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THE BLACK MARE.
A Story of P;;ulm Races.

CHAPTER XXVI,
AFTERNUON TEA.
tContinucd.)

he Ganeral hind gono to look for his
Loty love's eurringo. 'They were aloue in
. Lushwgton's  suuggory, converted
L ugh not mnocent of tohacco-smoke) into
n Gonk-room for the occasion.

** So good of you to come, dear (Blanche,
awd to briug him,” {with o meaning emile.)
1 wiited to pounce on you here. I've got
sl picco o} nows for you !”

Miss Douglus looked ns if nothing nbove,
upon, or under the earth could afford hier the
shightest mterest, but sho was obliged to pro-
fues 1 polite cunosity.

** \vho do you thnk is going to be mar.
tied 2 Immodmtoly 1 next week, I behove,
Who but our friend Dawsy 1"

‘Thoe ghot told.  Though Miss Douglas re-
cerved it with ths sclf-command of a prac-
used du Jlst, so koen an observer as_lher
friend did not fuil to mark a quiver ot the
oyo-lids, atightemog of tho lif'. and & Rrey
hue crecpng gradually over the whole face.

* Uur ficklo friend Dainy, ot all peoplo in
the world 1" ocoutwsued Mre.. Lusluagton.
** It unly shows bow we poor womien can be
decetved. I gumietuncs funcied ho admired
e, nud 1 never doubted but bio cared for you
whattas he bins gone and follen a victim
thut wald Insh gl of Ludy Mary Macor-
i s—tho pretly one-<that was such a
fuend of yours,”

* 1 alwnys thought ho admired ber,” an-
swared Muss Douglas in a very focble voice.
1 vught tv write and wili Norab joy. Are
you uite sire it’s true 2

* Quute 1" was tho roply.
s hts own best mann,”

Foritunately the General appeared at this
Juncture, with tidings of th  carriage, whilo
through u vista of foutien might be seen at
tie upen dvor o brougham-horse on his
Lind legs, impatient of delay.

* Good-by e, dear Blanchie ! You look so
twed. 1 Lope you haven't done wo auch,”

** Gogl-bye, dear Clara! I've bad such o
pleasant afternoon.”

Tuttang her wito the carriuge, the General's
hiad hoast melted wathin him, She lvoked
su palo and worn,  Shoe cluny so cunfidiugly,
s dejectedly ta his arm. Sho pressed lis
pand vo aflecctionately when he bade her
good-bye, and seemed so loth to v it go
that, but for the vys of all England, which
overy man belicves are fixed on bimself
aloue, he would have sprung in too, and
duven off with lier then and there.

But hio consoled himsclf w.th the certainty
ol scetn her poxt day. That comfoit ac.
compaumed lnm to Ins bachelor lodgings,
where he dressed, and lasted all through a
1gnental dinner at the London Tavern.

Wlale o distinguishied leader proposed his
Inadth, allnding iz flattening terms to the
etrvices bo had rendered, and the dacgers
Lie Ll fuced, General St. Josephs was thunk-
sug far less of lus short soldier-like ruply
than of the pale face aud the dark eyes that
would so surely greet lum on the morrow ;
of the future about to open  before him at
inst, that should tuahe awends for a life of
war and turmol, with sts gentle solace of
love, and confdunce, and repose.

. :\‘Iy authority
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A BARD NORSEL,

Lake the feasts of Apicius, that dinner at
the London Tavern was protracted to an un-
conscionablo length, 1ts dislies were rich,
various, and indigestible, nothing beiug
served ax naturel and without ** garnish”
but tho bravo simpheity of the guests.

~ Winces too there were, that would lhave slain
youug Ammon,"”

aud old comrades seldom part under such
couditions without the cousumption of much
tubacco in tho small hours. Noverilieloss,
3{. Joscphs rose next morning fresh and
Lopeful as 8 boy. Ho ordered his horeo for
an carly eanter in the Park, and shared the
Row with divers young ladics of teuderyears
tut duuntless courage, who crammed ther
poutes along at a paco that caused manes,
aud tails, aud golden lLair to float horizental
u the Lredze, defiant even of that mounted
-+ pectar, whoso bieart though professionally
“talerant of ** furious nding.” softened to a
1 '<tuy with shub nose aud rosy cheeks, on a
1oy quadruped as round, as fat, and as
.3 louking as iself.
1 Jos phs filt an elarity with all man-
1, and returnad to broakfast so hight of
-t at he eught t+ Lave known, uuder
Vaalle law of compensation, s

¢ Mies Douglas b'aint here,”. was the start.
ling auswer to his inquiries. 4 She be gono
away for good. loff this morning, I
shouldn’t wonder, afors you was out of
bed.”
* Gono!" he gasped. * This morni
Did she leavo no message 2 .
‘“ None that I knows of. The servi:
didn't say notluuk about it ; leastways,
to mo.”
* But she's coming back ?
** Not likely ! ‘Ihe maid did suppose -«
they was a-going for good and all. "It's 1>
business of miue. I'm not Miss Dougln-'s
servant.  I'm a taking caro ot the ‘ouse tur
the landlord, I am. It's time I was a-tidy-
ing of it up now.”
With thie broad hint, sho procceded to
shut the door in his fuce, when the General,
recovering his presence of mind, madv use
of the only argument his oxporience had
taught him was universal and conclusive.
Her frown relaxoed with the touch of money
on her palin, * Youro n gentleman, you
are,” she observed npprovingly. ** Won't ye
step in, sir 2 It's badl talking with the door
in your 'and." ;
Ho complied, and sat down on one of the
baro hall-chaims, feoling as he had felt once
before, when bady hit, in the unjaub.
She went on with her dusting, talking all
the timme. ** You soe they sent round for me

first thing in the morning ; and I says to
Mrs, Jones—that's my land-lady, sir,"—

(dropping a courtesy), ** Mre, Joues,’ says I,

ing such an early flitting ?* says I—*'
** But do you mean thoy've left no letter?™

directions—no address ? Are ull the servants
gone ? Has Miss Douglas taken mucli lug-

ge with lier.  Did she go away ina cab ?
8}1. woman ! woman ! tell me all yon know!
1t's a matter of lifo and death I”

She looked at him askance, privately
opining that, carly as it was, the gentleman
L'ad becu drivking, and sympathising with
him none the less for that impression.

4 They're off,” saidsshie stubbornly ; “and
they've took everylhing along with them—
bags boxes, and what not. Thero was a
man round after the keys—not halt an hour

oue. I should say as they wasn't coming
ack, nono of 'em, no more.”

‘This redundancy of negatives forcibly ox-
pressed her hiopelessness of their retarn, and
the General's good sense told him it was
time wasted to cross-question his informant
auy further. Swmmoning his energies, he
reflceted that the post oftice would be the
best place whereat to prosceuts inquiries, so
he bade the old woman farewell, with all the
{ortitudo he could muster, leaving her much
impressed by his manners, bearing, and pro-
fus~ iibcrality.

At the post-oftice, howover (an Iialian
warchouse round the corner), thoy kuew
nothing. The Geueral, at his wits' end, be-
thought itim of thosa livery-stables wlere
Satauclla kept hernamesake, theredoubtable
black 1nare.

Here his plight exbited the utmost interest
and commiscration. *“Certainly. 'The Gen-
eral should have all the assistance in their

wer. Of course, the 1lady had forgoiten to
cave her address, no doubt. Ladies was
carcless, sometimes, in such matters. A
beautiful ‘orse-woman,” the livery-stable
keeperunderstood, ** an® kep' two remarkably
clever ones for her own riding. Had anidea
th -y went away this very mworning, Might
bLe mistaken. John could tell. nffzolm was
tho head-ostler. It was John's business to
know.” So a bell rung, and Johu, in ulong-
slecved waistcoat, sleeking a close-cropped
head, appeared forthwith. .

* Black mare and chestnut ‘oss,” said
Joln decidedly.  * Gone shis morning ;
groom took with him saddles, clothing, and
cverything. Paidupio the cnd of their
week. Looked like travelling—had tucir
kuce-capson. Grooma close chiap; wouldn't
say where. Wish he (Joln) could find ont.
Left a sctting-muzzle behind, and would like
te send it after him.”

There secmed nothing to be done Lere,
and the General was fain toretvace his steps,
hurt, anxious, angry, and more p
when boe reached homo than he had ever
been in his life.

For an Liour or two, the whole thing secm-
ed so impossible, and the absurdity of the
situation struck him as so ridioulous, that Lie
sat idly in his chair to wait for tidings. In
this ninctecnth century, he told himself,
people could not disappear from tho surface
of socicty, aud leave no sigu. Rathier, like
the sca-bird diving in  the waves,
if they go down in obne place, they
must come up in another. There were
no kidnappings now, no sendings off to the
Plantations, no forcible abductions of ladies
youug or oll. Then his lieart tumned sick,
and lus blood ran cold, while he recalled more
than one instance in his own ecxpericnce,
whiere individuals had suddenly vanished
fromt their homes and never been heard of
again. .

Stung to action by such thoughts, he col-
lected Liis 3deas to organize a comprehensive
system of pursuit, that should embrace en-
quirtes at all the railway stations, cab-stands
aud turapikes in and about the metropohis,

¢ whatevor thgy can be up to,’ says I, ‘mak-.

Le interrupted, startivg from his seat ; * no,

Tlhere several pages, someo of them crossed.
He refirad to tho strangers’-room, and sat
down to poruse the death-warrant of his hap-
pineds. .
“ You will forgive me,” it began, * be-
causé you are the kindest, the Lest, the most
generous of men ; but I should neverforgive
myself tho blow I feel I am now inflicting,
were it not that I regard your pride, your
character, your high sense of honor, before
your happiness. General, I am unfit to be
your wife ; not because mny antecedents are
somewhat obscure—yon kuow my history,
and thatI have my rcuson to bs ashamed of
it ; not Lecuuse I undervalue the happiness
of 50 high and envinble u lot-—any woman,
a8 I hiavo told you more thun once, would be
proud of your choice; but Lrenuso you de-
scrve, and could so well aqprccintc, the un.
alloyed affection, the utter devotion, that aro
not mincto give. Your wife should have no
thought but for you, no hopes independent
of you, nn memorics in which you do not
form a part. 8he should be wrapped up in
your existence, identified with you body and
soul. All tinsI i not. 1 never have been
—I never cay bo now. Had I entertained &
lower opinion of your wmwerits, admired and
cared for you less, I would hav. kept my
promise faithfully, und we wmight have jogged
on like many another couple, comfortably en-
ough. But you onght to win more than mcre
comfort inmarricahfe, You merit,and would
expect, happiness. How could I bear to
seo my Lero disappointed 2 For you are m
Lero —my beau-1deal of a gentleman—an
my standard is a very high one, ur you and
I Lhad never becn so unhappy as I firmly be-
licve we both are at tlus moment. It 18 in
vain to regret, and murmur, and speculato
on what might have beey, if everything, in-
cluding one’s own identity, were different.
Theroe is but onc line to take now, even at
tho cloventh hour. Some day you will ac-
kuowledge that I wasrigat. Ve must ncver
meet again. I have taken such precautions
as can Tmﬁlc, I do bdlieve, even your energy
aud resource. You have often said nobody
was 50 determined when I had wade up my
mind. Iam resolved that you shiall never
find out what las becowse of me ; and I en.
treat you—I adjuro you—if you love me—
nay, 86 you love me—nol to try ! So now,
farewell—a long farewell, that it paing me
sore to say. I shall never forget you. In
all my conflict of feclings, in all my self-re-
proach and bitter sorrow, when I think of
rour pain, I cannot briug myself to wish we
ad never met. I am proud of your notice
and your regard—proud to remain under
obligations to you—proud to have loved you
so far ns oy fulse, wicked nature hLad the
power. Evcnnow I can say, théugh you
put e out of your hicart, do not let me pass
entirely from your mecmory, Tkink some-
times, and not uukindly, of your wilful, way-
ward—
 BLANCHE.”
So it was all over.
¢ It's a good letter,” murmured the Gen-
eral ; *“ but I prefer the one Julia wrote to
Juan." Then he read it through again, and
found, as is usually the case, that the second
reversed his impression of the first.
id slie really mcan he was to abstain from
all attempt to follow her ? He examined the
envelope ; it boro the stamp of the General
Post Office ; the contents certainly afforded
him no clue, yet, judging by analogy, he ar-
gued that no woman would lay such strees
on the precautions she had taken it she did
not wish their eficacy to be proved. When
ho found, however, that nothing short of
police-detectives and newsps advertise-
ments would avail im, Lie taok & juster view
ot her iutentious, and iz the chivaly of his
nature resolved that under this great afthe.
tion, as in every other condition ot their se-
qt_n;nunee, Lie would yield implicitly to her
wish. -
So hie went back into the world, grave,
kindly, and coutteous as before. There

and he avoided ladics’ society al
otherwise, to the unobservant eye, e was
little altered : but & dear old friend whom he
Liad nursed through chiolera at Varns, and
dragged fromunder s dead hiorse at Luck-
now, took him iuto abay-window of the club.
library, snd thus addressed him— .

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

—_——

CHAPTER XXVIII.

‘¢ SEEKING REST AND FINDING NONK."

But great nations do not plange reckless-
Iy into war, nor even do mountsin tribes
nise suddenly in rebellion because an clderly
gentleman is suffering like some sentimental
achiool-gir] from & disappoitment of the heart.

Gen St. Josephs extorted, indeed, from a
great nage the promise that if anythio
tarned up he would not be forgotten, an

was fain to content  hiwmsclf for the time,
with a pledge in which lie knew he could
placo impheit trust. So the weary, lot

were a fow more grey Laire in Lis whiskers, |

fHE CANADIAN GENTLEMAN’'S JOURNAL AND SPORTING TIMES

tortured him. He pitied the wild old cock,
flappibg ita life out onits own purplo hoather,
fifty yards off, mowed dosn by his deadly
barrel, even as itrose, - When Lie had stalked
tho * mucklo red hart * with auntlered front
of royalty, and three inclies of fat on those
portly sides, up the burn, and under the
waterfull, andthronglh the huge grey boulders
of oternal rock, ta sight the noble beast fair-
Iy from & leeward amburh, and bring it
own, picrced through the hsart with s Ifvonu
and * kittlo " shot, his trivmph was all
Fmergod in sorrow for ths dead monarch
lying so caln and stat ly 1 tho quiet glen,
not perhaps without a smothing of envy, for
o creature thus jusensible, and at rest for
overmore, .

The foresters wondered to sce him in no
way trivmphaunt, and when they ireard next
morniog he was gone, shook their heads,
opining that** It was s potty ! She was a
prlait]tg shot, and a fery tight shentlemans on
o \ "

It was work the general required, not
amusement ; o ho journeyed sadly back, to
await in London the command le hoped
would ere long reeall him to a profession he
; liad always loved, that seemed now to offer

the sympathy and solace of & home,

Sometimes, but this only in moments of
which be was asbamed, ho would specglate
on the possibility ofmecting Miss Douglas b
accident in the great city, and it soothod him
to faucy the explanations that would ensue.
He never dreamed of their resuming their
old sooting ; for the General's forbearance
hitherto bad sprung from the strength, not
the weakness of his character, aund the same
 stublorn gallantry that held his positiomwas
available to cover his defeat ; but it would be
& keen pleasure, he thought, though a sad
one, to look in her face just oncemore. After
that he might tura contentedly Eastward, go
buck into bamess, and never comoe to Eng-
land agan.

In the meantime, the days that dragged so
wearily with St. Josephs, danced like waves
in thoe sunshine through many of those other
lives with which he had been associated in
his history. Amongst all gregarious animals,
it is the custom for a sick or wounded beast

concern themselves about its fate, but con-
tinue their browsings, baskings, croppings,
waterings, and friskings, with a well-bred
resiguation to another's plight worthy of the
human race. If the General's friends and
acquaintauces asked each other what had
becomo of him, and waited for an answer,
they were satisfied with the conventional
surmise—
...* Gono to Scotlang, I fancy. They tell me
it’s a wonderful year for grouse 1" '

Alrs. Lushington, yachting at Cower, and
remaining a good deal at anchor, becauso it
was * blowing fresh outside,” thought of him
verhaps-more than anybody else. Not that
; she felt the least remorseful for the bresk-up
| 8h believed to have originated solely in her
y OWn manceavres. She was persuaded that
ler information conveyed through the an-
onymous letter had arousad suspicions
whicl, becoming certainties on inquiry, de-
tached him from Satanella, aud, completely
mistaking his character, considered it impos-
sible, bnt that their dissolution of partnership
originated with the gentleman. How, the
lady fared juterested Lier but little, and in
conversation with other dearest friends, she
usually summed up the fate of this one by
explaining—

* It was impossible fo keep poor Blanche
straixlit. Always excitable, and unlike other
poople, you know. Latterly, I am afraid,

Besides, Mrs. Lushington, as usual had a
great deal of business on haud. For herself
and her set Cowes was nothing in the world

peliicoats, and Liats instead ofbonnets, made
the whole difference. There were tho same
attractions, the same interests, the same in-

etler ; | bigues. Ever the same hores went to and

fro, and bored, as they breatbed, more freely
a g:e loﬁ,dChgnnel la)lrt, 1t._‘.lwgobtlhor, it was
er and quieter, but, if possible, stupider
than Pal]l Mall. . P
Nevertheless, Mrs. Lushington being in
her natural element, exercised her natural
functions, She was hiard at work, trying to-
male Beasie Gordon, nothing loth, with a
cnafty widower, who seemed as shy of the
Lait a3 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, the
catch of the season ; and they liked each
other #0 well thatthis job alone kept her in
constaut employnient. She bhad picnies to
organise, yachting parties to amrange, and
Frank to keep in good lLumor ; the latter
10 easy task, for Cowesbored him extremely,
aud, $0 nse his own words, ** he wished the
whole place at the devil!” She felt also
vexed and disappointed thatthe General had
withdrawn bLi 30 entirely from the
sphere of Lier attractions, reflecting that she
saw a great deal more of bim before he was
free. Added to her other troubles was the

unpardonable defection of Soldier Bill. That
volatile light dragoon Iiad ncver bLeen near

Y | general he was, that marked the race-cards

to withdraw from the lerd, who in no way | hearts

‘ful!y. “ Butit’s very concei

¥resud intention of turding ovor a new leaf,
ound no reasoun to be dissatisfied with hiy
lot. You might searol Ireland through, and
it is saying a good deal, without finding
a moro joyous coupls than Captain aund
Mra.  ‘Walters, he looked for pro-
inotion arrived ot last, and the bridegroom
hiad the satisfaction of secing himsolf gazet-
ted to a troop on the very morning that pro-
vided him with & wife. Old Macormac was
ploased, Lady Mary was pleased, eyerybody
was plessed.  The Castlo blazed with™ lhight
and revelry, the tenants drank, danced, and
shouted. The * boys” burnt the mountain
with a scoro of bonfires, . consuming whisky,
and breaking each other’s heads to their own
unbounded satisfaction. In short, touse the
words of Peter Corrigan, the oldest solvent
tonant on the estate, * The masther's wed-
ding was & fool to't! May I never see
glory av' it wasn't better divarsion than a
wake "

But Noral'’s gentle heart, even in her own
new-found happivess, had & thought for the
beautiful aud stately Englishwoman, whom,
if she somewhat feared her as a rival, sho
yet loved dearly as & friend.

* What's gone with Ler, Daisy ?" sho
asked her young bushand, beforo fhey had
been marned a fortnight. * Sure she would
never take up with tho nice old gentleman, a

for us at Punchestown. Oh, Daisy !
hgwg, cried that night because you di(fn’t
win

They were walking by the river-sile,
where they landed the big fish at an carl
veriod of their acquaintance, and No
biought the gm to bent in” more ways than
she suspected ; where they parted so hope-
lessly, when, because of hiis very desolation,
the true and generous girl -had consented to
Blight him ler troth ; and whero they had

ardly dared to hope thy would meet again
in such a glow of bappiness us shone round
them to-day. It was bright spring weather
when they wished each other that sorrowful
good-bye. Now, the dead leaves were fall-
ing thick and fost in the grey autumn gloom.
Nevertheless, this was the real vernal sea-
son of joy aud promise for both those loving

earts.
“ What & goose you were to back me 1"
observed Daisy, with a pressure of the arm
that clung so tighit round his own. “ It
served youright, and I hope cured you of
betting once for all 1"

* That's no answer to my question,’ per-
sisted Mrs. Walters. ¢ I'm asking you to
tell mse about my beantiful Blanciie Douglas,
and wliy wouldw't ths old General marry her
if she’d have him.”

¢ That's it,dear 1” replied her hasband.
*t She wouldn't have him! She—she ac-
cepted him, I know, and thien she threw him
over.”

“ What a shame!"” execlaimed Norah.
* Though, to be sure, he might have been
her father.” Thena shadow passed over
her 1air young brow, and she added wistfally,
¢ AlL, Daisy | I'm thinking I know who she
wauted all the time.”

“ Meaning me ?” said Daisy, with a frank,
saucy amile, that brought thie mirth back to
her face, and the sunshine to her Leart.

‘* Meanng you, sir |” she repsated play-
of you to
think it, and very wrong to let it out. It's
not so wonderful, aiter all,” she added, look-
ing proudl; in-his handsome young fuce. 1

|

1
!

|
i

|
|

lier since Dairy’s marriage—a cercmony in

suppose I'm nottbe onI{ girl that’s liked
yo!u. dear, by a many. I oughin't to expeet
it 1" .

‘ The only one that's landed the fish,”

:é%x:?' than flighty, my dear, and more than |laughed Daisy, stopping in the most effec-

tual mannera litde si- h with which she-was
about to conclude hex peroration. ,** You're
mistaken about Miss Douglas, thouglh,” he
added, * I give you my word. She hadnt

| but London gone down to the ses. Shorter : your good taste, my dear, and didn't see it

Look, Notah, there’s the very place I left
Sullivan’s fishing-rod. He'll never get it
again, 80 it'x lucky I bought his little brown
horse. I wonder who found it. What »
daythat was! Norah do you rcmember 2"
* Remember 1"

_ Sothe con;muion tnmedmmon that dmg;
interesting of topics— ves, snd di
not revert to Batfnolls nor her doings. If
Norah was satisfied, Daisy felt no wish to
pursue this subject. However indiscreet
concerning his successes, I think when aman
haa been refused by another lady, he savs_
nothing abeut it to his wife.

i

CHAPTER XXIX,

UNDIVIDXD.

The Iate autumn was merging into early
winter, that pleasantest of all seasons for
thode sportsmen who exult in the stride of &

ood horse, and the stirring music of the
und. Even in Pall Mall true lovers of
the chase felt stealing over them the annual
cpidemic, which wiater after rages with un-
ated virulence, incurable by any known
remedy. A sufferer—it would be a mis-
nomer to call him a patient—from this No-

vembver malady was gaping at a print-shop
o I Il . PO . _£4 b4 >
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