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CHAPTER X.

——

CGONTINUED.)

bo bad even gono tho length of vowing
that he would bavo shot his clumsy retriover
for being tho cduse of the =cocident, only he
let Lier off bocauso if it hadn't been for the
dog ;—— and here, socing Cousin Amolia’s
oyo rixed upon us, my cowmnpanjon stopped
dead sbort, and concealed his blushes ina
glass of champagne. Taking courage from
that wellicod stimulant, ho roverted to
our railway journe in  company.
+ 1 knew you again this morning, Miss
Covontry, I agsure you, a long way off ; in
foct, I was going the other way—only, seo-
ing you walking in that louely part of the
dowr, I foared you micht be frightened’ (he
was gotting bright searlet again), *and I de-
termined to watch you at o little distance,
and bo ready to assist you if you were
alarmed bty tramps, or sheop-dogs, Or'——
T thought he was getting on too fast, so I
stopped him at once by replying :
¢« T am well able fo take oare of myself,
Mr. Haycock, I ariure you, and I liko best
walking quito a. ae ;’ after which I turned
my shioulder 47little towards him, and com-
plotely discomfited him for the rest of din-
ner. Ono great advantage of diffidense in
man is, that one can 8o casily reduce him to
the lowos. depths of despnndenoy ; but then,
op the other hand, he is apt to think one
means to bo more cruel than one really does,
and one is obliged to be kind in proportion
to previous coldness, or the stupid creature
brouks away altogether.  When the
ladics got up to tleave the dining-room, I
dropped my handkorchief well under the
table, and when it was roturned to me b,
tho 8quire I gave him such alook of grah-
tude asI knew would bring him back to me;
in the ovening. Nobody hates flirting so
muoh as myself, but what is one to do shut
np in & country-houso, with no eartbly thing'
to occupy or amuse one ? :
Toa and coffeo served but little to produce'
cordiality amongst the female pertion of the;
guests after their flight to the drawing room.’
Lady Horsinghsm and Lady Bannere tulked
apart on o sofa ; they were deep in thétnerits:
of their respective preachers and the failings
of their respective maids, Mrs. Marmaduke
and Mrs. Maryeold, baving had s Book-
Club feud, did not speak fo each cther, but
communicated through the medium of Miss
Finch, whose deafness rendered this a some-
what unsstisfactory procees. Aunt Doborah
went to slecp, as usual ; and I tried the two
Miss Banaerets coasccatively, but ascer-
tained that nenther would open her lips, at
hps, at least in tho presence of mamma. At
last I found a vacant placo by the side of
Mrs. Plumridge, aund discovered immediatoly
with the peculiar freomasonry which I be-
licve men do not possess, that showas one of
wyisort. She like” walking, nding, driving,
danciong—all that I iiked, in short ; and she
hated scandal-gossiping, sensible womon,
morning visits, and worsted-work, for all ¢f
which I confess to an unqualified aversion.
Wo were getting fast friends when the gen-
tlomen came n from their wine, honest Sir
Brian's voico sounding long beforo he entered
the room, aud tho worthy gentleman himuolf
rolling in with an unsteady step—partly from
incipiont gout, and partly, I fanoy, from a
goou deal of port wine. He took a vacantsent
by mo almost immediately, chiefly, I think,
because it was the nearest seat ; and avow-
g openly lus great regard and admira-
tion for my neighbor, Mrs. Plamndge, pro-
cecded to make himself agroeable to both of
us in his own way,—thougli I am concerned
that ho trod heavily on my sprained foot,
and sgi]: the greater part of & cup of coffco
over her watin gown. The Squire, whoso
nerves for the present wore strung ubove
blusbng piteh, soon joroed our little parly ;
and whilst the two Miss Banuerets perform-
cd an endless duot on Aunt Horsingham’s
luckless pianoforto, and their brother, chok-
ing in bis stiff whito neckeloth, turned over
the leaves. Sir Brinn bavtered Mr. Haycock
gracefally on hisabstemiousness after dinver,
an effort of self-denial of which vo one could
~_qeagse hun, and vowed, with mach nughteg,
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1 must dospair of boing able, in b_imrlo
narrative, to convey tho remotest idsa of the
dulness-of Dangerficld Hall ; but as during
my rosidence there I beguiled the weary
hours by keeping a diary (bound in blue
velvet, with brass olasps, and s Bramab
lock), I have it in my power, bytranseribing
¢ fow of its pages, toprosent to my roaders
my own impressions of life in tbat well-
regulated cstablishmont. I putthings down.
just as they bappened, with my own refloé.
tions, more or less philosophical, on the
ovents of cach day. My literary labors wore
invariably carried on aftor tho family had
retired for the night ; and I may observe
that a loose white dressing-gown, trimmed
with Meohlin lace and pink ribbons, one's
hair cfeourse being taken down, is & costume
oxtromoly woll adapted to tho efforta of
composition. I take a day from the diary
at random —

Thursday.—Up at balf-past seven: peoped
10 the glass the instant I was out of bed,
and wondered how Cousin Ameliz looks
when she wakes ; yellowish, I should think,
and by no means captivating, particularly if
she wears & nighteap. I don't care how
ugly & woman is, she hasno right to look
anything but fresh in the morning, and vel
how foew possess this advantage! Nothing
like open air and plenty of oxercise ; saving
one’s complexion 18 uudoubtedly the wvery
way to gpoil it. Saw Brilliant and White
Stockings going to oxercise in the Park:
what coddles taey look on these fine autumn
mornings, covered with clothing ! Felt very
keen about hunting ; the same feelinga_ al-
ways comes on at tho fall of the leaf;
ghouldn't wonder if I oould jump a gate, with
my present nerves. Should like once in my
life to plant & field of horsemen, and show
these gentlemen how 8 woman can ride.
Interrupted in mlf day-dreams by Lady
Horsingham's bell, and huddled oa my
things in & tremendous hurry ; forced to

Y | wash my hands in cold water, which made

the tips of my fingers as red as radishes for
the rest of the day. Got down to prayers by
half-past eight, and took Aunt Deborah her
tnz:ﬂ and toast from the breakfust-table at
nidd.

Preakfast dull, and most ot the party
cross . Aunt Horsingham 18 generally out of

Y humor at breakfast-time, particularly on

Sundays. Cousin Amelia suggested my
towels were too coarse—they had rubbed a
color into my cheeks like a dairymaid’s.
Jobn said I looked like a rose; a tea-rose,
he added, as I handed bim his cup. Cougin
John is getting quite poetical, and decidedly
improved since ho lelt London. I wonder
whom he got that letter from that was
lping on his plate when hr came
down ? Iam not ourious, but Ijnst gianced
a$ the direotion, and I am certain it was in
a lady’s hand—not that it's any business of
mine, only I should think Miss Molasses
would hardly have the face to write to him.
I wonder whether there is anything between
John and Miss Molasses. I asked him. half
spitefully, the other dey, how ho could bear
to bo parted from her now the season was
over ; and he seemed co plensed at my tak-
ing an intercst in tho thing st all, that I had
no patience to go on with my cross-question-
ing. I don't think she’s good enough for
John, I must confess, but he is easily im-
posed on by young ladies—-as indeed, for
thut matter, aro the rest of his great thick-
headed sox. ‘When breakfast was over, and
Cousin Amelia went off as usual to practice
her musio for an Lear or two, I thought I
might steal away for a visit to my favorites
in the stables ; indeed, I saw John at the
front door, in a hideous wide-awake, with a
long cigar iv his mouth ; but I was waylad
by Auat Horsingham, and as these visits to
the stablo are strictly forbidden, I was
obliged to follow her into the drawing-room,
and resign myself for the whole morning to
that dreadful sworsted-work, more es-
peciully asit was coming on a drizzling
miz;}t{. and thero was no protext for my usual
walk.

- 1 am glad to see you getting more sociablo
Kate,’ said Lady Borsingham, in her dry,
barsh voice, as I took a seat beside hor and
opencd my work-basket. ¢ It is never ad-
visable for any young lady to afiect singu-
Inrity ; and I have observed, with some
concern, that your demeanor on many oc-

caxions is very unlike that of the rest of your

.
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be wirong.and independent.of them, and por-
Laps their superior at there very sports and
exercists on which $hey plamo_themselvps ?
Do you think thoy are t6.be taken: by.storm,
and, 0 to speak, bullied into adimiration ?
You'rotwrong, Kéle, you'ré wrong; and I
believe(l -am equdlly wrong to talk to talk to
you in this strain, innémuch ag the admira.
tion of the other sex ought to ba last thing
coveted br thought of by & young porson of
yours.’
¢ I'm sure, Aunt, I don’t want tha mento
admireme,’ T replied; * bat I would uot
give-miuch for tho adroiration of one who
tonld be jealous of me:for eo paltry a cause
as iy riding botter than himself ; and as for
ideals,. I don't know mugh ahont such things,
but I.think o man's 1desl may do pretty well
what sho likes, and Lo is sure *o think every-
thing she does do is perfeot, Besides, I
don’t see why I should bully him into liking

doors instead of the fireside. And gourage-

eally a deal more gentle than -the timid
ones. I've known ladies, who would not
vonture into & carriage or a boat, who could
wage & war of words bitterer than the veriest
trooper would have at his command ; and
I've hesxd Cousin John say that there is
soaroely an instance of a veritable haroine in
history, from Josn of Are downwards, who
was not in her privatelife as sweet, as gentle
sud as womanly as she was high-couraged
and uodaunted whon the moment came that
summoned her energina to the encounter.
Unselfishness is the causge.in both cases, you
may depend. People that are always so
dreadfully afraid something i82going to hap-

which makes themn tremble at imaginary
davger for their own sakes, will make them
forgetful of real sufferings in which they
themselves have no share. I had rather be
& hoyden, Aunt Horsingham, and go on in
my own way. Ihave much more enjoy-
ment ; and, upou my word, I dont think 'm
one bit & worse member of society thanif I
wag the moast delicata fine lady that ever
fointed away nt the overpowering smell of a
rose-leaf, or the merry peal of a noisy child’s
laugh.'

My anut lifted up her hands and gavein ;
for the ~eturn of Cousin Amelia from the
music-room, effectually prevented further
discussion ; and we beguiled the time till
luncheon by alternate fits of scandal and
work, ranning through the characters of
most of the neighbors for twenty miles, and
completeiy demolishing the reputation of my
friend, as they aalled her, lively, sarcastic
little Mrs. Plumridge. John was off rabbit-
shooting ; 8o of conrse did not appear at that
meai 80 esgential to 1adies ; and after Cousin
Amelia, by way of being delicate, bad got
through two cntlets, tho best part of &
chicken, a plateful of rice-pudding, and a
largs glass of sherry, I ventarad to propose
to her that if the afternoon held up we
should have a walk.

¢ I'm not equal to much fatigne,’ said she,
with a lauguid airand a heavy look about
her eves which T atiributed to the luncheon ;
¢ bat if you like, we'll go to tke garden and
the hothouses, and be back in time for a cap
of tes at five o’clock.’

¢ Anythiog to get out of the house,” was
my roply ; and forthwith I rushed up-stairs,
two steps at a time, to put on my things,
whilst my aunt whispered to her davghter
lond enough for me hear, ¢ She really ought
to hava basn o man, Emmy ; did you ever
see guch a hoyden in your life ?'

It was pleasant to get ont even into that
formal garden. Tho day was soft and misty,
such a8 ono often finds it towards the close
of antumn—dark without being cbill, and
the withered leaves strewed the-earth in all
the beanty of wholesome natural decay. Aut-
umn makes some people miserable ; I confess
it ig the time of year that I like best. Spring
makes me cross if it's bad weather, and mel-
ancholv it it's fine. Suramer is very onjoy-
able, certainly, but it has a laxurianco of
splendor that weighs down my spirits ; and
in those glorious hot, dreamy, bay-muking
days, I scom unsbloe to identify myself suffi-
1 ciently with 21l the beauty around me, and
to pine for I don't oxactly know what. Win-
ter is charming, whenit don't frecze, with its
carly candlo-light and long evenings; but
sutumn combines everything that {0 mo is
most delightful—the joys of reality and the
x;lon:uros o nntic‘i‘pntinn. Cousin Amelia

me because I'm fond of the beantifal ont-of-.

ous women, like oourageous men, aregen.'

pen to them. think a graat aédl more of self
than anything else : ana the same osuso

brown-and two hays,,one.of tho latler seares-
1y:big cnough far & huuter, td my fancy, but

8 gray. who ssemed-to bave a strong objec-
tion to being led, and who held back aund
dragged atl his rein in a most provokingman-
ner ; and lastly, by the sido of a brown hack
that I fancied I had seen before, & beautifnl
black horse, the very impersonation of
strongth, symmetry, speed, and all that e
horse should be. .

¢ Agk the groom whoso they are,’ whis-
Pored Amelia, a8 he went by. ‘I don't quite

ike to speak to him ; ho looks an impudent
follow, with those dark whiskers.’

I should like like to soe the whiskers that
would frighten me ; so I  stopped
boldly out into theroad, and accosted himat
once.

¢ Whose horscs are those, my man?' I
asked, with my commanding air.

¢ Captain Lovell's, Miss,’ was the re-
ply. My heart jumped into my mouth, and
you .might have knocked me down with a
feather,

¢ Captain Lovell's I' exolaimed Amaelis;
* why, tlat's your old flirt, Kate. I see it
all now,'—but I barcly heard ber, and when
X looked up tha horses were a mile off, and
We wWere retracing our steps towards Dan
gerfield Hall

\What a bappy day this has been, and how
unpromising was its beginning! And yet I
don’t lmow why Ishouldhnve been sohappy.
After all, there is nothing extraordinary in
Captain Lovell's sending down a stnd of
horses to hunt with so favorite & pack as
¢ the Heavy-top’ hounds. I wish I had
summoned courago to ask the mun when
-bis-master-was coming; and-wheys Lis--Way
going to stay; but I really couldn’t do it, no,
not if my lifo depended on it. All the wa
home, Cousin Amelia langhed, and sneered,
and chattered, and onoe she aoknowledged X
was the best tempered girl in the world ; but
I am sure I have not an idea why I deserve
this oharacter ; her words fell perfectly un-
heeded on my ear. I was glad to get to the
solitude of my own room, when it was time
to dress for dinner, that I might have the
laxury, if it was only for five minutes, of
thinking undistarbed ; but there was Aunt
Deborah to be attended to ; for poor Aunt
Deborah, I am sorry to say, is by no means
well, and Gertrude came in to do my hair;
and then the dinner-bell rang, and the
wearisome wmeal, and the long evening drag-
ged on in their sccustomud monotony ; but

was more rejoiced than ever when the band-

candles came, and we were dismissed to go
to bed.

And now they are all fast asleep, and I
can git at my open window, and think, think,
think, e much as I like. What a lovely
nightitis ! The mist has cleared off, and
the moat is glistening in the moonlight, and
the old troes are silvered over-and blackened
alternately by its boams ; the church tower
stands out massively against the sky. How
dark the old belfry looks on fuch & night as
this, contracting with tho white tombstones
in the churchyard, and the elated roof shim-
meriog above the aisle! There is » faint
breoze sighing amongst the fow romaining
leaves, now rismg into a gleading whisper,
now dying away with & saduearthly moan.
The deer ara moving restlessly about the
Park, now standing out on bold relief on
some open space brightened by the moon-
light, now ﬂming like spectres athwart the
| shade. Everything breathes of romance and
illusion ; and I do believe it is very bsad for
ono to be watching hore, dreaming wide
1awako, instead of snoring healthily in bed.
1-I wonder what he is abont at this moment ?
verhups smoking a cigar out of doors, and
enjoying this beautifal night. I wonder
what he 15 thinking of 1-—perhaps, after sll,
he's stowed up in some lamp-lit drawing-
room, talking nonsenso to Lady Scapegrace
;and Mrs. Lumley, or playing that cdious
«whist at his club. Well, T sngposo I may as
-well go to bed. One wore look into the
:night, and then—~hark | what is it? bhow
Ibeautifal I how charming! distant musio
from the wood at tho low end of the Park ;
ithe deer are all listening, and now they troop
gdogm towards the noise in scores : how soft-
}ly it dies away and riges again: 'tisa cornot-
‘a-piston, I think, and though not vary skill-
‘;fplly played, it sounds heavenly by “moon-
light. I never thought that old airof * You'll
romember me ° half go beautiful before. Who

?h:)nilhk:iq 1o that chostnut. Then n1

apparently as tHoroughbred as Eclipse ; then’l

I did nnt find it as dull as usual, though I|to

fr.om Dangorfield Hall, and being the begt
ning ofthe gesson, and a favorite
thci:uyns o.considorable musterof ihe elit
of th countiry, and s goodly show of v

As we rode np to the mounted asgom)
perceiveq, by tho glanoo of curiosity, l;%:'
say admiration, directed gt myself and Why
§tockmgs. thas ladies were unusnal visiton
in that field, and that the Hoavy-top gu
tleman wore not prepared to bo cut dowp 8
all avents, by a woman. Cousin John soe;m
to.ltmow them all and to bo a universal {sy.
orite.

‘ Who's tho lady, John, my boy ' whiz
pered a fat squire, in s purple garment, wity
a face to matoh ; ¢ good reat on s horse, eh)
rides like & bird, I'll warrant her' T didpg
cateh John's answer ; but the corpale
ep(:lrtsxlx]mu x:iodd:d, f‘nd smélod. and whi
‘and wheezed out, ¢ Luo Og—pre
—double harncss.’ Ky dog—pretly

1 dog‘t know what ho meant ; but it wy
something .tensely ludicrous, I gather fron
bhis nlexgly ung:(ing :ith ltlslughter athis om
oconcluding observation, though John blush
and Tooked rather like & foolo ?

¢ Who's that girl on the chestnut ?* I agai
Leard asked by a slang-looking mun.hﬁg
red whiskers meeting under s chin ; ‘locks
like a larker—I must get introduced to her,
added the oonceited brute. How I hated
him! If he had ventured to speak to me,l
really think I could have strack him ovwg
the face with my riding-whip.

‘X ttzld you it would not bo long botors
we mes, Miss Coventry,' said s well-known
voice beside me ; and turbing round, I shook
bande with Captain Lavell ;
AsHEREd 5 ooifess,
bargain. I am.always a little nervous the
first day of the seazon. How well he looked
in his red coat and neat appointments, with
hig graceful seat upon a horse, and 8o kigh.
bred, amongst all the country squires and
Jolly yeomen that surrounded us{ He had
more color, too, than when in London ; snd
altogether I thought X had never seen him
looking g0 handsome. The okestout with
the witked eye, showing off his fine ghape,
now divested of olothing, curvetted snd bent
to his rider's hand as if he thoroughly enjey-
el thal light restraining touch : the psd
looked what the gentlemen call 8!l over like
g:;ng, and I am sure one of $hem thouehtss

* I saw your horses on the way to Mrdde:
bury, yesterday,’ I at length fonnd covrsge
8ay ; * are you going to hunt all the ss-
son with the Heavy-tep 2

How long do you stay 4t Dangerfield ¥
was the counter question from Frank; * you
see I know the name of the place alresdy;
I believe I could find my way nowabouiiis
Park ; very picturesques it is, too, by night,
Miss Coventry. Do you like musit by
moonlight ¢’

* Not if it's played out of tune,’ I answered,
with & laugh and & blush ; but just fhen
Squire Haycock, whom I scarcely knew in
his honting costume, rode up to us and beg:
ged 28 a personal favor to himself that ws
would accompany him to a particalar point,
from which he could ensure us a good st |
ifthefox went away—his faco becoming!
soarlet as he expressed a hope Miss Coven-
try wculd notallow her fonduness for the
ohase 10 lesd ber into unnecessary danget;.
whilst Frank looked at him with a hall|
amused, half-puzzled-expression, thet seem:!
¢d 1o say, ¢ What & qucer croatnrs Jou a1y’
and what the deuce can that matter b
yor 2’ ;

I wonder why peoplo always want b0
oblige you when. y& d%n't want to be oblig:
ed ; too civil by half, is mnoh mersin th
way than not half civil-enough. So we rods
on with Squire Haycock, and took up & pos
fion at the end of the wood that commandel
B'view of the whole proceedings, and, ¥
Frank whisoerad to mo, was the
?Iace in the world it be wanted to hesd bt

ox.
_ The Heavy-top hounds are an_establish
ént snch a3, I am givon to understand,
of usually kept in Loicastershive, Northszp
tonshiro, ~ and other so called ‘finnR
ocounties.” I like to gain all tho informatod:
I can—~Conkin John calls this thirst for
kuowledge, ¢ fomale curiosity'—and .G"hu"
from bim that the Heavy-top consists o
twenty-two conples of hunting-honnds, 384

canjtbo 2 Thave soverbeard ibgines T came |

that tho whole twentg-two comn out
X ! T e )
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