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anf w i ver anty for twoked, At any | dukedos, undor s pressut dacerated  tee-
citniolt o your duughter's Jurge expeetationg | angs, which must bavo tune to subside ; but
s oadd be it sathia ntts keep lum at o, we wiil cunsbuit Aunt Gordun on the subject,
L-tauce from her” j although my own impresston 1s, that bo will
Ol g Aliaess e b then pray dunt e ot dectdedly refuse y propusnis, und 1
o e aabjrct, iy doar maldam, sand Mrs. | foar, dear Blauche, that wo wust buve n littlo
Visterbottom, * for bare b comes with more patiencs.’
Hon ! ¢ I'or mysaif, I do not care,’ sho replied ;
Atter wddresmg o fow words G the mnin | but it vexes o to Bos you obliged to wee
taa ot Pesiguittg bher daghter, Benuchanp | sabterfuge and evasion, wiich unply a douby
alsowh by Mre. Gorlen, eaying, * You [of my true fochings towurde you, and place
aniat 1ot thatk o radoe, dear nunt, if 1 do | you 10 such & humliating position.’
v Lrumtun very dutyg with you, since Lhave( ¢ Talk not of Lunnilistivn, dear Blanche ;
1. cnact tho purt of master of the ovremonies | you bave wede we una of the proud-st men
{ aaght, but 1 shall cume for you wud in existence, and you aluno can Lumble we;
Lisnchie when supper 18 ready. fur the rest, remewmber, * the course of true

*\W.lliatg,' whispured Mrs Gordun, *liwve (iuve pover did ruy stavuth,’ and I am  con-y

3 u bun lectunng Blanche again ? sbo Juohs  tent to suffer anytinug fur you, so that I aw
very serious.’ j sure of your love.’

No, dear aunt, bt T told lir a scerct | * Of that you ought to bo doubly sssured,
wauich sho is tu ruveal to yoursell ouly, atd | since I Lave the prospect of Lecowing Lady
t'.t which 1mado e feol very lappy Las B.auckamp. You are quite safe now, Wil
sondered hier snd , but now she s cuming, , ham, it nut before—so don't feol joalous
and will tell vou hicrself --sv I mnust be ofl.’ | again,” sue replied with a lavgh. * Now lot

As Blanche resumed bier seat, Mrs, Gor | us gu and sit with Auut Gurdon until supper
1 4 anquired in a low tune what had cauecu | tune, for 1 sball not dance agan till 1 havo
1 r ~nch anxivus Youks, when speakiog with {Lad a glass ot wine, aud aunty says sho shall
Beauchamp. dnink the health of Lord and Luady Beau
* Sumetbing which William has been t-11 [ cLamp in o bumper.’
4t dear aunt ; but you must uat divulge | As Blauche and Beauchamp were ap-

th s et His tather i8 now next Liir to ) proaching Mrs. Gordon, they observed the

onvarldom * old squire and ber in earnest conversat.on,
‘Goud Hcavius® Blancha, you  arc | evidently cogrosscd with each other.

3 kg ¥ ¢ Stay, Blanche,’ whispared Beauchamp ;

¢ No,aunt, indeed T am unet ]’ ard she  * my guvernor lovks as if he were making
th nrepeated B auchamyp's commuuication. ! love to aunty ; lot us turn aside elsowbere.'
+ And he thiy made you look so serious| ¢ Oh, Willhlam, how can you talk such
1o-night, you silly child ' oxclaimed Mrs. j nonsense ?*
Gordon. ¢ My dear girl, there 15 no nursense in the
¢ Yo, dear annt ; I foar s may beeome LB € Lut just the roverso ; the squire consid-
n man of the world, and all my dreas of | org your aunt perfection, and there we must
frlapprocks wl}ll hun, as my constant fru‘nd' both concede he is not far out 1n bis reckon.
und companion, would then bo at an end'lina. \ell, then, what are they beth to do,
* My doar Blanche, do not worry yourself| i;hen Malcolm carrios off Constance from
thus unnocessanty. William Benuchamp| Bamton, and I run away with you from the
will never change—why should ho more | Priory 2 which I proposs doing on the very
tinn Cuarles ? you don't hiko him loss be- | firgt fitting opportunity, provided you don't
caugo ho 18 Lord Malcolm ? or Counstance give mo the a]ip in London' and run sway
eithor—nonsense, dear cluld, you ought to| with some one else first. There will be an
feol as happy as I do at this joyful news.|o]d golitary man in ono house, and (we must
Roally, it hhas put me in such spirits, I tinnk | not say old) solitary lady in another. Un-
1 skl have n dance with the old squire bo- | dor these oircumstances, as they both suit
furo thio hall cloges. Only think the surpriso | each other so exactly in disposition, temper,
of Mrs Harcourt when sho hears my fuvo- |and habits (fox huntiong excepted, and even
1ite anovunced somo day as Lord Boeau-|go far I think the governor might get aunty
champ. Ob, Blanole, this is indeed a do-1ynto tho kennel, although the whole house-
lightful anticipation I how we sball trmn:ll}h hold could not put her on borseback), as
ovor that match-moking pair | But, as Wil-| hongos cannot bo joined togother, the next
liam suggests, wo will koop silonce on this | }egt thing to be thought of is to unite the
aulject for the presont ; so now dance RWAY, | owners—there would then be one houge for
cWld, and look as happy aud clieerful 88 you  the old, and the other for the young pair of
oui;sht tolfoel-' ; ) Sel birds.’
cauchamp’s next partner was Selina| rrrs \ . .
Markham, whom Lo doomed 1t necessary to Anuot.hdo}tigkavﬁzlﬂg?oietrﬂk'v:o ufooltxshlt{,
lecturo on hior behavior to Mrs. Winterbot| prioroand your father w;gul A x?eveg livg

tom. i
! . . . anywhere lut at Bampton ; so your antioi-
Don't looture me, Will Beauchawp,’ ex pations aro very unlikely to bo realized ; but

clammod that eolf-willed young lady ; ¢ your e
reproofs to mo aro like water on a dack’s tlhzt;}).goso wo must divide the year betweon

back. Idon't care a rap for them, and shall} ",
t odiots wo lonso.’ No doubt, Blanche, that will be expected
trc.n:.tlm ‘:)d];o Sa l‘innl.umill s Ixfr:nds:term nod | OF 18 8s dutifal children, although Mglcolm
ory weli, Schion, 1 you D¢} and Constance havo promised to spend their
t+ rais0 up another onemy to oursport iu the f winger ot Bampton ; still, I cannot help
very centre °(f, our b 5:1 huut]mg °°““gy' thinking thoe governor 15 bent on trying te
proy do so. Conyors aud myself caunot but | o opreynd0 vour aunt that Beauchamp is a
{o L'I'N(‘)“Y obligod by your k'“‘% interfer | otior name than Gordon ; and assho al-
ne such person n8 L°’d'_ Morvyn 1 ways will call o ber dear boy, my idea is
2" 1= euough iu any country, without sour 54, squire will assail ber in this her
¢ nring up & ow opponent, whom 1t 18 | g 0t homt, and make mo n slopping-stono
<ur poliey to eoneiliate, now ho hins  become |to wy pron;otmn as lier sten-go ppBgt
n fonded propriotor in our weighborbood. ) ovpeiong't Blanche, as Mrls.- \x{"into: 'samsy
Wo consulted Sir Liouel bofore inviting, jon't halludo to this delieato torpeck lytl;
thew hiere, and bis omnion decided us, when suaty, or I ehali got my lock “Pd‘ dW
vl m"h to like a fircbrand to set us allin a cars b‘oxcd for mg img’ergfxc%pulforﬁg ﬁg
l‘!:\z‘:‘.‘e“ I suppose, Will Deauchamp, I gonr. J&lEtObSQX‘:VO l:xow serious thoy botb'look;
’ 08¢, | opend upon i, {he gov
mUeL ery peccar. ! and beg that vulgm '\Vu~ qug;hon.} ' governor has popped tho
au’s pardon. *What possosses you to-night, William,

*No, Selina; ouly spare ber for tho'I eanno! eouce: k
future.’ slrain.” uco:ve, to run on i this silly

* Vory woll, I will lof lier off a8 easy as{ ¢Why, my dear, th '8, li
passible on your account ; and now tell mo Snmmes;'wp.yl'u: ra:the: svaai%tey,si sl\‘xt;ao%.['n.
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wust exalted description ; aud 1t must be ad-
mitted that Blanche Douzlas was not devoid
of pleasurable anticipatious from a visit to
tho gay metropohe, that pleasure being
grcatfy enbiancud by having ber friend Con-
stauce as o participator i all hor contem-
plated gactics and amuseaicnts. There was
one great drawback, however, acting as a
drag on tho wheels of her fancy, which other

wise might bave run on without a chock—
tue thought of leaving William Bosuchamp
{who had now becomy her second solf) alone
wrThe country. ‘Pncro wes auother unplon-
sant roflection which would sometimes ob-
trude. Counstance had invited diss Honoria,
at the ball, to stay a few days at Bampton ;
and that romantioc young person having
taken it into ler head or heart to fall desper

ately in love with her brother (as a grateful
return, I supposo, for his sister's kindness),
bad let fall certain hints in ber confidential
communications to Constance, which reveal.
ed tho naturo of her feelinge towards William
Beauchamp. Constance again, in joke, had
warned Blanelio of the danger to be appre-
hended from this formiduble rival.

* Renlly, Blanche,” shio observed one day,
I don't like leaving William behind us, at
tho werey of mother and daugbter; for what
with bags of muney on one sde, which are
daily increasiog in number, and such w.n-
ning smiles, on the other, from the youug
lady, who bas evidently made up her mind
to have the young squirs, whether bo will or
no, we are in what I call rather a disugreea-
ble fix.

‘Don't talk so absurdly, Constance,’ re-
plied Blanche; ¢ asif William would marry
a brewer's daughter, to be saddled with such
a vulgar mother-in-law, for a bundred thou-
sand & year, mstead of as many thousand
pounds.’

*I'm not afraid of s Leing tempted by
money bags, my dear Blauche, but by the
bewitching smiles of that sirene Honona,
who, 1t must be confessed sings and plays
beautifully, and is muoch more highly accom-
plished than I bad any conception of before
ber visit to Bampton.’

¢ Then, Constance, his profession of love
and attachment to me would be a hollow
pretence,’ rephed Blanohe.

* Come, sister dear, don't take my joke in
earnest, and visit wy raillery on poor, deax
William's head, who, I believe, will ever
prove as constant, and turn as true to Blanche
Douglas, as the needle to the Pole. Don't
fear, my love, that the wealth of Creasus, or
the beauty of Hebe, could shake William's
loyalty : but you must ask bim to join us in
London, and that will be sufficient to ensure
hie presence.’

The day before tho breaking-up of the es-
tablishment at the Priory, Leauchamp rode
over early and inflicted a long lecture on
Blanche, which he deemed necessary pre-
vious to her first entrance on this new sphere
:t;_o surrounded with allnrements.and tempta-

ions.

‘The routine of fashionable life in London,
my dear girl,” saxd he, *is comprebended
in one word—dissipation.  Night there is
tarncd into day, and morning into night.
You dine at eight o'clock in the evenng,
goat tenor eleven to balls and parties,
which gencrally last till three or four in the
raorning ; como home tired and fevered with
the lheat of the xrooms, and retiro to your
roost when the birds havo left theirs to warble
forth thewr matutinal songs. Breakfast about
eleven ; pay or roceive visits from threo
to five, then take your ride or drive
mx the XYark, and roturn homo to
dress for dinner about seven. This,
with somo littlo variation, is the wusual
overy-day routine of lifo to those who move
in tho first circles of fashionable society. But
thero is one placo of amusoment, dear gurl,
although quite thefashion {o patroniso, which
is a disgraco to any Christian_country, and
thet is, witbout hesitation I eay so, the
Opora House. Against the singing and

sigh?’

*Tho thought, my own precious olld,
said be, rising and clasping hor to his heart,
¢ of the many miles by wineh I sball be
separatod, this timoe to-morrow, fro'n bhor 1
love 80 deuriy ; and the dread, which I can-
not dispel, of that obange which may bo ef-
focted 1n your presout pure fvelings by dissi-
pation and worldly 1nfluences. Many an
wmuocent, chaste girl like yourself, hitherto
chieerful, appy, und contonted in her rural
hone, has, atter a season in town, returned
thither an altered being—poevish, fretfol,
unlbappy, and discontented—Ilonging again
for tho oxotement of those scenvs which
have rondered her dissatisfied and muserable
1 domestie life.

¢ You think, then, William, that I haveno
gel{-control or strength of mind, but hke a
oluld ghall be led astray and taken captive
by tho ghttering allurements of the fashion-
able world ?*

* Heaven grant, dear girl, that you wmay
ever continue, a8 now, a child in simplicity
of heart and thought ; yet how fow of the
greatest and best of mankind, even the most
favored clnldren of the Almighty, have been
ablo to resist temptation in thewr hour of
trial, or whose minds have not been affected
by thoso follies and vices to which all human

nature 18 60 prono to yield ? Lady Malcolm |

18, 1 fear, a votary of fashion ; and when once
engaged in that vortex of dissipation, ofballs,
routs, plays, operas, concerts, dinner-parties,
&o., vour mind having besome enervated or
overstrained by unnatural excitergent, you
will find yourself impercepﬁblg gliding down
that current which bas carried thousands to
destruction. Flattery also, which none can
wholly withs:and, will lend her aid to be-
guile and reccnoile you to this mode of life.
Can you wonder, then, dear girl, that my
thoughts are troubled at the risk you will
incur when entering 80 young and mexperi-
enced on these treacherous and deceptive
scenes 2 Weroyou to be changed from that
dear, artless, unaffected girl X now hold in
1wy arms, into s flirting, heartless woman of
fashion, the now bright dawning of my
earthly happiness would sink into endless
night. ‘That dear form, too, although so
beautiful, so enchanting to my enraptured
vision, is but as the fair casket, containing &
far more precious jewel within—a ohaste and
unsuallied boart, which 1 value beyoud all
prico. Ob, Bianche ! that you may be res.
tored to me as you now leave me, is mycon-
stant, anxious prayer.’

¢ Dear, dear William, do not distress your-
self by these forebodinga of evil, or doubt my
constant, unfailing love, whioh will strength-
en and support me in every trial;and know-
ing how much your happiness depends on
mo, and 18 now conﬁﬂedp to my keeping, rest
assured that consideration alone wculd be
sufficient, had I no stronger raotives, to pre-
vent that change you dread ; but unless yon
are with me also, my fashionable career in
London will be short indeed ; and when you
leave town, Aunt Gordon and maysalf have
resolved to return to tho Priory.’

Malcolm entenng the room at this mo-
rent, oxclaimed—

¢ Ab, Beauchamp, at the old game, lectur-
ing Blanche, I conclude, from those tearful
oyes. Really, my dear fellow, there is some-
times too much of a good thing ; but all your
advico will be thrown away after a month in
town, by whioh time you will find this coun-
try lassio conyeried into an nerified town
balle, recciving the homsage of numcrous
slaves, attracted by her beauty and grace,
with the dignity of a princess. You will
get lectured yourself then, my boy, and or-
dered to tho right-about in double quick
time.’

¢ Tako cara Constanco does not serve you
the same trick, Maleo'm.’

¢ Egad I' I should not be marvellously as-
topished if she did, Beauchamp, and there-
foro I shall keep a pretty sharp look out; but
she shall bave ber run of gaiety—go every-
where, and see everythbing, for it is far beiter
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"¢« Do leavo Willinaz alone,
' Mrs. Gordon.,

* I dero not, aunty dear, until be Lasgry,
lowed n bottle of which may keep him frgg
committing felo-de se until to-morrow ere.
ing, whon Miss Hovorin Winterbottom wl)
perbaps enhven hiw with her innocent prayg,
and swoet tnusical straing, or her ma'gy)
the old equiro may, all four, get comtoriabiy
merry together.

* Charles,' vxolaimed Mrs. Gordon, ng.
ing to leave the room, * you are incorngie
—but remember, wo must retire early .
uight.’

Wo will draw a veil over tho par
scene between Blanche and Beauchamp i,
following morning, after which he Landy
her to the carringe in silence, not dang
to trust his voioo in a last farewell; apj
Blanche sunk back on the cushion to conen)
her fast falling tears. When shaking bangs
with Mrs. Gordon, Constance, and Malceolm,
the tirm grasping of their hands 1o by
proved, more than words could tell, what by
teelings were, although uttcrunce failed huy
from emotion, which, unable longer to cop.
trol, he turned quickly away, and ;ushed t.
wards tho stables for his horse.

¢ There goes,’ s~id Malcolm, *a mig
whose deep feclings are almost, if not que,
a misery to bimsel{; nod I fear Wil Bea.
champ is more to bo pitied than enviedg
tho possession of too sensitive a heart.

¢ Ob, no, Charles,’ replied Mrs. Gordos,
¢ it is that very profound depth and defiewy
of feeling which has so endeared Lim to m:
sinco a buy, and made me love him a8 my
own son.’

¢ Ah, annty dear, ke ig, I know, a paregs
of perfection in your eyes; but notwi:hstand.
ing bhis heart is in the right place, heis ca-
foundedly jealous and haughty too; aud I
suspect wo shall have & scene or two with
him in town, if my sweet cousin {here af.
tracts many admirers.’

* I do not wish to have any more admir
ors, Charles,” replied Blanche ; * and =i
take care never again to give William the
slightest cause for auneasiness on that u-
count.’

¢ A noble resolution, my unsophisticsted
little pet ; but, as & cat may look at a kg,
I conclude men may look at and admre
Blanche Douglas without being thcught very
impertinent. But wait a little, my low,
and, when you have been a month 10 Lon-
don, will think very differently on then
matters.’

¢ I bope nover, Charles,” was the repls,
which being echosd by Mrs. Gordon acd
Constance, prevented Lord Malcolm from
venturing any farther romarks on the -
posed fickleness of the fair sex.

Charles,’ repiy

CHAPTER XXX.

The hurry and excitement of travelling
with four post horses, and the ever-v&mn(s
objects on the road, roused and divert
Blanche Douglas from giving unchecked i
dulgence to more gloomy thoughts; Mm
Gordon using her best endeavours 8lso &
draw her attention to other things. Bu
still, the unbidden tear would glisten in bet
eye, as sho dwelt on her parting with hia
whom sho loved far beyond every lumu
being; and save whon losing the kind i
structress of her early years, this pang o
separation from Beauchamp (although be
lieving 1t o bo of so short a duration) wasths
most bitter eho had ever experienced. To
her, Boauchamp hiad stcod successively in
the place of brother, iriend, and lover, She
bad regarded him first with tho affection of
a sister; then esteomed him as nfriu@, and
now loved him, with all tho intensity of
which her gentle, confiding nstare was sus:
coptible, as her affinnced husband.

Te de¢ Continued.




