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CHAPTER XXXVIL

—

{CONTINUED.)

 All smonth azain, aunty dear, with your
hair brained rephow, and you shall seo if I
Jon't attend to crdera about those two girls.”

Lady Maleolm, althongh rather too much
nldictad to gatety and dissipation, was very
warm-uearted, and almost foolishly fond of
1irr son Clinrles, who had boen a spoilt aluld
as only children generally are, when left
tnlely £ & mother's care). Both naturally
attached to her own order, and ber acquaint-
anee lying chiefly among thy nobility, Lady
Maleolm hiad at firat regisied her son’s pro-
posal of marriago with Afiss Beaunobamp, in
the hopo of forming & higher connection; but
findiug remoustrance unavailing, her consent

was at last obtained, and she had become °

¢very day since more convinoed of tho wie-
dum of her son's ohvice, loving Constance as
ber own daughter. Her delight, thereforo,
may be imagined, when so unexpectedly
informed of Mr. Beauchamp certain advanoe.
mant to the peerage, and William rose oon-
arlerably in her estimation as a desirable
match for her nieco; the Earl of Annandale
being known as the possessor of vexﬁ, _h;fp
lauded property whioh went with the title.

Ot the small family party at dinner that

evening, Lady Malcolm was the only person
in bnoyant spirits, poor Blanche sitlmﬁsﬂmi "

and depressed. When the servants withdraw,
sbo rallied her nieco on her desponding looks.
* Come, my dear, cheer up; you will scar-
cely bo presentable at Lady Arnmore's to
night."

v Indeed, desr aunt, 1 hope you will
exouca me going with yon there, as I am
quits unequa! to any exertion this evening."”

* Well, my love, you are to do exactly as
you please now, in socepting or receiving
any invitatione; tor, to confess the truth, I
bave acoeptod more than I usually do, en-
tirely on your acconnt, inthe full expectation,
safter the {mpression you bhave made, of see-
g an announcement in the papers, before
the conclasion of the ceason, of & oertaia
hittle ceremony having been performed at St.
George’'s Hanover Square, betwsen the Mar-
quis of A. or D. and the bsautiful and so-

complished Miss Douglas, niecs o Lady|™

Malcolm of Grosvenor Square. Of eourse,
1y dear, thore wae a little pardonable vanity
onmy sido. mixed up in this anticipated
denouement, but as you appear to think
Lady Beauchamp 8 much prettier name—
to which [ quite agree—with tho Counntess of
Aunaaodalo in prospestive, I have only beea
building castles in the air to littls purpose,
ike otber onthusiastic people. Yet, joking
apart, my dear Blanche, I thoroughly ap-
prove your choice.’

Blanche, blushing excessively, oxpreased
tier thanks for her sunt's kindness and com-
mendation  of her lover, when Malcolm
added, * Al my doar, that Will Bosucbamp
13 a very Blusbear? already, and what will
in becomo with a titlo tacked to his
uamoe ? My gracious! as Mrs. Summertop
ravs, thero will be no hwing n the same
nouse with lnm. Lo begin, my love, he has
laid an embargo ou you, that you do ot
attand moroe than throe balls or parties per
weok. aud appointed me keopor of the &eals,
or private turakey, to lock you up in vour
+wn ran overy other n ght after elevon, 9nd
it shall be done, Blanchie, by Jumtsr Am-
wn' asthe old squire eays. Will Bean
champ 18 & long-headed fellow, and hisodicts
anl opimons are not to be gainsayed; so
v,y lave, as sou dou't go with us to-
right, 1 will 05 you to your room before I

ace (4o bouss, and tako the key 1o my
p ket Just fancy Ayrsire s astomishment
—antitpatmge, no doudt, a httle tets-a-tete
m 11a sidter's bondoir.  * Aro wo not to have
tha homor of snmng Mies Douglas to-mght ?2°
* i, un, my lord, ean t come—very naughty
—~1oked m hor rooty—lioro 8 the kes. '

+0b, Caarles, Cuarles, oxclmmod Mrs.
Gardan: *ean’t you spare yvour cousin this
sne MgLt—Are your promuses so soon forgot-
toan

lilauche barst inta tosrs, and was escap-
my from tho tavle, when dlaleoln spraug
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endoavoring by every attontion to make
amonds for bis Jate conduct to horself and
her lover, who it must bo oon!esue‘d, from
tbe rocent disclosure of his bhigh ex-
peotations, had become a porson of much
greater importance than herotofore. Instead
of confing themn to the hot, dusty ride in the
Park, bialoolm now saccompanied the two
girls on horsoback wnto the country almost
every day, aod Lerd Ayrshire, noticing the
"hour at which they generally 1 ft Grosvenor
'Square, frequently joined them, althongh
Ma:oolm gave him no oause for enocounrago-
mont, pretinaciously adhering to his cousin’s
side, leaving Constance to be entertained by
tho Marquis.
+ As tho fanily in Grosvenor Square was
lotering over a late breakfast, a fow days
after Beauchamp's doparture from town, an'
unexpected visitor was ushered into the room
n the petson of bis cvusin, * \Vhy, Fred!
exclaimed Malcolm, greoting him warmly,
swho would have thought of seeing you in
the mighty Babylon-anyth.ng amiss at Bamp
ton ?°

n
¢ Ob, no, Mal.olm ! all right in that quar-

r.
¢ Then what brought yon her , if it is not
au impertinent que-tion 2’

¢ A certain vehiole called a coach, with foar
a5 spicy nags as you could wich to sit tehind,
from our Iast stage at Hounslow.’

* Well, that 1 oan suppose; but you are not
muoh of & city moase.’

¢ Trus enough, Maloolm ; but you know
one fool makes many, and as Bob Conyers

bave set the example, you see I have been
fool enough to follow it, and take a peep at
Iondon life, sinee it's-denced dull work in
the provinoes just now. Will retarning to
do s bit of kennel with the young enlry, I've
got leave of absence from the goveraor to
bave a shy at the Londoners.’

¢Ay, 8y, Fred, I sés how it is;
Be:tlxlchamp has sent youup here to look after
m A\

too knowing & fellow to send a medoap like
myself on such an errand, lest I might doa
little business on my account in a certain
quarter,” with o smile and look at Blanche.
+ No, no, Maloolm ; I should in that ¢ase be
like the monkey roasting chestnuts.’

s Well, Fred, we are all right glad to see
you ; and as Will won't look at & certain
young widow in a matrimonialg point of
view, egad, I thiuvk she will just suit your
book.’id. est, if you can take up the run-

Dg-.
¢ Then, Maleolm, I've n2 objection
to try my lack, provided she is likely to
suit.’

Dauring this dislogue, broken at intervals,
Fred had shaken hands with tho Iadies, snd
answered virious little inquiries aaent coun-

friends and country affairs, when Mal-
colun rising, said, * Well, Fred, you dine with
us this evening, as s matter of course, and
we go to Almack’s afterwards, when 1 will
introduce you {0 the widow.'

¢ I hardly knew what to say to that pro-
vosition, and don't think I can sport brass
enough fur such an au-ust ascembly.’

* Pools, poob, Fred! you have brass
enongh for anything—{1int heart, you know,
wen't do iu theso cases.’

Constance hero interposed, saying, 2 he
wonld accompany them, Blancho would ac:
sept hiwo as her first partoer.’

¢ Well, Con, that of course decides the
matter.’

¢ And il not willully disposed to turn res.
ttive, sba added, wa will enlist you in our
service for the wholoe of the day, 28 I nave a
pundrod litile thin ;s to talk avout before the
dinacr hour.’

i *Ilam quite at your service, my fair con-
sia, replied Fred ; * sodo with me as you
plo.se.’

v ¢ Well, then, wo will taks a dnve a'ter

yluncheon, in Aant Gordou's carniage, as i

, know your dishke to drawing room work, and

tshow you the belles in the park on our re-

] turn.’

+ Malcolm, having an ongagement, soon
alter left tho lalics and Fred to  get through
thair iume-untl the carciage cawmo to the
ydoor. Vanous cunjectures wero hazarded on
,Fred B.anchamp's apoesaraace in Mrs. Gor-
,don’s carnage, by the noble Marquis, uutil
yhie encountered Caplain Markham, who at
jonco soived thoe mystery. * What ! another
ybumpkan of the Beauchamp fauuly, Mark.

iram his ohate, and throwing hiumself before, ham ?°

o1 gna Knee, seizad tier hami, oxelaim

*Lu! pon booor. \yrolate, §.a dont

153 alrths et of" Gur Boutily - talghbors |

. B;gging your pardon, my lord, Will is|m

¢ Oh, very well ; but I wonder of whom,
poor Will, in his solitary den, is thinking at
this momaent ?*

A shadow passed over the features of
Blanche Douglas at theso words, whioch was
broken by Fred's saying—

+ Don't distrust me, dear Blanche, for Fred
Beanohamp cau jump over or see through &
stone wall as quickly as most peoplo; al-
though neither Wil nor yourself will bonor
e with your contidencs; but thero—per-
baps you are riebt,
lass fellow, and mught let the cat’s head peep
out of the bag.’

¢ I do not doubt your sincerity, Fred—but
this 18 forbidden ground.'

+ I know it, Blanche ; and my sinecre bope
is, 1t may not be so muob longer.’

The dance over, Constance ntrodnced her
consin to Mrs. Fortesoue, with whown he
seemied much strack ; and they were soon
seon dancing togother in high good huwor.
The widow endeavored, ineffectually, to as-
certain the cause of his cousin's abrupt de-
parture from Londun. ‘It is ramored,’
she remarked, ¢ he had left in ounsequenco
of being rejected by a certain young lady,
mz!} whom you were dancing this even-

¢ That, you may take my word,’ replied
FreZ, ¢ is a deliberate falschood. Will Beau-
champ never Las been, and neve: will ke,
rejeoted by any woman.’

* Do you consider him perfectly irrisist.
ible 2’ with an arch swile.

¢ Oh, no, not quite that ; but he has good
senss ehotfl “HIYer to pfopose  belors
beix'lg quite oartain that he would be sccept-

od.

¢ Then he did not pronose to Miss Douglss
before Jeaving town 2°

* Certainly not.’

b ‘t Well, really, the world is veryill.natured,
u
else

*Not to my koowledge; althongh
he dozs not confide secrets of this kind to

o.

¢ Probab’y he has & penchact for some
young lady who lives in your neighbor-
hood ?*

*That, I suspect, i3 the case,’ re-
pli;d Fred ; * but more Icannod, if I would,
tell.’

Mrs. Fortescus had heard too much now,
and relapsed into a thoughtfal mood, from
which ahe was ralliea in turn, by Fred Beau-
champ aaying, ¢ You appear to take rather
s desp interest in my - oousin's

yours 2

¢ Not very,’ was the reply ; and a deepcr
tint stole over her cheeks ; * but we met sav-
eral times during his short stay in town, and
1 liked him very much, from being so differ-
ent tothe generality of our fops and fiae gen-
tlemen. But don't you thiok Miss Douglas
exceedingly lovely 2

* Ah, yes,’ veplied Fred : ¢ beautifal—too
beautifal—bui I look at her a8 I do at a
splendid three huundred-guimea herse—be-
yond my reach : and her guardian, Harcourt,
will have a peer for his ward—nothing short
will do for the heiress. So you see
my falling in love with her is a nopeless
affair.’

¢* Then you confess to being in love with
her, Mr. Beauchatwnr 2

* I won't deny,’ he replied, ¢ that I huve
been in that predicament ; bat the fii hag
passed, a8 others bave before; in short, sinoce
the age of fourteen I have alwayas been the
slave of Cupid. First, I was smitten by a
housemaid at our achcol, a baxom youne
lady, nearly six feet high, who knocked out
the first flanue by koocking me out off a lugh-
backed chair, on which I had perched my-
selt to seateh a kiss irom my enchantress. In
falling against tho cdgo of tho table, & black
eye was the consequence, for which, not
, being able to give a satisfactory explanation
, to our wmaster, who declared I had beenfight-
ing with another boy, I got a thurough good
flogging. This cooled my covrage for a
twelvemonth ; after which I had a desperate
affair withi tho daughter ot the village school-
master —possessing & very red face, snub
nose, aod black, glossy ninglets. Tue flame
being reciprocal, cland.stiae meetiags, bill-
ets doux, and Iittle presonts followed ; but
one from my Dalcinea, a luck of hair, nearly
extinguishiod tho fire, as well as your hum-
ble scrvant at the same time.’

* Pray wnay I ask how, Mr. Beanchamp ?’

¢ Ob, certainly, if it will aflord you any
, 8atisfaction to know how silly I was in my

as I am o giddy,thought- |

?Qertups be iz engaged to sondé one|

love affairs. Is he a vory old friend of fact.

e ———————— .

Douglas iu the same. light ss 8 eat_is said to
fook at a king, from & xustoifnl distanoe, I
have preserved a very decided auntipathy to
throw myaclt at any young lady's feet. In
short, before committing myselt the third
time, which it is anid pays for all, but how is
not suffictent!y explained, I purpose ad.
vanoing very oauttously, by asking the third
flame, as & prel:mmary to farther proceed-
ings, whether L may fall iu love with her or
not.’

¢ You bave given me a vury amusing ac-
couut of yourself, Mr. Beauchsmp; and I
can only wish you success ia your next ad-
venture.'

* Thank you. Mrs. Fortesoue ; but will you
assist mo also, in oase I meet a lady here to-
nigh, who takes my fancy ?*

¢ Ob, certainly,’ shie replied, laughing ; * »f
I vave any iufluence with the fair one.’

+ A thousand thauks,' he replied, gaily, ¢ 1
shall not forget your gromise ; and now, I
conclude, ovr dance being ended, I must
thank you for the honor you have done me
m nl::cept.ing my haond, and wish you good
night.’

They thus parted, and it mast be confessed
that Fred's bundsome person und unaffeoted
manners made a fuvorable impressivn on the
young widow.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

Beaucha.up’s.eudden disappearance from
London, coupled with the unusual gravity of
Blanche’s demeanor since his departure, gave
woight: o the ramor: -orignating with Lord
Ayrshire, that he had been rejected by the
hairess, which imparted fresh impulse to his
hopes, as well. as to her other admirera—ex-
ocept Lord Danby, who was puzzled how to
acconnt for Lord Maloolm's coolness to him
sinoe his mother's ball. :

¢+ I cannot understand them,' abserved Lord
Datby to Ayrshire one day, wher they were
discuasing the subject. *Aaleolm has ocer-
tainly taken offenica at my not inviting Beau-
champ ; and Miss Donglse, too, by her al-
tered manzer when we meet—in faot, she
will scarcely speak fo me; how then can
Beaashamp be rejected 2’

*Simply enough, my dear fellow, Mal-
colm and his cousin may both like Besu-
ohamp well encugh—£too well {0 pass over any
slight offered to .him ; but, depend upon 1,
Lady Malcolm looks higher for her nioce,
and therefore the young country squire has
had his dismissal—nothing more likely, and
1 am gatisfied in my own mind this is the

"

l ’

¢ WWell, Ayrshire, I quite agres with you
thst this & very natural solation of the
mystery ; and knowing before her guardian’s
decided objection to this young pretender, I
think it more than probable that he has been
ordered to the right-about.’

Bl.nche's retarning cheerfulness, aftor the
receipt of Bosuchamp's 1 #er, tenderel also
to impress Lord Ayrshire (who had joined
them again in their ride that afternoon) with
the idea that the wound inflicted on the
heaurt of Miss Douglas by bLer lover's dis.
missal was one oi a very superficial character,
and he argued with himself—

¢ Ab, young girls brought upin the ocoun-
try bave always some bumpkin hankering
about {hem, with whom they fanoy them-
selves terribly in love, until the delusion is
dispelled by their coming to London and
mecting well-bred, polite men of the world;
they then wonder at the sbsardity of their
first foolish, romantic penchant for a fellow
who has not two ideasin his head, beyond
the price of corn and cattle ; and whose fund
of entertainment counsists of a few thread-
bare sporting anecdotes, too coarss for a
lady'’s ear. A few tears, of coarse, at part.
ing; and, by the end of the first week,
Coln is forgotton !’

There was another cause, also, for Blan.
cho's cheerfulness—Liady MAaloolm’s know-
ledgo aad full cpproval of her choice, which
she belioved would cany great weight with
her gnardian ; so that she felt comparatively
at ease on t' ~* pcint, and in good humor
with ev ..y one and every thing around her.
On this morning her preity Arab obtained

tha band of his fair mistress, and Lord Ayr-
shure’s sparkling conversation elicted her
appruwing smiles.

It was now tho Barcourt's tarn for a
grand display—nvitations haviog been is-
sued a month previrusly, to ensure a full
attondance for & ball > take placo that night;
and it being well known by this time that Mr.

Harcourt was Aliss Douglas’s guardian,

an unusual share of caresses and satﬁngs from | 8*8

fortuve of her own, will neither marry tor
titls nor money alone.’'

¢ Well really, Mrs. Harcourt, they appear
mutually pleased with each other at present,
Miss Douglas is the very person to suit my
brother, and provided he is sufliciently agree.
able toher. I'think it will be & case tor 8t.
George's Cbapel ere long.'

The fact was that Blanche, baving met
several of her old country friends that
night—The Marzbams, Rollestons, Comp.
tors. and others—fclt more at homo andip
higher spir's than usual, which Lord Ajyr.
ghire interpreting mn his favcur, and at.
tribating to his own very debgutfol society,
presuwned to ask foc & socond dance. Tiat
cequest, reminding her at ooce of her
ubsent lover's advice on tlus point, caused
an instantaneous revulsions ot feeling and
gravity ot teatures. The thoughi passed
hike a tlash of lightening througb her mind
—*What would he say to my gaiety to.
night, while he 1s saitting at his lomiy
fireside, thinkiog ot his own dear Blanchs?'
For a moment she became lost in ravene,
but on tho question being repeat.
ed by Lord Avyrshire, she repld,
with soms appearanos of hateur, ‘[
have made a rale, my lord, never to dante
twice on the same night with any pat.
ner.

¢ There are exceptions to all general rals
Miss Douglas, and I hope you will permit
me to claim the pnvilege of belsg
an exception to yours.'

‘1 am sorry, .uy. lord, 1 cannot grant yu
that privilege,” was the reply.

*Then do you really nvver make an exetp-
tion to this rigad rule 2°

¢ Yery rarely, and ouly in favor of verysld
friends.’

*Of whom, Mizs Dunglas, I conceive jou
must know very few who would ba likelyto
axk for vow haud in a ball2oom.’

¢ Whethe: few or many,’ replied Blanthe,
highsy offerded, ‘the Marquis of Ayribire
hat. not bern known to me long enough tobe
inrluded ia that nnmber.’

‘ I beg a thoasand pardons for giving this
unintepsonal offence, but my meamng wes
that very old people are 80 generally parkal
to dapoing.’

¢Aadiyet, my lord, my very old frieods
need not neceséarily he very old persons; frz
instanoo; my ocousin Maloolm, who is onlya
{ow years younger than myself ; bul haviog
known him from childhood, he is one of mf
very oldest triends.’

+1 stand corrected, Miss Douglas, for my
tutile attempt at joounlarity, which appuws
to have been exceedingly ill-timed ; bat, bs-
lieve me, no reflsction whatever was intend-
od on your friends.’ .

Blaoche made no reply, and Lord Ayrshire
puzzled his braw in vain to account tor ber
unezpeoted transition from light good humor
to grave formulity. But the dance bemngon:
cluded, he was obliged to resign her bl
withous the opportunity of obtaining oy
further elucidation.

On entering the room that night, Selia
Markhain had suggested that they shonld &t
through one guadrille together to bave a
chat, to wbich Blanche ascented. *¥Ycu are
almoat danced off vour legy, my desr, and
were I in your nlace, I wonid see half these
fino fellows smothered in ths Serpentmemud

ing them for pastners, night ufter Dight, 85
youdo. So lold yoursell engaged to me—
as I have a little bit of gossip to talk about=
for one quadrille.’

* \Won't it look very strange, Selins, foros
both to be sitting together 2*

* Not in the loxst, my dear, only mussed
our partners, or they missad us—notans
more common in such crowds as these.

At the appointed time, therefore, tho two
gitls ensconsed themselves in the most 1e .
tired seats of tho apartments they could
select, hoping to escape observation.

*There, I declare,’ exclaimed Sehina, ‘b8t
jackanapes Bayntum hss found us out a°
ready ;' as he agpeared with ¢ May 1 bare
the honor, Miss Doaglas ?’ .

*No, yoa can',’ said Selina, ‘shos ¢
ed as well as myself.’

*Vory odd, Miss Markbam, that joo
should both have lost yoar partuers.’

*Your lordship is always thinlking 8bomt
the odds,’ replied Selina; ¢ but, whotherodd
oreven, we hav'n't lost our partners, ao 5
you can keep a stablo secrot, I will tell you
a ball-room one. e are both tired ofdsse-
ing, and therefore have decided on & ligtle
respite. You know what ranniog 8 horse

off his logs maeans, 60 have a littlo campit

-

be‘ore I would fag myself to death by accepl .
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