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“ '
B O N N Y K A ! l ! E { . 7 ing at her keenly. ** Kate, you need not try to “Indeed I'' says Mr. Lawrence. ¢ Mr. Vaoghn
deceive me. Something has occurred this morn- | has just been speaking to me of Kate.”
TALE OI inﬁ‘::.;ltelrl y(;,ner resolution. What is it 1 h"l thiok everybody has gonle( distir:ct.ed on
A < 1 - r in the betraying crimson flies to Kate's | the subject of Kate,”’ says Mrs. wrence.,
A — SOUTHERN LIFPE. face. Spesk fals ly uEe cannot, break her pro- | ‘ Pray what had he to say of her 1
mise to Tarleton she will not. Between the two ‘“Only that he wishes to marry her.”

BY alternatives, nothing seems left but silence. “To marry her!” Mrs. Lawrence fairly RS

CERIS “Very 7{’}"'" ﬁy' Mmﬁ Lav;,renoe, after a gu};{n out ;bese words in her amazement. S
minute. *‘You will not tell me, but I can very | ¢ Henry,” she says, ‘‘ are you in earnest 1’ oo

ISTIAN REID. readily imagine what it is. You are suffering | ‘' Perfoctly in earnest,” Mr. Lawrence an- S

— Frank Tarleton to amuse bimsell by fiirting |awers. ‘“ But you are hardly more surprised L

CHAPTER XIX. with you.” then [ was. 1had no ides of such athing.” R

‘ *“ As far as I can learn, there was no necessity ““ No—indeed no!" cries Kate, earnestly.
for you to have gone through the ereck bottom,” ‘*“Then give me a reason for changing your
\fwau[»ta the merciless mentor. * Why should | mind,” says Mrs. Lawrence, inexorably.
" Kate,” says Mrs. Lawrence, *'1 must heg 3;’;“:3‘;"\0‘,';?“3”.';(1 Frank Tarleton iuto such a| 1 dow’t want to go,” answers Kate, blush.
th.{-ou will remember that you are no longer I,i,cn ™ ¥ Qi€ you not remain with the hunts. mq.l}g(;ntth;oﬁgtgetgﬂ?ﬁ;}fi;eﬁlzvl::erﬁl::?-g:'s
s chi d"t }i\;e{;rnrm?:i,iﬂ::’i 3:9 certainly should | * v« We followed the dogs.” heraunt. * Being nat true —at least not ;vhollyy
nave atia ’ “You followed the dogs, and yet you lost | true—it is worse. 1 told your uncle what the
- consequences of bringing Frank Tarleton here
: - would be. Now [ shall tell him what they
A are.”’ .
iy . y “0O Aunt Margsret, dear Aunt Margaret,
don’t 1" cries Kate, with her eyes full of tears.
*“ You are migtaken, indeed you are! You are
unjust to—to Mr. Tarléton and to me.”

“ § ne'er could any Justre see
Ip eycs that would not look on me.”

them * 1 must say that such ap account is a
little tou complicated for me to understand.
_Hovrcver. the fuct rewmains that, instead of com-
ing homr, you went to Southdale. and spent two
or three hours there. Now Kate, I don't wish
to be severe, but you must understand that sach
things will not do. When the hantsmen came
back without you, Miss Brooke was seriously
cpuccrned ; and if you do not take care, she will
decline to assume charge of a girl who threatens
to turn into a fast young lady on her hands.”

Now is Kate's opportunity to declare that she
e does not wish Miss ‘irooke to assume charge of
The Carsiage enters the endorure her ; but the words stick in her throat, For
‘ ) _ the first time in her life she is posgessed of a
*1awmsorry if you think | have heen indis | secret, and, in consequence, she feels the blood
sreet, Aunt Margaret,” says Kate; Lut, despite | come to her face ina crimson tide. It is fally
thie penitruce of the words, thers 18 the snpgest- | a minute before she is able to stammer :
uon of an unruly smile abost the soft-cut ** 1—1 have changed my mind, Aunt Mar-
mouth. garet. [ cannot go with Miss Brooke.” Bonay Kate comes t the Front ' ~
- ““ You must let me judge of that,” says Mrs,
Lawrence—and putting aside the hand that
would detain her, she leaves the room.

Kate stands aghadt a moment, Then she
covers her face with her hands and bursts into
tears. 1t seems hard to have her happiness
dashed with bitterness like thiz! *‘ Why
cannot people let one alone 1" ghe thinks. *“Why
mast they torment and worry one?! I dor't
mean to be unjust—Aunt Margaret thinksshe is
doing right, bat she makes everything so un.

leasant ! 1 wish [ had never seen Miss Brooks !
wish she bad never come here! 1 wish she had
never asked me to go away with her!”

Meanwhile Mrs, Lawrence, breathing vexa-
tion if not wrath, has gone to make her report.
““ Will,” she says, meeting that young gentle-
man ip the hall, * do you know where I can find
your father t”

1 think you will find him in the library,”
apswers Will. ¢ Where the deuce is my game-
bagt 1 suppose you haven't chanced to see it
anywhere ¥

Mrs. Lawrence replies that she has npot seen
that valuable article, and then she turns to the
library. As sheapproaches, the door opens and
Mr. Vanghn comes out. Hebows, says a few
words, and passes on, while she enters the " Read that ™" she saye.
voom, where her husband is standing on the ,
h;mrth looking absently down into the fire- | Miss Brooke'soffer. This moraing she tetls me,
place. . . | without giving any reason for the change, that
. "*Margaret ! he says, glancing round. ‘‘This | ghe canngt doio. 1 coufess | was iucfin’ed to
is fortunate. 1 was just coming in search of | suspect that Frank Tarleton wus st the bottom
you. . . of the matter ; but new I suppose it is Mr.

“And 1 am in search of you,” says Mrs. | Vaughn.” .

Lawrence. I must speak to you about| « 'Frank Tarleton !” .epeats Mr. Lawrence,
Kate. looking a little startled. ** What do vou
1 wean ' ’

‘I mean that I thought there were stroug in.
dications of & flirtation between Kate and him-
self ; and 1 still do not uuderstand why she
should have lelt the party aud gone off ina very
improper manuner with Frank this morning, if
she had accepted—"

‘‘She has not accepted anybody,” internspts
Mr. Lawrence.  ** Mr. Vaughn has not spoken
to her yet. Hecame to me-—in a very gentle-
manly manner, 1 iust say—and explained bis
position before offering himself. It seems that
Kate's uncle, Mr, Ashton, has espressed his in-
tention of making Mr. Vaughn, who is his near-
est wale relation, his heir.  Not long ago, while
visiting the Yaughns, h- spoke for the first time
of Kate, and expressed a desire—which, like &
royal desire, was equivalent, [ suppose, to a
commnnd—that this young man should marry
ber. He accondingly came here, and expresses
‘himself chartmed with Kate. In the interview
which has just ended, be asked my permission
to address her. Of course I referred him to her
for his answer ;: but I own to you that it will be
a great distress to me if she accepts him."
o - * Henry I" Mrs, Lawrence can sty no more,
{rs, Lawrenos, look- * Oh Kate it will never do | Words are too weak to expriss her astonishment

* Who could have had " says Mrs. Lawrence.
Then a sudden gieam of light seems to fall on
her intelligence. *“ No doubt this explains
:] Kate's conduct,” she says.  ‘‘ Last night she
'| agreed with me that it was best for her to accept
J; agree with me THAT 1T Was DESU IOE HEr W aciops

**You are always ready to expieas sorrow,”’
<a¥s Mrs. Lawrence ; ‘“but | never perceive any
-gns of amendment. One act of thoughtless-
o83 follows fast upon another; and your esca:
vade this morning has been beyond your usual
mark.,  To leave the rest of the party, and go to
Southdale and take breakfast with Frank Tarle-
ton—1 am ashmned of you. Do you know that
« few more things of this kind, sud people will
call you ‘fast ¥

*But it was altogether an accident ! pleads
Kato, **We lost the hounds, and we were
dreadfully muddy, for we hiad beon all through
the creek bottom—"

i

A cynosure for all eyes,

 Changed your mind I repeats Mrs. Law-
rence. ** You agreed last night to go, after 1
Hointed out how necessary it is that you should

o s0.”

| know 1did,” says Kate, dejectedly. 1
am very sorry that I should have misled you,
but—1 cannot go, pud that is an end of it

“ That is not un eud of it at all{” returns
Mrs. Lawrence irately. Do you imagine that
vou can vacilate back and forth like thus ¥ Why
?mve vou changed your mind since last night !
W hiat reason have you to give for refusing such
an «fler 17

Kute hesitates. What can she answer!
Surely her aunt has a right to know the mean-
ing of such a sudden change of resolution ! Oh,
Mﬁ‘arleton) bad not sealed her lips! This is
what she thinks. Wlhat sho says is:

** 1 have uo better reason than that Idon't
wish to go, Aunt Margaret, Please forgive me
for making a mistake, I onght tohave told you
so last night."” . .

 Last night you saw as glamly as [ do that it
On the box seat of the Norton Carriage. is beat for you to go," says




