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Master ortne Hounds:

CHAUCLRR IV,

O 1 turstig to the drawsee-room, Captamn
Maratatn sumediatels rought Mars Dougslas,
whie wan satlatiye wath er auut Gorden aud
Constane. * Thought we had fagetten

ong, Mrs. Gurdon, 1 osuppuise—very late, 1
iu---.\' s but alt ewing te that smtful old
Morvyn—called us ragunuttios, aud that
gt of thing—Gwynoe wouldn't staud it—
Welsh blowd up—threatened te kuock  lis
brasne out with the bottle.  “Pon honor, such
a gertie, very disagreeable mndeed—Will
tcauchinp pulled bitn  up—theught he
wonld have to fight toanorrow worning—ch
—nli= Mizs Douglas—demmit all—bey par-
dogg, tut you lovk hike u ghost.™

Mrs. Gurdon's eyes were tstantly turned
to Lier mece, who was deadly pale, aud ap-
peare t near fawting.

* My dearest Blanche, what is tho matter?
Here, oy dove, sl at these salts.*

+ A sudden faintness came over me, dear
aunt, fut I shall sovn be botter.*

Conyers now came ap wits * Well, ladics,
atv's well that ends well 5 and, now that we
ar. al! wends again, I way just tell you
what Jdetansed os so long ifthe dimng-room’
—wlnch ho did ss shurtly as possiule, speak-
iy 1u bngh ters of Beauchamps coul and
gentlemanly conduct.

« i thero 18 to be no dued to-wmorrow 2°
smquired Mra. Gordon, auxivusly.

¢ Note, my dear madam, 1 assuro you
cvervilnug 18 nwicably settled § and, instead
of fighting, Wilthas sccepted an invitation
to breahfast wita Lord Moreyn on tins dsay
onth.

* Arc you not deceiving me, Mr. Con-
yers?'

* No, uti iy honor, Mrs. Gordon ; snd to
satisfy you stilt turther, 1 will send  Boan-
champ here directly, to shiow yoa tho entry
m lus pocket-book.'

As Beauchamp approached them, the
colur suddenly returned to Miss Douglas’s
face, suffusing her cheeks and brow, which,
not unnoticed by Mrs. Guordou, rovenled to
bier u secret unkuown (o Blancho herselfun.
6l that moment, that sho loved Wilham
Beauchamp. Sho had long looked upon
bun as o dear friend, but had Intberto re-
muned totally uncouscious of any deoper
fevling towards i, when the sndden rove-
I tiade by Laptan Murkbam of s Nfe,
perhnps, bemng at stake, sent a tanthog suf-
tucating senration archug round ber beart,
te wi.ch she had itherto been = strauger.
Her tll-concealed treprdationat s approach
dviiglitfully coufirmed Mrs, Gordoa 1 her
long dulged hopes that Walham  Beau.
chawp mght beconze the vpject of herntece's
L‘llwcl .

*Wilham,” exclamn d Mrs, Gordon, as he
#tened before her ¢ 1 have sent for you to
Lieag s wecontit fruts your own hips of ths
atgdasaut fracas with Lord M. rvy.., whom,
1 a1 14, it was your wtention to cualleuge
fatnorrow norning.

Fut a monent Rlanche’s face was raised
to lus to sean lus looks. Ther oyeg and,
atd By that quuick, huorried glance, Boan-
clap v ied cntraneed, nveted tetho spot,;
f.ra vt the fuil spedl of tascnation
wis upen ham, as he gasod mosilent surprase
et tle vanyas color aud tresabling forar of
Ll e Donglas,

Wiltam ! saaddenly exclamned  Mrs.
G rden, it o sharp tone, * what ails you  to-
Want - ate Yeut bpsy or erzy ¥

*Nouther Bpsy ser eraey, doar M Gor-
Aottt ac it of at straction sazod we, may
thenglits wore watads ringg 3 vray forgve e’

* A\ pray cendosion, Mo Walliam, i the
10 sonce o thtee ldees, added Coustanco §
* oW, to mahe your poace with dunt Ger-
Jon, st have the geednn s to vocupy iy
ot nil Daogrn, and make atall eontorsien
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blodthirsty wtention,” replitd Beauchawp.
¢ The greatest provocativn would Dever in-
i Juew ue tu teke auy man's lile, quless 10 the
guaw.adable def ucn of iy own.'

* That s equavecai, Wikiisn—-"

* Lhen, 18 tuts plan enough 2 Iwillnever
duliberately fire st auy oppuncnt with the
1 uun of shosting Bl
I *Ol! then, 1 suppose, you are to stand as

his target, tu be murdered 1n cold bird;
, but you are decerring yourself, not we, Wil
hanm, mw this fine-drawn distinction. Nu
person bas o night rashly to throw lis life
uway, since 1t 15 God's luan, and He ovly
Lias the right tu disposo of it. Remewmber
s commands ou tins puint—* At the hand
ol every man's brother will I require the lifo
of map.’ Again,* Let not the sun go down
upon your wrath ;* and thero are  bundreds
of the same snjunctives throughout the New
Testament.’ )

+ I will cousider well your objections, dear
Aunt Gordup, aithoagh I belieso you are
quite night.’

* Then why hesitate to tollow the prompt-
ings of your own cunscienco ?*

< There is a listener,” ko whispered, * who
would uot be slow to avail hunsclt of my
confessions.’

+4b) 1 see—we will change the sub.
jeet.”

! Vernen bad slowly and stealtbily ap-
proaclied the back of the sofa where Blancho
vias sitting, in the hope of overhearing the
nature of her copversativa with Beauchamp.

ENTLE

*+ Aside the devwil turned )
For cavy yet with jealvus leer malign
Ejy d thew ashance.

Leaning on the back of the sofs, Vernon
now requested the bonor of Miss Douglas
favormyg Inm with the song she had prowmis-
ed at diuner.

+ 1 mado no such promise, Mr. Vernon,'
wao her reply, and bo was agaw urging  his
sutt with tlattering persuasions, when Mrg;.
Gordon, seeing Blancho aunoyed with bis
importunitics, interfered, saying her nicco
was very far from well, and she had laid an
interdiction upon ber swging that evening.

+ 1 could scarcely expect,” ko retorted, with
a sucer, * to detuch Miss Douglas from such
delightful society.’

¢ Except by the aid of an  Ant-cater,” re-
plied Mrs. Gordon ; on which Vernon turn-
cd abruptly awny.

Soon after hie was engaged in an animat
¢d conversation witk Captain Markham, the
naturo of which will travspire in tho follow-
ing colloquy.

* What wakes you look so demmed pleas-
aut to-mght—claret sour, or what—with
that vioegar conntenance ?°

‘ That old nunt's enoush to put avy man
out of temper,” replied Vernon; ¢ and that
follow, Benuchamp, thinking they are goiug
to have it s}l their own way with tho
tetress.’

* Eh ! 'pon honor—what d’yo mean 2

*1 have been watching Beauchamp very
intently since be jowaed her oun the sofa, aud
lLier looks, when e ventured on some soft
sprech. betrayed the natare of it in fact, I
believeo bie 18 makiog up to her’

* Well, why sbouldn't he? She is fairl
gaine 1o auy wan to try for withuut poach- |
ing on your ground. Demumnt, Vernon, you
seem to think no tdlow bas & right to speak
to her but yourself, Eb, "pon my sou), that's
o good joko 1—and, it that’'s your huwmer,
Just gave wo leave o observe, my fine fellow,
that N. d Markhaw considers he has quite
as good a chauce for the hciress as Dick
Vernwn,’

* Ol § certainly, & much bett r one,” re-
plicd Vernon, with a sneer. * Heir to a
barenctey—hfe guardsman—fine figure—lots
of small talk, and all that sort of thing; but
1 hate Will Beauchamp, and intend to pick
aquarrdd with bim, to get bim out of the
way.  Will you be iy sceond °

* No, Richard Veruon, 1 will not ; that's
plain enougl, 1 suppose.”  Wiath  wiieh the
Captaiy walked away.

A vowee fromw belund whisperad i s car,
* Dou'tdepair Inca o 1 watisupply 1.dward™s

phiee and oy 00 0 L s vtreer 1

+ A littlo exmpggerated, 1 Lope, thuugh npot
Pt 1 ' Batler, *X don't see him."

porkaps wnt-utiousl ; but Mrs. Gordun is
woll aware - our views with regard to uer
niece.® The lutter purt of ker speech was
delivered as a chicck tu Mr. Vernon's fature
atteutions to Blaucue, which Mrs. Harcourt
had vbserved more than cuce before, and
particularly at dinuer that evening—so that
tho crafty pletter ree- ived arebuke where bo
at lease expect.d v

Whilst wo havo been relating these con-

ers beiug Miss Cardline Markbam, Con-
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i teanng vut of covert, uud eettled down to
jthe sceat.
t comto ulong ; wo've got them allte ourselves.’
. Sayin; which be ¢l urr-d the first fence, with
‘a yawping ditch on tue other side.’

8 { ¢ all right, sir ; cowe along I cried Char-
versations, the company had Leen ev'ivened |y, us looking back he saw Foremanu blun-
by music aud singiu;, the priucipal perfor?l: | dening on fus nose, with bis easter chuging

yround lus neck. * Pick bun up, sir, and put

ND ~1O:: i TIMES.

¢ Where ? where ¥ cxelzimed Newman

* Bt I did, sir, and hope never tu sve lum
apain nnt:] be is brought to band , sow for
the cobbler’s wax, sir,’ as the Lounds cawme

* Give Fourcinan ins head, sir,znd
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. O!laf. no !‘; s!!:jv exﬁlmmed; * Belina and
mysell raced the whols distance, 2
dozens behind.’ feavicg
. * 'Pon honour, I am afraid, got a Lad puser
in trymg to beat ws,’ laughed his ater
¢ Narcigsus put lus footin a rut, and, oh
demunt, what a roll be gave s master, the
lifeguardsman, oing down the hill—thought
he'd never have done turning vver. ‘Hut?
I cried out as we passed bim, ¢ Eb t—aw '~
'pon wmy soul, can't tell yet.' ¢ Then, whea
you've foncd out, et mo know "—but bere
ho comes {o answer the question.”

stance, aud two Misses Rolleston, with C3P- | moro powder 1 next tune.”

tain Markbam aud It.bLert Conyers; and

the evening thus passed pleasantly away, |it all bus own way ; and so great was thn

withont furiher incidente, until the carriages
wore announccd.

Darmg ther: dnve home, Constauce rallied
hier brothier on §is abstractuion, suying, ¢ We
huve gone at loast three miles, William, ard
three words bave vt passed your lips ; what
are you thinking of, my sapient brother 2°

¢ Of nothiug particular, Con, dear.’

« Yes Williawm, you are (excuse my rude-
ness ir contradicting you) ;aud I will tcll
you the subject of your wmediations, if you
promiso tu confess whether I have guessed
nightly or noi.’

* Well, dear Coun, what is it then 2°

¢ Blanche Douglas.’

Beauchrunp was silent for a moment, then
added—

¢ Yes, Constance, your gudss is right ; but
there is notlung very particular in wy think-
ing about Blanche, of whom I 50 often think,
and hrr future prospecis i life ; you know
tho interest I have long tzken in her, and
wy brotherly affection ; she isto me a soc-
ond sister.’

¢ Yues, dear Willinmn, but in  that relation
she caunot much longer stand to you, al-
though I hopo sho way to me.’

* That, { fear, can never be, dear Con-
stance.’

¢ Aud why not, my own true kind-hernrted
brother ?°

* Tho rich beiress, when onco launched on
tho world, and swrrounded by the titled, the
rich, and the gay, trviog for ner haund, will
soon forgoet tho humblo companion of her
carlicr and happier years.

¢ Never, William, believe me, if I know
her as I ought to do; althougk so young,
she tbinks deeply, judges carefully, and
where she does love, intensely ; and of this
1 am quite convinced, that an impression
upon her heart, once made, will never bo
obliterated.’

* Well, wy dear, enthusiastic sister, time
;a suid to prave the comstancy of faithfal

ove.’

¢ William,’ she said, * will yon answer mo
one question, sincerely and  confidentially—
for you know o too well to believe that I
cver would betray your confidence—do you
love Blancho us a sister only 2’

* Uantil this night, dear Con, I l-olieved I
did regard ler in hat light only ; but now,
wy f elings haeo uudergone a cbange—
would that they nover tag !’

* Why say this, my own darling brother,
and m 60 sad a tono ?*

* Beeawse from this hour thoy minst be
suppressed, if not extinguished. What !
Will Beauchawp =& fortune hunter!
vever,’ Lo replicd with emphasis ; ¢ perish
tho thought I’

¢ Aud perish thus,’ added Constance, ¢ the
happy dreaws, tho brightening hopes of that
dear confiding girl, who thinks sho has
fouad a responding pulse to her own feelings
in tho breast of Will Beanchamp.'

* Constance,’ vxclahmed her brother in sur-
prise, * what does it mean 2°

* Sunply this, William; I know the lan.
gun:o of the oyes, the looks of love ; and if
the latter were not ixhiviled to me this
night by Blanchoe Douglas, when Markham
spuke of your quarrel with Lord Mervya, I
know nothing nothing of womankind.’

¢ Oh, say not so, Constance.’

* It is said and done,’ the replied; * the
div 16 cast : the bappivess ot wisery of her
yout love now rests in your keepung, to whom
sho has antensted. thonel s 1w

vovenl,

?away at the right point.

£or five-and-twenty tmnutes Charley had

pace, that the hounds r=anto their fux be-
fore be could reach the wmext covert. Sir |
Frauacis, with bis arm in a sling, rode furious- !
Is turoughout this quick burst, and was ono
of the first up with Will Beauchamp, Sir
Lucius, and Tyler.

* Pretly thing, indeed?' exclaimed the §
brronet. ¢ Well done, Charley.’

plicd Clarles, touching his cap, *except |
ﬁ?iug as straight and fast 2s I over rode in

.’

* Just treat us to anotiter of the same sort; {
and bere, Charley'—putting 8 sovereign into |
his band—* L'l donble if .f you do. !

Wil Beauchamp waited cntil Sir Lionel ¢
aad his {ather camo up, when the fox was
thrown to tho hounds, and a discussion took |
place asto the next draw. ¢ There s a bitof
nice lying in tke gorse on Brendon Dowun,
sir,’ suggested Charley to lus master ; ¢ just
suit the ladics und Sir Francis.’

¢ And so it will, Charley.

* Well, William,' inquired Sir Lionel,
* where now 2’

¢ Brendon Gorso bolds a fox, I think, sir;
a gallop over the open will suit the ladies
better thaa tearing through theso blackthorn
fences.’

* Bravo,” exclaimed Selina Markham ;
¢ who says you arce not a ladies’ man, Will
Beauchamp ? I am tattered and torn, but |
not forlorn, from nding & race with Dick
Vornou, and beating him, too, at the oxpense
of half my skart.’

* Really, Sclina,” exclaimed her father, |
¢ you had botter sdopt skins and jsck-bootsat
once.’

¢ I havo done it already, daddy dear I'sae
replied, laughing, and patting her boot with
ber riding-whip.

* Oh, you hoiden I' laughed Sir Liozel,
swhat next 2

‘Don’t cxactly know, paps, after riding
over Dick Vernon, his horse, and a five-
barred gato at one swoop.’

* The devil she did I remarked Sir Fran- !
cis ; * that beats Lieic:stershire hollow.' {

* And a demwmed scurvy trick to play a
fellow wl.o was politely stooping to open the
gato for you,’ put in the Captain.

¢ Think so, Ned ? "pon honor, ¢h! Nowfor
@ scamper on the open ; come on, Will Bean-
cbamp, while my blood is up !’ saying which, |
she cantered off towards the downs. |

Before throwing the houuds 1nto tho gorse, |
at Will Beauchamp's request, the horsemen
ranged themselves in line, to provent the fox
breaking towards the valloy, an extont of
open downs strerching for soveral miles in
tbe opposito dircetion. A brace of fixes
wero ou foot directly, onoe breaking through .
the borsemen, with the body of the pack |
upon his scent, and just emerging from the
gorse, where o rato from Charley stopped
them iv 8 moment, and they were imme-
diat:ly capped by William Beauchamp on to
theline of the other, whichhad govo straight

‘Hold hard omo minute, gontlemen !’
sbouted Beauchamp ; *let them get their
heads well dowa first, then ride as bard as
vou please.’ But mone heeded bim, every
man going off at score, and leaving the
Lonuds to get together ns they could, throad-
ing their way with inconceivable dexterity
through nearly two hundred horses, without
a hound being disabled. The pack got to- '

gether like & flash of bghtoing, aud took up
. -
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¢ Not rauach for me to do, Sir Franess,' re- |

Roars of laughter followed Miss Merk.
bams description of her brothers spll,
which had not subsided when bLe arrived.

1+ Well, Ned,' inquired hic sister, * bave yea
1 found out yet whether you ure hurt or not 2

* Dewued stfl somewhere,’ replied the
Captain.
ot 'Pon honor, whero *° cried Selina, chok-
ing with laughter at his grotesaue appear.
ance, with his coat split cntiroly ap bus back,
and his ba? crushed to picces. ¢ A fox bad
a woand, tut he couldn’t tell where—:s that
your case, Neddy, dear #* sho mnquiredins
pityicg tone.

Roars of merriment again barst forth.

* Bh l—aw !—demmit ! what are all yoa
fellows laughing at 2 Can't see tho joke.

> Dewned surprised if you could,” added
bis sistor.

* Really, Selina,” exclaimed Sir Lione),
* you are too bad, and if you don't behare
better in the hunting-field, I shall not allow
Fyou to meet tae hounds agaw.’

¢ Don’t be ill-terpered, daddy. dear,” she
said, coaxingly, nding up and putting her
Lard on his shoulder. * I enjoy o but of fos,
Sra good run, as well a3 you do, my desr

ad.’

* You aro too witty by ball, my dear,’ re
plicd Sir Lionel.

¢ Then I'll give tho sparo half to Edward
vapa—will that do ?*

¢ Incorrigiblo I' oxclaimed Lor fsiker in
despair. ¢ Will you lecture her & little Sir
¥rancis ?*

* Rather be excused, Sir Laonel, as I have
au idea she would give mo a thorough good
IstLering in return. But now, wkat's the
next movo 2’

* Homo, I should think ; but what says
1Vill Beauchamp ?’

¢ Wo think of travolling in that direction,’
replied the mastor huntsman, ¢ secing we
are now eighteen miles from the kennels.’

* Of courss you do,’ added Bob Conyers;
¢ I'd never risk the spoiling such a dav’s
sport as this by drawing again. There are
some fellows who hunt by the day, and don't
know what to do with themselves unul the
day is over ; which putsnein roied of an
answer given by Lord Mervrn to a gentle-
man who askad him for a day’s ehooting.
¢ Not an hour’s sir,’ was the “"H’ and &
fair rebuko ; for & good shot in balf an hour
would bag more game in my lord's preserves
than bo could within & week in common
shooting. Sport cannot be measured by
titne ; that's my idea of it.’ .

‘ Abs 8 very correot one, Bob,' replied Sir
Francis. * I havo enjoycd these fiftecn
minutes over the turf at tins sphtting pace,
more—ten timacs wore—than I should the
longest woodland run.’

* Como along then, Burnett,' oxclaimed
Mr. Boauchamp, and their horses hesds
were turned lomewards. As tho squire
wmoved off, Sir Lionol shouted, * Mind you
dino with us to.-morrow, Beauchamp, with
VWill and Constance.’

¢ Not likely to forgot that, Markheiwn,’ wss
the response.

On their rid> homo thoy wmet NewmsDd
Butler galloping towards them, pufliog and
blowing like a grampus.

*Eh ! well | Vill Beauchamp, what have
you done with him 2’ inquired tho waster of
tho barriers.

¢ Carrying bm home, Newmaun,’ powting
to the hounds with his whip.

¢ Ab, indeed ! too fast for olu Forumau—
coaldu’t hold the paco ; obliged to give ip.

* You aro not singular, Newmsn,” reph
Will Branchawp : ¢ scores of others wore
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