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THE ;Lord Danby dircctod bhis g'nrso to the | tho furious galloping of horses up the carriago | out a glass of wine. * Wiy, my dear boy.| Blanche, Blanohe ! ¢jaculated Lopd
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{CONTINUED.)

* What is the matter with
Will Beasharnp? You look

Yon to-night,
like j:}qg‘o
with lus black cap on, about to- pronounocs

sentonce of death on some unbiappy oulprit,
I read yous thodghite—tHe oulitit is Danby
—another lord to shoot, eh, Will *

¢ Nonsense, Selins.’

d
¢ Sense, Will Beattohamp ; I have been

watching your savage looks at the lijtlo flir.
tation going on in that quies corner between
Blanche and Danby ; but don't bo alarmed
—all right and above toard this time, But
seriousiy speaking, Beauchamp, it you are,
as I believo, truly in love with Blanche,
make mo your confidant, and I will soon
check my lord from furthoer advances.’

* Thank you, Seliua, for your frisndly in.
tentions, but Blancho 1s frae to choose whom
she pleases.’

¢ Is 1t 80, William ? Are you not already
ongaged ' Thero was no reply., ‘I had
boped,’ added Belina, * that you were ; but
take my advice, don't be & spooney, but pro.
pose at once.’

* And bo at onco rejocted by Harconrt.!
No, no, Sebna, I have too munh pride for
thst ; but'gay no more now, or we shall be
overheard.’

From that night Lord Danby became a
trequent visitor at che Priory, whero his very
quiet, gentlemanly manncrs and amiable d:s-
position soon won npon all the family; so
wuch 80, that even Mrs. Gordon felt ver
mach ?leasod with ns oompnnﬁ, aluhongg
never failing in her loyaltf' to Boauochamp,
of whow she now saw so littlo as to excite
great nusgivings in ber mind. Lord Danby
was at first gencrally accompanied by Mark-
Law or his sister, but now often rode over
thero alone, and sometimes on hunting days,
which at last cxcited Mrs, Gordon's sus-
picions that he cntertained serious intentions
towards her nicco

* Blanche,’ she said, ono day, after finding
ou her return to the house that ho bad been
sitting with her gomo time in the draw ng-
room while shié wa3 occupied in tho garden,
¢ Lotd Duub{‘ bas paid a long wisit. I bhoar
Lie Lae been biere mure than an hour, and 1
begin to think with Olarles, his attentiouns
to you, my dear girl, can admit of only one
dulerpretat on.  But  senously, Blanche,
what do you think of him 2

* Ho is very agreeable, dear aunt, pleas-
1Ly, and guud-humored, and I iko bim very |
auch , Charles aleo appears to Lo on friend- |
15 terms with biw, and spuoks lughly i lns
Praise.’

|

Priory DBlanohd"'wA¥ sitting by bherself in

{the drawing roomn (her wunt having, os
'usual after breakfast, gone to her

ultry-
yard), when tho door oponed, and ho was,
anpounced. She would gladly have wmade
any excuso to leave the room, but that being
iwdpoasible without great apparent rudencss,
she sat down with a tremor and embartass-
mont &0 very visible and unlike
her unsual manner, that it oould .no;
escape the “no?l‘:e of Lord Dapby, who felt
his hopes risaas what hie vpxl'{;_;psgnll ocon-
olade ox(,ﬁ'ngd.a warsner feeling towards him.
that of 3 mere poquaintance ; ahd thus
eNdouraged, Lie took advaiitage .of jde :
sapt oppariuvity. te.préss:liis suit and avow:
the feslings of Jove auid affesiion, whicli ever:
siuce bis first intyoduction to her had been
aily inoreasing.
Afte? a few ocommon-place remarks,.his
lordship observed that bis visit o Barion'
Court was drawing to a close. * A visit,
Miss Dcuglas, which has been produstive of
more pleasurs to me than I oan express, but
from whiok the happiness or misery of my
future life will be dated ; need I say that on
you that bappiness depends ? Wealth and

bave little weight), but what is far beyond
these, & heart deeply and devotedly your,
own, ‘and which has never beeu given to.an-
other. Say, Miss Douglas,’ taking ber band,
¢ if I may hope to'be fortunate enough to
possoss this {reasurs 2’

Pdor Blanche was quite overwhelmed with
pain and confusion at this unequivocal pro-
posal, but, quiokly recovering herself, she
witbdrew ber hand, saying, ¢ Indeed, Lord
Danby, I vory much regret this avowal of
your gontiments towards me.’

¢ Oh, recall that word—regret, Mies Dong-
las ; for though our acquaintance las been
short, let me still hope that in time my de-
voted affection may induce you to give me
s moro favorable answer than that I now
dread.’

¢ Pray cease, my lord ; indeed, you dis-
tress mo ; I never imagined your attentions
wero moro than those ofa friend.’

¢ Every ono must have -divined the nature
of those attentions but yourself ; and now,
dear Miss Douglas, listen, I entereat, to one
who has never known what love was till he
knew yon, and whose whole happiness rosts
on your reply. Givo me ever so distant a
bope that I may wia that hand I would give
sll I possess to obtain.’

¢Indeed, Lord Danby, I cannot be
ever moro to you than a friend, flat-
tered as I feel by your preference for
me. But it is impossible ; my feelings will
not caange.’

* Then,” oried he, (uarning very pale,
‘ my worst fcrebodings are verified ; yon love
another
Blanche blushed crimson, and rising, said,
¢ I know not by what right Lord Danby pre-
sames to question my feelings.'

* Oh, forgive me, Miss Dounglas. I nsver

* Yos, my d-ar, he is octtainly, as far as I
cao judge from our short acquaintauce, a,
vory uuaffected, excollent young man ; bat
1t 1s quito clear now that his visits here aro
uuquestivnably on your account, and Wil-
liaw, from lus unusnal absonce, bas ovi-
dently beard and belioves the same. Are
You preparod, therefore, my dear girl (as I
will never influence you in the choico of a
huasband), to receive him as a suitor for your
hand, to the exclusion of Boanchamp, whom,
alter duo refloction, you may only love asa
brother ? If so, doar slancho, knowing,
William's deep, disintcrosted regerd for you, |
pray be candid with mo, as your true welfare
is my first consideration ; so do not besitato,
in telling mo if you prefor Lord Danby, that
T may break to William that s hopes aro,
at an ¢nd.’

*Oh, n2, my dcarest aunt,’ cxclaimed
B'avclie, throwiug her arms round Ler neck;
¢ I never did, nover can lovo any other than
dear Wilham ; but ho has been so disto.nti
latoly that I almost fear he has ocased to
love me.’

* Then hal ho ceased to love you, dear
girl, would you accept Lord Dtmb{ r |

¢ No, dear aunt, that isimpossibla; I could
not love again so goon, if over.'

¢ My own dear child, then rest nssured
¥ou aro as securo of William's affootion as of
wmy cwn, which ncither. timo naor abeonce can,
ever chango ; baut you know his keen, sonsi-
tivo leclings, and often-oxprossed resolation
ucver {o staud 1 your way.of he thonght yeu

meaut to offend, but have some pity on this
bitter aisappointment to all my iong-oher-
ished hopes, and at least do not discard me
as a friend, though you will not now listen
tomoas & lover. I can never, while hife
lasts, coase to bo doeply interested 1n one to
whom I would have devuted that life, if per-
mitted.’

But Blanche, hearing footsteps in the hall,
fled hastily through another door, aud
sought her own room.

It is always a painful thing for a wowan to
ref1se apy man, but doubly so when that
man has qualitics to commard csteem and
admiration ; and Blanche now devoutly

! wished Lord Danby bud nover been known

to*her, or that she had been spared tho neces-
sity of inflicting pain on ono so traly estim.
able. Little did she think, at that very mo-
meat, bow agonising were the feelings of
that dear one for whom she had rejected
him ; but wo must now relato what cansed
Beaunchamp {c feol thus.

It so bappened that he arrived at the
Priory aboat ten minutes after Lord Danby,
and giviog his borse to a servant in the
stable-yard, walked round to the hall door.
In doing 8o, he passed the drawing-room
window, and a glanos into the room rovealed
to his astonished sight Lord Danby sitting
on tho sofa with Blanche, and holding her
band in bis. Beaucharap’s brain was almost
on fire at tho sight ; ho rushed back into the
stablo-yard, seized bis hores from tho aston-
ished greem, who was taking lam  intu the

rank I offer you (though I feel these would-|foo

drivo, ontered the house hastily, nnd inqpired
of the footman what it meant, and who- had
been callingthere, .

* Tho Marquis of Danby, ma'am, has boen
hero and ig'jlst gono. Mr. William Beau.
obamp rode into tac yard, and 1éft his horse,
bat befors it could be put into the stable, he
returned and took him from Jobn's hand,
and rodo off as fast as he could go. My lord
hasalso ridden fall gallop up to the lodge.’

¢ What oan have happened, Thomas ?'
asked Mrs. Gordon, anxiously.

¢Nothing that I koow of, ma'am; but
Johb uid'fﬁqt:r'William was in & terrible
ygy sboat gomdthing, and looked ltke a
ghost.!

¢ Good graciqua I' exolaimed 3ra. Gordon;

* bt wiierg.is &ggpd iglias 2’
. *In hey own .room, '
and immoediately Mrs
stairs, and found Blanche
grief. ' DA
¢ My own child" (throwing herarms round
her niecs), * what on earth bas b ggpgd?
wha is tho meaning of all' 1™ heara’ ‘abont
Lord Daoby, Besuchamp, and Malcolm
riding so furionsly away, and you in tears
? Dear Blanche, pray tell me what has
‘onneed this dreadful commotion ?'

* Dear, dear aunt,’ replied Blanche, crying
ﬁ:mly. ¢ Iam the unfortunate oause of

‘Blsnohe then related what had ocourred
‘between herself and Lord Danby, and that
Beauchamp having, on passing the window,
seen him take her.hand, rode awsy,.as her
cottgin told her, in a distracted state, refusing
to stop or liston to lnm a moment ; and that
Charles, learning the truth from her own

believe, ma'am ;'

lips, immediately followed him, fearing he

might commit some rash act.

¢ May Heaven avert such a calamity, my
dear child !' exclaimed Mrs. Gordon ; ¢ bat
pray do not give way thus; we can frust
Charles, and, oh! how fortuanate he wae
here.’

¢ Indeed, dear aunt, I should never forgive
myself were anything to befall poor William,
for I fear I may bave treated Lord Danby in
too friendly & manner, as we all liked him
8o much; baut, until yesterday, 1 never
thought he intended more than common at-
tention to me, and indeed, dear auant, this
morning be was s0 suddenly anvounced that
I could not esocape from the room, though,
after what you told mo yesterday, I had re-
golved never to bo left alone with him
again,’

' My dear love, dc not distress yourself so,
it could not be avoided, and I hope Charles
will prevail on William to retarn.

Fast as Liord Malcolm rode, and he slack-
oned not his sseed for a moment, Beauohamp
far outstripped him, and having put his
horgo in the stable, ordered a fresh one to
be saddled immediately, going up the back
slairs to his room, where, having packed np
a oarpet bag, ho sal writing a few hasty
lines to his father, explaining what had taken
place, and his intention of leaving home for
a short time ; when Malcolm, bursting open
tho door, exclaimed, ¢ Beauchamp, why this
folly, this madness ? Danby has proposed,
aud is rejeoted I—how could you think
Blanche won!d act otherwise 1’

¢ On your honnr, Maloolm, is this true ?°

¢ On my. life, it is ; Blancho bas told mo
all ; that, arging hia suit, he seized her hand
for a moment, but that she immediately
withdrew it, and positively refused lLis ad-
dresses.’

Beauchamp stood as if electrified, his lips
and frame quivering with agitation,and then
sunk back into a chair, overpowered by con-
flicaing aonsations.

* Hero, Beauchamp,’ said Malcolm, pour-
ing out a glass 6f water, ¢ drnink this, my
dear fellow ; all is well, bilieve me, and now
you maust retora to poor dear Blanche, who
is almust broken-hearted, feanng you have
left her for ever.

* Ob, Maloolin ! the sgony of that mo-
ment ; I thought my heart ‘would barst, and
now soc how my hand {rembles ; I am quito
bowildered still.

*Then come with me, my dear Beauchawmp;
a glass of wine first, and then our horses.’

* I cannot go just yet, Malcolm ; my head
throbs so.

* Tho air will revive you, Beauchamp, so
come along di.cctly ;' aud taking lus friend’s
orm, Malcolm led him down'stairs, and
Laving forced him to drink a glass of wino,
thoy mount-d their horses. Beaunchamp

.. Gdrdou rushed up:,
}b an agony ot

you look quite wrotohed, with that pale,
wan faco ; pray take something, il ony a
biseuit ; and mind, my léve, you have a good
long walk aftorwards, to give him an appetite
for his dinner.'

¢ I fear, dear auat, I cannot dine with you
to-day.' .

¢ I fear, dear William, yoa mast,' -vas the
playful reply ; * and as you are 8o dainty, I
shall order a couple of my spring obickens to
be dressed for you.'

¢ Then I mus! send to Jot my father and
Constance know I do not dino at home.’

* Oh, yes, of cogrse,’ replied Malcolm,
¢ ang I shall go over and dine a¢ Bampton
in your pléce, my boy, and make love tfo
Constanee all the Evening, as you werein
such s stite this'thorning I could not speak
a word o her.’ )

After luncheon, Maleolm again mounied
his horse to allay the old squire’s apprehen.
gions about bis son, not doubting the serv.
huts had noticed his very exeited manner;
and Beauchamp with Blanche strolled oat
together for a walk, and did not veturn until
nearly five o’clook ; 8o agreeably passed the
time, that they wore scarcely aware of the
lateness of the hour, It wonld be diffioult
to point out the happiest of those three per-.
sons, who after dinner drew round to the
fireside at the Priory that evening. Mrs.
QGordou bsing in high spirits, conld not for-
bear. joking Beauchamp on his jealoasly.

{ Why, William, at this rate you will be in
a lunatic asylum within a week of Blanche's
first appearance at Almack's; you really
wmust school yourself to mect these things
with complacency, if not with indifference ;
for Blanche will undoubtedly attract man
‘admirers (irrespeotive of her fortune), an
she oanuot prevent people falling in love with
her, or proposing.’

¢ Indeed, doax annt, I feel more and more
every day how undeserving I am of her pre-
ferenco, and that feeling makes me wretched,;
she is so far, 8o very far beyond my deserts,
that I know I bave no right to aspire to that
dear hand, which I dread sometimes to think
oan never be mine.’

¢ Nover, dear William, belisve ms,' re.
plied Blanche, ¢ shall this band (placing it
in his) belong to any other than yourself ;
titles, rank, honors are nothing to me, in
comparison with your love. Oh! William,
don't again donbt my entire devotion to
y%x;rself, qr you will, indeed, make me miser-
able.’

¢ Heaven bless you, my own darling girl
for that avowal,’ as he raised her hand to his
lips, and the tears started to his eyes from
uncontroliable emotion.

¢ Como, come, my dear boy,’ said Irs.
Gordon, ¢ your nerves ars sadly shattered by
this morning’s work ; pray do not torment
yoarself any more in this foolish manuer.’

¢ I will not go to London, auat,’ added
Blanche, ¢ unless William goes too ; and to
8aYve ]hzm any anxiety, I had rather not go
at all.’ .

¢ Woll, dear child, no one can oblige you
{2 go, urless you like it ; 20 we will say no
more on the sabject. And now, William, I
hope yon will not be sparing of your visits
to the Priory.for the futurs ; and to make up
for your bad conduct, I expeot you will come
over here at least two or tgree days in the
weok, if nof oftener.’ ‘

¢ You will, X fear, desr aunt, be sooner

tired of my company than I ghall be of
ours ; as I have promised thig dear girl to
e here as often as possible.’

‘Tam delighted to hear it, William;
so now take another glass of wine, and we
will then go to the ladies’ drawing-room,
and Blanche will sing a few songs o enliven
us.’

It was a late hour befora Beanchamp conid
tear himself away fiom her he loved so en-
thusiastically ; when, after folding hier onece
more in a long and fervent embrace, invoking
overy blessing on her head, and then press-
ing Aunt Gordon's hand to his lips, he bade
them both good night.

¢ Dear, kind, affectionste boy ' exclaimed
Mrs. Gordon, when he left the room, * who
oould fail to love you, oven though ten times
more jealons than you are 2°

¢ Oh, dear aunt, you do not, cannot know
how deacly I do love hum.’

* Indeed, my darling girl, I do_'beliove 'it,
and Heaven grant yonmay ever love him'ss
now, or, p2r fellow, I bolieve ho would nover
survivo a chabnge.’

* Novor, dearcst annt, shall ho find any

as ho spurred forward from tho lodes
whioh so short & tune before Lip by,

cheerful and bappy ; * all I possess 3
world~—rank, honors, and riches—s
rosign ; all, ull—everything, for thy
precious to me of all earthly troasurs
dear hand. But it cannot be—net

least-—if aver ! She loves, I fear, an
sud tuat man is William Beanchayl
must be 80, and Harcourt has deciing
Indulging in such melancholy rf
Lord Danby reiched Barton Coun,

mediately repaired to his own rooms,
when foaling more composad, he st
and wrote a fow lines to Mr. Harouj
pressive of his feelings of unfeigned
and most poignant grief in having iha
ing faildd to interest Miss Douglas 3
favor ; althongh  acknowledging
kind consideration in endearor;
spare him as much as possible the pay
refusal,

Having dispatched this latter by hufl
vant to Thrdseby, Lord Danby sng
Lione], and made known bis intez
leaving Barton Court the following mo
alleging, = his exause (or curtailing by
that an unexpected event requiredbs
diate relurn home. Lord Danby'seoms
cation exsited no little surpris and
trifling indignation on the part of Mr.
Mrs. Harcourt, who, attributing Blad
refusal of such aa unexceptionabls of4
"Mrs. Cordon's influenco over her in fira
Beauchamp, drove her in hot hasts to
Priory, vowing vengeanrce, and tesl
to ingiet on Blanche being restored t
protection.

Mrs. Gordon was sitting alone ather
in the drawing -room (Maleolm ard B!
having ridden over to Bampton), wbw
and Mrs, Harcourt pounced in opoa
and with scarcely-the nsusl civility of
ing hands, the gentlomun rushed
res, or in plainer terms, was at her w!
cirouamlocation, boiling to deliver bims
his ungry thoughts.

¢ So, Mrs. Gordon, L find you bave
snaded your.njece to reject the Man
Danby ; a young nobleman of unblemi
oharaoter, large fortune, and hew o 24
dom ! TWhat fanlt could you find withy
Mrs. Gordon ? Ho is handsomse, mosi§
able in disposition (Sir Lionel and o
family speak in raptares of bis lordly

.and agreeable ; in sbort, perfecily uns
tionable in every respect. Bat Isupy
did no} suit your views that my ward i
accept his lordsbip ; and therefors her
peocts in hfe are to be'sasnficed that 5«
carry out your own plans.’

¢ My plans! Mr. Harcourt," exclaim

Gordon, unable to contain her indipsk
any longer, ‘how dare you accuss &
planning ! You and gonr friend, Lord
vyn, are planners, and very creditabl:
vou devise between youl 1
nieos to réject Lnrd Danby! 1 soon!
imputation, sir, and throw it back, asab
untrue, unmanly assartion. My s
gevar has been, and never shalt be exern
like yours, in inducing her to maj
man ; neither have I been instrament!
her rcfusal of Lord Danby ; and I e5.?
out fear of contradiction, in which Isl
fully copfirmed by his lordship, that &
received. from me every facility for iap
ing his sequaintance with my niece &x?
has been.in this neighborhood. From,
‘day we dined at S Lonel Markhy
Lord Danby has had the entreo of my,b.
at all times ; Lord Malcolm and myseih
treated him with the greatest kindness I
his being previcusly known to Chatls:
.has dined bere very frequently; bu o
seop Blanche alone, when I have
or otherwise engaged ; in short, weslb:
him 50 much and thought so bighly ol 3
thiat latterly his visits wero made withR
least formality, and he was recased 0
footlng.of & friend. Thess are plsi & '
(Mr, Harcourt ; and hsd I any inteato
any reason whatever, to prejudice e
against Lord Danby, or throw &ny &%
i his way, it is quite nocdless for zt 98
orders might havo been given to my o
to refuse him admittance ; and st
when bo oalled yesterdoy, and prpoed
Blanche, I was quito nnaware of h ;
‘been here, until somo timo after be

the hounse,’
¢ It appears most oxtraordinary ,?;
replicd Mrs. Harcourt, * quito i0esp
how Blanche gopld refuse such 8 pirid




