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Master orxne Hounds

CHADPTER NV,

{CONTINUED.}

¢« Wuuld you like tv have thom at th - win-
Jdow, doar Blanehie ?* whispered Beauchamp.
* Qb, yor, Williaw, pra let mie comu !
The window was raived directly, and at
their master's oall, the whole pack mghed to
bis surnmons, jumping up, aud licking his
band in exuberant delight, and ready to de-
vour bit with catosaes.
*How thosc faituful hounds must love
ou, Willian ' murmured Blanche, as she
{euued out to pat thrir honest bieads. .
*Yes, dear girl, there is no flattery in
their prof. sstous, but genuine true affection,

theugh I hold myself firmly and irr vocably bnppines to you, my deargirl, and confusion
pound to lier ; but if, at tke end uf tho Lun-'to nll your encmies ;° aud the contents in-
don Seson, shie still profers moe to any cther, stantly disappeared. * Come, Blanche,' ob-
1 will then Jaim ber hand, on tue condition serving her sippmyg har wine, * don't mako
that her whole turtuno shall by scttled upon | two bites of a cherry—off with it, child—a
 bottle of this sort would do you o harm.
* Rually, William, you are so ridiculously Doa't look at Aunt Gordon ; you ar: not
under petticoat government here ; and now,
Mulcplm, fill your aunt's glass, a8 her turn

hers. 10

rotnautie, and particular also, I shall advise
Blanohe to give you up altogether.’

¢« Indeed, aunt, I ouly urge thir from my
decp love to her, and the fear that che may
be too Lastily committed under her present
excited leelings.’

¢ Well, then, you and Blanche must «ettle
these oliildish objeations between yuurselves;
and when yon have made up your minds
whether you are really in love ar not, let me
know. For the prescnt I shall say nothing
to any other person on the subjsct, not even
to Maleom and Constance, who would only
langh at your folly ; but bear in mind, you
bave both my free congent to marry when
you please ; and under present oirouinstan
ces, E do not consider it necessary to sonsult

and now, as the gentlemen aro all ready, 1
ziust closo the window, and yuu will seo
them walk rveluctantly away with the
whipper in, casting many a long and linger-
ing look bebind.’ . .

The appearance of Beauchamp with Miss
N>uglas, patting aud fondling tho hounds
together, could not 1ail to attract all eyes
somurds them ; and many and sincero wero

Jdie aspiratious breathed by their true
riends, tho farwers especially, for the future
sappiness of tho pair, who appeared formed
lor cach other.

* Ah," muttcred Stiles to young Hazel, as
they rodo away, ‘what a swect-tempyred
beautifu! youny lady Miss Blanche is, and
I'll warrant the Squiro loves her as the
apple of Ins eye—how happy they both
looked! DBlessings on ‘em botb, say I, and
may they soon beooms man and wife,'

The company had now taken their leave,
as tho hounds disappeared frowm the scene,
snd Beauchamp rewained ®ith Mrs. Gor-
don and Blanche, Constance having gallop-
ped off with Maleolm and Conyers, promis.
ing, however, to return early.

*Well, dear aunt,’ said Beauchamp, ¢ your
presence at our lome meet was quito an
unexpected honour, and tome a mdst de-
lightfal surprise.’

* Why, Willinm, to toll yon the trath, I
rather suspected tho temptation would be
too great, and I feared you would bo rash
snough to join the hounds, unless myself
and glaucho drove over in time to prevent

you; and another reasun was, that it you
were a good boy, aud kept your promise, 1
would reward you for your dutiful conduct,
by spending the day with you ; there, Wil.
liam, was not that very good and considerate
inwe?’

*Yes, dear aunt, as you ever are to ooe
who does not deserve half your kinduoess.’

+Of that I suppose I may be tho best
udge, Mr. William; and now, baving

renkfnsted very carly on yonr account, I
and Blauobe shall not object to another cup
of tea or coffee, avd a slice of cold fowl, if
thero 18 such a thing left in the breakfast
roow ; ' to which they immediately repaw-
«d, but found no catables remaming, except
part of & cold round of 3piced beet and a
kunuckle of ham, which bad still held out
sganst the repeated attacks of the Lungry
fox-hunters; all tho more delicato viands
having entirely variched. Ringing the bell,
the old butler appeared, wben Beauchamp
iquired if thero was any cold fowl or game
left in tho house, desirmng lnm to  bring iu
alzo sumo fresh tes for the ladies,

*1 tlnak, sir,’ said tho old man, ‘we can
tind sotnething the ladies would quito like
an well a8 cold fowl, it they can wait a short
tipe.”  Accordingly, in about twenty min-

Mr. Harcourt. There—that mil do ;80 now
be off and take a short walk, whiloe I finish
writing my letters ; but remember, William
must not go very far.’
On their return, Ars.
tbey had made ap their first quarrel ‘Near.
ly, if not quite, dear aunt ; although Blanche
wus very indignaut at beiug considered so
childigh or so fickle as not to know her own
mind ; but 98 she would nut consent either
to marry or run away with
dav weck, tLe matter Jremains in abeyance.
6til J.on one poiut we are agreed, that it will
be more prudent to make an effort to obtain
Mr. Harcourt's approbation before our en-
gagemont is made known to any other per-
gon, or he might cousider such an act, with.
out consulting hitn, & o8t serious aud un-
pardunable offence.’ .
you, who have been to me as & second
mather ?°

much pain latel
dear Blanche, if you do really love this way-
ward, worthless boy, I shall not aJd to your
nervousness either by witkholding my ap.

you ;" when, joining their bands together,
Mrs. Gordon, in the mo.t affeotionate and
impressive manner, iuvoked & blessing on

well as Blanohe's emotion, bastily lcft them
together, telling them they would find her in
the drawing-room. In balf an hour they ro-
joined her, when Beauchamp told her, as
Blanche was still so young, he did not wish
ber to be bound by any formal engagement
to himself thus early, especially as she was
{o be prescnted at court iu the spring, and
make her debut in the London fashivnable
ciroles.

* That entirely depends upon Blanche's
own feelings, replied Mrs. Gordon ;' but,
wero I in her place, William, I would not
afford voun even this hittle loop-huvle for ee-
eapo ; you want, I supposo, eir, to bave a
season in town, too, aud if you met with a
prgétior girl than Blancbe, intend to put her
aside.’

¢ Dear, dear aunt !’ exclaimed Besuchamp,
* Low oan you atter such a hibel on my con-
stanoy and devotion to her I prefer above all
the treusures on carth ?°

*Tuen what do you mean, you silly
boy ?°

*Ido not wish our attachment to each
other to bo made public at present, or sny
engagement, on Blanche's part, to exist, al-

* Well, Williamn, I think yon are quite
right 1n that view of tho case ; but, until this
unfortunate trial is over, any application on
your part would be pericotly fruitless on your
part, and in the meantime I will endeavorto

Gordon asked if

me before this'

¢ Well, poor fellow 1 you have cuffered too
for me to inflict wore ; and

proval of your choice, 8o come here both of

theirnnion, and, overcome by her own as

cotnrg next.'

the room.

solf.

gundy ?'

retused.

after dinner.'

myseclf.’

lovet’

else.’

¢ It's no use trying to refuse,’ said Mal-
colm, as sho withdre~ her glars ; ¢ the gov-
eruor will havo his own way at Bampton.’

¢+ Oh, I ses,’ 8aid the squire ; * Mrs. Gor-
don likes sometling lighter ; champagne or
burgundy—which shall 1t be ?
¢ Neither for me, Mr. Beanchrieg, as I
have tacen encugh already.’
*Poolt! puch! you shall taste both,
Thomas, a botile ¢f chawpague und une o
burguody ; and mind the cork is soand.'

* Yes, sir,’ as tho old butler toddicd out ol

¢ That's right, squire ' ¢xelaimed Con-
yers ; ‘ ladies never refuse chawpayne, and.
I am just :n tho humor for one or two my-

¢ Reully, Mr. Conyers, you seem to have
joined 1n a coaspiracy to make us all tipsy
to-night,’ replied Mrs. Gordon.

¢ uli, no, my dear Madam ; we only wish
to make ycur eyes and dear Blauche's sbar-
kle a little more brilliantly.’

¢ Now, Mrs, Gordon,’ said Mr. Beauchamp
a8 Thoma§ appeéared with two long-necked
bottles, ¢ which first-——champugne or bur-

_ *Champagne, if I must take any ;' and
immediately a tall glass sparxled by the side
of each lady, which in courtesy coull not be

* We shalt do now,” said the old squire,
¢ and the ladies suull not be obliged by me to
take any more than one glass of burgundy

‘When the ladies were rising from tke
table, Mrs. Gordon said,
maust not be late to-night, as I have once or
twice observed, in our drives, a tall, stont
man on horreback loitering behind the car-
riage, wlich makes me teel rather nervous.’
A quict smile passed over William Beau-
chawp's features as she said this, which
Blince noticing, asked in & low tone if he
Enew who this pirson was.

* Yvs, my dear glrl,’ as he rose to open the
d.oor, and stood with her for a moment out-
side ; ¢ you necd not foel alarmed.
Mark Rosier, who is your guard day and
night whenever yau go.'

* Ob,dear William,' she said, putting her
hand io his, ¢ how kind and consi
to watch over me.’

_“Markis only my substitute whilst I am
disabled, and when able I shall guard you

¢ No, dear William ; that you must not do.
I never can repay vou for all your anxiety
and trouble about me.'

‘ You can guess the reward, deargirl,
which will more than repay me.’ 8"

*Iam all your own now, William,' she
said, blushing, *‘and therefore X sappose
you will claim it, whether I like to give 1t or
not.’ And he folded her in his arms, say
ing, ‘My own dearest treasure! how un-
deserviog am I of suoh & blessing as your

« ¢ Dear William, you deserve more than 1
can give; but now let me go.’

¢ Tel[ Aunt Gordon and Constance, then,
f you like, about Mark Rosier, but no one

As she {ripped after er friends into the

¢ Malcotm, you

crate thus

itis

We must now wok into the  dimng-room,
where Conyers was relating  the cvents ot
the duy.

*We bave had,' said Bob, *very unsatis-
factory work. Found, of cours:, m Park.
wuod, directly, and went awsy fust for about
twenty minutes, when the hounds, coming
to a check in a largo field stained by a fluck
of sheep, Charley seized upon themn instant-
ly, and thought to maks s display of his
genius by muking a forward <ast, taking
for grauted the fox had gone etraighs to the
Holt ; bus the fox, hiaving changed his mnd
and turned nway-shoct to the leit for the
turzo hills, our run was spoilt. Fuound sgain
in the farze liils, s thorough good traveller,
who went streight through the Holt, and
tuen faced the open for Barton Court
coverts, whrch he skirtod, and held on his
cuursy vver the downs to Stunton villag,
where we were at fault for the first time

-among some small rpoclosures. For fifty
"annutes the pace bad been first-xate, few be-

ing abls to hive with the hounds; sud from
a shepberd we heard the fox was not hulf
mile before us, and no doubt lay down some-
where ; but Charley, all eagerness, would
not give them tune, aud again made a for-
ward cast through the village towards Staun-
ton Wood, still persisting (notwithstanding
my rewonstrances) 1 volding the hounds »
govd mile in that ditection, Whnlst ocou-
pied in this wild-goose chase, our hnnted fox
was viewed away trom s ditol, where the
Lounds first threw up, and wmet by several,
of the heavy brigade in his way back to
Barton Woods. Halloaing and screawing
were now the order of the day, iu which
Caoarley ook the lead, ratiling, with the
hounds ull gallop, back through the village ;
vut the fox had made good his retreat, and
we soon had two or three fresh ones on foot,
wihen we reached Barton Court, where I left
Mr. Charley thorouglly disgusted. ‘Halloal’
here ; ‘tally ho!' there; hounds' heads up,
looking abont, and wandering what it all
meant; in short, Will, your old friend Stiles
remarked, *It will not do, Mr. Conyers—the
pack will be 1u'n @, if the young equire don’t
take them in haud again, and tuat pretty
soon.' The fact is, Charley is too much in &
Lurry, and tries to kill bis fox before he is
balf “beaten; and, like many other young
htutsmen, depends more upon his own as-
sumed knowledge then the hounds’ noses.’

‘You muet remember,” said Beauobamp,’
it is his first day, and he will inoprove.’

I don’t think it, Wili; hie ideas are all
wropg at present, and he will certainly spoil
the hounds by trying to rile away from the
firld, which appears to be his chief considera.
tion. The more haste the less speed ; and a
thorough good huutsman, however quick,
ought never to be in & hurry, It is thesame
with houads—a fast and & quick hound are
very distinct animals; and a har:y starey fel-
low, who, as Beckford says, wonll ride over
& ohurch if it oame in his way, is generally
the reverse of quick.”

*Wall, Bob, X Liop. tobein-the saddle again
the beginning of nsxt week; and now, as I
know Mrs. Gordon will be in a fidget about
leaving, we muat cut short our discussion
about the merits of hounds and huntsmen—
what say you, Malcolm ?*

‘Always as ready to attend the ladies, my
dear {ellow, a8 yourself; so come along.’

‘Well, aunt,’ ssid he, as they entered the
drawing-room, ‘don’t you think ma & very
good obedient nephew, to break up ourafter-
dinner sittiog so early 2’

‘Yes Charles, you havo bebaved very well
indeed to-night.

‘Oh ! very liitle merit is due to me, for Wili

3 a pooy, PO
tor-nothing, fortaue-hunting rake -

b

The whols thing was planued vy Ld:.‘.k\.;;
vyn and Mr Marley (whotn you' will pey
ber mecting at the castle, and who was 2
posoly instraoted to laud this Lord vm,cf,’
aud reprerent him as a person of lugh ok
acter aud large tortune) ; these two
that worthy person, Richard Vernop®
rauged the wuole proceedings ; aud g
this will come out upen tho trial, Mr, B
court, if you have any regard for your po
tion in the county, my advice to you i
avoid further intimucy with the contemp!'
ownlordof (hldtal:‘uona()utlo.‘

* Indoed, Mrs. Gordon, I am perfe
tonished at your account of thisp ma:ﬂ{
still you must be in error as to [
Mffr'vyn having 8o grossly committed hi
8ell,

¢ You are in error, Mr. Harovurt, | &
not,’ replied Mrs, Gordon, as she ’rofo
tuke her leave ; ¢ but.I hope we shallsesvo
on Mouday at the Priory, where [hy
asked a fow friends in the evening.’

The invitation being accepted, was eoni
ered as the outward adjustment of azy
sonal differences betwesn the two aunk, ol
though their inward foelings rewmsind i
statu quo. Iu direct refutation of the sz
dalous reports spread by Lord Mervyn
hig partisans, Mrs. Gordon determind
tverefore, on giving as large a party a Ly
house co.uld coutain, with a dance atternady,
A8 'atslitnony of rejoicing for Blanee
bappy escape ; and the invitation Y% be
neighbors, Lady Markham, Mrs. Roilsia,
Afrs; ‘Compton, and others, wers exprusn
for her feelings on this point. The Buc|R3
champs, with Conyers, were her ouly gt
at tho dinner-.tabie ; but a splendid sppa
was provided for the other compaoy, ¥k
begaa to arrive about half-past nine, Mr.aad
Mrs. Harcourt being almost the first toms
their appearaince, add constraiued, thenk
to hsten to the felicitations offered to
Gordox and ber niece.

¢ Ah, my dear girl 1’ said Selina Muk
ham, kissing Blanche, * so this is an ontig
for your escape from Hooknose, M
and Co. ?*

¢ Hush, Selina {'

¢ I shall not be huehed, poor child, fo
expressing my congratalations, and otly
Kret Murk did not send a ball through
coachman's leg, to prevent his running. B
how tares our champion, Will Beauchsmp
I jotend. heading & subsoription to prwes
bim with » piece of plate, in token of b
gallant conduct in defending the * nﬁ a
women to choose their own husbanl.g
‘What will you give, Blanshe ? or'—(sink¥
her voice to & whisper}—: do you prpm
rewarding Lim in another way ?’

¢ Oh, nonsense, Stlina ; how foolish e
talk to-niglit 1"

* 1 should nct call it foolish, child, bo »
ward my preserver with something mo
substantial than gold and silver, and [ mth
suspect, from those tell-tale eyes, Blutk]}
Douglss is of the same opinion ; but st
subject appears so disagreeable, let as taikd
something else—this grand hant ball,
‘is now fixed t> take place on the fo
of next month, St. Valentine's day. Thaih
to be a splendid affair, as all are reqe ¥
appear it characters or fancy drecses, W
is yours to be, lanche ?°

“I really have mnot thought wah
about it yet, Selina ; but hero comes y&
brother.’

¢ Eh—Miss Douglas—glad to fee you o'
ing 80 bewitching to-night. *Pon bonor, rom
ail returned—frightened enough, I dare s,
at first ; demned disagreeable affair—lody
it's no worse—journey to Scotlsnd no jokest
this time of year-—nolens volens,

13

) smootl the way, aud call at Throesby ; #8 it} drawing-rcom, Mrs. Gordon ssked the | Beauchamp, being restricted from wine, hur- ; 4 Alare b
utes tho butler reappeared, with a brase ofj; s or detention Asked o lx ff bef bottl fin. | that sort of thing. But Dick did the WRR
gniled p:rxrnl;:o;, Ef:m down the back, and is tar better for us all to kaep on good tormseauso of bet detention by Beauchamp, which ﬁlo::dn,'f:r wleﬁg{:g::;e:aonfnd omyeoe;t"‘:o&:d cleverly—all volens in his case. Dimai!

a fow amall cakes of a peculinr sausage pre-
pared at Bampton Hotuse.

*There, auut,’ said Beauchamp, ‘is a
sporisinan’s breakfast for you and  Blauche,

with tho Harcourts, if possible.’

The morning passed away rapidly to the
two lovers, and Blanche disearding further
reserve, bier usual cheerful buoyancy of epirits

was oxplaived by Blancho telling her the
nameo of the dark man wuo had been noticed
following the carrisge.

¢ Just like my dear brother,’ exclaimed

him & confounded bore, and a veryeelfish fel-

l low to boot ; 80 now, {o be revenged, I shall
| make 'Constanee and Blaneche sing till mid-

how old Mcrvyn stormed and ravedl~
ornoked, they suy, ever since. to
hundred pounds as well as his daughie=
dorved the old villain right—regularly ford

ouce wmore gladdened the heart of William
Beauchamp, and her light, playfyl laugh
rang tbrouzh the old Hall, where she
was engaged at a gamo of billiards with
bim when Lord Malcolm: and Constanoe re-
turned.

* Al, my pet,’ exclaimed her cousin, ¢ so
this is the way you have besn Lkilling time,
which, of course, hus paseed very beavily
since wo loft you ; but I nced not ask who

—wish he'd been shot instead of Will Be*
champ. Poor fellow ! looks very white
she gills still.’ e eae
¢ There, Ned, that will do,’ eaid bis colet
¢ we liave had enough of that story.’ o
¢Then, Miss Douglas, may I Law
honor—first rille, or second, eb ?'
 Neither, roplied Blanche, sughioe, '
tle fourth, if you particuldrly desireil.

Constance ; * ever too anxious about those
he loves. Ah, Blanche, you will have a sad
time of it when you are married; he will
nover lot you out of bis sight except on
bonting days, when you may have the on.
portunity of & little quiet flination with
others, but rest assured he will never let yon
go alone to any dinner-party or ball; in |
fact, wy dacar girl, my only fearis th.t you

to whieh 1 hopo you will do justice,’

* Roally, William, it looks very imviting,
and 1 never saw gamo seut up to table 3n
that fashion before.’

* It is ouo of our old tashions, aunt, and a
muceh quicker way of dressing game or
poultry thau roastiug, and m my apinion
tho tlavour is far superior.’

Tho merits of the dish were tested, and

it.

‘Indeed, Charles, you will do no sueh thing;
1 shall order the carrisge in balf an hour, as,
aftor what has Lappened. I f+el very nervous
1n being out late ; but if Mr. Beauchamp aud
Willism will dine with us on Monday next,
by which time f hope he will be nearly re-
covered, you slall git up till two in the mor-
ving, if you like.’

¢ Agreed aunt ; we will have a regular

approved of by both the Iadies, who pro- | wing 2" may l!avo too wmuch of his agrecable com-ln' ht of it at the Pri Mond ¢| ¢Thank you, Miss Douglas fegl ™
nounoed it & decidod improvement over plho “’«"f\ﬁd why not, Charls? pany. "g. Bobl?' o Friory on Monday, won houored, and all thit sort of thing;

which the captain walked off.
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