
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came down ¢ to stay with Scapegrace,’ be-
causo bo had moro pheasauts and botter ‘dry’
(moaning champague) than auybody else,
ever thought of tho many proprictors those
old oaks and chestnuts had seen pass away
—the strange doings they must lave wit-
ncssed us goneration after generation of
Scapegraco lived thoir short hour and wont
to their account, having done all the misctief
thoy could—for they wero s wild, wicked
race, from father to son. The presont Buro-
not’s childhood was nursed in profligacy and
oxcest. Sir Gilbert hnd been a fitting siro to
Sir Guy, and dravk, sud drove, and sinued,
and turned Ins wite out of doors, and gath-
ered bis boon compamons about him, and
placed his hetr, a littls child, upon tho tablo,
and baptized him, 1 mockery, with blood-
red wino ; and one fine morming he was
tound doad in Ing dressing-room, with a dark
stream steahing slowly along the floor. They
talked of broken blood-vessels, and a full
habit ; but some people thought he had died
by his own hand ; and thedressing-room was
made alumber-room of, aud nobody ever
used it any more. Howoever, it was tho only
thing to save the faunly. A long minority
put the present possessor farly on his legs
again, and the oaks and the chestnuts were
sparcd the fatethat bad »eemed too surely
awawng them. Nor was tius the only escape
they lbad experienced. A Scapegrace of
forwer days bhad served in the Parhamentary
army durmg lus father's lhfetuue; bad
gone over to the king at lus death;
bad fought at Kdgelnll and Murston Moor—
and to do Sir Nevillo justice, he could fight
hko a demon ; bad abandoned the royal
cause when it was hopeless, and, by betray-
g ks sovereign, escaped the usual fale and
awmercement ot malcontents; tho protector
remarkiug, witha certamn solemn bhuwor,
“that Sir Neville wasan instromert in the
hand ot tho Lord, but that Satan .G a share
in hum, which doubtless e would not fail to
claim 1 duo time.” So Sir Neville lived at
Scamperiey 1 abundance and hionour, and
preserved s oaks and his rents, and profess-
ed the strictest Punitanisin; and died in a fit
brought on by excessive drinking to the soc-
cess of the Restorntion, when he heard that
Chbarles bad landed and the king was really
‘to enjoy s own again.’ e was succeeded
by Ins grandeon Sir Montaguo ; the best-
luoking, and best-hearted, and weakest of
lus race; there was a picturo of him hanging
on tne great staircase—a  banusome, well-
proportioned man, with & woman’s beauty
ut cvuntenauce, aud womanly softuess ot ox-
pression.  Lady beapegrace and L stopped
and gazed at 1t for nours.

*Heo'snot very liko the present baronet,my
dear,’ she would say, ber haughty features
gathering into a sneer—and Lady Scape-
grace’s sueer wus that of Mephistoplieles lum-
sclf : ‘heis beautiful, exceedingly. I love
tu luok at lus hazel oyes, his low antique
brow, hus silky cuestout bair, and his sweet
melancholy smile. Depend upon it, Kate,
no man with such a smile as that 19 ever
capable of succeeding 1z any one thing he
underinkes. I don't care what his intel-
lect may be, I don’t caro what animal cour-
age ho may possess, however dashing his
spirit, however chivalrous his sentimants—so
surely as bo was woman's weakness ol
heart, so surely must hogo to tho wall. I
have scen 1t o bundred times, Kate, andj{l
never knew 1t otherwiso.’

diace the atfmir ot the bull, Lady Scapo-
grace had contracted a great affection tor
we, and would have meo to roeam about the
house with her for hours. She was a clover

‘of unspeakable price, dazzling to the sighi d

intelligent woman, without one idea orsenti-
mcat it cummon with his hasband. In this
state of mental widowhood she had cunsuled !

me huw to part and Lold the runs, Lo lee- | harself by stady, amongst viher things ; and
turad we ou the art of putting  Lorses to- | e lustury of the family wtv which she bad
guther, o gutintu o state of lugh guod- | marnea aflorded her ample watenals for
nutuur, aud swued, aud swore, aud  patroa- § respection and research.  She bad collected

1zed me, aud bad the cffrontery to call meo a

advavcing, 1 pul wy noree wate tas pace. dunce, Scamperloy. By the way, what an

*d—d tine gitl, &uu never bosed ins ears,

overy scrap of writiug, every privato memo-

randum, letter, and documernt that could
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ly. Thero are certain bills and mumgrr;:ﬁl
;vxt}x htl.s eiguuhuro attached, relayj
ovios of mon and great purch

which look as if lmg had pplnn[;?ss i:tf, n;n
des_pemto onterprise, doubtlessat he; m
gation ; and in his sonnetsthero arq frequ
allusions to * winniug her by th, sw%r
“loving her to the death,” and such Quixet;
protestations, thut look as 1f ho had s
timo mediated an unusually daring sy,
* He was a fool,” said Lady Scapegrace,
flectively, ** but ho was a fino fellow 00,
throw wealth, life, and honor at tfxe
ofa woman who was not warth n throb of
that kind, generous heart—a drop of i
lo_yx:{‘ l§nllnnt blond 1”

* Then ho warried, I can't quite mal
why, as there is & cousidernbﬁ unpmua:}eg
corrospondence of the family about thus tics)
ouly partially connccted by th diary of 3
old chaplain, whoscems to havo been forme
tutor to Sir Montague, and to have chenshul
a great regard for h s pupil. The lady wa
foreigner and a Romamist ; and althiough
have no picture of her, wo gather froym g,
reverend chronicler that she was oy
stature, dark-browed, and swarthy in ¢
plexion,” thouzh he gallantly adds, thag
was doubtless pleasing to the cy-s of thy
who loved such southern beauty, At
wedding it appears that Lady Mube 4
present ; and 1y good master's aftirs g
ornatnents, consisting of peach-coloted do
let, and pearl-silken hose, and wany geny

humble men, are deteied witis strange mx
uteness and fiddlity. Even the plumein
lat aud the jewelled Inlt of bus raper
dwelt upou at considerable length., Bats
withstunding his magniucence, the wmh
chaplam did not fail o remark, that, o
zood master seemed 11l at case, and- the vy
tigo seizing him during the cerewony,
wust have fallen, had Tnot eaught himgpms
thing cunningly under the nrm-pits, ssists
by worthy Master Holder, and one o b
grvomusmen.  The chaplain, who sems &
have been as blind as beeame g rergs
character, caunot forbear from expres,
lus admyration ot the Lady Mabel, wbn e
describes as fair and comely 1 color, et
bloom of the spring roso ; ot n buxzoem st
ture, and of a lolty gat and gestures wtby
What was she Jowmg at Sir Montague's x:
ding 1—no wonder tho old attack of verigy
which  her  elderficwer  wine n
rather tohave increased, should barve
on agaiv,

¢ Onc thing is pretty clear, the Dareea &
tested his wife (tue Scapegraces Lave gioe
ally owned that amiable weakness, myd:e
I think it must have been in consequene
her religion that be became so  strennns
supporter of the opposito faith. At I
Jjomed Monmouth, and still the corre
onco seems to nave gone on, for thoniptt
fore Sedgmoor he wrote her a Ftter. Sub
lotter, Kate ! I was lucky enough {o gi 3
from a descendant of the lady, wh
under gront obligations to me ; I'l shiv §
you to-morrow. No man witli thaies
could have written such a lett.r, exeegt
death was looking him in the face, e
think when she got 1t, sho must have g
way at last. Bulit was too late. H
Lilled in the first charge of the royaltrgs
His own regiment, raw recruits and cozsy:
men, turnod at thoe first shot ; but be &
like & Scapegrace, waving bis bat and &e?
ing them on. We are rather proud o3l
thoe family, after all. Cowpared with
rest of them, his was o harmless Jife sl 8
creditable end.’

“ But what became of Lady Mid?
T asked : for I confess I was a little 2
ested in this disjointed romance of lozgd
days.

“Did you ever know n tharenghlyu
ing person jn your life that #id nnt proget’
was her ladyship’s reply ; and aguin !3"(
tures writhed into the Mephistopheles' £t

(To be continued.)



