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some sutabie

smasann ———

o ] ! b ir* revliod Monktuu ; ¢ but my ) with open house at Bampton. Balls aud| Returniog to his house, the lawyer wrote a | maiu at home and cond i
THE |m12,,’ ' ?‘so.vs;r;l;&;:l;; of ?hiaJ business, my. dinner parties withous end. Won't you |short nototo bhis purtuers, telliog them | ho should be Pm'v'ide; l::}tﬂi"m”“ steauily,
| doed ho don't.’ come down, Lord Henry, and seo how we do | what had ocourred, and tuat, in consequence | employwment, Boauchamp returned with May
fthe Huun S | "¢Wall, you young villain, T've got yuu things 1 our quiet country ?' ) he should leave town for a short tiwe, until | colm aud Lord Henry to their club, wk h.
as o ' now safo onough ; your fither will porhasg ) ¢ Not i/ory qumt:i 1 guspti:n. Ilgnas lilark- the thing l!:adhb(lloyvnhqve: ; ung taklllng_ all ;vro:oa note, with an order va his .,e::ke:

i i i ig thirg is made | bam, if 1 am to judge by what ear of your | tue money he had 1n his strong bux, L6 lm- | lor Len thousand

——— lose bia ituation whon thls Suivk 8 gaiot'ics and hospitalities laat wint=r ; Dauby | medintely started for Awerica. At twelve | Lord Henry, Founds, and bandiug u g

CHAPTER XLV

{LCUNTINCED )

+ By Juve | Tom, it's all right, ju-t as I
+apeoted,’ oxclaimed bis l‘f)rdi.b’p, ‘and your
foriuuo is made, my boy, if things turn out
as 1 bolirve thoy will. Now you go back into
tho squaro, to tge elw trees, whore you can
keop your oyo on Mangle's doorwsy—watoh
Lun liko a oat at o mouso-hole, aud if ho
leaves the offoo bofore I return, follow close
on bis bool, whother ho tukes omnibus or
<ab, to Brompton—mark tho number of the
liouso ho oalls at, aud wait for me 1in the
rond, at the upper turntog !

Aftor givingpgboae diroctinns, Lord Henry
went in goarch of & Bow Street officer, and
Laving madoe him

they retarned to Lincolu's Inn~—but the boy
was nuwhore to bo aeon. Thoey then walked
wuto Holborn, got into a cab, and pulliog down
the blinds, drove to tho Brompton road.
Tom was on bis post at the corner, and Lord
Henry soeing him, pullod up, when the boy,
runping o the daor whispered tlhe number

of tho huse which ho said the lawyor had |
is own'!

just left, and was walking towards
pome, which luy further down the road. Tl{o
cab wag dismissed, and Lord Henry with his
friend approached arm-ip-arm to the house.
Ua noging the bell, tho door was oponed by
a servant girl, who sociog a handsome-look-
10g gontloman in Lord Henry (the ofkscr

kaving tarned his back to hor), said she be- ed

lioved Mr. Monkton was at home ; on which
both entered the passage, and the door was
closed.

¢ \What namo shall I say, sit 2* asked the

irl.
§ A friond's card boing substituted for his
owo, Lord Henty was ehown up stairs iuto
o back sitting-room, and a tall, rathor gen-
toel-looking young wan came forward to
weet him.

« Your uamo is Mankton, sir, T believe;
sud Lord Honry. A bow was roturned only.
<1 wish toknow,' continued his lordsbip,
« whethor you are really Mr. Monkton ur uot,
befure entering on my business.’

* My name is Monxton, sir.’ .

s« And I think you aro acquainted with a
friend of mins aiso. Mr. Mangle, of Lincvln’s
1an,' added Lord Heory.

An afBrmative being given, Lord Henry
prooceded, * you bave assumed another name
tately, Mr. Monkton, that of Douglas, and
aro attompting to set up a claim to th~ pro-
perty of Miss Douglag, in Scotland, on the
pioa of being hior cousin.” Tho eyes of Lord
Heary wero riveted on Monkton's face (from
wuich tho Bow Stroet ufficer had never wao-
Jdered sinco ontering the room), and bhe
turned pale during this address, his lips
quivenug with fear, when Lord Henry, read-
Lug Ruilt io his averted looks, aud}!euly ox-
clammed, ¢ You aro an impoeetor, sir.’ ¢ And
my prisoner,’ added tho official, produciug a
pnir of haud-oufle. ‘Iam 8 Bow Street
offoor, Mr. Monkton, alias Dougla, alias
Jones,; sud I thiok, eir. I have had thoplea-
suro of meoting you before*

Tu a moment tho calprit fell oo his kuoes
eforo Lord Honry, bogging and implorin
not to be sent to prison, and he would revea
(versthing. ¢ Indeed, sir, I have been pat
up to tins by Mangle, indeed I bhave, and
will toll you tho whole plot it you will only
sparo me.' .

*You are a d—4 rascalI'exclaimed Lord
Heury, *and deserve to bo transported; but
what shnll we do, Forrester ¢°

* Cago him, ay lord, cage him, by all man-
rer of meaus ; he gave me the slip once be-
{ure m a little ewindling affaic—"tis the same
yonugster, I verily believe.’

" Uh ne, sir, jodecd I nover sax you
vofure 1n my iife, to tho best ot uy recollee-
tion.’

“\Which ecems to be werry bail, young
geutieman, rephiod Farroster. ‘It waot's
trastung op o lttle , you'lt soon req:ombnr
euinothing mwute, whon we bave & quiet cbat
w0 the lock-up o night. But stay a momont,
juetict e Lave a look st my Exeomomndt]m

an arin . 0 with

known, and you will be transported to s
dead certanty. Now, my lord, I await
|youx- order ; timo prosses, aud I mustro-
turn.’

“Then my docision is this : before T see
Lord Malcoim, take this youug geatleman
1 with you to your own houre, and keop him

thoro till to-morrow at twelve o'olock, by

; whicb timoI shall have Lord Maloolm's in-
, tructions how te act. ‘Treat him well, and
asoertain all about his family, his mother
parttionlarly, 1f she is still living, and
where.!

*Yes, my lord,’ replied Monkton, ¢ my
fatbor and my mother live together at 8,
Dock Street.’

¢ Vory woll, send for them to beat your
house then, Morrester, to-morrow by twelve
oclock; but no communication before we

arrive ; and now, Mr. Monkton,' eaid Lord

'H;urv. “if you wake a clean breast of the

whole business, I will endeavour to persnade

don his best, and look 8817 .3 Maleolm to deal leniently with you.
Litle liko a man of his calliog as postible, |

uocod night, Forrester, and mind your

l obarge,’ and Lord Henry ran down stairs,

slipping & balf crown into the girl's hand,
got into & cab aad drove furiously to Gros.
vonor square. The ladies bad just left the
dimng room, when Lord Henry, witbout
any ceremony, rushed in, exclaiming, * 1
bave won my bet Malcolm and nabbed the
wnposter, Mr. Archibal Douglas altas Monk-
ton, altas Joues, and left him in old For-
rester's olutohes.’

« Hurrah !" shonted Malcolm. * Thank
God!' ejaculated tho the old earl. * Bravo!
oriel Beanohamp, as Lord Henry pro-
ceodod 1o hie story. * But yon have not
dined yeot, Bayntum,' the latter remark-

¢ Toover think of dinmer, Beauchamp,
when I've work on hand; but won't refuse
some now ;' which being immediately order-
ed, he succinctly related all that occurred
sinco his intcrviw with Mangle.

* Well done! capital! excellent!' was
echoed by all , * lawyer outwittad atlast!

The soup boing placed on the table, Beau-
champ ran up stairs to give Blanche the
jogfal intelligonco, and taking her aside,
wiuspered, ¢ can you bear good news my
dearest girl, as wall as you have borne
bad ?'

Oh, yes, dear William, I hope I can.’

¢ Then our suspicions are verified, and
tho impostor who assumed your name is in
custody.’

¢ Thank Hoaven, dear William !' she cried,
falling 10to his arms and bursting into tears;
* then I havonot been a usupper of another’e
rights.’

* No, my love ; Lord Henry bas unravel-
led the iniquitons plot 2ot up by that villain,
Mangle, and is now(baving some dinner be-
low, winlst I ran up to tell you that you are
tho heiress still.’

Ledy Malcolm, Mrs. Gordon, and Con-
stance, now crowded around Beauchamp,
kissing Blanche, and expressing their rap-
tarous delght at the resovery of her fortune,
whilst he was giving a more detailad account
of Lord Honry's clever trick in catching the
lawser. Leaving the ladies to tho enjny-
mont of mutaal felicitations, Beauchamp de-
scended to the dining-room, where Lord
Henry, baving quickly despatohed: his din-
ner was discussing with Malcolm, over their
claret,the proceediogs to be taken on to mor-
row ; and it being finally arrange that Mal-
colm and Besuchamp should meet him the
next day at Forrester’s house, at twelve
oclock, Lord Honry sgoon afior toox
his leave, saying ho hud engaged to attend
the Duchess of B—'s grand reunion that
evoniug.

CHAPTER XLVL

——

Being faily onhsted on tne Douglas side,
Liord Henry astomished Insfriend Danby
and others with his adventares of the day,
and speaking in high terms of the Earlof
Apopandals and Beauchamp, said, ¢ (athor
and son aro both trumps, and have invited
mo to stay with thom &t Bampton the whole
of next huuting season, and given mo carfe
bdlanche to shoot uver their property in the

says he onjoyed umsell amaziogly.’

* Ah, yos, I dare say ho did ; but then he
saw everything couleur de vrore—every soeno
was one of of onchantment to hiwm, whore
Blanche was present.’

+Al, Miss Markbam, Daoby is dsucedly
cut up about tbat httloaffair ; but he did uot
go the way to mend mstters by playing tho
grandee over Beauchamp. Your Bex are
ever ready to avenge an insuit offered to
their favorntes, and from tho mght ot lus pur-

osely excluding Beauchamp from the last
gnll at Castloton House, Miss Douglas has
soarcely noticed him ; but for this pieco of
folly, he would have stood second favorite at
least—certainly before Aymhire ; and my
advice is to never throw away a chance, as
tho first favorite does not always come in a
winner.’

‘Butn o love-race 18 seldom a loser,
Lord Henry, 11 tho youag lady has to decide
herzolf.

< Tben Miss Douglas, in your opiuion,
wounld neither have accepted Danby, Ayr-
shire, or sny other, notwithstanding Har-
court’s assertions to the contrary, and would
nave continued constant to Beanshamp
until she became mustress of her own for-
tune 2’

*Certainly, Lord Henry ; *still waterarun
deep,’ and Blanche feels deeply, although
hor trae sharacter is not known to common
acquaintances.’

* Well, Miss Markham, she has made fools
of many knowing heads this season '

*Or rather,’ oried Selina, ‘they have made
fools of themselves, by choosing to arsume
that a young country girl must of necessily
be such a simplston as to be taken directly
by their Satteriog, fulsome, Gne speech-
es. We aro not quite the Jenny Raws you
:iu-e c?ndoscending enough to think us, my
ord.

¢ So it appears, Miss Markbam ; and Il
bet a cool bundred Ayrshire does not lorget
tho name of Douglas for these next ten yoars,
if then. Well, that saperflaous fool wanted
a settler, and hie bas got oue at last. Egad |
all the women were at him like magpies
round a table hawk, when they found his
wing had been clipped, and he bolted atonce
for the Continent. And you, Miss Marknam,
have, I fear, made sad havos with some
hearts also.’

¢ Not with yours, my lord, I bope.’

*Why, no, not exactly yet, MAliss Mark-
bam ; although I must conless a little pen-
ohant was beginning to spriog up, when 1
was informud you had decided on being an
old man'a darling.’

*\Vell, my lord, if suoh were the
case, that is far preferablo to being a gam-
bler's wife.’

*Thank you for the complinent, Miss
Markbam.'

* Which your impertinonco called forth,
Lord Henry ; young gentlemen should not
pry into the secrets of ladies’ work-boxss,
where they may find needles which willprick
their fingers.’

«Itis only what I deserved ; but I hope
we shall still be friends, and 1 will keep clear
of the needles for the fatura, whiol I feel can
prick confoundedly. But why call a lady's
beart & workbox 2’

+ Becauso tho heart lies in the ckest; and
an Italian friend of mine would persistin
calling a pain 10 his chest s pain 1o bis box ;
but this pain1n bis box was cured by matry-
iog tho lady who caused it.’

Well, Miss Markham, Ihave always heard
matriony was a specific cure for that tor-
menting malady known aslove.'

+ Jt may allay the unpleasant irritation
attending it, witheut working a radioal cure,
Lord Henry, except in sach cages as my
friend, the Count'’s whose disorder was of &
most soate and inflammatory kind ; but in
a chronio diseaso of long standing, the patient
soldom expects or bopes for a remedy ;
snd npow Ithink itis time to bid adien to
those fairy scones and you, as we leave fown
to-morrow for Barton Court, whers proba-
bly, I may have the pleasure of seeing yon,
and showing you the way to clear afive.
barred -afe after tho Bampton foxhounds.'

* Notaing would delight me moro than to
follow such a leader,” replied Lord Henry ;

* and, if alive, I shall ceriainly avail myself
RRcs g ‘s kind invitatian.'

o'olock the same morniog, Malcolm and
Beauohamp met Lord Heury atthe private
rosidonce of the DBow Street officer, and
found oir Monkton in a nost commanicative
mood ; and it was evident from this young
gentlotnan's confessions, that Mangle was
the orignator and inventor of the plot, the
tho alt rat.on in the date of the marriage
certificate being mado 1n his own hand.
Monkton's father audé mother were also in
attondanoe, both deolaring thoy kaew noth-
ing of the business in which their son was
jmplicated, as he had ocased to live with
thom for several months. The fatherimn-
plored Malcolm and Beauchamp mnot to
prosecute his son, or he would be most like-
ly be dismissed from his employment in
the docks. * Indeed, my lords,’ pleaded he,
* ths 1ad, although wilful and wayward somo-
tunes, would never have imagined such 2
trick as this—he is only the dupe vf that ras-
cally lawyez.'

* But your mster,” replied Seauchbamp,
* 15 also concorned 1n this conspiracy. Where
is she 2’

* She has lived at Isington,my lord, siuce
her return from India ; bat she passes her-
selt off for & lady now, we seldom meet, and
she is too good or too bad, for us humble
people.’

t Very well, Mr. Monkion,’ continued
Beauchamp; * then I shall require yon to go
with me and Lord Malcolm to her residence,
whilst your wife remains bere natil our re-
tarn ; your son will then swesr to the state:
ment he has made before a mayistrate, and
yoau must be beand over to produce him as
a witness against Mangle, when required ;
do you agres to this proposal ¢’

+"Yes, my lord, most willingly.’

¢ Very well ; then, Bayntum, will you ve
kind? enough to awaitour refurn from Isling-
ton ?*

This was readily assented to; and Bean-
champ and Malcolin, with Monkton, drove
directly to Islington, where they found Mrs
Doaglas st home. Leaving Monkton belew,
they were ushered into her sitting-room,
when Beauchamp thus addressed her—

+Your pame is Douglas, I presume,
madawm ?’

¢ Yes, sir, it 1s.’

¢« You bave set up a clsim, I beliove, to
the property of Miss Douglas 1n Sootland,
on bebalf of a yoang man you csil your
son ?'

¢+ . 13 my son, sir, aud I'll swear it—
born in lawiul wedlock; and Miss Douglas
will soon be bundled out of her ill-gotten
estates,’

*+ Yon sudacious woman!' exclaimed Beau-
cbamp, in just indiguation ; ¢ yuur plet 18
discovered, and this yoang scamp you would
perjure yonrsslf to prove vour 809, is now in
castody, and his father in this house—oall
Mr. Monkten up, Maleolm.” The ladysatin
speechless horror at this sudden announce-
ment ; and when her brother entered the
room, foll bask senselees in ket chair. Res-
toratives being prompfly applisd, she soon
recoversd ; bat ¢ a changs came over the
spirit of her dream * on her brother ssyiog
her trick hed been found out, and that she
must now expect to go to prison for it, as
Dick had confessed.all. Tears and entrosties
weronow substituled for bossts and threats,
and appeals for mercy to Besuchamp, on ac-
coant of her children, who would be thrown
almost penniless on the world.

¢Indeed, indeed, sir,” sbe oried, ¢ Mz
Douglas bai very litile to leave me when he

died ; and I have scarcely enfficiont to sup-in

port them and myself.’

Pho children of Mr. Douglas, altbough il-
legitimate,’ replied Beauchamp, ¢ shall not
wiant a friend ; neither@ball you bs left des-
{itato—on one condition—that you make s
fall confession of the part you have taken in
this basiness.’

+Do it, Susan,” whispered her brother;
* 4is;your only chance, and trust to his lord-
ship’s generosity.’

¢ X will maka no terms with your sister,
Mr. Moakton,' added Beauvnamp, * no pro-
musss of any kind , bus vill leave you with
he: slone for s fow minutes, o deocide how to
act.’

In a quarter of an hour BMonkton came

oxpressed his thanks for b
ready wit in so quickly ox :
re tl(x}eir opponenqts. Y exposing the trieks
‘ Cume, ocome, Beauchamp,’ excla
Malcol}n._ on ee;eiug the a!xx);ount.c ‘mg
lli?:('tlns is your shars—the other belongs to
‘.We can sottle that another duy, Malcol
as I have no time now to wri)t’; nnz‘:b?;
draft—so come along, or I must leave you;
and, shaking Lands with Lurd Heury, e P
on his hat and 1ett the roomn.

—

CHAPTER XLVII.

The delight of Blanche on hearng from
her lover that her rights were nuw cumplete
ly re-established, may be easily 1magioed,
yvhen Malcolm said, * Ay, sy, Blanche, thy
is all right, and very capital news; but Beo
champ has not informed you that it has oot
lim ten thousand pounds ;* and he then %o
her of their agreement with Lord Hear,
and bis baving the whole iustead of lus pro
per share.

¢ I would willingly bhave given as mee
more,’” replied Beauchamp, * torelievery
dear Blanche of her apprehensions ; and nov
the matter 15 settled, Malcolm. I begyo
will never allude to it agair, asitoughtt
have been private between us.’

¢ So it would, Beauchamp, had younit
served me the trick you did, by payiogsl,
bat I will be even with you, oid fellow.’

¢ My dear, generous \William,’ exclaumed
Blanche, ‘how can Iever repay youlx
all your kind, affectionate anxiety on oy
bebalf 2°

‘Easily enoungh, my love,' he replied; azd, |
placing his asm round her waist whispered,
¢ by becoming my own dear Blanche oo
befora the first of August.’

Her hand hand was placed in bis, whilsts
crimson hue suffused lier face snd forebesd,
but there was no teply.

* WWell, Blanohe, interposed Maslcolm, ‘!
guess what the reward is to be ; but Baz
champ i8 nut 80 very generous after all ;azd
1 think he has made a capital bargain by psj:
ing twn thonsand pouands for ten thoussnd
a-year ; this is quite @ la Harconrs ;s

ou may depend upon it, wy love, Wil

esuchamp 18 a long-headed, calenlstind
follow, and hasgot the blind side of yo0;
stuff and nonsensense about disinterssted
affection! Ho has been all the time lookin
to your money, my dear.’

<Well, Charles, then I am most happy b
find he has succesded in geitiag it at lut"

+ And he will make ducks and drakesofit
before your are martied a couply of yeart o
¢« Al~ Charles, I don't .egard your jokizg
and bantering now,’ ehe replied, langhiog: §
+ neither will Wilkam ; so good-bye, Caty
dear, as I must run and tell Auw!

Gordog, this joyfal news;’ sayiog Wi
she tripped lighily from the drawingroc
like n second Hebe, radiant in smilesatd
beauty.

*By Jove I' cried Malcolm, * you st
lucky dog, Beauchamp, to bave gained th
love of that swest, true-hearted girl, who ¥
mors like an angel than a woman.' '

* Indeed, Malcolm, I am most thakf
for this nestimable blessing, and my W
shall be devcted to Lier happiaess.

< I don't doubt it, my dear fellow, for I
believe you love her ten fimes moe i
your own gelf ; and now Iet us dress for &=

thet evening was one &
the happiest in London; and the gl
which%ad bung over Blanche Douglss bext
dispelled, her usaal cheerfalness retarnsd
;hg:h put the old earl and MMrs. Gordon 2
igh spirits. _
th?yon oaughty cbild, exclaimed &
former, ¢ yoa aro rejoicing now thatyou i
on & pAr ;vith my boy Wall. Iseeit st y7
rond girl.'
o I aﬁrproud and ploased, my dest ft&-‘-:!?-
to have1t 1n my power to besto® 08 T
sometung Which DAy compomsMs
the trouble he will have 1 takiog

me.’ . &
“No, no, child, you are thinking ¢ <
dash yvou will make 1o town pext s“f:nuv

er.
The family part




