feorgo’s Hanover 8quare, botween the Aar.
juisof A. or D. and the beautiful and se.
complished Miss Douglas, nicce o Lady
Maleolm of Grosvenor Square. Of course,
¥ dear, there wao a little pardonabls vanity
«n my sido, mixed up in this anticipated
denouement, but av you appear to think
Lady Boauchamp a much prettior name—
to whiol I quite agroe—with tho Countess of
Annandalo in prospective, I have only beem
building castles in tho air to little purpose,
hike other onthusiastio people. Yot. joking
apart, my dear Blanche, I thoroughly ap-
prove your choice.’

Blagche, blushing excessively, oxpressed
her thanks for her aunt's kindness and eom-
mendation of her lover, whon Maleolm
added, * Al my dear, that Will Boanobam
is 8 very Bluebeard already, and what will
ho Dbeocomo with a title tacked to his
namo? My gracious! as Mrs. Summertop
eaya, thero will be no living in the same
huuse with lim. L'o begin, my love, he has
lard an embargo ou you, that you do not
attond moro than three balls or “parties per
weuk, aud appointed mo keopor of the seals,
«F private turnkoy, to lock yon up in your
- wir room overy other n ght aftor elevon, snd

viow, ogad, I thiuk sho will just ‘suit your
book, id est, if you can take up tho run-
ning.'

‘ Then, Maloolm, I've n> objeotion
to try my lack, provided she s lkely to
suit.’

During this dislogue, broken at intervals,
Fred had shaken hands with the Indies, and
answered various littlo inquiries ament conn-
try friends and country affairs, when Mal.
co{m rising, seid, ¢ Well, Feed, youdine with
ug this evening, as a matter of courae, and
wo yo to Almnck's afterwards, when 1 will
introduce you to the widow.'

‘ I hardly kacw what to say to that pro-
position, and don't think I can sport brass
enough lor such an augudt aseembly.’

* Poob, pooh, Fred! you have brass
enough for anything—faint heart, you know,
won't do iu theso cases.’

Constance hero 1nterposcd, saying, if be
would accompany them, Blanche would ao-
cabt hup as her firgt partner.’

* Well, Con, that of course decides the
maatter.,’

* And il not willully disposed to turn res-
tive,' sba added, ' wa will enlist you in our
service for tho whole of the day, as I bavo a

t whiall be done, Bianche, by Jupiter Am-
wm' as thoold squiro eays. Will Bean
chiamp 13 a long-headed fullow, and his odicts|
uud opinions are not to be guinsayod; 50|
nw, my louve, 88 you don't go with us to-
t1ght, 1 will s00 you to your room bofore I
- avo tho bouse, and tako the koy 1n my
pocket  Just fancy Ayrshire's astonishment
—antiripat-ng, no doubt, & little tets-a-tets
10 lus iter's Loudoir. * Are wo not to have
the honor of sooing Mies Douglas to-night 2*
* Oy, nn, my lord, can't come—very naaghty
—laoked in hor ronm —here's tho key.' '

*Ol, Caarles, Charles,” exclaimed Mrs.
GGord m, *ean't you spare your cousin this
-t Night—aro your promises §o soon forgot-
ton ?°

Dlanchoe barst into toars, and wag escap-
g from the tivle, whon Maleolm spraug
from bis chair, and throwing bimself before
ker on one kaoe, soized her hand, exclaim
ing, ‘Oh Blanche! my dear, soft-Learted

girl, will you forgive my ill-timed foolery ?
but, indeod, I thouglt to rouss your spirits,
that way my only motive, on my blonour.’

* D var Charles, I boliove yon,’ s[vm replied ;
‘bat wy heart is too full now to boar oven a

) ske—pray let ma go to 1y room.’

* S0 you shall, my love," openiagz the loor
for ber; ¢ but, do you forgivo me 2

*She may; bat I shall not, Charles,' in-
terposed Mrs. Gordon, taking bier nisce's

arm and lea ling hor away.

Tho fourth morning after Beanchamp had
left London, Mre. Gorman received a very
aff.-ctionate lelter from him, with another
ruclosed for Blanohe, written in the most
affectionats terms, and onjoining her to be
worooarsful of herself for hissake; telling hor
also, that, having felt porsuaded of Lady
Maleolm’s motives in taking hor to so many
partios, and witnossing her decreasing healtiz
Aad strongth from such excesrive dissipation,
ko bad deemed it oxpedient to make her
‘ndyship acquainted with their relative posi-
tiun, whicli be hoped wonld at -once: put a
stup to that incessant whirl of ;flnlety. After
having persued the contents half & dozen
unes in her own room, Blancho sought Mrs.
Gordon.

* There, dear aunt, I must show rou the
kind, affectionate letter from my own dear
Willinm, which Ling 1 xery bappy.'

*Then you can read mino in tho raean-
tune, wy love, which hasput meaisoia high
¥pirits.

Next to tho pleasure of sesing those we
love, 18 tho enjoyment of gecing their band-
writing whon separated from us, and the
delight of Mrs. Gordon and her niece on
persuing Beauchamp's heart-stirring torms
of ondearmont to them both (though. rathor
differontly worded as applied to each) is easier
to imagine than describe. Lord Maleolm,
after.a sovers lecture from his aunt, now

buaundred hittle tnazs to talk avout befors the
dinuer hour.’

¢ [ a.n quite at your service, my fair cou-
sin,’ revlied Fred ; * so do with nio as you
ple.ae.’

¢ Well, then, we will take u drive alter
lunchicon, 1n Aunt Gordon's carniage, as 1
know your dishke to drawing-room work, and
show you the belles in the park on our re-
turn.’

Maloolm, having an engagement, soon
after left tho ladies and Fred to get through
their me-uatil the carriage camo to the
door. Various conjcctures were hazarded on
Fred B .auchamp's appearance in Mrs. Gor-
don’s carriage, by the noble Marquis, until
be encountared Captaiu Markbam, who at
onco solved tho mystery. * What! another
buwpkin of tha Beauohamp famuly, Mark.
ham 2

*Eh!’pon honor, Ayrshire, you don't
fancy the name much ; but, my fine fellow,
tako cars Fred don't hear yon oall him s«
bumpkin, or——"

¢ What, Markham ?*

¢ You'll have to attend a little meoting
somowhere in the country pretty soon.’

The Marquis turning away muttered, ‘Ab,
another foolin my path, I suppoge.’

On Fred's standing up at Almack’s in the
first quadrille that night with Blanche Doug-
Ins, he had to undergo tho ordsal of a firat
appearance in puhlic or fashionable lfe,
which not altogether relishing, he remarked
to his partner : * Somoe of those dowagers
will know me again, I conclude, althongh my
Lord Danby gave me the cut directjust now.
By Jove !'if I meet him again n tko hunting
field ho sball have cause to remember mo to
the last hoar of his life.!

‘Don't speak s5 loud, Fred, she whis-
pered, ‘he is just behiad us.’

* So much the better, Blanche—I hope ke
heard me ; bot—1I peg pardon—perhaps heis
1 favor again with yourself ?*

* Oh, no, Fred, that 13 certainly not the
caso ; nor likely to be.’

* Glad to hearit,for I hate fellows who
know men only in the conntry. Bat,
to judge by appearances, you seem” to have
8 good wany strings to your bow—or
in other words, a rather long list of admi-
rers.’

‘And yet, Fred, I would much rather be
at Bamp =, I mean the Priory, than Jjoin-
ing in this gaity.’

¢ \gby not have said Bampton, Blancke, at
once ?’

* Well, I might have said so,’ she replied,
‘ a3 I nover enjoy anything more tuan a
visit 1o the old squire.’

* Except, Blanchs, a visit to the young
one.’

* Don’t be impettinent, Master Y'red," was
tho rejoindér, * or I shall cat you, ‘like Lord

coased Lis bantering tone towards his cousin,

Baoby.

emis FTod Dval:

8 doep interest in  my cousin's
love affairs. Is be & vory old friend of
youra ?'

* Not very,’ was the reply ; and a deeper

sint stole over ber chesks ; * bat we met sov-
cral times dnring his short slay in town, and
I liked him very much, from beng so differ.
ent tothe geacralily of our fops and fine gen-
tlemen. But don't you think Miss Dotglas
exocedingly lovely ?

* Ab, yes,' replied Fred : ¢ beaut:fal—too
beautiful—but Llook at her as I do at a
splendid threo hundred-guimea herse—bs-
yond my resch : aud her guardian, Harcourt,
will have a peer for his ward—pothing short
will do for the heiress. So you 8ce
wy falling in love with her is a hopeless
aflair.’

* Thon you confess to being in love with
ber, Mr. Beauchawmr 2°

* I won't deny,’' he replied, * that I have

boen in that predicament ; but the fit bag

passed, as others have before; in short, since
tue age of fourteen. I have always been the
slave of Cupid. First, I was smitten by a
bousemaid at our achael, a buxom young
lady, nearly six foet high, who knocked out
thoe first flamo by knocking ms out offa Ingh-
backed chair, on which I had perched my-
selt to snateh & Kiss from my enchantress. {n
fulling against the edge of tho table, a black
6ye was the consequence, for which, not
being able to give a satisfactory explanation
to our master, who declared I had been fight-
iLg with another boy, I got a thorough good
floggng. Tins cooled my ocourage for a
twelvemonths ; after which I had g desperate
affair with the daughter of tho village school-
muster—possessing a very red face, snub
nose, and black, glassy ringlets. Tho flame
being reciprocal, cland«stigo meetings, bill-
ets doux, and hittle presents followed ; but
one from my Dalcinea, a lock of hair, nearly
extinguishied the fire, as woll as your hum-
ble servant at the same time.'

* 2ray may I ask how, Mr. Beauchamp ?*

¢ Ob, certainly, 1f it will aflord you any
satisfaction to know how silly I wasin my
teens. Well, you must know then, that of
this preoious lock I swallowed one hair per
night, at bedtime—such was the devouting
nataroe of ayy passion.’

* Really, Mr. Boauchamp,’ exclaimed the
gay widow, laughing at the drollery of the
thing, * you must be joking now, o see how
much I can swallow.’

¢ Well you may laugh at such an  absard-
ity I" continued F'red, * but, "pox honor, it is
perfectly true. I had nearly eaten up the
lock, hair by hair, when one night, from an
over-cxciling menting with my beloved, I took
snextra allowance, two or three together,
whieh, sticking ie my throat, nearly choked
me ; ia short, I bud'a hair-breadth escaps of
my life, from being patted on the back by ého
strapping housemaid—who came in to take
our candlee away—antil the breath was
koocked oat of my body.’

* Ob, Mr. Beauchamp, now very ridicu-
Ious I’

* Yeos, ridicalons enough ; and it surgrises
me now {o think huw I ever conld bave boen
such a ninny.’

* Well, but how did this love affair ter-
minate 2’

¢ Rather tragically;
oaught me kneeling at.my fair one's foet one
evening iu a secluded arbor, gave me s pre-
clous good eanijng, npbraiding me the wiil
tor being & sallow-faced, book-nosed, spar-
row-legged dog, in the.presence.- the-youog
Iady, by which my armor Dpropre was more
burt than my back ; and my enchantressnot

exhibiting mach compassion at ray distressed | b

situation, but rather inclined, I thougkt, to
titter at thege insnltinilepithets. flame nam-
ber two was thas quickly put out. I had, it
13 true, formed & desperats resolution of cov-
ering my shame and love togethier in & duck-
g;):d; bat the water -loohg- 80 extremely

k and disgusting, that {he ides of spoiling
& now-pair of white trousers savedme. Sicos

tben, with the exception of lookingat Blanche

ohap saywng, ' You sppear to take rather

my master having |

o 1 had

bad his dismissal—notbing more likely, and
I am eatisfied ia my own mind this is the
fact.’

* Weli, Ayrshire, I quite agres with you
that tius & very natwal solution of ‘the
mystery ; and knowing before her guardian's
deoided objection to this youug pretender, I
think it more than probable that he has been
ordered to the right-about.’

Blinche's retarning cheerfulness, after the
receipt of Busuohamp's 1 ter, tenderel also
to impress Lurd Ayrshire (who had joined
them again in their ride that afternoon) with
the idea that the wound inflioted on the
heurt of Biiss Douglas by Ler lover's dis-
missal was one of a very superficial olaraoter,
and he argued with himself—

¢ Ab, young girls brou%bt upin the coun-
try bave always some bumpkin bankering
aboat {hem, with whom they fanoy them-.
selves terribly 1n love, until thoe delnsion is
dispelled by their coming to London and
mecting well-bred, polite men of the world;
they then wonder at the sbsurdity of their
first foolisk, romantiv penchant for a fellow
who has not two ideasin _his head, boyond
the price of corn and cattle ; and whose fund
of entertainment consists of a few thread-
bare sporting aneclotes, too coarse for a
lady's ear. A fow tears, of conrse, at part-
iog; and, by the end of the first week,
Colin is forgotton !’

Tuere was another cause, also, for Blan-
che's cheerfulness—Lady Maloolm's kuow-
lodge and full approval of her choice, which
she believed would cariy great weizht with
her guardian; so that she felt comparalively
at ease on that point, and in good humor
with every ono and every thing around her.
On this morning her pretty Arab obtained
an unasual share of careeses and sattings from
ths band of lus fair mistress, and Lord Ayr-
slure’s sparkling conversation elioted Der
appruwog smiles.

It was now the Harcourt's. turn for &
grand displag—invitations having been is-
sued a month previously, to ensure a full
attendance for a ball t take place that night;
and it being well known by this time that Afr.
Harcourt was Miss Douglas’s guardian,
admittance to their party was eagerly sougbt
by all the faghionable young men about
town. Mrs. Harcourt, as may be eupposad,
derived no trifling satisfaction from observ.
ing the orowd of aristocratio admirers preas-
ing round her niece, all anxious for a ghare
of her smiles; but Lord Ayrshire, from his
great wealth, and as leader of ton, had
become her special favorite.

After having met Mr. Harcourt at Lady
Malcolm's, the Marquis continued his .ac-
quaintaince, cards were exchanged, and
invitations followed, so that the two families
were now on visiting terms, and Lord Agr-
shire had dined in Upper Brook Street two
or three times previously to the Harcourt’s
ball, when he ingratiated himself into the
lady’s favor by bestowing the high-flown
panogyrics on her niece, declaring Ler, with-
out exception, tho belle of the season. Mrs.
Harcourt in turn descanted op her many
amiable qualities, and gave a glowing de-
scrigtion of her fine mansion and Iarge
landed property in Scotland, with a hint of
their expectations that she would form some
suitablo alliance. Havidg made thess pre-
liminary observations, Mrs. Harcourt flatter-
6d herself that, before the close ot the §eason,
she shoald seo lier nieco Marchioness of
‘Ayrshirs ; and so in all probability she would,
Blanche been ambitions of the distinc-
tion.

On this night, Lady Arnmore, sitting near
Mrs. Harcourt, when her brother was
dancing with Miss Douglas, remarked, ‘I
Ave never seen George so unremittingly
stientivo to any. yodng 1ady ad he—Tise- been
fo Miss Donglas “since our first. ball. We
have long given him up a8 & oconfirmed bach-
elor, but I really begin to think he is caught
atlast, and now for the first {ims sexiously

‘4 0 alm
very oldess triends.’

tutile attempt at jocularity,
to hiave buen exceedingly ill-timed ; bat, by.
lieve me, no refluotion whatover was 10%gQ.
o2 on your friends.'

our partners, or thuy
more commmon in such crowds as thege.'

should both have lost

the odds,’
oreven, we hav'n't lost our partners, and a
you can keep a stavle secret, I will toll jog
a ball-room one.
ing, and therefore have decided on a Litle
respite. Yon know what runming a hor
off hhis legs means, go have a Litle compsy-
sion on Miss Douglas.'

must be £o be a belle, linteni
night to-all the soft twadd!el:fs
heads. I declare is would drive me distret-
ed, or send mo tosleep,
pick out half-a-dozen of your best and rich-
est admirers to chovse from, and turn the
rest adrift, for it is high time to makstp
your mind, and select one pet to Leep the
other off from so cuntinually pestering yom
with their attentions. A propos, the on dit
is, in well-informed circles,
1<’=olx'n bas given Will Beauchamp his~ corge
o
velling ticket was made out at a moments
notice, and 1t does appear very strange thst
ho.left in such & vast hurry, withont the
slightest notice to any one.’

om childhood,; he is oae or

*f stand eorrected, Miss Douglas, for n
which ap

lanche muds no reply, and Lord Aynkipy

puzzled his brain in va to acconyy fochy
uaexpeocted trausition from light §ood humg
to grave formulity. But
olu&ed, hg was obliged
withous the opportunity of obtzinin,

further elucidation. 7 8y

the cance beingey.
to resign hor banj

On entering the room that night, Balig,

Markhawn had suggested that they shonld
through one guadrille together
chat, to which Blanche aseented.
almost danoed off your legs, ty desr, aad
were I in your plaoce, I
five follows smothered in the Serpentinompy
before I would fag myself to death by accept.
ing tgem lor partners, night ufter nigit, a;
you do.
as [ have a little bit of gossip 10 talk abogt—
for one guadrille.'

%0 bavy 4
‘Yer apg

wouwid see half thy,

8o hold yourselt engaged to me—

* Won't it look very strange, Seling, for g

both to be sitting together '

¢ Not 1n the least, my dear, only myy
missad  us—notag

At the appointed time, therefore, tho two

gitls enscoused themselves in the most 1. )
tired seats of the apartments they conld
seject, hoping to escape observation,

*There, I declars,’ exclaimed Secliag, ‘tht

jackenapes Bayatum has found us out g
ready ;' as bo appeared with & Mfay I b
the honor, Miss Douglas ?*

¢ No, you can't,’ said Selina, *she's -

gaged as well as myself.’

‘Very odd, Miss Marklam, that Tou
Your partners.’
* Your lordship is always thinking b

replied Selina; ¢ but, whether odi

We are both tired of daze.

* Then will you allow we tae next  dans

aftec this, Miss Douglas 2°

An agsent being given, Selina added, ¢02

the coudition that you leave us now to our.
selves,” with which Lord Henry bowedani
withdrew.

¢ Well, my deax Blanche, what a bora it
night sfier
0 many i

and I advise yoa to

that Laiy Ml

proposiug to her niece, and that bistn.

! And pray, Sclina, of whomdid you bex

this newa ?°

* My brother Ned says it is the genen)

talk at the clubs, where, by the way, therei
more gossip  iscussed than at any od
woman’s tea-parly. Thoss clabs, my dex,
are the cause of quarrels and dissensions
among married coaples, almost innumerable,
and mischicl incalonlable—destructive of
connabial.blisg ; for, on the slightest pretea-
ces, the husband flies off to his club, then
somewhero else, and leaves his poor young
wife moping at home, In short, I recom-
mend Fou tomake-it 8 condition in your
marriage articles, that the Marguis is to

in love. X281gm his club, orforfeit an additional thou-
* My nioze,’ replied 3frs. Haroourr, think- |sa a-yedr o you ax pin-money.’

ing to enhance her value, ‘has very pecaliar |

idess on marriage, and having a splendid’

! " To ¥ Confinued.




