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for the old pair ; so now let us bo off, as I
have taken leavo of my mother, who has not
yet loit her ruom, but hus promised to joia us
at the Priory, within the mouth.'

Constanco now appeared, saying ber l'ut!xor
and Aunt Gorden wore ready, and waiting
below.

¢ Well, Malcolm,’ said tho old pser, ¢ what
do you think of Will taking us all by sur-
priso with that smart equipago for Blanche,
aud not to tell uven ks old father what he

——

liam, by the awful position in whioh we feollike the little b .
wero placod, asd you bave shown very little | quantum suf. oof lﬁﬁ;lm;u%‘:]ti'gg wore
csusideration foxilmv f%ohlx:gs, when I ontlreut- :Jacket was buttoned.' 8 asifd
ed you not to ailow tho borsos to go 80 fast." ) «yyill vou ove |
¢ I merely thought of giving thom a canter| N ovg;', uunt;odeoa:: E,on?ﬁ n['b(;y ! anu,;
against the hill, dear girl, and am fully son- | up, when, acoording to tho o)d som acke
sible now of my excossive folly in rousing the * Noodlos and pins—ncba] g,
gpirts of four thorough-bred horses; but When a mnnpmlrrigs higst:::bfmb”
my agony of mind on passmg that waggon, [ But, my ~racious’ (ag tho waiter ; gt
words cannot dosoribe.  Had an acordent | a basket of live oray fish, ordored br;u%h:
. i3

'uover bo left long alono by your dear ohild

THE 'rcu, as you oall us, for you must either bo

,With us,or we with you, so dou't, my

Master of the Uun denr aunt think of taking this girl on that ac-

count.’

—_— ¢ Woll, well, William, t}:on lII oan tnlvo her

D for a month or two ocoasionally ; so lut o
COAPTER XLVIL. 660 her to-morrow morning.'

;. Itis almost noodless to add tha!}, from

Mrs. Gordon, being already prepossessed 1n

(CONTINUED.)

e\

Huving bandsomely rowarded the oﬂ‘xcer!
f..r lus trouble, and given bim lus address
v thoe country, Beauchamp sought Blancho
t. consult ber about Mr. Douglas. *Ido
pet hke the mother atall,” he smid ; * she
w # bold, impudent woman ; but tho two
Jdaughters aro genteel looking, handsome
wirls, with the Douglas features, and being
sy cur uncle’s children, I suggest sotting them
up in gome business together as muliners,
+r allowing thoir mother three hundred a-
gour to mamtam them untl they marry,
when § will givo each a good marriage por.
non, if they form rospeotable conneotions.’

* Your proposal 18 very hberal. doar Wil-
iarn, and you witl of c.qrse take this money
froln my come.’

* Wo will ialk of that another day, my
dear girl, ag I have only consulted you now
i~ know if you approvo my plans ; and =e
wo havo nothing to detain us in Loudon,
my father and myself intend leaving the day
aftor to-morrow ; and I noed not say what
pleasuro 1t would givo us both, if Aunt Gor-
don and yourself will travel with us; the
two conples that are to bo can occupy one
csrnage, and auoty and the governor the
cther, whiob will afford our venerable earl
an opportumty of popping the guustion—
only fancy aunty Countess of Annandale.’

* Ob, Wiliam, how ecan von be 8o silly ?*

* Billy, you stupid child ! you aro silly not
to percoive tho unmrtakable signs of the
governor's ponchant, which I have partica-
inrly noticed for the last six months; the
fire has beon smonldoring for some time,
and you will soon see it burst forth intoa
fismo ; 50 now we have had our spell of love-
making, we will give them an opportunily of
playing the samie gamo ; but not a word or
not to aunty, Blanche; loave all the arrange-
ments to me ; oolv gunow and propare her
for leaving, whilst I dnve down to Islington
and to-morrow I wilt take you with me to
do alittle ehopping for oursalves-’

Beanchamp -gave Mrs. Douglas a severe
Jecture for her past infamous oondaoct, and
then oxplained bis intentions towards her-
e2)f and children, for which sho expressed
ber grateful thanke.

* It will now,' he 8aid depend on your
future conduct whether you receive any fur-
ther asaistance from Misa Doaglas and my-
sell ;" and desiring.then to ses her dangters,
Le told them also the allowance ho had
made their mother for their joint benefit,
and lus promise of a marrisge poriion to
¢ach ; ¢ bat bear in mund, young ladies,’ he
c.ntinued, * I do not wish you to 'manryin
Lasto and repent at lewsure,’ mcrely for the
eake ot money, which I intend shall be
yours, whether you marry or not, at tho ex-

1rativn of two years from this time ; andaf
Y beara good socount of you, that sum may bo
inereased.” Then, pleecing twenty pounds in
tho haad of each, with a handsome present
tv the mother, Boanchamp withdrew.

Ho was followed down-stairs by the young-
er, girl, Margaret, who, on opening the
streot door, eaid, ¢ Will you tell me where
yeu live, Lord Beauchamp ¢’

* Why do you wish to know ?* was tho em
quiry.

*That T may write you those thanks
which I ocannot now oxpross: indeed, my
iord, I feel most gratefnl for yonr great
kindness, which bas saved us from misery
snd disgrace.’

* Your name is—'

* Margaret,’ she replicd.

*'There, then, Margaret, is my card and
address ; writo mo your thoughts, not your
tuanka—tho Iatter fcan dispense with.’

* Ob, thank yon, my lord,’ sho roplied,
raised her oyos, glistoning with tears, to hie.
Thero wos 50 maoh in that appea\iu% look
which rominded Beauchamp so forcidly of
Lis own dear Blanche, that ho said, in bis
soothing toncs,’ * Aro you not happy hore,
my poor girl 2'

Sho barst instantly into tears, btut msde
Ty reply.

¢ Como, Margaret, suppress your sobs; I
will call for you to-morrow at eleven o'clock,
« beready for me, and I will take you a

her favor, Margaret was received very kind-
ly by that lady and Blaoche: and aftera
lung conversation about family matters, in .
which, with good taste and feeling, she
spoke as hittlo as nocessary of her mother's
oharactor and conduot, safficient transpired
to induco Mrs. Gordon to take her as com-
panion ; ard she accordingly gave her di.
reo‘ions how to reach the Priory, with
monoy onough to pay her expenses by coach
the beginning of the following weck. Noth
ing could oxceed the delight <f the poor girl
at this arrangemont, who, it appears, was
very unhappy with Ler mother  and sister,
from causts which it is unneoessary to men-
tion, Beavobamp, after an interview with birs
Gordon, essorteu Margarct to a cab ; and
baving reoeived her gratefol thanks for his
extreme kindness, gave directions to the
driver where to go, and retarned, acoording
to his promise, to take Blanche for a walk.
The first shop they ontered was Turner's
the jewoller, where Beauchamp had ordered
a pair of bracelots, set with precions stones,
of great value, with a beautifal necklace
to correspond.

¢ There, Dlanche,” he whispered, *is a
little wedding present, which you must ac-
ospt at my hands, unless you prefer some-
thing else.’

¢ Indeed, William,' she replied, ¢ I have
quite sufficient jewellry already; and do
not like putting you to greater expense on
my accvunt, after thie immense sum you
bave paid Lord Honry.'

¢ I'have ordered thess purposely for you,
dear girl, and yon seriously offend me by
refusing them ;—thsy are felters for your
hands, and a chain for your neck, by which:
I shall bind you in cruel bondage to me for
ever Now, Blanche, thereisone other pur-
obage I must make, of unspeagable va.ue to
mo, though of little value in itselt—a plain
ring for your finger which I sball keep until
a certain auspicious morning.’

Aund Beauchamp, desiring a tray of rings
to be brought and 1aid on the connter, told
the foreman to leave them for their
inspection, whilst he attended to his other
cusiomers.

‘ Now, my dear gir}, take off your left-
ham'l glove, tryone of these on your third fin-

ar.

Blanche blushed deeply, and hLer hand
trembled 8o, that Beauchamp {riad the rin
for her ; and selecting the one which fitted
had best, said softly—* Why do you tremble
thus, my own dearest love ? “Do you re-
pent your choice 2’

* Ok no, no, William; unever ean I do
that': but I am rather nervous this moin

g

* Then look at those jewels further down,
my love, whilst T have these things put up,’
which being done, he returned to her.
* Now, Blanohe, which of thoss trinkets
would suit desr aunty best ? for I must
and will make hera presert wor'h her ao-
ceplance.’ .

* I fear she will think usboth very oxtrava-
gant children, William, and lecture us in-
stead of receiving a present ; but I was just
thinking of buying those braoolets {pointing
them out) fok her.’

‘Then I shall {ake that trouble off your
hands, Blanche, and you shall give this
broooh instead ; but you need not now pay
torit,as Alr. Turner has my name on his
books, and I have desired him to send in my
account, with these articles inoluded.’

Blancho remonstrated tut in-vain ; when-
Boanchamp, taking uap the two cases con-
taining the brooch and the ring, desired
the other thingsimight bs sent to Grosvenor
Square by six o'clock at tho latest that even-

ing.

CHAPTER XLVIIL

B

The noxt morning, afler an early break-
fast, as Beauchamp and -Blanche, eqmpped
in travelling costume, were looking ount of
tho window of Lady Malcolm's houss, a

g% | usnal, half aslesp inside.

.ing alowly aside.

‘was at hand, and to

‘macbine, the axclamation escaped

TR - s, e S

wag about ?'

¢ Just likoe hum, my dear governor—always
doing things on the sly.’

* And always thinking of those Le luves,
before himself,' added Mrs. Gordon.

* Now thon, Will, off with your parcy,’
cried his father, ¢ while &Irs. Gordon and
myaslf bring ap the rear.’'

Iu ten minates th four bays wero trotiing
mujesticaliy tbrough Hyde Park, making
light of the barouche whioh followed at their
hoels, and tha four bappy occupants of its
inside seats, whoso cheerful voices and smiles
botokened their joy of being once more
‘ homeward buund."” No two schoolboys
could be in higher spirits than Malcolm and
Beaunochamp; aor were Constance and Blanche
loss happy at their emancipation from the
thraldom of town life.

* Now, then,’ cried Maleolm, when they
bad lef: the streets behind them, * let us gee
what Blanche's bays can do; put themalong,
Beauchamp.'

¢ Pray don't let them go too fast, William,’
she oried, as he rose to speak to the pos-
tilions ; ¢ pray don't, to cblige me.’

¢ Well, my love, then they shall only oan-
ter up’the next risivg ground, to show Mal-
oolm how they can go toguther,’ which direc-
tion was given ; but when once put on their
mettle, the horses increased their speed to a
full gallop, and raced away for a couple of
miles, in spite of every effort to stop them.
* Harrah !' exclaimed Malcolm ; * now we
‘g0 Leger paoce, by jingo! Blanche, they can
‘gallop a few.’

* Ob, William,’ cried both the girls st onee,
‘now seriously alarmed, * pray stop them, or
wo shall be dashed to pieces.’

¢ Boones said than done, my dears,’ said
‘Maloolin ;* but it still, or you will be thrown
‘ont, you two silly girle.

Beauochamp, occupying the front seat with
Blanche, auid sesing the buys straining in
vain to pullup their horses, shouted out,
* Bteady, my lads, let them go, but hold therr
beads near together, and sit firm in your
seats.’

To Beauchamp's horror, they were now
rapidly approschings broad-wheeled waggon
oconpying the centro of the road, with its
jingling bells, and no appearance of a
driver, who was, he concluded, as
Dostruction
to them all seemed almost ineyit-
able, and he turned deadly pale, when .a
;nddon t!l;gn‘ghn léxmck !ilm t.He had a new

unting-born in the et of the tarriage,
=whlimad been Mnmme from Percival's
that morning, just before he left Grosvenor
Square, whioh instantty seizing, he sont forth
a blaet so shrill and loud, thatit penetrated
the waggoner's dull ear amidst his din of
bells, and the heavy vehicle was seen turn-
_ Stil thero seemed searcely
‘a chanoe of its giving room to pass before

‘theleaders would be eyen with ite hind

.Wheels, and Beauchamp, fearing the crisis
same {o Constance, neized Blanche Srmly
Wwith Ins right arm- round the waist, taking
tight hold of the handle of the carrisge door
with his left. Tho sct was inctantansons,
and as they passed the -heavy, lnmbtilr.ing

im,
‘Thank God! we are. saved. Blanche
neither moved nor spoke, overcome by Bean-
champ’s manager, and the dread of some im-

.| minent peril,

* Now, my love,’ he whispered, ¢ we have
esoaped the dunger, sit irm a few minutes
longer, aad I wili soon stop yonr fiery bays.’
Thoy are already beginning to slacken their
pace alittlé, which was ¢vident to Beau-
charop's guick eye, their heads being raised,
and their ears becoming erect, when raising.
bis voice he shoutedont, * Hold hard!' In
& moment their speed diminished. ¢ Hold
bard ' again oricd Beauchamp, ¢ you run~
away brutes! hold hard!' ‘'Dhess words
seemod magical. The race was over; and
all four borses stood suill.

*Lot them stand till I get ont,

Boauchamop cried. He then folded Blanchs
in his arms, wh buret into, toars.

Malecolm to do the |}

—just the nearest thing imsginable, half

Derby spoed.

exolaimed @It%_ Gordon ; ‘alwayy
oy lads,” 1& ;°.m° miscilef or freak, l.ig:

occarred, I nover conld have forgiven my-
golf that boyish treak. Even now, tho thought
of 1t makes mo shud ter, and it wili bo a les.
son to mo as long as I'live. I do not ask
your forgiveness, Blanohe, for I do not de-
serve it ;' and ho turned round, leaning over
the front, to order the lads to go slower.
Blauohe tarned also towards the horres, and
placing her hand on his arm, said affeotion-
ately, * I am not angry with you, dear Wil-
liam, only I tolt hurt at your disregarding
my wishes ; but give me your hand, and let-
us 3ay no more on the subject.’

‘Ay,ay, cried Maloolm, tnat's the plan,
Blanche , beqin with him early, my love,
and let him know at once that the grey
mare is muro than a mateh for tuo four baya:
Egad | Beanochamp, I neversaw & follow
knook under so guickly asyon do; if Con
was to lecture me for a spree of that sort, I
would sot them going again like mad ; and
now, I supposs, seven miles an hour is to be
our pace for the remainder of the day.’

¢ Not 0, Malcolm, when we have postars of
whose running away ‘thereis little danger.
Rather, howover, than frighten Blanchs
again, I would be two days on the journey,
instead of one ; but if our paoe does no$ smit
you, you and Constance can join the gover-
nor, aund let us have Aunt Gordon,’

*Aud not a bad move either, with two
such slow coaches as yourselt and Blanche,'
replied Malcolm. ¢ Egad, old fellow ! that
girl will soon make a regular Molly Coddle
of you ; and as for hunting, riding over five-
barred gates and double ditoher, afler yon
are mearried, don't again think ofsuch dan-
gerous exploits ; butif my timid little cousin
had accepted Danby or Ayrshire, she would
have been bowled along thirty miles an hour,
malgre her tears and entreaties, which they
would only havo laughed at.’ .

‘I never would have acceped either,Charles
which you know very well,’ replied Blanche,
indignastly.

* Lucky for you you did not, my love, as
no one would have svited yon bat this soft-
hearted fellow beauchamp, vho is ever
giviog in to your whims and fancies.’

‘And ever will, Malool:, whean they are
not unreasonable,’ added Beauchamp; ¢ sa a
truce to further badinage. Blancho shall do
23 ghe likes with her own.’

¢Aud that means you, as well as her
horses, ald fellow.’

¢ Exactly 0, Malcolm,” was the good-

bhumored reply, which restored the party to
their ususl cheerulness ; and after changing
horses at Hounslow, they again set fort.glzn
their journey, and halted.not on the road
uatil they reached Newbary, whero Bean-
champ, seeing somse beantiful trout, ordered
them fornn early dinner, and waited for his
father, and Mrs. Gordon, a stroll being pro-
posed in the meantime.
. On returning fothe inm, after a short
walk, they fourd the venerable earl with hia
companion, both of whom inflicted a sharp
lectare on Beauchamp and Maleolm for
eaving them so far behind.

* No help tor it, governor,’ gaid Malcolm ;
* those flery bays of Lady Beauchamp's ran
away with us, and very nearly oapsized the
whola lot into a broad-whoeled waggon

au inch more, and—ob,
mago I

¢ Iwill enzage, Charles, you had somb-.
thing to do with it, replied Mrs. Gordon.

. Just the smallest, liftlest fingér in the
pie only, this time, sunty dear—merely
m}kgd Beauchamp to pnt them out a wee
bittio to try their paces, aud off wo went at

iy, what a scxim-

¢ Away, away, our steeds snd we,
“Upon the pinions of the wind,
4il human dwellingsleft behind ;
We spoed like meteors through the sky,'
Until Will Beanchamp raised a ory,
And checked our coursers, fast and farious, -
Which made Miss Douglaslook quits citrious.”
‘Charles you ave quite incorrigible,’,
Ays engegod
a fchool.

*Onlyin a litile recreation to-day, dear
Aunt ; it was balads

eere ho ngd

P s -

s

champ), ¢ here’s ancther
Lady Beauchamp.

Blanche, * just look at
tures, so lively and
them, my doar,
ting her hand in tho basket, gho
by the finger, whioh cause
exclamation of surp

little preseat ¢
Come, my love,
these pretly little ery
d Bportive; just o
80 vice and cool;” and

tise—cn which Maleg

h the room, and did not 2pp4

again until the carriages atuod at the de,
¢ Has it hurt you much, doar gl ' ae

up from hig ohair, ug

it only pinoked my fir

* Really it is too bad of Maleolm, withsag
practical jokes' (sceing her
* whioh I wili not put up

¢ Pray don't be an
she pleaded ;

Beanchamp,

runping to hor reseue
¢ Ob, no, William,

gor rather hard.'

finger bleedoy,

gry with him, William'
‘it was my own hnlmtl,m'
yas to put my band int

¢ Now, ladiep and gentlemen, said Yy
.colm, peopiag in at the door and tos
his hat, ‘time’s up, and the ovaoh is anail

*Ab, you young soamp,’ shonted {hs
ear], ¢ I'll aoublegthongl;on, when I u?:]g
you at Bampton, for serving Rlanchs thy

¢ She wouldu't open her mouth o o,
80 T wished to know if she bl
sho spoks qust
hen he asked bt

Did he bite very sharp, oy
guired, in a pityiog tons, ol

arp, Charles, that he made oy

lost "her voice; but
enough to the oray fish w

* Did be indaed, dear girl ? I bag s thoe: §
sand pardons for my foolery, as I hooght
they. could only squeeze a little.’

Malcolm baving feclingly expressed cer
trition for his offence, which was resdily i
given, their seats were resumed iniheex
riago as before, until the last stage on ty
road, where Malcolm and Blanche joird
Mrs. Gordon for the Priory, and {he di
earl drove off, with his son and daughter, b

OBAPTER XLIX.

. The follcwing morning, very esd
Blanche was i the fall enjoyment of t4 #
dower-garden ; buoyant in spirits, Light¢ §
heart, and as perféotly ha
for auy human -being to 2
breakfast, Beauohanp rode over to ss 1
. With whom he spent the dsy. Hor
different wers Lis foslings now to tne I
time ho had wandered through the growd
of the Priory, accompanied by Bianche Doy
Ias—then with thedeverish, restliss anviey
about her first entrance on a now sphere ! B
lifeil’aqd the dresdfal infiuence of ths wedl
on her:guileless, unsuspeoting mind.
ordenl hed aow passed, tamptation resicid
#nd her constangy to bim
doubt or eavil. Besauchsmp
proud of all this; Hs wss not
over, but thankful—deeply ¢

Imighty. Powsr by whose grace sud prote B
tion‘shie hid.been. preserved from fallicg ¥
£hose orrors and (célliee :g which 5o mmf-
young grrly are infiuenced.
ngy wle’re- sitting now
daring the heat of tke day, Blanche recfai
on a rastio chalr, whilst theso thoughla me!
passing.throagh. Beauchamp'smind, Hivd
gilent for a fow mioments, which she no_bﬂ:;
€ Of wha$ are you thinking, dear Willsm
8till theze was no reply. .
* Will yon not tell me, sheingairsd,
has caused .this. sudden thoughtiulnws
Sdrely; I may now-sharein all your %
{83 well as pleasures; Tell
.| doar William, what has ms

Bampton.

beloved

me, then, myon
do you lockR

ing, my dearest gitl,of B8
mtit;xdp};: owe to God for &
etfable abd andessrved ha
¢5joy in: having you restored to ms
unaffested and tnoqniaminated b
as whestwo. last sat together bem;
thought crossed my.mind, to pour cat BT

seriqus.”,
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