LI 1 it M1t D
oot e ade b W s ontatan e
Aot that bend, wh o he fiwds yenr

stoecnelan o aaphboatcd an the attetpted
ubducti wof hne eonmiy, an well s Lord
Mervyn < nuder heepers, who are now |
cuct gy [ Loty ander thess creum-
st -, Lord Macehn, us ber neatont rola
tsery hites teroived that Bianche shall remnn
wtiar ey protecton, us b adso ain bior guar. |
ot tal sticaid you think proper to ques
ticen s untionty for o acting, la-t raghts
tritenctee e sandl b lned betupe the Lord
¢ laedor, and we do bt fear the cesalt.”

COR D Cappese,  -and Mr~. Harcourt,
riConngly, © Mree Gordon autends to keep
hetwee hiere tooaurry der favent, Mr.
[heanelt ep,’

Chaenat I, oph 3 Mes Gordon, it
woald et be qrate o bl As conmving at
Lo be i carnied wway by aoasarred man !

" Laad Vanconrt s ot o tuaren d aan, and
1eify youto the prooy, mandum

Here st g, then, caclanned Melalle, who
bt eptered the rovm with Bob  Conyers,
and beard the lust sentence, * Here s 1
copy of the murnage certificats of  Edward, :
Lord  Vaneourt, and Signorn Marinetta,
v lomn zed at Florened five yoars ago,  and
duly attested by withewes. | have seon the
origmal from which this is taken, and  bhave
alrendy written to o frend  at Florenee to |
sl - all further particulars,” !

*And what businessis thng of yours, sr?’
demuded Mrs. Harcourt, rising m great -
dgnation from her chair. '

* 1t becwine my business, madam,” rephed
Melville, * when my word wns questioned
the other mght by Lord  Vancourt at the
ball, uud it il be wmy  business still, to!
prove him wnat I then nsserted  he  wus—n ‘
murqed man.’

* O, vory widl, siry” smad the lady, ringing
th bell violently for her carringe 5 ¢ but.yuu
ghall not marry ey nicee, notwithstanding.’

* Were | so disposel,’ replied the enptain,
« I shoull not b obliged, ofter what oceurred
tast night, to obtain your consent ;" at winech
the lndy bounced out of the rooms mto tuo
imll, followed by her husband, whoro she re-
nined until the carringe eamo round.

* Now, Aunt Gordon,” said Conyurs, ‘us
that worthy pair bave deeamped—whero is
Will Beauehiamyp ?°

* Iis the bluervom up-stairs with Maleolm,
huving lecebes applied to his mde ; but mind
Robert, you do not excite Inm by talkiug teo
mucl, 13 Mr. Morgan says there 1s much -
flamusntion about Ins wound, and he must
be Kepl quuet.

*You need not fear we, rephed Bob,
* and, 10 the menntune, Melville will tell you
1ore of dast might » adventures, aud Vernon s
crapement with Miss Mervyn o tuats a,
capital juhe, by Jove t-the niter it,

Lae Captiun stated that, having arnvad
toal ovensng at l,'m-rrmglun. fee was suuu]lng )
e did ot the hotel, wiititg for s horae,
wiey a cnrtgge and our  drov- up, aud
Lootes Vancomtstazg tod ae tho eteps,  sup-
preatod LY s valil, Wilt asds arme 1h & ahug'
and g oot pose, ot e dandiord hie
i beens stoppud by ghwaymon on Mars.
ten Cosmon, and  roaplesling o surgeon
nught ve omedintely seut tor tostt s aru,
winien tad beone brohen ) o pistod st
o soew Inlo a0 Toeul, e Vel Wonit
deng ante tae stabieeyard, where be follow-
oode uid beard i ok te ostier it Magor
St v s norses were ready dtae name  Lord \
A weontrt had assmndy,

A 1 0 3P, Al 2ot ap e tead an
[T XYY I 1IN upuul | FTTRRPY FYIYYN

oo taory b e o ot all tas

settied an bty T oann o dispusted with the

Hurconrts that | have sent for ail my  traps,
aml duv yot mtend just yer 1f ever n2am, to
«nter thar hous )’

s Quate mght, Maleolws,” v plicd J5ob , * it is
the weent shamdul, disgracdtul atfair I nave
cver kuown, nud no one will believe but that
Harcourt nud Mervyn had guine concern in
the plot ; aud my dear pot Blanehs * what o
fate hias she cncaped wath that d ras
cul ! Melvll- rays you servad my  lord out
tor at, however, Willy wath i sphit nose and o
brok.n ann. Gad ' ] shonld like to have

seon you hit o ot ns legsg as Mark s,

like w0 wmnepim.

T wasmnd enough to bave kalled inm,’
rephicd Bonaeuniap,

CArdlweb s o0 had) torpos d Mal
ecdm, tas Lo tred Lard toomard. r yond”

1w tuankful no Lvos are lost 3 and now

ol go down till the  governor 1~ ready ;
but vecolle ct, Maleolm, Blanche is now under
sour protectiop.®

* 1o et hikely 1 shal! forset  etther her
mterest or yours, old  fellow,” replied Mal-
cohin; fand I expect you to take cire of
Constunce for me.’

¢ No foar of that,” was the reply, as
the two tniends and  Conyers descended  the
staircsse.

Mrs. Gordon was muceb vexed at bearme
Besuchawmp s ntention to lewve the Priory
with tus  tather, but on his  motives
bemg made  krown, she was constramed
to admnt thar force, and a comprommse
was cffected by Constancs remamiog in s
place.

The rage of Lord Mervyn on the discovery
of lus duughiter s clopewent with Vernon
would be difticult to deseribe. This agree-
able prece of mtormotion was comnwumeated
to bun at breakfast next mornmg, whep the
housemmid, cutermne the young lady's room
to hiuht the fire, found the ird had tlown,
and her bed had been nuocenpied.  She had
plended a bad headache the mght Lufore, and
Jetived with hor maid about mine o'clock,
when, immediat-ly bolting the dovr, she de-
scended the back stawrease whilst the ser-
vants were at supper, nid ranning across two
fields, through which a pathway led to the
high road, she was there met by Vernon
with a curniage nud horses all in readiness.
‘Uhe head-keeper also now  acquamted his
lordskip with the capture of histhree wateh-
¢rs, who had been employed by Lord Vau-
court in nssisting to carry off Miss Douglas.
Lord Mervyn raged and stormed about the
house like & madman, accusing s scrvants
of conmivanee iu bis dauguter’s escape, aud
vowing vengane: vu the whold  hotiachold,

o ~awat o ne ghiee that parsuit would
wow, after the Japse o1 su mauy bours, be
wsel -« B otrayad, £l 4, and catwittdd by
Vernor, imprecations ul and Jde | were
voutermrousdy oo s henadl The failure
alve of Vancourt, with the  eaptare  of his

"men. and th - probable exposure t the w.rld

f1iis own participati -u in the ront wplat. 4
ihInet v ot the Leir ~«, Jdrov. Lim alwost to
ruzy  Augain, to this suceeed. 4 the vt
tion that b had lent Lord Vancourt five
srnded poan s the e ding day, thailin
his fhicht wheli nlded el o the fire that
was alr ady seorcline his v ry brain. In
overy dircetiu, d £ at w01 disgrace awaitsd
him, and b rushed from the nouse, like o
munine, to coel his tevered and throbbing
temples o the frosh .

Notovow sransiont o g of fegiat tor

Las cluldl dadit o wvaient e s troubled

Swonl i nesov ey patashe

L diug to
I ave tuen places on such an errand. Tlns
uvowal he deomed pecersary, to srove, as he
expeeted, Lie entire iga rance »f Lord Van-
court’s intentions,

The nest mormng, Mra. Gordon, with
Blanche aud Coustauee, drove overto Bump-
ton, where they found Will Beanchamp lying
on the sofuin tiw library. * ] am come
aver ol purpuse to give you & severe lecture,
Willinm,’ said Aunt Gordon, * for going yes-
terday to the mugistrates' meeting, which,
Mr. Gorlon tells e, was o very imprudent
act, and hns increased the  inflamation in
your side, Indeed, of your father cannot
keep you at home, 1 shall insist on taking
you back to the Priory to see what I cau do
with sich n wayward boy.'

* My d-ar aunt,’ repli-d Beauchawp, ‘ my
presence was absolutely necessary yesterday,
or I should not have ventured out on so cold
day; but I will now be a guod boy,
and will remam in the house uutil my wound
is healed.”

* Will you promise mo to keep this resolu-
tion ?°

¢ Yes, certainly, dear aunt. if it wall atford
you any satifiction.’

¢ Very well, siv ; and  now, Coustance, we
will tuke off vur bonnets, as I intend reman-
ing here till after luncheon.’

As they were leaving the room, Beau-
champ eaid, in what was intended tor an n-
Jured tone, * Blanche, you bave npot shaken
bands with twe ; bave I offended youn ?°

¢ Ob, no,’ she replied, turning back and
offering ber haad ; * how could you think
so, William 2

* Then I will pot think so,’ still holding
her haud, * if you will shu! the door and sit

tarns.” A deep blush mantled in ber checek,
and hber eyes were east towards  the door, as
if wislung to cscape. ¢ Go, then, dear
Blancue, said Beauchamp ; 1 read your
thonshts—you would leave me; but why
should you thus avoid mae? Have 1 ever
utterad one word i your presence offensive
or repulsive to your feelings ?2°

¢ Oh, no, Wiiliawm, nover ; but I have been
so nervous and agitated ever since that
dreadful night.’

¢ That you fear to be left alone aven with
William Beauchamp ; but there is another
causo of dread, Blunene, from whick I would
rclease you, and it you will shut the duor and
sit with me only a few moments, that caunse

Blanche, without saying another word,
closed the door, and riturned trembling to
bi= side, «itting dowa up a ¢ .air near him.

*You fiar bung left alone with me,
Blanche, breause yoi apprebend a renewal
of that subjeet, wlich trow s day shall
not againcescape my Lips. My poor father,
the vther mght, i hus exeited state, placed
your hand in anoe, uoping aud believing our
luve was mutual, and at tie mowent, nv
dovubt, dear Clanch., your gratitude exer-
cised a puwertul wtluence vver your feelings,
but, dearly as I prize it, ou sueb terms I
cuuld never accept the hand of Blauche
Douglas. Gratitide st nut ba mistaken
, fur luve, and until such time as the exete-
, tuent under which you then acted is catirely
seciuvred, I will not renew the subject  near-

est my ueart—it would be  ungeucrous  and
runfa.r m e to do su. Moreuver, yvou are
young aud inexpericnced in the world, and 1
will nut be su adlfisi as to fetter you with an
; engaement to wys i before you bave kad a

sy manter o Mage Sludey, cand the bionst, but anger culy. au . ficree, i uplazable | fair opportunity of judgug wlivtber, vn ix-

van it s tow v that v

A ganunen, persisted the

sluget duiriey aguatey 1l degand o younz Agaiuet Baauceaiup, too, Le vowed cternal

ftedy e wiln dne
© A yenag lady along wit's bim U repeat-
cdtae vaict. * Wan, sart of looking persen

Wity sai

Can tlai e up tggat logeth 1~ duats | Beanchay, though as -wilinugs from dae jing her hand,

£y g st Lor and Varnen for the dus

ing mworo in sudicty, you could still prefer me

ostier , grace they had brought upon his wame. to all othiers.”

* Tisen, Willam, sanl Blauche, -adly.

Latrad for sazing lus tr nand defeating ns ¢ yout du not love we as you bave professed

plans.
Frou th ~ waonater s san shape we wall
Ll to taso 1 were windly  fuehngs.

to do.’
| ¢ Not luve you, my vwn dear, darling air}t’
y exclamned Beauchawp, startiug ap and seiz-

dearer, filty tunes dearer,

rinae sad winaes bands A -rananay joby potad shot aad wot maag abated, folt - ytbau wy awn lify do 1 love you, and you

Foap €l bub vty suti s o cwneaedd oo prag o 1y a0 stuse of waty aud love to | oniy ; and here T vow that no other but tins jvverjoyed /b nearnng that the young squire
: . Blancne . to save b.r trom further attempts|dear hand shail ever be joined with that of , ain't kilied.'

*Linas hiave wloatiag., tu attend the wwagistrates’ meet- |, Willinw Beanchamp.  You are my firet and

gy where his evadence, 3 th the confcssivns ouly love—the only un. of womankind who the coantry, bemng reported in the two oppo-

TN
W, eaciaimned oo vaied,
two patr of Iiufees wadi i teb laibiat- e,

with me 2 few minutes till Aunt Gordou re- |

sball be explained. Don't fear me, dear .
girl, T will not presum: on your confidence.’

plants, while the rest ars
selves in the open air’

+ I think," said Constance, luoking usrchly
at her brother, ¢ Blanche is dceidedly the
most prudent and silent of our party, and
therefure I proposo her remamug with Wil
liam, unly on the condition that che dues not
allow him to npeak un any excting subject ;
do you both agree to this 2’

* Most wilhingly and cheerfulty do I subumnt
to thes» conditions, if Blanche will not think
1t too great u penauce to sit by a sick man's
couch.’

* No, Wilhawm, indeed I shall not ; s0 now,
Constauce, you may run away as fast us vou
pleass with Aunt Gordon rud Mr. DBeau.
champ.’

¢ My dear, kind-hearted, and affectivnate
girl,” saul Beauchamp, when the others had
quitted the room, * and do you tuink I would
trespass on your gentle nature by detainng
you here, when Constance and Mrs. Gordon
are enjoying this beautiful sunny mormng ?
No, 19, deur Blauciie, you will be  happicr
with them.’

* Do you wish me to leave you 2’

* What a question !’

¢ Well, then,' she saud, ¢ I would rather re-
mui]u with you, if I wmay, and as I pronused
to do.’

¢« And you shall, mny own dear Blanche,
and now sit down in this chawr, and tell me
all about your friend Vernun's runaway
match with Miss Mervyn, the particulars of
which I have not yet heard. Cowmo nearer,

_Blanche,—mdeed T won’t bite,” suid Beau-
champ, laughing; *aund baviag promised
Constance not to speak on iy exeiting sub-
ject, I wnust not wake love ; so you are quite
eafe, dear girl.
Enccuraged by his frank though gentle
‘manner, Blaoche no longer dreaded being
left slone with her lover ; aud their happy,
_confiding looks, when Mrs. Gordon returned
from her walk, convinced her how pleasant-
ly bad passed the thime they bad been left to-
acther.  Lord Maleolm arrived in time for
Inncheon, soon aft-r which, in considerativn
ot Will Beauchamp's iuflatnmatory symp
i tows, Mrs. Gordon took her leave, forbid-
“ding him to leave the house until she ealled
again.

cujoying thew.

CHAPTER XVL.

The breaking up of the frost, the same
evening, set the fox-hunters onee 1nore in
motivn, and the first open day bemng as usual
.advertised for the keauels. a large assem.
, blage of spurtsmen mustered ar Bampton,
¢ Where cenuine huspitality always awaited
, them, and siucere congratulations were vficr-
se1 o the old squire o hus son's narrow  es-
ycape. The fanners especially, when Wil
JJam Beancuump walked out on the lawn
y awwun thens, pressed round  him, all cager
; to suake haads and t-stity their almoust vu-.
; bounded dehight oo havivg their fuvonte re-
tstored tothewm.
v C AL, squire,’ exclaimad Farmer Stiles,
v 1t made wmy heart nearly junp up wtv my
ymouth when Jobu Gubbins brought tue
, bews, the next moraing, thas yoa were shot
yaud lylug at e Priory—ie int we up all of a
heap, squire, and 1 shook aud trembled like
yan asventree.  * \Why, muster,” said Jubn,
(¢ what's the matter wi' ye ? you do luok
j labburgasted luike—shakes hke old Trovper
when ho had the staggers.” Sure euough I
s did stagper wore than walk into tue  buuse,
aud swallowing a wine-glass of brandy, rode
+tuil +plit for the Priory, Missus and the ser-
, vauts thiukiug I were gune dean out of my
mind ; but at the turn of the lane I nearly
i unhorsed the doctor, who told me all about
it * What auls  thee, Stiles 2° shouted the
yluetor, * burraling and waving thy hat, and
Jrgltcumg wy borse wtv the diteh ; drunk
yot erazy ? —* Neither, doctor,” says I, * but

I recognized, these honest
lows could not suppress their teeling, of
light at her reseue from Lond Vaneoen
cowardly attack ; but see, Malcolm 15 nog
tarning thanks.' ’

Lovd Malcolm had just ridden up ag
cheers subsided, and learning the cggy ;
époke thus : ¢ Gentlemen, I thank you
from my heart for your loudly express
and, I am sure, warmly-felt congratolaty ;.
an wmy cousin's escape from the dastan]ly;;
tempt at her abduction by a cowardly o,
unprincipled scoundrel, which I hays .|l
lesitation in pronouncing Lord Vancourt 3|
be'—(* Héar ! hear I' chouted Stilesj— giff
I take this opportunity,’ continued Male,):
* of stating here publicly, that so far fr- B
Miss Douglas being 2 willing purtic'pator:
this vile plot (which has been insiuvated bry
leading Radicai paper in this countyy, gy
| she would have preferred death to sneb
fate ; and for mysclf, gentlemen, as oye o
ber nearest and dearest relatives, 1 awer
that I would rather bave seen her CunaIze
to the gravo than married to such a mag s,
Lord Vancourt.' ;

At the termination of this brief harangf§
during which a dead silance prevailed, ali;
* hurral: " again burst forth, amid en.s o
¢ Shame ! shame !’ '

¢ Now, then,’ Stiles vociterated, “one chees
more jor Lord Malcolm and the juap
squire, with long lives and good wivesto en
both !' and another checr, the struagest an
loudest of all, echoced far and wide, msking
the very armor raitle in the old oak ba,

‘Ehb! 'pon honor! exclaimed Captair
Markham, who was pouring out sowe chvrry
brandy, * those fellows make the very glasse
daaco on the table. Demmit, Bob, | b
You would stop their brazen throats; we
shall have the old building about our ear
lige the walls of Jericho.'

‘Ha!ha!notbad for you, Markhsm
said Conyers ; * but these fellows are stn
ou propping up, not pulling down, the Hons
of Beauchamp ; let them cheer on, and |
orly hope the sound of their sweet voy
may be borne on the breeze to Marts
Castlo.’

Whilet the old squire and Bub Copyen
wero doing the honors at the breakfast sk
to a large party of visitors, Mark, with ths
underlings about the place, was occupud
distributing stron.; beer and stout tvthea:
semblage on the lawn, making every ma
who quaffed the conotents of ke
black jack Arink to the health of the sogg
squire.

The drawing-rovm also was filied @i
ladics who had driven uver tu sec the gener
ally large attendauce when the fxture was
madc fur Bampton House, and, vu this «es
siun, many more attended from curiwiy, t
hear from Will Beauchawp aud Coustaue s
trize account of Lurd Vancourt's attespt oL
the hewress. As Beanchamp cutered the
room, Selina Markbam rushed furward
seize Lis hand, cxelaiming, * Will, W.i 5u
are not sich & sawncy as I thoupLt—aid o
you guvo my friend Lovknose a guud diot
Ling, I Lear, and eplit his Leautifal Lesa fur
him ?—this is charming news, ‘pun Loz’
but eh ! uw ! the thief has paled sour face,
Will Beauchamp—this is as bal a- a fx
over a five-barred gate, with a broh o rb)

* Not quite, Selina ; I shall b- ail right
again m a few days.’

¢ Mind you are, Master Will, as we are o
have a hop next week to a fiddle and fate,
and I skall parade you on that night as the
chawpion of the Light Weights. Ncd e
yoaare a demnned plucky young fellow, szl
ought to be in the Life Guards.'

* Much  obliged for the comnplimes:
Suliva , although in time of peace a fi1
huuter's life is more exciting and  periles
than a soldier’s.’

‘The bounds now appeared, and were look
ing eagerly about, in expectation Jf seeiti
their yonug master * Ob, what 2 beautifc
sight,” exnlsimed Blanche, who was standing

» kind-heart. ] .

The news bad by this time spread all over |

with Mrs. Gordon and Benuchsmp at one ¢!
the winds ; ¢ wuat bandsome d.gs.
Te be Continucd.




