Portunnt 1y the Geneorad appearsd st this 'gone

Cature, with Udings of th carnago, wlale
Sl vt 1t gt bo moa at
fan oprn dune o brougham beese on Lis
el boge, nupatee it of diday.

* Good-bye, dear Blunche ! You look so
taod, I hopo you haven't dune wo mucl.”

* Gogl-byd, denr Clara ! I've had such o
plonrad aftornoun.”

Putting hor asto the earmnge, the General's
Jind bt asclted within bnn. She looked
+u palo and worn,  She clung so cuulidingly,
¢+ dejeetedly t his arm.  Sho pressed his
band so aflcctionntely when he bade ber
gond-bye, and gecmed so loth to let it go
thut, but for the eys of all England, which
every man beheves ero fixed on hunself
alone, ho would have sprung wm too, and
dinven off with her then and there.

But hie consoled hunself w th the curtainty
ol seeng ber neat duy.  That comfot ac.
cutnpnted bun to s bachelor Judgings,
whiro e dressed, ami lusted all through o
1egnaental dinner ot the London Tavern.

W hilo o distiguished leadex propused his
Jowith, alluding an flatterng ters to the
ntrvices bo had reudered, and the dangers
b bind fnead, General St Juseplis was tunk.
aug far lesw of lus short soldier-hiko reply
than of the pale fuee and the durk cyes that
would so surely greet huta on the morrow ;
of the future avout to open  before im at
sant, thaut should make smends for o hfe of
war and turinogly with ats gentle solace of
had, and confdonee, and repose.

_——
CHAPFIER XXVIL

A HARD MORSEL.

Liko tho feasts of Apicius, that dmner at
tne Loudon Tavern was protracted to un un-
cunscionublo length. Its dishus wero rich,
vanous, and digestible, nothing being
scrved au naturcl and without * garnish”
vt the brave simphcity of the yguests.

“* Wines too there wero, that would have slain
youug Amwoy,"

auvd old comrades seldom part under such
conditions without the consumption of much
tobaccoin tho small hours. Neverilicless,
St. Joscplis rose next mourning fresh and
bopuful s & boy. Ho ordered his horae for
an carly canter in the Park, and shared the
Row with divers young ladics of tender years
but dauntless courage, who crammed their
prumos along at & puco that causcd maues,
sl tauls, and golden bair to float horizontal
o1 the breezo, defiant even of that mounted
amspector, whose beart thouglt professionally
mtolerant of * furious riding.' softened to a
gty with snub nosc aud rosy cheeks, on a
tmy quudruped as round, as fat, and as
saucy-luoking as itself,

St Jusepls felt in chanty with all man-
fkmd, and returned to breakfast so hght of
hicart that o ought to Liave known, uunder
the mvanable law of compensation, sowmo
¢ at nustoriune was m store.

lio bad Itle appetito i Lappiness, like
sorrow, when excensive, never wants to eat ;
but ho dressed hunself agam with the utmost
care, and after exbausting every expedientto
winle away the dragging lours, started
at half-past cloven for thio abode of lus lady-
love.

Do what hio would, it was scarcely twelve
wh-n e nrraved at her door, whero his sum-
nzons remuined 5o long unanswered, that he
hiad letsure 1o speculato on the possibility of
Miss Donglas being indisposed and not yet
awake. So ho raug next time stealthily, and
as it wore, under protest, bat in vain.

The General tlien applied himsell to the
area bell. ¢, They'll come directly, now, " lie
argied ; ** they'll think it's the beer I And
~ure cnongh the strect-door was quickly un.
fastened, with more turmng of keys, clanking
of chiaus, and withdrawing of bolts than 1s
usual dunng tho mddle of the scason, in the
widdle of the day.

A very gruny old woman met b on the
threshiold, and peering suspiciously out of
her kecu, deop-sct eyes, demanded his
bumness in & hoarse voice, suggestive of

giv.

Iahould suy as they wasn't coming
buek, none of ‘em, no more,”

This redundancy of negatives forcibly -
pue-sed her Lopedi sxnces of their retarn, and
e Goneral's good seune tald huan it was
Luno wasted {o cross-question his informant
any further.  Swnmoning his  onergies, he
reflected that the post oftice would ™ be the
best place whereat to prosceuto inguities, so
he bade the old woman farewell, with all the
fortitude he could muster, leaving her much
impressed by his manners, bearing, and pro-
fus~iib rality.

At the post-oftice, however (an Italian
warchouse romnd the corner), they knew
nothing. ‘The General, at his wite' end, be-
thought him of thosae livery-stubles wlere
Sutanelln kopt hernamesake, the redoubtable
black mare.

Hero his plight cxbited the utmost fnterest
and commiseration.  *Certainly. The Gen-
ernl should have all tho nssistauco in their

ower,  Of course, the lady Lad forgotten to
cave her nddress, no doubt. Ladies was
carcless, somctimes, in such matters. A
beautiful ‘urse-woman,” the livery-stable
keeper understood, * uu’ kep' tvo remarkably
clever ones {or her own riding.  Had andea
th y went away this very wmorning. Might
be mistaken. John could tell. John was
the head-ostler. It was John's business to
kuow.” So a bell rang, and Johu, in 4 long-
sleeved waisteoat, slecking a close-cropped
hiead, appeared forthwith.

‘** Black mare and chestnut ‘oss,” said
Jolm dceidedly. * Gone this morning ;
groom took with him saddles, clothing, and
everything. Taidup to the ¢nd of their
week.  Looked like travelling—had tucir
knce-capson. Groomacloseclinp; wouldn't
say where. Wish he (Johu) could find ont.
Loft o setting-muzzle behind, and would hke
to send it after him.”

‘There seemed notbing to Lo done here,
and the General was fain to retraco his steps,
hurt, anxious, angry, and moro puzzled
when he reaclied homo than he had cver
been in his life.

For an hour or two, the wholo thing secm-
¢d so unpossible, and the absurdity of the
situation struok him as so ridiculous, that he
sat idly in his chair to wait for tidings. In
this nincteenth century, ho told himself,
people could not disappear from the surface
of socicty, and leave no sign. Rather, like
the sca-bird diving in  the waves,
if they go down in ome place, they
must come up in another. There were
no kiduappings now, no sendings off {o the
Pluutations, no forcible abductions of ladies
youug or old. Then his heart turned sick,
and his blood ran cold, while he recalled more
than one iustauco in his own experience,
wlhere individuals had saddenly vanished
from their homes and never been heard of
again. R

Stung to action by such thoughts, he col-
lected Liis :deas o organize o comprehiensive
system of pursuit, that should embrace en-
quiries at all tho railway stations, cab-stands
and turapikes in and about the melropolis,
with the assistance of Scotland Yard in the
background. ‘Thion ho remembered hiow an
old brother-officer had told him, only the
otlier day, of a similar search ma%o by him-
scif, and atteuded with success., So he re-
solved to consult that comrade without delay.
It was now two o'clock. He would find him
eating luncheon at his club. In five min-
utes the General was in a hansom cab, and
in less than ten, leaped out on tac steps of
that military resort.

Had o gonethero aa hour ago, it would
Lave spared him s good deal of mentalagita-
tion, though perhaps any amount of aunxicty
would have been preferable to the dall, sick-
ening resignation which succceded a blow
that conld no longer be modified, parried,
unor escaped. In after-times, tho General
looked back to thoso ten minutes in the han-
sowm cab as the close of an cra in lns life.
Hencefortl, every object in nature secmed
to have lost sometling of its coloring, and
the sun never shono so bright again.

In the hall au obsequious porter handed
bim a letter. He staggered when he recog-
nized thefunilisrhunﬁ- iting on the en-
vclope, and drew his dreath bard for the ef-
fort he tore it open.

|

nay, us you luve me—not to try ! So now,
farewell—u long furewell, that it pains me
sure to suy. I sbell never furget you. In
all my cunflict of feclings, in all my self-re-
proach and buter sorrow, when 1 think of
our pain, I eannot brine myself to wish we
iad nevey met. I win proud of your notice
aud your regard—proud to remain under

obligations to you—pioud to have loved you

80 far us oy fulse, wicked naturc lhnd the
power. Lven now [ ean say, théugh you
put o ont of your heart, do not let e pass
entirely from your mcmory. ‘Think sowme.
times, and not uukindly, of your wilful, way-
ward—

¢ Brancue."

So it was all over.,

* It's o good letter,” murmured the Gen-
eral ; ** but I prefer the ono Julia wroto to
Juan.” ‘Then ho read it through again, and
found, as is usuully the case, that the second
crusal reversed Ius unpression of the first.
id she really mean ho was to abstain from
all attempt to follow her? He examined the
envelope ; it bore the stamp of the General
Post Office ; the contents certainly afforded
hun no clue, yet, judging by analogy, he ar-
gued that no woman would lay such stress
on tho precautions shie had taken it she did
not wish their efficacy to be proved. When
he found, however, that nothing short of
police-detectives and newspaper advertise-
ments would avail him, he took a juster view
ot her intentions, and i the chivaly of his
uature resolved that under this great afflic.
tivn, as in every other coudition ot their ac-
quailzmanco, he would yield implicitly to her
wish.

So lio went back into the world, grave,
kindly, and courteons as before. There
were a few more grey bairs in Lis whiskera,

and he avoided ladies’ society altogether ;|

otherwise, to the unobservant eye, Lo was
little altered : but a dear old friend whom he
hiad nursed through chiolera at Varna, and
drageed fromonder o dead liorse at Luck-
now, took him into abay-window of the club-
library, sud thus addressed him—

** My good fellow, you're looking shame-
fully scedy Idleness never suited you.
Nothing like work to keep old horses sound.
Why don't you apply for cmployment ?
There’s always somcthing to do in tho East.”

—_——

CHAPTER XXVIII.

** SEEKING LIEST AND FINDING NONE.”

But great nations do not plunge reckless-
ly into war, nor evcn do_mountain tribes
nisc suddenly in rebellion vecanse an elderly
gentleman is suffering like some sentimental
school-girl from a disappoitment of the heart.
General St. Josephs extorted, indeed, from o
great A)crsonnge the promise that if anything
turned up he would not be forgotten, and
was fain to content himself for the time,
with a pledge in which he koew ke counld
place inplicit trust. So the weary, hot
months dragged on, and he remained in
Londou, solitary, silent, pre-occupied, wan.
dering about the scenes of his former Lappi-
ness, like & ghost. He went yachting, in-
deed, with one inend, and agreed on a
pedestrian excursion throungh Switzerland
with anothier; but the *“sad sea waves ™
were too sad for him to cndure, and the
encrgy that should have taken him overa
mountsin, or up a glacier, seemned to fail
with the purchase of a knapsack and the
perusal of a foreign Bradshaw, so the walk-
g tour was abaudoned, and the friend
mther congratulated himself on efecaping
sach & mournfal companion.

When autumn came round with its man
temptations to Scotland, where the muir-
fowl were crowing about their heathery
kuolls, and the red.deer sunning their fat
backs on the leecward side of the corrie, he
did indeed avail bimselfof certain invitations
to the lospitable North ; and the General,
who could level vifle or fowling-picce, breast
= hill, or plungo through a moss with bis

juniors by twenty years, strove hard in
fatigue of A
But he did not sta.
beauty of those

ytoeu;n repo:he for ths‘ mind.
ong ; the . ve

| but London gone down to the gea.

o Wthdiaw Irom O hierd, whow in no wuey
concern themsolves about its fate, but con-
ytinue thewr browsings, baskings, croppings,
y waterings, and friskings, with a well-bred
' resignation to another's plight worthy of the
human rvace. If the General's friends and
acquaintances asked each other what had
become of him, and waited for an answer,
1they wero satisfied with tho conventional
surmise—

** Gone to Scotland, I faney. ‘They tell me
it's o wonderful year for grouse 1"

Mrs. Lushington, yachting at Cowes, and
| remaining a good denl at anchor, beeause it
was “ blowing fresh outside,” thought of him
i perbaps more than anybody else. Not that
slie folt tho least xremorseful for the break-up
81:8 Lelieved to have originated solely in her
1OWn manceuvres.  She was persuaded that
her information conveyed through the an-
onymous letter had aroused suspicions
which, becoming certainties on_inquiry, de-
tached lim from: Satauella, aud, completely
mistuking his character, considered it impos-
siblo, but that their dissolution of partuership
originated with the gentleman. How, the
lady fared interested lier but little, and in
convorsation with othcr dearest triends, she
usually summed up tho fute of this one by
expluining—

** It was impossible io keep poor Blanchie
straixht. Always excitable, und unliko other
people, you know. Latterly, I am afraid,
wore than flighty, my dear, and more than

odad
had a

Besides, Mrs. Lushington, as usual
great deal of business on hand. For herself
and her set Cowes was nothing in the world
Shorter
petticoats, and hats instcad ot bonnets, made

the whole difference. 'There were tho same
attractions, the same interests, the same in-

trigues. Even the same Yores went to and
fro, and bored, as they breathed, more freely
in the soft, Chanuel air.  Altogether, it was
fresher and quicter, bat, if possible, stupider
than Pall Mall. .

Novertheless, Mrs. Lushington being in
Lier natural elenent, exercised ler natural

mate Bessie Gordon, nothing loth, with a
crafty widower, who seemed as shy of tho
bait as an old grudgeon under Kew Bridge.
She had undertaken, in conspiracy with
other frisky matrons, to spoil poor Rosie
Barton's e with young Wideacres, tlhe
catch of the season ; and they liked each
other so well that this job alono kept her in
constant employment. She had picnies to
organise, yachting parties to arrange, and
Frank to keepin good humor ; the latter
no casy task, for Cowesbored him extremely,
aud, to use his own words, * lie wished the
whole place at the devil!" She felt also
vexed and disappointed thatthe General had
withdrawn limnself 30 entirely from the
sphere of her attractions, reflecting that she
saw & great deal more of him before he was
frce. Added to her other troubles was the
anpardovable defection of Soldier Bill. That
volatile light dragoon had never been mnear
bher since Daisy’s marnage—a ceremony 1n
whickh he took the most lively nterest,
comporting lnmself as * best man " .with an
unparalleled audacity, ana s joyous flow of
spirits, that possessed, for & gathering com-
gascd of Hibernians, the greatest attractions.

eople said, indeed, that Lill iad shown him.
sclf not cutircly unaffected by the of a love-
31y bridesmaid, the ellest of Lady Mary's

aughters ; and it was, imposmble to over-
cstimate the danger of his position under
such suggestive circumstances as must arise
from a wedding in the house.

Then a grey bair or two had lately shown
themselves in ber abundant brown locks ;
while of the peoplesho chose to flirt with,
some neglected lier society for a craise,
others afforded her more of the excitement
produced by rivalry than she relished, none
paid her the devotod attention she hind learn-
cd to consider her duc. Allogether, Mrs.
Lushington began to find life less coulenr de
rosc than she could wish, and to suspect tlic
carcer she had adopted was not conducive
to happiness, or even comfort. Asn:
poommake the same discovery when it is
too to abandon the groovein which they
have elecled to ran.

Daisy, in the meaotimp, troe to his o2

functions.  Sho was hard at work, trying to-

1eakts,
I “ What a goose you were to back e !”
observed Daisy, with a pressuro of the arm
‘that clung so tight round his own. * 1t
Iserved you right, and I hope cured you of
I betting once for all I
** That's no answer to my question,” per-
sisted Mrs. Walters. * I'm asking you to
tell mo about my beautiful Blanche Douglas,
and wliy would®’t ths old General wmarry her
if she’d have him.”

© That's it, dear " roplicd her husband.
“ She wouldn't have him! She—she ae-
copted him, I know, and thon she threw him
over."”

“ What a shame!” exclaimed Norah.
* Though, to be sure, he might have been
her father.” Then a shadow passed over
her tair young brow, aud she added wistfully,
* Ah, Daisy ! I'm thinking I know who slie
wanted all the time.”

“ Moaning me 2" said Daisy, with a frank,
,saucy smilo, that brought the mirth back to
. her face, and the sunshine to her heart.

, . ‘* Meanng you, sir !" she reseatcd play-
fully. * Butit's very conceited of you to
 think it, and very wrong to let it out. It's
not so wonderful, aiter all,” sho added, look-
ing proudly in his haudsome young fuce. I
suppose I'm not the ounly girl that’s liked
you, dear, by a many. I oughtn't to expect
12 A
‘ The only one that's landed tho fsh,”
jlanghed Daisy, stopping in the most cffec-
; tual manner a little 6i h with which she was
about to conclude her peroration. .* You're
mistaken about Miss Douglas, thouglh,” he
added, I give you my word. She badp't
. Your good taste, my dear, and didn’t sce it !
, Look, Norah, there's the very place I 1left
‘ Sullivan’s fishing-rod. He'll never get it
] again, s0 it's lucky I bought his little brown
. horse. . I wonder who found it. What s
‘ day that was ! Norah do you rcmember 2"

** Remember 1"

So the conversation turned on that most
interesting of topics—themselves, and did
not revert to Sataneila nor her doingr. If
Norah was satisfied, Daisy felt no wish to
pursue this subject. However indiscreet
concerning his successes, 1 think when a man
has been refused by another lady, he says
nothing about it to his wife.

CHAPTER XXIX.

UNDIVIDED.

The late autumn was merging into carly
winter, that pleasantest of all seasons for
thoge sportsmen who exult in the strido of a
good horse, and the stirring music of the
bound. Evenin Pall Mall true lovers of
the chase felt stealing over them tlie annual
cgidemic. which winter after rages with an-
abated viralence, incurable by any known
remedy. A sufferer—it would be a mis-
nomer to call him a patient—from this No-
vemuer malady was gaping at a print-shop
window, near the bottom ot Si. James's
Street wholly engrossed in the performances
of a very bright bay horse, with a high-
colored rider, flying an impossible fence,
surrounded by happy bhuntigg-grounds,
where perspective secmed unknown.

¢ D’ye think he'll get over, Bill 2 said a
familiar voice, that could only belong to
Daisy Walters, who hiad stolen unperceived
belind his friend.

** Not if tho fool on his back can pull him
into it,” answered the other indignantly.
And these comrades, linking arms, tumed
eastward, in the direction of their club.

‘ How's the Missis 2" said Bill, whose
boast it was that he never forgot lus man-
ners, '
*¢ Fit a8 a fiddle,” replied the bappy bLus-
band. Had along letter fromm Moily this
morniag. Sent her best love—no, scratched
that out, and desired to be kindly remem.
bered to you."

Molly, called after Lady Mary, was the
eldest and, in Bill's opinion, the handsomest

Y | daugbter, % be changed tho subject with

vather a red face.

T0. BR COXTIKURD.
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