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Kate Coventry.

CHAPTER VIL :

(CuNTINLE LG}

CFOLY e Tt GIbebek " erivined
ber ludyelngp 0 Yo wlae  Heaste join our
party ot Greenw v i this alterneon. By the
wa), wher 8 Gry lieard yeu were comibg,
Lo 31 g td te diive ue sl dewn on that
Lerrud coneli, Lus § told him we should  be
tuhon tor the people that usually occupy it
and ¢ othng ehoald wduce e to go, ko that

)an wae given up  But veu and [ will go
Huwn in the br rouche, and T'll rall  for you,
and we'll tuke Mr. Jovnes with us; and wind
you're very e vl to i, avd only noties the
other in @ quirt, good-bumounred wavy, tor ho
waurtn't ik gou dc it out of pique, and bo-
fure the white Dait is on the table - you'll seo
be'll be a different man.  But now you must
go—theeesade ¢ T'llcoll fir you at five

—1t's Lo bad tu turn you out, but I'm never
at home to uny one between threo and half-
past fuur.  Guod-bye, dear—Yyood-bye.’

And Lady Scap grace kissed me most af-
fectienately, and promieed to call for me
puncrually e five, tall which hour I capnot
make out why ber timo was slways en-

q;o.l .

As I tripped down-slairs, hoping to make
my weape without being attended by the
whole catablisboent to open the house door,
whom should T cotne uoross but odiour Sir
Gay, in a surt of scarlet faney dress, which I
conclude-d wag his morning ¢ dewi-toiletto.’
Ho nctunlly had thoe effrontery to pro ose
that I should aceomnpany hiw to the stable,
and thut he ghiould then ¢ show me las bou-
doir—lie v2?  You luok like a rose this morn-
ing, Miss C ventry, should liko to transplant
you—what ?2* and win'e bo stoud dodging
and grinmng on the stawrs, I muspag d to
alip by hiw, and g-t anfo 10to the etroet. 1
wonder when wen tuink they are beiuming
to grow old; I sm sure Sir Guy fancies he
15 st't o the flower of lus youth, and so
charming that nobody cun resist him.

What @ plos-ant « ay we had! Ouly we
four,—Laay bcapegrace, Cousin John, Cap-
tain Lovelt, and L. We. went down 1o Lady
Scapegrice’s baroucle, and walked
Greenwieh Park, and adjourned to & mce!
rovws with u bay w nilow, an i such a look-
out over the piver, blustung rose colour 1n
the eveniye sun. And the whitebait was so
good, and  the chawpagne cup so uier; and

mudifivd form, with great advantage, into

good socicty; and hero wo camo aoross
Cousin Jobn and Lady Scapegrac’, just in
time to witness a short and abrapt interviow
between tholatter and Sir Guy.  Yes—there
war Sir Guy, with the fluwer in his mouth
und ull—danoing, actually danowng—and he
cap't ho muoch less than gixty—with a little

{amart 1ady weuring the most briliant color,
and the blackest cyelashes, und the reddest ' Opera—bringing yon now music, and old

lins. and the lightest oyes I ever saw upon a
humen being.  The hitlo lady--whose hair,
morcover, was dressed a UImperatrice,
thereby 1mparting additional bolduess to »
countenauce not remarkable for modesty—
frisked and whirked round Sir Goy with a
vivacity that must have becen of Parisian
growth ; whilst the baronet labored ponder-
ously along with true British determination,
like & wwun who habitnally wears very thick
shoes, and 18 used to take his own time, In
tho course of his evolutions he brought his
foot down heavily on the skirt of a lady's
dress, and turmog round to apolomse found
himself face to face with s wifs! To do
Liiu justico ho was not the loast taken aback
—angor rather tuan confusion seemed to be
his dumiuant feeling ; and although he tried
to snother a rising oach inn laugh, or rather
u gnn, it was such a muecalar contraction of
the mouth as does not give me the 1dea of &
smile.

large person between ‘my lady’ and :lns
purtner. * Reminds one of Paris; dance

not ;' und Sir Guy tried to look as if he was
telbng tho truth, with indifferent suocess.

study ; I nover saw & countenance 5o expres-
sive of Bcorn—intense scorn—and yet, as
it seomed to me, not 80 much of him as of
herself.

* 1 am glad you amuce yourselt, 8ir Guy,
shosunl very quietly ; but her hp was as
white as ashes while she spoke. *I should
think tlus place must suit von exactly. Mr.
Jones, wo shall be late tor the firoworks ;'
and she swopt on, tsking no further unotice
of the discomfited Sir Guy, whilst Frank and
I followed 10 her wake, fecling rather awk-
ward even at witnessing this ll-timed rs-
conlre.

* And 5o you leave town to-morrow, Miss
Coventry ?' said Frank; and I thought his
voico shook a little whilst he spoke. * I shall
nde down Lowndea Strect every day, and
think how deserted it looks ! No wore walks
1n the worning for me—no more pleasant
ndesn the afternoons: I shull send my
hacksbomo and sulk Ly mysclf, for 1 shall
be micerable when my friends are gone. Do

we were all i such spints, and Frank was
<o kmid, aud attenuv , and agrecable, 1

ceuddn U had 20 my hieart o be cross tu,

finn, so ot ended s our iwashiog up any htle
usaginary Al ren o8 we may buve bad, aud
becom 1, bewter friends than ovez As we
astan th baleowy over the nver—the two
gentleins b st kgt tisear siter-dinn. r agars,
and we ladies sippaug eur coffee—1 thought
1 had never cnjoyed an ovening s0 much,
and even Jonn, who was gencrally  dresd.
tally atrard «f Lady  Scapegrace, became
quit bve by and aallam (for ooy, and Jbey
ughed. mod tathed, an . Jok 4 about alt

you know, Miss Coventry,"—(1 listened, all
atiention ; huw could I tell wlat he might
not be gong {0 say 2)—* do you know that I
have vever had courage to ask you sume-
thing till to-night ?"—(Qooduess i I thought.,
now 1t's coming, and wy heartbeat as itdoes
when I'm going out hunting)—* I want you
to mve me'—(a lock vt my hair, thinks I;
wed 1 Tdon't know—pi rhiaps I may)—*1
waut youto give me—Miss riuraim:ham's ro-
ceipt for making barley-wat r; but Iknow
it's a long business to write out, and I'm
afr-id of being troublesome.' So that was
all Iwugit 2 I felt half inclined to langh,

#orts o f Unngs, waile Prank laant over my
chowi s, and convers -l more  gravely thao
was lus balat, ana Linteoed, and  tuougin
huan - asauter even thao tsual. By the
way, thut neae bonnet n v r quito lost tue
odour of tabaceo afierwards,

1T w quich the tame passes ! sad Frank,
with st a sl *Co St we do anything

for put ot Norewd Lenton, and dowme, and,

bl * Bt s all vo g0 Vanshiall!

*What do vea say. Mr. Jones 2 ° ainquared
Iady S apgr ¢ . who was always ready
tor a lark.

'and more than half-inel'ned to ery ; but turn
,inground, I was somewhat consoled to find
Lady S.apegrace aud her civalier close be-
lnud as ; snd I do confess, I rather attributed
i Frank’s extcemely moderaty rogaest to their
{imm. diato vicinity : there was no oppor-
‘tunity, however, of renewing tho subject.
*Joha had said all he nad to say to Lis com-
pamon ; John soon gets ngh and dry wuh
these emart ladies, and they svem  mutually
tired of cach other ; so wo got the oarrage,
and took our departure. Frank pressing my

*Your  our chaperon, you!buud as he bade me farewell, and whisp.r-

know, d.yon ik you can be respon. |ing * Au revoir, Miss Coventry ; something

~ibly 2

tells mo it won't b very long boloro wo meet

*Oh Fen, Jolng 1excimmed, ¢ You pro. |agrin.”  What could he mean ?

mined to take we one before the eud of the
searolr ¢ We sliolt uesor hiave such  auother
\‘ll:\lu‘-

Sl s oavn capital nght to no,
Frauh, * lronuse thete s

remarked
r i
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with anybody, whether one knows them or . disfigurement.

But Lady Scapegraca’s fuco was a perfect |

¢ Hugh, my dear, said Aunt Dobox;ah.
‘there is no occassion for all this against
Jobn. After all, it is very natural, poor fel-
low, that ho should foel aggrieved and an-
noyed ; there's that Captain Lovell—I don't
mean to say that he's not an agrocable, well-

informed young man,—out there heis con- |

¢ to seo you at all hours—nding with you
m the DPark—whispering to you a% the

china, aad fresih flowors; and conductiog
himeelf altogether as if v was cither your
accepted su.tor or mmo—and I don't 1nk
the Jatier very likely, Kato; whereas, you
know, John '—my aunt stopped short; the
ringiog of the bell, and loud exelamatiens of
* Trotter's Heath! Trotter's Heath! all out
for Stueepshanks, Fleecyfold. and Market
Mudslebury I’ announced that we had ar-
rived at tho Muddlsbury Junction ; snd the
opportunb entrance into the carnage gt a
stranger, who seemed extremely anxious
concerning the safety of & brace of pomnters
that accompanied him, effectuall prevented
my aunt from procecding with her dis
course: while the dead silance which fol.
lowed the rencwed puffing of the engine,
ana the vibration of the train, gave me an
opportunity of studying attentively the per-
son and features of our uew fellow-traveller.

I don't think I ever saw a man 50 freckled
in my life; even the backs of bis bands

* Come out for & lark, too, my lady—hev?' | for he wore for no gloves—I should think he
saud the baronet, studivusly nterposing s | didn't even know his number!) were stadded

with-tpots, till you could-have ‘hardly put a
pin’s point on 8 placo freo from tine borrid
s face, too, was lhke a
plum-pudding, on which the frmt had boen
showered witk a most liberal hand; bat the
foatures were good, and had 1t not been for
his red bair, a little grizzled, and s shff
red whiskers, the bright blue eye and whita
tecth, would almos: have entitled um to  be

considered ¢ handsome.' He had a strong

stiff bui.t fi~ure, about the middle size, well
made for overything but dancing ; and lurge,
useful fuet encased in the stoutest double-
suled shooting shoes. Tho latter articles of
costume proved him at once to be a country

gentleman. Every one must have remarked

this peculiarity in that enviable class. Their
uttire, partiozlarly as regards the lower man,

18 1nvanably of & nature to defy the utmost
inclemency of tho weather, and is worn

totally wrerpeetive of the season, or the pur-

suit 1o which the owner may chance to bo

ongaged at tho tune. Fut even independent

of these tell-ta’es, the stranger’s social posi-

tion was easily enongh discerned by the de-

ference with which he was treated *along

tho line,’ and the title of *Squire,’ which

greeted him from guards, porters, and book-

keepers at every staticn we passed.

So humane & mastcr of dumb animals, or
one 50 fi.-gety as to their weltare, I never
came across ; and tlus, I confoss, prepossess.
ed me in his favour. Every time the train
stopped, out jumped our tellow-traveller, and
off i went to a certain van contsining bhis
tzcnsares, from which ho emerged with a

very red sce, and a constantly
repeated apolugy for disturbing me on
his return to wuis seat. Duspite of

thick shwes aud his freckles, 1 could
see the man was a gentleran ; but, dear
mo ! what a contrast to the smart g- ntlemen
I l1ad lately been aconstomed to meet!  Be-
yond a¢ Beg your pardon, I fear I'm very
much m your way, accompanied by euch a
vivid blust as can be performed only by a
red-haired wan, the Squire did not venture
on any comwunication oithier with me or wy
aunt ; and with the latter’s lec-ure fresh in
my mn i, I did not, as may be supposed,
dare 1o take thy imtiative by dropping my
gloves, or pretendiug I couldn't puill up the
window, or any other httle ladylike man-
osuvre which lays the fonndztion ot a tewapo-
rary int-macy, and often furmshes ono with
an agreeable hour'a conversation. I cannot
so¢ why on+ should sit * mum’ opposite the
same prreons lox miles, merely because one
has never been intredaced.

When wo arrived at length at thoDauoger-
field Station, where Lady Horsingbam's cm-
blazoned coach and fat horges wer. in wait-
iny for us, * Tho Squire,’ who was here treat-
ed with a deferenco bordering on idolatry,

ot ant tan  H.. made an invaluntary mo-

copaes that are never thinued, tosay nothing
of that stagnant moat, with its sombre and
prolific vegotation ; whilst within, black .oak
wainscoting, and heavy tapestry, and wind-
ing staircases, and smull deep-set windows,
aud oddly-shaped rooms, with stops st the
door liko going down into a })Ath, and floors
considerably up audi down hill, and queer
recesges that frighton one out of one's wits
to zo into, form altogether a domicile that
wonld tame the wildest merry-androw, in a
fortnight, into as st«id and sober and stugld
a personage ng the veriest Lady Superior
conld desire. Aant Horsingham recoived us
as usual, with a froezing sm:lq. .

* How do you do, Kate?' e.md she, putting
two of her cold bony fingers into my hand.
*I'm afraid you will find 1t rathor dull here,
after London ; but it is whol some for young
people to be accasionally soberud a little.’

Aunt Horsingbaw is tall and thin, with &
turn-up nose, rather red at the point, a
back that never stoops, and a grim smile
that never varies. She dresses 1 brizht
colours, affecting strange and siartling con-
trasts, both of hues and mnterial, Her
haunds are always cold, and svldom olean;
and sbe has sundry uncomfortable notions
about damping tho spisits of youth, qnd
checking the exuberance of its gaiety, whial
render hei & p-rfect terror and bugbear to
the rising gencration. When I was o little
thing, langlnng, prattling, and mgsling, as
children will, an admonishing look from my
aunt, with o caunt unger held aloft, and 4
cold * Kate, don't be silly, my dear,’ was
always sufficient to make me dull and gloomy
for the rest of the day.

I should like to know, mdoed, why
children are not to be *silly?’ Are grow.n-
up people always so rational 1n their amuse-
merts, or irreproachable in their demeanour 2
*Let the child alone,” poor Uncls Harry
used to say ; and onoe I overheard him mut.
ter, * I've more patieace wmith & young fool
than an old one.’ Such training has not
bhad a good effect on Cousin Ameha. Sue
bas been so constantly tutoved to cunoral
her emotiobs, and to adopt the carrisge and
manners of an automaton, that the girl is
now a complute hypoerite. Itis quite im-

ossible to maxe herout. If you tickled

er, I don't believe you ocould get her to
laugh; and if you struck her, I very much
doubt wh-ther she would cry. My aunt
calls it *self command;’' I call it ¢imbe.
cility.' Sbe shook hands with me in her pro-
vokingly patronizing manner—* hoped I bad
broughit my horses with mo * (asif I was com
ing to spend months at Dangerfield without
Brilliant 1) ; ¢ supposed 1 had my side-saddle
in the cup-box ;' and showed me my room,
without 80 much as a sinzle kind werd of
welcome or a ccusinly caress. It was quite
a reliet to help dear Aunt Deboral to unpack
ber dressing-case and kiss ber pleasant face,
aad givo the warm cup of tea, without which
Auut Deborah never dreams of dressing for
dinner.

OL ! those solemn, heavy, stupid dinners,
with the massive plate, and the dark ask
wainscoting and the servants gliding abont
liko zhiosts at a festival in Acheron—what a
relief it would have been even to have had a
clownisk fo:tman spill soup over one's
dress, or ico-cream down one's back, or any-
thing to break the monony of the entertain.
ment. Bat no ! there we sat, Aunt Horsing-
bam remarkiog that the weather wa- dull,
and the crops looking very unpromising ;
Aunt Deborah with her eyes fixed on a por-
tra:t of the late Mr. David jones, as a  boy,
opposito which sho invariably took ber place,
and on which, though representing an nsig-
nmficant urchin in a high frill and a blu
Jacket, sho gazed intently during the whole
repast ; Cousin Awmelia looking at herself in
tho silver dish-novers, und when those were
romoved relapsing into o state of irritable
torpor ; and as for poor me—=alt I conld do
was to think over tho pleasaris of the wvast
season, and dwell moro than I should otber-
wise have don« on the image of Frank Lov-
cll, and the very agrceablo acquisition he
would lbave been to such a party. Aud
then tho eveniogs were. if possible, worse
than tke dinners—work, work, work—mun,
mum, mum—till t«a ; and after tea Aunt
Horemghum wanld rond tone, ip her dre

intlnonce might have produced tho
buneficial results. But, unfortum:tlie?d '
young Lady Iiorsinghum bad but gne {“{.'
ing for her lord, aud thut was intense terr
of his anger. She never sought to win
confilonce—sho nover entergd into his P
litical schomes, his deoper studics, or eve
bis country nmusements and pursnits; o
sha thonght of was how to avoid offend;
Sir Hugh ; and ere long this one 1dea grey
to such a pitch that sho quite trembled o
his presence, could scarcely auswer distind
ly when lhe spoke to her, and scemed bardly
to draw breath in fre-dom savo when ogyof
his sight. Such a state of things could hase
but one ending—distrust and susp.cion on
one side, unqua'ified aversion on the other.
A marrisge, never of iuclination (as, indesd,
in those days amongst great families fow
marriages werc), becawmo an jnsupportsbls
slavery ore the firat year of w.dded lifebyd
clapsed ; and by the time an heir was bom
to the houss of Horsinglians, probably thers
was no unhappier couple within ity mly
of Dangerficld than dark Sir Hugh and k
pretty, fair-haived, geutle wife. Nolgs
ought never to have marrted hun at all, It
was but the niglt beforv hor weddiag thy
she walked in the garden of ler father'sold
wanor-house with & bright, open-heartsd,
handsome youth, wkose brow wore thst e |
pression of acute agony which i is so pifi
able to witness on & young countensnce~ §
that look almost of physical pein, whichbe
tokens how the iron hae indeed ¢ entered tte
sufferer’s soul’ *Ahb, you may plad,
*¢ Cousin Edward ;" but we women are of
a strabe mixture, and the weakest of o
may possoss obstinacy such as ne eanly
counsideration can overcome.' ¢ Lwy!
Lucy | for the dast time, think of it—forthe
love of Heaven, do not drive me msi-
think of it once more—it is tho last, lat
chance !’ The speakix was as white s s
sheet, and his bollow voice came in hoarse,
iparticnlate whispers, as ho looked almost
almost ficreely into that dear face to red
his doom. Touo well he knew the set, fird
expression of her dohicate profile. She &
not dare tarn towards him; she could ncl 3
bave looked hitn 1n the face and persevend;
but she kept her oyes fustened on the b J§
zon, as though she saw her future in th
foding sunset; and whilst her lieart seemed
turning to very stone, she kept her lips fire:
ly closed ; she repressed the tears that woud
bave choked her, and so for that time b
conguered.

Lucy had a great idea of duty; hers ws
no high-principled love of duty from t2
noblest moti.cs, but o morbid dread of s
reproach. JShe had not character enough®
do anything out of her own notions of
beaten track. She had promised hef fathe
she would marry Sir Houb Horsinghan—
not that ho had the slightest right to end
such a promise,—and she felt bound to it
it. She never romembered the injury £
was doing ‘Cousin Edward, . the
which such devotion as his ought to hn
given him. She knew she loved lnm bt‘.::!
than any ono in the world ; she knew i
was about tc commit an act of the gresist
iujustice towards Sir Hugh; butshe
« promised paps,’ and thouxh she would bt
given worlds to avoid fulfilling ler compd
sho had not strength of mind to breaki
chain and be free.

*Cousin lédward! Consin Edward! 5%
shonld havo carried her off “"hen und thert:
she would have been traly gratetul for ©
rost of Dher life, but sho wonld havo
gooner than open her lips. He was bui~
rockless—almost savage. He thoaght be g
sullen: *Onco more, Lucy,' ke said, snd
oye glared fiercely in the waning
* once more, will you give me one 'word. d-
never set cyes on mo again? Hﬂhl“i;
nover moved. * I give you till wo passitsf
treo,'—he looked .dungerons now —and lbtfi :
—he swore a great oath—* I leave 3oilH
over!” Luoy thought the treo l?" :
stranyo and ghastly in the rising moca; >¢g
even remarked s koot upon its § .
whito stem ; bat she held out whilst 05:
mght bave coonted ten; and when®'R
turned round, poor girl! Cousin EdW¥
was gone.




