1 ot Oty th [--'.v.y -
toart wlat vb el anxed meore an the
Wbt A bad been overeraled by e
dread b fwllaeg it the tenp et $or her
by Lol Menvyu and Vernous i Juve,
Lo ot up withion lien awn b sty was now
rnd oty cand Botts by tae borrot of domng
bt et ovar, an b g woddod to sucn
fiute ns that desgiesd 6y these unprmeipled
ittt s nniust her tortune and lmpplmwn.
Toe bhoreos conned to b petnembered as the
hewre s, Boanchanp thouzht only  of that
dear, pure nunde 1 @irk whoss nunge had
ey o doug entwined  about s heart.
*ane vaght at last to know,” argucd e,
Sttt ot woone who loves et aar r tuan
Lo v Bt and would support b through
overy wall And b arcued suli more
prausbiy Godmne I that tue evntessivn of
lio Love cound b aee biagn ¢ oo el sdbetion
of by other procon atur C oag ot e per
taste. Lins, of coar oy ot TR TR Tt
boen, bad Blanese vpeen e o ot b it to
chour , bul, fortunatedy  ar nubato oty
Boatichatup s eaprer<on of Love hd miraeh a
ronponde it chord s oer heart, winely sibrat-
o} throuzh her whole fian.,

Outh ught of Sir Lo Mahbam's
ikt 0 party, Blanele Lad ovpern necd ey
tan s aplicabll s lsatk s towanis Wil-
lhln “ war o ad}ry, “hl I were 1. Al x\ll:l-ﬂ uls
et Lo ab Lae Pricay ale w day~ atter,
aud rbic e fOit wft 1ocarcaly  avalysing
Lot S hings, that sl loved b dencly, -
tneely —und oh ! the dobigist of that mght s

[
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tevebatton ~that she was beloved m return !]

Binuele Donglas b recesved the blersang
of u sonnd noons edue dion from a ludy ot
gomd fuanly, who had  teaded many years
with her pupid, and who fiithfully diccharg-
«d hey duty to her youthtul charae by firmly
unpressing an her mind those haeh prineiples
ol peligton uid morality, which weuld prove
her gredest comdure and protection  Jurnin
the trinds »ud tonpt _tiens which  she  most
Probubly be esposed to o after hfe.  Mrs.
Burratt loved Blanche ag her own duushter;
aud bitt ry doed, was the parting between
cove rness and pupil, when the kind-hoarted
wornan left Throseby, & few mouths  pre-
viously, her services being no longer required
hy Mrs, Harcourt.

¢ Dear, kind Mrs. Barratt,' exelamed
Blanche, subling ned crymg at her depar-
ture, ¢ vou must promise to como und  live
with e, when L ain warried, or b-come
wistress of my own property—indeed  you
must. I shaft never bo hag.py withount you.*

¢ My denr elndd,” replivd  Mra. Barratt,,
* 3 -u know hittde aow of the duties of  mar-
nal - § your husband would never consent
to~ue  an arrangement as yout propuse, anl
it weald then b your duty to couform ts hs
wele » T wouli not say commuands—as
cvary wife should ol y hier Lusband.!

¢ Theu, dvar Mrs. Barratt, 1 will never
warey Ull [ can find vne who will love me
o v i adone, and Tove all those 1 love—
hod-b arted sl affectionate ik yours lf—
Wi -l 31 I to Jdimy reasonabls desires,
v d rnd aver 1 mnke me, as 1 should bim,
traty happy.’

* Marnage is a great lottery, dear Blancehe,
aud 1 would carnestly cantion  you  agamst
ace-ptaig any wan, however hanasomo or
anre able—however rich, or talented, or
-3 unless you have an opportimity  of
througnly aseertiining s true  character.
*Naver warty in haste, and repeat at
laamre.” Your large fortune will attract
manv prtended admners, men of the wotld,
to whom lov , mats triae meawmny, is atterly
unkn »wu 1 oud when obee 1 possession of
yeur £tune. they mzehit treat you with  in-
At vene and uegleet. [ndeed, my deer,
denr clabd, & young gl with a large tertune
stands 1w en worse position, W regard
te her prospects o appine sgan the mariicd
state, than one who has noting deyond her
own mental and porsouni attractions. Among
all your neighburs, there is not any  gentle
man 1 kuow o the beast degren ealculated
to make you happy, except one, and he, [
four, is loo ngh-umded and Latidious in lus
idens nbout woury, ever to aspire to the

hand of the hieiress ; that person, wy dear
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* Lonntiot, dowe auuiy ppad Llauche,
jplast cottang, * franns rom o v at the
lons | binve nuntaatied an dear Mrae Barratt,
wiio bas evet b tome o socond  wother
y but i you wili h.u\fv w1 wai codéwvor to
be mere compos d.

* Wen, iy dear, make haste, and wash
away al truces ol your t-ars, for I eapeet
jsotne visitors s mormuy, wnd you must be
w the drawing-room to help e to ree ave
thewn.'

Mrs. Harcourt was one of those culd, un-
{Approite biabl beanzgs, iving witlan the frind
TRy NTR R aahe,and snpersivus to overy
pde Lkt ntli e » it lact, shie bedonged to
jlast tuun Foun iaes dosoinat 4 the un-
yperturuabics, who consudor sa breacs of doe
jeuruin tu ve aff cied by tuose commoen ue-
it ieo~ Wkt exereta su - tuddtsh an ae
Vi sev 1 U ety ol the hutian

e baae s b i oor tav duss of frieneds
Wy doaate bs, otoaoae asol Joy at ther recove
Ply, be et dleas, Bl vad o wenkuess of
mind A oandulge in suct
pwaywitd fanew s, el adedly at vatian -
with tue ruls of propracty aud etiquotte to be
ohgrved, watl ut s xeopti on, tpon all veea-
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‘Fi\-un. She  was ke ot tuuds per-
yrolis wWho weadd, ff  angaged o the

Sitamcal pastion £ Lable turiag and table-
tappiog, have stood as o ax-tout taick wall
to prosvcut any rotatory mnotion of the sud
tubic  towards  durself,  poss-ssing  not
vone atim ot clectniety m her whole compo-
Mtion.

Blaneie Douglas, it necd searcely ve s,
unfortunutely for b r own peaceo of mind aod
sy idund bappine sg, was a cative of the tor-
nd 7 ‘b, and therefore the very opposite in
disposttion and character to Mrs.  Harcourt.
Like the younyg oflshoot of a vine, stretching
forth s tender »nd pliant tendrils for sup
port, thts yaung, warm-hearted arl  (when
bereft of the mastey of her  childhiood, in
the person of Mrs. Barratt) losked  around
tur ware to whom she could chug tor comfort
aud erympathy in ey feclings, and love with
the mtensity of bier deep and anding atwach.
ment.  ln Coustance she had found a firm
and wanrm friend, to whom, as a sister, sho
cotdd communicate all her joys and sorrows;
but ber techngs towards Wilham Beauchawp
¢ had becone sbnost umntelagible to berself
i for some past, Mrs. Barratt’s remarks  ocea-
1s1oming a shyness and embarrassment in her
manner towacds bim, notb. fore exp rienced,
when viewinge hun (which s nad fromm an
carly ages as her brother ouly. Tho veil
was now  witndrawn—she knew  that she
loved, wita the ardor of her first purest affce
tions, hun to wuotn she could et through
hte, a8 wome nouly can and do chng to  the
s hsbaud ot therr chace.

On retreaung to her room after her return
{ from Mre, Comptou’s ball, Blauche carefully
seXatptuod ber prtiy hade basket of flowers
i (Benuchamp s preseuty, ond every word and
look of s wire recalicd to ber wmind, as,
pressing o0 L. b r bps, sue anprinted a fond
Kess 100 1s gitienigg sur-ac .

¢ Yes, dear Wilican,” sae exclaimed, * !
jwill il ed treasur this hvtle tninket tor
your suke, although you are scllom absent
frum wy thoughts, ana your bve w e s far
beyond ull carthly treasures.”

CHAPTER 1X.

The breakfast at Mr. Compton’s, a'ter the
ball, pres nted a stnking costrast to tuat ol
Marston Castle.  All faces beamed with
happy smiles and joyous good butoor, in-
duced by thoe kind receptivn they experienced
from the mnster and mistress of Brockley
| House, who welcomed friends nud  strangers

alike to parcake of their hospitality. Oppo-

side to the Lreakfast-room  wiudows on the
Inwn  were congregated  about three
hundred pheasants, called together by the
keeper's whistle, aud evjoying th ir brewk.
faet also,

W e cniroy toe
Vo atnednlgenee s to eause s, returned
Bub, * | think ther mamma will have much
mon to an-wer for than Bob Conyuer.’
¢ \Wdly, Mr. Conyers, we are all now  nu-
patie nt t bean vur day's spurt, which  we
lcuu see from the terrace ; ro give s lunt to
Willarz Bonuchamp, or theso  ioercasiong
new cotndrs will suun clear off vur stock ol
Ad shury brandy.

*Luanh you for tue int,” replicd Cotnyers,
*us [ have not yet had my glass of jumping
powder '

‘I'he hounds baving arrived, Mr. Compton’s
guents quickly dispersed in s arch of thar
wteeddn s the lon of the day, on whan all
tyes wopre tarned, being a groat Leicestar-
shire squir , who had for muuy 3 cars huuted
that country with o slen il pach of Lounds,
but wa- now scttlad duwn v Lis own patii
1w nal ctat be It Lung vue of bis manime,
that every fouce was practicablo witu a fall,
it is almost needlese to say, he was a bold
and tearlcss rider, aud that no  obstacle ever
stenped haen, I stature, e was about  the
goneral standar, with o broad, expansive
chest, and features, if not handsome, yet
wanly, reflectivg the spirit, which was work
ing wituiu, of cool determination and un-
daunted ¢ urage.  His sent on horseback
was nether studicd nor graceful, but cusy
an d cards ss as hiz manmer of  riaing across
| cuountry, to which wauy b attributed mnny
of the sover falls Lie cnemptered, whica
were  of such  continued  ocenrrency,
that he never appear d quite eatisfied  with-
out lus g neral allowance of hail-n-dozen per
diemn.

* Oh, deamut I oxclaimed Markham, who
had been hstening to a recital of  the great
squive’s explo ts, retailed by Vernon, ¢ what
a confounded firess ating monster e looks !
he'll pound us all tu-day, and ride away from
Barnett and Bauckamp too.’

* I bope 50" teplicd  Vernen, *and that
buth of them may break thew necks iutrying
to catch hun.’

¢ I3n ! indeed, Dick, you're a nice member
ol the hunt, am't you, to wish every wan of
us to bo beaten by o stranger 2 but I'll bet an
Vel five pounds i don't beat Wil Beaue
chuwmp or Burnett.’

¢ Done, Markbam, and 11l make it ten, of
you lik..’

¢ Take lum at his word,’ ericd Sir Lucius
Gwy une, who overneard the cunversation,
¢ aud I'lt go halver with voa.”

* Done, th-u, Veryon,” exclaimed the Cap-
tain § ¢ Gwynne's wituess to the bet.”

* And now,’ said Sir Lucius, *T'll bet
you two to one on Lenuchaiap against the
great Leicestershire man.  Will you have it,
Vernon 2°

* No, [ thauk you,” was the reply; *1
sinll take no inore on that cvent to-day ; but
who i3 to dearde 2°

*We willhave Burnett,” said Gwynue ;
¢ you can choose Tyler, or any  other first.
fli.hit man you prefer to bim.’

All bring now meunted and ready for ac-
tion, tue hounds were thrown into the cver.
greens near the honse, and m a moment the
ox broke across the lawn.  Dashing through
the stable-yard below and some out-build.
ings, which sereencd bim from view, he imn-
mediately sank to the val | t«king s line
through the most .orand Ve feuces of the
whol conntry. Will Besuchamp and bis
waipp-r-in Charley wer wita the  hounds,
as usual, but uad not crssed more than
three fieids before the  creat hero was
down upon thwn, at full speod, and
aoivg at a small brook as u a river were
his way,

* He'il cateh ¢ there.” eried Charley to vis
mast-r, as the great squire and his horse
went flounderiug into the stream. * I should
have thougut, sir, a man of his business
babits had know'd whut beggyground meaut
afore to-day ; but cowe nlong, sir, there's
pleuty to belp bim cut ;* and, sooth to say,
there were about a duzen of tho * finest fel-
lows m the world’ in the eame predicament,
with their horses up to their hocks, strug-
gling in thy mire. Sir Francis, Lowever,
bad the scnse to avoid the trap, and followed

S thns ditlerence ouly,  repied St
'1"r.|m-u~, * that there we can take our fonces
at a fly ; hereat cannot be done, with a wide
Lditeh vn bota tdes, aud o bag, thundering
'n-ank aud quickset i the middle, .

¢ 1 olall try, ity notwithetanding,' rejuin.d
the squure,

* Lucti you don't see vur second fox killd,
that's »ttled ; but, hark! by Jove! they
Lse tound hun,  And with a seream, wot i
turiied through the nenrts of all, Will Beau.
champ viewed Iim over the re.  In u wo.
ment tie whole pack wus ut  work, rattlg
hun round the covert.

¢ Benut ful ' exclur o tue great squ re @
¢ huw those big brut  st.ck to ! Gad,
s1r, the ¥ squeab lihe torniers, light cuongh iu
thar tongue—ch, Lutuctt 2°

Yues, ther s atdd: cry  with themn, and
when they run hard, you can scarcely b-ar
them at au, tip and go o thar 10ito, and
I've seen them run hanf 2 unde witas the ar tox
in view, without 1 bound gwing  tuugue.
But, lovk ! they are away at the bottom of
the covert, while wu are stunding here.'

¢ Now for it, then,’ ¢ried Sir Francs, as,
sticking his spurs into his irorse he dashed
down the n-arest driv ; but Beauchamp,
w.th his waip Charley, hadgot the start, and
keptihi 1 ad for three nules of very severe
conutry, unttl the bounds were brought toa
chiech onth Lavks of a deep brovk, where
the fox, buving been beaded vy a3 man at
wurk 1a the fic 1d oppusite, had doubled back,
and thrown them into svine httle confusion.
At tlis mowent the  Leicest-rshive  squire
mude las entrec into the ficld, ia  rather an
uucercimlnious munuer, by being thrown
bead fur-meest trows his saditle over a high
L.auk, with his horse seramnbling after  hiwm,
Beauchamp, hearing the crash belnpd bim,
turn d and aske§1f he was hurt.

CHurt " ue exeluim-d; *no, I am not
often-hrt by a full ; but now we are even,
s1r,” addr ssing B auchamp, as the hounds
settlcd again on the scent ; ¢ sv cotne alongy’
and he rode savagely ut the brook, cheering
B auchawp to follow. Our young master,
with Charley, wero quickly by lns side, when
the grent man, thinking to pound thew, rods
at some suff post and ratls against the bill,
which lus borse, Laving the wind knocked
out of bun already, was unable to clear, aud,
breaking the top rail. again gave his master a
severe full,

¢ Tnauk you,’ smd Beauchamp, as he
passed the prostrate squire, ¢ Zor letting me
over SO easy.’

* L not beatent vot,” was the retort, as
bie once more jumpe.d imto bis  saddle ; and,
r ndorad warious by th - tall, he rode desper-
atdy ut o new five bareed gate, over which
he fell beavily juto a Lurd turnpike road, bis
borse ulsv lying stunned on s vuck.

¢ Now, sir,’ said Beauchamp, jumping from
his saddle, ¢ you are hurt, or ougut to ba;
pray let me assi-t you.'

* Ol ever unnue m-,' faintly ejaculated

-

the squire; * ttus s deuced nhard falling
ground ; lut coufound tl ut rascally grcom
of e, tor wounting m- on a borse not fit
£, go. I'll discharge bim this very night.
Thunk you, Mr. Beauclintup, for your atten-
tion. I um ull nght again now ; pray go
v with your hounds. [ will soon be with
you.

Bub Conyers and oth-rs now coming  un,
Be uchamp w.aspered 10 hun o tew  words,
about the great man's fell, and rodv away tof
catel bis hounds, whieh, by the way, he
never could, until, with Chatley alon , they
hiad killed their & cond fex among tiae laurdds
ou Mr. Comspton’s lawn, on the very spot
where they bad found their first in the worn-
lug.  Beaucammp, with bis horse quite fresh
from bis short rospite, when  assisting tos
fulien hero, went rapidly away from the rest
{whose nors-e were aiready 12 distress from
the pace up to the rosa), aud was standing
on tho lawn with the hounds (the fox being
saspended in a tree) baying around, at least
five minutes before any otuer horseman
mndo his appearance ; Mr. and Mrs. Comp-
tou, with the children and all che domestics
enjoying the seene. '

To Beauchamy's surprise, the first man

up was Markham, who exclaimed, * Eh!

with sundry anathemas for his want of eoq.
dition, the great man walked on ts tae Jawn
where ho gtood for a few  moments tulkmé
with Mrs, Compton, und then retired 1o lyg
ownl reom for the luxury of n warin buth.

The fox was now thrown to the houuds, ag
the heavy weignts, including St Lime)
Squire Beauchamp, and others, with \vhou;
Vernon hud been in company, urnvid op
the scene, aud many and hestty wr  tye
cengratulutions on their capital dav's sport,

* Al, Compton !' exclaimed Conyers, * we
huve always Juck on our side when we weet
at your place—no baginen or thr-c.lrgged
unes hiere 3 and now for & gluss of sherry to
drmk your itealth and & merry Christimas to
all your famuly, with fifty new ones to come
and may they find you stil hving as borctq.
fore—the friend of fox-hunters.’

‘And & right  hearty  weleome g
you all,’ replied Mr. Compton, who 1 4d the
way into th houge, followed by u goudly
company of pink juckets, who gla-Hy availed
thesuselves of his proffered hospitality  Mark.
ham whispered Gwynne, ** A hollow thing,
eh 2 No mistake about first wan.’

¢ None whatever—Vernon must pay”

* All nght, old fellow—tell i what yon
say.’

The losing man did not relish the Cap.
tain’s lunt ; but kuowing lhis good uatug,
put hun off by saying they would ~-ttie that
another day.

‘s Play and pay, Vernon, is tha rale on
such occasions.” said Markham; ¢ so you
must fork out ; had Ilost, you would have
made me pay quickly enough.’

¢ Ob, very well, Fll send you a draft to.
moriow or next day,’ with which he turned
aside.

Ou ticir way ome, a comparison was
inetituted by Sir Francis and  Conyers, be
tween the niding of the two rnval mast.
ers ot fox hounds, Rusbton aud Wil Beag-
champ.

¢ In Leicestersbire,’ remarked Burnett, * [
think Beauchawp would give way to the
ureat squire,’

¢ I don't thiuk ho would,’ retorted Conyers;
¢ for th.s reason : Will rides with equal sa-
ence and suoerior judzment to the otuer ; be
is ulways with hounds, in and out of cover,
and is exceedingly quick, without ever being
in a flarry. See isow qui tlv he ere psalong,
always scleeting the best ground tur bis borse,
whoso resources he husbands to the utmost,
with ncither whip nor spur to barass or
trighten lum. Agaiu, when approachinga
large fence, e pulls his borse into a  trot, if
necgsary, to give hiwm wind and strength to
clear it, casing or hiting bim, as vcecasion
may require.  The falls hu gets are very few
and far between, yet heis, as a buntsan
onght t0 be, always with his lounds;
and as to lus scat iu tho saddl., le 1sa per-
teet centaur—toan  and Liorse appear as ope
snimal.’

¢ That'sall v.ry 1rue, Conyurs, rephd
Burnctt 5 * Will Beauchamp is s difficult
nin to beat in bis own  couutry, with bis
borses so thoroughly wade to thar masler's
bhand, and at banke and stiff fences they are
periectly at howme; but in Leicestersinre
those horses would cut s poor figurs, where
it is going from first to last without the
hope of pulling up for a second ; nothing
but thorough-Lred ones ean hve wth hounds
there.’

* Very likely, Buraett ; I don’tdispute that
point ; bue this [ will waintain, tbat Wil
Beasuchamp, «qually well horsed, suall Leat
your hero 1z his own country six days out of
ten throaghout the season. Your wman 1
fast and furious, but in wy opinion not
thorough good rider, which no one onght to
be called who gets such an  extraordwmary
number of falls in a season; this, al
though a proof of daring, bull-dog courage,
is Do proof, but just the reverse. of good
horsewmanship.’

¢ Well, Conyers, there is a good deal of
sterling truth in your remarks, and, I must
add, no man entertains a better opinion than
I do of Will Beauchamp ; so now, as our
roads diverge, ood night.’

To be Continued.




