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Abtelt vebe veld when the ladies rore from
th  tubl. t Loave- the dining-room, bat little
m o adereee ur it lowards convivinlity  fol-
lowe o wfter ther depuiture among the  gen-
temen, who seemed resolved to keep at o
respeetful distanes from each other,

Lord Vancomt suade two or three unsue.
cossful attempts to draw Mauleolm into  con
Cversaton, but lns almost monosyllable an-
"swers deterred i {rom  wmdulging  further
hopes of h;-nu: on good torms with his lord

. she enters ship, which ho was mnost auxious to be, as
At the. moment Blanebe entered the room, lwiln:.' under the same roof with Miss Doue.
Y1, sher oplied, ¢ L am interrupting |las bivériend Vernon having assured him
A vt ub Me. Hureourt, there was no trath in the report that ho was
T Ohne, rephed 1lmr«l i\[:tlci;llm ;l‘ [ .. 'Zgl)f;‘i!'{]"ll to,or ever likely to marry, his
quite ready to attend you, dea= Blanche.® 15m., o
: When they had lufz) th- house, Malcolm ' .Sir Lionel aud Mr. Compton, sitting to-
sud, ¢ 1w just what I oxpected from  old ' gether, wero tho only two who haa any
Hme nut's cerious looks at breukfust, Ho ! commnnity of feelings or ideas, and _oven
han b noasking me whethor you were likely fthey were delighted when coffeo was _intro-
to buera Ludy Malcolm, and of courss [ 'duced, and a move made to join the
t-1l i we lived ench other as cousims 12dies.  Lord Vancourt was resolved, if pos-
only.  But there 1 more manwavring in this *ible, that evening. to fi.«d out how the easo
thuu vou suspect, my fuir cousin. What , ¥ 8117 stood between Lord Malcolm and the
should have mdueed old Harcourt to broach i""’r"‘.‘S; for which purpuse, on entering the
tins subjeet 8o hastily and, [ thek, indeh- | drawing-room, he attached himeelf to Mra,
cate v, win-n 1 had boen only threo days in! Harcourt, and seon after, observing Blanche
s awtise 2 lhe answer to me is plain "m low and earnest conversation with her
enoush : thatallconditioned  Mervyn, with ' €0usin, apart from the compary, he remark.
Ins ¢ en Vaueourd, dines here to.day, an-d jed upon their being so much interested in
Hurcourt wishedd to nscertam my sentinents, lf’},‘_‘h other's society, and said, in a low 1011.(‘.
in case my Lord Morvyn should make suy The report of their engagement seems ful'y
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CHAPTER X1

(CONTINUED,)

oonred tor @ walk,

[Ny

allusi o to s friend coming forward for the
hiea Toat's the sceret, my dear girl ;
and, W ore it nat for your suk-, [ feel so in-
g wt at Harcourt’s  treatment, that I
wonll leavse hiy root this very duy.’

* Uu, pray, Coatles, don’t tlunk of duing
that ¥

* No, Blancho ; [ certainly will not for the
next mouth, at least, although I know now
he would be rejoiced to get rid of me ;
nithing shall induce me, my doar girl, to
eave you to be tormented by these plotters ;
and Harcourt hall rue the day he treated
me wita so little ceremony.  But, for vour
take, ns 1 el before, I will smother my
1esentinent, and pay him off in his own false
com

Tie sume atternoon Beauchnnp nnd his
stater rode over to return Lord Maleoln
aud  Blanehs wisit; and, after sitting
soe Lo with the ladies, the two friends
suvntersd out, at Maleolw'’s reque-st, to soe
fnew horse he had lately purchased. From
the stables they took a stroll throueh the
grounds, when Lora Maleolm  told  Bean
champ what bud passed betwoen hamself and
My, Hacourt, and s discovery of Blanche's
love for v, * And now, my dear 1ellow,
[ congratalute you with all wy heart ; and
1 s mnde e one of the happiest of men to
Kuow that Blanche bas bertowed her affec-
theus ondam whom I would  have  selected
frem all the world to be her hasband.’

* But, y dear Maicols,” Beruehamo
wus beammng, when he was ent short by his
trend,

* Not another word, Beauchawp. 1 know
¥ou and Blunche thoroushly, and your deep
sttong tedhings 5 you are both alike.  There-
fore, Linsst on your proposing to her, ullow-
mg n hittle scope for your ramantic ided of
eving her o fow ment s for eoneandoratiog 3
Dutaf at the end of that var  you tort
My e r—uet suppesing an ampassibibiy,
that sh - wall o ver change, theuga yven muy -—
aave you tiur notaed, old teliow, tna 1 wall
caud jou ang, and shoot you, too, 1t L ern, for
Cronhang my dear cousin’s heart.  That is

ce v snitof my contations en this  subject,
\uli Beauchamp, vince we iast parted at
Bampton ; and this is my advice, which, for
both eur happiness, I'rust and believe you
will adept. ~ Now let us relurn to the iadies,
v ol Harconrt will think we are  plotting
wone tiscladf but bud Une other  reason
G wishig 3 ou tomany her, Blauche Doung
Ine shinll never e sold, fike n =l ep m o the
shambles, to the Inghest bidder, by that
W tady -nnnded prur, under whose  root stie
Las the wasfortune o be hvig, Lucky. m-
ducd, sat that 1 hinppened to - arrv Just at
thas enttical moment, when  poor Blanche's
Lappancss manght huve been wrocked for ever;
withal, sl 15 but o tiind eluld, and requir s
nsteady fniend and  strong arm to protect
her, such as she ought to tind i Wil Beau.
clamp.’

* Taat she shatl never want, windst I live )
T replred,

“Thank vou Beauchamp ; you now »
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‘confirmed, Mrs. Harcourt.’
¢ Taere is no enengement between  them,
iy lord,” replicd that lady, ‘although both
Mr. Harcourt and myself hav- longindulged
| such hopes, from their cstates in Seotland
Juiniug ench other, and alto beeause we bhave
tho great st regard for Lord Maleolm.'

¢ Ishould judge from appearances,” said
Lord Vancourt, * that they were most un.
questionably attached to each other.’

¢ Merely cousinly affection,” was the an-
swer. ¢ Maleolm has expressed bhimself so
unequivocally on the subjact, that 1t admits
of no doubt,’

A trivmphant smile played for a moment
over the features ot Lord Vancourt at this
announcement, but he jwmediately turned
the conversation 1to aunother channel. Mal-
culm waintained his pusilion near Blanche
the whole evening, accompanying her to the
j p1ano (whea requested by Mrs. Harcourt to
sig), and Lord Vancourt, perceiving his in-
tention to prevent bus advances that night,
prudently gave way, and consoled himself
} with Mrs. Harcourt's soci-ty, in whose good
opinion he had alreadv made rapid progress.

The common topic of conversation was the
annual ball which was to take place at Cher-
rington an the thirty-first of the month, now
quiekly approachiug.

¢ I shall certainly attend that ball, smd
Mrs. Gurdon, who bad now joined Blanche
and Malcolw, ¢ to witness your introduction
to the world, oy dear girl ; und you -vill
find e always ready to aet as your chaper-
on, as Mrs. Harcourt, 1 dare say, will be en-
gasge d with her numerous friends.’

* I am 0 happy to hear you will be there,
dear aunt,’ s Maleolm, lnnghiag, * than if
she were at the Priory § for, rest assured,
Volir numeronts  admirors will engago the
swaross Lo ev vy danee.

* She shudi adt dance wmore than she likes,’
| pitci M Gordon 3+ and, when {atigued,

v Wi tiad s by my ide.!

* BY tuc-bye, Baweh.,” said Maleohn, ¢ I
st elnig tue itiab ge of trotting ont my
fatr cotmin on that auspreions  ocension, by
dancing tue firgt d.nce with her, ng Juty
bound.’

Blauehe blushed deeply, and not replying,
her consin  said, ¢ Then you dechne wmy
handsowe offer, b, Blanche 2’

* Mr. Beauchamp asked me the other duy
tor the first, but Ishall be most happy to
dance with you the second.’

* Will, dear, girl, that will do equally well,
an Constance shall be my Grst vartoer, so
that point 15 settled  beforonand, snd you
shall be our via-d vas with Will Beauchamp:
th- re, aunt, that will do micely, aud of course
ali eyes will be dirccted  townrds the two
handsemest couples in the room. Don't
you thak, aunt. I am an uncommonly
smart, good-lonking fellow, just as deseribed
i the old ballad 2 -

* He's ns tall aud as straight as a poplar treo,
Ana lus checks aro as red &5 thoro o ;

And he looks like a sqnire of bigh degreo,
Whin diessed i hre Sandays ol thea 2
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) *Oh, mdeed ! that is your reason, Ss o,
Mrs, Huvcourt 2 Then allow me to observo,
that I do ot think Blanche Douglis will b
ever m such n postiion as to feel degraded by
or aghamed of the society of Lady Mal-
colt.’

* 1 do not understund yon, Charles,’

¢ Very likely, but when I stuto my hopes
that Constnee B nuchamyp will ere lony be-
como my wif+, wy weaning is «xolicit
«ncugh.’

¢ Are you really serious, Lord Maleol 2°

¢ Never moroso.  Mr. Beauchamp, after a
good deal of opposition, gave his consent to
our marringe, hut only on the condition that
we gpeed half the year at Bampton during
i his life.
| ¢ In plae of wiving his Jauzehter any for-

:tune, I supposo ?* replied Mrs. Harcourt, ! ¢ But Ihave proumsed Cuarles the sce-|

Ywith a sncer. .
* No, not oxactly that, cither, wy dear

' madam, as, the duy I marrv  his  daughter,

' lie transfers into my name thirty thousand

I pounds, which o showed by his banker’s
books arc now in the fonds.’ .

. ' Really, Malcolm, I Jid not think Mer.

! Benuchawyp had any woney av ali there, as

people say he is very poor.’

¢ Peoplo say what they wish  others to be-
flieve, out of spite, envy, or malice,’ roplic:d
Maleol ; ¢ but as I am satisfied, that is
quite sutlicient.’

* Oh, of course,’ rejoined Mrs. Harcourt ;
¢ hut sines I do not intend Blauche to marry
a Beauchamp, I shall be obliged by your not
taking hier to Bampton again.'

¢ Williaiza Beauchamp,’ said Maleolm, ¢ is
of as hizh and sood conuections, and ofa
prouder spirit thau yourself, and you may
rest assured will nevir obtrude himself into

come reception ;' with which be rose, and
left the room.

Lord Vancourt had called twien whilst
Blanehe was ont riding with her cousin,
which annoyed Mrs. Harcourt, and she re-
solved, therefore, for the future, to keep her

were so pleased with bim, and assured by
Lord Mervyn of his larga fortune also, that
they had made up their minds to accept bis
groposnl fcr their nicce ; and Mrs. Hareourt,

readiug lest Malcolm might influence his
cousin in favor of Beauchamp, thought the
sooner tue thing could be settled the Letter.

The next day. when Maleolm was out
shooting, Lord Vancourt, under tho pretence
of inviting him to a shooting-party at the
casile (which he knew very well he would
not accept), called agnin at  Thraseby, and
| found the ladies at home ; and after sitting
| some time, Mrs, Harcourt rose, under the
| exeuse of having mislaid her haundk-rchief,
leaving poor Blanche alono with her unwel-
come admirer.

Her embarrassment and varying color
having impressed his lordship with the belirf
of his having juspired her with an interest
in his favor, hie bewan ut first speaking of the
ball, to lead Lier on, expressing a hope that
she would honor him with lier hand in the
first dance.

¢ For that T am cogaged,’ she repli-d.

* The sccond, then, Miss Douglas 2 Tie
saue auswer, at which my lord bit his lip,
and fire flashed from his dark, piercing eye.
which did not escape Blanche’s notice.
* Muy Iplead, then, for the next, Miss

cess.’

* I do not recollect that I am ongaged for
that, and sball te bappy to danee with you,
provided it is a quadrille, as I Qo not waltz.'

* I must, of course, suomit to your own
terms,” remarked his lordsbip ; ¢ and among

mysell bighlv honored by youraccepting me
tor your poartuer ;° and he was proceeding in
a strain ol flattery and adulation, every mo-
jment becoming more irksome to poor
| Blanche, when Lord Maleolm entered tho
1rooun, aud ghe instantly hurried up-stairs.

| trance, wo must explain, that having gone
| out g.0oting that morning. and posted him
i 80lf on the outside of a siwall worse covert on
; the bill above the hous , his nttention was
* aftractod by » hore~ gallopivg on the bard
+gravel road, and tonkine d.xn  he beheld

Lord  Vanconrt  rapidly ruling up to
Ithe door. ‘Telling ti

iog antl ns retuen, beran down the hill,

any family whera he does not meet a wel. |

more at home, 1 the hopo of his lordship !
praposiug, as both Mr. Harcourt and herself |

Doucslas ? in which f hope for belter suc- -

o0 nny advocates for your hand, I consider .

+Ta acconnt for his lordchip's unexpected en.

12 keaper to go on Leat.

* Bat [ am engased to Charlee for the see- .
ond,' whispered Blanche. '
t

¢« Well, my dear, it cannot be helped, as T

to wlar friends first ; diere will be ample time
tor daue.ng atterwards.’

B -nuchump, howover, would uot be thrown
ofl by these manauvres, and Jdoggedly fol-
lowing Mrs. Harcourt, tht lad):. now think-
ing siv+ hud deprived hun of his Jdanee, at
last resignod ber niece’s arm. As Beau-

indiznantly—

¢« Mrs. Hareourt has purposely provented
me enjoying this dance with vou, dear
Bluuche. 1 wili mnot be disappoiuted,

relly wunt present you to sowmv of juy par- | vindow-curtaing, aut wao

chismp walked away with her, be said, rather !

howeuver, in the next ; we are too late now

not.’
“ond.’

me when i hears how budly I have been
treated—that is, uunless you woul: profer

| quncing with bhim.' .

¢ Oh. nv,’ she replied, * if Charles will not
bo offended *

i * Now th-n, Blnch , 1 see Aunt Gordon
Jouksuy towards us,  We must go and speak
to her.’

H. r surpris- at scemy  Blanche walking
about, instea { 0 donciug, was incressed to
mdizoation wh i told by Beanchamp of Mrs,
Hareourt's behaviour,

*Sit down her, wy love, anl I
will Le y.ur chap ron for the rest of the ove-

; ningg’

* 1 must leave her a moment with you,
dear aunt,’ said B aunchamp, * whilst I speak
a few words with Malcolm 3’ after whioh he
immediately returned, and sat down by
" Blauche, t lling her Malcolm had kivdly

warvea his cluin to ber huod  for the next

"danes.  They were joined by Con-

istance and her partn-r scon after, when

. Maleolin smd she  must now dance tho third
with bim.

¢ I am sorry to say, Charles, I am engaged
for that to Lord Vancecurt’

*Oh, md-ed I’ said Malealm, whilst his
“brow contracted with auger; *then the
fourth, Bianche 2

¢ Yes, Charles, with pleasure.’

¢ How provoking,' said Malcolm to Con-
stance, ¢ that we caunot have a dance to-
gether with Blanche aud Beauchamp ; but 1
won't be done m tins manner, so you must
stand up with me a zu1n, Coustauce, as their
vis-a-vis.’

* Ob,’ said Constance, laughiug, ¢ it 1snot
etiqu tte, Clarles, to dunce two guadrillesin
sucression with the ~ame person.’

* Nouasense about ctiguette, Cousiane.!
will you refuse e for form’s g ke 2°

* Certainly not, if you particularly wish

it

* That I do, dear girl, and mind we all
four juin again in tu- last dance. Do
you agree to thns, Blunch-?' he inquircd.

¢ If Mrs. Jarcourt will not be augry at my
daneing twice wite \Williaw.*

* You ure no loag-r a chiid,’ rephed Mal-
colm, * to be ti dto Mrs. Harcourt’s apron
strings, un { bnve a right now to plea-e your-
sclf; but what ssy. Aunt Gordon, whose
id~ns on such subjects are quite as correct as
Mrs. Harcourt's ?°

* T <ee no impropriety in suech arrange.
ment if Blanch~ has no other objection.’

* None whatever, Jear aunt ; and I shall
be delighted to join Charles and Constance
, in the last dance of the evening.

* Thank you, dear Blanche,” whispered
Beanchamp, ¢ and now we must take our
places.’

Many seratinizing and invidious glances
1 were directed towarde tho heiress and  her
+ partner as thoy glided gracefully through
y the figure, too much pleased in each other's
 company to bestow a thought or care for the
*lookers-on. TLord Vanconrt remarked to
' Vernon—* You have underrated him.’
¢ Not mueh, I think,’ was the reply.

* Decidedly, Vernon, he is very gentle.
, manly in manners, good-looking, and alto-
gethor the sort of man any young girl wounld
fall desperat-ly in jove with; in short, I°
must be quick ; and even now, from what I
! see. my iwprossion is that [ am too lata in
“the field.

* You havo two to our on your side, my

to juin iv tis set, wiueh, if I could, I would!

* Oh, never mu. § e will give that to ijoiu y

———

watelnng the heivess and B anchawmn | we.
mg. that they did not percervs  Bob (4
yers, wito sat os:onved in o sent bewnl g,
theratore teay
suflicient to appriss him of th-iv intentioyy,

‘Hal ha " thought Bab, -, rascaliy
trick, my lord and Mr. Veraon, betw.en vop
but I'll put Beauoh smp and Malcolm up by
the dodwe, and Aunt Gordon, tos befors ths
timo to-morrow night.’

As Beauchamp, aftor tho quadrille, ws
making his way with Blancho t¢ where Mrs,
Gordon was sitting, Lord Vancourt present.
od himsell before hor, saving she had pro.
mised him the honor of her hand for the ney
dance, and offered his arm, which Blauche,
nto knowing tho rules on such oceasions, wy
hesitatime whether to aceopt or not, wheg
Beanchamp said quickly to her—* [ wast
consign you first to your aunt, as a walz
suceerds this quadrille, in which you do rol

¢ I shall not brook your int-rfor-nee, s,
said Vancourt, haughtily.

* Nor Iyours, Lordl Vauncourt.' retorted
Reanchamp, as, drawing himselfup, he reso.
lutely passed on.

* William,’ said Blanche, earnestly lookiag
in bis face, aud pressing her hand apou ki
arm, ¢ I hopn you will not quarrol with Lord
Vancourt.’

* No, dear Blanche, if possible to avoudn;
but you shall not be impossd upo+ or st
ed by any human being.’

¢ Oh, he did not ictend that, J hove,' sil
Blanche.

* There was an impertinenco 1 bis e
ner, by stopping you when leanmny oo oy
arm, and knowing well ho had no right thea
to interrupt us or claim your hand, whichl
could not submit to.’

¢ But, William, promise wme it shall o0
further—promise me not to quarrel wibh
him—for my sake, William. will youdo
this ' she inquired, beseechivgly, as be
scemed to hesitat»,

¢ Yos, dearest Blanclie,’ in a low tone,’ for
your dear sake will T do anything.’

¢ Thauk you,’ she replied, with one of ber
sweet smiles, ¢ aud remember, if you iorgt
your promise, you will make me wr.tched,
as she relinquished bis arm, and sat down
by her aunt.

* Why, Beauchamp,’ said Lord \aleoln,
who had been following close behind bim,
‘that Dbot-leaded Irish lorl seemed
dirposed to pick a quarral with you, did he
not 2’

¢ I rather suspected something of tie kind
from Vernon's tutoriug, as I saw those wor
thies in deep consultation together whilst v
wers dancing, and casting ominous looks to-
wards me; and but for dear Blancke
1 would have knocked that insolent lord
aoross the room for daring to stanl in be
way.' i

* Baad, I beliove you, Beaachamp,’ repicd
Maleoim ; ¢ but it won’t dc to talk of taese
things now.’ .

¢ No, no, it is all over an 1 past, and, as I
hnve prowmised Mrs, Gordon never to fijuts
duel, we must say no wore about it.’

¢ William,” said Mrs  Gordon, ‘*ju
know your promise, ané the penalty ot break:
ing it ?' . )

¢ Indeed I do, dear aunt, which I wil
nover jnour ; and therefore, Malcolm,’ ssid
Beauchamp, laugbing, ¢ I am restrict:d tos
game of fives or cudgels, with tha chore2 of
which I will favor any man who purposely
insults .’

¢ Aud X for one,’ added Malcolm, jocosels,
¢ would not be in the skin of your opvonent,
in a ten-toot ring, for 8 bundred pouuds, ab
though we Scots are known to be unco fon
of the siller.’

* What does » game of fives mean, Wil
liam ?' inquired Blanche.

¢ This,’ said Beauchawp, gpod-bumox:edly.

lacing hia olenched hand in hors: *forf
gnzers aud « thamb mako & bunch of five ot
a fist, which is man’s nataral weapon ofde:
fence ; but don't bo alarmed, dear Bluuche,
ho said, lowering bis voico. *I will P"g
mise not to fight, if you will prowmise nt ¥
flirt with him, or lef hitn make love t» 500

* That ho shall not do, if T can preventih
William, rest assured.’ ]

Lord Vancpurt now advancad, with a very




