gl n;; ber e ohs gl brow, which,
Lot wngeticed by Mrs. Gordor, revenled  to
hir wrocret unknown G Blanehe herself un-
) that moement, that sho loved  Wilham
Benuchsnp,  Shoe Lad long louked upon
bt i denr friond, but had  lutherto  re.
matned totully uncotuncivus of any deoper
feeling Wownrds tm, when the suddets rove-
Inton mnde by Captaan Murkhian of s life,
perhipx, beang st stake, sent s thnihng sof-
faentimg sepsntion cirehing round her heart,
to which she hind atherto been o stranger,
He ol cones aled trepidntionat s approuch
dehigltfully confinnned Mra. Gordon in her
fony wululged  hopes that - Whlliamn J;«au‘-
chutp unght become the objeet of bernicee’s
choser,

¢ Willin,' oxchumed Mre. Gordon, us he
stond before her, ¢ 1 have sent for you to
henr nu nccount frotn your own bips ol ths
unplensant fracas with Lurd Mervyo, whom,
1 win told, it was your tention to challonge
tu-tanrpow morning.’

For o mmmnent Blanche's face was rawsod
to b to senn g looks.  Their oyes mdt,
and by thut quick, hurried  glunee,  Beau-
chatup weed entenneed, nveted tothe spot;
for nomotuent the full spedl of fascinatiun
wur upeant b, as he guzal au silent sarprise
o the varying color and tranbling form of
Blundie Donglas,

sWilbam ! suddenly  exelained  Mrs.
Geoerdon, 1 o shnrp tone, * what ails you  to-
M 2116 you tphy or crazy ?’

* Nuther tipry nor crazy, dear Mra, Gor.
don; but o fit of ubstenction seized o ; my
thonghts wers wandering ; wray forgive me.

* A praty confesston, Mr. Willisu, i the
presonce of threo ludies,” ndded Constaneo
¢« gu now, to muke your peuce with Aunt Gor-
don, just have the goodness o oceupy 1wy
weut Ul [ retuen, aud muke a full coufession
of your wicked conduct, whilet 1 hewr Mr.
Couyers’ versini of the story § we shull then
know who gpeaks most truth § so sit down
I tween those two la lics, who, I hope, will
beth i turn give you u thorough  good lee-
ture,’

Buuchamp required no sccond mvitation,
and tursng first to Nss Douglas, who  was
on lus right side, smd m a low tone, rearcely
abovo o wlisper, * Dear Blanchio, you luo
prio aud agitnted ; what hus  distressed
vou ?'

< O, notlung now 1" she rephied, ¢ 1 folt
funet n hittlo winlo ago, but dear aunty's
vinnigretto —again applving it to her nos.
trils * s nearly rovived mo '

¢ Now, Willinm," interposed Mrs. Gurdor,
* 1 a all iwspationce ; pray  begin, and tell
we tho whulo truth.’ .

*And sol will, dear wmadam,” replied
Beauchnup ; ¢ every word of it.’

¢« Don ¢t dvar madam me, sn ; your sister,
Constance, hkoe & good, dear, obedient child,
does as she 1s tid, and calls o Auat Gor-
don 3 and 1 desire you will do the sawe, un-
less you wish mo to call you Mr. Beau-
chawp.’

¢ Then, dear Aunt Gordon, 1 will give you
chnpter and verse of the whole convareation
w the dining-room, after theladies left, with-
cut furthe r doluy ’ . )

* Ouly vhat concerns yours ki, William,
and has 1 _feronce to your quarrel with Lord
Monvan. I don't want to hear all the non.
~enso thet s usually  talked Ly gentlemen
wver ther wane.”

beauchnino, gs suceinctly as vossible, re-
It d whint pussed relative to his altereation
with Lord Mervyn, and producing bis pocket.
bewok, iy whieh the entry of his appointment
1o draw the Marsten coverts was  writton,
e Gordon e xpressed hersell satisfied with
hig o yplanation

¢ Thus i, slicsad, *all 18 well; but 1
wisht you ceatly  to understand, Wil

o canenamp, that 1 thoreughly disapprove ot
duelling. 1t s a0 cowindly, unchistiun
practice, adupted to hesthiens and - athasts
sndy nnd, us such, | umet exaet from you a
pronuse that you will nevar Lgain permt
voursaf toostand an the position you hav
thi~ eveniag, o nteditating e sacnfice of a
1 How-creature’s life, to satinty what you
wentlemen call by the galse name of honor.’

1 hopa you will acqut e of any such
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plnd Mre. Gorden, on wuach Vetnon turn
ed abruptly awny.

Suun sfter be was engaged in an aniat
¢d conversution witl: Captun Markhan, the
nature of winch will transpire m tho follow-
g colloguy.

* What wakos you look s0 demned pless.
unt to-night—cluret sour, or what—with
that vinepgar conntonance 2°
¢ Phut uld supt's cnough to put any wan
out of teiper,” yeplied Vernon; *and that
fellow, Buauchamp, thinking they are going
to have it all thar owu way with the
hreire g’

* Eh | "pon honur—what d'yo mean ?'

¢ I have been watching DBeauchawp very
intently since he Jomed her ou the sofa, and
her looks, when he ventured on some  soft
speceh, botrnyed the natare cfit 5 io fact, [
believe he is making up to hor.'

¢ Well, why shbouldu’t he 7 8Bhe s fair
gAtuo to any wan to try for without poach. |
ing un your wround.  Demunt, Vernon, you
seein to think po tdlow bas & right to speak
tu her but yourself,  Eh, ‘pon wy soul, that's
a goud juke 1—aud, it that's your bumeor,
Just give 1o lenve to observe, wy fine fellow,
that N.d Markhaw cousders he  has quite
us good a chauco for the heiress us Dick
Yernon,’

¢ Oh ! certainly, a much bett:r one,’ re-
plicd Verson, with a sneer. ¢ Heir to o
baronetey—life guardsman—fine figure—lots
of sl talk, and uil that sort of thing ; but
1 hate Will Beauchamp, and intend to pick
& quarrel with him, to get bim out of the
way. Wil you be my sccond ?*

* No, Richurd Verwon, 1 will not; that'’s
plain enough, I suppose.”  With  which the
Captam walked away.

A voice from behind whispored m his enr,
¢ Don't despair Dick ; 1 will supply Ldward's
place ;' and turmng round, le confronted
Mirs Markhaw.

* You my sccond, Selina 2

* Aud why not ? Put on Ned's dress, prir
of tulse moustachies, and ail that sort of thing
—just do, 'pon lhonor—musculine onough,
eh

¢ Decidedly the latter,” remarked Vernon,
with a speor ; ¢ but I fear you would load
wy pistol with powder only.’

* Oh, no, Dic}( 1—but in placo of ball I
should load with dice. No foar then of miss.
ing your victim. Yon are a deadly hand
with them, Ricbard Veruon,'

¢ Your remurks are so cecentric and  awm.
Liguous sowmetnunes,’ rephied Vernon, * that
it would puzzle a piulosopher to interpret
them.’

¢ Indeed, Mr. Richard Vernon, your neunal
sharp wit 16 at fault, eh 2 Then I will leave
you to guese wy weaning, with this little
picco of advice : dou’t assume the part of
sssassin and bully by plotting against the
life of an junocent man, who is your superior
in ovcry point but one-~villany 1’

* Ob, indeed, Miss Marklinw, you arein a
particularly facctivus Luwmor this evening ;
but suppuse 1 wore to insinuate thata certain
vury gited aud Logbly accoraphshed young
lady thought wmore deeply than people
magine of a certamn person, whose great re-
conunendation lies 1 chasieg those poor
duvils of foxes to death, and whose profi-
ciency m dog language, to the exclusion of
overy other, is notorious.’

* You may insinuate what you ple ase, Mr-
Vernon ; but facts are stubborn things, and
two or three httle transactions of yours have
come to wy knowledge, whicl: shall bo cer-
tawly disclosed when Mr. Vernon dares to
apply auy insulting terms either to Wailliam
Beauchamp or your humble servant 3 with
which, mskimg lum a low curtsey, she
Lhaughtiy turn. d on ner heel.

¢ Ah, 1 see,” multered Ternon to lymself,
* that o A focl, her brother, has been 1-t-
tg the cat out of the bee, ko now I must
try another game 3° with which purpose he
crosseit the room and joined Mrs. Harcourt,
whose glanees towards the sofit, where Mrs.
Gorden, Blhwehe, and Beaucbiawp were sit-
ting, revenled the nature of her thoughts,

* Well, Mrs. Harcourt,” he inquired,
noticing hor dissatisfied looks, * have I mis-

rcpresented matters in that quarter 2
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ber n< 1 ught to do 5 althougk sv  young,
shu thwks deeply, judges carefully, sud
whiere shio does luve, ttensely ; snd of this
1 um quite convinecd, that an lmpresmon
upon hier beart, once made, will aoever be
obliterated.’ .

¢ Well, iy dear, cnthusiastio sister, time
is su1d to provo the coustancy of faithful
love.'

¢ VWilliam,' sbie said, * will you answer me
one question, sincercly and confidentially—
for you know tne too well to  believe that I
ever weuld betrsy your confidenco—do you
love Blunche us a sister only ?°

¢ Uutil this night, dear Con, I believed I
did regard ber in that light only § but now,
wy f.chngs bave undergone a change—
would thut they nover uad !'

¢ \Why say this, ny own darling brother,
and 1 8o sad a tone ?’

¢ Becauso frowu this hour they must bo
suppressed, if not extinguished. What !
\Will Beauchamp a  fortune hunter!
never,’ bo replied with  emphasis ; ¢ perish
the thought I’

¢ Aud perish thus,’ added Constanoco, * the
bappy dreans, the brightening hopes of that
dear confiding girl, who thinks sue has
fuund a responding pulse to her own feelings
1 the breast of Will Beanchawp.’

¢ Constauce,’ ¢xclaitued her brother in sur-
prise, * what does it mean 2°

¢ Simply this, William ; I know the lan.
guago of the ayes, tho looks of love ; and if
the Intter were not ixhibited to me this
aight by Blanche Douglas, when Markham
spoke of your quarrel with Lord Mervyn, I
know nothing nothing of womankind.’

¢« Ob, say not so, Constance.’

¢ It is suid and done,’ sho replicd; ¢the
die is cast : the Jrappiness or wisery of her
you love now rdsts in your keeping, to whom
sho has intrustea, though not yet revealed,
Lerx life's dearcst treasure. Now, William,
we aro just at home ; and remember, the
couversation we bhave hiad this evening must
uever escape your lips, even to our nearost
and dearest friends.’

¢ Of that there is little tear; houor and
dclicacy will ke epmylips hermctically sealed
on this subject; but beware, my daar
Coustance, you do not compromise ¥...
brother.’

* As soon, dear Willhiam, should I compro-
mise myself.’

Mr. Beauchamp and Sir Francis had re.
tired to rest befors the return of William and
his sister, but Miss Raymond awaited in the
drawing-rouvm, in the expectation of receiving
atrueand particular account of that evening's
proccedings.

The appointment for the next wmorning
haviog been advertised for Barton Court, the
seat of Sir Lionel Msrkham, the worthy
baronct throw open his doors toall comers, a
substential breakfast being laid out for their
discussion ; after which, punctuai to the
time, balf-past ten, Charley mado bis ap-
pearance with the pack, which soon after
troited off to the lhomo woud, where an
abundunce of foxes was provided for their
entertainment. The multiphcity of these
aunimals, bowever, proved a bar to much
sport, fromn their continual mterference with
each other’'s business : but after an hour's
rattling work in covort, oue of theso gentle-
men of the brush thought to  sneak quietly
away from tho din ringing in bis ears’; and,
taking advantage of a hedgo-row to screen
hin, from obscrvation, faced the open. Char-
ley’s quick eyoe detected lus foo slinking
along, until, jumping the feuce two fields off,
be gave vne hasty look belund im, and then
disappeared. ¢ Ab, old fellow, you tlink
you've done the trick cleverly ? just tho
ticket, namesake,” he was muttering to
lwselt, when an old master of harriers came
up.

* Well, Charley, just in my way this—
round and round.’

* Yes, sir, we have had enouzh of that fun,
and now you shall have sometinng in ours ;
when, putting his fingers to Ius car, ke sent
forth a scream, which nearly unhorsed the
thistle whipper.

* Gono away !’ sereamed Charley again.

* you liad better adopl eXiny aud Juck-bootsat
once.’

¢« I have done 1t already, daddy dear !'she
replicd, laughing, and patting her boot with
ber rding-whip.

* Qb, you howden I' laughed Sir Lionel,
*what next ?'

¢Don't cxactly know, papa, sfter riding
over Dick Vernon, his lLorde, and a fivo-
barred gato at ono swoop.'

¢ Tho devil she did I' remarked 8ir Fran-
cis ; ‘that beats Leioustershire hollow.'

¢ And a demmed scurvy trick to play a
fellow who was politely stooping to open the
gate for you,' put in the Captain.

¢ Think so, Ned ? 'pon honor, eh | Nowfor
8 geawper on the open ; como on, Will Beau-
champ, while my blood is up I’ saying which,
she cantered o towards the downs.

Before throwing thoe hounds into the gorse,
at Will Beauchamp's requeat, the horsemen
ranged themselves iu line, to prevent the fox
breaking towards the valloy, an extent of
open downs stretching for soveral miles in
the oppot:te dircction. A brace of fixes
wero on foot directly, one breaking through
the borsemen, with the body of the pack
upon lus scent, aud just emerging from the
gorse, where a rato from  Charley stopped
them in 4 moment, and they were imme-
dintely capped by William Beauchamp on to
the line of the other, which had gouo straight
'away at the rizht point.

¢Hold bard ono minute, gentlemen !’
shouted Beauchamp ; *let thom get their
heads well down first, then ride as hard as
vou please.’ DBut none heeded bim, every
man going off at score, and leaving tho
hounds to get tozcther as they could, throad-
ing their way with inconceivable dexterity
through nearly two bundred horses, without
a hound being disabled. Tho puack got to-
gethier like & flash of hghtning, and took up
the running et such a ternific pace, that in a
fow wminutes they were clear away from all
interference, tho bardest riders being unable
to live with them. In five minutes more, in
ascending sowo rising ground, the hounds
fairly beat overy horse, and in another five
minutes they run iato their fox on the open
Jdown, not an individual being within a nule
of them at the finish.

Sir Francis and Will Beauchamp rode s1de
by side through the turst. * Well, Sir Fran.
¢i3,” remarked the latter, * thoy are putting
their best legs foremost now, and beating us
Lollow.’

¢ Gad, Beauchamp ! they areflying instead
of running. I never could have believed it
possible those big, bony hounds could slip
away in that fasbion.’

¢ Power aund speed togetber, Sir Franois,’
replied Beauchamp ; * that has been our ob-
ject in breeding hounds.’

¢ Aud that yon have succeeded to tho ut-
most, no man can doubt who rides after
them to-dny,’ rejoined his companion.

The delight of Mr. Beauchawmp, senior,
when arniving on the scene, may be more
casily imagined than descrived. ~ Pulling off
hig bat, and wigmg the perspiration trickling
frow Lis hend down to his neckcloth, ¢ Well,
Burnett.’ he asked, pufling and blowing from
oxcrtion, ¢ does this suit you 2
‘ ¢ Yes, my old friend, although a trifle too

ast.’

¢ Glad to bicar yon are plensed at last—
said thoy couldn’t run away from vou—what
d'ye think now, Burnett ?°

¢ Beaten, sir, beaten, 1 confess. By Jove!
sir, this is Newmarket work.®

© Ay, Burnett, and I'l back fivn or ten
couple of tirose houuds against any New.
market horse of the present day, over six
mles of turf.’

* And I believe,’ added Sir Francis, ¢ you
would win tho wager.’

Sclina and Constance, in company with
Bob Conyers, now reached the spot, the Inst
ceremonies being delayed until thew arrival,
when Beauchamp presented the bresh to
Miss Markhaw, saying the fox had been
selected for the ladies’ especinl amusement,
aud hoped they had enjoyed their gallep.

* Ton eniered beautifully for the petticoats,
William Beaucbamp, and wo never cnjoged
such a gallop beforo ; have we, Constance 2’
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‘ * Wo think of travolling in that direction,
{replied the master huntsman, ¢ secing we
| 8Y€ oW eightoen miles from tho keunels.”
¢ Of courss you do,’ added Bob Conyers:

. I'd never nisk the spoiling such u days
i sport as this by drawing again. Thero are
tsome fellows who hunt by the day, and don'

know what to do with themselves until the

day is over ; which puts me in wind of an
t auswer given by Lord Mervynto a gentle.

wan who asked him for a “day's elooting,
* Not an hour's sir,” was the reply, and a
fair robuko ; for a good shiot in half an hour
would bag moro game in my lord's preserves
than Lo could within & weck m common
shooting. Sport cannot Le wmeasured by
time ; that's iny idea of it.’

* And & very correot one, Bob,' replied Sie
Francis. ‘I havo enjoyod these fifteen
minutes over the turf &t this splitting paco,
more—ten times wore—than [ should the
longest woodland run.’

¢ Como along then, Burnett," exclaimed
Mr. Boauchamp, and their lorses heads
were turned Domewsards. As the squire
moved off, Sir Lionel shouted, * Mind you
dine with us to-morrow, Beauchamp, with
Will and Constance.’

* Not likely to forgot that, Markham,' was
tho response,

On their rid~ home thoy met Newwan
Butler galloping towards thew, pufting and
blowing like a grampus.

*Eh ! well ! Will Beauchawp, what have
you done with him 2’ inquired tho master of
| tho harriere.

¢ Carrying bim home, Newwau,’
Ito tho hounds with his whip.
¢ * Ab, indeed ! too fast for old Forcman—
i couldn’t hold the pace ; obliged to give in.'

‘ You aro not singular, Newman,' replied
Wil Beauchamp ; ¢ scores of othors were
told off as well as yoursclf, and are riding at
this moment dispersed over the downs.’

CHAPTER V,

powting

The dinner party at Barton Court the next
evening consisted of nearly the sawe indi-
"viduals wo Lave beforo described as dinmng
ut Mr. Harcourt's, with the excepuen of
Loird Mervyn's family, who sent excuses,
whose places we must substitute Nowman
Butler and Mr. Compton, of Brockley Park
{the other membor for that aivision of the
ocounty, also a great game preserver), with
Mrs. Compton, & remarkably fine, handsome
woman of about five-and-thirty, who had
presented bim with a goodly array of young
olive branchies aroung his table, the eld
est of whom, a boy of fourteen, was then at
Eton.

Under the presidency of Sir Lionel, at bis
own festive board, backed by the old squire
of Bampton, formality was obliged to throw
off her cold, fr. ezing aspect, acd even Mr.
and Mrs. Harcouvt thawed under the gepial
influence inducod hy the warm-hesarted and
Jjovial hospitality of the old baronet, now in
his seventicth year, whosoe still tull, stately
form, measuring over six feet in heiglt, and
fine open countrnance, beaming with hilarity
and gocd humor, presented the beau ideal of
a true English gentlemeon, * one of the olden
time.” The squire of Bampton, although not
so tall as bis friend and contemporary, was
cast nearly in the same mould, and very
cllosely resembled Sir Lionel in disposition
also.

Notwlthstanding the tendeney in this ill-
assuming age to detract from the manners
and merits ot the old school of squirearchy,
it wounld bo well did the rising gencration
resemble wmoro in essential points that which
Las passed away. What are the forward,
flippant manners of the young men of the
present day, and especially their pert be-
Ll:aviour to ladies, in comparison with the re-
fined, respectful, and courtly demeanvor of
their futhers 2 The anties and airs of apes,
or of & lmmen-draper’s assistant, without even
his politeness, instead of the conduct and
bearing of gentlemen ; and their langnage
and convarsntion with ladies, what are they
p‘;xt a positive insult to any wowan of chaste
ideas ?

To be Continued.




