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CHAPTER XLII

(CONTINUED.)

< lyush, hush ! my own doar girl,” ke mur-
muared  * sull that beating keart—you are
,uwmo oco wmore— mine now and for ever I’

* Ob, no, dear Willians, i cannot bo—pray
redeaso me.’ .

* No, Blancue, never until yon prowise to
bucomo my wife, or you will never £0o mo
alive agata , 10y arns shall bold you till you
tear it from vour s.do ; 80 now, my love, lat
wc load you to tho sofa, and listen calaly
to what 1 have tosay. Ilo you scothat
ring on my fioger dear girl, placed there by
your own hand, with tho vow that by that
+ymbol you would be mine for ever.'

+ Yes, William, Iromember it well—the
vast 1 n hoppy dreawn, the presont a ead
reality. I nover thougtt then how different
wur positions might becomo ; but still wy
vow romains unaltered—I wall nover marry
anotber.’

* To that I cannot, will aot hold vou, dear
Linuche ; take the riug from my finger, and
take with 1t all 1y hopes of earthly happi-
ness.

+ That I cannot do, William.'

« Then listen to reason, Blanche ; at least,
you ought to be consistent. \Yhen you
iaced thint ring upon my finger, you ware a8
1.ch bciress, and I (by Mrs. Harcourtsac-
wunt; s poor, penniless fox huvter; you

vou'd have wmarriod ma then counld I havo
~utained your guardisn's consent.’

* Yes, William, indeed I would.’

- Ara shonld I Tave boen degraded in
jour eyos by soccepting your haud, al-

and BeaucLamp, knowing-what thit jmplicd, {
acsked—

* 5 that mine, Bliohe,
of any kind ' .
* Yes, my cwn dear W.lliam—your vory
own.'

‘Then give moa kiss to confirm your
promise.’ .

Leaning over bim, shs said—

+ Will you forgive me 2’

His roply was given by another warm emy-
brace, when Mrs, Gordon appeared.

& Ah, William { you do not waunt me now,
I suppose; but I wil bave ns mora eocenes
to-night—aud hereis Charles come {0 5o

ou,’

y ‘Ah | my dearfollow,’ exclaimed Maleolm,
taking lus haud ; * so Blanche has thrown
you over at last—a regular back-fall, I
thoaght how it woald end with her ridicalons
notions. Sho won't be satisfied, I suppose,
till she has killed you outright ; but how do
you feel now, old fellow 2°

¢ Much better, Maloolw, thank you, since
taking that glass of wine.’

¢ Tuen just taks anotber, Beanchamp—or
stay~s gluss of brandy and water will do
you moro service, with a couple ot bisonits.
You are overdone—that's the fast; aund,

dare say, have stopped neither to eat
Tor drink on the road since you left the
nsstle.

* That is true esough, Malcolm.’

' Ay, ay, theroit is—starving, fretting,
and travelling, without rest for two day, are
qnito -gnough to.derange auy fellow's diges-
tive organs ; and this backhauvded blow from
Blanche knocked you clean off your legs, old
fellow. Well, my dear, obstipate, littlo
cousin, it is lacky he is no worse , but don't
try this game again, or yen will have him
in an apoplectic fit, my love, aud that will
be beyon? our remedies. 1t's ali your doing,
Blanche -worrying, vexing, and tocrmenting
im and yourself about these confounded
rascals: why, what on earth is the

itbout conditions

uwuzli then represected to you without for-
tune '

* Uh, no, dearcst Willam ; n.thing conld
rer degrals you in my sight.’

“ Quar positins now, doar girl, are appar-
L‘vus

s 8he expected of William Beauchamp. T

wy dear madam, better than all my medi-
oino ; pray don't distorb them.’ .

Blauctie was the first to awake, with all
ler faoculties raatored, and geeat was her as.
tonishment oo finding her lover's head rest.
ing by ber side, in perfrel uunconsciousuces.
* Ob, aunt,’ was hber sudden exclamation,
‘wheroamn 12

¢ In your own bel, iy dear; but as you
would Enve VWilliam's band in yours, he has
fallen asleep to0, snd, thank goodness, you
havo both slept soundly for these last threo
Lours ; 8o now, my love, if you will let
him go, it is timo you had a oup of tea,
and he will no$ be sorry to have some break
fast.’

From this time hor faver began to abate,
and 1n three days Blanche made her appear-
apce orso more in the drawing-room,
aud Beauchamp thioking the present & most
favorable opportunity for making his pro-
posals for ker hund, obtained her couszut to
apply to her guardian for his fortnal appro
vaFof their marriage. * Out of evil good
often proceede, dear Blanche,’ ho observed,
and Mr. Harcourt may be induced now to
givo his consent, which, under different cir-
cumstances, ho wonld have refused ; for 1

being called on torefund tbe rents, that he
will be too hn{py to shift any further res.
ponsibility off Lis own shoulders on to mine,
or any msn ot substance you might seleot ;
and as you have promnsed never to turn res-
tive again, you will, I trust, my own dearest
Blanclie, no looger hesitate to invest me
with the title to defend your rights and pro-
tect you from all further annoyance. In
mo you shall ever ind a trus friend and
b-other, as well as hugband, and ail my en-
ergies suall bo directed to promote your hap-
viness.’

¢ That, dear William. T can never doubt;
and I quite agree with you that the present
is o propitions time to obtain Mr. Harcourt's
eonsent.’

differenco betweon you—even if you bad
lost yuur money ? (vhich you woa't & shil-

have marned Jam ; and now he is rich,
l‘h" would marry you. If Con had acled in

. ! tws foolbardy manner, I should bave Bayntun haviog ascertsined the fact from
cuity, but oot really reverscd, and Blanolie ponght ner cracked , and I verily believe y M. Maagle, whom he had been consulting
a3 .8 tuu proud to make that coneos- 1 4ij this cunfounded business has tornea yoar oo some Lttle affair of his own, s.d mesting
Lord Ayrshire at his clab, all the particalars
wera communicated to tie marquis, at the

head, my dear gitl , and that you will be in

mght apd must have bee: humbled then in| 5 raqing fover to morrow moruing.’

ous Opioion, andnow yourfalse sensge of
fx:nonr would trawmple all wmy foeliugs and
{vndly cherished expcciaticnsin the dast.’

* No, William ; the time may srrive when
T s n, longer copposo your wishes; baut
thould allte lost {o me, I shall everlove
aod ¢steem you as my own dear brother.

*Will nothing change your purpose,
Dlanche? Will no feeling of compassion
.r companction indace you to avert my
doom ?'

* Do not urge me further, dear William
in pity to my agouy of mind and dreadful
caffcrings these last few days. Ob,
spare me the misery of listening to your
reproaches, which, beliove wme, 1 do not lo-
s.rve -we moy meet again as before—ag
brother aud sister.’

* Nover Blanche, that tiwe is past. Now
Lear the sontence you have pronounced : if
wo patt now, we never moet agaip, for I
will leaye 1ny nalive land, and return to
itue wmore, unless this night you promise to
be mine.!

¢ 04, William, reoall that rash vow ; think
of yoar poor father, who would be brokon-
Learled if you left him ; tkink of your sister
and dear Aant Gordon.’

* It is too late, Dlanche; I have sworn to
Jo 50, and will keep my oath. You lave
forcod me in despair to utter these histy
words; your falso pride will ental this
misery on us all.’

It was now Blancha's tura to beg aud im-
rloro her lover to alter his dstermination ;
ait her voico fell unheeded on his car,¥nd
leamng s head on lus hand, ho scomod
lost jo thouglt, and  deaf to ber entreat-

0.

+ b, Wilham, she exclamed, * why
witl you not speak to wo? uply to say you
will not go.’

¢ @o, yes, T kuow I raust go,” he mutter-
td, withont reganling her, * Blaocho
{roaglas sends me forth an outcast from my
home, to dic among strangers, scorned, do-

* Oh, Charles, pray spare me—I will never
vex him again.’

* That's right, my dear. K ep lo that re.
solutlon, aud all wmill be well. Aad now, give
Beauckamp lus glass of brandy-and wafer,
and make lum eat a bisouit also.’

CJAPTER XLIII.

Malcoltn's anticipations wee realised
about bis cousin, who was in a barning fover
all night ; und towards morning, becoming
delirious, the 1amily physician was sent for
by Mra. Gordon, who, with Cobstance, re-
mained by her bedside, listening with tearfal
eyos to ber raviags about her lover Mrs.
Gordon explained to the doctor what had
occnrred, as far as she deemed nesessary,
who prescribed the usaal temedtes i such
cases, desiring sie might be kept porlectly
quict, and no other person admittod to her
room.

*But stav, my dear madam,’ ss ho was
leaving ; **1fshe should particularly want to
300 Lord Besuchamp on regaining conssious-
noss, let him bo sext for direotly, as his pre-
senco will go far to allay this foverish exeite-
ment.’

Allter taking tho melicice, Blanche fell
into a fitfuldoze tor two bours, fram wlich,
agaking with a suddon start, sne ex-
claimed—

*Ob, aunt, bo is gone—gone for ever; L.
sont bin away never to retarn.’

*No, my love, ke is not gono; you have
boon wandenng, e 13 still lLere, 1 this
house.’

*Oh, no, doar aunt , do not deceive me.
I koow he is goae.’

* Tuen, my dear, promise to be cslm and
not speak, aud you shall sco bun direct
ly. Constance, will you call your bro-

mised, and negloeted by lier, for whom I
weald bave sacrifised o hundred lives, bad I,
tuemn to gave.  Let mo go, be cned, spring
2 witdly trom his srat as sho attetopted to,
. 1d lus hiaud. !

ther 27

of fortane sped w.th the rapidity ol ill naws
is ever wont t) travel with. Lord Henry

conclesion of which racital Lord Henry ob-

Ayrehire.’
* What do you allude to, Bsyntuo 2°
you over.'

¢ Danby bad better uttend to bis own
affairs, Bayntao, and not meddle with other

| men’s conetrns; beoause he 2as been over-

tarned, as yot call i1t, I soppose he wishes

sncoess ; but who is Lis authority ? That I

| shall expect to know, not choosing my name

to go the round of all the claby as a rejected

wman. .
¢ Tat ! tat ! Ayrehire, dan't flare up in

jthat fashion. Danby merely expressed that
| as his opinion ; for he said he bad tried to
|ascertain whether you had propostd or not,

from Malcolm, who refased to give bim any
information ; so it is metely copjectare on
his part.”

* Very likely, Bayntam ; but I shail be
obliged by your telling him, with my com-

for the future. You know, when I set iny
miad on buying a horse, price will not stop

jme ; atd if I shonld bid for a woman, the

ohiances are 1u my lavor, I tlunk ; eh, Bayan-
tam ?' .

¢ Qb of course, we all know that your rent
roll is a3 long as this room ; but yoa would
not matry a girl «ithout any fortune at all,
would yon 2

¢ That would make no diff rencs io me,
if, in all other respects, she comes up to my
standard.’ '

* Ob, very well ; then I concluds the heir-
ess mey.bo had now for askicg, s Mangle
tilis *me old Harcourt isin a proper funk
agont refandieg all the money Lo has receiv-
ed.’

Tois 1ast picce of information suggested
an idea to the Marquis, who, taking his hat,
wishcd Lord Heory goed morning. Lord

la o fow seconds, Beaachaw, was Lacel- |
ing by bier bedside, with her Laud an lus.
“You will not leavo mo, dear Willinw, sho |

Ajyrahiro possessed a proud, haughty tem-
per, and ho could ill endure being foiled in

, aoything b cndortook, or being outdono or

outbid by any other man. If bo had set bis

* 1 am crazed, maddened Uy murmured, * as yen sad yua wouid , ob,,mind on purchasing a horse at Tattersall's,

believe he is €0 worried by the tbought of

We must now relate wlat was passiog
ling of it.) When you were rich, you would | elsewhere. The news of Miss Donglas’s loss

served, ‘ A deuced lucky escape for you,

* Ob, Danby tninks their Lcirecs tLrew

to make it sppear that I have had no beiter

phoents, to keep his conjuctures to hitnself

bet a pony, notwithstandivgybp is a dark
ay.

‘ How s0, Bayntum ? you want your sfeo-
tacles this morning.'
¢ Moroe likely you waut yours, Ayrshir:,
for tbe horse you lhave just beught is as
blind as a bat, or will be 80 very short.
+ I don't caro if be is,’ replied the marquir,
impatiently ; * haviog resolved that fellow
who biQ agaiost mo shiculd not have him, for
hig insolence 1 runming hun ugi'
* Ha, ba, ha I'laughed Lord Heny ; ‘done,
my lord, done brown, ag well as bay; that
was ouly a puff r.’
1 his little anecdoto will suffize to show the
animus by which tho marquis was actusted,
when any one or anything van counter to his
deterwmination. Weo must now follow him
from the club bouse, after his conversation
with Lord Henry Bayntom, and roveal what
was passing in bie mind, as he took his way
direct to Upper Breok Street. His thoughts
were bent on redeeming the prestigo he bad
lost by being sef down 88 a rejected man,
and knowing Mr. Harcourt's weak points, he
resolvod 1o re-open the negotiation about
bis ward. ‘Itis not the guestion whethor
her affections are wholly mine or not, he
muttered, ashe rode along ; * that with me
is now guite a secondary consideration ; but
having committed the error of proposing, and
rendered mysell conepicuous by paying her
more attention than I ever did any other
womap, she shall be mine at any cost, if
possible, and when once my wife, she 1inay

R

first overtures.’

Ag drowniog men will catch at straws, so
Mr. Harconrt caught at Lord Ayrshire's pro-
positio=, to bear the bluut of the trial, and
make good any deficiencies that could be
legally claimed, on the cundition that he ob-
tain.d the consent of his ward to become
Lord Ayrshire's wifo. ‘I do not belisve,’
ceplied that wortby gentleman, * your lord-
ebip will incur much risk, 89 counsel’s opin-
10 s decidedly in cur favor, and possession
is nine points ot che law. But if you Aare
really serivus in the matter, an3d chioore to
take the Jedy with her liabllilies and rights,
as they stand, I will ase all my .inflaence
with Lady Malcolm and Mrs. Gonlon fo ef-
leot your object, aithough I fear there nuay
be stii} one obstacle in onr way.'

* Aund what 1s that, my desr aur 2’

* The same that 1 mentioned balore—
sowme prior atiachment.’

¢ That I do not think of much moment
Just vow, as I believe tew men, if any, would
marry Miss Douglas under her present cir-
cumstances. Why, my dearsir, it wonld
riin any man of moderate fortone, if her
cause were.lost. Bat tosave my credit in
the fashionable world, I will take myobence,
ss I never can endure to bs beaten, Mr.
Haroourt ; and cost what it may, I am re-
solved to marry your ward, uow that I have
gone 8o far.’
¢ Very well, my lord, then I thick a little
memorandem may be as well drawn ap  be-
tween us, just 8 few lines.'

¢ Oh, certsinly, my dear s.r; pray write
down what you think ncoessary, and I will
sign the paper.’

Mr. Harcourt, kaing what is called &
shrewd man of business (which means, in
plain language, ons who will take advantage:
of any weakness or blindness in bis-neighbor
to drivo's good: Fargain' for himsilf), ‘tdok
care go to word this-little documieht, that-all
resbousibilities, phst, prededt, £dd Yo 83,
fncurred by himself, and the refucding of all
ronts réceived since her fither's death, on
his =ard’s account, sheuld develops 0u Lord
Ayrshire's shouldérs.

The marquis having hastily scenned the
contents, siy-.ed th paper ; and rising, said,
* Now, my dear sir, X toly entirely on your
honor to keep this axfangement a profdnnd
secret.’ v ’

¢ Of course, my lord'; onh my own account
only I should never mention it, or our plans
would af once be d-feated.’

Mr. Harcourt had jast carefally deposited
this hittle document io his writing-desk, whon
the servant entered wilh Juiord Beauchamp's
card, sayiag his lordship wished {o see him &
frw minutes alone,

¢ Show Lord Beauchamp into my private
room.,’ was the reply ; and in a few moments
Beauchamp was reoeiviug the warm con:
gratalations of his soi-dizanf ‘friend, which
wero estithated at their full value. Circtim
locution or ovasion being équally distastslal
to Beauchamp’s mind, tho purport ofhis

repent her waywardness in decliajog my 1),

true, and tbat ias-never
by any qan.'

0 s -
ng. that is quite sufticient wy dearyo

frie H au|d ilwy wurd 1s renlly attagheg

. * Of which, dear sir,
sinco sho Luas accepte
you.'

* Then, m

yet been quepty,:

there can b no doy
d and roferred g

my dear Beauchamp,
g:rther objection to urge, cxee & llxlni’i?
g ber, you must also t ' o
upon yourself,” ake ail ber lishi
* Most willin
{wios &g great.'
. Mr. Harcourt then euggested Lo ghs

gly my dear sir, wers

wuich was worded in similar ;
that be bad produced for Lord tim'-
aud baving called in the butler 1o ¥
Beauchamp's signature to this doer
he was alout to lead tho way to thedy
}ng-room. when Beauchamp iotem
Yon bave forgotten o pive me youe v
consent, my dear sir, whioh will nilify
bargaio on both eidés ; and if you lend
pen & moment, I wiil trace = 1ow lines n\e
you oan sigu.’ Appeariog not 1o notee s
Haroourt’s evident annoyauce at thy
quest, Boaucbamp wrote a few Liagg,
which, among other tuings, Mr. !
gave his full, uncondiliunal comsent
- marriage of bis ward wilh Lord Beaossa
aud resigued all night and control org M
person, goods, and cuatlels, from thatds,i
tavor of ber affisuced Lusband. -
* Rather stringent conditions, Besadess
o observed, on reading them. )
. * Not balf so stringent as yours, oyig
sir.
‘Oh! very well, give mo the pen;idf
resizn her eafely to your care.’

Yts, that you certoinly may, as v
alwaya regarded each.otber from
as brother and eister ; and now, my vex;
placiog the paper 1n bis pocket, * s 1 bk
8 preselng engagement just now, I 13s
on:Mrs. Harcourt another day.
i Beaucbainp hastened direculy to Bod
j Wb wag jwpatieotly awaitng lus

:m'd cawcuing ber 1o Ins arnms, exchp
| ‘Now you are 1adeed my very owm I
Biaooke | 1 bave your guarduns. ¢
tmy love, at lzst, and hero it 15 1n-min}
produg.cg the paper {romius puckes , e,
.Bla.yobe. read that precions documes
veying yourself, goods and chattels, mad
my sula keeping.” Well, chnld, 15 o
doing business 1n Harcourl's own stylit®
dgd‘not bail like the conditions, yeb 1 o
him s'lgr.]x: them.” ~

* But1 fear, William, he made ju#
something {q0 ?° ! ’
~ *Yes, mylove, he did, by which I @
taken all the responsibility of this s
rejoided am I to get the control of thues$
ters mnto my own. baods, or he and ik
yer, Borum, would have sacrified:M
rights to their blandering. Now, my &
darling girl, I am tho happiesi fellowira®
tence, and you shali siog me that “"{g
svening, * Ob, ledve tho gay and
scene ' Yes, my love, we will letn g
morky atwosplera, and bs of to the 38

dld Priory sgain.’ .

Ob, when shall we go, dear Willisp?!
{ shall'bs 50 delighted to be in the &3
once more.’

¢ Tuen) you do not wish to sttend soysit
gay balls, or even have anothet night d‘k
opera:?’ .

“No, no—I am tired to death #lnA®
diesipation.’ .

‘Aud won't you miss that qayim
of éourtiers sud admirers, who deckr_d_!!l
oould exist ouly 7y tho sudshme o
siniles ?'

¢ Fulsome flattercrs all, dear Willuns):
lové and smiles are for you ooly, s0a 1%
er wish to seo Liondon agein.’ .

“ Well; then, my love, 1an off o &
Gordon, and ask her to prepare for
ass00n a3 convenient to hersel—¥]
after lo-morrow, if possible.’

All tbo patty in Grosvenor Sqn;n;

much umused, if not edified, W
chawmp's deseription of be. inlersiew BA5
Harcourt, and bis bealing abont ibs
ascerlain whelher he had money €25%
bear tho brunt of tho fight now peodifi
Malcolm shook with laughter at tbe
of tho paper Beauchamp had 1ndu#
to sign. "
*Why, my dear girl, old Haremt
tkis-dooument, bas assigned andgnl“i'"
to Beadthamp-all his right and litle3 .
ks if you-wero -a flosting cargo of ]

mepal '

iyt it 1D TO
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