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(tonon the sate of aliasrs; and . was

e innntiols sguibet  his  charseter, winch

arpon, Geld o consultne.

Mra. Hurcourt raadily belioved, nnd the jdetermnned that Vawscourt should wnite a

Htute b, boepibe It wan rnpr--ﬁvntud U8 pua-
nessing uothing i the world dut his pay.
Lut Vaucourt dderunned in his own mind
that mou-uts were now of precious impor-
tunco to hemnself 5 und that ho must win as
much favour a8 possibio with Mrs. Harcoart,
whit wes bias chisel supporter ; and Lo played
hw part accordugly, heing with hor the
groat-st part ol the cvening, hunding her
ito the supper-roon, and paying her overy
possible sttention, which gratified her vamty
to tho vrentest pussible degree,

\Wilhumn Besuchamp, being u great favor-
i with the youne ladies, contrived to jomn

proposal to Mr. Harcourt, tho noxt day, for
bis ward,

¢ I tinnk it would bo bost to call at Throse. -

by,’ vbserved Lord Vancourt,

¢ No," ssid Vernon, * that will not answer
tho sawme purpuse as writing—litera scripta
manel. Got Marcourt to give lns consenton
black and white, and then you are safe for
any contingency.’

*You ure quite right, Vernon,” said Lord
Mervyn, * and a capital adviser in such mat.
ters.

Accordingly, the next day, about the Lour
of lunchuon, a servaut was sent over on

wovary ot with bin beluved Blaucho, and , horsebnek from the castle, with the proposal
sut nuxt to her and Mrs, Gordon at the sup- in due form, and worded after the wost ap-
per-table, with Lord Malevlin und Constanco  proved fashnon, with the usual protestations

oppostte ; su that they thoroughly enjuyed ol love and devetion to the young lndy.

ths Ltth- respito trom their alwmost meessant
oxcrtions,

¢ Blancho,’ said Mulcolm, ¢ you looked fog-
ged nnd tired to death already ; and I hope
Aunt Gordon will not allow youto dance any
tore to night.’

*+ Oh, nonsense, Charles, I shall be as fresh
an «ver aftor supper ; and 1 have onjoyed
tlus ball so much.’

* Very well, ohild, as yeu pleaso; bat
mind, Besuchamnp, you take care of her, and
give ber hudf a bottle of chuinpagne, for she
looks liko & ghost.'

No lint of this sort was necoessary, and
Beauchamp nad the pleasure of seeing tho
rosos roturn to her checks on again cntering
the ball.roow, where they were mot by Lord
Vancourt aud Mrs. Harcourt, who cxpressed
herself much displeased with her niece for
having deserted her protection that evening.
Blanchi quietly replied that sho had boen
aitting with her aunt Gordon during the in-
torvals betwo. n the danees.

¢ Very woll, my dear, then I expect you
will remain with mo now until the ball is
over ;' and offering her arm, Blanche was
oblized to acecpt it Lord Vancourt then
bogued for another dance to whioh Blancho
replied that she was engaged to Major Ham-
mond, a friond ot Captain Melville's, *1I
dou't know him,’ obgerved Mrs. Harcourt,
‘and as he is not hero, now the sets are
formed, you cannot refuso Lord Vancourt ;'
who innnediatoly offored his arm, and walked
off witls her.

Her dunciug twico with him did not fail to
clicit tho usual comments, which Mrs. Har-
court was delighted to hear ; and Blancho's
timid looks and heightened color, when ad-
dressed by his lordship, led many to draw
inferences, the roverso of true, that Lord
Vuncourt was tho favored man ; and sare,
with hie title and handsomo pcrson, to carry
ofl the hwress,

¢ Ab, suid Sclina Markbam, who was
dancing with Beaacnamp in the same sst, *it
is really n reflection upon all the young men

i the country, to allow that whickeraudo: Mrs. Harcourt's persuasions.

lord to pottnen upon, like & groat overgrown
kit amongst a timid flock of pigeons, and
enrry off our young heivess ! What aro they
all thinking of 2 Liven iy bLrother Ned, the
hicguardsman, soems to quail ULceneath his
look, and keeps sayiog, ¢ Eb, demmit, but
what can s man do ?° ¢ Do ?' 1said, * why,
deenmt, Ned, pick & quarrel and  shoot e
fllow ; or lend mo the uniform, and T will
do it for you,” Poor dear Blauche! with
thoso adious Harcourts, she will be saeri-
ficed, poor child, to that fierce-looking, rat-
vyed Bonassus.'

* 1Insh, Selinn,’ said By nuchamp, ¢ ho will
overhear yon.'

¢ So much the better,' replied the way-
ward, lighespirited girl; ‘1 late him

equally with Vernon, who is his great
ally.’
*\Who is that forward, pert young

lady dancing with Mr, Besuchamp ?° in-
quired Lord Vancourt, who overbicard somo
of his remarke.

* Miss Markhaw,’ replied Blanche.

¢ Who is that hovk-nosed, monkey-legged
follow daucing wita Miss Douglas '

Mr. Harcourt was n the dimug-room with
Blanche, Mrs. Harcourt, and Malcolm, when
the letter was delivered to him ; and haviong
glanced over the contents, hio put it into his
pucket.

* My lord's servant is waiting for ao an.
swer, sir," said tho footmau.

¢ An answer sball bo sent this afternoon,’
was tho reply. No furlher coamont was
mado on the conteuts of the lutter unty after
luncheon, when Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt

retired to their own private sitting-rovm to *

deliberate.

¢ I think, my dear,’ said tho gentleman
(after thoy had decided to accept his lord.
sinp's offer), * you are tho most proper per-
son to speak to Blanohe on this subjeot, and
of course can explain our wishes much better
han I can—pointing oat the many advan-
tages, in point of title and connection, and
pressing Blauoche not to refuse so flattering
8 proposal.’

¢ Indocd,” replied the lady, *I cannot
think iy nicce will act so contrary to our
advice and her own intcrests as to refuse
Lord Vaucourt.

No sooner had Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt left
the dining-room than Blanche, with the fore.
boding of ovil, the influence of winch no
mortal can either explain or escape,
turning to her cousin, said, ‘I wonder,
Clarles, what that lotter from Lord Vancourt
containsg ?'

. * A proposal for your band, dear girl—that
is my iwmpression.’

¢ Ok, Charles,’ exclaimed the poor girl, al-
most in tears, and turning deadly pale,
¢ what can Isay ?°

¢ 8ay | my dear Blancho, what you think
you ought to say.’'

¢+ Oh, indeed, Charles ! I never could ac-
cept such a man.’

* Heaven forbid you should,” retarned
Malcolm, ° for by all accounts a worse char-
acter does not exist. Refuse him, my dear
girl, poiut blank-—no evasions or after ocon-
siderations--and aon't listen & moment to
You don't
liko bim, and won't marry bim; stick to
that, and ind, I will stick to you throagh
thick and thin.’

At this moment o servant eatered, saying
Mrs. Hurcourt wished to see Miss Douglas in
lier mornivg-room,

* Very well,” replied Malcolm, ¢ she will
be there directly.  Now Blanche,” said he,
pouring out & glass of wine, ¢ drink that, my
dear girl, to kcep up your conrago ; and re.
collect I shnll be listening to hear what you
say ; be firm and decided, snd wo will take
a walk towother afterwards.’

Poor Blanche, dreading a lezture as well
as a proposal, catered her aunt's room,
trembling with apprehension, and being of-
fered a chair, was obliged to hsten to the
contents of Lord Vancourt's letter,
with many comments thereon from Mrs,
Harcourt.

¢ And now, my dear clild,” continued her
aunt, most affectionately, ¢ you will, of course,
not decline such an unexceptionable offer.
Lord Vancourt is so handsome, so agresable

and talented in addition o his rank, that you
really ought to feel highly flattered by the
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pure -minded woman ; and if cither vour|

guardian or aunt venture on this subject with
me, they shall have a lecture they will not
very easily foreet.

+'Oh, don't say anything about it to them,
Charles.’

‘Not urless thcy hegin, dopend upon
it ; but now we will talk of something else,
_aa I feel theroughly disgusted with the whole

affair.’
Winlst tho two courins were enjoying their
walk, Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt wers concoct-
ing their reply to Lord Vancourt, and verify-
ing the old ndago of * too many cooks spoil-
!ing the broth ;' for with the lady's interfe-
rence and amendments, the meaning .of the
. letter was 8o ambiguous, that it mipht be
. taken cither ns a refusal or ncceptanco of his

lordship’s proposals. The doeument. how-
, ever, such as it was, was at length des-
, patched, and received by TLord Vancourt,

who was sitting over the fire with Lord Mer-
1vyn ana Vernon in the library, previous to
dressing for dinuer.

His lordship hastily broke the seal and
scanned rapidly the contents—ho read them
# second time more carefally—turned the
i letter over and over, and was ecommencing
another perusal, when Lord Mervyn asked
impatiently, ¢ \What is it, Vancourt, a refusal
or aoceptance 2'

¢ 'Pon my life, I can soarcely tell, replied
! Vancourt* * There,’ handing it across to
him, * givé me your opinion, for I cannot
make head or tail of it.'

Lord Mervyn was equally puzzled, and
I handed it in turn to Veruon, saying,* ‘I'bere,
gon are a diplomatist, Vernon, and may per-

aps unravel the language of this mystical
compound.’

Vernon, knowing the charaocter of the wri-
ters, rightly interpreted their meaning, and
aaid, * Here have been two heads at work
with this composition. Harxeourt intended
it as a refusal from Miss Douglas but the
11ady, having set her mind on acoepting Lord
Vancourt, hag endeavored to nullify hLis in-
tentions, and 8o far has sucoeeded that any
man may take it as an acceptance from her
guardian, and in-that liglt X should certainly
recommend Lord Vanconrt to cousider it.
The last sentencs, ¢ That Liord Vancourt has
both Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt’s best wishes
for his ultimate success in obtainiog their
; niece’s hand, and that no porsuasionson their
part shall be wauting to effect so derirable a
oconsummation,’ is the very adwmiseion we de-
sired. My advice, therefore, is, that Lord
Vancourt shounld ride over to-morrow, ex-
press hiis warm obligations to Mr. aud Mrs,
Haroourt for their triendly sentiments to-
wards himself, and endeavor to obtain an in-
terviow with the young lady ; and I doubt
not, from her timidity aud fear of Ler aunt’s
displeaeure, such an an auswer may be ex-
torted from uer own lips as to ve construed

0w o U J UU ac ¢ . .. 1)
necessary proof of what ho has neserted, as rowed of a
Mr. Conyers questioned the truth of these! bhall.
reports. His last words to him were—*As  *Where is Mr. William 2 he inquired,
you doubt my word, I eugage to roturn at iy breathless haste, of bis friend, Joly, y,
the end of & week, and vrove Lurd Vancourt footman. '
an impostor, or forfeit my honor as a gentle-| ¢ In the drawing-room,’ was the reply,
wan,' Having spokcn this in a public dall-* ¢ Quick then, Jobn, and whisper “in Iy
roum, Captain Mclville must (holding & com- ear, * Mark must iee him this moment'—joy
mission 1 the army) maintam or retraot his, not a second.’
assertions ; and, in the meantime, under; The message was delivered, and Bean.
these unpleasant circumstances, Blanche will{chap, springing from s chair, instuny
find it moxe cumfortable at the Priory than, darted from the room. Mark met bun ,ﬁ
here, where, of course (after your sanction tho passaxe. ‘ Quick, sir,’ he said, o .
to is addrosses), Lord Vancourt will be call- | low voice. * Your pistols, or Miss Blancheis
iug again.’ lost I

Mrs. Harcourt, teeling alarmed at theeo, * Get iy horse, Mark, and one for
revelations, aud thinking that perlhaps she ,eelf, iaddled divectly,
had been tuo precipitate in the affair, raised .stable-yard.'
no further objoctions to Blanche's return with,  In five minutes, Beanchamp had put on 4
Mrs. Gordon, and within half an bour they

¥ # horse le had L.
farmer, rushod into the servanty'

and I will down t{:og;

were in Lier carriage on the road to the
Priory, Lord Malcoln promising to ride cver
after luncheon and dine with them.

Malcoln had scarecly dissppeared through
the lower lodge gates of TLroseby, before
Lord Vancourt entered by the upper. He
was rather more formally received by the
lady of the mansion than he expeoted,
which, notwithstandiog all his compliment.
ary speechus and expressions.of deep obli-
gation for Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt's most
flattering approval of his proposals, did not
wear away.

“May I hope,” inquired bis lordship, in

viow with Miss Douglas, as X have not bad
the oppurtunity of making my proposal to
ber in person?"

4 She left us this morning to remain with
herlnunt, Mrs. Gordon, for a week,” was the
reply.

x;gx& Vancourt bit hislip at this intelli-
gence, and looked exceedingly mortified,
which Mrs. Harcourt noticing, said—

¢ Your lordship must have gathered from
Mr. Harcourt's letler that we bad failed to
obtain the consent of Miss Douglass to re.
ceive your addresses.”

*Indeed! I did not interpret its con-
tents,’ replied Lord Vancourt, ‘but wag in-
duced to think a personal interview with
your nieco might have led to a better under-
stauding between us, and a eonfirmution of
my most sanguiné hopes.'

* At present,’ replied Mrs, Harcourt, ¢ Miss
Douglas would, I am quite sure, decline such
an interview, although time may possibly
effect some change in her sentiments.’

¢ Am I to consider, then,’ inquired Lord
Vanoourt, ‘thiec as my final answer, that
Miss Douglas positively declines my future
addresses 2 °

*Ob, dear, no!"” replied Mrs. Harcourt
(learing she was now verging on the other
extrome, and taking Mrs. Gordon’s com-
munications for granted); ¢ we shall be
wost happy to receive you here as usual on

into un scceptance, or, at least, so Lord
Vaucourt will interprot it, and then what is
to follow will appear aliuost as & m\mnl]
consequence, for on onc point I am thorongh-
Iy satisfied, frora what Loverhieard mentioned |
by neveral personsin tho ball-room the other
night, that Lord Vancourt has not a day to

tiiat be was goiug to town tne next day on:
purposo to collect information abou: the
Italian and a certain persvn’s affairs, which
ho was determined {o communicate to Mr.
and Mrs. Harcourt withont delay, for he
swore Miss Douglas should never marry such
an imposter. Those were Lis words, my
lord, although they wust be very unpalatable
for you to hear. Tho blacksmith, therefore,
is your only chance. Independent of whiol,
you aro already blown upon by Markbam,
whose sister, Selina, spoke pretty plain, as
she always does.'

¢I heard ler,’ replied Vanoourt, ¢ and
suspect, as you say, my chiet dependence now
is on two pair of postersand my travelling
oarrisge.’

* That is the thing, my lord—the only

thing to be done under your cirsumetauces ;
and having this lelter in your possession

my niece’s return, although, from her
natural sbyncss of character, too much
Precipitation on your lordship’s part would
produce the contrary effcct to that which you
have our best wishes to accomplish.’

With many tbaunks for {Lis friendlv con-

leave. leaving Mrs. Harcourt in a most un.
enviable stato of mind, doubting whether
she bad said too much or too little. On
Mr. Hareourt’s roturn. the occurrences of
tho day were duly retailed, and that worthy

gentleman began to doubt his own want of!}

f‘roper precaution in not first investigating
ord Vaucourt's affairs, merely relying on
Lord Mervyn’s representations.

* Wa have been too hasty, my dear,’ ob-
served Nr. Harcourt ; **and I now truly re-

et naving penned that letter, chiefly at your

ictation.”

‘ Ob, it is of little consequence,” ‘refurned
bLis spouso ; *‘Blanche does not like him,
and so euds the business,jsince with her for-
tune there will be no lack of suitors.”

_Poor Blanohe, when asafe at Priory, felt
hkoa. bird escaped from its cage, aud her
bappiness was increased by the arrival of

the most deferential tone,” for a short inter- |

jstroug dark-colored shooting-jacket, with two
ibrace of pistols in his pockets, and was g
loping with Mark Rosier ap the ride leadirg
to the lcdge gate. ¢ Now, Mark, tell me
what hashappened, as we go along—wher
is Miss Douglas ?’

¢ At the Priory, sir, I hope, yet ; but M.
Harcourt's earriage is sent to take her homs
at ten ; and that d——d rascu'lylord bas ot
his tmvel}ling chariot, with four posters, wat-
ing on the common, to intercept and
her off to Seotland.’ P e
+ * How do you know this, Mark 2’

I *The ostler at Cherrington, sir, is an o}
ifriend of mine, and told me all about the
ihorues being ordered, aud fresh relays bespoke
;on the North Road ; and Tom Carter, my
1lord's footman, fished out somecthing abogt
ixt, %00, and ran out to my Ftiding-place, be
thind the castle (where I bave been the lagt
:three nights, from dark till nearly daylight),
rabout six o’clock this svening, telling me be
overheard the valet and Lord Vancourt ssy-
Iing something about Marston Common, at
:ten o clock to-night. ¢ They are off, Mark’
said he, ¢ trunks packed and all, anid von
haven't & minute to spare ;' so, sir, 1 ma
;down to the village, where my partners were,
ordered them to go to the steep Lill beyond
the common, with their air-gans, and hide
themeelves behind the hedge, to knock over
!the leading horses, and rescue the young
lady, it we did not arrive in time.’
{ ¢ Well done, Mark,’ exclaimed Beauchanyp.
;¢ Here, tako these two pistols, but don't use
1them, unless obliged to do so, to save your
;life ; now come along,’ as, setting spnrs 0
his horse, Beauchamp rods rapidly on fo-
wards the Priory. ¢ Quick, to the back door,
Mark, a=d learn of the gervants if the ear-
riage has left with Miss Douglas ; if it bas,
give a whistle, and follow me as fast as you
oan ; I shall keep on the road.’

In a few minutes the shrill whistle of the
oacher was heard, piercing through the
ouse, even to where Mrs. Gordon wassit

ting. At the signal, Beauchamp almoss flew
along, at suoh & pace that Mark strove iz
vain to overtake him.

‘We must now relate what wasoccurringto
Blanche Douglas, who, accompauied by ber
maid, Alice, bad left the Pricry in Mrs. Har-
rcourt’s carrisge, twenty minutes before Bean:
ychamnp's oalling there. They had proceeded

spare ; in fact, Melvilletold Bob Conyers ' cession, Lord Vancourt politely took his'three miles : the night, although very misty,

!was (from the moon beginning to rise) sufi
| eivatly light to distinguish objects in passicg,
iwhen Alice, who was looking through ihe
iwinldow suddeunly exclaimed—" The coath
!man has passed the torning-off to Throseby,
|miss, ans is driving on towards the com-
mon.’
i *QGood heavens !’ replied Blanche, *where
-oan he be going to 2 Quick, Alice, put your
thead out of the window, and ask him."
' 8he bad juet done so, when tho carrisge
tstooped on the edge of the common, nears
lclump of beech trees, and Vancourt's valet,
,ooming to the door, said Mr. aud Mrs. Har-
‘court bad dined, and were going to stay that
'night at the oastle, and had sent Lord Mer.
Tyn's oarringe to meet her there ; the ather
1being ordered to return home, and come 10
i Marston in the morning.
) Te be Continued.




