lariners, with tuetr wives and daughters,
~kod to the scane, to witness tho marringe

f thoir favorito (Whom they atill persisted in
~athog ¢ the young aquire ‘) and his sister ;
and whan the two couplos issued from the
marrod prrtals, amid a joal of bolls pulled by
right vigorous armns, a‘lino waa formod frous
t.o poroh to the ohurohvard gato, and ono
ivng, loud cheor burst forth, as they passed
ar.0g, from all assembled.

A grand brenkfast was prepared at Bamp-
ten, to which all the neighboring gentry had
ues n invited, to cono'ude with a farmers' balt
in tho evening ; at which somo of the higher
wrdera wished to be presont also. Neither
wero tho poor torgotton—tonts beiuf oreoted
o tho lawn for the whole population of
Lampton parish, with tho substantial fare of
r agt beef and plum pudding, supplied by the
ta., prinoipal jnnkoepors of the village, to
which they sat down at two oclock. Rustic
vamoe and pastimes sacceeded, with danoing
vo thoe green sward 1n tho evening.

Tbo newly married couplos, having changed
tLiir bridal attiro for travelling costume,
Ircve off immediately afterwards eu ronte to
tiie Nurth , Lord B-anohamp and DBlanche
f.r Annandale Castle, and Malcolm and Con-
stanco for bis soat in Seotland. Tho bittcr-
Liess of parting with his only daoghter was
cvnsiderably mollified to tho old earl by the
promase of their retarning at the end of a
«unth or 8ix weeks to spend the winter at
Bampton ; and Mrs. Gordon felt too happi
1o the attainmont of all her wishes, to thin
++ deaply 88 she ctherwise would of the tem-
prary soparation from her affectionate niece
and pnewly-mado nephew, both of whom she
"..vod as Lier own childven. Her sister, Lady

Maloulm, al-o, was now staying at the Priory, |

with Mes. Forwoscue, who accompanied hor|down to the bottom of the room. ‘I say,
{1vn town, where she 1ntended to remsinFrod,’ he whispered, when left at ease for a

il the first woek 1n Septomber, by which |

uwme Beauchamp and Lianche were expected
bomo again.

Bob Conyers, with hir usunal disinterested-
nesg, 1o provont his old friend fealingsolitary
after his ohildren’s departurs, had invited
'meelf to spend a week at Bampton ; and for
the present thero was no lack of guests, Lord
Henry Bayntam, Sir  William Barnet,
4y wone, and Moelville having come expressly
lor the oooasion. Fred Beauchamp was thers
also, wrho, in bis son's absoncs, was of great
sorvico, as well as comfort, to the old oarl.
Lady Maloolm and Mrs. Gordon, with the
gay widow, having been invited to spend the
dny at Bampton, took a lively intersst in all
tho proceedings in honor of their niecoe's
tarriage; and, socompanied by the earl,
Bob Conyers, and Fred Boauchamp, visiied
all tho tents in succossion at the dinner hoar,
to sco the arrangemonts made to regale so
!argo a company, and were not less amuaed
than gratifiod gy the oordial meoting be-
twoon the founder of the feast and somo of
has aiod parishioners.

*Ab, squire,’ safd an old man, nearly bent
doublo by yoars and infirmities, * I “never
thought as how I should live to soo the loike
«f this, but thero—what’s the darme want 2
—.as an olderly female whispered in his oar)
—* sho do say, squire, 88 I be to call youmy
! rd —but it don's seém natursl loike. I've
Lia’ know'd yo af Squire Beauohsmp handy
fixty yoars, and I bo used to the name—so
doant ye take it amiss, 48 I do love tho old
squire, and the young un too. God bless un,
and prosper un, with that angel, Miss
Blanche.'

*Hark yo, Job," roplied the earl, ¢ if you
ever dare to * my lord me,’ I shall think you
nn arrant old hypoorite ; 30 it down aud go
to work with your knife and fork.’

Mrs. Gordon, who was known to all the
neighboring poor for her benevolant and
cusntablo disposition, was deservedly be-
luved by them, entoring into their Joys and
surcows with tao most nnaffecied Chnstian
fecling, and sho had ovor a kind word to say,
a5 wel1 a5 a kind look to bestow, on the poor
and huable. i addition to more substantial
proofs of sympathy I their drives about
the couutry, Mrs. Gordon's and Blanche's
vigits woro not rastricted to their rich ao-
quaintanoes ; and in their rambles near
bomo, their footsteps wore coastantly direot-

thirsty souls hero to-day. 1hen thero'll be]
Lord aund Lady Beauchamp's baalth to drink
—Lord and Lady Malcolm's—my lord's, in
courso—and your ladyship’s, and a fow others,
with bumpers all round, and I rather think
somo of these good folk will fesl very moist
indood beforo nightfall.’

Loaving our happy rusties to the fall en-
Joyment of their festival, which did not ter-
minato until darkness stole over the scene,
which, as might be expected, had long pre-
viously stolen over the sonscs of many of the
guosts, 80 as to render them oblivious of time
and the road home, wo will now t.ansfer oor
roader to the ball-room at Bampton House,
whica was crowded to overfowing with the
bold yoomen, thkeir wives and daughters,
and a fair sprinkling of gentility. Uf the
lattor were Sir Lionol Markhsm and family,
the Comptons, Rollestons, all the baohelors
of the hu t, with Mr. and Mrs. Winterbat-
tom, who had particularly begged to be pre-
sent. The ear?o ened the kall in a oountry
danoo with Mre, Styles, a fino buxom-looking
woman of fifty. 1ha other gentlomen seleot-
ed partners also among the farmers' wives
aund daughters, this being the rulo to be ob-
gerved in the first dance.

Solina Markham geized apon soung Hazel
for hor partner ; and Fred Beauchamp in-
trodueos Mrs. Fortesoue to the brother of
Migs Fairacre, the prettiest girl in the room,
whom he had engaged for lumself. Bob
Conyers, undertaking the part of master of
the ceromonies, svon provided for .all the
dancing youngsters by mutnal introduotions.
Captain Markham, who was playing fierce
sttention to Miss Honoria, voted it *a dem-
med bore' to be pulled nearly off his legs by
a strong young damsel, through every couple,

low seconde, *I sha'n't have any more of this
fun—don't pay, old fellow—just see my
Phillis, a full blown peony's a fool to her—
demmit ! makes one hot to look at her—
heavy in hand as a four-year-old. Cat and
tun, by Jove, Fred.'

*Can't bo done, Markhsm—orders from
head quarters for one dance with the rustics;
then pleage ourselves aflerwards. So here
we go atit again—cross hands, down the
mddle and uﬁ) again,’ with which the oap-
tain was whirled away by his Amazonian
partner. On crossing hands with his sis-
tir, sho agked, * Cool and comfortable, Ned,
oh 2’

‘ Vemmed ancomfortable, Selina ; bat you
don't catch mo doing drill wurk of this sort
again.’ Immediutelg aftar, bis partner mak-
ing a false slop, could not recover her equili-
brium, and holding the captain tight in hand,
dragged him down with her, giving him a
;a.tt ing fall, Fred and his partaer rolling over

im.

.'My gracious!" exclaimed Selina, *the
life-guardsman floored at last ! quick, Hazel,
pick him up, or he'll bo smothered by that
Amazon, who is as heavy as asack of grains.
Ob, me! what will Miss Honoria ay
to her darling captain being smashed inthat
fashion ?°

Both Hazol and Fred Beaunoherap laughed
50 immoderately a8 to be wcapable of ren-
dering any assistance, for the capiain's leg
being crooked nnder him, his ankle was
severely aprained, so thathe conld with diffi-
onlty raise himself; but Conyers has-
toned to assist him, inquiring where .ho was
injured.

*Eh!aw! Bob, queer about the ankie—
ans fearfully ; givo mo your arm, old

ollow ; hobble away to a chair~—deuesd
awkward affair, floorod by a woman 1 'pon
honor.’

As the captain limped across the room in
search of » seat, Mrs, Winterbottom, pitying
his distressed looks, with anguish picttred on
his brow, roso from her most comfortable
clt}gér, and insisted on his taking possession
of it.

¢ Ob, captain dear,
in thoge nm{
ray Honoria,

this ecmos of romping
oountry dances ; and: thers's
90D nearly torn to bits by.that
iqun% fsrmer-chap, whisking and whirling

or aboat till sho's not fis to bo seen. with her
bair all about her fzoe,and her dross ram-

ceeded, with a oconclusion* more tn alto—'LEh!
'pon honor, how romantic, and all that sort
of thing.'

8olina, who had beon caatlng soarohing
Elanoea towzrd tho happy pair, felt assured,

y the youngady'a tobaviour, that the dic
was oast, ' Hoco, Bob," she oxolaimed to
Lier partner, ¢ that fool, Ned, has fallen into
tho mash-tubat last, and I'll beta ony, &8
Lord Honry says, that Miss Honoria
bas booked bim. My gracions! what a
row there will be, when mammsa finds
we are to have Mrs. Winter for a mother-
in.law.’

¢ Any way, my doar, hers is a botter name
than Hogstlesh, and I know Nod had serious
ideas about & young lady of that namoin
London, this season, tho daughter of a re-
tired soap-boiler. Honoria herself is ve
well—a gretty, unassuming, well-eduoate:
firl ; and, I can tell you, a brewery is a very
ucrative, safo investment, with large re-
turae, and the business itself quite respeot-
ablo ; 80, onthe whole, Ned bas decided
wisely, aud we must put up with the old
lady's valgarities, if indeed she is dirposed to
trouble us with them, which I very much
question.’

¢ Ah! Bob, you are ever making the best
of things.’

*And so, my dear, I hope yon also,
for the fature, will lock always on the
sun'ny side, which 18 the wisest thing to

o.

CHAPTER L.

We must now turn our aftention to
Mrs. Fortescus aad Fred Beanchamp, who
were lounging (the latter atleast) through a
quadrille.

* What do you think,” he was asking her,
* of our country practices at a wedding ? onr
rustio games and danoces 2’

* To me,’ she replied, ¢ evorthing T have
witnessed to-day bas been most delighttal.
The doar 01 earl's naaflected, almost paren-
tal kindness to bis poor neigbours, and their
joyous looks, beaming with gratitnde, in re-
tarn, awaken kindred tecling in my own
heart, and recall the associations of m
earlior years, when I was a country girl.
Happy as they, indeed (if they counld
estimate fruly that happiness), who live a
country life, far removed from the bustle
and tarmotl of the city; and I can truly
say—

‘From the court to the cottage convey me amy,
For I'm weary of grandeur and what they call

gay,
Where pride without measure,
And pomp without pleasure,
Make life in a circle of decay.®

I'm tired to death of London dust and
smoke—I have never seena more united
family than yurs appears to be ; and really
bave serious thoughts of taking some place
in the neighbdrhood, to be near your excol-
lent uncle, with whom I oconfess to have
fallen desperately in love.'

*Well, then,' said Fred,lowering his voice,
' a8 you oanndt be earl's wife, will it content
you to be his hiece ?°

For & momint sho gazed steadfastly on her
partner's fach; and in the serious look
which met her inquiring oyes, she read his
meaning, bat made no respanse.

‘HavoI cdfended you,’he asked, ina
(t;_met?'subduo_ tone, ¢ by my abrupt ques-
ion :

¢ No,’ she replied, as the colour ross to her

very brow ; “Iwill not pretend to misun- i

understand you, but—-'

¢ 8tay one moment, ere you pronounce
my doom,’ h said, oarnestly., ¢ Remember
gour Fromiso st Almack's which I haye pon-
ered on &ver sinco—how fondly ho# Jatally
none will ever know; for X see myfats hangs
on & thread, which one more word will
sever. Ob, speak it not,” ho addeds * And
forgive my pro.amption in having ventn)'q;d
thus far.’ - ' :

¢ Froaderiok,’ sbio said, gonily, ¢ T-will sparii“

your foelings a8 much ag T can, io justice to
my own; bul you must not misanderstand

]t will be your own fault it you are, my

boy—and don't forget your duties to-night,
in soeing that our guests are woll cared for.’

* No fear of that, uncle. Bob and myasolf
don't intend to bo idle.

Neither wero they, either before, at, or after
sapper. At twelve preocisoly, the lar%o din-
ing-room and library, ioined together by wide
folding doois, were thrown open, displayin
a long table, reaching down the contre, an
twe cross tablos at each end, on which a pro.
fusion of good things was spread out, with
wines of every deseription ; and it were need.
less fo remark that, the evening being very
sultry, Conyors and Fred caused the oham.

ague corks to pop about like irregular raus.
Eet dissharges ot infantzy, The company had
fully discassed the merits of the good tiinga

rovided for them, when Bob Conyers, as
Eice-chairman. proposed the toast of the
evening in a short, sppropriate speech :—
‘ Health and happiness to the newly-married
eouplet!’ which was received with deafening
cheers, lasting for several minutes ; and as
they were dviug away, the atentorian voice
of Farmer Stiles was heard : ** Now, gen-
tlemen, one cheer more, as you love him,
for the young squire ; and may God bless
them both,

The ghout which answersd this short ad-
dress may be imagived, and the Eax), seeing
the ladies almost overpowered by the thon-
der of voices, rose to return thanks, which
stilled immediately the raging storm into
breathless silence. The short, energetio
speech of the old peer again elicited rounds
of applause, although more subdued, from &
hint passed up the long teble by Conyers
‘The Ladies’,” and * The Earl's’ health then
tollowed in quick succession, after which
dancing recommenced, and continued with
unabated strength and resolution aatil four
o'clock in the morning.

Witk the termination of these festivities
and the depasture of his guests from Bawmp-
ton, the Earl reiapsed into his usual quiet
habits ; but as Fred spent the greater partof
his time at the Priory, often dining there, the
loas of his children's society, and the solitary
firegids in ths evening, began to produce the
effects whioch might have been expeoted apon
one whose chief happiness depended on do-
mestie ties and cheerfal f{aees around his
table. Fred, noticing his uncle's low spirits,
induced bim to ride over occasionally to the
Priory, where his usual oheerfulness re-
turned, and it was about three weeks after
his obildren’s marrisge, that when walking
with Mrs. Gordon through her grounds, he
gurprised that Iady by siddenly saying, ¢ My
dear Mra, Gordon, it is no use my attempting
to eonceal the mattor any longer ; but the
fact is, that I have become 80 melancholy
and féel 8o lonely in that large honse sines
Will and Conhave left me, that I must either
como and live at the Priory, or you must
come, in pityto my forlorn situation, and
live at Bampton.’

Mrs. Gerdon, searcely knowing whether
the Earl was gerious, oronly in one of his
jfoklng' humors, attezgyte-i dto rally him

or giving way to despondenoy on ae-
count of his children'a}')o sho:ty absence
—but in vain, e assured her that
his proposition had been well considered,
and although now past the age for
romantic passion, he long entertained
towards her the deepest regu"d and affectign.
¢ In short, my dear madam, he added,
¢ your interest in my children is almost as
dear as my own ; and in return they regard
ouas thelr mother. What a joylul surprise
it would be to them all, to find” their hopes
realised on their return home !’

* My dear friond,” replied Mrs. Gordon,
¢ your proposition has come 80 unexpectedly
upon me, that I must have time for reSec-
tion before I can give you a decizive answer;
bat, believa me, I am not insensible to your
many excellont qualities of hoart and dis-
position.’

‘Frod Boauchamp and the gav ‘widow ap-
proaching, put a st5p-{d the farther efforts of
tho Exrlin pressing ‘his &nit, and hd had
only time to entreat she wonld writo
him & favourable replyina day or two, as

lm the same order as at present.’ = =

Mra. Gordon, thinking her siste
I :ﬂokqn very sonsibly on this subject, Witheni

uding to rank or worldly adray
thanked her for her good abvice, whith ity
agreed to follow, and a neatly-writey o
was3, in acoordance therewith, deg kb
to .Bamp.ton. which brought the Eqy by
Priory within an hour of its delivery, in b
spirits, To those interosted in lovs Kezy
betweon the youthfal and ardent, the meb
ing of these two old frieuds on this importad
matter, might appear too tame and sedatety
te rehearsed ; wo will, thereforo, s}
over aub silentio, and morely relate o 1s
sult, that in & fortnight from that dag, thy
Earl and Mrs. Gordon underwent the eere.
mouy of being joined together in boly matn
mony at the altar in Bampton Church, pogy
save Lady Malcolm, Mrs. Fortoscns, Fry
Beanchamp, and Conyers being present, asd
returned afterwards to Bampton Houss i
nothing extraordinary bad happened, when
Aunt Gordon assumed her new diguilyif
Countess of Aanandale, without in num,\‘
changing her habitnal cheerfalness g3
saavity of temper. There wasnot ongoffty
old domestics in the Earl's ecetablishpet
(old servants being generally captions st}
impassive of innovations in their depat
ments) who did not receive with unfei
pleasure their new miistross, whose kindns,
of heart and generous disposition warsy |
well known to all her ioferiors. ILsfy
Maloolm and Mrs. Fortesoue returned i ‘
same day 1o London for a short time, pron.
ising to'be at Bampton again the geerd
week in September.

The news of the Earl's marriagewith Y,
Gordon caused very little surprise ia {he
neighbourkood ; the general opinion being
tho reverso of that 8o often prononnesd on
elderly persons  making fools of themselres.
Here it was admitted tobe tho wisest thing
they could have done,’ by all save ournot
over-estéémed friend, Mrs. Hareourl, who
was of cotrse prepared with an ill-natured
speech for the ocossion, envenomed, no

oubt, by tbe consideration of her quondim
opponent taking precedence of herinall
their country perties.

‘ Only think,’ she observed toher husband,
‘of Mrs. G: rdon imposing upon that sllyold
man, and playing her cards so cleverly sk
become a Countess ? What extrsordicary
tzot some widows have in matoh.making for
themselves as well as others.'

‘Well, my dear, I do not blume her for
maxing so good a bargain, although I hare
long suspected this event would take ple
sooner or later ; and, in my opinion, the
Earl has made a most judicious selection.

¢ Ob, yes, of course,’ retorted the Idy,
¢ thp Bampton squire can do no wrong sines
nis elevation to the peersago.’

Mrs. Gordon had immediately, on actept-
ing the Earl, written to apprise Blanche of
ber contemplated charge of name, and en
reading her aunt's letter, she exclaimed,
¢ Oh, William! what do you think bas
oecurred during our short absence from
home ?° .

* Something, ray darling, ofa joyous natura,
I can gather from your sparkling eycs. Per-
haps Bob is married ?*

¢ No, not yet.’

‘ The widow hag aceepted Fred 2

*No, dear William; ﬁ::sa again.' )

popped the qued

$ Thert the governor
tion to aunty ?’

*Oh, William,' ghe said, demurely, ¢ bow
oould you fancy such a thing ?*

* Baocause, my love, I have fancied it (fr
somo five or six months Eut. and wasg quii
oconvinced it must soon happsn.’

¢You were 2 true grophet, Master Will
Doar sunty will soon be 1n namo what sks
lias ever been in lovo and affeotion tousboth
—s mother.’

‘AMyown dear girl, said Beauchamp
catohing her in his arms, * this is mndeed de-
lightfal intelligence ; for T-often _think with

ain' tow m'elapoholgrmy dear father must
foel withoat his ohildren, and wo cannot nov
‘pe always with him.’ o
*And why can we not, dear William *

(Te be Concluded next wesk.)



