E O ACH D re, fis Qo
prootn v 1 have an aden, aned that i that
I ord Voo bty ottt o wath Yer,

* Lo very ~mgzular ! remarked the other,
* L e came to the samee eonclusion 3 hut
woeorlsall it then ot the Turefuts’, und
thoy weo <hall be able to judge if our surnises
YN

Th-y were ulludigyg to the dinner wo have
srccdy spek wof, and where Lord  Verrie-
frt wonld biave propused to B ssy if ke had
not by gt rrupted,

They wor sudly shocked ut beholding thed
wiech ot th e Landsoue Charhe ; theugh
tuaehr atieaster, he was Garfully  ciaemted,
tid the st thing seetned to oxcite and un-
nerve hug

Hian connm Mary wns rendmg to ham ns
the Jands < ontered, but he wasin n st of o
titfur duze, snd hardly seaned 1o kaow  that
tteansgters were s the s ae Ul he was tapped
on the ~houlder by bas ol mime,

* Mant. ¢ Clierde " ouid she softly, bend.
g over huneg ** el Liave come to gee you
=y ure pot el opy are you? Miss Mary
Las bren rending to you this ever su long.”

The youtg 1w sualed languidly os they
sppronchi-d, nod lald oot ns thin wasted
bupd, more ik -1 Dtou's than anything
tse—so white and gaastly did Le look, and
s0 changd, with Jus beard and moustache
shaved off, and his hair cropped close, that
aither of the ladies recognized him,

My poor fellow,” said Lady Lavender
spenking £, “ you do indeed look il

As for Lady Mary she was specchless,
nhever before hiaving been i o sick-room.

** Nurse,” she aaul, drawing the old wo-
man aside, © do you think he possivly can
b 2 How £ arfully il he looks ;™ tears were
1 se. T eyes as she asked the question.

* Yix, unss, tny Lady, T mean, ho is far
botter aud stronger to what he was; yon
shoubd Linve secn him a fortuight ago.”

* I awr glad, anarse’ I did not.”

It was not one of the invalid's strong days,
for the wuntlier was cold; so after n fow
mnutes’ ¢ uversation with hun (for they saw
he was fatemu-d and tired) they took  their
leave. .

* Leannev -, saud Lady Mary, entering
the carriag. , ** speak to those two men again
(ulluding to By and Turtlefats; 1 am thank-
ful though that tns fearful accident has for
cver shet thees out {20 bring again asked
to any rlivotingg parties.”

* It mught have been Lavender's or your
husband’s fute.” remarksd her fricnd ; * bad
as 1t 15, 1 am glwd it 1s no worse.  Poor Mary
oo seemis worn out and east down ; how
trely Lord Lavender said this mornng, waat
tnisery the carclessness of those two men had
caused, und Mary Thornhill is still inore
wretched beeause—" here the lady hesitated.

** Beenuse wihat 2 asked her friend.

** Because,” said  Lavender, slowly, and
very distiietly, ** hecause she se s the man
sho toves 5s atdeath's door.”

The quick eve of her Ladyship had detect-
sd what the othier had faled to discover.

Colouel Downey was remarkably spruce in
ks blne buttened-up frock-coat. gray trousers,
laxender kids, and sluny ** Lincoln and Ben.
nell.” He was, as his friend Ras re-
marked, zot up within an inch of of lis life.

** Yhen you arc really gomg in forit 2° de-
mansed the Major.

" LXoa bind,” gaily replied the Colonel ,
.]; ; m avout the ticket, tho correct card, ain't

** Yuulook ns beaming as the morning
san, Downey . vou could not be better ; but
you vo stuck un the tluid  though rather too
tlncl’:. tlfw'w\::ckors and moustache have too
much of the beet-rout and pickled cabbag,
look about thuin.™ ! cabbage

** No, have they 2™ said the Colonel, “ IT)
soon rectify that, pass them through the lead
comb,” and e rushaed from the room.

** How do they leok now?2™ Lie asked, as
Lie entered the room a few minutes after.

**Alt! that’s more tho thing, Downer, you
must pitch it in strong; don't make thie ran-
g too heavy at first, yon must hold hard
for your secoud horse, vour second wind I
wear—do you know her preity well 2 **

** Well, yes, middling, lasper; always talk
when we meet, shake hands and all that sort
of tlang; 1 say, do youthmkag ssof cherry
brandy would do me any harm ? justto keep
wy pack up you koow.”

Do youall the good 1w thoe world, Dow- |V

ney,  and tho cherry brandy was tossed off.

** Now, mund, said the Major, as his friend
rode away on Mr. Spavin's valuable *Jun
Cruw, “thisisthe adsice I aln giving you
at starting, don't Tat out the ronmng too
strong at first, keep yourhorse, I mean your-
self, well 10 hand ; don't crane, look well be-
for. you, come w with & rush at tho finish,
aud nail hor on the post; and be sure yon

Mt lading O

allnded eag. rly to ** lunely hearts,” hummed
suntehien of * You'll rananber me” ** We
mny ho happy yet,” and so on, und so excited
wat she, that her danghter could hardly inake
her out.

“Why, what ou carth is the mafter with
you, mumma, to-night ? you scem quite be-
side yourself.”

“Oh, my darling girl, you have made me
#o happy by what you told me this imormng ;
do P‘ou—do you really think Lord Verriefast
will propose?”

** Just as rurely as you sit there, mamma.”

“ And when do you think yeu wall be mar-
ried? * asked her mother.

I really caunot say, mamma, hoe has not
oven proposed yet, but that Tknow will come;
but w&wn Imm to bo married I cannot pos-
s1biy tell you; you do not expect me, when 1
am -ngaged, to say T st be maurried on
such a particular day.”

“Oh! of courso not, my love,” returned
her mother, * 1 only meant—in fact T should
liko to kunow, because—" added the widow,
with increasing confusion.

* Beeause what, muinma 2 ”

B -euuse, my dear, I am going to be mar-
ried mnyself.”

“Wlat? exclaimed her daughter, starting
back, *‘1arried! you going to b. wmarried,
mumma~—who to? Not to wretched Duffor,
1 hope, or Bluster?® sne added, “but are
you joking, mamma? "

1 hope, Bessy,” said the wulow, bristling
up, * there is nothing extraordinary in my
being married—it is not to cither of the gen-
tlemen you have mentioneds but I only wish-
ed to kunow when you are likely to be settled,
Y:cause I am to be in o month or six weeks,
and [ don’t wish to put it ofl.”

“ But whoare you going to bo married to?"*
demanded her daughter.

“To an officer and a gentleman, Bessy,
Colonel Downey!”

“The man with the nose? ™ ejacalated the
youny lady.

“ Bessy,” said her mother, loftily, “never
dare make such a remark again”

* 7 beg your pardan, mamma, dear,” re-
plied ber daughter, * Y wish you cvery hap-
piness, I umsure ™ kissing hery ** but hehas
such a nose.”

““What on earth can there be n this York-
shnre mr? ™ she asked herself, as she wasun-
dressing for bed, *“cvery one seems to be in
love. I suppose hunting-men have liitle else
to think of ; fanucy mamma, too, and the man
with the nose.  Ah well! 1t is the best thing
shie could have done.  Now ny mindis easy ;
what order the Cotun-1will be keptin though
—he Uttle knuws manma.”

CHAPTER XVL

FERN GORSE.

Tho Meet at Fern Gorse was afavorite one
of the Warelhieel hunt, situated in the heart
of their best country, and wes never known
to be drawn blank.

1t was not only a favorite meet of the gen-
tlemen, but of the ladnﬁs also, for it was a
fine open country, with large grass pastures,
and those in thc?'r carriages conld view the
hant for a long way.

Whichever way the fox broke, both eques-
trians, pedestrians, and thase in their car-
riages could have an uninterrepled Tiew.

Fern Gorso was a fine bolding covert for a
fox, about forty acres of furz and fern inter-
mingled.

One fine mild morning, about a week or
ten days after the Turtlefats’ diuner pardy,
old John was jogging along with his hounds
the two under-whips in his rear ready to ride
down and double thong any of the rioters.

Horses were being led along by  their re-
spective grooms, hooded and clothed,and the
nesat got-np second horsemen were enjoying
their morning pipes, now that thoy were away

} from their master’s eye and that of the stad-

oom.
nga.rriagcs. too, were wending their way fo-
wards the scene of action. Iu a high dog
cart driven by Shirkington Duffer, sat his
friend Bluster. . .

T thigk you ought to admit, Shirkington,”
ajd the Capiain, * thatT can sco a littls
farther aliead than you can—did I not tell
vou that Bessy Sprightly would be Lady

ernafast 2"
1t was known to al! that the nobleman had
proposed and was accepted. .

*Well, Bluster, I believe you did say
sometlung of the sort ; who on earth wonld
have thoxisht Vorricfast conld havo been such
an infernal fool 2"

* 1 don't see anything foolish in it at all ;
Fou only say so beeause sho refused you, and
you are knocked out of tims—she is 2 very

don’t use whip or spur till the lrst moment;
they won't stand the latchifords.” Good-bye,

protty, nice girl and I admire his choice.”
¢ I kdow I-was refosed,™ said Duffer sulki-

hix' Lordihip, und cousidéred the unest lndy s
‘thter in Yorkelure,"

“ In—deed,” remarked Shirkington, ¢ you
may thivk so, but Miss Thornhill's chestuut
horgo * Sultan * would give hiin » stone and
a benting nnywhere; don’t sce anything in
him."

“ Renlly, sir; really, Idon't pretend to die-
tote to n gentlemaun of your experience™
(this he said 11 tho tnost impudent manmr
}mwiblo) “but my ’pinion is, he's got the
egs of the "'unt, nnd will show them tho
way " tho would like to have added *show
you the way,” but rememnbering lus iistress’s
warmng, kept o sileut tungue).

‘Oh, dear no,” snid Shirkington, * your
mistress can't hold a candle to Miss Thornhill
across country.”

“Ab, you jealous begaar,” muttercd Mr.
Pastern to lnmself as they drove off, ** you're
bowled out, you curroty-polled snob. I won.
der,” continued Mr. Pastern to hunself, **that
o stud-grum like me ever took service under
such a hass as you.”

Such a number of horsemen and carriages
had not been seen at Fern Gorse thut season.

Drawn up by the sign-post was tne Muster
and ns hounds; Lady Mary Slytox was there,
Tady Lavender, Lady Turtlefat, and many
others of the neighboring ﬁentry ; Miss Duteh-
inld was also present, and mounted on a use-
ful.looking new bay hunter.

Bessy Sprightley had driven her mamma
iu ttie pouy-curniage, and young Turtlefat had
also on this moming put in an appearance ;
Colonel Downey was also grand in a bran
new pink, on tne priceless * Jim Crow.”

Great was the rush when the Squireof
Linden Hall drove up, for all were anxious to
say u kind word to Chariie ‘Thornhill.

* My poor dear boy,” said the old Master
of the bounds, ** I am truly delighted to see
you out ngsin ; would to God you werein the
pig-skin, and taking your usual place ina
run.”

Mary Thornhill was now mount:d, and
talking to young Turtlefat. Lord Verriefast
had given Bessy Sprightly a lift on to her
new horse, the Colonel was doing the amiablo
to his fiance ; and Charlie Thornhill had been
shitted into the carrriage of Lady Lavender,
Lady Mary had joined ler, so they werea
trio by th .auselves.

Mrs. Allsnob was present, as was her hus.
band and brother.

Charlie Thornhill sighed as he saw the
hounds, in obedience toa wave from Mr.
Conyer’s ann, rush into the covert, and
thought how much he should like to be mount-
¢d and in for a gallop.

«“Dont sigh in that melancholy way,
Charlie,” exclarmed Lady Lavender, “we
know :hat you are longing for, but you must
have patience; look! there goes the fox,”
she uttered, pointing to an old ruddy fox,
with a white tag to hisbrush, who had broken
not a hundred yards from where they were.
He well knew the lounds, and wes fully
awsare that hisonly chdnce for life was a quick
cxit from the cover; he had beaten them
sowe two or three times before by this man-.
cuvre, and hoped to do if again.

Charlie gave a weak *‘tallylho,” but fecble
as it was the Masier heard it and was soon
in the open, and sounding his liomn, the
hounds were quickly out of cover and on the
line of their fox.

+0h, how beautiful,” exclaimed Lady Lav-
ender, ponting towards the fest receding
ficld, * but look at the ledics, they aze all in
a cluster. Let us go on towards the hill, we
shall have a better view there.”

*Quite right, Tady Mary,” said Charlie,
* our foxes scldom-care sbont wind kere; the
vale-foxes, as a rule, point for the hills, and
the hill foxes take to the vale.”

But good position as' they had taken up,
the Linnt was soon out of view, 2nd the car-
ringe was twrned to take the invalid back.

(§n the road they met Mrs. Sprightly, who
was driving home in solitary grandeur, Mr.
Pastern having received ozders to -ride to

l

r second horse, so tho widow was feign to
return alone.

Never had the Wareheel hounds carried o
better herd than they did on this day; mile
after mile is passed, and still nosignof a
check; men are eagerly looking out for their
second horse, and nursing their tired hunters
over the deep fallows £nd heavy holding
ground. - .

“Mary Thornhill has already pumped * Sul-
tan,’ so hxs' Miss Sprightly her new gray;
poor Miss Dutchbild is agsin hopelessly in
the Tear, the bay 1s blowing like a grampus,
for ho is not up to thewelter weight in such
s sovere burst s this. B

Ogne alone holds her own, and that is Mrs.
Allsmob,.whoseo superior knowledge has eh-
abled her to steal s’ march ovar .the other
ladies. - . .

Eoints in case his youngmistress should want |-
e

an hour of more, LG ROOWINE Peor T
that she was retracing her steps over and
over ugain 3 sho was getting to be someowhat
nervous, wot, and cold, even her gallunt hunt.
er dropped his ears aud tail, and was shiver-
ing allover. Ofa sudden a gigantic horse
aud figuro appear d cluss by her, and which
proved to be the illustrions Mr. John ‘Curtle-
fat, lost like herself, and endeavoring to find
his way home.

* God bl s my scul 1" exclaimed the pasty-
fuced lookiug geutlemun, who was wet and
shiveriug, with drops of water hunging from
whiskers and hair, * who the deuce would
have thought of mueting you here 2 Where
the hounds are I have not th slightest con-
ception 3 I have been lost for this hour or
more; but ono can n-atier sce nor hear in this
horrib! foz, whien makes one's horses look
as big ar clephunt's.  Iam drenched through
und 80 must you be.  May I offer you some
cherry brandy fromn my flask ?" producing a
hugo horn from his saddle-bow. ** It’s real
Kentish, s«ane of iny Governur's old particu-
lar. No? Then I'll tak: some myself.” Ho
s:emed to have been at it protty often al-
ready, fur lus face was flushed, und bis eyes
dull and wat.ry, suiting the action tc the
word, lie tossed off the rewnainder, and re-
stored the flusk to its r ceptacle.

“ Tt is now just half-past two,” said he,
looking ut hus watch. * I am sure I lave
not the remostest idea where wo are, but we
must ba some ten miles from home.”

* Poor pana will be go anxious,” exclaimned
his companion ; * suppose, Mr. Turtlefat, we
follow this road.”

They rode alonyg for some time in sileuce,
the lady not courting conversation, for she
did not like her companion, uxd the gentle-
man evidently too tinid to commence it.

At last, plucking up courage, for he raw it
was useiess waiting for the Iady fo begin,
said, ¢* My father, Misa Thorahill, is going to
allow xe two thousand a year when I marry;
very handsome of bim, is it not 2"

* Very,” returned the lady shortly.

* That,” continucd the young man, * with
tho five hundred a year I bave of my own
that my aunt e} me, will make a deuced
good income, quite enongh to keep a wifo on.”

‘ That cntirely depends,” replied Mary,
‘* on wrhat sort of an establishment you in-
tend kecping.”  She saw what was coming
and determined, if possible, to nip it in the
bud. ** Iz would not keep hunters, a house
in town, and all that sort of thing ; now, if
" continued the young lady, with attempt-
ed gaicety, * were to marry, I should expect
all this.”  Poor girl, by this little speech she
fondly imagined she had secttled her com-
;frtz.nou, but she httle knew Mr. John Turtle-

‘ Oh, don't say so, Miss Thornhill ; you
know—that is—I have long wished for this
opportunity ; you have not the smallest con-
ception how much I admire you—love yor,
nothing would please my father and mother
better than toknow I Lad succeeded in the
object of my greatest ambition 2” but secing
that she did not reply—for she was too much
surprised to do 5o, and hiad no ides the timid
young man tonld come out s0 strong—drew
still nearer, * Mary, Miss Thornhill, answer
me‘"

** Lam sure, M. Tuartlefat,” said the young
lady at length, finding her voice, *¢ that I
have never given you any reason to suppose
that I liked you better than any one else,
thatyou should address me in this way."

* That,” interrupted the yonng mman,
somewhat rrdely, “is no answer;” his face
was very flushed now, and his voice thick.
** I must have ap answer, yes or uo; you
have given mo every cncouragement.”

“ What ! sir1” said Mary, indignantly,
drawing herself up haughtily, * of all gentle-
men of my acquaintance, you are the least 1
have ever given any encourngement to ; my
answer to your addresses is no, most em-
phatically, no! I will now, with your per-
mission, ride on by myself."

*“Damn it I say, Miss Thornhill, yon
know this won't do, 1 amnot tobe stove off
in this manner. I see, it's your beggarly
cousin your head i3 running afier.”

_** Would you dare tell him so 2" said the
gir), logking full upon him with withering
scorn, * would you dare tell him so, or any
other gentleman ? Let me pass, &ir, and tske
your.hand wrom my bridle-rsin, and never
presume under any circamstances to address
me .

“ By God! we not thus,” fariousl

ejaculated the gentleman, maddened by drink
and ppointment ; “Til “hsve, yes, Uy
Jingo, I'll have a kiss,” and he sitempted to
grasp tho frightened girl;-but-before he conld
pothis drunken threat into exécation, o blow
of & whip, dcalt with no gentle hand, drove
his hat over his ¢yés, and a voice €éxclaimed,
! You paltry cowardly Wretch, how dare you

nig,

at the Iall; there was no vceasion to ring,

“Oh! thero is papa's voice,

back without the slightest assistance, and
giving the reins of her horse to her compan.
ion, ran nimbly up tho steps.

“ My darling girl! " said tho old gentle-
man. :

“ Never mind, papa dear, Niss Sprightly
hins brought me home; I will explain all
irevently, run down and help her off her
1orse, und send some one for bu-m."

“God bless my soul! Miss Sprightly 1*
exclnimed the old gentleman, ** you don't
say so! I have been frightened to death
about you, and was just sending off every one
I could get hold of. My dear young lady,”
said the warm-hearted old man, approaching
Bossy, who sat shivering on her norse, and
Lolding the reinof Si'tan, * thisistruly kind
of you, to see my pour girlhome; here™—
to ono of tho men who upproached—* take
tuese horses round aud see that they are pro-
perly done. Is your horse,” ho continued,
* gecustorned to » stell or loose box? ™

“0Oh, do not have him unsaddied, \Mr.
Thorphill, X shall want him again directly,
for :namma will be dreadfully frightened at
my being absent so long.”

‘t Nonsense, youny lady, you will dine and
stay liere this evening with Mary. Iam just
going to send one of the men off in the tax.
cart to Mrs. Sprightly for your things, and I
dare say you will liko to despatch to your
mamma at the same time; " and giving his
arm, and without allowing her timo to reply,
led herup the steps -to where his daughter
was waiting to receive her.

* Papa,” said Mary, “come with me and
Miss Sprightly ints your study, I have some-
thing to tell you. Alr. John Turtlefat,” she
continued, as thoy entered lher father's sanc-
tum, ““hus been most insolent and rude to-
wards me; meeting him in the fog as I was
endeavoring to find my way bome, first of
all he proposed to me, and on my refusing
him was most violent and offensive, and
finished up,” bere her face flashed with an-
ger, “by nttenpting to kiss me—tlhe only
excuse for lim was that he was half tipsy.
Miss Sprightly, fortunately coming up at the
moment, gave him such a blow with her
hunting-whip that he will not forget it for
some time.”

. * \What!” interrupted her father, clench-
icg his bauds tightly, * do you mean to tell
me that John Turtlefat, or any one calling
himself a gentleman, could be guilty of such
a dastardly act, and towards an unprotected
girl too. I am, indeed, Miss Sorightly, truly
grateful to you. I will consider over this
matter,” said the old gentleman, sternly,
“ and reflect well b fore I act. Take Miss

‘and stay the nighthere. Iam just going to
send for things, and she wants to write a
note to her mamma.”

“Thisis kind 2nd good of you, Iam so
glad,” said Mary, as she linked her arm into
that of her new-found friend’s, and led her to
her boudoir. .

Mr Thombill sat ruminating in his arm-
chair; he was exceediogly angry, and more
moved than he chose to show. Such an in-
sult as his darling daughter had received
could not be passed over; but he determined
that his nephiew should know notking about
it, because he felt certain that as soon as he
was abls, Charlie would bhorsewhip Mr. John
Turtlefat.

As he was cogitating as to thobest course
to pursue, his man brought him a nofe with
the Turtlefat crest.

“ Ah.” mused the old gentleman, as he
broke the seal somewhat hastily, ¢ here ig an
apology,” opening tho letter.

The contents were as follows :—

*¢ Drar Siz,

«* My son John has justinformed me that,
whilst showing yon daughter home this affernoon
bo did ber tho great honor of offering her his
hapd, and which he felt ho was justified in doing
after tho marked preference Miss Thornbill bas
shown kim on many occasions, and which he
did with my perfect concurrence. .

¢« Aliss Thamhill not only refused him in s
most cneercmonious and unfeeling maoner, but
2 young person, by the namo of Sprightly, so far
forgot herself as 2 1ady 85 to sirikemy eon with-
her whip. I need hardlysay that a‘ter such an
occarrence cmi 1arnilies can ;&onﬁerbe entsrms
of intimacy.~—I am,‘yotrs obédiently,

’ : ¢ Torprr XURTLEFAT.
4+ Carvier Hall,.Wednosday.evening.”

|16 BE cONTINUED.|'
A perdect filfing shirt is .a gréat comfost to
the rp;ﬂfér}”l&?gs Sotir measure st Trebles §8

Eing St. West, 2 doors Rast of Bay.

tor the door was open, and voices were heard:
within. i
exelaimed!
Mary, joyfully, as she jumped from Sultan'sk

‘True to her word, forty minutes saw them

Sponghtly to your room, Mary ; shewill dine .




