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and indignation. * 1f she does not uccept him
she will deserve to be put into a lunatic
asylum ! she says. ** ‘A great distress’ in-

deed? For Heaven's sake, don’t say anything

of that kind to Kate herself. Why, this is a
settlement in life which any girl might be glad
to accept.  Her wvncle’s fortone—""

¢ Never mind about her uncle's fortune,”
says Mr. Lawrence.  ** If Kate is of my way of
thinking, she will not consider that at all de-
sitable.  As for Mr. Vaughr, | disttust him.
He is too wuch of a conrtier, and unless | am
greatly mistaken, there are claws under his vel-
vet smoothness.”

Mrs. Lawrence evidently does not esteem this
a matter of importance. ** The match would be
admirable,’" she says, with emphasis, *and if
you prejudice Kate against him, you will meur
& great responsibility.”

**1 shall not prejudice her,” Mr.
rence.  ** She must decide for herselt.”

Unconscious of the golden opportunity hang.
ing over her head, Kate finishes her tailet (it
was while she was laying off her babit that Mrs.

Lawrence came in to deliver the Jecture already
r corded), and goes cut for a walk.  She desires
no cempanion, and fortunately the coast is
clear. Sophy and Janetare with Miss Vaughn,
engaged in that lively socisl amusement known
as “ paying calls.”  Miss Brooke is in her own
room—probably writing to Mr. Fenwick--the
children have tsken thuinselves to parts un-
kuown, and the young men-—:0 Kate thinks—-
have gone to Arlingford.

She is mistaken in the latter belief. Mr.
Vaughn has not gone, and wher, from the win-
dow of the reom where he is smoking a medita.
tive cigar, he se's a graveful figure cross the
Jawn toward the woadsnear the house, hie 1ises
to his feet, throws his cigar away, takeshis ha,
and follows.

Naturally he soon overtakes i, Nat exprez
ing a pursuer, Kate loiters along her way, onj
ing the dreamy beauty of the sfterpoon : wn
she has hardly mere than entered the weeds,
wher she hears astep en the crisp leaves behind
her.

It would be ditheult to deseribe Ler vexation,
when, turning, she sees wlo is the intruder.
No one would be welcom ~for she has come out
to dwell on the thought of her new.found hap-
piness, ard gild v with those dreams and fan.
vies which yonth delights to weuve--but, after
Tarlcton’s revelution of the morning, Ashton
Vaughn is least welcone of any ene.  Her man-
per ~hows this very plainly, and Lis peresptions
are too quick forl:im notto be awareof it but
hts manner does not b tray such a knowledge,

* May I hope for perdon {7 he asks, lifting his
hat. *‘ [ saw you—and, seeing you, haw could
I resist the temptation to follow veu ¥

*“1 thought vou went to Arlingford,” she
savs, a litdde curtly.

“No. 1 went to Arlingford this morning
after you deserted me. leaving the others to
pursue the fox, I turned in that direction.”

*“ Aud did not even search for me I How
kind, when 1 might have been sinking in a quag-
mire for aught vou knew t”

“ Yo had discarded wmy  attendunce and
ebosen anotber cavalier. The inference was

that you thought b best thle to pilot you
through anv difi-nlte s which mightarise.”

*1 don't know about the inference. The fact
was that | wanted to follow the hounds asclasely
as possitle. [ acted altogether on an impulse
when | followed Mr. Tarleton, and 1 was very
sorry when we lost the degs and-——the rest of
you."”

If Mr. Vaughn smiles at the order of preced.
ence, who can blame Bim t ** Allow me to re-
turn thanks for the dogs, and—the rest of ns,”
Le says, ‘1 can answer that to one person at
least =1l zest left the chase when vou went
away."” )

*1f vou mran yourself,” says Kate, ‘1 don’t
fancy that there was a yreat deal of zest to you
in at sny ttme”

** Honestly, sueh things are nnt greatly to my
taste,”” he replies.  * Now that you have shown
me your lavount» amus-icents, | should like to
show vou some of mine.”

‘1 shonldno doubt appreciate them as little
&8 yYou appreciate fox-hauting

** [ hardly think to. 1 am sure that | <hould
know exactly how to suit your taste,

“1 am sure you would not kuow how to do
anything of the kind,” returns Kate, ungrate-
fully. * Your ta-tes and mine ate sy d:tferent
thar you could not know.”

“ Two things which * ditfer in order to corre-
syond ' sometimes forrn 4 very harmonicus
whole,” he says, with easy gallantry,

““ But ours den’t differ in order to'correxpond,"
she save.  ““Ro your quotation is ne: appli-
eable.”

*“Tam not sure of that.  You must admi;
that some natures are more sympathetic than
other=."”

“Of conrse V' (impatiently).  ** And yours
and mine are not sympathetic at all."

. Thix is not the application which Mr. Vanghn
intended, hut he ix not disconcerted, '

“ Perhaps you are not altogether able to de.
eide that point,’” he sayx. ** I have been obery-
ing you very closely, while I cannot flatter my.
self that you have bestowed anvthing like the

same degree of attention on me."”

** No,”she anawers, with discouraging de.
cision. ‘1 have not bestowed any particu'ar
degree of attention upon you.”

‘I should like for you to bestow some, then,”
he s1ys, in & low tone—a tone modulated to
softness, thongh, at the same time, he thinks
that he has never before seen this maiden of the

Says Law.
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, woods so brusque and unattractive.

All her ' been te him about my refusal to go with Miss

! pretty coquetries of manner are gone, all her be- | Brooke, and what can ] say ¥

guiling smiles. **1 should like to win your

goes on, taking her hand.

i very like scorn in her eyes sud on her proudty .
curved fips.

“1 am sorry you shoull have taken the
tronhle to say this, Mr. Vanghn,” she answers,
“ As far as you are concerned, my heart is not
tohe won.  You could not touch it if yvou tried
forever ' It is impossible that 1 could faney you
under any circumstances ™ (this «mphatically),
*but 1 am least likely to do so when you cume
ot rtch an errand as this for no better reswon
than because you have been sent.”

Not protably since he attained to years of
: maturity has Ashton Vaughn blashed before
i but he blushes now. There is something very
fawkward in being anticipated in this maunper,

not leaving him to tell his own story.

*H ovou will aMow me.” he
comnmendable degree ol diguity,
plain-**

“Itis not at ail necessary,” she interrupts,
| “ T understand one plain fact —which i3 enonghr.
[ 1s it wot true that you have been sent here by
Py anele, Mr. Ashton, to endeavor to warry
me '

Y Mro Ashten suggested such an arranwge-
Pment,” e repiies, thut you mmay rest assured
that } shoeuld uot have agreed to it if [ had uor
tfound, after seeing you, that [ conld love vou.”
“You ure very goud,’’ she says, witha tinge
i of meekery in her tone, **but singe I am not
{able to reciprocate the seutiment, the arrange.
;ment naturally You may, if vou choose,
ptell my pnele that T would not weeept his for
tutie i b otfered it 1o e withont condition or
incumbrancs,  He can thercfore judge whether
P am hkely to 2llow him to Jdiviate to me in the
choice at w hashand ™

Mr. Vanghn keeps his temper admirably.
Fridently he Lins faid to heart the maxim that
he who Joses temper is extremely likely to Iove
wuch mwere besider.

“Will von lHsten to me 77 he savs. Wil
vou allow e tell vou how the muatter
realiv stands ¥ ’

1t is por worth while,” -he answers. © No-
thing that you cax say will make me chang: my
decision.”

* How can vou tell that it yon have not heard
me ! he asks. '

1 can tell becanse £ Laor 1177 she answers—-
and then the erimson flies to her face. Haow ran
she help thioking of the pledge which already
imds her—and the expression ol her tran.
sparent countenance betruys the thought to the
eves fastened on her. ‘

““Ah ! he says.  ““Is thatit? If yeu kuow
so certainly, my fair couain, it must be becau-e
vou have alteady given your heart away.”

** And what if | have ™ she asks, “* li it any
atfair of yourst My answer to you would be
the same under any circumstances. | have told
von that,” .

“Aud perhaps it s my doy to tell gen
something of the man te whom you have given
in,” hie says, quictly—bat there i a glea of
atner for the first time in his eves,

That the rejeinder which trembles on Kate's
tongue wonld be one of open definnce 1y not
ditticult o imagine ; but, fortunately, 1t is not
spoken, At this tustant the sound of horses
hoofs ix heard on the furest road, and turning,
they perceive a @ ptleman riding toward them.
He reins up as he approaches, sud Kate recog-
uizes Mr. P'roctor.

0 Mr Proctor, bow glad T am to see you !”
she cries, holding out her hand —which 3r.
Proctor instantly springs from his horse o take.
* Wil sad you would be over to-day, but | did
Dot expret you so early.”

tConld any man, coming with an arnxious
heart to meet the Iady of his love, usk a warmer
teieption ot better epeouragement than this!
Mr. Proctor is 1nore than satisfied, and his
honest conuter ance faitly glows with delight.
He blesses Wili's good connsel in his heant,
while he c:ushes the hand which ke holds ip a
mighty grasp, and answers :

“1 am a Hitle earlier than T expected to be,
but [ started from home immediately after
breakfast, aud the roads are very gool. | hope
vou have been well since [ left Fautiofifs

COh, T am alwayswell,” she answers, ¢ We
bave had rome very good fox-hun's since vou
left, and Will says the thooting has been t";‘:lli-
tal.  But | belisve vou gentlemen have not
met betfore.  Mr. Vaughn, Tet me introduce Mr,
Prortor.”

While Mr. Vaughn civilly acknowledges the
introduction, Mr. Proctor looks at him distrust.
fully, aud feels that but for Kate's delightful
cordiality he should be exceedingly jealous.
After thiv, the three turn together in the direc.
tion of the house ; for Katedeclines toextend hep
walk any turther.  Mr. Proctor, with the bridle
of his horse over his arm, saunters alung by her
side, and they tatk of horses aud dogs and foxes,
until Mr. Vaugha's disgust is for once clearly
apparent in hin fuee, .
Furtunately they reach the house before long,
and, perting with her two escorts in the hall,
Kate returns to her chamber.  She has not heen
there long when the door openv, and the face of
Bessie (aged twelve) appears. . .
‘“‘Kate,” she says, “papa wants to speak to
you. Heinin thelibrary.’

* O, dearI" says Kute, clasping
To hersell she thinke, ** Aunt {EI
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Finding no answer to this question, she takes

heart, if it isto be won, my sweet cousiu,” he her way very reluctantly to the library, where

her uncle is sitting, with rather an anxious ex.

To his surprise, she snatches it impetuously | presson on hiv faee, as she pereeives at a
from his cla-p, and looks at him with something 1 glance.

1 sent for you some time sge, my dear, but
way told that you had gone out,” he says, **1
have something important to tell you,”’

Kate is relieved by this, Something impor.
tant to tell her cannot possibly, she thinks,
mean calling her to account for a mysterious
change of mind on the subject of geing with
Miss Brovke. 3he advances, therefore, with
more coulidence, and sinks into a low wat in
front of him.

] went out for a walk,” she says,
not kaow you wanted me.”

“Tnere was no particolar haste,” he auswers,
Then he moves Lis papers a little nervously.
< Mr. Vaughn has been speakiog tom, ™ he
goeson. Can you imgine on what subject 17

SO course, I can ! suswers Kate, with a
fash of indignation, ““He was not satisfied
with my answer, and he has come to youabout

1 did

Y S

“* Nnt satistied with vour answer I' repeats
her uncle, looking puszied.  ** Have you given
him an answer? When | suw him, he told me
that he had not spoken to you.™

“O--h! Yen must have
time ago.”

* | saw him an hour ago.”

“An hour!”  She panses to consider for an
instant, ‘1 have seen him since then,
it has nut been more than fifteen minutes sinee
f parted with ki, When I went to walk he
ilowed e, and—and talked rome ponsenss
tquivalent to asking me to marry him, 1 told
thty that I would not, ander an cinum-taners,
think of such w thing, and that 1 wax least
fikely to think of it when 1 knew that he only
thoaght of it because he had been sent here by
Mr. Ashton.”

“ {nd e tell vou that

seotl hin some

.
e

told m-."

“indeed I A change comes over Mr. Law.
renee’s face,  He Jooks at Kote keeniv. " How
Jul Tarleton chance to tell such a thing " he

I suppose he theught it would interrst me,”
she agswers. ¢ Thatis- he thought I vughito
know it.”

1 don’t pereeive at
Aim, savs Mo Lawrence,
has been speaking to me "

4 Oh, dear unele, pray den’t pav any atten-
tion to what she ~and I interrupts Kate, implor.
ingly.,  “1 don't want to go with Mins Brooke,
and yeu told me that [ ared not; but Annt
Maryaret is vexed with me for refusing ber oiler,
aud—and that ix what it rueans.”’

To this coherent speech, Mr. Lawrenee does
et reply for an instant. Then he takes the
witl’s face between his hands, snd torns it s
that he can look fairly ami fully ioto her ryes.
Y Rate,” he savs, il wuch a thing is possible,

all how it interested
**Kate, your sunt

than abunt my own danghters, becatse you are
an orphan left in my charze. My dear, | wogld
vour iife as some women do. Now, tell me why
you have refused Mr. Vaoghn.''

“Rarely, yon know,” she answer.
like him——and | would nnot
whom Mr. Askion sent. 1 do
share of his fortune. ™

© Very well,” says Mr. Lawrence, in a toy-
of wpproval which 1t ix fortunate for Mrv. Law-
renee that she does not hear.  “* Aud pow el
me 1f your aunt has any ground fue her snau-
cion that some love-aifair ix going on between
Frank Tarleton and voursel{2°

Silenee follows. What ean Kate say * Never
it all her Bife has «he spoken fulsely, and to b
gin to doso now, to her uncle of wll prople, and
with hix elear eyes questioning her- -this s
simply impossible,  Her lids siok, she feels the
blupd dyeing ber face untid i3 more like a
peony than a human countenance 5 but her lips
seery gloed together ) she cannot aiter oue word.

1 did not expect this,”" says Mr, Lawrenee’,
grave voiee, presently. ¢ With o1l L« fanlts,
thought Frauk Tarleton was a man of honor,
and 1 did not think that he would have ven.
tured to trifle with you”

*“Then Kate's hips are unclosed.
not, dear uncle; he has not '’
¢ Please, trust me that far !

Pt you s you don't knew what you are
asking 1" enys her uonele, impatiently.  ** You
ate acnild—you know nothing of life. 1 must
guard you from harm and suttering as {ar ax ljes
oy power.  fiod forgive we if | wan wrong
to withstand Murgaret, and suffer Frank Tarle.
ton to resume hisg old familiarity here, for he s
uot, under any circumstances, a man whomy |
couhl allow you to receive as a suitor.”

Thiv information overwhelms Kae, The
color leaves hur face, hier eyes dilate us they gage
at him. No words could say more plainly than
this change of countenance, ** You canpot meau
it

** Unslerstand thia at ouce and finully,” sayy
Mr. Lawrence, tirmly, answering the yglance.
¢ He is ruined in fortune, he in reckless in char-
ucter, he is absolutely nmiesirable in every ro.
spect. 17 yon have any fancy for him——and I
own that there is a great deal that is attractive
about him-—nbe brave and put it down. Some
day, God willing, you may liad & men worth
giving ynur henrt to—-but Frunk Tarleton 1a not

1 don't
ALY any one
Lot want any

e has
sliv Rayy,

that man.”

fu fact

i

It is on the end of Kate's tongue to say ** He
ie that wan, and 1 have given my hoart to
him !”* but she restrainy the inclination—rot-
from cow -rdise, but because again sho rewem.
bers Tarleton's request and her promise 3 so _she
is silont, and, after waiting for an instant, Mr.
Lawrence continues @

o Inder these cirenmstances, [ see thut jt s
best you should ge with Mixs Brooke ~for the
winter at Jeast.  Snch a uecessity cannot be
harder to you then to me; but it is the right
thing, and, therefore, hard or not, it must be
done.”

“Oh, unele 1" says Kate.  She saya no more,
but those two words are ¢loguent enongh, with
two large teats in her exea to stand for rxclam.
ation points.

Mr. Lawrence feels that it inimperative for
him to get away before these tears give place to
others.  He gmthers np his letters hastily and
rises. * It must be 17 Josays o T cannot koep
vou here with suchan atfuir ou haod. My bouny
Kate, the sanlight will go out of the house when
you leave if, but we muet dn what i« right
wuy cost.”  He hesitites an instant, then adils,
o will speak to Miss Brooke,” and leavey the
roatn.

Kate looks woe begone enough for a tragic
muse, as she sits for rome time staring vacantiy
at a picture on the wall ; but after & short inter-
val rays of comtort hogan to dawn upon her,
Tarletou has said that an a few diva he will be
in a position to spesk openly, »o that, after sl
her uncle’s fulmdunation with regand to Miss
Brooke may prove empty air,  Bestdes, even if
the wamt cames —if shie is fareed to go away -
she still, ax Tarleton has asserted, * belongs to
Ling,” and he will nwsuredly be no laggand 1o

.

"

do anything sooner thau setfer vou to wreok !

“t No, Miss Vanghu teld Mr, Tardeton- who

i

I feel adeeper interest and solicitude abtwul you !

elaiming lils owo,

When Miss Vaugho heary the story of her
brother's faiture, she ts al find incredulous and
then n-dignant.

T think of hier eefusing you she saye.
It is very plain what intluense v oat work.
Randal Lowrener hinted as much o me a fow
days zen, but 1 felt no certatnzy untii this wor-
ping.  Now, | Koow that he was right.”

“f kuew it, 0o, sy Mreo Vaughoo  Her

face showad it very plainly when 1 pressed her
closely for a qesson. | oam sfraid your spelle
ere losing their power, Fiondu”
St comprrhends by meaning, amd the peach.
hloom tint on her check despens, ' Yon don't
understand, that se {0 as ke is coticerned, this
thirtation is for my benefit” she says,  The
with, however, | have vo doubr, thisk. him i
earnest.”

*“And von bave no means of andeceiving
her ¥*

* Perhape of it were werth while to do s0.”

It s certatnly warth while, 1f you prove to
her that Tarleton is werely trifling, she has
pride enough to make her turn in the maunee |
desire.””

His sister Jooks at him curieusly.  * And
would vou desire her 1o sccept vou for such «
reasan 17"

“This is not o matter of sentiment,” he an.
swers, careleasly. 0 Shie i Mreo Ashton’s uearest
relation, and probable heir, There is norehanee
to be placed on his ascuianees prgarhing my-!f
ax fratlers stand At preseut ) bur o0 |
hisuieor, T omight tely on them

“T wilt do my best for you,” she ansaers.
*hut you must b patient, | must have an ex-
Cuse 10 ap ak to her. Wil Frawk Tarletou be
here to-qepht U

“ Noa; he has business connected with the
races to detain him in Atlingfond.”

COWour, then, until teemorrsw, Let me ob
setee them togethier, sand T ool Know better
what to du.”

"
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Ir takes 4 wreat aetor o support Fanoy Da-
senport wlenahe fuints

RATHE CLaXxios b now perfurming taa very
amn!l ntstience. e joow gird

Ruers~rety is to write the musie of a comic
apera 1o R tibreitn by Fele.

Tur anniversary of Anbwer's birth wan cele.
brated in Parie buth on Sunday apd Monday, Javuary
S oand uh,

A reay eallsd Y Piste Flat” has been xecured
by Mrawnd Mree MeKen Runkin, and will probably be
prostuceat by them in Bostan.

L1 iy anuounced that the auceess of the Drury
Losne pastumime this year is such g 10 preciud » the ne
eranify tor the contempiated revieal of }outh or The
Worid.  Robineon Crvgere will be Xept runotng unthi
the titne canes fur the spriog seanan b re of Oerman
npery.

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel ia provided with sl
modern tprovements ; hus 125 bedrovis, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms. sample roowmns, and passenger elevator.

The din:ng-roowss will’ comfortably seat 200
guests, wad the bitl of fare is ncknowledged to
e unexcelled, being furnished'with all the dJali-
cacien of the sesson,

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, stearmmboat wharves, loading
wholesale houses and Parlinment Buildings.
This hotel cammands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it a pleasnnt resort
for touriats and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day Specinl
arrangemonts made with families and partios
remaining one week or mors.




