~

t adly eherished exp etaticns in the dust.’

- No, Wilham ; the timo may arrive when
'will e lougur oppuse your wishes; but
thouid all ke lost to e, I shall ever love
and esteern you a8 my own dear brother.’

* Will nothiog change your purposs,
Blanche? Will no feeling of compassion
or compunction indoce you to avert my
Joom ?* .

* Do not urge ma further, dear William,
 pity to iy agony of mind and dreadful
tufferings these last fow days. Ob,
tparo me the misery of listening to your
repreaches, which, believe me, I do not de-
scrve—wn may tneet again as before—as
brother aund sister.’

* Never Blanche, that time is past. Now
uear tho soatence you have pronounced ; if
wo part now, we nover meet again, for {
will Jeave my native land, and return to
1tpo more, unless this mght you promise to
be mine.’

* Ob, William, recall that rash vow ; think
of yoar poor father, who would bo broken-
hearted if you left him ; think of your sister
and dear Aant Gordon.’

* It is too late, Blanche; I have sworn to
o go, and will keep my oath. You lave
forcod mo in despair to unitor these histy
words ; your false pride will entail this
wisery on us all.’

It was now Blanche's turn to beg and im-

loro hier lover to alter Ins dstormination ;

{:ut brer voico fell unheeded on his ear, ¥nd
lesning bis bead on bis hand, he seemed
lost in thought, and deaf to her entreat.

iey’

* O, Villiam,' she exclaimed, ¢why
will you not speak to me? only to say you
will not go.

* Go, yes, I know I must go,” he maiter-
¢d, witbout regarding bLer; * Blanche
Douglas sends me forth an outeast from my
Lome, to die among strar;gers, scorned, de-
spised, and neglected by ler, for whom I
would bave sacnficed a hundred hives, bad I
them to give. Let me go,' ho cried, spring-
mg wildly from his seat as she attempted to
held his hand. ‘T am crazed, maddened !’
and geizing hishat, he was rushiag from the
room like one distracted, when Blanche
tirew horself in his way, and casting her
arms round his neck, ecried, * In merey,
«piak tc me, my own dear William, I am
yuvure, nuw and for ever. ON, suy will you
aut Ieal:m me ! 1 bis ; feoli

At that appeal his pent.up feclings gave
way, and ag pfﬁs tears fell on her neck, be
murmured, *Ub, Blanohe, Blanche, yon
have nearly killed me !

* Forgivo me, dear William. this once,’
she whispered, * I will never cause vou
another moment’s pain ;' aud feeling bim
totter under her weight, she led him to the
sofs, where ho fell back exhausted on the
cush.on.  She was kneoling by hisside frait
Irssly endeavomiing to rouse him from his
stupor, when Mrs. Gordon enter-d. ¢ Oh,
aunt, aunt! I bave killed him by Imy own
{-lly—what can I do 2

' Run, my love, for s glass of wine; he
bias only faiated from over-exhaustion, puor
fellow, Liaviog travelled day and might since
yoaur lotter reached him.’

Blanche rushed down stairs 1nto the din-
mg-room, and ecized a decanter and glass
from ho taole, and flow like a fairy to her
lover's rescue, who had bogte to rocover
consenusness from Mrs. Gordon's application
of salls. Blanch, trembling and shakiog,
paured balf the bottle over her annt’s dress,
then too intent on Beauchamp to notics it ;
and having succeeded in making hum swal-
low hslfa glass of wine, .gho continued bath-
ing Lis forebead with ean de Cologue, until
berevived and tried to it up. .

* No, my desr hoy, vest asyou area while
longex, .and drick some .more wine—and
thres, I declarp, that naughiy ohild hagspoiit
Ty newdress—well, Blanche, to punish you
you must.take my place now by Willism’
aide;, but mind he doos not move-until.l re-
4ara,’

-

.

S0 2. . . g
*That's ri§ht, my dear. K epto that rv ‘
salnften and 2} w.il bo well. Aund wow, give

Yeauckamp lus glaes of brandy-sud-water,
and make ﬁlm eat o bisouit algo *

CIAPTER XLIII.

——

Malcolin's anticipations we-e realised
about Lis cousin, whe was 1 a barning fever
all night ; und towards morning, becoming
delirious, the tamily physician was sent for
by Mrs. Gordon, who, with Constance, re-
mamed by her bedaide, listening with tearful
oyes to her ravings about her lover. Mrs.
Gordon explained to the doctor what had
ocourred, as far as she deemed necessary,
who prescribed the ugual romedies in such
cages, desiring she might be_kept portectly
quiet, and nv other person admitted to bher
room.

‘But stav, my dear madam,” as he was
leaving ; **1f she should garticularly want to
seo Liord Beauohamp on regaining conscious-
ness, let him be sert for directly, as ns pre-
sence will go far to allay this foverish exeito-
ment.’

Alter taking the melicine, Blanche fell
into 2 fitful doze tor two hours, from which,
awaking with a sudden start, she ex-
claimed—

* Ob, aunt, he is gone—gone for ever; I
soat bum away never to return.’

¢ No, my love, he is not gone ; you have
boen wandering; ho is still here, in this
house.’

* Oh, no, dear aunt ; do not deceive me
I know he 1s goae.’

* Tbien, my dear, promise to bo calm and
not speak, and you shall see him direct-
ly. Constance, will you call your bro-
ther 2" _

Yu a fow seconds, Besuchamp was kneel-
ing by ber bedside, with her hand 1n s,
*You will not leave wme, dear Wiliam,' she
maurmared, * as you said you would; oh,
prowzo me not 10 go.

* {Jo my word of onor, my own doarest
gitl, I wut nover leave vou more ; but you
must not talk now ; 0 try to compose your-
selt, and remember I am always within call,

|

* Keep my hand in yours, then, dear child,
and 1 will st by your bedside, if you will try |
to sleep , but yon mast oot speak; or I wiil
leave you.'

Assured now of his presence, wiitch calmed
and soothed her troubled bram, she soon re-
lapsed 1nto & sound and relreshing sleep.
Beauchstap sat gazing on her flushed face,
and felt her burning andth robbing pulse.
Tho tears chasod each other down his cheek;
and sinking down on his knees, he prayed
long and ferventty that God would be plerred
to spare her Ife. * Hearme O Father of all
ercies—hoar mo !" he marmured ; and, of
Thy infinite goodness, grant that tius dear
ohild may be restored to s agaw when,
overcome by emotion, and tho excitement
and fatigue of the last two days, with hus face
resting on Lho bed, he fell fast asleep by her
he loved so dearly, his hana still firmly locked
1n hers.’

Mrs, Gordon, who hsd been watching
Beauchamp's actions, cautisusly approached,
and.Learing his heavy treathing, whispered
Constancs, * Dear Willam has fallen asleep
in that kneeling posture.

*Ob, let him salone, annt ; ho is quite worn
out, poor tellow, in mind and body.’

For threehours, neither Blanchs nor Beau.
champ slirred; wher-Alico-softly entered the
room, whispering the doctor was coming up-
stairs. Mzs. Gordon met bim at the door,

l

adlenca, pointed to thobad. The do.
on'$iptoe to listen -to his patisnt’s teathing,
and as moiseles. Iy retroating, beckoned sy,

ptororépt

Blanche silently ﬁheod her hand in his,

1

Gordon eat of the room. * That will do,

if yon want me. vnlnekbﬁ goms= of the knowing ones, just, as
* Ub, don’t go, Wilhiam,” she still whis-| Lord enry eaid, *to make him open khis
pered. mouth.’ Thers was a manifest impatience

aud placley ber finger on her lips, in token of |

ucky escape for you,

* Woat do you allude to, Bayntun ?*

* Ob, Danby thinke tboir hewress throw
you over.’

‘ Danby had better attend to bis own
affairs, Bayntun, and uot meddle with other
mon's conoerns ; because he has been over-
turned, as you call 1t, I suppose he wishes
to make it appear that I have had no better
snooess ; but who is Lis authority ? That I
shall exyoct to know, not choosing my name
to go the round of all the clubs as a rejected

man.’ .
‘Tat ! tut! Ayrshire, dan't flare up in
that fashion. Danby merely expressed that

as bis opinion ; for he said he had tried to
ascertain whether yon had pre,..aed or not,
from Malcolm, who refused to give him apy
intormation ; s0 it 18 merely conjectare on
his part.’

! Very likely, Bayntum ; but I shall be
obliged” by your telling him, with my oom-
pliments, to kecp his conjeotares to hiwmself
for the future.  You know, when I set my
miod on buying a borse, price will not stop
moe ; ard if I skonld bid for a woman, the
chnn;es are in my Tavor, I think ; eh, Bayn-
fum ?'

* Ob, of course, we all know that your rent
rollis as long as this room ; but you would
ot marry a girl without any fortune at all,
would you 2

¢ That would make
if, in all othier res
standard.’

* Ob, very well ; then I conclads the heir-
es8 may. be had now for askicg, us Mangle
tells *me old Harcourt isina proper funk
agorzt refandicg all the maney he has receiv-
ed.’

This last piece of information suggested
an idea to the Marquis, who, taking his hat,
wisied Lord Fenry goed morning. Lord
Ayrshire possessed _a proud, haughty tem-
per, and ho could ill endure bemng foiled in
apything he undortook, or being outdone or
outbid by any other man. If he had set his
mund on  purchasing s horse at Tattersall's,
everv one was aware that knew him that it
was mere wasto of time to bid against him.
Yet he was, from this peculiarity of temper,
most wofolly imposed upon, and horses
were run up to tnree or four times their

no diff rencs to me,
pects, she comes up to my

e

in hismode of advancin
competitor, whick at once betrayed his im-
patience of temper, =s if no other man had
a right to make an offer for the animal on
which the Marquis of Ayrshire had once set
Ins aflections. One day, a remerkably
fine, well-bred brougham horse was brought
to the bammer, which immediately
catching his lordship's eye, be injuired his
age. °

‘ Six years old, my lord, replied Mr.
Tattersall; * high stepper—nearl thorough-
bred ; what shall 1 eay, my lorg ? a hund-
red ? thank you, my lord ; {rot him down ;
take care, gentlemzen. One haandred guineas
are offered for that splendid ammal—and
ten—thank yoa, sir; a houdred and ten
guineas.

* Make if fifty, at once, gentlemen.’

* Thank you, my lord—one hundred and
filty guineasare bid ; will any gentlemsan
advance on that sum 2*

¢ Twenty,” from a voico near.

* One hundrod and seventy are offered—
going at that figure.”

* Two hubdred,’ exclaimed Lord Ayriliire.

_*Thaok vou, my lorg, Two hundred
guineas are bid—going at that price—going,
gentlemon, for two hundred gnineas—will
nebody advancs 2—for the Iast dinte, going
at two hondred guineas'—a pause for &. mo-
ment, sud the bammer fell.

*Well, Ayrshirs;' exclaimed' Lord Henry,
¢ you would have the dak bay, -notwith-
bay -kim.’

sianding i6y hints nof 1o bay ki
“ Y oall Hita & 'light ba§ horss, “Bayitum.
‘Very likely—doctors differ

g against any other

gone &0 far,’

meworandum m
{ween us, just &

down what you t
sign th

of any weaknes:

care 60 to word this little document, that all
resoonsibilities, past, present, sud to oo,
incurred by himself, And the Yo
rents recéived since hér father's death, on
his ¥*ard’s acoount, shenld
Ayrshire's shouldeérs.

contents,
* Now, m
honor to

secret.’

oaly I should never men
would af once be defeate

this Iittle document in his
the servant entered with
card, sayiag bis lordship
few minutes alone.

room,’ was the reply ; and in a few moments
Beauchamp was receiving the warm con-
gratulations of his soi-dizant friend, which
were estimhated at their full ¢alue.
locution or evasion being equally distastelnl
to Bosuchamip’s mind, the purporf of Liis
visit was soon explained, and bhis intention
avowed, of settling the whole of Blanche's
fortune cn  hLerselt,
some addition from
Harcourt, you must be awarat
ated by no mercenary motives now, 1 ask-
ing for the band of yoar ward.'

how long is it,
been so attache
suspect, :
has at least, been to you.'

of our being happy together.’

tion to yourself ; but there are
tions in your-way.
prive her ofall ber property, and-then the
responsibilities you wonld intur as her'hus
band. All these things should be well con-
sidered ; and 1n your presént position,
father, no doubt, will expect yoa to
& woman of fortune or rank equal t your
own.

will not alter my
vided you will condent to
plied.

ma bo called on to refund all the s ents re-
ceived, my dear Beauchamp, whith wounld
amount toa !
fands sufficient,
come, {o meet such s demand ?  This is
really a Imos
my. advice
2o give np all thoughts «of:
such

been made over
Harcourt, exceot
yoar; Tésides ready-
Tégq 9*‘;“5? : i the Fentrd)

shall be“prodifoed oF yotr sibisfaction ; but
7 but I'll on my word, as s goutleman, this is atrictly

some prior atlachment.’

‘That I do nol think of much momasnt
just now, as I beliove fow men, if any, would
marry Miss Douglas under hor present cir-
cumstances. Why, my dearsir, i\ wonld
ruio any msn of wmoderate forlune, if her
oause were lost, But to save my credit in
the fashionable world, I will take wyohance,
a8 I never can endure to be beaten, Mr.
Haroourt ; and cost what it may, I am re-
sdlved to marry your ward, now that I have

‘Vory well, my lord, then I think a little
3y be as well drawn ap  be-
fow lines.’

‘ Ob, certsinly, my dear sir; pray write
bink neo.ssury, and I will
gaper.‘

Mr. Harcourt, being what is called a
shrowd man of business (which means, io
plain lsnguage, one who will take advantage
8 or blindness in his neighbor
to drive'a good Fargain for himse took

1),

'

fanding of all
develope on Lord

The marquis having hastily scanned the
signed th paper ; and rising, said,

dear sir, I rely entirely on your
eep tns arrangement a profsund

* Of course, my lotd ; on my own secoant
ati?n it, or our plans
Jjast carefally deposited
writieg-desk, when
Lord Beauchamp's
wished to see him a

Mr, Harcourt had

* Show Lord Beauchamp into my private

Ciream-

ag well as a very hand-
his own. °* In-fact, Mr.
hatI am actu-

*-Ob, quite 50, my dear Beauchamp ; but
may I ask, that you bave
d to Blanché ? a long time, I
Beauchamp, eh? orat least, she

“Then, dear sir, thete is a greater prospect

* Well, my young friend, I have no objec-
grave-objec-
This suit, which my de.

your
marTy

¢ All these objections, (;vith ten times more,
etermination, pro-

our union,” he re-

‘As the husband of Miss Douaglas, you

arge sum indeed. Are jour
without cripplibg your in-

t serious .responsibility, and
to you, 23 anold. friend, is,
Inarsying under
adversa .circumstances.’

* The'rental of property which has'lready
to meby my futher,-Mr.
exceedf {werty-five thousand a
3 Toady-mobey’; ¥nfl if you
g the dewd, With tHe rantroll it

Y WUle heep Well, ohild, is pyo' BB
ggiug ?t.mu_esa in Harcourt's o;vnus&:‘& ¥
Lo Gaif iko Loe conay B
e Tt
utl fear, William, :
something tog 9* e made L

* Yes, 1y love, Lie did, by
taken all the responsibdity o
rejoiced am I to get the con
ters into my own hands, o
y'ﬂi:t Boan, bwould
nglls to theirblandering. Now b
darlivg girl, T am the happies; fel’lo':'i'a ]
tence, and you shall ging moe that son;?,'
ovening, * Ob, ledve the gay apg. fut
sceno I Yes, my love, we wil) leary
murky atwosphers, and be off
olt}) Prory dgain,’

Ob, when shall we go, dear Wi
shall be 50 dehghted tg be in ‘tvh%m:ug
once more,’

* Tuen you do not wish to stteng an .
gay balls, or even have anothe night’ ;E
opera:?’ ‘

‘No, no—I
digsipation.’

‘Aud won't you m
of ¢ourtiers znd admire

which 1
fthis sy,
trol of fliey i
r heand k). st
bave sacrifiseg re R

to thy gy hu:‘:

am tired {o deaty alnixm -

iss that eay
T8, who d

* Falsome flattercrs all, dear Wi
love and smiles are for You only,
or wish to see London again.'

¢ Well, then, my love, run off {o lat
Gordon, and a:k her to Prepare for lming
28 5001 83 conventent to hetsel[—tbguy
afier to-morrow, if possible.’

All the parly in -Grosvenor
much smused, if not edified, with Pug.
chauip’s debeription of hisintersigy wid),
Harcourt, and bis beuting about the bud ¢,
ascerlain whelber he bad money ensyh

l!nm;:;

and Ty,

Squatevyy

bear the brant of the fight now vending;ind
Maleolm shopk with laughter at the wirky

of the paper Beauchamp had indaced tim
to sign.

! Why, my doar girl,
tkis dosument, has assign
to Beauthamp all his righ
ks if you-were a floatin
merchandise.  What put 1t 1 yourkad,
Beauchamp, to write all tls down "

* To thake bim #shameéd of denyug iy

argan, if he ever felt 100led to do,1ad
to prevent Ius again 1aterfering widfhat
dear gir), of whom he hias g0 often tned to
make merchandige.'

* Well, thank goodness, we are quitofbnm
atlast; and now, Beauchamp, if wedn't
manglethat raseally-firm of Mangle 1240
it is our own fault.’ -

‘They shall bave it, Maleelm, ek
and threefold, and we will see Maciitis jo- Sl &5
morrow.! - s

CHAPTER XLIV.

The same evening as Blanche war tingic .
to Beauchamp, the doorof the drawinrre i)
opened; -and, witheut beibg annountd, b i3
squire, now Ear] of Annandal, quiellyw-
¢d in, takipg them all by surprise. G
stance sprang forward. ° My deas,. g |
father’;” shio exclaimed, and rushed isbks
arms. Blanche cersed singing, andrwy
meet him, although with some heatabs, b
which observing, he said, ¢ Have I 2/
another dsughter 2’

** Indeed you have, my dear faiher'ss
cried, and _was instantly locked in bises
brace. * You naughty, ‘undotifol
murmured the old man, 4s he kissdl
foreliead, * how tould yeu treat my &z
boy so unkindly, by writing such &l
wliich drévehim ngarly crazy 2'

i _‘Igtgcax_isa T thought my loss of forize
might—-" ;
¢ What, child! make bim loveyon leas}-
Ob, Blanche! what-a refleclion on tolh
charsoters | —why,. thit is -ihs very 1
wo should love you more, if possible, &
fimes more. Bat-did-yoti‘not promise oot
.I:bé;)ve?and ‘regard‘fne for-ever 83 yout ol
Sather )

old Harcom;, by
ed ahd mads orer B
t and titlenm

g cargoof goohor

Ao~

To d¢ Continued.



