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not to be frightoned, gave it & thump, and ‘T iy taken to ta o Reverend

sarted fne off by myself. T wian's;Ahs et D 5 X @R A_N D, |er-sathier's excoutors, and Hg-aee

bit afraid, I know that. It wub o, pew san- : ° ‘a8 to" her.repujgnance to a comfortalls o

eation, and dblightfe] ; .x¢= am\%gohn d‘::}:p went in ifo—this batteted, worn, st
L ing with one — culating man of the wotld thinking bia

M Sapping straw. OHAPTER XXV. po dotbi, ¢apabla of fathoming the de

CHAPTER II.

Kate Coventry. =

- Loéwndes strect, to my mind the very best gzll:id?'e 'x‘ol?cfl‘dixfggln rkf
situation in London. When I say we, Of|phat with the.other, the pony grfiting and
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0 : that priceless heart. i
COAPTER 1. course I mean Aunt Deborah and myself. | g;uoakibyg, with bis mdne and tail floating on e'veryp?nch a woman, .11'3[;:; tg:lus'he'ﬁ
—_ We live together, as I hope wo slways sball | 11,0 bredze, and paps standiog in the middle, saw Anything 80 beautifol as the crphy
do, as Aunt Doborah says, till ¢ 6uo of us i8)yaving his hat and applauding with all his HASTE TO THE WEDDING. ber deep monrning, bending, pale snd
(CONTINUED.) married.” And notwithatunding the differ- | ymight,  Afief that, I was qialified to ride ovor the inevicable mosdlowers e &

That'e the rearen why, when be called on
that ramy afternnon, he persuaded ber tolet
me g0 down to Ascot with him all alono by
eur two selves the following day

Huw ploasant it is ‘o wakeon the mominxz‘
.f agala-day ,te L ar the ocarts and cabs
rumbhug iu the strects, and to know that
yua must get up carly, and be off dircotly
after breakfast, uud will isvo the whole live.
lung day tv amune yourselfin. What o brigbt
sunstuny day it was, and what fun I had
guing with Julin i » Hansom cab, to Pad-
dungton ! - I like o Hausow oab, it goes 8o
fast—and then drove to Windsor by the
train, in o carriage full of such smart people,
sumo of whum T koew quite well by name,
tLough not tospeak to—the slang aristoc:
raoy, as they aro called, muster iu great force
at Asoot. Nor could anything be more de-
lightful than the drive through Windsor For-
vt up to the course—sach a neat phaeton
and pair, and Joun and I like - regular
Darby and Joanu sitting side by v.de. Some-
how that dnve through Windsor Forest made
me think of a great many things I never
think of at other times. Thouzh I was going
to tho races, and fully prepared for a day of
aity aud amusemens, & bhalf-melanchoty
?cding stuleuser me a8 we rolled along
amongst those stately old trees, and that
luveiy sconcry, and those picturesquo little
1sces st down in that abode of beanty.
f thought Luw charming it wonld be to
saonter about Lere in the early summer
mornings, or  the &till summer nights,
and listen to the thrush and the blackbird
and the nightingals in the copse, and then
I thouht T wonld not care to wand'r here
quite alune, and that a whisper might ateal on
my ear, swoetcr than the note of throsh and
the nightingale ; and that there might be a
somcbudy without whom all that sylvan
bLuauty woeull be & blank, but with whom
auy place woald bieume o fairyland. And
then I &1 tu woudiring who that somebody
would be, and T1 oked at Counsin John, and
folt & 1-tt] crss—-which was very ungrateful
anla little disappointed—which was v ry
unpusl.
* Huro wo 81, Kale. that’s the Graud
Stand, snd we il have the carnage right op-
uBity , and the Queen’s nout cutne, and we're
10 heaps of tune , and therd’s Frauk Lovell,
oxcinumed tho uncvu~cious Jubu, as we drove
on to thu cunrse, und wy dav-dreams wero
effectually dispelled by the gay scene which
spread itself beforo my eyes.
Aa I touk John's arm, and walkced into the
onclosure in front of the stand, I must con-
fers that the first impression on my mind
was tins,—* never in my life bave I secn so
many well-dreesed peoplo that coli~cted to-
gether before ;* and when tho Quoen drove
up the course, with her bnlhant smte of car-
riages and out-riders, and the mob of gen-
tlemen and lndies cheered her to the echo, I
was ruch a goose that I feit as if I could
bave cried.  After a time I got a little more
composed, and locked about at the different
tailettes that surround-d me. Iown I saw
netling much neater ghug wy own ; and I
was pleased to find it so, as nothing gives
oue greater confidenca i a crowd than the
consciousrss  of being well-dressed. But
what 1 dehighted 1o more thav all tho bon.
nets and gowns o the amverse wero  those
dear hors s, with their httlo darlings of
jockeys. If there is one thing I like better
than anoth.r. 3 18 a thoroughbred horse.
What a gentleman ho looks amongst the rest
of lis kind! How he walks down the
course, asif ho knew lus own  value—self-
confident, but not vamn ; and goes swinging
alung iu bis breathiug galiop as easily and as
swoothly as if T was riding lnm myself, and
bio was proud of lns burden ! When Colomist
wop the Cup, I felt again as of I could bave
ened It was a near race, and closely con.
tested the whole way from the distauce 1n.
T folt my blood creeping quite chill, and I
perfectly und rtand  then  the infatuation
sien chiertsh abuoat racey, and why  they

ence of our ages wo get on as cowfortably as
any two forlorn maidens can. Though =&
perfect fniri-pnluo within, our .strong-hold
18 guarded by no gisot, griffin, dragoon, of
dwarf ; nothing more frightful than a police-
maa, whoso measured tread may be heard at
the midright bour pacing up and down bé-
neath our windows. ‘It's u greatcomfort,’
says Aunt Deborab, ¢ to know that acsistanecs
1s olose at hand. I'm a lone woman, Kale,
und I confess to fuling norvous when I lie
awake.’ I quite sgree with my aunt, though
1 am not nervous ; but I must say I like the
idea of being watched over during the hours
of slcep, and there is s.mething romantio in
Learing the regulor tramp of the sentinel
whilst one is curled up snug in bed. Tdon't
muoh thiok it always is the policeman—at
lesst I kuow that one night when I got up
to peep if it was a constalle,he was wrapped
inavery l.ose cloak, such as is by ne
means the nuiform of the foree, and was be-
sid=s, unquestionably, smoking & cigar, which
I am given to understund is not* permitted
by the regulations when on duty. I watched
the glowing hght for at least ten minutes
and when I wentfo bed again, I could no
get to sleep f.r wondering who the amateur
policeman could be.

But thehonse is's perfect jewel of ity kind.
Such a pretty dining-room, such a lovely
drawing-room, opening into a cuaservatory,
with a futntain and gold fish, to say nothing

and cucl a boudoir of my own, where nubody
ever intrudes excopt my special favorites—
Cons.o Jolin, for instance, when he is not in
disgrace—and which T have fitted up and
furuishied quite to my own taste. Thore's
the Amazon in gilt bronze, and & bas-relief
from the Elgin Marbles—not colored like
those flaxen-haired abominations at Syden-
ham, but pure and simple as the taste that
.oreated it ; and an etching Landseer did for
we bimself of my little Scoteh terrier growl-
g ; and a veritable original sketob of Hornce
Vernet—in which nothing is distingnishable
save a pbantom chareer, rearing straight up
amongst clouds of smoke. Then I've put up
a stapd for my riding-whips, and a picture of
wy own thoroughbrod favorite horse over
the chimney piece ; altogether Aunt De-
borah deseribes the apartment exactly, when
she says to mo, as she does about once a-
week, ¢ Xy dear, it you were s man, I should
say your room was fitted up in the most per:
fect taste ; but as you happen to be a youug
lady, I won't s9y what I think, becauss I
know you won't agree with me ;' and I cer-
tainly do not agroe with Aunt Deborah upen
& groat many subjects.

owever, there's nosituation like Lowndes
Street. I'm not going to tell the number, nor
at which ¢nd of tho street we live ; for it's
very disagreeable to have people riding by
and stopping to alter thewr st:rrup-leathers,
and squinting up at one’s drawing-ro~m win-
dows, where one sits working in peace, and
then cantenug off and trotting by again,oas
if something had been forgotten. No; if
curiosity is 8o very anxious to know where I
live, let it look in the Court Guide ; for my
part, I say nothing, except thnt there are al-
ways flowers 1n tue balcony ; aund there's no
great singulunty about that. But thero axe
two great advantages connected with & resi-
dence in Belgravia, which I wonder are not
1sgerted 1n the advertisements of all houses
to let an that locahty. In the first place, a
lady may walk about all the forenoon quite
alone without be'ng hampered by a maid or
hunted by a footnan ; and in the second, sho
15 most convemently situated for a morning
nido or walk o the FPark; and those aro
about tho two p-easantest things one does in
T.ondon.

Well, the samo conversation takes place
nearly every morviog at breakfast, betwenu
Aunt Dcborah and myself— (wo breakfast
early never after half-past mne, howover late
we havo been the night before). Annt De-
borah begins—

¢ My dear, I bopo we shall have a quict
worming together ; I've directed tho servants
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to deuy me oo all visitors ; and f you get

N

of fluwers (I am passivnately fond of flowers),.

apything ; and by the tune I was_ twelvs,
there wasn't & hunter in the stables that
I wouldn't get on at s momént’s notice. I
sm sshamed to confess that I have .even
caught the 1o0éd curt-horses in a field, and
ridden them without eaddlé or bridle. I
Dever Wes beat but once, and that was at
Tacle Horsingham's, when I was about
filteen, H¢ Lad bought & mare at Tattor-

Ler down fo Danl&erﬁgld, thinking ahe would
condugt horself like the rest of her species.
How well 1 remember my govarnness's face
when she gave me leave to go t0 the stablo
with Sir Harry, ard look over the now pur-
obase. I wasa great pet of Uncle Horsing-
bam's ; and as Consin Amclia was nut much
of an equeatrian, he proposed that I ehould
get opuu the chestout mare firet, and try
her paces and temper before his daughler
mounted her. As we neared the stables, out
camoe one of the grooms with aside-saddle on
his head, and the louyest face I ever beheld.

¢ Oh! Sir ’Arry,’ said he—I quote his ex-
act words—* that new mare ’s & wicous war-

| vifisite aTord Twas well F1-Thd EtRbT6; ibs tips | sbeurdity. - ? 1
and lots out at me just sbave the knee : I do | VeEY essence of true affection for another is a!

belleve a8 my thigh ’s bicke.’

frum lessuns ; so fearing if one of the men
should venture tu mount her sho might show

s1gn to the head-groum to give me & hand ;

muslin dress and all, on the back of tlie

chestnut mare. What she diJ, I nover conld a strain of musio, & glance of sunshine, or a
quite ake out ; it seened to ma that she | sceno of beauty recalls the one loved face ;
crouched as if she were guing to lie down,|when they are prepared to confront the
and then bonnded iuto the air, with all four | buttle of lite under every disadvantage, and
legs off the grouud. I was ae near gone as|take the incvitable journey, weary and afoot,
pussible ; but for the only time in my life, T {0 they may but go hand-wn-hand ; depend
caught hold of the pomel with my right{upon 1t there is something more than human

hand, and that saved me. In auother in-
stant ehe had broke from the groum's bold,

mad thing. IfI had pulled at her in the
least, she wounld have ran aw\y with me.

Luckly, the park was roomy, and the old
trees far apart ; so when we got upon the
grass, I kncw who would be mistress. I
gave her a rousing good gallop, shook my
reins and patted her, to show ier bow con-
fident I was, and brought her back tomy
uncle s quiet a3 8 lamb. Unfortunately,
however, the mare Liad taken a dislike to cer-
tain stone pillars which sapported tho stable
gutes, and nothing would induee ber to pass
them. Flurhed with snccess, I borrowed
my uncle’s riding-whip to punigh her ; and
now began a battle in good earnest. She
reared and plunged, and wheeled round and
round, and did all she knew to get rid of me;
whnlst 1 flogged and jerked, and screamed at
her (I didn'tswear, because I didn’t know
how), and vowed in my wicked little heart 1
would be killed rather than givein. Daring
the tussle, we got nearer and nearerto a cer-
tain large pond, about a bundred yards

cattle used to water in tho quiet summer’
afternoons. I knew it wasn't very deep, for
1 11ad secn them staunding in it often. By
thoe time wo were close on the brink, the
whole housebold had turned out to sco Miss
Kato killed ; 2nd just as Ihit the mare a fin-
ishing cut over the ecars, I caught a glimpso
of my governess in an.uttitnde of combined
shame, horror, and disgust, that I shall
never forget. The noxt moment we were
overhead in tho pond, the mare having dached
blindly io, caught her fore-feet in the bnidle,
aud rolled completely over. What a ducking
I got, to be sure ; but it was nothing to the
scolding I had to endure afterwards from all
tho females of the family, including my gov-
erness ; only Uncle Horsingham stuck ap
for e, and trom that tume till the day of
Ins death, vowea Lo had * never known but
v plaeky fell v i e swarhd, and that wae
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* Nongense, min.'.m-’nﬁi} unicle ; 7’!55{ man 18 that in which Le casts from him ibe
the saddle on, and bring berout.” Presently [1dol to winch his fellow-creatures are

the chestout niace appeared ; and I saw at|prone to bow, and thruws off bis allegiance
vnge that she was not in the best of bumors. {10 the tyrant Sclf, whose chains, gfowing

But I was voung, tall of spirits, and fresh | with vur growth, and sirengthening with our
temper, 80 I should lose my ride, I made a { people can Iive for years apart, and never

and, before mny uncle bad time to exclaim,]ecuttng sarcasm, and stern rebuke, each for
* For goolness’ sake, Kato1' I was scated, [ the other's sake ; when the watches of the

and was careering along the approach like a | when we scont Love from the face of the

I do not kpow that I walked home on thet

that the early winter sun set nct the same
evening upon.a bappier man than the bride-
groom's seslstant. _ .
Love has been written-up by enthusiasis
and sneered down by oynics, till the very
nature of that mysterious phase of the hu-

the one hand, and scouted as madnesson the
other, the noble unselfish passion that, hand.
in-band with honor, beckoned the knights of
old along the path of fame, is now sneered at
as the fond imagining of a romantic boy, the
vain delusion of a silly girl. ¢ Such an one
16 in love,' is at once an excuse and a reason
for any act of folly, extravagance, or self-

* They arc botb veiy young; they will know
better in tune, says Middleage, shrinking
back into the coat of mail that Se)f has for
ears been hardening for i defence, and the
iind]iest instinct of our wordly nature 18
ridiculed as o fantasy, or - inounced £8 an
tiis rmas be wrong ;5 the-

total abnegation and forgetfulness of our-
solves i aud.perbaps.the noblest. .attitndenof

streugth, become daily and Lourly more gsll-
ing and ore unrdenting. When two

forget—can undergo toil, privation, perbaps

n.ght bring back owuly the one image ; When

1n tho instinct which prompts such sel-sacri-
fice and self-denial—depend upen it that

earth, we are casting off the one last link
that connects us wath the angels in heaven,
we are doing our best to wither the flow'rets
of Eden ; nor can we complain that it is the
fault of any but ourselves, if we find, indeed,

and beguiles the ¢ :
afternoon a'one with Flora Belmont, and |weary ‘:piﬁg, Beerless hours ol muy
Ob, that needlework I, with 1te peow;
intrieasy. andslow-growing design-—~what
tears have fallen on thoss crossing thre
what sorrow-Iaden eycs have gazea dullyy
unconsciously on that dazzling web, )
the fingers plied therr mechanical task,
he beart was far away, baskingin thewn
visionc of the past, or yearming in heo
misery for the irrevooable! From the
lage rmuniden, who sts at the cottage ¢
and hems her father's shirt throush blindi
tears, as memory invests John, late 'l
a soldier, with endeaning qualiies of wh
that faithless rustic is altogether guilts,
be peer's daughter, drooping over Lz
broidery, and iraaling with the fragraom
e conservatory memories of lum wh
even now precent)ng the same bouquiiis
vowing the same vows to snother, agm
ed by that distant etrain of musio from§
schoolruom, where her little sister is
tising the very waltz that wafted hu b
hispers in hercar,—the canuasis theniugl
¢ cofidanite of woman's memin
woman's hopes, and woman’s sorrowt.
‘What swmoking is to man, needlaworks
his hetpmate—ths #a¥tia soothing sedifrei
the same 1dle occupation. How muthe
needed by the gentler spirit, whose feen
must be more cazefully concealed 10 prope
tion to their great violence |
Well, even Juha says Flora looked b
{ul as she sat 10 the chieerful drawizgo
s the Pectory, with the noondaysusbrg
emng Ler calm, sad brow, and glautwg fr
the waves of her glossy Lair, busied appare
ly with her stitches, and totally uncoosadd
of the presenoe of her host, who was
iog her mith alarming intensity. The
erend'Amos was a short-sighted man, o
tally acd physically ; but when he wud
termined to see's thing, Le brought bd
corporeal and ides! vision to bear in sk
peculiarly his own, and the abstractea e
stress quite started when he addressed L
m his abrupt and jerkiog mancer, on 298
ject not generally entered upun withooie
tain preliminary observations.
¢ Refused him again, Miss Flora, 38 I
derstand ? Very ili-judged. Whas dos
Whom aro you waitwg for 1~k
the use splutttered the angry divine,
asbamed of his hastipess und the csln &
prise with which Flora looked up 8 I

man mind has beoomeé shrouded in contra- | ¢h
eall's for bis daughter to rido, and brought.|diétions and confusion ; inflated into folly on

conceit of which the patiert may be guilty. |4,

from the stable gates, at which the?

dingy apartment.
be reahize. Hope is at last to become fru- |3 al-ar; L koew IR
ition, and Flora Belmont has promised, at I saw him givo you a roscbud ; '
no very distant peniod, toshare the broken |meant something by his coming 1n e c
fortunes of the xrnined dandy, to superintend { B
tho humble establishment of the struggling |and he sat with you the whole eveniog
2dueman. How St‘i Heliers wlilll laugh, if,
indeed, that wasted frame have ener
enough left to indulgein merriment. H:?v’ am I to understand ?_ Once for all, 'ﬂ,l_
Mrs. Man-trap will sncer at the eventual fato | arry him, Miss Flora? Do cxtv
of that pretty Miss Belmont, who was voted C0'8 8¢ o
abesuty even in London, and camo out of | Of adjuration slways addressed i
tho ordenl unscathed and uncorrupted ; who | and the public by the Roverend Ons 82
wight bave marned Sir Angele, aud given | Inoments of great excitement.) :ﬂ]
the velx;y balt whlifh is advertised to taléq place | for all, and tlie last time of askiug,
to-night at bis house in Beiuravo Square. R
Tmel,;Sit Angelo is oll enongh to be her| *Then, once forall, Mr. Batt," replie
fathr, and, in addition to n somowhat re-

Ceerd mieee e e -

thst the trail of tue serpent is over them all. | from her work.

CHAPTER 3XVI.

——

SETTLED AT LART.

How different looks the little roor in the | DXplsin it can't be explained. 1
'Ti8 true that Tom Spencer hag
deserted me, and is living in a perfect para-
dise of strawberries at Fulbam ; that_my
solitude is darkened by the gloom of a Lon-
don noon, and refreshed by an atmosphere
compounded of gas, dust, and large particles
of soot, whilgt my view is bounded by a dead
wiall, notl tcxlx fect u’oxl:;l the wi;dov;, snd the
blue vault above me bent, reduced to a nar- e . i
row strip of lurid leaden sky ; and yet what| . ¢ Why dido’t you accept him, then;. ,
rosy hucs nervade the interior of the small dered out the divine, inforiated bjz is 0
y The Aream i8 at length to dlzu pointment in what he Lonestly b8
a de

e eena L mirees

¢ Really, Mr. Batt, youn must explsin yo
self,’ she observed, quietly, aftora lengibess
pause, during which {he gentleman p
nervously up and down the room, £
with a flower-stend, and upset a gersans
pot—malicious Julia laughing m the gwde
the wiile.

years beforoyourfuther's—I mean lasiyes
and two cizee. Never used tobeso. Lok
Julin—going to settle—quite right ; sosbes
you, Miss Flora. I asked Sir Angelo by
ner yésterday on parpose, and I tl
myself to be civil to.lim.’ .
¢ Well, Mr. Batt,’ replied Flors, with
look of comioc seriousness, ¢ and T wat 6%
to him —very.’

ightfal arrangement for bis fair sy

with four horsps. He took you in to dion
zet you refased him—refused bim, ssIsh
ere ; and, for the second time, 100.

hieaven's sake, be cool.’ (This was & f¢5

warry him, Miss Flora ?°

¢ I will not.’
T 0
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