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KATE ASHWOOD.
CHAPTER Ii.

‘i If this austers incociabie life
Chsnga not your offer made in heat of blood—
It frosis and fasts, hard lodging and thin weeds,
Nip not tbe geudy blossoms of your love,
Bat that it bear thig trial Rnd last love,—
Then st the expiration of the year

Come challenge me.”
Love's Labour’s Lost.

"Tuesday morning was bright and senny i but
of that peculiar brilliancy which generally term:-
nates in beavy rains. The evening before had
been gray and threatening, and we all know the

old adage,
it The evening gray and the morning red
Send the travellers wet to bed.”

Many of the young people had spent the greator
part of the morning io promenades to and fro the
window, and many and various were the prophe-
cies concerning the wealher, on the proper be-
baviour ¢f which depends the enjoyment of pic-
nics.
At the appornted hour the party from War-
renstown set off for the rvins. One of the num-
ber had looked anxiously for ¥ard to this day, and
her beart beat quickly and her cheek flushed as
the carriage drove away. Halfan hour brought
the Ashwoods to the scene of gaiety, where a
aumber of the guests had already assembled, and
one moment after Fitz-James wallied up to the
carriage and handed the ladies out. The picnic
was like most entertainments of thekind. Every
one contributed something to the feast; some
brought hams, others chickens ; while more,
thicking the sweets of life preferable, brought
baskets full of tarts, custards, and creams. The
jovial hrought champagne, aud the serious pater-
familias more sober sherry; but Auat Sarab’s
contributions far outweighed all the others, and
she, thoughtful soul, had not forgotten baskets of

coachmen and footmen, a promiscuous throng,
who pitched their camp at some distance from
their masters. The dinner was spread in the
roofless chapel of the abbey, as it offered maoy
advantages. The lombs were caaverted into
impromptu tables and chairs, and sp}'gad over
with tableclotls, glasses, bottles, provisions, &e.
The altar was transformed into 2 sideboard, and
the various meches, where formerly stood figures
of saints, were used as receptacles for cakes,
fruits, &e. .

Aunt Sarah had protested vehemently against
such a misapplication of a sacred place ; her
ention was to have applied the refec-
tory to its ancient vse ; but her objections were
overruled, and the general lularity was not in the
least iterfered with the mortuary reminiscences
around.

The dinper had notlong been commenced
when the ramn began to pour m torrents. A
rush for umbrellas ensued ; and the lovely pink-
and-white bonnets—for turban and pork-pie hats
were then unknown—were soon bhiddea from
sight. Tue dinner was indeed evjoyment under
difficulties. The umbrellas depped here and
there, and the repast was greatly spoiled. Ducks
that bad veen forced to swim 1 sauce now had
enough of their favorite element showering upon
them. Creams that had been frozen, and kept
in that ccadition with an infinity of trouble, now
terned again mto hquds. The whole scenem a
few moments was changed. Nothing was ob-
gervable but a teat of umbrellas. The dinoer,
such as 1t became, was, however, concluded, and
the ladies and gentlemen broke into groups as
best smted themselves, and endeavored to make
temporary shelter for thewr protection from the
rains. After an hour or more some ventured

original int

~ out, closefy enveloped in walerproofs.

i

Kate and Fitz-James were among the first to
do so ; they were so absorbed in each other as
to be totally indifferent to wet grass and a damp

atmosphere.
Long and earnest was the conversation be-

tween them. Titz-James was describing in elo-
quent terins the beauties of his own home—situ-
ated as it was 1 a deep ravine between two
mountaims—and he succeeded in exciting Kate’s
interest in the place. Fitz-James bad been m-
tensely studying Kate all the day, and he could
no longer doubt that she eared for him.

¢ Miss Ashwood—Kate !’ at last he exclaimed,
¢ gay but onme word and the place is yours. 1
have been longing for-this opportunity of teling

-~ you of my ardeat alfection for you. Dan’tre-

Fuse thus earnest appeal, or I shall be ever miser-

able.” Tis language became more and more im-
passioned, as he thought she was turning from
bim. ¢Am I, then, ustaken at last?’ burst

forth from his lips; ¢ have I ventured too far ¥'—

He paused, disappointed, distressed.

Sbe looked up m s face ; and her bright smile
in 2 moment dispelled his doubts. She wurmur-
ed, ¢ Yes,!

A delightful hour followed ; but we will leave
all that to the imagination of the readers. Most
of us have experienced such hours in our lives ;.

- and thousk they may have been followed by cold-

pess, indifference, nay, even treachery, still they
are infallibly fixed on the memory n characters
never to be efluced.

Meaawhile, Mrs. Ashwrod was wondering
what could have become of Kate ; and, on in-
quiry, discoverd that she and Fitz-James had
been seen by some of the party starting off for a
walk, This naturally drew attention to the fact
that Fitz-James and Xate Ashwood hud been
much together of late. The day was drawing
to a close, and carmages were gefting ready to
transport the company to the Hermitage, where
the evening was to be spent in dancing. At the
last moment Kate and her lover appeared. Mrs.
Ashwood was becoming much excited, and felt
bighly gratified at observing Kate aud Fitz-
James so much together. Kate took the first
opporturity of telling her mother all that had
occurred ; aud there were few happier matrons
at the dance that evening; and certainly no
maiden with a lighter heart than Kate. She
and Fitz-James danced, walked, and sat toge-
ther, and danced agamn; 1 short, passed the
evening as lovers immemorial have been accus-
tomed. DMrs. Ashwood’s face beamed with
smiles ; and on Kate’s countenance there was a
look of conscious iaward joy and content. That
Jay her lot in life was eettled, and that lot she
esteemed a happy one, sice it was to be 1enti-
cal with Fitz-James o weal or woe, T'wo short
bright weeks followed., kate and her lover met
every day, and their measure of happiiess seemed
complete; and Kate in her inmost soul began to
doubt the reahty of sayings she had often heard,
that this 1s a world of sorrow, that suffering is
our lot here below ; and she began to think that
she was a favored being, exempt {rom this com-
mon fate of mortals. Bct there wasa deep
dark cloud wunder ail this sunshine; the siver
lining bad been uppermost ; and Kate Ashwood
was destined to shed maey and bitter tears, aud

provisions to be divided among the domestics— wexperience sady sad-hours, ere-she again-saw one

ray of the suushige which had before seemed to
dazzle her with its brilllancy.

While every thing looked promising, Kate
aad Fuz James living in each otber’s smiles,
kud friends sy npathising, and Auat Sarab doing
ber utmost to promote the happiness of all, sor-
row and a grief were, ke conspirators, working
a mine which was to explode these bright visions
of Lappiness into naught., Mr. Sifut, the attor-
ney, whose firm had for generations arranged be
matrimontal affairz, wills, and bequests, &<., 10
the Ashwood family, and without whont no mar-
riage, coming ot age, or death took place, was
destined to throw a gloom over these prospects.
The Ashwoods had never doubted Fitz-James’s
wealth, and were thunderstruck when one day,
alter a long conversation between O'Brien and
Mr. Suftit, the latter informed the Ashwood' fa- 4
mily that three hundred pounds a year was all
that Mr. O’Brien bad to settle. JKate owned
ten thousand pounds, left ber by an aunt; and
Mr. Siftit gave it as his opinion that the remain-
der of the O’Brien property was no gqud pro
quo for Kate’s lortune, and that such bsing the
case, the mateh should w his opinion be broken
off. ~His legal conception did not recagoise suck:
a thing aslove. Mor. Sittiv’s business was 1o do
the best for his clients; as to hearts, what were
they to him? They were no aflair of his. Tais
indenture hereby snoweth, not that two young
hearts love eachotber with a devoted aflection,
but that Fuz-James O'Brien has so much to
settle on Kate Ashwood, nbout to become his
wife; and in the present instance Filz-James
O’Brien not haviog the so much to settle, Kate
Ashwood should uot become his wile.

# Marriage is & aubject of more worth
To be dealt with by attorneyship.”

So wrote the gond poet; so thought Kate and
Fuz James.

Mc. Asbwood felt bimself 1n a very unpleasant
situation. s davgbler was engaged by Ins per-
mission to Mr, O’Brien; how break his solemn
pramise without comprowmisiog his honor? He
thought again and again over Lhe matter ; had a
long conversation with Kate, the drift of which
was that he expected her to do her duty by her
family, and give up Fitz-James. The poor girl
expostulated, implored, besought, all in vain._—-
Mr. Ashwood remained firm in bis determination
never to hear another word of Fitz-James.—
Kate was long enough acquainted with her fa-
ther to be aware that further argument was use-
less.

Mr. Asliwood had had a long baitle with him-
self that morning. Honor and aflection for his
daughter both prompted him to keep the engage-
ment by wiich be was bound; but he was a
proud man; aod the idea that bis daughter
should marry on such small means was more than
he could bear. Tle felt he was in the wrong;
and that feeling only served to recder bim ir-
ritable when opposed or contradicted. He was

‘very uncomfortable as to how he should inform

Fitz-James of the determination he had made.
Tt s a very true saying, that we find 1t much

barder to forgive those whom we have injured

‘than ‘those who have dope.us harm: aod Mr.

Ashwnod felt at this pomept thot be hated
Fitz-James O’Brien. e requested an inter-
view with lim ; and after a great deal of circum-
lecution at lust ioformed him bluatly the mar-
riage must pe broken off. Fitz-James was na-
turally basty ; and Mr. Ashwood, who was ra-
ther cowardly, was not prepared for the outburst
of wrath that followed this announcement. He
accused Mr. Ashwood of acting basely, in-
famously, treacherously, dishonorably. Ivery
epithet 1n the vocabulary was made use of ; and
when be bad exhausted them be left him, and
hastened with rapid strides to the garden where
he had left Iate, and poured forth his griefs n
her sympathising ear. He implored ber to he
his by all the love she had ever promsed him;
to leave ali others—father, wother, sisters, bro-
thers—~and remain with him.

¢ Come,> he said, ¢delay not; you are bound
to me more than to any person living ; and will
you teo prove unfaithful? XKate, you must and
will accompany me. Tlasten at once. Does
filial duty keep you beck ? why should 1t ? Your
father bimself ratified your promise to me.

He paused and looked in her face tor acquies-
cence ; but bis search was vain.

Kate replied, calmly and resolutely, ¢No,
Tiz-James ; much as I love you—and God
knows the sincerity of my affection—I will not
nor cacnot do as you propose. At present,
dearest, our marriage seems hopeless; but take
courage. If you will be coustaut to me, you
oeed not fear my determinatioe. Narry with-
out my father’s consent I cansot, nor will not;
out trust me. No effort will be spared to in-
duce my tather to relent, It may be a long
wait, and will requre much patence. Is your
alfection strong enough for this ¥

¢ Indeed, Kate, 1t is; but wust I remain con-
tented with such an aswer? Istmsio be the
end of my hopes and wishes? Jyate, your fa-
‘ther ig~a--tyrant. - What. right""has he 10 inter-
fere with our happiness! what power has God
given lim to come between you and mze in this
manner ¥

¢ Hush,” interposed Kate; *no more of this
conversation. Remember be is my father ; and
let me implore you to go. You will be recol-
lected by me every day of my life ; but for the
preseut it 15 best we should separate ; thisis only
a prolongation of agony.’

*Kate, then good-by !’ be exclaimed, taking
her hand iis, and pressing 1t vehemently, < God
bless you, iny darhng !’

He seized ner slight trembling figure, and
pressing his lips on ber forehead in one long last
lass, departed.

When Kate recovered courage again to look
around her, he was gone. What a blank life
then was for ber. She continued her daily oc-
cupations as she had formerly done; but her
songs were spiritless, her drawings without ani-
mation. She pined; but so gently and uncom-
plainingly that few observed the change, ull by
degrees the holiow cheek and bot feverish hand
gave warning ihat the constant depression was
more Liiag her health could bear.

Meanwhile Fitz-James reluroed to Ireland.—
His own sunoy, beautiful Shanganahah offered
but few attractions to him now. He sbut bim-
self up there, and saw no one. His friends and
tenants remarked the awful change that had
taken place in bis appearance ; he that was the
life and soul of every entertainment now shunaed
the sight of his fellow-man. A complete de-
jection of spirit seemed to have taken possession
of lim: and as the winter came on the change
became more apparent. Ile who formerly
prided himself on being the first n every huut,
now heeded not hunts or horees, Foxes might
be killed, new covers made ; but what mattered
they to mm? e had pictared to himself that
Kate would be beside him enjoying all these;
and as she was not there, his zest was gone.

CHAPTER III.

" My noble father,
I do perceive here adivided dnty ¢
To you [am bound for fe and education ;
My life snd cducation boib do learn me
How to respect you : you are the lord of duty ;
I am hitherto your daughter: but here’s my hus-
bnnd ;
And so much duty as my mother show'd
To you, preferring you before her father,
So much I chailenge that [ may profess
-Due to the Moor my lord,”
Othello.

Kate at length becsrie 80 hervous, and alto-
gether unwell, that ber parents considered it
would be absolutely necessary for her to have
change of sceme. It was therefore arranged
that she, her father, and Fanny should with
Charles—Kate’s eldest brother—take a litile
trip to France for a short ume. She, poor thing
cared not where she weat, but agreed to any
plan her family proposed. -

Neither of the girls had ever been abroad ;
and the idea of seeing Pans gave Fapny im-
mense pleasure. And lew can see Paris for the

‘first time and not teel delighted with its beauty,

the gaiety of the inhabitants, the sights inpumer-.
able, the piclure-gatleries, and the thousandfold

attractions of the gayest and brightest capital n
the world. Every one had such an air of enjoy-
ment, toe ¢ fetes’ were so brilliant, that Kate by
degrees was obliged to join in the general amuse-
ment. To describe the different places they
visited would be mdeed useless, as Paris is as
well known to Enghshmen as their own metropo-
lis., They inspected numbers of the churches,
and were greatly struck by the fact that they are
always open an the Continent. Our friends
knew little of Catholic observances ; and they
remarked that numbers of people used to drop in
at different hours of the day to pass a few mo-
ments in silent prayer. Here and there wight
be seen a basket-woman, her wares lying beside
her as she oflered up her devotions belore the
shrme of some smnt. Again might be observed
the bouguetiere, whose fragrant burden struck
the eye, as well as attracting attention from the
delightful odour. The mother brought her little
ones, and taught them under that sacred roof to
hsp their dasly prayers. The blind beggar and
luxuriously-dressed lady each offered up their
petitions before the thrane of the Most High.—
And sometimes even the dandy—tle fashionable
swell—the man of the warld—might be seen
lingering withio the sacred temple : and remem-
brances of days gone by would recur when he
koelt beneath that hallowed roof and prayed;
and the words he had then ut‘ered might hover
on his lirs and fashion themselves anew mto
pravers. 'The young maiden just on the thres-
hold of life, as yet pure and unspotted by the
world, is there, meditating on the contrast this
quiet spot preseuts to the bastle around her ; and
lie essays m vam to reconcile the opposite
maxims of the world and the Gospel.

Qur travellers went frequently to the theatres
and were much nterested and amused by all they
witnessed. DBut though Kate woald sometimes
be diverted by the inlerest she took in the var-
ous” places she saw, she felt she would have
given them all for one momentary sight of her
laver. Of all her family, Kate loved Charles
the most. e was always so kind, thoughtful,
and aflectionate.  Oue evenng, on his return
from the theatre, he found Kate, who had waited
up to receive him, lying asleep i an arm-chair;
traces of tears were on her cheeks, her eyelids
were swollen, and (bere was a dark look vnder
her eyes. A slip of paper lay on her koee : it
was quitc moistened with her tears; the pencil
with which she had been writing, had fallen on
the ground beside her. Tle picked up the paper
and Jeuad the following :

¢ August 30th was the happiest day of my life.
Oh, the moment when Fitz James stood beside
me and asked me to be his/—a moment never,
never to be forgotten. Ob, how I love hie !—
God only knows the extent of my alfection.—
The sound of his foalsleps was music in my ears;
bow his voice, the toach of his hand, thrilled my

inmost soul ! Is hife always to be this wretehed
burden tome? O God, give me patience for
such a frial! Life that was given us as a blels-

ing is now become the greatest of eviis. Could
I only die!?

Here the writing became so mdistinct that he
coult! decipher no lurther.

Charles really loved Kate tenderly. They
had, as children, often spent months tegether at
the ITermitage with thewr grandmother, while
their father and mother hived in Londoen j and
baving no children of the same age with
them, Lhey relted on each otber solely for amuse-
ment.

Charless was much affected on reading this
simple effusion, in winch so much was conveyed
10 a few words. Ile read and re-read it, and
drawing himseil up 1 a very determined manner,
he exclaimed :

¢ 'This marriage must and shall take place 1—
The poor girl must not be heartbroken.’

He said this last senlence so vehemently, that
Kate awoke, and wstinctively felt for the piece
of paper. She looked up and saw Charles’s
eyes fixed on her with an expression of intense
compassion.

¢ Ob, Charles, she said, as she perceived the
paper 1n his kand, ¢ did you read that 2

¢ Yes, Kate,’ he replied : ¢and I am determin-
ed that your case shail agam be represented to
my father. Why did you not tell me your great
anxiety on the sublect 7 surely you know well I
would bave moved heaven and earth to ebtain
his consent’ :

Kate’s tears began to flow alresh ; she sobbed
violentiy and convulsively ; thanked hiw again
and agam for the sympathy be had shown ; and
coufessed that ber heart was breaking.. Charles
bade her cheer up, and assured her of bisco-
operation and support. ‘

She felt now more happy than she had done
for a long time ; his words reassured her; and
next moraing she came dewn to breakfast with
a smile on “her lips such as she hed not worn
for weeks. How sweet 1s sympathy in afflic-
tion ! T e
. Charles, used often. to ‘take Kate long walks
m . Panis and its vicinity.. They often weat to

the Bois de Boulogne, and were much struck
with appearance of life and gaiety it presented.
The incessant roll of carmages filled with well-
dressed ladies and cluldren fatigues the sight, aod
the stranger turns with a feehng of relief to even
such artificial glimpses "of nature as this suburb-
presents, ‘The sound of rushing waters form an
agreeable contrast to the ever-continuous hum:
of human voices, and for a moment conveys Lhe.
idea of being far from the din of a large city. -
Mr. Asbwood had a few acquantances iw
Paris whom he bed known many years before,
which enabled s family 1o enjoy a httle of
Tarisian society ; but, unfortunately, Kaote’s
bieal'h, which had much improved on first com-
ing to Paris, began to sufler. The doctor de-
clared that Panis wr did not st mademoiselie 5
it was necessary that she should go into the
country for some weeks. Iattle did he know
what was passing beneatn. He could oot ¢ mmis-
ter to a mind diseased.’ The poor man advised:
as far as his lights would permut. He wasnot
told Kate was pwing with the grief which wag.
hudden at her heart, and that town and country
were all the same to her. As the doctor was so-
urgent on the necessity ol leaving DParis, all
agreed to undertake an excursion to the country ;
and it was with wuch pleasure that they availed
themselves of an mvitutton previously given
them by M. and Madame de Chateaubourg, to
spend some time at their residence in Picardy.

Grande Loret was a large antique building
with a very high roof, a large courtyard, entered
by a gateway wiuch led under the chateau : there
were high towers on either slde ot the main
bwlding ; exlensive woods were at the rear of
the chateu ; there were large gardens and green
liouses ; and very good pheasant-shooting in the
demesne, where Mr. Ashwood and Charles liad
some agreeable days® sport.

Madame de Chalcaubourg was an amiable
elegant creature. Her father was a very 'rich
Euglishman, and sbe had marred Mousieur de
Chateaubourg in very early life. She bad two
young children whom she idotised, and on whom
she concentrated, I may say, her whole affections.
M. de Chateaubourg neglected her very much.
The Jockey Club absorbed much more of lis at-
tention and time than did poor madame, who, in
consequence, abhorred Paris. Tn the country,
Jawte de micuz, monsieur sometimes would take
pleasure 1 ber sonctety ; and great was her de-
light when he occasionally asked her to drive or
walic with bim.  She longed to possess his al-
fection and regard ; but baving made many frun-
less efforts to wean him f(rom the conrse of chill-
tng indflerence which he pursued towards her,
and to iospire Inm with a better and holier feel-
ing of love nud respect, she at last shut herself
up as much as possible remote from the waorld
and its galeties ; and in the enjoyment ber chil-
dren gave her, she tried as much as possible to
forget lher other sorrows, She also took much
pleasure in Grande Foret.  She was passionately
fond of Ilowers, and she had many opportunities .
of indulging her favorite taste.

There were some very nice people in the
neighboring chateau, and Kate apd her sister
spent many pleasaut hours in visiting  these
friends of Madame Chateaubourg.  Sometimes
the evemings would terminate with music
ing, and charades. ’

IFrom the manuer in which the French nation
is organised, country gentlemen have not, as with
us, multitudinons affairs to attend to appertain-
ing to country matters ; and the Ashwoods were
_much struck with the melancholy fag: thae
hrghly-educated, highly-gified, well-iaformed men
would, fuute de micuz, sit down to cards half
the day long.

Madame de Chateaubourg was very fond of
Englis_h hterature. She naturally clung to ap
thing Eoglish ; aod she olten asked Kate o rea}(;
to her while she worked, QOne day as Kate was
re.ading Romeo and Juliet, madame was struck
with the enthusiastic manner m which she enter-
ed into the love there expressed, and she became
much. excited as she read on. She read with
peculiar emphasis ¢

4 Juliel, 1 am too fond,
And therefore thou mayest thiok my 'anviour light ;
But trust me, gentleman, I'll prove more trus !
Then those that have more cunning to be strange,
I should bave been more strange, I must contass,
But that thou u'er-heardest, ers I was aware, !
¥y love's true passioa :- therefore pardon me
Aad oot impate this yielding to light love, |
Which the dark night bath so discnverad.‘
Romeo. Ludy, by yonder blessed moon T gwegr:
Th}nlﬁps vgl:]h'silver oll thoge fruit-trea t0pdwm ”
ulict, : 8wear not by the moon, th’ i inbe
moon, 5 , th mcoqatla'nr,c.
That monthly changes ic ita circled mb, '
Lest that thy love prove likewize vs.rinbie.

'IJEolméo. What shall I swear by ? -
uliet- ] ’ Do ot s B
Or, if thon wilt, Bwear by tby graclous se,:;ear ¢
Which ia the.god of my idolatry, ) '

And I'l believe‘the‘.e.” Lo

And again, in- another ‘part-of lfxe”d:'alogu'e S

danc-

RS

ally

“ And all my fortune at thy foot i’ll'!ny, ’
And folloy'thee, my lord, throoghdut the world.



