
tunity, which of late 1 have begun to think 1
should neyer have, to see you," says Tarieton.
"I1 would flot go over to Fairfields yesterday or
the dajr before, because knew there wae no
chance of mch a thing; but 1 counted- you
Élont't know how 1 counted-on this hunt. I
knew you could not reasut coming, and you can
imagiliei therefore, how pleasant it was to hear,
as oon ise I joined you, that Vaughn had corne
bjý yotir requet."

IlBut it was flot by my request," sys Kate.
"I neyer thought of asking, or--or wanting

dDid you not t"sys Tarleton. "lThen it is
&il rghtl1 But 1 should like to turn himi over
lu that bottom for making me believe that you
did. I don't mind loing the houzdsat ail now
--on the contrary, it strikea me rather in the
light of a fortunate occurrence,"

IlIt doeiqflot s rike me in that light," says
Kate. '0What are we to do about it r'

IfClearly there je nothing to do except to go
home. To ride up and down the country in-
quiring of every man we meet if hie has seen the
hounda, in a trille too absurd. On. of the firat
maxime whieb my father instilied into my youth.
fa) mind was, ' If you can't keep up with the
doga, you hadl botter stay at home ;' and it is

witý8ib' toexplain why we fsiled to keep up
1I think our appearance expiains," aays

Kate, with a laugh. .. Look how those people
@tare at us 1"

The people i n question are a party of ladies
Who fliian open carnage-for it must b. under.
O>- A that 'by this time the day is weii ad.
venoed...rue best thing we can do wili b. to leave
the highway for the present," says Tarieton,
pausing to open a gete, which chances to be the
same Which Mr. Vaughn opened a few days b..
fore when Kate propoeed their short out throngh
the Southdale fields. I"W. will cull by the
bouse," h. adds, ausah. rides in, "and have
ourseives and our horses made a littie present.
able. It will neyer do to appear at Fairfielda
in auch a plight as we are now."

To this auggestion Kate utters no demur-in
fact it strikes- her as the best tbing possible
under the circumetances. IlFancy what every.
body wouid aay if we rode up looking like this 1"
ah. observeR. I"Miss Vaugh n would conceive a
rnvp ldr-adfui ides of fox.hunting than she has
aready."p

"W heu is abe going away t"asake Tarieton.
"1 do not know-but not tili after the races

certaiuly. Mr. Vsughn seems very much in-
tereated in them."

" Thet foliows of course. I suppose no man
make. more money on the turf than Ashton
Vaugbn. No doubt you think, or may think,
that I have uo right to talk, that those who live
in glass housea, etc. ; but there je, and alwaya
bas been, this, difesence hetweoei Vaughn and
myseîf : I like racing for the sake of the sport,
and I have spent ten times what I have- made.
o« the turf; but h. cares nothing for the .sport,
and everything for the gain."

Illa it more creditable to spend money on the
turf than to make it 1" ak Kate. I wonder
why Il"

Tarieton do.m not answer, for at this tron'ent
'-v reacli the stable-gate, which a nèro boy

opens.
-Uome to the bouse, Bob, and tske these

horses," a8YS hjs master. "Tbey mnust be
wahd off well an& rubbed dlown."'

" Where are ail the r-st ?" as-ks Kate, remem-
beritig the number of loiterers about tbe stable
wbpn Ph@ waa here last. IlAnd where are the
herses r'

"(4one to Arlingford," Tarleton answers
"You know the races begin to. Iuorrow. I told

Pierce to tuike tbem over to.day, snd it seems h.
made an early tart."

IlDid yon kuow," sayA Kate, as they ride to.
wards the bouse with Bob trudging bchind,
dothat Pierce isan old acquaintance of Mr.
Vaughu's 1"

"No," Tarietou replies ;' but it la very
likeiy. How did you chance to le aware of
their a'wquaintance V"

" 1 saw then)nîcet boe at your stable-yard
gate one afternoon when Mr. Vaughn snd my-
eelf were ridinr, and it was se late thý t w", in aie
a short eut home. It struck me that they milst
have known each other peculiarly well from the

courteey, Tarleton speake:
«'Aont Rachel, here is a young lady you muet

tako Chareof."
40 eow je yen, Miss Kate t" anys Aunt Rachel.
i I bpe you's weli, ma'am, audaail the rest o'

tlb aaailüy. Bleus my soul, hesey, but you je

muddyl1 Mass Frank oughtn't to a' let you git
spattered up like this."

"dMass Frank couldn't help it," says Kate,
for Tarleton has turned to Ap.ak te Bob, and

tdoes not hear the reproach. 'l it will soon rab
1off, now that it is dry. There is no harra don.
LBut, .vhere muet 1 go t"

P "iYou corne this way," says Aunt Rachel,
iopening a door which. leade into a passage,

where a stairaue winds away to the upper part
of the house.

CHAPTER XVIII.
"AiU thonghtiaila passions, ail deiighte,

1Whatever stira thia unortal frame,
Are ail biit ministers of Love.

And b.ed bis sacred Ramne."

Half an hour later, Kate returne, with all
straces of mud removed frorn ber habit, her, face
1waehed, ber hair rebraided, her whole' eppear.

Sance as neat as when Mr. Vaghn was pieased by
.it in the hall at Fairfielde six hours before.
B As she opene the blinde of the sitting.room

taud glances in, Tarieton rises front the chair in
.which he has been sitting, with an exclamation.
P"dYou look fmeeb as A urora 1 " he sys. "A ny
sether wornan would b. cornpletely knocked up
pby sucli a mrnoning. Wou't you corne in ? I

have contrived te, make myseif a littie more
acornfortabie ince you were beme Ist. This
ecbair"-he moves one forward-"4 is meally very

good for lounging, if you wiil try it."
3 dYes, it je very pleasant," ays Kate, anse

.sinke into the soft depths ; 6"but ought we not

.te be starting home ? When uncle gets back to
Fairfielda, and finds that I arn not there, he

Bwili b. uneasy."
9 I think not. I flatter myseif he knows me

eweil enough to feel sure that no harm wiii hap.
Speu to you wbie you are under my care. As for
iVaughn, if his anxiety takes bim into that
Bquagmire to eeurch for you, hie wiiI b.e apt to
bcorne ont, if he comes ont at ail, a eadder and
. uddier man."

8 "dI don't think there is the leaet probability
that he will go in," says Kate, with a laugh.
" dBut reslly we ought te start."
B "dReally we ought to do uothing of the kind.
1 don't know how you feel, but 1 ain absolutély
faint frorn hunger. A% for riding tive miles far-

ither without having firet supported the inner
%man-the tbing is eimpiy impossible. I should

sink bvY the wayeide."
"What nonsense 1"

3 "Do you think sol Weii, a goddess like
yourself rnay not féel any neede of the kind, but
I arn a very ordinary mortel, with a very good
appetite. I told Anut Rachel to seud us in

isornetbing as quickly as possible, and I ho1>. you
will hnor me by breaking bread beneath the

-roof of Sontbdale."
1 "What muet be, must be," aays Kete, on

the simplicity of whose youthfui imagination
the mejesty of Mrs. Grundy bas neyer dawned.
411 shall aee what sort of an establishment you
keep," ah., adde, with a laugh.

It in Aunt Rachel who keepa it-not I. Ah,
here the collation cornes. I told hier we wer",
more particular about haste than variety. Not
that I amn in haste, but 1 lesred you ih ei
1 detained you long." urih ei

An ebeny imp, in a white apron-Aunt Ra.
chel'à gmandson, wboni ehe ie bringing up ini the
way he shot-ld go, witb mauy couneele and
nruch use of that rod-wbieh Selomon cern.
rnuded-comes un and sets a smail table with
covers for two. Then he retires, and pesentiy
re.turns witb a aalver, on- which are îlaced

îbroiled chieken, deviled bamn, a feathery omelet,
and the oid.faehionied biscuit, which a new
generation are forgetting bow to make. As lie
deposits thern on the table, h.e peaks, soiern-
IVy:

" 1Granny say she's sorry se haven't no relis,
Mass Frank, but iL's 50 onsartain when you's
comin'back-"

'-Tell lier it le all îighit," interrupts Tarle.
ton. "lNow, Miss Lawrence allow me te con.
duct you to the table, and will yen be kind
enough te pour out the coffee ?"

IlWith pléasume," says Kate, gayly, sitting
down and beginning to l-our the coffee, whicli
flows as cleer as Frenchi brandy into the cuaps.

It iii a plea-4ant littie feast which follows.
Such moments are the seeter foi their rarity
and brevity. It le doubtful if in ail its wide
jonrney ing the sulnlight fails on a happier pair
than those who are seated together here. There
je with botb a joyenenese, a freedon frem care,-

ing, and even the builying, becatise slite jese
devoted to you-and aff'ection je the meet valu.
able thiug in the world."

diI suppose it is-even the affection cf anold blak womau in a turban. What je iL some-
bodysany s t-

Beauty la easy enougb te win,
But oesl not ioved every day.'

1 do't know about beauty bciug easy eneugli
te win -for beautieti usualiy have a very higli
opinion of themselve-but the accumacy of the
hast lin. je unimupeachable."

IlYes," asseuts Kate, wlieee thcughts are
thue recalled te hem ewn grievauce, which se
liad for the time forgotten, "suad wlieuoee las
te lace the prospect of leaviug everybody wlio
loves one, or whom eue loves, iL is-it ie very
liard."

IlWliat do yen mesu t"aseke Tarleton, look.
ing at lien witb etartled surprise. He forgets al
ceaiventionalities in the fear which cernes over
hlm. "Are you thiuking of mrarying Vauglint"
lie aske, quickly.

It je now Kate'e turu te look astouiehed.
IlWhat do yen mean by sncb a question ?"

ah.sasys. "De you think a man like Mm.
Vanglin weuid think cf mraryiug me ? And if
lie did-but we need net talk cf auythiug se
absurd. No-I epeke almeet witbout thiuking;
but there je ne reason why 1 slionld net tell yen
that Misestircoke lias asked me to go away with
lier, sud Aunt Margaret iays 1 ouglit te go."

"Miss Breoke, " repeate Tarieton. He cer.
tainly lias net expected sncb uews, sud frein bis4
face it le manifeet that it doee not please him.
I did net think-but I euppose it is natumal

thlit se h lcuid waut you. Do yen iutend te
go V"

IIsuppese I mut," Kate anewere, deepoud.
entiy. IlAunt Margaret eaye it ie a brilliant
epportunity, and that I ehould be very loolish
if 1 refnsed it."

111But wbat do yen ant with brilliant op-
pertunities ? Yenu are very happy as yen
are."

"Certainly I arn happy, sud I don't waut
tliem-that it, I do't thiuk se."

"lIf yen qualify your opinion alrady, you
will b. ikely seon to find eut that yen do want
tbem. But I Liad hoped-dmtfereut thing,;."

He ises sbruptiy, and takes a turui acrees tbe
oun . then contes bau-k te hem side.
IlEverythiug seenîsi in leagne te take yen

away from-uts," lie sys, in a hiaIf.emothered
voice. "lYen eaid a little whule ago thet Aeh-
ton Vauglin would not think of desiring te
inanîy yen-se yen have net yet learned that lie
je lier. for ne other ptimpese titan that."

" *Mm. Tarleton ! " Site looks at hlm lu a maze-
ment. "Il b is ie net a fit subjeet for a jet. "

"A jeet! Good Heaveus!1 do yen think I
eould jest about it ? 1htbas been Lb.ernotdeadly
earuest te me ever sin ce bis sister teld me the
wliole plan the other day. "

"lWhist plan do yen uean ?" seeseks, lucre-
dulous, astonished, yet with a diui instinct o'f
snmethiug te be told whicb she will be foru'ed Lu
believe.

IlSe you have heard nothing?2 Weii, iL is
eimpiy this : Your uncle, Mm. Ashton, wi.sbes
te fiud an hein, sud lie prefeme eue who eau take
sud bear bis naie. At the same time it is te b.
zupposed leie jenet easy about you, for lie makes
it a condition of le îviug hie fortune te Vauglin,'
that lie shall rnarry yen. Heuce the reason of
the latter being bere.."

There ie a rnonent's asilente.. Then, "lAre yen
suret" Kate asks-hem grave, sttrtled eyee ou
hie face. I le there no mi-take t"

"lNet the leat, unl ese Flori-Mise Vaugbn
rnaitufactured the story, sud I liardly think hem
invenîtive f aculties are tqual te that. Se," with
au effort te apenk iightly, "lyen have oîîly te
put out your baud-te say Yes wlten you are
asked-te, seenre the incomparable A.liton sud
youm uuele'e fortune."

IlW. will put the incomparable Ashtont
ac4ide," she 8ays, coolly. d'He ie nothing te
me. But my urtcle's fortune is eomethiug. Do
yen knew what t"

Il 1 suppose ycn feel that it le juetiy youre."
diJnatly mine !' Hem eyes flash. "Il 1feel

that sooner than teucli eue sixpeuce cf it, I
would-and undemstand I meau wbat I eay -1
would beg fer my daily bnead 1"

IlThen 'Vauglin bas net mueli of a chance,"
sys Tarleton, unaking ne vain effert to supprese
the joy wh'icli le feels.

"lNet the ,ahadow of a.chance," se.auswers.
"If h. came of himeelf, lie wculd have noue
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for a deceiver there. That it tells jts stery cf
love or liste, pleasure or anger, tee plainly, is
the wcmet that eau b.ead cf it. More thau once
people bave applied te him that teling liue,

" Tmuest friand and bravaIt oes,"
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"That shows hnw littie yon know me," se
sys, quickly. " Nothiug caR change my love
for mv home and my friende."

«'You are toc young and tee iuexperienced te
know how people change,liee sys. ilNon. of
us are strong enough to resiet some influences.
Character is like wax, and, whetber we kuow it
or net, is ccnstautîy moulded by circurn-
stances."

" But hearte arc not wax," eh.e sys, "sud
tliey eau remain true."

'«They are the last tbiug which do," hle an.-
swers. " Wealth, pleasure, power, excitement
-- tlie heant which, directly or indirectly, ils fot
chan<d by these thinge je a rara avis yet to lie

44le it ?"tsys Kate. il Then I suppose I
ueed net be presumptuone eneugh to faucy that
mine would stand the test."

She turne away as site speake, for teare are
lu lier eyes, whicliale dees net wish hlm to eee.
Hie werds sud hie toue have wounded both ber
heamt sud ber pride. "Ail this is verv foolieb,"
se gees on after a minute, isiug abruptiy.
" Whether I change, or wbethem I do net, ilaa
matter of ne importance te any one but myself.
The matter ila eettled-I muet go with Miss
Brooke."

Tamieton is quick te discover the quiver of
feeling in lier voice, sud with one atep lie is at
her aide. i"Have I vexed yen V" Iele sys, tait-
ing hem haud in both bis own. " Dou't yen
kuow I was thiukiug of myseif? When a muan
sees himself on the eve of loaiug ail that jes meet
precieus te hirn in the weld, eu lie keep
silence ? Kate !"-as se tries te draw away
hem bad-" do't you understaud 1 I love
yen ! I love yen 1 I have ioved yen since the
firât heur we met!"

The worde leap eut with impetueus passion.
A moment before Ilie had ne ides of utteing
thern; but the temptation is tee great fer hie
powere of resistance. He bolule Kate's baud in
a graep which, if se weme tbinkiug cf it, might
wriug frem ber a cry ef pain, sud eageriy burries
on 6* You muet bave feit it-veu muet know
it! My whoie heamtijeyeurs. I bave net k>pt
back even a thought for any eue else in the
world. Kate, I have ne riglit te ask it-for 1
neyer feit se bitteriy before how rny life lias
been squandered sud wated-bnt eau you love
me ?'"

Kate looks up with lier dewy eyee glearning.
The very bt'eath seerne hushed on ber perred
lDs : " You forget," eh.e cries, lu au accent of
pain sud reproach, " Mies Vaughu t"

This is net very' clear, but Tarieten under.
stands what she. ueane te imply, sud a quick
flushi mounts te bis brow. " What bas Mis
Vauglin te de with it r' he ake. i"Has eh.e been
&peaking te yen of me î"

" She 7 Oh, ne 1Y" Kate answers. 'l But I
have seen, I have beard-" Then, with a sud-
den, sharp toue, jarriusr the music of ber voice,
"Let go my baud. How dame you detain me
ike thie 1"

"I would dame a great deuil more te make you
lsen te me," eaye Tarleton. "You shall hear

me, whetlier you will or net! Flerida Vauglin
le nothiug te me-that 1 ewear ou my houer.
What you are, I have told yen. Do net let us
waste the precieus minutes by epeakiug of any
on. but ourselves. If yen can love me, for God'à
sake tell me se Y''

The vaesienate appeaî touches sud tbmilie Kate
te the 'centre of hem seul. It lias been alru-ady
said that eh. e snet likely te ceunt the cst ef
anything, sud she does net ceunt the ceet cof
thie. She deesunot pause te censider what auf-
fering it may bring te hem, wbat sacrifice it uuay
entait. Wheu ebe anawere, ail hem lieart is un
lier veice.

"If 1 eau t Oh, den't you know ?-I do!"
"My darling! rny benuy darliing " he crie',

sud claeps hem in bis arme.
Se for a few short minutes tbey may be ief t.

Soft sunehine streame jute the oem, birde are
singing outside, the world jes geing ite accnetem-
ed course, while for these two, enchanted sanda
are dropping jute the glass of time. lnu thnb

"'lhe caleudar bath net an evil day
For aoula mede ena by love. and even death
Were aweetneaa. if it came like rolllng waves,
While tbey two clasp eaoh other, and ioresaw
No 1f. spart."

Peentiy Tarietensanys, "How littie 1ideserve
te *winu aucl a treasure tKit.if yen euIy


