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CPheon tiets and try, Newnaag, bedore you
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tutnbler ot your old nle to My, Butler,” '

Yoo Laoonel o and the vest moment oy
it be hoer, frothed to the top, was  handod |
Py 10e old nrsn, who stood by Buther, snlver
i et Us soiadeh 1w eflect,
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CWil, ebnldren.’ she exelauned, ¢ what
trognon are Yot Lo garls c-.ucurlmgl»y yours
welves n thas sntig corner 2 Plotting how
youent b revengod  on o that arch ficod,
Dok Verun, lor s ansolent behavior to
Ionnene ot daan r? What wae o payiug,
ey d-ar, e Caun cuchi oty 1 oke to Hashs
from taore suft, dovcehike eyes 2

s thieremurhe are so  anpertient ot -
tunes, that [ eannotl retrmn, Selina, froi ex-
hatntaneg sone resentment,

¢ Aul quite proper, too, mmy de.r girl § it
3= Very nee-sury for our ~ox to show men
that thue tur th-y may go, but no fuither,
Want of dignity and sdferespeet wiil always
encourage such fops ns Vernon to booome
trontfraotne, )f not sonse thnng more | 50 et
him know for the future, that he s to keep
at a respeetful distanee.’

*Lhat, I Bope, he knows alrendy,” replied
Blunche.

¢ So much the better, dear; don't spare
L, 1 you may rest asured he  will not
spire Yot

Mosnuwhile, the dining room rung with the

|(:lu'--rfu| varees ol the old Lmonet's come-

puseats s, Woe, ander  the good-anor o
prost ey of twer watm-huated host (no

{ Loord Mervyn bomg present o asmp  ther

convaviahty s, mdulecd i their after-dinuer

* Hear o gud yadge of thnt beverage,  ree j jocuiunty without 1 striant.  Tho last day's

mwraned Conyar-. Al now, Jonn, 1l
- ubd you tor gl of the s, !

cooar rogquests followed  from  other ’
qum 1, with wiseh the old butler was Inzh.
1y d ngiied, Loe dinner-hottr wan paseing
pie astly, thougn lewarey, away, Scliua ’
entert untge e e neghbor, Willsun Boaue,
chntup, With thany wlll) remurks an n Jow
Bed, oent theey soagtit be ov.rheard by ber
sty inle, Ot Waoil nloae sl stoml 18 s
futd of ane.  DBut laebard Vernon, whe I
Btsl mo 20 apon the claar next Miss Doug-
In~, watelnug o r glances acruss the table to
Jenuennup aud b partner, resvived to.
e s revenge for her distant bebavior to
Jons M, ]

¢ Mise Markham and Mr, Beauchamp ap- ‘
jr ux sntaadly ploased with each other,” he
rotanrhed ;¢ faet, her whispering specehies '
st turtive glanees towards Lady Markham,
botiay the unture of their conversation, I
den ¢ you tlsuk su, Miss Dotglas 2°

“1ramly do ot huow to what you allude,
Mo Vauen '

Sobie are oo blind as those who will nut
sevy wite the pomtad reply.

* 1 cun sev nothmg i Selin's conduct to-
bt ditferent te what at generally is,” she
unswered, i rather au aignaut tone,

*Oh, mdead 1 Then, I supposo, you  are
aleo Lot avare of that wineh s the common
{: e of conversatiom in well-ntormed cireles
-- M. Wilkam Beauchnmp's equivocal atton-
ticre to Mass Markhiam 2°

L color rase suddenly to Blanche's face,
atud was as siddonly sucevcded by o death-
irhe palior, ot wlich being herselt aware, she
conod gass ol Wine e Ber riglit hand,
Ly ceuteddy conrcioun ol what she did,
atnt s wallod the contents. Vernon watched
Ler confusion with diboheal dehight, adding,
* My atmapt revelation has catsed gquite an
w ypected exnbition of surpriso on the part I
ot Mars Donglag, but I suppose tho news has )
ot tmvelled guite so fur as Throschy
s

* Nor auywlere olko than  through  your
oW naaieatiog, probably, Mr. Vernon

sport was run over ngate by the iwo veters
aue, and toe arrang anents for the  ensuing
weelt canvassed.

¢ 1 think, obrerved Mr, Compton, * it is
wy tn nost, Mro Loauchamg ; we  have
pieuty of foxes us well us  phensants, and
Mrs. Compton nud the  cluldren are quite
impatient o see the hounds agawm.’

CWaenever you line, Compton,’ roplicd
the ol aquneg *alter nest wodk, Inke
sowr cavice of the three  days = Mounday,
Tuursday, or Saturday .’

< The tast, then, sard Compton, “ as I pro-
maed to et sume friends know  the tiest
reguinr fiature for our place.

* Well, Compton,” rard Conyers, ¢ 1 wish
your keeper would give Lord Mervyn the
reeapt tur preserving foxes and  pheasants
under the snme crust.  His won't  keep to.
gcther ; yours ulways do, and both last good
titl the cad of the s-as0n.”

¢ Evarythang depends on the  seasoning
supplicd to the bead-couk,’ replivd Compton,
gound-hamoredly, ¢ which T never spare. In
fact, i would get & poppering banself, if
fuses and phensunts were not found in the
sauze covert, and both goud of their kind.'

* 1 never tasted a roast fux,” said Conyers,
* although 1 have heard of a foul who once
ordered one for dinner.  But I'll bear testi-
mony to the flaver o1 your pheasauts ; aud
the hounds sean to reheh your foxes, too, by
the way they so pertinseiously follow sn their
wake across country.  Why, let me see, or
think, rather, of n:y memorandumn-book for
1a:t scason, which reeords the eating of nine
foxes out of ten, from Compton's little spin-
ni.s, and all desputched after eapital runs—
pretty goud for a gane-proserver, and no fox
bhunter ! Wyll, Compton, youare ouc ot the
night sort, barrieg an error in your educations
but when your sou and hierr comes hoine for
the Chnstinas bolidays, I have protmsed
Mrs. Compten to give hima few preluninary
Icsson i the art of horsemanship, and I hiope
helll turn out a fox hunter—that's all the
harm I sh.l do for lusu. And hic won't ake
the worse statestnan for having 8 know-

hadd ol L siafied Mndh sadih b o of

Witle Waich et tuzind away, directing soti § ledge of the wiles of Charles Jawes Fox—Sir
visavation o Capram Markham, sud would ;| Fraucis, there, is au oxample of of that sort,
nut ot bobiee anything addressed to hier | who ean take the lead in the House of Com-

by Veruon,

Un the retitement of the ladies to  the
diawimgaaoom, Constance, taking Blancho's
anm, iquired what fresh anpertinence Ver-
non bad been gnlty  of, having observed
them sparnog at dwner, winch  ealled  up
agan the blush ou hier friend’s check.

* My dear Constaner, he told me that
your brotler was seriously  attached, if not
engnged, to Selina Markhan, and that cvery-
body kuew it, except myselt.’

wons, as well as over the pastures of Lieices.
tershure—egad, sir, rode two of the quickest
things we hiave had this season, only yester-
day, with his arm m s shing U

4 \Why, Conyers I’ exclaimed Sir Fraucis,
* you are becowiny personally  off-rsive to-
night—that comes of mixing walt hquor and
wine tugether—aud the result is, that you
are ruuning riot most wondrously, aud re-
quire thoe lash for babbling.’

¢ AL, very likely, Burnctt, the old  eaying

!mu-'\: At ll-" ~pateful ‘.,‘ 1lmlldihg l(rii\
La-al organs, dropping blood, as he  bustled
.'ll()ll{,' the stroetl”

The introduction of coffee was a Junt to
S Laonel aud s friends that their presonee
war now  required n the drawing room,
which fuited not in beng obeyed, deep pota-
tiops not then being the farhion.

Cunstance and Llanche were scated to-
gethet on an ottoman sippang their tea, when
Wilhinin Beanchamp  jomed  tham, a soat
bemg offerad by tus sister between  them,
whieh ho gladly nceepted. OId John, the
butler, had just entercd the rovin; and, m
pas-ng with 6everal smoking cups on his
tray, piping hot from  the housekecper's
room, his foot canght in thoe leg of u chair,
and he would have preciptated the sealding
Lquid over Blanehe Douglas, but for the
quick ¢y avd  rapid  movement  of
Willimn Eeanchinmp, who sprang up before
her, an? reccivad the contents over his own
person,

¢ Oh. denr ! oh, dear ' cried the old man.
¢ Po think that 1 should have done such a
thing to, Mre, Wiilinn.'

* Better to me than Miss Douglas, my old
fricml.’

* Lut you must be dreadfully sealded, sir,
he adddd, ¢ all through my awkwardness !
What can I do 2

*OL! Wiliam!  esclaimed Constance,
Jumprug up to Lis wd. ¢ Are you much
hurt ¥

* N, no, dear, not in the least. My beat
front aud waistcont are aluine o little dam-
aged.’

* More thun that, T expect, ny Loy, eaid
Sir Lionel, welking hasiily up. ¢ Come
with m, Will, directly, and change your
things,’ and he followed his host from the
roons.

Blanchic nether spoke nor rose feom her
seat 5 but be r quivering lip and flushed  face
butraye § her emotion, which did not passun-
noticed by Mrs. Harconrt. whose attention
wis directd (o the seence But Constance (with
a wanan's quick perception of her feelings),
gtanding befire her friend to sereen her from
observution, stooped as if to examine ler
dress, and whispered, ¢ Don't be alarmed,
dear Blanche—all eyes are upon us—wny
brother is not hurt.’ ’

* Obs, how kind of him to save me at his
own risk !’ sho replied. * I am sure he must
be dreadfully sealded.’

¢ Oh, nu, my dear girl ; I hope the tea was
not very uot.’

Iu a few minntes, Sir Lionel returned to
the rovmm when Vernon asked. in a sncering
toue, if Mr. William Keaucbamp was so
scriously injuced as torequiro surgical assist-
ance.

¢ Not that, sir,” replied Sir Lionel, indig-
nantly, ¢ although his chest is like a red
piece of beef; but thank God, he saved
Blanche Douglas, poor child, from what
would have been a gerious injury to her fair
fair skin, through the blundering of that old
fool John.'

* What a fuss about a cup of tea I' again
sneercd Vernon.

¢ Hark'e, sir,’ said the baronet, now
thuronghly roused ; no more of your sneers,
or I'll throw the next relay that comes into
your lap, and you'll hop lugher than over
you did i & hornpipe.’

* Never perpetrated such a monstrosity,
Sir Liouel ; that dance only suits such high-
flycrs as Miss Seliua.’

¢ I'l make you dance to some purpose
presently,’ muttered that mischievous young
lady to herself, with which inteut sho ap-
proached Mr. Vernon, who was lolling in an
vasy chawr, and began thanking bmm, in
mocking terms, for s polito aliusion to her
gymunagtic exercises, at the same time beck-
oning the servant, who ucld the salver, to
take an ciepty cup she had i her hand. But
ou lus approaching with two other fall cups
on the tray, with a touch of her clbow, the
contents were adroitly tipped over into her

persccutor’s lap. In an instant ho was on
iis legs, hopping and jumping about with
the pain.

« Haug it, madam,’ Le exclaimed in a

S

AT, I [T V01, 11T TeItes, Ty ey
ing him vorer to n wlhisper, ndded, ¢ willingly,
most wilhingly, dear Blanche, would 1 risk
my lifo to protect you from hann ;' which
catned the vlood to rush to her very fore-
head, o deeply did these words strike to ber
heurt.  Mrs. Harcourt's keen glance noticed
Bonuchamp's  impressive mauner to her
n:ece, a8 well as hier evident confusion at his
words, and walking acrosa to where they
were satting, bugaed Constanco and Blanche
tu sing the last duet they bad been  practis-
m togther.  Refusal was out 0. the ques-
tionr ; and s the two girls rose to go tu the
o, Mrs, Harcourt dctained Beauchamp
by nsking bis advice about her pet spaniel,
but, m reality, to dotach him from her meee,
and try to discover his true feclings towards
her.  After the dog's malady bad been  dis-
cussed, she asked, * Don't you think Blanche
very much jmproved in her singing, Mr.
Beauchamp &

* Yes, indecd, she is,’ was the frank reply;
+ she sings charmingly, and is a sweet, un-
affucted girl)’ .

¢ She must not now be treated as a girl
any longer, Mr. Beauchamp, having  nearly
retched her eighteenth year 3 and she is to
be mtroduced, as I dare say you have heard,
at our next Christmas ball ; and considering
her position, furtune, and  personul attrac-
tions, Mr. Harcourt and myself are justitied,
I tuink, in « xpecting that she will form some
nighmatrimonial conneetion.”  #.

* There is no station, save one, to
which Mies Duuglas may not aspire,’ replied
Beauchnmp, in the same quiet, indifferent
tone of voice.

* We certainly shall not givo our consent
to ber warrymg any person who hag not an
equivalent i fortunce or in rank ; but I be-
lieve she is alveady attached to her  cousin,
Lord Mnleohn, whom we are expecling at
Throstby, next month.’

Her cyes were riveted on Beauchamyp as
she uttered this last sentence, Lut a steady,
firm look was all ghe could discover there—
no cmbarrassient was perceptible ; only a
slight curl on bis upper lip told Mrs. Har-
court, as plainly as words, that William Beau-
champ thoroughly understood bLer. She
was not, however, aware of a fact, knowa as
yet to himself and one other person only,
that Loxd Malcolm’s affections had been
given to another.

Relieved from Mrs. Harcourt's catechising
and rouscd by her insinuation, Beauchamp
tovk Lis revenge by immediately joining
Blaoche aud Constaucs, who now left the
piano, and he attached himself to them for
the rerzainder of the evening.

On returning to the drawing room, Vernon
remarked this happy party, and again began
Lis comnments to Mrs. Harcourt on Beau-
champ's attention to her nicce.

* Did you notice Miss Douglas,’ he asked,
¢ when the acaident bappened, by that old
stupid man upsetting the tea 2° .

“Yes,' she said, * Mr. Vernen, I did; and

any young git], when suddenly frighitened,]

as she must Lave bzen, would naturally
change color and feel agitated ; cven at my
age, such an occurrence would have made
me nervous.  But Mr. Beaucbamp hias been
enhghtened by wme, sinco you left tho room,
as toour expectations with regard to my
nicee, and the commumication was received
with the most perfect indifference, so that I
am quito satistied his intentions are merely
those of 2 neighbor to one belas known from
childbood ; particularly as 1 intormed
him, also, of Blanche's attachment to her
cousin, Lord Malcolin, which did not excite
the least surprisc.”

¢ Well, Mrs. Harcourt, although you may
bo satisfied, 1 ain not.’

* And pray, Mr. Vernon, may I ask, why
you take sucl an extraordinary intercst in
my nicce 2°

* Siply, madam, becanse I should be
sorty to sce lhLer thrown away upon
such a clod of a fox-hunter as Will Beau-
champ.’

¢ Iudecd, Mr, Vernon, Iought to feel much
obliged by your anxicty for her welfare ; but
I think some refined young gentlemen might
take a lesson from the clod, William

arcourt told e the other evening.’

* Dud she tell you so, Mr. Benuchump ?

* Yes," ho rephivd, mournfally ; ¢ and are
not her words nearly confirmey, when Isian.
che's old friend William is adidressed as Mr,
Beauchatp ?°

¢+ Aud yet,’ sho said, tunidly, though firw.
ly. ¢ Blanche Douglas will, I hopr, ever be
Lilanche Douglus to Wilham Beauchampand
Lis dear sister Constance.”

* Heaven graunt it," he replied, forvealy ;
¢ unchanged 1 heurt, though I must not (.
pectin name.  Next month you wall nke
your debul in publie, as the heirass ; aua ohl
Blanche, think you not ot the homage (your
just duey which will then be oflered at
your feet by the rich, the titled, and the yay,
all eager for u share of those suuny  rnules,
by which the heart of Wil Beauchamp las
been so often gliddened. wh n prossinye the
band he now holds within Lus own. Fear.
ful to me, alus!will be that change,
whose coming I dread, as about to  separate
us for ever.'

¢ Oly, never, William, believe e, cuu I g0
change towards you, a8 to prefer new ge.
quaintances, lowever agrecable, to ¢ld and
well-tried friends.’

A tap at the window made Leanchap
sprang frow the sofa, and there stood Aum
Gordon ¢ but how long she had been  ther.
lie did not then know. Blanche at the rsame
moment burried from the room, to put on
her vonnet 5 and Beauchamp, tahmg un ms
hat, bastened to meet Mrs. Gordon m the
garden, who, shaking hands with i most
cordially, said, ¢ So, Willinm, instead ot com.
ing to heip Aunt Gordon in her garden, you
bave been occupied in the drawingroom
making love to lier nicee.  What nave you
to say, sir, to this grave eharge 2 guilty,” or
not gulty 2’

¢ Not gailty, dear Aunt Gordon,’

* Then why that haghtened color and
averted eye 2 1 expested candour, not eva.
sion, jrom \Wilham Beauchamp, suercphed,
looking offended.

* From you, my dear, kind friend,’ said
Beancbamp, * I have no concealments ; you
have a double right to know what I sail to
Blanehe, and cvery word I have spoken o
her shall be repeated to you.'! He then re-
lated tho conversation which bad vassed be-
twean them, which had arisen from Mrs.
Harcourt’s observations to him the other
night, and the melancholy reflections that
had filled lus mnd ever since, that Blanche
Douglas would soon be lost to him for ever.

* So then, William, youdo love my mece,
notwithstanding your plea of not guity to
making love just now 2’

* Deur Aunt Goraon, I will not duny that
her bappiness is dearer, far dearer to me
than my life ; but thero is a barrier between
us which cannot bo passed. Her guardiap
expects she will marry aperson eitherofingk
rank, or, at least, of fortunc equal to her
own, which is but reasonable ; and there can
be little doubt, that on her entrance into tie
world, Lier beauty and attiactions, jomed
f with  that far greater rccommendation,
* money, will immedistely cause cven coro-
ancts 10 be laid at her feet. What, then!

should I sclfishly endeavor (by gammg this

dear girl's affcctions) to debar her from all

those glittering, lofty prospects in life, to
, Which sho is 30 justly entitled ? No, my
dear madain, it cannot, and shall not be said
of Wil Beanchamp, that ha ever staod 1 the.
path of Blancha Douglas (even had he the
power to do s0), to prevent her prcmotion to
a hyglier sphere, in which she isso emuently
qualified to shine.

* Then it is the opinion of Mr. William
Beauchump, that honors and riches
arc tho only things which ean prefer Lsppi-
ness 2’

* One would think so,’ he replied, * by the
avidity with which they aro 60 anivcrsally
sought after. But surely tho fortunate pos-
sessors of great talente-or-endownients may
lawfuily aspire to, and accept, any further
preferment offred them, as & just tribute to
their descrgs.’

To be Continued.




