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(CONKTINUED,)

And whero was Qoumn Edward all the
timo ? Why, at that particulac iustant,
sword-point  to sword-point with Colonel
Bludyer of tho Dragoons, shghtly wonnded
1 two places—cuol and wary, and sueming
0 epjuy, with o surt of fierco pleasore, such
o safety-valvo fur exatoment a8 a duol with
ono of the best fenc: rs 10 Earcpo. .

Cousin kdward wus an altored man sines
ho gtoud with the future Ludy Horsingbam
1m0 the moonkigut. Au evil couuseller is des-
pair ; and be bad buggod that grim adviser
to lue bear, He bad grown Laudsomer,
indoed, than ever , but the wild oyv, the
Laggard brow, and the deep lines about |
mouth, spoke of daysspunt o fierce _oxoite-
mont—nights passed 1 reckloss dissipation.
Heo bad soves ?orgom:n Lucy throoght all,
bug even her image vnly gonded bim to fresh
sxtravagances—auytiung to  deaden the
sting of reuembrance—angything to eflace
the maddening gnot i Su Cousin Edward,
too pecame & Jacubite, and was there _a
danng scaeme to bo ezecuted, & foulhardy
oxplor « be perfurmed, life aud limb_to be
mL-d withotl a question-—whu su roady and
sv rockless ae bandsume Ned Moredith ?

In tho courss of thor secret meetings and
cabals, b, becamo slightly acquainted with
Sir Hugh Horsingham ; and, with the inex-

Licable infatuation peculiar to a man in love,
onook a pleasure in being nearone £0 olose-
ly connccted wich Luoy, altbough that one
was the vory persun who had deprived him
of all he valued oo carth.  So it fell oat that
Sur Hugh Horangham sod Nea Meredith
wero suppiog at the Ruse and Thistle, in
closo allhance, the table adjoining them
being occuuicd by thuse staunch Hanoverians
Colomnel Bladyer and Mr. Thornton.

+ Hero's The Blackbird,'* eaid Cousin Ed-
wand, tussing off & huge goblet of Bordeaux,
and Juvking fourd the soom  with aa awr of
defiance as Lie propused su well-known a
toast. Sic Huggl was & man of s certain
gnm Luwor, as be Jdrained his goblet aad
podded w bis companion, he add«d, ¢ May
the rate dance to lis whistle, and the devil
~that's you, Ned - take the hindmost !

Culvnel Bludyer rose from his chair placed
1us cuched Liat oo bis head, and torned the
buckly of Lis sword bidt in frent. ¢ The
King ! Lo shutted, ruising hic Lat with one
band aud fllicg & bumper with the other.
“The Kiny !" Lo repeated, reowling fercely
at his twy neighburs.

* Over the water ! ruared Ned Meredith ;
and the Lolutdd, toruicg rapidly round, and
mswhiyg Lis wau, fluog hig cocked-hat
nght . Sir Hogh Horsingham's facs.
Swotde were wut in o seccnd-—thrust, parry,

aud returs, passcd ke lichtning, but the by- !

stauden oe purnted the combatanis | and
Mereditl, debuuining oo the sake of Lucy
that Sir Hugh should encounter no unnecces-
eary dauy .1, tovk the whole quarrel on him-
self, aud wirbuged o mocting for the follow-
ing morning with tho redoubtable  Colonel
Bludyur. Thus it was that while Lucy and
lier buy were basking in the summer sun.
slnae, Cousiti Ldwarnd was cxhausting all his
anowledgy of swonbmauship in vain co leav-
otb to et walloi that iron Colenel’s goard.
Thoe Jdudl was fought on the ground n-w oc-
cupied by Luicester Square, Sir Hugh  and
M:. Theruton officiating os seconds, t! ough,
tho lalter bung disabled frem  the
offccts of o recont cncounter, they
did nut, ao was usual in those days, fight to
tho death, merdy gour se desennuyer.”’
Stopged to thar ohirts  in breeches and silk
stuchibgs, With ©. 6. oca—the antagomsts
lunged, aud glared, and panted, and  twice
paused for breath by mnutual cousoent, with
no further Jdamage than two slight wounds
in Ned's sword arm. )

* Vury pretty practice.’ said Mr. Thorn-
tun, coully tahing o pinch of souff, and offer-

ing his bux to Sir Hogh ;. *T'm i3 despair
tc otlige you this fine morn- | Ned gave .mo this morning—a dollsr to !* Good casting,” Lo remarked ; and at the

at not buwug abl
mg.”
T Some other time,’ - phed S Hugh, with
g gnm smile , * d——ation,
down ¥
dure
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1 was  the
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noeded no longer to ask mamma *~what she
was thinking of , and the three would he-,
secrued to a caroless observer 8 happy fat ¢
party~=hasband, wifo and child. Oh, that it
could.but bave been go ¢

In tho meantimo Bir Hugh was sgain, as

party politics, and' absented himeelf for
weeks togoether from tho Hall ; riding post
to London might-aud:-day, returning at all
gorts of unexpectea hours, leaving again at a
moument's notloo, and otherwise comporting
himself in s nsual mysterious reserved
manner. Yot those who knew him best
opined there was something wrong about Sir

ugh. Ho was restless and preoccnpied;
Lus temper less easily oxcited about trifles
than was his wont, but purfectly ungovern-
able when oncs he gave way to it. No man
daredto question him. He bad not a friend
i the world who would have ventured to
offer him a word of advice or oconsolation,
but 1t was evident to bis servants and bis in.
timates that Sir Hugh was ill at ease. Who
can tell tho struggles that rent that strong,
prrad heart ¢ Who could see beneath that
cold surface, and read the intense feelings of

dered below, stiflod and kopt down by the
wron will, the stobtorn indomitable pride ?
Thereo is & deep meaning in the ‘egend of
to gnaw his very vitais, the while he covered
bun with his tunte, and preserved on his
brave fage a emile of anconcern. Most 2fus
bave a stolen fox somewhers ; but the weak
nuature writhes and mosans, and is  delivered
from 1ts turmont , wule the bold unflinching
spirit preserves a gallant bearing be-
fore the world, and ecorns fo be relieved
from the tangs that dre draining its very life

AWAY.

“?vhatevor 8ir Hugh saw or suspected, he
said not & word to Luoy, nor was it until sar-
mise had become certainly that he forbade
Cousin Edward the house. To him he would
ot condescend to explain his motives ; he
simply wrote to him to say, that on his re-
turn he shonla expect to find his guest ffhad
departed, and that he hud gufficient reasons
for roquesting his visits might not be repeat-
ed. o&ith his wifo he was, if possible, more
austere and moross than ever ; 8o, once
more, the Hall resumed ita old aspaot of
cheorlesaness and desolation, and its mistress
went moping about, more than ever miser
ablo and broken-hearted. Buch a state of
things could not long goon ; the visita for-
bidden openly took place by stealth, and
the climax rapidly approached which was
to result in the colebrated Dangerfield tra-
gedy.

At this period there wag set on_ foot an-
other of those determined plots which, during
the first twu reigns of the house of Hanover,
o constantly harassed that® dynasty. Sir
Hugh, ot course, was a prime mover of the
conspiracy, and was much in London and
cisowhere, gathering intelligenco, raising
funds, and msking converts to his opinions.
Ned Meredith—having, it is fo be presumed,
all his energies ocoupied in hie own private
intrigues—had some » Lat withdrawn of late
frum the Jacobite party; and Sir g:jh
'heard, with his grim, unmoved ile,
many & jest and innunendo lovelled at the ab-
sentee.

One stormy winter's evening, the baro-
net, well armed, cloaked and booted,
left his own house for the metropo-
lis, accompanied by one trusty servant. He
was bearing pspers of importance, and was
hurrying cn to lay them, with the greatest
despatch, before his fellow-consprators.y As
tho night was drawing ou, Sir Hugh's horse
shicd away from a wild figure, looming like
some spootre in the fading light ; and ere he
had forced the animal back into the path,
his bridlo was canght by a half-naked lad,
whom the rider at once recognized as an
emissary he had often before cmployed to be
the bearer of sceret intelligence, and who,
under an affectation of being balf witted,
concealed much shrewdness of observation,
and unimpeachable fidelity to the cause.

* Whip and spur, Sic Hugh—whip and
spur,’ said the lad, who scemed flustered
and confused with drink ; * you may burst
your best horso betwixt this and Lendon,
and all to got there before yon're wanted A
dollar to drink, Sir Hugh, like Handsome

drink, and I'll save you a journey for the
sake of tho Bony White Rose, and tho Bird

“he added, * Ned s ! with tho Yollow Bill.’

Sir Bugh scrutinisod tho lad with a piere-
g «ye, flung him o crown from his purse,
1721 Yy nt ae ¢ sehat by had ¢ gae

in

ne

usual, busied with his state intriguw.s and,

of tho drooping branohws, and dftorrewmoying
his pistols frém their iolsters,.be spread hig
cloak aver, the hepving ilanks ¢f the heated
animal, .Habit pfaeoond nature, and he
does ndt forgst thie good horse: He strides
through tho shrabberies, and across Lucy's
garden; crushing with his heavy boot-bcel
tho last flower that had lingered, on into the
winter. “Thereisn Hf,ht streaming from one
of the windows in tho ecallery. Hal—he

may beright—he:may not have returned in
vain. For aninstaut.a iesling of siokness

eomes over him, and he learns. for tho first
timio.that ho had cherished & hope ho might
be deoeived.

He oac.let himself in by the garden-gato
with his own pass-key Irv he iy aware he
is (rampingup the corrider in his heevy

hurseman's boots-~his hand is on the duor—
there'is'a woman's shrietRk—~and Sir BHugh's
tall, dark fixuro fills the doorway of Luoy's
8i.ting-room, where, alas ] she is not alone,
for the stern, angry husband is confronted
by Ned Meredith !

Luocy cowers down in a corner oftheroom,
with her face buried in her hands. Cousin

! Edward draws bimself ap to his tall height,

love, batred, jealousy, or revenge that smonl- l and Jooks his antagonist steadily in the face,

| 8eems to 8ay Fate has now done her worst.

but with an expression of calm despair, that

Sir Hugh is cool, collected, and polits ; nay,

that Spartan boy, who suffered the stolen fox | he can even smile ; but he speaks strangely, | fe A : 9
i almost 1n a whisper, and hisses throngh his | till the clock strikes twelve, I inyarisbly sto

' get teoth. He has double-locked the door

bebind him,and furps-.to Cousin Edward
with a grave, courteous bow.

* You have done me the honor of.an un.
expuoted visit, Mr. Meredith,’ he says; ‘I
trust Lady Horsingham had enteriained you
hospitably ! Pray do not stir, madam. bMr.
Meredith, we are now quits ; you saved my
life when you encountersd Colonel Blndyer ;
I forbore from taking yours, wheo I had
proofs that it was my nght. We have now
entered on & fresh acoount, bat the game
shall-be fairl
are & man of honor—yes, it shall be fair]
pl.ged.' Ned's hf quivered, but he boweg
and stood perfectly still. *Lady Horsing-
ham,’ continued Sir Hugh, ¢ bs good enough
to hand me those tables ; they oontan a
dice-box. Nay, Mr. Meredith,’ seeirg Ned
about to assist the helpless, frightened
woman ; ¢ when present at least, I expect
my wife to obey me.” Lucy was forced to
rise, and, trembling in every hmb, to present
the tables to her lord. 8ir Hugh placed the
dice-box on the table, laid his pistols beside
it, and, taking & seat, motioned to Cousin
Edward to do'the same. * You are 8 man
of honor, Mr. Meredith,’ he repeated ; * we
will throw three times, and the highest caster
ghall blow the other’s brains out. Luocy
shrieked and rushed to the dovor; it was
fast, and her husband .urced her to sit down
and watch the ghastly game.

* Good God, Sir Hagh!' exclaimed Cousin
Edward, * this is too horrible—for your wife’s
sake—any reparation I can make, I will;
but this is marder, deliberate marder !’

¢ You are a man of honor, Mr. Meredith,’
reiterated Sir Hugh , * I ask for no repara.
Son but this—the chances are equal if the
stakes are high. You are my guest, or
rather, I should ssy, Lady Hsc’)rsingham‘s
guest. Begin.' Cousin Edward's face turn-
ed ghagily pale : he took the box, shook it,
hesitated, but the immovable eye was fixed
on him ; the st Lips repeated once more,

our.' I{ wasnow Bir Hughstarn. With
a courteous bow ho received the box, and
threw—* Seven.” Again the adversarice
cast, the one a 8ix, the other a three ; and
now they were ovenin tho ghastly match.
Once more Cousin Edward shook the box,
and tho leaping dice turned up—* Eleven.’
Lucy's white face stood out in tg:lam'plight,
a8 she watched with stony eyes that scemed
to have lost the very power of sight.

¢ For God's sake, forego this frightfal do-
termination, Sir Hogh,’ ploaded Cousin Ed-
ward ; * talte my lifo in a fair field. I will
offer no resistance ; but you can hardly ox.
pect to outdo my throw, and ‘nothing shall
induce me {o take advantagoe of it: think
better of it, Sir Hugh, I entreat you.'

‘ You are a man of honor, Mr. Meredith,
and so am 1, was the only roply, as Sir
Hugh braodished the box aloft, and thaon-
dered it down on the table—* Sixes!’

some instant, cocking the pistol unearest to
lim, discharged it fnﬁ into 1)hiz; antagonist’s
bosom. The bullet sped tarongh = dolicate
lnco handkerchief, which he always wore
there, sh;ai[iht and true into Cousin Edward's

W oavé [70 ) I pesy |

|
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played. Mr. Meredith, you|dr

: %on are & man of honor,’ and he threw—|d
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wing, after:the first tr Every night, so
surely as the.old clock toiled out_tho.bour of
twelve, a rush of fcet was heard along the
passage—a window looking into the court
wes thrown open—a piercing scrosm from a
woman's voice rang through the building—
and those who were bold enough to look out
averred thet they beheld a white figure leap
wildly into the air and dissppear. Some even
went 60 far-as to afirm that drops of blood,
freshly sprinkled, were found every morning
on the pavement of the-coutt. But no one
ever doubted. the. Dangerfield.ghost to be the
nightly appantion of Lucy Lady Horsing-
ham. At length,in my grandfather’s time,
oertain boards being lifted to-admit of fresh
repaivs in the aconrsed Joorridor, the silver-
mounted guard of a rapier, stock and barrel
a pistol, with a shred of lace, on which the
letter ¢ L’ was yet visible, werc discovered b

the workmen. They are in existence still.
Whatever other remains sacoompanied
them tarned to dust immediately on
exposure to the air. That dust was, how-
ever, reiigiously collested and buried in &
mansolenm appropriated to the Horsinghams.
Sinoe then the ghoat has been less trouble-
some : but most of hig fumily bave seen or
heard it at least onc.- 1o their liyes. I con-
foss, that if ever I lic awake at Dargerfield

my ears, and bury my head under the bed-
clothes for at least a quarier of an-hour. By
these means I have hitherto avoided any per-
sonal acquaintance with the spectre ; but
nothing on earth would induce me to0_walk
down that dorridor at midnight, and risk
8 1{griv?m interview with the Dangerfield
ghost

CHAPTER X.

whols morning in the
awing-room with the ladies, it is what X
cannot snd will not submit to. Werking
and scandal, scandal and working, from,
half-past ten till two, is mcre J.can
stand,; 60, the very first . morning I was at
Dangervills, I resolved. to break the chain
at once, and Jo as I always .meant to du for
the fatare. Aocordingly, immedistely after
breakfast I popped my bonnet on,—the
lavender one, that had done a greai Jeal of
London work, but was still gnite good enomgh
for the country,—=and started off for awalk
all by myself, conhding my intentions to no
one ; &8 I well knew, if I did, I should have
Aunt Doborah’s * Kate, pray don't overhoat
yourself, my dear. Do wrap yourself up,
and take care not to catch cold , ' :'ndIm?y
Horsinghsm's ssrcastic swile, and ‘Inmy
time, Miss Coventry, young ladies were not
in the habit of trailing all over the couuntry
by themselves ; but 1 expect soon to hear of
their farming, and fishing, and shooting, 1
shonldn't wonder—nol worse than -hunting,
at any rate. However, L ”ﬁ nothing ;’ and
Cousin Amelia, with her lackadaisical sneer,
and her avowaljthat ‘ she was not equal to
walking,' and her offer to *go as far as the
garden witk me in the afterpoon.’ 8o 1
tripped dowa the back of the -staircase, and
away to the stables, with a bit-of sugar tor
B ot, who hed arrived safely by. the
train, in company with White Stockings ;
and on through the kitchen-garden und the
home-farmn up to the free, fresh, oreezy
own. -
I do enjoy a walk by myself, and it was
the last chance I should have of one; for
Goumin Jobn was expested thatvery day, and
when Counsin John and I are smywhere, of
course wo are inseparable. but I am sure
an occarional stroll quite by one's gelf does
one more good than anything. I think of
such quantities of things that never occur to
mo at other times—fairies, brigands, knights,
and damsels, and all sorts of wild adven-
tures ; and I foel 50 brave and determined,
a3 if I conld face anything 1n & nght cause,
and so good, and I make such sxcellent reso-
lutions; and walk faster aud faster, and get
moro and more romantis, like o goose, as I
know I am.

Well, it was a beaciiful merning, early in
autumn—blue eky, light flecoy clouds, a
sharp clear air from the north—the low
country studded with corn-ricks, and alive
with reapers, and cart-teams, cattlo; a green
valley bolgw me, rich in fino old timber, and
clothiod with high thick hedgerows, conceal-
ing the sluggish river that stolo softly away,
and only gleamed out hore and thero to light
up the distanco ; whilst above and around
n}o,stretchoq far and wide the vast expanse

As for spending &
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suooessive generations; but guests and ser-
| vants alilke refuse 4o !la(:s again in that dreary
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wtuation, Ayman I had nevor seen b
*in my lifo—and here I was lying 1o hslon
{proofous-weiglit ho must have found ma
and-looking ug'in-his faco like & oild inj
pnrse'a. and the usages of society
:]qcumbent on us both touattempt a sort of
i
a

the gountry, and the beanty of the
nery, which the juxtaposition

he ?—and was now beginnin

of bis exertions). hopo your foot
not pawn {on quite so much; bogood eng
to lean a little more this way. ' Pour

how his arms must have ached! Whilit

you, I'm better ; I shall soon be able
Don't you find me very heavy

miles,’ he said, quictly ; and then seemed

very first time I .asked him, and offered
his arm with an accessiva of cunfusion
made me feel &t‘zlite awkward myself,
to tell, my ankle was nut sprained,
twisted ; and when the imme
wore off, 1 was pretty sonnd again, and man
aged, with the assistanco of my nevw m
quaintance’s arm, to make a very good w
of it. So we plodded on quite sociably
-wards the -Hnﬂ;-md~my friend tuok. leave ¢
n}eﬁt the tarm with & pl;;hw bow, a;llzli 850
of hesitating manner that- most e
poauuf?nﬁ'ivhich v'%uld'leaglgno 'toy 1nfa
they-have always gotsomething more bo &
that never.is eaid. -I-knew I should be ws
scolded if I avowed my-accident fo anyof th
family ; ‘bemdes, I did not %uwe tancy fac
all the inquuries as to how
Consin Amelia's sneers abont errant damse
end‘wanderiog knights ; so 1 stole gm
up to my room, bathed my foot 1n esnd
cologme, and' remained perduc
time, in despite o repeated messsges fros
my auuts, and the drnival of Cousin John.
People may talk about country bfs, ba
it appears to me that & .1 mnany thiog
are.done,under .the titics of plepsure.s
duty which belong in.real..y tu neither, ag
that those who live .entir..y 1n the count
inflict on themselves a great vanely of m
necessary disagreeables, as they luse agro
many of its ghiet delighte. 01 all nuupt
for weariness, commend me to s dines
party .of country, .neighbors by davligh
people.who know each.other just well e
to-have opposite interests and secret-jeslon
sies—who arnve ill.at, ease in their soa
dresses, to sit throngh & protracted meal
hot servants.and forced conversation, o
young lady on her promotion bring vickmise
at the pianoforte, enables them to y3wn
observed.; and weloome ten o'clo g
round the carriage and tipsy coachmu,
order that. they. .may. enter on their log
daxk, drive bome through lanes and bym
which is only endurabie frown the consi
tion that the annual ordeal has been sxox
plisked, and that they need not do it 2!
till this time next year.
There was a dinner-party at Daogede
regularly-once a-month, and this wassds
Aunt Horsingham was groat on thess
casions, astonishing the noighbors &s 0T
with-her London dresses as did Gousin Am
with ber London maoners. We all as
pled a few minutes carlior tnan usaal in i
drawing-room, 80 a8 to bo ready to rect
our guests, and great was the inflicuon ¢
oor Aunt Deborah and my bumble
ow they trooped in, one after another
Sir Brian and Bauneret, aod
Banneret, and twe Misses Bannerct.
were the great cards of tha party, so LA
Horsingham kissed Lady DBanneret and
young ladies, and opined Master DagDi
was grown, much to the indignation of 8
young gentleman, who, being an Oxo0ul
course.considered himself # man. oo
was.s good-humored jolly.old bog, with|
loud langh,.and stood with his coat-tails 8
ed, and his back to tho empty fireplst
erfect easo and contentmont : Dot &
ady ; first she soratimized overything
Horsingham had got on ; then she tok3
view of the farnituro, and spexslly TSR
one faded Pplace in tho carpot; 13547 9
turned a carious and disappointed gho
myself. I accounted for the latter
displeasaro by the becomng sbade o 3
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oront conversation about tho weathe

. of
respective faces rendered ludicrous in the:

tional ehyness, and gartly from the seveniy

replied sotuewhat in this fashia, * Thay
walk, I think ; this is indeed & lovely cous
¢ I.think I oounld. oarry you o good may

shocked at suoh an avowal, that he hardly
opened his lips again, and put me down ty

got bome, An

tromo.t i
¢ A tempting day for a walk, Miss
ah’ (he dign'cipow my. name—how m

- dmnes



