FE B CANADIAN GENTUBSMAN'S JOJRNAL AND SPOw11NG 'PIMES

¢ Can thave what we haven't pot,’ replied
the uather, sulkily 5 ¢ there's only one pair
left.”

* Then the samo leadors must go the noxt
stage,” sutd tho valet,

* Spenk to thn master about that,’ replied
the man, ns ho turned away.

¢ Tho tncts of tho case wero these. Ver-
nun had resolved to carry off Niss Mervyn
the same tight, and having been annoyed by
Lord Vancourt's refusal to pay bhim~ down
tho sum lie had promised for his co-operation

* 1t shind) be done, doctor,’ said the man, in the plot, caleulating alko on 'the hour
*let the connequences be what they may ! . Lord Vancourt would reach Cherrington, he

Btanehe Douglus was <o fovered from the . determined to be betorchund with his lord.
Ingat und exeiteent of the previous wight, | ship, and, by aseuming the same name, to
s to be unable o leave her roomn until late | take advautage of the relays of horses order-
m the duy. - After cloven o'clock, visitors be- jed on the road, thinking by this ruse to
#an to pour in from the neghborhoud ; the | bafie ull pursuit of himself ; in short, it was
news of Blanche's attempted abduction | dinmond cut diamond, Vernon proving the
spread hke wilidfire. M. and Mrs. Har- ysharper of the two. This I have since
court dreve to the Priory immedintely atter learnt,’ suid Captain Melville, * but I remain-
breakfast, and were loud in their expressions § ed ot Cherrington until I saw Lord Vancourt
of ustunishment at Lord Vancourt’s con- j (after having his arw set and bandaged up,
duet. with a larg« plaster on his nose) enter his

* Aua waat could you expect, asked Mprs., | carnage, notwithstanding tl'm surgeon's re-
Gorde o, ¢ atter makang such a fuss with | monstrances, and drive rapidly on the road
that geod-for-nothme man, and accepting  to London.’ . . .
hun as iy nieco’s suitor withont making the | Whilst Melville was telling his story to
least mquiry about lus cunracter or  connee- | Mrs. Gordon, Maleolm, . Beauchamp, m)}l
o 2 [ ar quite aurprnised at you, Mr. {Cunyers were in consultation about the pri-
Harcourt, netiug so ra hly ; who as bersoners, who bad been kept at the Priory all
guerdian, were bound to make the strictest | night with a constablo.
mvesbization into the athurs of any stranger| Bemng n magistrate for the county,’ said
wha propoused for your ward’s hand !’ Beauchamp, * Bob can tako down-the wound-

* 1 eentess” replied Mr. Mareourt, * I {ed man's depositions, who is willing to con-
trusted too much to Lord  Mervyn's repro- | fess everything, by Morgan's account ; aud
sentatioun , but although Lord Vancourt has [ upon this, the other two, with Mark's state
xeted su precipitately in this matter, yot there | ment and mine, can be remanded and brousht
18 no proof that he 1s such character as you | before the Beneh, which sits tho day after to-
represent him to be.’ morrow, when I will endeavor to att-nd.

* That proof will uot ve ing wanting, re- | But bear in mind thev are well handeuifed,
torted Mrs. Gordon.' or a rescue will be attempted by Lord Mer.

* VCneed not now enter nto theso dis- | ¥YR'S agents, although I shall give Mark

: \
ctnstons,” replied Mr. Harcourt, * aswe have | bome hints also. .
come hl‘tllk\‘i Blauche home.’ * * Who is to prosecute ?* asked Bob Con-.

* Loy howe,” snid Mrs. Gordon, ¢ for the | Yors . .
fatune, will be at the Priory ; or atl-ast until I shall, of course,’ replied .\Inleo]m! for
such tnne g the fulles. inquiry is mado mto | know Harcourt will ehirk, to save his own
ths business, which Lord  Malcolm is de. | 80d Me\‘ryqs ch.umc!or. And now, Beau-
termined to preseeute to the utmost.’ chawp, I think, if well enough, you had bet-

* And pray, what bas Lord Malcolm 1o do | Uetter return home to-day with your father,
with it, Mrs. Gordon 2 I aw her guardian, | °F that spiteful Mys. Harcourt will declare
nud the proper person to act in her defence.’ | We are anly keoping you hero on account of

* You cannot be surprised, Mr. Harconrt, Blnn::he. L intend to take up my abode at
that Lord Malcolm should entertain some | the Priory, and shall remain until all this is
doubts on that hend, when he finds yonr | fettled ; in short, I am sv disgusted with the
own concliunn unpheated m the  attempted | Hurcourts that I have sent for all my traps,
abduction of his cousin, as well as Lord jand do not intend just yet, if ever again, to
Mervyn's under-keepers, who are now in | ¢dter their house.
custedy,  In short, under these circum-§ ¢ Quite right, Malcolw,” replied Tob ; *itis
stunees, Lord Malcoluy, as her nenrest rela | the most shameful, disgracetul affair I have
tive, has resolved that Blanche shall remain | ever known, auvd no one will believe but that
under my protection, as I also am her guar- | Harcourt and Mervyn had some concern in
diun ; but shenld yon think proper to ques- | the plot ; and my dear pet Blanche ! what a
tron vur anthonty for so acting, last  vighit's | fate has shie eseaped with that d——qQ  ras-
transactions shall be lnd - before the Lordjenl!  Melvale says you served my lord out
Chancellor, and wo do not fear the resalt.” 1 for it, however, Will, with a split noso and a

Ot T wuppos,” said Mrs. Harcourt, tbroken arm. Gad ! should hike to have
sncevingly, ¢ Mrs. Gordon intends  to keep [Seen you hit him off his legs, as Mark tells,
lier mees Bere to marry ber favonte, Mr., like o ninepin.

Boanelap. *T was mad enough to bave killed nm,’

* Evend 1adud, veplied Mrs. Gordon, * it veplicd Beancbamyp.
wauld ot be quite <o bad as conmvine at, * Aud Iwish you had,” interpos-d Mal-
trer boaner carried away by o married man ' colin, * as he tned Lard to wurder you.

* Laid Vancourt s nota tnere denan, and y © 1 am taankful no bves are lost © and now
1 defy you to the proet, madum ¥ te will go down tll the governor i- ready ;

* Hereat i, then,” exelauned Melvalle, who i but recollect. Malcolm, Blauche is now nnder
hag entoyed the reom  with Bob  Conyers, , Your protection.,”
and heard the last sentence. * Here 15wl * Tt s not likely 1 shall forget cither her
copy of the marange certifiente of Edward, ] terest or yours, old fellow,” replied Mal-
Lord  Vancourt, and Siguora Marinetta, i eoln 5 ¢ and [ expeet you to take care of
sclemnized at Florence five years ago, and | Constuuce for me.*
duly attested by witnesses. 1 have seen the;  * No fear of that,” was the reply, as
original from which this is taken, and have ! the two triends and  Conyers descended the
already written to a frivnd at Florenec ‘o, staircase,
geud me all further particulars.’ ). Mrs. Gordon was much vesed at hearing

* And what bustiessis tins of yours, sir2* | Beauchamp's intention to leave the Priory
demauded Mrs. Harcourt, rising in great in- with his  father, but on his  motives
dignation from her chair. tbeivg made krown, she was constrained

* 1 tecame my business, madam,’ repled ;10 adwit their force, and a compromise
Melville, * when' my werd was questioned | Was effected by Constauce remaining in Ins
the other mght by Lord Vanconrt at the | Place. )
ball, and ot shall be my  business still, to! The rage of Lord Mervyn ou the *"530"“)’
prove hun what 1 then asserted he  was—n | of his daughter’s clopement wnl.. Vernon
maraed wan. would be diflicalt to deseribe.  This agree-

*Oh, very well, ar,” sad the Indy, ringing able picee of information was comwunicated
th. bell vidlently for her carriage ; * bat you | 10 bun at breakfast next moruing, whep the
shall not marry wy nicee, vnotwithstandiog.” bo“_s"‘“"“"' vuterinz the young Indy's room

* Were Uso digposed,” replied the enptain, | 10 light tho tive, tound the bird  had_flown,
* 1 shonld not be obliged, sftor what occurred ! 3ud her bed hat been nuoceupied.  She had
tast might, o obtam your consent ;' at which  Pleaded a bad headache the night Lefore, and
the fady bounced out of the room mto tie [fetired with her maid about mine o'elock,
unll, folluwed by her husband, where she re. | When, inmediat -y bolting the dour, she de-
meuned anhil the earviuge eame round. scended the back starease whilst the ser-

*Newl A Gordend sud Conyers, svants were 1t "'l’l"';"

tie Jods, oo,

Master ortne Hounds
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of the wounded an, was suflicient to obtain
the comuitmene of the other two watchers
to take their trial at the ensuing assizes, to be
held in March; Lord Maleolm being the
prosecutor, who deolared that overy offort in
in the meantime should bo mado to arrest
Lord Vancourt for his dastardly attempt to
carry off his cousin.

 You must not euppose, gentlomen,” said
Lord Malcolm, addressing the Boneh, * that
I, or any of Miss Douglas’s family aro actu.
atod by the spirit of revenge in this prosecu-
tion ; but for the honor of my family and
hors. and to protact her from any further a¢-
tempts of this sort, I feel bound to use my
best excrtions in bringing the chief perpetra-
tors of such a cowardly, nnmanly act to jus-
tice, and not allow the law to take its course
ouly agninst the Jeast guilty parties. The
crime of abductiou, bad enough in itself, has
algo in this case been most seriously aggra-
sated by shedding of blood, and the very near
sacrifice of two lives.’

* You are most fully justified, Lord Mal-
colm,’ sairl Sir Lionel Markbham, who pre-
sided, * in the course you iatend to pursue,
which is hizhly necessury, in a
of view, to uphold the laws of
and prevent such ontraves on civilised
society.’  With which Maleolm, bowing
to the Bencli, withdrew with his friond Beau-
champ.

During this investigation, the large room
of the Fox (a way-side inn, in the parish of
Marston, where the petty sessions were held)
was crowded to overflowing, and Lord Mal-
colm's determination toarrest Lord Vauncourt
was loudly applauded by the farmers and
poorer classes.

¢ That's right, my lord,’ said FarmerStub-
bius, ashe was leaving the room, * don’t ye
let tet the biggest willain of tho lot escape

e couutry,

just because be’s a lord ; and there, to "terapt |

to murder the young squire, too—dang it all,
my lord, it be too bad ; hanging ain’t too
great a punishmeunt for such as he.’

The result of these proceedings was quick-
Iy conveyed to Lord Mervyn by one of his
emissaries who attended to wateh the case,
although no attempt was made by his lord-
ship to screen bis men from the consequences
of their aiding and abetting Lord Vancourt ;
in fact, o repudiated the whole thiug, and
openly expressed his hope that the watchers
would be severely punished for daring to
leave their places on such an erraud. This
avowal hio deemed necegsary, to nrove, as be
expected, Lis entire ign.rance of Lord Van-
court’s intentions.

Tho next morning, Mrs. Gordon, with
Blanche and Constauce, drove overto Bamp-
ton, where they found Will Beauchamp lying
on the sofa in the library. ‘I am come
over on purpuse to give you u severe lecture,
Williaw,’ said Aunt Gordon, *for going yes.
terday to the wmusistrates’ mecting, which,
Mr. Gorlon tells tne, was a very impradent
act, ana has increased the iuflampaation in
your side. Indeed, if your father canmot
keep you at home, I shull insist on taking
you back to the Friory to see what I can do
with such a wayward boy.'

* My dear aunt,’ repli~-d Boauchamp, ‘my
presence was absolutely necessary yesterday,
or 1 should not bave ventured out on so cold
day; but I will wow be a good boy,
and will remain ju the house until my wound
is healed.’

* Wili you promise e to keep this resolu-
tion 2’

' Yes, certaiuly, dear aunt, if it will afford :

you anv satisfaction,’

¢ Very well, sir ; and now, Constance, we
will tuke off our bonnets, as f intend remain-
ing hore till after luncheon,’

As they were leaving tho room, Bean-
champ said, in what was intended for an in-
jured toue, * Blanche, you bave not shakon
bands with we ; bave I offended you ?*

* Oh, no," she replied, turning “back and
offering her haad ; *how counld you think
s0, William 2’

* Then I will not thunk  so,’

ublic point P
&

nas over been
and last.’

‘ Oh, dear William, then why should you
doutt my love for you, or think me less con-
stant than yourself ?°

* I don’t doubt you dear girl, but feared
sratitude might now influence you.’

* William, you are only now  wishing me
io confess I felt love for youbofore gratitnde,
80, to relieve yonr mind from all farther
anxiety io your present state of suffering, I
will make that confession, Dear Wiliiam,'
she said, blushing, ¢ I have indeed long loved
you, and cannever Jove annthor.’

The words had scarcely passed hor lips,
before sbe was caught in his arms and pres.
"sed to his heart in a long embrace,

* This happiness quilo overpowors me,’ he
whisperrd ; * a thousand thanks, my own,
very own, dearest Blancheo, for your wenerous
candour ; and now run up and take off your

. bonnet, and come sit by aad comfort “me.
Will you, dear girl, without fear and trem-
'bling 2
' ¢ Yes, sho replied, with a sweet, radiant
swile, ¢ until you are quite tired of my com-
any.’
* That will never be, Blanche ; 0 make
baste and roturn to me again.’

The ladies now entered the room with Mr.
Beauchamp, who met them in the hall.
¢ But where,’ he inquired, * is Malcolm '

‘ He is gone over this morning to call on
Mr, Conyers,” replied Mrs., Gordon, *but
will be here presently to escort us home after
luncheon, as we intend, Mr. Beanchamp, to
taste some of your metheglin, which Con-

' sthnce says is equal to any Frontigoac.'

* Of course, said the old squire ; ¢ you

would not suppose I should treat you and
! Blanche as moning visitors ; bat sitting
, within doors this fine day does not quite suvit
‘me ; what say you to a wali instead ?°

‘ Most willingly," replied Mrs. Gordon,
“¢ although we have only just taken off our
bonnets, with the intention of sitting with
Williaw.'

¢ Jue at a tima is more than enough for
bim, and the most silent of the party the
best, in bis present state, whoever that may
be ; but on such a delicate pomnt of distine-
tion betweon ladies I shall prudently torbear
to hazard an opinion ; you must settle it,
therofore, among yourselves, or cast lots who
shall be the victim to listen to Will's com-
plaints, while the rest aro eojoying them-
selves in the open air.’

* I think,’ said Constance, looking archly
at ber brother, * Blanche is decidedly the
most prudent and silent of our party, and
therefore I propose her remaimug with Wil-
liam, only on the condition that she does not
allow him to speak on any exciting subject ;
do you both agree to this ?’

¢ Most willingly and cheerfulty do I submit
to thess conditions, if Blanehe will not think
it too great a penance to sit by a sick man's
couch.’

¢ No, William, inderd I shall not ; so now,
Constance, you may run away as fast as vou
please with Aunt Gordon cud Mr. Beau.
champ.’

* My deur, kind-hearted, and affectionate
girl," said Beauchamp, when the otiers had
quitted the room, * and do you tbink I would
trespass on your gentle naturs by detaining
you here, when Constance and Mrs. Gordon
are enjoying this beautiful sunny morning ?
No, n9, dear Blanche, you will” be happier
with them.’

* Do you wish me to leave you 2’

* What a question I"

¢ Well, then,' she said, ¢ I would rather re.
ma(i]u with you, if I may, and as I pronused
-to do.’

* And you shall, my own dear Blanche,
and now sit down in this chair, and tell me
all about your friend Vernou's runaway

- match with Miss Mervyn, the particulars of

pressed to my heart—the first

“which I have not yet heard. Como nearer,
, Blanche,~indeed I won't bite,’ said Bean-

champ, laughing ; *snd bhaving promised

still holding . Coustance not to speak on nny exciting sub-.

her hand, * if you will shut the door and sit ;ject, I must not waka love ; so you aro quite
with e a few winutes till Aunt Gordou re- § #afe, dear gurl.

turns.’ A deep blush mantled in her cheek,

and hier eyes were cast towards tho duor, as ~mapner,
‘Go, then, dear ,left slone with her lover ; and their bappvy,

if wishing to escape.

Blaucne,” said Beauchamp; *1 read y.m”couﬁdiug looks,

thoushts—you would leave me; but why
should you thus avaid ;ue? Have I ever
uttored one word in your presence offensive
or repulsive to your feelings 2°

¢ Oh, no, Wiilinmn, never ; but I have been

Euccuraged by his frank though gentle
Blauche no longer dreaded being

when Mrs. Gordon returned
from lier walk, convivced ber how pleasant.
o1y biad passed tho time they bad been loft to-
getber. Lord Malcolm arrived in time for
luncheon, soon aft-r which. iv consideration
of Will Beauchawn« inflammatory symp-

' . .
wul ranpingacress two f 80 nervous and acitated ever since that . 10WS Mrs. Gordon twok her leave, forbid.
o the | dre adful eght.”

-iing bim to leave the louse until she  called

| she would have preferred death to sneds

e —
sito papers according to tho editor's polityg
opmions. The heading in the Tory joun
standing tlhus, * Daring outrage and atter:
ted abduction of Miss Douglas I' whiel; 5.
wodified by the Radical organ into, * Faiy
of a ranaway matoh between Lord V
and Miss D—s,' with comments ther«y
1sinuating that tho young lady hud I
foiled in her attempted and willng g
with her uoble and highly gifted lover ‘{
the interventior: of some wmeddling fricnd,’

Lord Malcolm, on reading the latter p
graph, wrote immediately to the egi
giving him a truo statement of the case, 1
insisting on an immediate contradiction
the untrue and offensive article, which, unéd
the threat of an action for libel, was repu:
ated as emanating from an anonymous
respondent,

Tho concourse of horse and footmen
gether at Bampton on this occasion fars
ceeded any former gathering—numb
flocking taere from curiosity only, to kn
the true facts of tho casc ; and every spom
man in the neighborhood deeming it ap 5
of imperative courtesy to father and son
tho fortunate termination of the affair,
group of pedestrians also assembled ron
Mark Rosier, who detailed the events
that night's advanture, estolling Bes
champ's courago to the skics, telling ther
how bie knocked the big lord twice of b
legs like a ninepin.

While Beauohamp was rtanding talking
on the lawn to the gentlemon and  famq
Mrs. Gordon's carriage drove up to the dox
with Blanche and Constance ; and o vz
er did Farmer Stiles recogmze the hures
than raising bis bat high in the air, &
shouted trom his stentorian iungs, *Now
gentlemen, three cheers for Miss Dongls:
and ler bappy escaps from that villsoon
lord 1" All bats were offin g mowment, and &
Blanche stepped from the carriage, a shoutf8
loud, long and bearty, arose, which vibrat-4
through ber very heart, and was again an
again repeated by tho enthusiastic Stilesan
his brotber farmers ; during whick Besc
champmade bis way into the bouse.

¢ William,' exclaimed Mrs Gordo, * wt
was tho meaning of that terrific shouting ofl
the lawn 2°

¢ The farmers’ wolcome to dear Blanck
on her happy escape. The moment ske v
recognized, these honest, kind-hearted f¢
lows could not suppress their feelings of ¢
light at her rescue from Lord Vancound
cowardly attack ; bat see, Malcolm is now
tarning thanks.’

Lord Malcolm had just ridden up as th
cheers subsided, and learning the cata
spoke thus : * Gentlemen, I thank you o
trom my heart for your loudly oxpressd
and, f am sure, warmly-felt congratalati:z
on wmy cousin's escape from the dastardly s
tempt at her abduction by a cowardly 1=
unprincipled scoundrel, which I have &
biesitation in pronouncing Lord Vancourt §
be’—(¢ Héar { hear I shouted Stiles)—* a8
I take this opportunity,’ continued Malcolz
¢ of stating here publicly, that so far frg
Miss Douglas being a willing partic-pator -
this vile plot (which has been insinuated brsj§
leading Radica! paper in this county). tisg

o e ——

fate ; and for myself, gentlemen, as oze ¢
bur nearest and dearest relatives, [ aser
thut I would rather have seen her consigtill
to the gtave than married to such ams3
Lord Vancourt.'

At the termination of this brief haranyt}
during which a dead silance presailed, sl
* hurral I" again burst forth, amid eris
* Shame ! shame '

¢ Now, then,’ Stiles vociterated, ‘onechets
moreg jor Lord Maleolm and the young
squire, with long lives and good wives to ea
both I’ and another cherr, the stropgess and
Ioudest of all, echoed far and wide, msking
the very armor rattle in the old oak batl )

*Eh! ’pon honor!' exclaimed Csplsit
Mairkbam, who was pouring out some (k3
brandy, * those fellows mako the very glsiet
dauce on the tavle. Demmit, Bob, T wib
you would stop their brazen tbrosts;
shall have the old building about our €%
lize the walls of Jericho.’

‘Halha!notbad for you, Markhso.
said Conyers ; ¢ but these fellows are ioteth
ou propping up, not pulling dowa, the Bos4
of Beauchamp ; let them cheer on, 3¢
orly hope the gound of their sweet s
may be borne on the breeze to Mssts
Castle.

Whilst tho cld squire _and Beb Cizyd




