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Master ortne Hounds

CHAPTER X.

']

-t

Bob (myers waas not in words terely, but
i devdd ulno, the firm friend Hf Will  Beau-
chinmp ; und nccordingly on the followinyg
Tu »ony, wo find him at Throscby Hull, sit-
ting with Mrs. Huarcourt m her drawmg-
room, in the hope of elieiting some imforma.
tien about the wvitation to Marston Castle,
which he knew had been received  the  pre-
vivus day ; but that Iudy evinciog no dispo-
mition to enhghten him on the subject, Con-
yers hnzarded an experiment at drawing the
badger, which fully succueded, by saymg, *1
have promised Blanche another  ndimg les-
son. and if she is not otherwiso engugred, will
come over on Thursday mormng for that
purpose,’ .

¢ Wo ghall not be st homo that day,” was
tho reply.

* Oh, very wdl, the next wmornmg  then,’
suid Bob,

< W shall bo nbscut, I fear,thatday also,’
replied M, Harecurt,

* Ol then, I will find Blunche, and give
hur a bosson now, which will do just as well

~thete sl 1s, walkimgn thoe garden.” And
without more ado, Bub touk up his hat, and
leftthe room  Ina few minutes he was
~alhing by her side to the stubles, and hav-
ing ordored her horse to bo sauddled, she  ro-
furn d to the houso to put on her babit,
whilst Bob entered the drawing-roowm.

‘I do not quite approve,” Legan Mrs.
Harcourt, * of Blanche riding.’

¢ 1t 18 the most healthful reereationn the
worid, wy dear mudam,’ rephied Bov, * and
strengly reeommended to your nisved by your
own physician, s the menus of giving her

exercise and tho bunefit of the iz, without

wmuch fatigue.

* Yex, 1 believe in moderation it is very

woll, but 1 dread ber becomnng a sceond
Solimn Markham.'

¢ ‘Lhion shie must change her character en-
ticely, smd Bub, *and I never wish Blanche
$o ride after the fox-hounds ; m faet, to tell
yeu the truth, my dear madam, I do ot ap-
prove of lmties pomy out hunting.’

* Yet Coustunsice dues 2°

* O, oy mierely to seo the hounds throw
off, and s return home , but Blanche s
oven too L for that , and eurtainly 1 shall
never udviso her to do anything of the kind,
althuugn most husoauds, aud particularly
those of the anistuerazy, like to sce their
wives with a good seat on horscback, to
pursde than s Rotten Row during tie Lon-
don scaron : and who hoows but Blanche
mny ot day become a coutstess 2° At taesa
wards, e Indy o quast.on antered the
[P TR they at enee set out for th.ir
rule.

Wie n they bad passed  the lodg
Planche, who had vverh mr 1 Lis lact
w the drawasg oy anguar 0wl
sayatg to Mesc Haacurtale 1 e et <

pates,
words
Lewas

* Why, tuy dear Blanehd” sad Bob, ® your ‘b Jus the ot b to amt her nicce. Among
o e e mpoany that ov uing were the Rolles-

aunt Hascemosnton o you shad b oeow
duchess, or a coutitess, ot foaet.

SO, wonscuse, Mo Condosy don Cpray,
tath ro tochinh

* Wan, then, let me ash, 200 Yot geang to-
werrew te spend atew days at Marstou

Yo, 1 betieve sol”

©Has sucn an avitatien ovor boen sont
betare to M, and Mrs, Haicoutt and  yjour.
sl S

SNtk et

A tepied Bewy 1 osecataile

*Waat de yon s Mo Conyas !

S wan G deny et baascas on o con
astiens W You do not resear waa Ieay te
any lamin bt

S st and nover LousK of Qe s, T plied
Blauch.,

*Vary well § you will find at Marston
Casth a o rtaan nobleman, ealled Joad Vaa-
coutt, Whoe wati pay Ve o at atlaateen, and
Wit vout aunt waill try and persade Sou te
warry

Blauche blushe d cearlet at  this wforma-

cocand save, C Lies s very amprelane
Myt oy el !

Cas beb conyers a fals

Do ? but new mearh tie ity don o

proplete Mass

! Blanehe, in applying to me ; but our convar-
Jsation to-day must bo kept n secret from Mr.
,and Mrs, Hureourt, aud do ot inention that
vou heard of Lord Vancourt being oxpucted
ut Marston, vr they will accuse mo of inter-
meddling 1n what dues vot concern me.'

¢ You mny depend 1 ghall never roveal
what yon tell me in confilence,’ Aiter
which they pruceeded on t enr ride.

A select party had Leer asked to meet
Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt on the day of their
arrval at Muarston Castlo, besides the guests
staying in the house, two ot whom were Mr.
Huarley and his sister, o matronly persongye
of about forty, cloever, well informed, and
chatty, who, having recwved her nstruc
tions from her brother, was fully nrepared to
lnud Lord Vancourt to tne skicc ; in fact,
there was what was termeed a packed jury of
ladics and gentlemen, carefully chesen by
Lord Mervyn from the class sycophantic,
who never ventured to hold an opision on
any matter adverse to hie lordstup’s—Tyler
and Vernon beng meluded.

Lord Vancourt, who had arrived that day,
was ahout twenty-cigit years of age, tall,
stanlding over six feet, with a very good,
well-pruporaoned figure, decidedly hand-
sote, of rather aristocratic-looking features,
and an aquiline nose. He bhad also a pro-

fuston of curly black huir, with very bush !
cyebrows ; [,?n there was a siuistery exproz a letter acrived from Lord Mealeolm, saying

sion 1 the eye, which revealed much  of his ; o should arrive that same day at Throseby
true character. In disposition, Lo was | Hall, which obliged Mr. Harcourt to cnrtail

naturally haughity, ovcrbeariug, passionate, ]
and ancompromnsing ; but having mixed a
greot deal in good society, his manners were
ighly polished, and he had the art of ren-
dering nmself most agreeable to ladies, with
whotn he ear fully repressed all indications
of ill temper or impatience.

During the dinner hour, having travelled
a great deal; ho related in a pleasant, unos-
tentatious manner his various adventures by
sea and land, and eveu Blancho, notwith- [y o youny lady at o suflicient distuneo from
standing Bob's warning, thought him the  Blanche, that Vancourt mivht Lave ever
most agreeable man she had ever met ; there ; faciity for wgrabatiog bnuself it y
was o peculiar expression sowotimes in o1 ory but theL thiug %v asmcl)va- do’:co ;";*5
his eyes, so §o-nrchmg aod alwost fierce, . Bmuciw having been leit several tm.n-s
that sl;o felt frightened when they were rivet |1y o S by Miss Mervyn, her suspncxo::;
ed oth her., ‘ e . SAEE Y X o
M Onlilh - ladus nitirilng :0 tbhedr:xwing-(;'poxi), ‘ :;fée If;;:‘lly {’%&:Zx]}k}; tbixls:c;,:';.sr:({)ezzt;::) ::;25:
Mrs. Harcourt, who had been cxceedingly |~ N . ,
pl ascd with Lord Vancourt, could not sup | ﬁ:;n:r?feza;‘;t;gl::gu]l?lnn:;g:gfx;isxxlxltllil:s::,c;

ner party or ball occusionnlly ; which, with
so many interruptiona and lookers-on, is
compuratively a t.dious process, and must
tako u due allowane of taue. So  prosper-

opinion of the conspirators, Mervyn, Vernou
and Harloy, that they cousidered the prize

offer his band to bo acerpted ; forgetting the
old adage of ‘ there's muny a shp b-tweon
tbo cup und tho lip.'

Lord  Vaucourt objected, Lowover, to
such precipitancy, avowing his  belief
that too much huste would spoil the whole
affair.

¢ Strike while the iron is hot, i8 my advice,’
said Vernon.

* You are mistaken,’ replied Vancourt, ‘the
itun 135 uot balf hot yet, and that girl is so
tunid that I cannot get on with hexras I have
with other women, aud sve I must take
more tie with one of her reserved  dispusi.
tion, and lure her ch step by step.’

* Well,' remarked Harley, ¢ your lordship
is & better judge of such matters thau I pre-
tend to bo; aud being the chief person con-
cerned, you have the best reason to act as
you think most conducive to your own
ends.’

‘The Harcourts had been invited to spend

|

medintely, much to Blanche's dehght, who,
on the plea of a headache, could not be in-
duced to leave her roum till the carrage was
at the door. During her stay at tho castle,
whether out walking with Misg Mervyn, or
takiog a drive fn the pony carriage, when
the weather would admt, Lord Vanccurt
contrived to be constantly by herside, Ver-

in ther rambles about the grounds, he kept

pPress  her  expressiors of  admiration, B o
! b : . | Blanche Douglas teven if her beart bad been
to  which Miss Harley fully asseut.d, entirely froe) was a person of euch  delicato

decl ring him 2 most charming, d-hghtful
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prracn, su well-informned and uuaffected, al aud refiued feclings, tlmt_ Lord Vauncourt’s

though of such superior manoers and high conduct (being an acquaintance of only a
2 4 W day . . .

talents - Iu short, my dear wadam,’ snid | tew days) was becomng quite irksome to

t hier ; and for tho last day she had avordid

. 4 4 i ite
:;;2‘1'0'?{:;\";:1:]')‘;"h{‘:trgirc‘;c‘z‘cg’l;‘"m::n q::ﬁ | bemng teft alone with lum, pleading wdispo-
3 ’ sition, to remain 1 her room until the din-

eagerly sought »fter, also, on account of his
eplendid fortune.’

¢ Is 1t not surpusing then,” nquired Mrs.
Hurcourt, ¢ that he is still unmarred 2*

¢ Oh, notn the least ; s ludship 1s so
very particular in lus chuice, fearing he may
be acecpted on account of his  title aud for-
tane ; and 1 thauk it most probable, with his
romantic 1deas about women and  wnrriag, ,
that he will assume the disguise of a walking
tounist o day, in s arch of a conntry damm

| \ present.,
18¢l, and marry 1 or for love only. .. . b
. artt ok strack  heme > Mra, | Oun their return to Thros~by, the Harconrts

found Lord Malcolus, who bad arnived

A cur, wl ught o cretly thut he would | . . bt iwved just
e e b L oikat eoer by e lbo vre th-w, and Blanche waz w bgh spirits
sy, e adarco i wta them  Captain

on agan iueeting her cousin,
¢ Why, dear Blunche, you are wonderfully
PM O aud G e Rollostone was sit-  Mnproved within the last year—Ubecome quite
g with Bla.cin, when Miss  Harley the woman.  Well, girls do run up i an ex-
Was pas=g such bogu culogioms on Lord | traordmary manner, and I sunpose vou wmust
Vancourt, now be ealled Miss Douglas.’
* Guud heavens ! gaid Caroline, ¢ how can| ¢ Never by you, Charles, 1 hope,” she re-
that weinan go on tlhing suel starics aboat ! plied, ¢ or by wny of iy trae fiiends.’
Lurd Yaucourt, who is one ot the most gay.: ¢ Well, dear givl. 1 :an dediohted to find
dissipated o abont town, and as poor s a  you boking su lovdly and so appy ; but ¢.11
ceuntry eurate 3 and they do say, 1wy dinr’ | e, in a whisper, ¢ how is Constance ?°
cuna vhisper) * already married to an ~p ra ¢ As brautifal as «v-r, or more s, she re-
wane T U batthe It ds a sooret, which | phed, langbiog ; ¢ but we have been staying
Modull Lo tali oo dav, gimte usint- nti n |ut that disagreabd place, Marston  Castle,
aniycand therfors at may be traasen tomen u arly o wedk, and therctore I bnve seen
nothiog of her Quriuyg that time *
¢ Wi ll, then, Blauch: . wi will ride over to

Lo it
1 you tands that can really be true 27
Bawmpton the duy aft-r to-morrow.
* Why not teanorrow, Charles ?°

inquired Blanche.
¢ Indeed, 1 do 5 Captain Melviile is a per-
Feon above the suspiaon of utteribys a fuls - *Itwon't do, my dear; .10 Harcourt
hood.  And dud yon obsarve, botore dinwer, | would take offenc atiny laving him the
when Lord Vascourt approachud to shake [ first day ; and, beside, T think to-morrow
is Beauchamp's hunting day, an? T I, (.
thake bun by the hand ; fir, litweea ong.

hanas with him. that he drew back, making
st Ives, Blauche, my love fur Constane. L.

hnn o very low Low 2°
arisen partly from my lave and estean oy

*Terhaps tuey have had s wme gquarr 1)
ubsarved Blawean.

llu r brother, who is o man after my own
reart.’

CMostLA I nie d Carolin | C mine ne
teomnear b of wmore pposate deas
S e o N] e .

. L3

ner hour.

Vernon, however, had met with a very
different reception from Miss  Mervyn, who
bad fallen desperately in love with bim ; and
thus, whilst appnrently playing Lord Mer-
vyn's gawe, he had been, in fact, moet -
dustrionsly dealing his own cards, and ob-
tained a confession trom Miss Mervyn of her
attachment, which, a5 o matter of course,
was to remain a profound secret for tho

.- 03 2 |

ously had Vancourt advanced already in the |

ag nearly won, and that he had only now to

a week at Marston, but on the fifth morning |

Ins visit very suddenly, and return nome un- |

nou attaching bimselfto Miss Mervyn § and*

moro of Lord Vancourt. You will have .3,

Plenty to pick and clivose from, with your
arge fortune ; su take my advico—don't be
in a burry to warry yet’

* Indeed I shall not, Charles ; and I am
quito sure Lord Vaucourt would never be
my choico.’

* Vory well, Blanche, wait till next spring,
, when you como out in town, an:! I will in.

troduce you to two or three of our young no-
} bility, equnlly good-looking, with b.tter con-
nections thun Lord Vancourt, and really
good fellows into tho bargain.’
At breakfast, next morning, Malcolm ex-
I pressed his intontion of taking Blancho with
, him to call at Bampton, to which no objec-
: tion was raised, as Mrs. Harcourt wished to
.throw no obstacles in the way of two cousins
being together. Lord Maleolin was rejoiced
to find Lis friend Beauchamp at Lowme, and
tho meeting between huis lordship and Con-
.stance was what might bo expected from two
aftianced lovers, in which relation they stood
to each othor, although it was not zenerally
kuown. Leaving the two girls together,

. Beauchamp and his friend, whe was very |

:fond of hunting, walked off to inspect tho
: kennels and stables, and Lord Maicolm could
not help remarking on Beauch-uaup's altered
manner and grsve looks.

* What's the atter with you ?' inquircd
his friend ; - all your buoyaucy of spirits 1§
gopte); are you iu love, Beauchamp, or what
s it 2’

¢ Ol, I'monly a Ltile out of sorts to-day.’

¢ Come, come, Brauchamp, that will not
bass with me—1I know you too well ; surely
You can trust your own brother eleet with
anytbing that lies beavy at your bheart.
Many a sccret have I confided to your keep-
g, and now, my dear fellow, I expect the
*samo confidence from you. No evasion, if
{ you love mo as I do you.

Beauchamp, thus pressed, confessed his
long-zrowing attachment to Blanche, and
reproaclied himself for having made berac-
"quuinted with hislove at Mrs. Compton's
ball. ¢ That bas bung heavy upon me ever
since,” he added ; * for I feel T have done
wrong iu trying to gain her affections beforoe
catering on the world, when she will, of
course, s¢0 50 many, fm my superiors in
birth, endowments, and fortune. In short,
Malcolm. f havo no pretensions to one so
far beyond my deserts; and then the idea of
being called a fortune-bunter haunts me day
'and night. I have become misersble ; what

to do, I know not ; will you adviso me ?*

' *Yes, By auchamp, most willingly, when

1

]
-

'

. Constance wishes to retury »

\after to-morrow.’

up, * we must now change partuerg, o
{ ;but mind g,
both ride over, und repay our visig the ds
¢* I can’t promise that « xactly,” was Begy
chomp's answer, in a very grave toye,

* Ob, judeed ! then Coustance must ride),
herself, T suppose,’ retorted Malcolm, augriij
* unless you think sho ought not ¢ haye pr!’
mised mo to come at all 9* Y

¢ No, Malooln ; I shall cer
pany her, if that is so.’

¢ And be in a better humor
mecet,’ continned Malecolm.
shake hands, old fellow ;
quarrel with you.'

The friendly parting was exchangcd on 4
sides, when Malcolm aud Blanche turad
their horses’ heads, the former suddenly 39
clrimivg, ¢ What can be the matier “wid
Will Beauchawp Blavche 2 1 Ver say
such an alteration m any wman snee W
last met; ho looks as if he hud beez
cros~ed in love. What can be the maite
with him ?'

* I really cannot tell, Charles.’

* Do you think he is in love, Blanche? b
again askod.

¢ How should I know, Charles 2 she ag.
swered, while the crimson mountd to b
very temples.

* You do know something more than you
choose to tell me, dear Blanche,' as he looked
inquiringly into hier face, which she endeas-

tainly accop.

next time w
¢ But now, comy
I caw't afford §

jored to turn away, to conceal her confusion.

¢ On!y tel! me one thing, my dearsst gl
continued Mulcolm, as he placed his bsnd
affectionately on hers ¢ ¢ by our fric ushipand
cousinly affection for each other, by 1y tro-
therly love for you, tell me, dear Bfanche, 1n
confidence, as your own dear brother—esn
you, do you love Will Beauchamp 2 There

1 was no reply.

¢ Thank heaven ! exclaimed Malcolw, fer-
vently ; ¢ I am now the bappicst man 1 ex-
isterce. Will Beauchamp's conduct 15 ex-
plained ; he loves, as he ever must, deeply
and unalterably whero lis affections base
bqen once bestowed ; but, poor felluw, he
thinks he loves hopelessly—ho 1s too unpre
tending and modest to b lieve that the rict
beiress, Miss Douglas, will vver condeseend
to accept hiw as & lover. Yes, desr Blanete.
this must be the real state of the case.
have known Beauchamp from a buy ; he
bigh-spirited, of sound principles, honst and
open as the day, and gencrous, even 1o 3§
fzgult ; yet withal as pround as Lucifer, when
his conduct may bo questioned as equisocal,

you havo answered e oue question. Were
Blanche Douglas no hewess, would you lay
opn your heart to her ?°

¢ Yes, Maleolm, for I am sure I can never
love another ; yet I would still leavo ber dis-
engaged to me for a twelvemonth.’
“Why so ?’
* Beeauso I think she is teo  young to be
ied to any such serious engag.ment, until
siie has seen more of the world."

* Ah I’ said Lord Malecolm, ¢ this is sclf-
denial to excess, and fow, except Wil Bean-
champ, eould argue thus against thetnselves.
. Well, [ will consider these points to-night,
-and advise you liow to act to morrow ; and
now let us have some luncheon, after which
you and Constzuce must ride part of the way
bome with us.’

t

'ti

H
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and lere it is—lere’s the rub, mj
deur Blanche—bo dreads to bo calld a
forzu'neohnnter, although ever so attachedto
you.

At this moment they were interrupted by
Mark Rosier juraping over a stile to th
road, close to Lord Malcolw. :
¢ Ab, Mark,' said his lordship, * how fars
it with you since we last meet ?'

*It would bhave fared badly cnoogh
my lord, but for the young squire, whosasd
wy poor old father and mother from
workhouse.’

¢ Indeed, Mark,’ said Lord Maleolm, st
ously ; * how could this happen '

*Liord Mervyn there turned us olf vut in the
road, and seized everytlnng we had, evento
the bed to lie upon, and all on acconut of the

. Beauchamp rasing some objection to this
. Propusal, was met by Malcolm with these,
words—* Don't nake & greater simpleton of
yourselt tuan you have aiready this morning, :

. Ju makiug these silly coufessions, or I shall
lose all my patience ! Come along directly,

name, which has been our runin; but the
Yyouny squire stood our fricud, and has gived
us & farm {rom Lady-day next, rent free,
stock and all, uutil we can get round agaid.
God bless him tor it, and all belenging 8
him ! ended Mark, as be wiped a stray tes?
from his check.

. and order tho horses, for I want an oppor-
tuuity of making love to Constance, 1f yon
do not Bluneie.'

- After luncheon, the party et out for
Throechy, but asthe rond” admitted of two .

, only abreast, it is superfinous to say how tho i

y tWo couples wero arrauged.  Lord” Malcolm

(Was iu high spints—uvopleasantly so 1o,
; Brauchamp, who, bang completely under,

1 the influeuce of the blues, exlibited a8 sad
s coutrust tolus more bappy friend ; and ss
| e rody tuouzhtful and abstracted by the
i 8ide of Blaucbe, she could not fail 45 notice
_lus altered looks and wannoer ; still he was,
as usual. wost friendly, riving ler some usco .
ful hiuts i gard to the mnnagement of her
i * -, and speaking on all other subjects ox-
¢ it cu nearest to his beart. At first,
st chio wae timed, aud fearfol of & repetition
of ~ e 1 ve professions ; but seeingms  de- |
tertuntion to avord all such ‘opics, ber re-
serve wore cff. |

[
'

. * Here, then, Mark,’ snid his lordsbip, pat
ing u five-pound note m  bis hand, ‘givt
that to your father for me, to keep a mers
Christmas ;' and touching bis horse with the
whip, be and Blunche cantered off. .

¢ There, Blunche,' ho said, when they bse
lett Mark belund, ¢ that act at once explains
the obaracter of William Beauchamp, 80
now I expect a lecturo from Mrs. Harcour
for keeping you out late,’ as they eutered bt
lodge gates.

CHAPTER XI.

During tho absenco of Lord Malcolm and
ber mece, Mrs. Harcourt had been discs®
sing Iits lordelip rather tuore prpOzents
than he eurmised ; in short, she bad 'm‘ft'
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