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CHAPTER XV (Cuntinirt)

The redoubitable Divuuner - ne of the erack
dugs of the pack—iy himsell well qesired that
it is all n'ghl, and, as th- other houyuds Jash
from all directions iu suswer 10 his voice and
the harking shouta of the huutsien, the sport
fairly beging ; and by the time the red saa
preps over the vastern verde, the fox iy ul) amd
away.  After him swerps the pack ol ery,
the huntunen following, nud <houting them-
welvey hoarse. Tarleton and Wil are in the
van, aud drew rein for un obstacle iu their
wourse, 1t i to be hoped that tiose fellows
Nove their Dves dnsiced,” reinaks one of the
ren whe follow.  Kare watehes them wistfully
whenever they are in sight. How she would
to g headlong over fenis and ditehes
with them, invtead of being cougrelled 1o cligose
cosparaiively sate and oanadventurons ways!

He wheels round quickly.

b ! Kate is pear his
i side, while Mr. Vaughn is

.y
.

Bat, bestdes Mro Vanghn's sugzestion of cantion,
st hns Mr. bawrenee 1o ke-p s sharp eye on

her neck,

*“1love you! I love you!

oy red v H ., "
her, atd presest bher ri-king T loved you siuce the first hour we met.

yards away, one of a group who are intent on
some of the dogs who are endeavoring to recover
the fost scent.  The situation is a tempting one,
arl Frank Tarleton is not the man io resist the
 bemptation.

: *Certainly [ will take you, if you are not
afraid of mud and water,” he says.

**Not in the least,” sha replies. ** Bat let
ns start before uncle sees and stops me."”

This is enough. Tarleton rides inte the
marshy bottom, and she follows. Two or three
.| »bouty of warning and expostulation are uttered,

’ but nuither heeds them. The dogs by this time

buve waked to a sense of their mistake, and are
coming through also—running along half-de-
cayed logs, splashing into water, struggling
through mud.  Far ahead is heard the voice of
Drummer and his two or three supporters,
whom Reynard has not bafled. The bottom is
an absclute swamp, owing to the late heavy rain,
uud before Tarleton nas advauced a hundred

!
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An cbony tmnp. in a white apros.

Auopportunity Lur what she desires comes at
last, however. Dirvetly acrass their way inter-
venes the marmshy bottom of a wimall ereek which
feeds a mill-pond, and here Rayinond, practis-
1ng some of his moat cunning tactics, doubles
s cleverly that most of the dags are thrown off
the seent. Ouly Drummer still gives mouth
valiantly, aud presses eagerly forward. The
huntemen draw rein-—the pack being scattersd,
the ground miry, the prospect fir from iuviting
iu any way, a division of opinion takes place,
while the dogs nese in and out amonyg the rank
growth of gruss und weeds, sud seetn complete-
Iy puzzled.

** Drummer is right--1"m convinced of that

1z

says Tarleton. * Hark the dogs after him,
Mose, and you'll see whether or not he's on the
trail of the fox.”

“ 1 he is, we shall have to go round the
pond.”’ savs some one in a tone of disgust.
“The horses would mire in there.”

** Horzes ready, Mass. Frank.”

yards he regrets his temerity. Bat to turn
back, with the dogs in front an lost time to be
made up, is something he caunot decida to do.
“1 am sorry 1 brought
you into this place’’ he
says to Kate, as they
splash through the black
mud ,with the horses sink.
ing nearly to their knees,
and threatening every
momant to mire, ““Are you
willing to go through t
*¢Oh, ves; 1 think we
can do it,” answers Kate,
who is secretly a good
deal dismayed. ** 1f Mig.
non does not mire with
your weight, surely Diaua
will not mire with min
—but we must notstop s
minute. Hereis the creck
—1 hope it is not deep."
“T will see,"” says Tar-
leton. He rides in as he
speaks, and Kate, with-
out waiting for a report,
follows. Luckily the
stream is not deep, but
it is only part of a net-
work of water intersected
by islands of treacherous
* With pleasure,” says Katoe, gayly, sitting down and beginning to pour the coffeo, bog. It i8 no tritling
matter to struggle safely
through this, and by the
the time the riders have accomplished it, their
horses and themaselves are covered with mud,
and the dogs, though dear to memory, are al-
together lost to sight and sound.
Finding thomselves on firm ground once more,

I tm poing through, " "says Tarleton.
** Doea nobody else i“m“{l to cowne "’

To his surprise it is « feminine voico which
answers,

1 do—if you will take me {"'

they look at each other, and, yielding to an
irresistible ineclination, burst into a peal of
laughter.

*“Oh, if you coulil see yourself I"" cries Kate,
*There is a dab of mud on your nose, and a
large splash on your cheek, and your coat is
trausformed into a spotted garment.”

Presently they emerge in a field where two men
are at work. ¢ Can you tell us which way the
heunds went ¥’ asks Tarleton.

Both men pause at once. * Haven't seen any
hounds,” they answer, simultaneously. ¢ They
haven’t come by here this mornin’.”

“They must have kept along the creek,”

““ My appearance must be handsome in the
extreme,”’ says Tarleton, meking a futile effort
tn rewmove the dab of mud fromm his nose. ‘I
will not be unkind enough to deseribe with guch
cruel exactness your appearauce.”

1 can imagine what I cannot see,” says
Kate, looking at her habit, which is spattered
with mud and water.  “* What a dreadful place
that was, and what s mercy that we did not
mire outright! Now, what have we gained ?
Where are the dogs !’

Where, indeed 1 The question is easily asked,
but by uo means eusily auswsred.  1f the earth
had opened and swallowed up both fox and
hounds, all sound and truce of them corid not
have vanished more com-

** ¥y I inquire when this little arrangemeont was made ?”

says Tarleton, turning to Kate, *We had
better go back.”

So they go back and skirt along that stream ;
but no sign of the dogs do they find. That
Tarleton has any throat left is almost miracu-
lous, for he shoats till the echoes ring, without
eliciting any response from anything but the
echoes. After a while they reach a mill, and
here they make inquiries, only to receive the
discouraging assurance that nobody has seen or
heard of the dogs. There is a bridge crossing
the creek at this point, and over it they rideir
a somewhat despondent frame of mind—con-
scious that their wofal plight is calculated to
impress any wayfarers whom they may meet.

pletely.  After listening .
intently for several mi-
nutes without hearing the
faintest echo of the fami-
liar ery of the pack, Tar-
leton exercises his throat
and lungs by uttering
several of the hunting-
halloas which are so un-
mistakable. No answer
is returned from any
quarter. There is not a
human being in sight,
from whom information
can be obtained, and the
two who have come
through so much in onder
to follow the dogs, look
at each other again, s
little blankly, as it be-
gins to appear that they
have lost them.

“By Jove, this is a

fine state of affairs !" says
Tarletqn. ** We are so
shut in by woods that
we can sce nothing. But the dogs must have
come to a loss, else we should hear them.”

‘1 don't know,"” says Kate, doubtfully.
““We were in that miserable bottom a longtime
trying to find the best way out. If the dogs
ave going at anything like good speed, they
may be a mile awsy by this time.”

* May I hope for pardon !” he asks, lifting his hat.

Indeed they have already ruu a gantlet of stares
from a koot of men and boys loitering round
the mill.

‘‘ They seem tc have bin doin’ pretty hard
ridin’ for to lose the dogs at last ! oue of the
starers is heard to remark.

““1 think," says Kate, ‘“that this adventurs

) —\_\"‘“\ .

“We won't give them up without an eflort,
at any rato,” says Tarleton. * Let us ride in
this divection.”

Accordingly, they ride on through the woods,

sound of the chase—only to be disappointed.

** O Mr. Proctor, how glad I am to see you!”

must be sgecinll intended to teach us that © the
more the haste the less the speed.’ That is what
Aunt Margaret has been preashing to me for
many days; but 1 never realized the truth be-

stopping every fow minutes to listen for somae | fore.

1 think it is intended to give me an oppor-




