* Yeg, somebody has,” answers Kate ; ** Janet
is bringing it. We can liave the fire ready by
the time it gets here."”

«Bat I have not seen the view,” savs Tarle-
ton, who has, meanwhile, fastened the horses
and returned to her side.” *Don’t you mean to
show it to me "

“Not just vet,” she answers. * The sun
would be injurious to your complexion. Wait
a little later, till the shadows begin to lengthen
over the vallsy ¢ the view will be lovelier then.
Now go, and find & pair of audirons for the fire."”

Every one, glad of something delinite to do,
falls merrily ta work: and when the Fairfields
party arrive on the sceue, the tire is ready for
the kettle, which Jane is instantly called upon
to produce. It is filled with water at the spring,
and huny on two sticks, in gypsy fashion, over
the bright blaze,

This anduous task ended, the unanimaons
opinion of the company is, that enough has
been done for atime,

‘* Nobody wants sapper just vet,” savs Will.
*“ Let us go and admire the view,  Mixs Palmer,
has any one pointed out to you the diflerent
places of note that can be seen

 Mr. Norton tried to point them out to me,”
replies Miss Palmer ; ** but the sun dared my
eyes so that 1 could not distingmish a great
deal™

“ Come, then, and 'l show them all to you,”
says Willl “1 know the name of everything,
from the farthest mountain peak to the court-
Ligige in Arlingford.”

1 shall be delighted,™ says Miss Palwer, in
a tone more expressive of resignation than de-
light.

Kate watches her with a smile, as she accom.
panies Will 10 the usual place of lookout—a
jutting point of reek at the summit of the cliff,
** Why cannot that girl say honestly that she
dews not care a fig for views '’ she is thinking,
when Tarleton’s voice unexpectedly speaks
apnain, olose to her side :

*¢ Now may [ elaim vour promise I he asks.
*The sun is very low, and | have forgotten the
view wearly as completely as 1 forgot the
road.”

* Then, if vou emdd forget it, yon don’t de.
serve to have it showed 1o you agaie,™ ~he says.
1 think your interest must be equal to that of
Miss Palmer, who has just accompunied Will
with o much eagerness.  Suppose you foliow
them 1"

* Xo far from desiring to follow them,” he re.
piirs, *1 wa<abont to a~k if there is no other
point to which we can go * 1 cannot enjoy any-
thing when | sm one of a mob.™

‘A complimentary mode of Jdesignating onr
party 1”7 says Kate. “ But if you want un.
interrupted solitude in which to indulge deep
~motions, or anvthing of that kind, how would
the summit of the Pinnacie answer?”

She wods, as she speaks, toward a mass of
immeps, irregular rocks, piled one upon an-
ather to the hright of fully eighty feet, the top-
1032 ne standing on end, obelisk fushior, and
Inoking as if nothing less active than a sqn reed
could seale it

“Iv will answer admirsbly,” he replies,
taking her words far a Jest, **if vou will go with
me. | den't care for sbaolute solitnde.”

S Very well,” sha saye, as if he had proposed
the moeat ardinary frar. ‘I have not been on
the Pinnacie for two years, but | Jaresay | can
manage to <limb it. What one has Jdane onee,
ot oght 1o Le able ta do again,  Bur are von
sure vour head is steady ! The last man wham
1 took up thers complained ro dreadinlly of
pitdiness, that I was giad te get him down
safely to the ground agaio.”

*“My head is steady as the Pannacle itsel,”
Tarieten answers, “but { did not imngine yon
wore in earn=st, It strikes me it is hardly Sdfe
for yvou to climb those rocke.”

“ Your pruvlent thought comes too late,”" she
replies. **1 have climbed them several times,
aud the aseent is not half so difficolt as it ap.
pents, while the view is superh ; one xees a1l
arcund, without any obstructions. If you care
to try i1, enme!”

She 1moves away among the pirtaresqne
masees of gray rork, and he quickly tollows her,

¢ Now,” says Rate, exnltantly, *did | not
tell you that the view wonld be superts 7°

These nre the first words which =he utters,
after they have, with great dith nlty aud exer-
tions, gained the summit of the Piunacle., The
top of the rock on which they stand would not
prove a desirable perch to any one inclined to
giddiness ; but these two feel that it is delight.
ful 1o be exalted so high above the moving
figures below-—alone together on this small
space.

From their elevated position they overlook a
wilde extent of country, stretching away in all
directions, until swelling hills and ringing
forests melt into the blue dimness of remote dis-
tance. On one side the prospect sweeps, with
many a wave of smiling beauty, tu where the
prosperous town of Arlingford eruwns a bold
ridge.  On  the other hand, the vally from
which they have ascended lies in fertile loveli.
ness, with the silver river muking many & loop
and curve upan the emerald surface of ity fields
and meadows, Seattered over the broad expapse,
Fairfields, Oakdale, Southdale, und muny other
familiar dwellings, shine amid clustering trees ;
while beyond the wooded “heights that inclose
the lowlands in a frame of softest green, rise the
distant mountainy, draped in a tender hoze,
which make them appear like the very hills of
Leaven in their dreamy loveliness,

*“1s it not heautiful 1" Kate says, gazivg afar,
with a quickening glow iy her eyes. ’

* It is wonderfully beautiful !" her compsnion
answers.  *“ 1 am sure { have never seen a love.
lier conntry ; 1 am sure | have never {elt ita
loveliness as much as now.”

** And how dzlightful it is to be so high!"
she goes on, gayly. ‘““Are we not well repaid
for all the labour of climbing t Docs not the air
feel fresher here, just because we are so much
shove the rest?  Ah 1" —she siuks down on the
rock as she speaks, with one daintily-booted foot
extended from under the narrow, looped skirt of
her habit—** why canpot all davs be sunimer-
dayys in the woods, and on great hills like this {”

“ Why, indeed ! responds Tarleton. He
flings himself down by her side as he speaks—
there is barely room for them both on the rock
-—and, taking off his hat, throws back his head
to look up in her face.

*1 don't think anybody has the least idea
that we are here,” Kate goes on.  ** The foliage
conceals ns, but we can swe them. Yooder is
Mr. Proctor, wandering about as if in search
of something."’

1 faney there can be little doubt what he is
in search of,'" Tarleton remarks, looking Jdown
complacently on the top of Mr, Proctor’s hat.
*“<hall I throw a stone, to let him know where
you are !

** 1t is not a matter of importance,” she re.
plies, carelessly.  Youean, if you like.'’

*“Then vou may be sure that 1 dos't like,” he
savs, decidedly.  ** T hardly think he would bw
able to climb here, if he knew your wherrabouts ;
he is a trifie over-weight for such gymnastics;
but for fear jealousy should prove a spur, 1 will
not enlighten him.”

She locks at him with eves which vaiuly en-
deavour not to laugh, while the volour derpens
a little on her face.

‘1 am afraid, Mr. Tarleton,” she sayy, ** that
you are inclined to forget that our acquaintance
only dates from yesterday iorning, and that
you were nut even introduced then.”

‘‘ ¢ We sheuld count time by heart-throbs, not
by moments,” " gquotes Tarleton, promptiv.
‘“ And as for the intre-luction—though it is un-
kind of you to attermpt to erush me with that—
I think Lightfoot acted very well as muster of
ceremonies. By the same token, | owe Proctor
thas, dolnot! On the whaole, I will thruw the
stone, and let him have the gratification of
knowing where you are.”

““ No—don't ! She utters the words impul-
sive’y, then blushes s shade deeper, and adds:
** He might attempt to climb, you know ; and
sinee Tam very sure he will not doit, 1 shauld
not like to have his broken geck on my con-
selenee,”

““ You think it would reat there more beavily
than Lis broken hears 1"

** Ldon’t think Mr. Procter is the kind of
perwn to sutler from a broken heart,” she says,
with a slight shadow falling over the brightuess
of her face. She leans forward, placks a small,
hardy fern from the crevice of the rock, lays it
on the palm of her hand, and, with her eves fast-
ened on i1, adds ¢ ¢ Dues he strike yon in that
way

“As a person likely to sutfer from  heart-
break ! Weil, really, | cannot tell. 1 should
not suppose that his feelings were of any deep
order ; but I may be mistaken.”

** That is my opinion,” she =ays. "1 don't
think ke 1s the kind of person to—-to take u dis.
appointment very—very hard.”

At this unconscious betraval of what ix in her
thoughty with reganl to the gentleman wander.
ing below, Tarleton's satisfaction ix very appar-
et an his face ; but he manages to preserve a
suthicient carelessiiess of tone, as he savs -

* 1 imagine from somethiug which Mr. Nar.
ton said to me lact night, that yvour friends do
not think there is any disappointment in store
for hine”

She lifte her eyes from the fern, and now her
flu<h is vivid.

* Do yonanean,” she ways, auickly, * that
Mr. Norton told yeu anything abant me, in con.
neetion with him 1

* Yes,” Tarleton anuwers. ** Mr. Norton toll
me that e hoped you were, or would smon be,
engaged to himn.”

Oh " she say«—and there is abwolute con-
sternatinn in her tone--**oh, 1 am a0 sorry !

“ Rory ! for what 1* Tarleton asks, involun-
tarily.

“ Sotry that there should be guch a mistake
~—sorey if 1 have done anything to leave such un
impress'on on auy one's mind,” she answers.
“ Of course, it is a mistake. 1 shall never be
engaved to Mr, Proctor.”

** And yet,” says Tarleton, trying to restrain
from his voice the joy which leaps up in his
heart,  Mr. Norton speaks of him in the highent
pos<ible terms as “an excellent matel'~~that is,
one who pousenses a goodly share of land, and
housss, and cattle.”

* | believe he ia rich,” she replies ; “‘but what
is that to me 1  Then, with o quick Hash of
gayety, she sings, softly :

‘* * Sandy has ousen, has gear, and has kye,
A house sud a haddoen, and siller forbye ;
at 'l tak my ain laddie, his staff in hia hand,
Before ['11 ha' him, wi’ his ousen and lund.' "

‘" Would you ¥' says Tarleton, with a pas.
sionate light in his eyes. “ On my soul, | be.
lieve you would.”

“UOnly I haven't any *ain ladidie.” ™ uhe
says, with a langh. ** Bnt the principle of the
thing—an far as Sandy is concerned—is the same
agif | had.”

'* Poor Sandy " says Tarleton.
sufTer anythin
marry himw,

“1 would
than know you were engaged to

k 4ay

Yet @ can be sorry for the man who

has set his heart on the hope of winning you,
and will {ail,”’

Itis not strange that his wonds theill the
girl, for he puts no vonstraint upon his voier,
which. #loquent at all times, is dondbly cloguent
now. But the youngest, the most coustrainel
woman, poxsesses the power of dissembling when
it comes to such an issue as this; and Kate
smiles lightly, as she leans forwand over the
rock.

¢ Sandy would ne doubt be devply obliged to
you tor your sympathy,” she saya, Where is
het Do you see him now

* No, fie has vanished ; and so will you, if
you lean so far over that edge. Pray, don't!
Remember, if you went down on those rocks be.
low, it would be worse than s fall from a horse
st full mllop.”’

** And n greater test for your aallantry, 1 1
wen? over, what would you do

¢ There would be but one thingto do; 1
should follow you ss rapidly as possible.”

*¢ Ah " she laughs, and turns on him the m.
diant grey eyex he has by this time learned to
know so well. ¢ Then you would probably find
me senseless ; then you would lift my head to
ser if it was broken ; then my hat would fall
otf 1 then wy hair would come down, and then
—What, then, Mr, Tarleton '

For a moment he f1ily te pead the weaning
that lurke under her mischievous tone, in her
mischievous glance ; then. it iy the only time
that such a !hillg can be recorded of him--lie
blushes.  But, votwithstanding this untowanl
sign of coufusion, his outwanl self-paxsession
does not fal,

“Then,” he says, gravely, “1 should pro.
hably discovar the fracture, which 1ilid not tind
when | way forced to examine yonr head on a
stmilar sweasion.  You may be surethat | have
no desire to find it, however s so don’t ey the
experituent of going over.”

“ Do yun kuwow,” she says, with a gravity
equal to his uwn, **that omething very mys.
terious happened to me yesterday morning
When ! arcangs! my bair, belore pang to ride,
it was all of ap even leoagth ¢ but when | came

back, one lock-~anud a very barge Ik chad be.
come ab leant 8 Ve~ dength shorter thau the
rest. Now, wis not that xtrauge ! D vou think

boas
fadle

Lightfoat canld have L

1t ie posablie that Leghitfeat oy have dane
»o---int the interests of his master, Shall 1 eadl
Mr. Prector to account sbont it [ witl chal.
‘u(’ll‘_’é’ hinn. if you ‘i«\}' s0.""

©c Mr Tarietan,” <he save, L think voa are
the mostothe very et .
ever knew U § cannot immagrine, 1o the leaat, why
I dely vou to axsert that vou did not do so ™

* Ttis impensible fur me to assert anything
of the X'nd, Misy Lawrence. y n
your merey, aad confese that von are right.

* You really did it v

you had deliberately ent a bock of hair from the

life ! Why dnd vou do ft, Mr, Turleton
forgive you fur taking such a liberty,”
Wil you " he wavy, smiliog. “ You pledoe
vourne!f to that ‘
this: I eould not help daing it. 1 never felt o

theft was accamplishad . but ] had vo power 10
resiat the tremen tous tempiation,  Your hair
ing loose over my arm.  How conid T think von
much t"

1t was not aquestion of much or Hittle,* Jhe

right to take any.

1

I yon inwdst upon my deing =, of conrse |
must ;. but will you nat he generone, and lot me
Keep it !
I think you would bardly refuse.  You know g
’UJ,’"..'

** Hal-lo© Kate ! —-Tar’etan
mighty lungs. They look over the rock, and
peresive that he is signalling them,

¢ We must go down,” says Kate, rising. “*No
doubt supgwer i« ready."”

until they are clnm}wring down the rmeks, and
Kate iv in a measure at his mercy,  Then, with
her hiand in his, a4 he assints ber from one step.
ping-place to anovther, he says:
** You have not told me yet, I may keep the
lock, may {aot 1 )
that which you have already taken, is rather
reversing the order of things,"” she repling,
And with this he is content,

CHAPTER X1,

** 1 would bave hid her nesdinia ny heart,
‘T anve her little finger from n snrateh
Na derper than the skin ; my ears coald bear
Her Yighteat breath ; har least ramark wis worth
T'he experiance of the wise, | want and came ;
Her voire Ned aiways throngh the aummer.Innd '
I spoke her nama alone.  ‘Uhries happy daye !
The Bower of ennh, those moments whon we mat,”

Tarleton does not preas the point of the hair

“* It wtrikes me that to adk ermission to keep
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the beauntiful woods ;  there are dauces apd
croquet-parties ; there are rows on the river,
when the glow of sunset ix reflected on its breast,
and when the silver light of the *‘hunter's
moon '’ shiues broadly over atream and plain and
hills.

During these duys, whose step ia so light,
whose voice s joyous, whose heart so 2RY, u
Kate's? The sunshine which rests on the fair
September woodlands is not half so bright s her
face ; the moonhght which aleeps on the river i«
not nearly so tender as lier ayes. **The light
that never was on land or nea*--the light thas,
unmarred by the memory or the fear of pain, no
human life can know but once-—~in shed over her
like a benediction. She inthe foremont apirit in
every plan of pleasure ; and, ridip;z, rowing, or
dancing, Tarleton is ever at her side. From thin
yentleman no mote is heard of leaving ; on the
contrary, he aunounces hiy intention of remain.
ing at Southdale uutil the Arlingford races,
which are to take place in October, and for which
his harses are enterm], To him, as to Kate, these
are golden dayn; days to be enjoymt with the
fullest enjoyment as they pass; dava to ook
tack upon from some dreary height of the after.
time with wistful, passiouate regret.

1t is posaible that his devotion would not be
allowed to pass unobserved by those most inter.
eated in the girlx lifeo-to waty Mr. and Mpes,
Lawrence ~if it were not forthe fuct that theyr
attention is abworbed at this time with Sophy's
atfairs.  Wilmer has taken Ins courage in hue
hands, marched on his fate, and conguered jt.
Iu other words, he has asked Sopby to nmiarry
hitm, and Sophy has anawansd that she will o
.  Auengagement in the family —a firat en.
gagement, especiallv—i< always a matter of im-
wairtanes ; anid so it chanees that not even Jauet
L:- much attention to spare for Kate's affsirs,

1t morvover happens, that the only parson who
has x direet persanal interest in Tarletou's con-
Jduet is at this time calied away. 1 ix with great
relictance that Mr. Pmctor obeys a summaons
to return to his plantation. without haviny
came b an atdentanding with Kate ; but, hav-

sipdacinns yerwon |

vou shonld have cut off 2 Jock of my hair ; Lut |

I throw myselfon |
«he v, with SUrprice,
1 could not acconnt for the jow in any vther |
way ; vet it sweemed tupassiliie (o beliese that |
tirnsd of a girl you had never spoken ta in vour |
s If
you tell me the simple troth, I—1 will try to !

Well, the rruth i simply

wuch like a saeak v all my Lfe as after the .

and you have such lovely hair fvwan atl wepeam-

wiuld miss one little lock, when vou lave s -

ways, indiguantly, *“but of your having the
Patting aside all ~all sou.
sense, |oninat ask you 4o return what youo et

[€you rould imagine what it is to e, ;

little ot e, that | cannot ask more than this — .

It iwashout below, which proceeds feom Will'y

The radiant September days pass swiftly and
gayly. To do Misa Paler honour, the neigh.
bourhoad rouses from its usual state of socia] !
dullness, and ave party of pleasure quickly suc. *
ceeds auothier, There are thles and rambles n

tng contided his perplevity to Wall, that youny
gratleman advises him to hold his peace.

T4 Yanll ondy make thioge unplessant, and
rinn your chaners altogether by apeaking,’ e
Daays. * Shedan'tcare a straw for you now ; oue
Eean see that with lalf an evel But there’s ne
‘ dependineg on wowmen, What they hike to-day,
Cihev'] dishike to-morrow [ and what they dishike
i tomday, they'll ke tormorrow, * Patient waiters

You o and attend to your boe .

Dare no lovers.”
You tay

nesy, and alter a whiin come back.
" hiave a better chance then”
toptar hepe's that fellow, Tatletan,” vrgrs

1 ] go away, 1 leave the whole bt

i

v Proctor.
1 “
i to him. . i
U s The whole Sdillestickn '™ says Will. ** Yo
| don’t suppase Tarleton has any blea of wanting
i 1o marry Kate, du you! Why, he haan’t 2 viv.
wiee worth of properey free from odeht’ Kale
cuows Iy jenition and hin character, for ['ve
i warned herabout both ; and ahe 10 only amndng
Yerself with him, take my word for that "

“ (iirly sometimes fall an love with men even
when they haven't & siapences,”” observes Mr,
CProctor, glhomily 5t and T oreally think yeu
have Tarioton here too much.”

Novertheleas, he foflows his friend’s alvive,
aud goes away without expressng his ferlings
xave by crushing Kate's hand in a grasp v
strenuous  that her muscles ache from it for
half an hoar afterwand, ** { shall be back soun,”
he sayw; and then he taras his face heraicaliy
towap! his negireted plantation.

The girl he lesven behind Lim s very murch
s relievel By hisddeparture. 1 her hears could
posaibiv b made ighter, it woubl be rendesed
#0 Ly thie fuct for, sinee the day when she e
turned from that fateful ride on Lightfont, she
hias never been able to langh at him as she freely
i langhed before,  Hix presence haa been to her
_an uncomifortable rominder of pain that she may
yet b toreald to infliet, and hin attentions have
wmars than onee vopflictel with Tarletou’s in a
mauner harl 2o bear.  Altogather, ahie feels that
be has done the best thing pemaible in going
Laway-—going away in discreet silence, toe--and
! her Tace in a shade brighter than usual, as, hav-

tng watched him safely down the avenue and
out of the gate, she takes her hat, calls the chil-
dren ~who are always realy to follow her—and
Kors into the ganden,

There she is found, hall an hour later, by a
young man, who, running down the staps of the
terrace on which the honse s built, comes to-
ward her. At the moment of his approach she
is standing on a high ntool, under a grape-arbor,
intent upon gathening some of the fast-ripening
seuppernongs from the trellin above. Through
the vine-leaves shifting lights and shadows play
over her face and figure ; nud whan tha chilidren
cry, * Kate, Mr, Tarleton i coming "' she doex
not descend from her perch, but shinply turus
anl looks down upon him like a goddess from a
pedestal-—only no goddess aver smiled so sweet
and bright a smile as that which is his greet.
ing.

* Il youlike scuppernong gmpes,” she sayw,
*“you have just come in time, for those are the
firat of the season.  The children and myself are
:m:'l‘v'tg a feast. If yon want some, hold up your
1at.

He obediently holds up his hat, and roceives
a shower of the golden-brown {mit,

* Thanks | that is safficient,” he says. *'1
have not come to eat grapes, hut to propose an
expedition—unless yon have had o surfoit of
rit ink( lnlclf."

L Awarfeit of riding 1 she reponts. * That ia
likelyt  Asfarns | am concerned, | aw ready




