January 28, 1882,

CANA

“CBOIN

A XL XD

A O 1I°

SOUTHIERN

NY XATERER.”

ILI'EF XD

ny

CHRISTIAN REID.

CHAPTER N,

* He looked at hiet na alaver enn |
Kne looked al littn as une who awakes ,
Tho past was nsleep, and her lile hegne .’
Before the party at Oakdale separate, 1t is de-
termined that the excursion to Rocky Mount on

1 did thank so,” replies Kate; *‘but, of
course, contrast strengthens everything.”

With this, she takes her whip and runs down
atairs. In the hall below, Tarleton and Wilier
are standing ; and the former, advancing quick.
ly, mests her at the foot of the staircase.
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the following day shali take the torm of 4 grpsy
tes, a view of the sunset, and a return by moon-
Lrht.

The weather proving prapstions to this plag,
the next afternoon finds a party, **on pleasure
bent,” assembimd belore the entrance to Fair.
fields.  Horses stampang, gay voioes talking,
soft air, and golden sunshine streaming, the
prospect of a joyous afternoon in the fair
greenwood —is it suy wonder that Kate's heart
s beating high with delightful excitement, as
she staods before her mirror with the sounds
from below coming to her through the open
window, and putvon her hatt [t is a slight
drawback to her eojovment thar Jeaet, who is
pathiug ou Aer hat ot anothier micror, s setting
forth her gnevavee at having Mr. Procter
thiown upon her an an escort ;) Lnt, in Kate's
present mood, it would ko a grest deal to mar
her heatitnde in any serious degree.

It is not that [ have any objections to the
man--there 18 no harm in him that | know of,”
Janet w saying: ‘“ bat it is very provoking to
have vour admirer thrust upon me whenever
you don't want ham "

* Al, Kate, if 1 had known you earlier.”

1t ix not my fuult,” says Kate. *1 wish
he would go home, | am sure it is very fool-
ish of hiw to atay here, and-—and make things
disagreeable.”

*You did not think that ho made things dise

';gmenblo hefore Frank ‘I'arloton eamne,” remarks
Janet

“* Come and see the mount | have brought for
you,” he says; 1 hore you will like her.”

**1 am sure | shall,” Kate answers. “*1 have
already had a glimpse of her from my window,
and— Oh, what a beauty !

She otters the last words as they emerge op
the piazza; and, among the group of horses,
her eye at ouce singles out the one intended for
herself—-a graceful bay mare, who exhibils in
her arching neck, and full, glancing eve, all the
ltridv which UbLelongs by right to bleod and
eautly,

77

LA 2%
Pt T =
SR

as George Proctor.

life that may come to her, will Kate ever forget
thig ride ! The valley sproads far and fair in
pastoral softness ; the amber sunshine lies like
4 muntle of gold over level fields and swelling
heights . the river sweeps with glancing bright-
ness along its vine-draped banks; the distant

hills lie in azure softuess on the Fotibvte bhagizon. |-

All pleasant things end quickly, and so they .
are pot long in reaching their destination. As
they approach the hold hill which takes its name
fromm the massive bowlders of granite that, in
great variety of shape, and many of them piled
fantastically one upon anfother, strew its crest,
as well as from tjle shining cliff which it lifts
over the valley, Tarleton looks up, and perceives
figures on the top of this cliff.

‘“Some of the party are in advance of us,” he
remarked.  *‘ Must we dismouat 17

‘“Oh, no,” Kate answers. ““Have vou for-
gotten that there is a very good road to the
smntnit ¢ We go a little farther, and then turn
in between the hills.”

They skirt along the foot of the clifl, and
#nter & wild and heautitul gorge, through which
an cager stream s singing u song sweeter than
that of the syrens. 1tis a place of soft lighty-
and dusky shadows, of luxuriant forest growth,
and sweet, wild forest, edors,  The road which
they follow mitkes a sweeping eurve around the

When the Fairfields party arrive

When they enter the wands, what heautiful,
tremulous lights and shadows meet them ® The
summer sits enthroned in all her glory tor a fon
more days . oniy a scatlet or soblen leafl appears

**She is full of spirit, but not at all vicious,"
rays Tarleton, as his groom leads her up.

**Who could suspect her of such a thing 1"
says Kate. ‘‘She is too high-bred to be vi-
cious.””

*“She is a beautiful creature,” says Mr. Law-
rence, ** but rather slight for yvou, Frank.”

“She is exactly suited for a lady's horse,”
says Tarleton ; “and now, 1 think, she has
found a proper rider.”

* No woman and horse ever accorded better,”
says General Murray, lifting his hat in salute to
Kate, who is by this time seated in the saddle.

** Thanks, Geueral,”* she says, with a smile.
1 hope the horse would n})pmcinle the com-
pliment as highly as t do, if she could under-
stand it.  By-the-by, what is her name, Mr.
Tarloton ¢  Tho horses | ride are all like friends
to me, and | alwayswant to know their names.”

“She has had severs],” answers Tarleton,
“but none of them are worth repeating. 1
shall be glad if you call her anything youlike.”

** What--no name worth repeating! Why,
that is shameful! You must have ons, must
you not, mignonne "

““'Ther is the name I" says General Murrwy.
“ Call her Mignon.”

* Do you think it will do?” asks Kate of Tar-
leton.

* 1t will doexcellently,” he replies, promptly,
** Mignon hrom henceforth she is, by the grace,
and sworn to the service, of Missy Lawrence.
Shall we ride on 1"

Thoy ride on ; down the avenue, out of the
gate, into the world beyond—a world which
scems & very paradise in tho radisnt loveliness

of the September afternoon.  Iu all the years of

“Fam reguested 1o address the company on o matter of tmportance.”

here and there, to tell of the near approach of
autumn.

Rocky Mount is distant five miles from Fair-
fields, and the road thither—which crosses the
valley and then follows the base of the hills—is,
for the most part, excellent. The rare pProves
a5 fleet as she is pretty ; and it may be readily
imagined that these two, who *¢ ride fast through
sun and shade,” are not overtaken by thuse who
started behind them. All their riding is not
fast riding, however. Now and then ate rough
stretches of road, over which it is necessary to
moderate the speed of the horses: and while
they fall into a more leisurely pace, their riders
talk- ~what is there of which they do not talk?

** Why you are a perfeet Sylph,”

Fhil), and be an easy wrade leads upwards, unril
they find themselves an level ground, amid the
branching trevs and Titan rocks of the sum-
wit.

Thsere thev are et by the Norton party, who
atuouiee that they have been waiting half an
Lour

*“Then vou have had nime to show all the
roinis of view to Mizs Palmer” savs Kate, |
hﬂp@ she bz admired them.”

Miss Paltier, flem behind a double tissue
veil, replies that she thinks the view very sweet,
indeed, but that she his not seen a great deal of
it. ** The suu is sosieadlully wara on the place
where they took me,” she adds,

*She would not stay dive minutes,” says
Grace, aside to Kate. **1 think she is afraid
for her complexion.”

“1 suppose one must pay a penalty for being
‘queen-lily and rose in oue,”" says Kate. [
am glad Nature made me a good cream-colour,
warrauted to endure wind and weather, —Since
you have not been admiring the view, what harve
you beon doing I she :\Sds, addressing the
company. * Chmbiu s the rocks 1

“We have waited for you to take the initia.
tive in that amusement,” replies one of the
young men. ‘‘To the best of my kuowledgs,
you are the only lady who has ever climbed to
the top of the Pinnacle.”

“Oh,*but that was long ago, when 1 was
much more pf w hoyden than | am now 1" she
laughs. **You sbould not tell such things to
my discredit.  If we ean do nothing else, lot us
make a tire and set the kettle to boiling.”

““But nobody has brought a kettle " cries

the company, in consternation.




