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E therofore it would bo prematuro to tuention eyes to fill with tears as sho honded it to more 1n the country all those she lo.ed. As things of thi d. . .
TH lus nnime ; but I may say that Lo is hewr to Ludy Maleolus, saying, * Daar aunt, you | the old Earl, holding her Gand:in ns, gaz-d next?" 3 wor Q41 witat will be thy

|
Master ortne Hounds

CHADPTCR AXNXVIEL

(CUNTINUED,
“Whet Marqus aro you talsisg of,
~ hng ?

“ Uy, the Mazgms par exeellence—tho all-
atccmpishied, il loarned, most agroeable,
st pien, et woble Marquis of Ayrshire;
who, ropert seys, hus lad all  his  houors,
niches, nod s own proud, supercil:ous, pro-
< eus person, at your leet.

* My denr Senina, you are talking great
rotmnet 3 he has done nothiog of the
INTIHA

*Ab, well, my dear, then that honor
1= W ators for you. A pleasurs oply da-
forrd.’

* Yon are quite m:staken, Scliva ; suck au
plou, porbaps, s never entered lus head;
t ul ur tete-a-tete 1s au end, and 1 sve Lord
flemy approacinng.

~ ., with the curiosity natuaral to  her
§vyL, wae very anxious to ascertatn how her
fr en i stood m regard to Bsauchamyp and

) rd Ayrsurel tue latter bolog openly

i L en ol 1s 1110 object of her selection from
tut host ot ber other admirers. Bay Blanche
i+ ~roretd suthielent cantion never to beteay
i £ s cret , and left Sohina w the dark as to
1 er true ochngs,

t ue next goorning, at Breakfnet, sho re-
« ed a low burned ages trom Boauchawp,
.oferunng her that his futher bad just been
< stniponed to attend the luarl of Avnpaudale,
v e, peing cvlalacred by lns pbysieign 1o a
o+ cluupg state, and not  ldiely to recover,
1) were setting  off 1mmediately  for the
Northy; but that the shonld hear from
1ot agnin, on lus araval at Anvandale Cas-
tle.
U this 1ad=lhigonce being commanicated
tv Maleola, be exelmmod :—

* My stars | Blanche, hereo's ago!as Selina
«avs, Lord Beauchawp and my Lady Con-
fnce ! Why, Con, I suppose you will

. rdor me to the right-about at cnze ; and as |

1 my Lord Leauchump, thero will be no
vearing him now.’

*Titles or riches will never, altor eitherone
.« the otlier, Charles,” said Mre. Gordon ;
< pnd 1 awm quits guro that William will never
(i 0cc at avy man's d.ath, although
t #t thould cven his path to title and
.unllh.'

U cuats, hoty 13y d 8- anat, bul as
, vple aow-a-days do not attain the age of
Mothaselal, when a man has counted ninety
..ata, Lo caunot reasvuably complain that
v wans of Life Lias Lecncrt very short, and
wass evobt, whenever it way bappeu, will
Lo Loaadunpan & poesition t- render

. o bher guardiww's

oeblino Ll p udont
¢ s Wers or favers.!
Laascdiacy afier Lreahtast, Male Im cen
v ded b nv - b s motl 1, whe could vot
wp ptess dohight at tle  prospect of Lier
vebale aaninbt rou law’s atlvaue ment, as
we e ts at 13 auchamp's devation to & higher
«phere.  * And now, Charles,” she added, * X
apgos tut & cret may be disclosdd 2°
Cu, e, tuy dear mothear, our 1ps are
<. didd uutd B auchamp allows as {5 open
1 s —that was the condition ; and our pro-
.asres 11t be fathfully maiotaived.  More
ety bue evont hasnot yot happoued ; aud
aened e W peer take acfresly leasc, we
ity L laghiod at and deeprsed for
cinonag o chickiuns bufore they are
Lt
[ eamt afternoon, when Blanthe and
v asaatn » Wath Matedln aud Fred, hal set
& Uor thar usual ride, Mr. Harcourt called
 Grewwior Syaare, and, finding Lady
ool at Leme, opened bis cominission by
bty her of the )oyiul reahisation of ins
o] Mes. Harcourt's wishes, that moruniog,
v & propeeeal feom tho Marquis of Ayr-hire
« hep uteso s hand. ¢ This is really quite
..¢ ul.vroxpeetitions, Lady Maleolm, as
.+ Marqais 1> evermously rich ; and ho bas
i 10 by s the most baudsome manuer, to
< 1o the wholo of her fortune, with a large
« wlieteon from hiis own, suictly upon her-
1. ons case of his decease, and five thausand
. aear entatdy atber own disposal during
= ill(‘..
“Very hberal inl o, r.plied Lady Mal-
s, Taler coolly

o of the tichust carldoms in Englaud,
and in other respects qguite unexception-
ablo.’

* 1 a1 to understand, then, that your lady-
cLip, fur my ward, positively dcclines the
Murquis of Ayrshire 2°

* Beli ving that ber affectione are engaged
els where, and c-riainly knowing that his
lordship would not be accepted, I think it
would En necdless {0 give any other answer,’
replied Lady Malcolm, ¢ althongh we both
must feel bighly flattered at his lordship’s
preference.’

Mr Harcourt, failing to obtain any further
information, soon after took his leavo, and
communicated the result of lLis interview
with Lady Malcolm by letter to his lordship,
whoso aunoyauce and irritation at bring re-
jected was g0 visibls that his sister divined
tho cause.

*§ guess the contents of the letter just de-
livered, George,' sbo said—*‘ a refusal frown
Misg Douglas.’

*Yes, v dear Charlotle, it is indeed true,
and I fosl more chagrined and angry than
paioed, although I must confess to have
teken a deeper interest in Miss Deuglas than
any gi1l I have ever known ; but pray, for
my reputation at {he clubs, don't give a hint
oven to Arnwmore about this business, apd ¥
will seo Haroourts directly, and obtain his
silence also. Were it known in fashionable
eircles, my travels must Le resnmed, as I
should bo the laughing-stack of half London.
The fastidious Marquis rej cted by a coun-
try girl | would be banded and baxr died about
by all the Lady Marys and Lady Faunys,
rendering my prosenco here qaite insupport-
able.’

* Well, George, on my ow&n account, as
well as on yours, not.a word shall escape my
lips ; bat Lord Male -l aud his mothes, how
will you manage-with them ?°

¢ Ob, very well ; Malcolm and I are old
friends.’

¢ And tho young lady herself 2°

¢With her, I am quite safe; she las too
much good sense and proper feeling ever to
ulter a word derogatory to any person, and
notwithstanding my rejeclion, 1 must still
est-em ber.’

CHAPTER XXXIX.

—

Wheo Blanche retarsed from Lier nle,
Lady Malcolo told her of BMr. Harcourt's
visit, and the answcr ske had given him.

* Havo I dune right, my love, in peromp-
torily refusing the Marguis ?°

¢ b, yes, dear Autt Malevlm, I am so
mueh oblized by your geeat kindaess in sav-
ing wo {rom a sceno with Alr. and Mrs. Har-
cont; but X am surprised at Lord Ajyrshire
addressiog thein on ench a sulject, atter 1
Lave su frequently cliccked overy advance
hie hias :nrde {2 & more intimate acaunaint
ance. Iand.eld, the mzht of Mrs. Harcourt's
Lall, when wahing sume allusion ty my
friends, I gave him distin.tly to -10derstand
that th. Marquis of Ayrshir. bed pever
::eu,u cetts deted by e vae of that num

rer.’

¢ Well, my lear, 3 i acted quite right io
undeceiviog lum, sol o he was wiltally
Lhind, you caouot be blawed fir leading bun
estray.’

Cn the third eveninz after this communi
cat.v, as they were all s.lting together, with
th desacrt, the butles ent red the roowm, say-
g, ¢ Tuere isa mao, wy lord, ia the hall,
with a pare-l, which he will not decliver to
any ono bat your lordsnip.

* Wnat the dvuce does the fellow mean 2°

xelaimad Maledlw, springing ur  from  bis
chair.

¢ I think be said, wy loed, hie was the
guard of the Northern mail.’

¢ Show hamaa here, then!”

The man, entering with a low  borw, said,
* T aninstructed wi h a pareel to doliveronly
1.t the hauds of Lord Mateolm, from An-
nandal Custle, whois to pay we a sover-
eizn, and scnd back an answer by mmysel!;
as 1 slinll be cu the road again to-morrow
wmoruning by four o'clock.’

* I am th « person,’ reptied Malcolm, ¢ so
st Jown a moment in that.chair, and hero's
sumetling to wash the cobwebs out of your
throat,’ placing & bottle of wine and a glass
m lus Land«.

Tear.us . pon tho pareel. tree 1 tters ap-

may judze now wtether I ought to love Lim
as I do.’ .

Lady Malcolm took tho letter sith her to
the drawiug-roum to read, whilst the Lwe.
¢irls went up-stairs tu make the necessary
preparations,

Beauchamp eave an acconut of their ar-
rival at tiue castle, and the afl ciog mecting
of his father wud the old Earl, who had been
great iriends in early life. Then Lis scrutiny
of himselt, to seo if ne could di-cover any
{amily likenees—Dbis being made to sit down
by his side and givo a full description of Lis
gister, with the Earl's impatierce to have
her sent for without delay ; * and now, 1wy
own dear girl,’ continned Beauckamp, ¢ I
must finish tbis letter, roserving a descrip-
tion of the place till auotber day, and, in con-
olusion, I only add that, for your own dear
sake, I cannot forbear feeling clated at the
prospect of that barrior Leing removed to
our union, which, with your guardian's pre-
jucices and werldly idcas, never conld bave
been pa-eed with Mr. William Beauchamp,
although, on bis own accouant, ho would as
soon remain plain Mi. Beauchawp to ths
cnd of his life than by one ambitious or ava.
ricious thought dv viclence to Ins own foel-
ings by desiring the death of tue poor old
Enrl. He appears, though ecccentrie, very
warm-hesrted, and ot a penerous, nobie
mird, and 1t sbajl ba my study to afford Inm
every comfort and consolation which a yorma
man may offer, during the short time winch,
1 fear, remains to lum of bue now fast wan
ing wmortal career.’

‘When blanche descended to the drawiog-
room, Lady Malcslm r.turned the letter with
the remark, ¢ Were anytlivy, my dear girl,
waunting to confirm my lngh opinion of your
lover's worth, the basutiful sentinents there
espressed would be more than sufficient, and
to convince me also that you caonot love
bim more than he dessrves.’

Malcolm, that evening, was more liko a
boy packing up on leaving school for the
bolilays, and Aant Gordon  was
oblized several t.mes to reprove him for .his
levity.

“‘Well, but, anoty dear, wha would not
enjoy the prospeet of a two hundred-mile
journey, with four posters 1attling ulong
fourteon miles an hour, and all the expenses
paid—the fresh breeze fauning our fuces as
wo whirl along 2 Obh!it wiil be qmte de-
lighttal after the hot, dusty rides through the
suburbs of this mighty, smoky Babylon—and
the haundling of some of thoso thundening big
trout in the large lake before the castle ! By
Jove ! aunty, but that will be fine fun, and
supply her ladyship's table wituout sending
to the fishmongers.’

Tue next morning our teavellers set out
on their journey at five o'clock, and
reached ther d -stioatiovn the secund
eveuing. Tue old Earl was greally

' pleas: d with Constane:, and received Mrs,

Gordon ana Maleclm in the muost friendly
manner and from that time the two ladies,
from their gentle uunremitting attentions,
becams two m.n.stering angels in bis sight.

*Al, my dear, kind friends,” exclaimed
the oll man, 8 tsw days after their arrival,
‘bow many y.ars haveIlost, by not being
acquainted with you bafore, and all owing to
my ol fushioned, cratted Labits, in living
more like a bermit in this cell than a rea-
sonabla being.'

Findiog his end drawing near, the Earl
sent for a legal adviser, and made great al.
terations in his will, appointing Mr. Bean-
and b's son sole executors, and bequeatbing
fafter a fow legac-es to distant conmections
and Ins old domestics) the residuo of his
personal estats, awounting to upwards of
two Lundred thousand pounds ia the fands,
to Constanc>. Willian™ Beauchamp having
become a great favourite, was sent for to
the Earl's private room, to ascertain his
views on particular points, and to be en-
trusted with soma contiaenti:dl comwnunica.’
tians.

* I wish to know mny yoang friend, your
opinion how tho s rrices of my old faithfal.
servants should ba rewarled, and to saaif
your ideas agrec with nune. Tha old housa-
keeper will waat anotuer home waen I am
goue.

*No, my lord, repned Beaughamp, ¢ that
she sbali never require aslong as she pro-
fars remaimwng hiere. My father and wmy-
salf will nover dismiss one of your old favor-

ites. Tue butler, hous«keeper, head keeper,
and gardener <hall n ver laave their pra.

. Blancha Douglas? Su donow as T desire,and

on Ler lovely features and soft, beawmiug eyus,
ho excluimed, * your frionds, my d.ur, bave
donoe you in justice—oven ther glowing do-
soription cow:s fur short of tae renlity. Ae-,
cept an old m w’s thaaks tur comply.ng with
bis lugt earthly wish, althoush 1t was not!
from 1nera ouriosty slope L degired to sos
you b re, and have occasioned y,u a long,
tiresowe journey.’

¢ Po affsrd you thu least com’ort of satis-
faction, my lord, I would willing have tra.
velled twice that distanc:.’

‘Thank yvou, my dear, for that pretly |
speech, and now Mrs. Gordon will kindly'
show you to your room.’

*\Well, my dear boy,” remarked the Earl,
when she had left them, * you are ons of the
most fortunata men in the world to have
scc]uted the aff:otions of that sweet, lovely

nrl.’
5 ‘Indeed, mwy dear lord sho is far bsyond
my desorts, and I am most thankful and
grateful for such & treasure.’

¢ Yes, my boy, and 8o you ought to be, al-
thoush in my opiston you both app:ar
exactly suited to each other.’

The next morning Blanco took a short
stroll with Beauchamp belore breakfast, and
on returning with the colour mantling ber
cheek, ths old Earl appeared fascinated with
her radiant beauty, and unable to witudraw
his Jey~s frow ber face. He whispared to
Mrs. Gordon, * your dear, gontle niece looks
like a being from a brighter sphere, with
that apg-lic smile and dazzling complexton.’
The society of these cheerful guests gave a
momerntary impulse to the expiring energics
of thy aged p:er, and for some days b ap-
pear.d to be gaining strength. Oao moru-
1g be took Blaachs to his privats room,
and unlocking au irun closet, showed her the
family jewels, which bhad bzen deposited
there since the death of the late countess.

* Thero, my dear girl, are diamonds and
other precious stones, and valuabla trinkets,
whizh once bolonged to my poor, dear, de-
parted wife, and into your keeping 1 now en.
trust them, tor which purpose I wished to
seo yon hiero and give them into your own
bauda ; thero is an inventory, my love—we
must assure ourselves that nonoare missing,
50 lay them outon the table.’

¢ Indeed. my lord, I cannof acoz2pt your
too munifeat offer.’

¢ And why not, my child?’

No answer was returned; bnt a Geep
blu b overspread her face, suffusing her
very brow, and bo eyes were riveted on the
grouad.

*I konow what is passing in your thouglts,
my dear girl,” added the Earl ; ¢ you ars not
yet Beauchamp's xife; but tell me traly, do
you prefer another to him ?°

¢ Oh! no,no, my lord—all my hupes of
bappioess aro centred in him alone; bat per-
baps he may——"

¢ What, wy child ! prefer another to you?
Doues ne, did ho ever love any ofher btut
yourself?*

¢ Indeed I believe bo never has my lord.’

* Then rest assured, my child, he naver
can—for where wonld he find a second

let'us'compare the list with the contents.’

¢ I will wiliingly assist you, my lord, in
that work, if you desire ; but in my present
position, I trust ycu will pardon me for
maintainiog w7 purpose or dechning to ac-
capt the family jewels,’

* Well, child, I respect your delicacy, and
will not press yoa farther now, only assist
me in my cxamination,” which occapied
them tor some considerable titme, the Esrl
noticing and commenting on the valuaof
each oroamant;and when all were found
corract, and returned to tho closeet, tho key
was again offered to Blanclie, who, with

tears in lier cyes, begged to be excased
taking it.

¢ Indecd, my lord, I feel your kindn+ss
wore than I possibly can express, and it
pains meto refuse you; but I cannot over-
obme ray repugnance {0 presumo on & situa-
tion which, by soma unforseen ovent, per-
baps may never ba my lot to £ill.

“¢Well, wel', my child,’ said the Ear],
ratlier impatiently, ¢ you have disappointed
ma in the plessure I anticipated’; gnt your
Aunt dordon will not refase tho confidence ¥
sl repose in ber, and.keep thisfor you. So
now givome your arm down stairs, bat not
anotber word, unless you would distress me
morethan yon have doae alroady.’

* A far morv glorious ono taay this,
by God's meroy, we shall gll woel \;2:::
nzver moro to part.' o
¢ Wilham,' ho whispered, * Talmost Jog.
patr of reachiing that better world,’
. *Oblioy dear lord,’ replied Baauchamp
10 80 120pressive voicd; *jet not iho Chyis-'
tian despair, who has God tor lus Fatber,
gg;?.' for his Saviour, aud hoaven rorhis:
A smile for a moment stois ove N
tenuat:d features of the dying peor; Ltlsmh:!‘d '
on Basuchawp’s baud relaxed, aud u el

asleop, to waks 0o mors 1n this world of (7
row.

‘
v

CHAPTER XL. ;

S—

Atter the last rites had b:on paid toih:
dozeas2d Earl, aud and his remains depost.
ed m the family vanlt, Mrs. Gordon, wik
Constance, Blanche, and Maleolm, sef st
on their retarn to London, l:aviag Bag
olamp and his father at the oastle.

We muit now take a retrospective viewof
what had been occurinz in towa sinca the:
Lasty departura, which, of course, bz
soon known, creat-d no little curiosity iz
fashionable oircles, as woll as amogg |
Blanche's admirers, to ascertain the st
of th-ir sudden flight. But Lady Malgals,
at her son’s d:sire, would afford no furfle
information (ueither would Fred Beauchars!
thav they bal gone intothe country fura
tew days, bat would return o towan agin
whortly ; with which all wers obliged b
rest contented.

As Mrs. Harcourt was sitting at brat-
fast one morning, scanninz the columnia
the Morning Post appropriated to birhs,
to which her attention was always first &
rected; a5 customary with many of herse,
she exclainied:—

¢ Goodness, Mr. Harcourt ; wonders's2
nsvod cease.  Only hear this :—

¢ At Annandale Castle, ths Eatl of Anms-
dale, in his ninety-six year. He is suceesd:
ed in his title and his vast estates by Nr.
Beauchamp, of LUampton House (v
soventh Earl of Annandale), who, witals
son and daughter, have b2en staying atlt
Castle for sorne time.

¢ Impossibla ! tbis must be & hoax!’

¢ A boux, my dear! Whao do you thk
would pat such a thing 1 print, unlesst
wore {rae?’ .

¢Oh! S:hna Markbam; jast to anuny
me.’ .

* Pooh! nozsgense! but now Lady Al
colm’s mystery is cxplained—ot hier nest
bing attached to the hejr of one of &
richest earldoms 10 ths kiag lom—here ues
—\Vuham beauchandp : than Alrs. Gordeas
Jeparturo with Constance gnd Bianche, fi:
lowing so soon after—why, the fact 15, I?
Joubt, they have alt beon staying at Avpac
dale Castle.’

* Well, I tluak at 15 unpardonablo 1o Lady
Malcols and-Mrs. Gordoa keeping s 1a tb?
dark so-lung.’

¢ Thatis our own fault, my dear, for spest-
g so often 1n a derogatory tone of Alr.
B :auchamp, who is a great tavonte withbath
thoso Jadies ; and taerefore thsy have kipi
the secrot, to themselves.’

s Still, Mr. Harcourt, wero he a duke, i
stead of Liord Beauchamp,as I suppose be
must now be called, ho shall never bave &y
consent to nuarry my niece.’
¢ You nevd-not trouble yours:lf, my desr,
as yoar conscat is not necessary. W
*Tuen yours, as-her goardian, 1s; sod &
you havo the spirit of a monse, whrch I somt-
times doubt, von will not subant ta _be o
sulted and despised THIBHITHIr6U man
ner.’

¢ I must bo goided by circumslances, Mr-
Harcourt, aud do not intend to follow your
example, by losing my t:mpar whera thert
is no occasion for:it. You.appear to forget
about the trial, and are blind to the fact that
Mrs. Gordon is joint guardian_with mysed
to Miss Donglas. Whaal woald my oppost
tion bo now worth, with Lady Malovlm$
inflasnco thrown iato thescale agaast me?
Nothing, Are. Harcourt; literally wors
than nothing! I should, in that case, B

insulted and despised to wy fah
g - Vpac: qr | hare




