-

PR I S TY R T SNTIVETIS S PO ST R TR SO
Tewnee s whien, ttuth e say,
prov g far more attigeive e than
Vatonor Geroh el vet Waibam Bean-
cenpeg baed b el preses nd the e sy
at the wiaverot v, tont he tooi his
Aot Mg eoboa -, ns bis trend
VOt oy ot ot e wenbd b

|
P R T FXR U T

[EREE IR

Cael s e 2o Up B b o D tahe agan
vt cadedie o ated o douend mones Caang,
Lo aed Db, ter taete L beoh @ captal
[ TIPRCRE PR | o

At e ey, the futher, was one of the
Wil ol e ertal, gonerous, kind-hearted,
pood preingaven to ospitadity, In personal
appe wane b was shout the mddle heght,
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Lol Lo ot of e nandeomest men of bis
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v a gensrally beloved by her neghbors,
st Ui st partienlar pet ot her father
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wa ass 1 mast next mtraduce ey 1eaders.

L. b vas o wab usually called,) wasn bache-
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oo g, and it may suthee o say  of the
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' weleame reeption from the seniors,
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| Fox o have been aeetsed  of - bewg
men of onte 1den only, and taoir eonversation
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Lt d Wity Lon-hunting as o prove highly
Pottonstve o peasons of mord refined imtelleet,
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1 peculiar ponchinnt, 1x to gu at large, seot tree,
I pever contd understand. ‘The bLreakfust
tante with seartet coaty seated round 1L, 18 s
open to  fox-hunuug chat s pobtics,
althongh 1 agres  that both th. se topics
ehoull be deemed  forbidden ground for
discussion  in the  drawing-roum.  Buy,
witether 1 or vut of order, in is quite certain
that at Lampton House, on the Ist of
November, 15—, the general conversation
ran most wlemably on sporting subjects, al-
though e the presence of some o the fair
sey, who, by thair approving leohs and eager
attcntion, seaned apything but gene witliz
tire topre 3 1 fuct, nn iwae bad  passed tius
agreeably, when Lob Conyers, lookiog at tus-

A eveted, procecding BRene st o) oy ¢ nmney slab, suddenly started o the youuy

up, « selwuning, ** By Jove ! Will, the time is
up.”

« No burry, 1Bov, tiis motang l—there
are lots o1 tellows flocking m, who  will re-
quire a hittk jumping puwder as well as
yourscdf, thius tine uraeiny wortng, and we
mast give oo halt an bours law on the
openng day

* Very weil, tuy voy,” replied Bov 5 “ouev
1 wav, it don t swoify, aithouen  balf au
hour, on sucu o wormag as tins, 1S & great
saerfice to make for tuese ndle dandies, be-
sedes the nwsance they arein the  field, al-
wass spotling sport ; and here cowues that
Joug-legg A Captain Markham, who isalways
riding ov. r hounds witen they come to a
check, but he can't live twenty minutes with
th- m on a good scenting day. To look at
bi~ cavert hack, one would think he had been
riding a stecple ciiase alveady this morning.
Poor little mars ! how she blows ! and all
this haste, merely  because lio chooses to

man but & dandy. Such a contrast to s
worthy old father, Sir Lionel—worth a huu-
dred of suci: puppies (who, by the way, is
only one remove from the Captain) told me
a goud story nbout bun. He had dined and
slept at Cartou Court the day before our
winding up last scason, and the Captain
beiug bebud time, as usual, at the breakfast
table neat morning, Dick walked mto his
roun to burry lum a httle, aud there found
the worthy sitting coolly 1u his casy char,
m Ins dressing gown and slippers, surveyg
half & dvzen pairs ot buckskius, all ranged in
order, un » line of chairs across the room.

¢ Holloa ! what's the matter, Markham 2%
exc:ammed Dick ; ¢ se. dy, I conclude, with a
spliting Leadache 27

** Oh, ne, my fino fellow ! all right enough
there—had u bottle of soda water, to cool tho
copper, haif an hour 2o ; but those leathers
look so bewitchingly wmviting, that 'pon my
lionor, I can't wake up my mnud whel to
patromse.’

 Qh, indecd,” replied Vernon, ¢ if that’s
the only ditlien'ty. we'il soon cut the Gordian
knot " so takimy the cartn brash, Dick drev
it aeross the uearest pairs, whan ths Caplain
cprung from his ehair to prevent furth: r dis-
figuratien ot the other beautics, threatening
to kick Ihek out of the romm.

“ o, Markbam ¥ osard 1aek; ¢ that

T DRUENE I toruntable opponent
. “veo, - Uperter nmster of the
¥ sl e o With these and @ few

recaupb-hm vt wr it embe e ments
o tamt posen it we o water ef
v dy aalt b frepds thet Bob vemanined
. ugh bliss.ducas, partienlanly s his

vou can't do—so don’t try that game ; but as
vreakfast is halt over, aud we have ten miles
to covert, T will give vou twenty minutes to
dress and finsh your breakfast, aud not a
minute beyond that time will 1 wait.”

Thoe Captain, relicved of his diflicullies,

poocleatfor women and children was o
botasoue,  But the seeres lay here;—DBev

soon made his appeatance down sfairs ; and

luiter over lus totlet and breakfast table just :

au hour Junger than 1t would take any other:

Beawnchuup
watrant that any woman of sense would pro-
. fer au honest, plain-sailing, plain-spoken fel-
low, hike yourself, to all the dandies i Cliris-
‘ tendom.”

“ No, no, Bob—women like and value all
those httle attentions and  soft whisperings,
“wlinoh Will Beauchamp has neitber the time

nor the inclination to bestow; for a false
"tongue, in man or hound, is my abomina-
Ftion, eud I will never coudescend fo  flatter
man, wuinan, or chuld.”

* Aud who ever thought you would, M.
1 Will 2 none of your friends, I'll engage 5 and
1 1eust of all 13ob Conyers : and that’s thoe rea-

son I want you to tell Blanche Douglas that
| she must not think of erther warrying either
“Markham or Vernon; a hmt from you,
Beauchamp, will be enon.h 5 she will (akeo
your advics ; for, to my knowledge, youv
opinions arv  hbigbly  regarded Dby the
heiress.

“There you are mistaken, Bob; women in
affaws of that kind will run riot and hare
their own way ; and the moro I were to dis.
disparage Markhum or Vernon, the more
should [ be favoring their cause, aud be
looked upon as an  importinent  pupoy
into the bargain, for presuwing o dictute
lady m the choico of a hus-

Fuand.”

“Well, Deauchamp, perhaps you are
right; for young ladies, like young fillies,
are trickish anunals to handie, and will bolt
sometimes 1n the contrary direetion you wish
them to go, It will not do, perhaps for you
to touch ou tlns subject; but a> I have
dandled ber on my knee when a chuld,
she shall kuow a piecs of my mivu at all
events."”

“Ualy with one proviso, Bob—that you
never alinde to me 1n any way, direet or -
direet, or I will never forget you.”

“Very well, Beachamp; that you are
confoundon sepsitive fellow, T know full well;
but I kuow this also, which you don't snem
to kuow youvself, that when you think deep-
ly sometimes of Blanche, and there is & pe-
culiar expression aboat your eyves, and lers
slso when talking together, whicl has struck
me more than once.”

“Fancy, Dob, fancv! only a rather wide
siretch of your discursiv. imagivation ; but I
am wedded alveady, and bere comes Charley
with my fam:ly.”

**Ay, and as uandsome a lot as over tho
sun shone on ; so now to horse, Will; but
isbal}l raeet you to-worrow, at Harcourt’s, I

ope ¥’

**PerLiaps vou may, as Constance goes, and
bas accepted for two, which means, I behieve
herself and me.”

While William Beauchamp aud Conyers
hs * heer discussing these matters, sotfo voce,
in a bay window at the extrewe end of the
room, u'ber visitors bad been thronging in,
to pay cheir respecis to the old squire and
the lauies; and sherry, with fino sparkling
October, was frecly
the strapgers aud farmers on the lawn;
when, on tbe appearauce of the hounds,
all eyes were at once directed towards
lthem.
¢ “Ah, Beaucbamp ! exclaimed Sir Fraucis:
“there is & sight worth riding s hundred
miles to view; a splendid pack indeed! wo
can't beat you in Leicestershireat that game.
Magnificont aniwals ! but I think a trifle too
big for our feners, where asmaller houud can
terecp through.™
v e\ 1, perhaps it may be as you say,” re-
' plied Mr. Beauchawp, *“although our hounds

o at their feuces like greyhounds; tuey are
"toc highly bred for ereeping where they can
jump; andw our siff vale country, with
"Ligh banks and double diteues, and the lands,
after heavy rain, half under warer, I think
"emall hennds would wever do the work
ours do—at least, notin  their style; and
*with fox-hounds, style, in my opinion, is
f evergtbing.”

(Mo & Coninne 1))

brace o~ nerves I At last he walked to o
drawer, svlected a ctgar, htat, and throwing
open the window, proceeded deliberately to
get out. [ almost hoped he would break his
neek! DBut I concludo there was a ledgo or
baleuny of some sort to sustain him, and that
be wus accustomed to a nightly cigar in that
position. Here was & chance not to bo lost |
I Lolted out of the shower-bath ; I popped
the ostinguisher on one candle, and blew the
othur out at the samo instant. X heard the
stnoher’s exclamation ot astonishment, but
needed it not. L rushoed through the door.
I flew along the dark passages, breathless
and trembling ; at Jast I reached my own
room, more by mstinet, I believe, than any
othor faculty, and having locked tho door
and struck n light, sat mo down in a state of
mnmense confusion and Dbewilderment, to
think what I should do next.

CU\PTER XXIILS

Who was there to whom I could apply ?
Sir Guy, of course, wus out of ths question.
Then, m an atlair of such delicacy, I could
not consult a young man ; brsides, these boys,
I fancy, are always for fighling, right or
wrong. A woman was no use, or 1 should
h..va gone straight back to Lady Seapegrace.
1 pondercd matt rs over and. over ugain.
thousht of every borror in the way of duel-
ling I had ever heard of.

My own unele was shot dead by a Frenche
man, when attached to the army of occupa-
tion at Cambray. It was a romautic story,
and I had often heard tue particulars from
my godfather, General Grape, who ofticiated
as his sccond. My uucle was & Landsome,
chivalrous youth, deeply attachied to a coun-
trywoman of his own, whose picture ho wore
constautly next his heart. Such a man was
not likely to becone comprommsed with an-
other lady. It happened, however, that my
unelo was quartered in the vicinity of a cha-
teau belonging to a retired general of the
Grand Army, who bated an Bnghshman as
a malter of taste, and a British oflicer as a
matter of duty.

Tho French genersl had a chaiming
daughter, and Rosahe, besides being
belle comme le jour, was likowise what ber
acquaintance called tant sott pew coquettc.
Se shemade love to my uncle on every
available opportunity, and of course.
vecause ho didn't care for her two
pius, set ber faithless heart upon him, as a
woman will. To make things simpler, she
was harself engaged 1o & youug marquis in
the neighborhuod. Well, my uncle, like a
sonsible man, did his best to hecp clear of the
whole thing, but he could not avoid meeting
Resalio occasionully in his walks, nor could
ho absolutely refuse to make her acquaine-

arculated amongst |

auce, or refrain {rom perusing tho leiters she
wroto to bim, or, finally, prevent that for-
ward young person from falling iuto his
arms, and bursting iuto tears, with her head

‘on s shoulder. Tho moment was, howaver,

ill-chosen for so drawatic a scene, inasmuch
as it occurred nuder the very mnoses of her
father and her fiance, botls of wham, un-
kunow to the fair swanderer, had followed
Rosalie on purposo to find out where 1%
was sbo walked day after day so persever-
jugly.

My unc’. had scareely recovered his sue-
prise at the first demonstration, ere he was
tetasz ned oy the sceond.—*Malheureuse!”
rescdrimd o father; *Perfide I groaned
the lover; ‘Jrattic I sbouted the marquis;
‘Laciie I growled the general. My uacle
turned from ene to the other, completely at
a novpias, Rosalie m the meantime chuging
to aer broast and imploring him passionately
to save her! My uucle's waistcoat camo un-
dvne—ins real mistresses’s miniature  drop-
prd out; the sight added ful to tho fire of
the belligerents. Nothing would satis{y them
1ot hiis blool,  3a vaiu he protested, in vain

Aud tall her I never waved—never foruy hogp

¢ I kwew too well how it woald be,  Irom the
instant he camo vt the ground, the old Rencral
nover took his ¢yes off his man.  What un ere g
was ! Cold aud grav and leaden ; hnlf wpyt
like that of some wild animal, with a pup that
contiacted visibly while 1 watehed 1. 1 kpew
wy fricnd bad no chance. I did all I courd. Ax
I had tho privilego of plucing the men, 1 utg.
tioued our adveraary where ko would hnve to
look over his shoulder to eeo wy signal, whil
wy friend’s face was turned towmds me.  They
vore to firo wheu Idiupped my hat, I droppd
it with a fiourish.  Alas ! all was of no use. The
gonernl stiot him right through tho heart—|
know be would ; aud the bullet cut the stalk of
the roso in two, smashed the lower part of the
winiatute, leaving only the face untouched, und
poor Charlie Hoisinghaiu never spoho agun, As
wo lifted him, and unbottoned ms waisteoat, the
tvo Fronchmen gazed at tho rminiature with
looks of anger and curiosity. Great was their
astonishwent to bohold the portrait of another
than Rosalie. The youuger man was much af.
fected ; ho groaned aloud, and covered hin faco
wiith his hands. Not so the old general—
“ Fenez," snid he, wiping tho barrel of bis
weap~n on his glove, “¢est dvimmege ! jene con-
tars pus la-dessus , macs, que voulesvens ¢ Pate
¢ west gu'un dnglais dv moins.™*

This is the carelessness with whielh men
{alk and think of human lifv ; and here was
1y cousin about to go through the fearful
ordeal, perhaps to be dead shet, ke poor
Charles Horsingham. The more 1 thought
of 1t, the more resolutely Idotermined te pre
vent it. I nad nover taken off my diunr.
dress—my candles were nearly burned downy
—the clock struck five—in two honrs it would
Lo dayhght. Taere was not a womsut to
lose. All at once a bright thought struck
me. I weuld rouse good old Mr. Lumiey.
Heo was clever, sensible, and respeeted ; ho
was hkewise a mun of honor aud a  gentle-
man. With all bis infirmities, I had seen
him show energy encugh when e could do
auy good. I would go to him at once; aud
I left my room with the resolution that I, for
one, would move heaven and carth ere ahar
of Cousin's John's precious head should be
imperilled on my account.

I lit oy candle, aud tripped orveo muore
along the silent passages. I knew where
Mrs. Lumley slept, and soon resched the
door of hier room ; audiile snores, bass ard
treble, attested, if not the good conscicnce, at
lenst the sound digestions, of the inmates. [
tapped Joudly ; no answer. Agam 1 knocked
till my knuckles smarted. A slocpy ¢ Come
in' was tho reply to my summons. They
probably thought it was the Lousemaid ar-
rived to open the shutters. It was vo time
for false delicacy or diftidence, and I walked
boldly into tho apartment. By the light of
tho niglit-lamp 1 beheald the happy pair. Of
course, I am not going to describe tuelady's
dress ; but all I can say is, that if ever Iam
prevailed on {o marry, and such a catastrophe
is by no means impossible, I shalinot permit
my husband to éisfigure hunself at any hour
by adopting such & costumo as thatof dear,
kind, good old Mr. Luwmley.

A white cotion nighteap, commg well over
the ears, and tied under the throat with tape
to match, surmounted by a igh bonnet rouge
hike an oxtmguisher, the entiroe head-dress
being further sceured by a broad black rib
bon, would mako Plato hi-aself look ridico-
lous ; and sleepy 6@ fiuce, sith a small turn
up nose, snda rough stubbly chinofunshaven

dignity of such & recumbent subject. How:
over, what I wanted was Mr. Lumley : and
Mr. Lumley I was fouud to take as 1 coald
get Inm. :

¢IWhat's o'clock? he murmured, drow.
silv. * Como agaiu to light the fire m  balf
aun hour.’

¢ Why, it's Kate !" exclaimed lus better
half, rousing up. bright and wanm, iv 2
moment, like a child. ¢ Goodness! Kate
what are you doing here ?°

70 be Conl-rued.
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" §ho'l‘ !‘ccp it when 1t's withered, Pethaps,

gray, docs not add to the bLeauty or the .




