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She o noty snd pover Sl be, o exelians
ot Vaweourt wohetently . thractmge hun
vttty away  ael ooy Bluvehe by the
iy b tred U Traee o forth
AWHITA Joutrd Beagchamp,  now
T e nebdy doundd, * takie that for your -
oo el be fellod han wathe e fist, -
Aty to the cronpd. AU the <ame mo.
tne 1 4, Mark. puttaee lnstingers to hys mouth,
et forthe g wintle, whieh  echoed  fur
thiugly el and dale, makimg the horses al-
me t prng ent of thor harnegs
1 1) thems tight, Job, ened Mark to Me.
o vt - conchman, * voun dont wove
wota ot the sgeorc mnd, sgiun to-mght, or
o ehind]l T vour Inst move  on ourth,. Keep
yout box and sit stilly or TH knock yous out
of oty e would a pheasant from a roosg”
{erd Vaneenrt recovering e feet, an
Gty B dlod b pastol and ired,  without
i 1, 4 Beauchup, whoo roturmntg the
xu]"'un ut, cht Load Vaucourt l)nl’u(l;.'h
e 1 anin, breakongg e bono above the ol
| RTIN
< Lok out, sir ' shouted  Mark, © here's
were of the blackannrds cotning on,’ as three
men anshed down upon them. who were soon
e tieree conflict hand to hand, Mark plying
F1e endee] so effectually ag i knock  the
fopemnet mctantly off hic legs, and Beau-
ehwaup contorring o sinular favoron the pest
with the muzzde of his pistol ; when the
tutd, fearmg the fate of his compantons,
drcw lus pistol and shot Boauchamyp through
the floshy part of s body, under the shoul-
der biade.  He staggered, but did not fall ;
and Mark, reeerving at the samo tune 2 dig
1 thoe back from the dagger of the valet,
smarting and rondered snvage by the pain,
thot Bonuchamp's antngonist through the
bady. Meanwhile, Lord Vancourt, disabled
bt nat cubdued, with his right hanl renow
ed his offorts to drag Miss Douglas from the
earringe.  Assisted by Alice, she was resist.
ing with her utinost strength, when Beau-
churup denlt hitn & blow on the taco, which
broke hug pose and sent him stageering into
Lo round.

cQuick, my lord ' cried the valet, eatch-
mg lnm m his arme and dragging him to uis
chariot, ¢ I hear men running down the
rogd. AN is lost—quick ¥ or we shall Ve
umde prisoners!’

Thoe hint was enought ; tho valet shut his
mastor in, nnd springing on the box, the four
bursos bore thom rapidly awny from the
seene of their disaster.  The other poachers
rushed quickly to the reseue of their leader,
who was still grappling with one of his as.
sulants, and the affair was soon brought to
n elose, athough the issuo of the combat,
with heavy odds against them, had beon de.
termined already by the courage and prowess
of Mark and the young squire, who fought
Iike Livns rabbed of their prov.

¢ Now, Mark,” said Beauchamp, * let your
fallow> hold theso villaing in custody, whilst
1 go tv Musr Douglas.’

Uour Lilanche sat trembling i the car.
rage from oxcessive fright, almost uncon.
~clous ol what was gomg on, when Beau.
champ, openng the door, srid, ¢ Thank
Heaven, you are safe, dearest Blanche !
Lord Vamcourt has fled, and the poachers
tinve ~eeured the vest,”

By the sudden  transition from  fright to
3oV, with other tunmltuous feclings rushing
thraaeh her heart, Blanebe foll Lack on tue
seat funtmge. when Alice cried out. * Quick,
Mr Dowchanp- support her m your arms
whi 1 2t ~cme -nlts from my pockel.” In
%, nent e head was resting on lus
Lrenst, wlol her iad was applymg restora-
e, whieh soan tansed hier from her swoon,

*Ob. whaore am 2 she faintly asked.

* Safe. my dear enl, m Will Beauchap's
anus, wan the sotl reply ;¢ are yon  afraid
of huw, dear Blaunclhe 7 as she struggled to
xise.

*0b, no, dear Willinm—my kd, my
noble preserver , but I am better now ; let
us retusy to dear Aunt Gordon.'
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wonnd b Pl PBianene . St cne thrn to thanh yonomy
Pray  attond T trend, for your valugble assistance this
mght ; and both shook him cordially by the
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the boonad e by -l
bty aned oo not rogad me,

*Run thew to the dimng room,  dear [han-l‘ L .
§ lagehe, with Alec, and get some wine di-¢* Weleome, right welcome, ladies,” replied
Irecty, whily 1 boing it there Now Wil { Mark, * and glad am { to sec thatdear young
lum ~ad Men, Gordon, taking b by thy Uady onee mora happy and safe 5 bul, my
urm, * what can have happened 2 And where ‘d"ﬂl‘. it were a near thing—that !01)2-|0££0l1
ure yvou hurl, tay dear boy ? Yon loak faint} lord were just a-going to drag Miss Blanche
and wlinusted * Ifrom the carringe, when the young squire
¢ Only u crack on the nibs, dear aunt, re- Yitiod Dlegs him Y knocked him oﬂ'm his pins
phed  Beauchamp, smiling, * trom  that jlike a baby, and shut the door.  Then np
seoundrel Vancourt, who tred to carry  off yumps my lord, and let fly a_bullet at Mr,
Bluncis-—otiung more ; and a hittle bleed- | William rthe Lord be praised for it 't missed
g wil do me good atter this hot, exeitmg *unclean.  The squire then broke his arm—
«wurk. cgerved nm right—and with another .mtt.lor
* Don t be foolish, Wiliam. A glass of 10 the faco, sent my Lord Longlegs spinning
wine will do you most good at  present  Sol aerosa tie roud ; and I'll wager a pound ho
come with mv, and then 1 must exannne|remembers the voung squira to h'ls dying
vonr wound, whulst you tell me more of this {day.  So you see, my Indy, it warn't Mark,
hornd outrage * but Mr. Willinm, that saved Mies !iluncho
Saymg whieh, she b d him mto the dining- from being half way on ber road to Scotland

rocm, and made timn Lie down on the  sofa, ‘b.\' l.ll_ls tin.

whete Blanche brought hian a glass of wine, | There, Mark, that will do, interposed
trowbling Ll and shuking so much that she s Leauehrmp ; * now  sit down, and Miss
aplet half of i on the flour, Blanche wall give you a cup of tea ; and tell

{ et o ol ol unls
ilon—1ny cousin 8 and wy own—that n tho.
rough investigation shull take plnoe. It 1x
my province, as vne of her nearest relatives,
to clear hor from all complieity or conzivance
with Lord Vancourt ; and, my dear aunt, 1t
must and shall be done V'

* Well, Charles, I believe you tako the
right view of the ense, which is too serious to
be passed over ; but 1 think Mr. Harcourt
will endeavor to hush it up on account of
s friend, Lord Mervyn, and to
screen hunself, as his servant was concerned
also.’

¢ Nvu doubt, aunt ; but half a score Har-
courts and Mervyus shall not prevent mo
discharging my duty to dear Blanche, and
protecting her fair name from pollution with
such a man as Vancourt.'

Mr. Morgan put a -top to further conver-
sation by just then returning to the drawing-
roon.
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'looked.for blessing on me.

we Theflo my own dear ehild, wud be Wy,
comforter.

Saymg which, he led her to tho sofa ; ap2
plaemg bes hand in that of s rou, <y, ;R
a whisper—

* There, Will; that will heal all 1o
wounds 3 and may the Almighty blees'y. K
both,’ :

* Oly, Blanche,” murmuared Beauchamp, y|§
he pressed Lier hand to his lips, * how &
beyond all my fondest bopes 18 tly
reward ! but, dearest, I must not clamy ¢
now, when you are overpowered with grap
tude.’

* Will you refuse, then,’ she sad, softly,
make me happy

* No, no, my own dearcst girl; g
if love only prowpts you to bestow this oy
Is is =0, dew
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Blanche ?*
* Yes,” was the faint response.
¢ Then am 1 blessed indeed,’ replied Bag.

¢ Now, squire, be said, *itis your turn. chawp ;' and now, dearcst, you buve beg
as 1wy other putient 1s as  comfortable | su excited to-mght, 1 hopr you wiil retue 4y

as he bas any rizht to expect, if you and, vour roosn with Constance.

I shalt quieky

Lord alcolm will walk with me into the  tullow your «xample, as 1 know Aunt Gordyp

* Drink it yourselt, dear Blanche, swd ‘mc nbout your vwn wound in the back.’
Beauchamp, springing up, * and another,i  * Ah, sir, that foreign coward thought Le!
tou, or [ will not touch & Jdrop. Sit down, ; had me there micely, but toe velveteen ","'d
my deor girl. [ um not much hurt.’ Saying |badger wasteoat stood my friends, and it's
wlneh, ho poured ber out & full glass, which [only a scratch after all—not half so bad a5 |
he made her take, and then filling one hiwm. |yours, sir. But what d'ye think, squire 2,
self, said, betoro raising 1t to his lips, *Hore's[dang it all ' onr three prisoncrs are my Lord
health und long life to Mark IRosier, the}Mervya's nicht watchers.
posncher, who has sved lenr Blanche from, ° What, Mark ! exclauned Beauchamp.
that raseally lord’s clutches I’ { *As true as you be lyiug on that sofa, sir;

* Now, dear child, said Mrs. Gordon,,we¢ hnowed em directly wo got to the hght,
¢ yun up-stairs, and change your dress, whilst 16ir , and one on ‘em, that qhup _that shot
I order tea tu bo taken into the drawing.tyou, squire, has got something in his car-
room.’ {9as8, which don’t quite agree with ‘un quite

+80 well as a figgy pudding.’
— ' I‘ Ikl:opn] he's xlxlot seri{;\lsly lmx't(i :hon:,-h,
. . — Mark, and that he has been attended to 2°
CHAPTER XIV. * Yes, yos, squire ; don't fidget about him,
for all the servants in the house have been
‘waiting on and pitying tho raseal, and we

Assoon as sl bad left the room, Beau.'cant domore till the doctor comes; and
champ was obliged to take off his coat andithen to think, squire, that Mr. Job, the
waistcoat and submit to Mrs. Gordon's in. coachiman, should bave been 1n the plot, and
spection, who cutting a strip froma under his'lscllhis young mistress for fifty pounds ! he
arm, laid bare tho wound. ¢ Indeed, Wil. has et it, sir, already, and left TRobert to
liam, sho exclaimed, ¢ itis a shocking bad'drive the carriage home; so altogether,
place. I must send for the surgeon. equire, what with my lord’s under-keepers,

¢ Oh, pray don't, dear aunt! I do notiand Mr. Harcourt's coachmaun, there’s a
think there is auy occasion.’ !pretly kettle of fish boiled up to-night.’

and

¢ It must and sball be done instantly, * Can all this be really true, Mark 2’ in.
I will do what I can in the meantime.' quired Mrs. Gordon, in surprise.

Saying which, she rang the bell and gave! ¢ Astrue, my lady, asthat Mark Rosier is
orders accordingly ; and, running from the mtting down drinking tea and eating bread
room, soon returned with her maid, who and butter in this chair.’
brought hot water and bandages, with which,' ¢ Oh, Blanche! my darling child,’ ox-
after due fomentations, Beauchamp's side,cluimed her aunt, folding her auain in ber
was carefully bound up. .arms, * what a set of villians have been plot-

¢ Now, dearaunt,’ he said, ¢ after all your ' ting vour rain ! and Lord Mervyn, too, with
kind care and trouble, I feei quito refreshed!a daughtor of his own. Poordear child ! you
and ensy. Let us join Blanche for a cup of |shall never leave me any more.’
tea, aud you sball hear the whole story of ¢ That's right, my lady,’ chimed in Mark,
this night's adventures, as far as I know my- ¢ don't ever trust that dear, sweet angel out
self. of your sight again, unless with the young

Lying on the sota, near the fire, by Aunt'squite ; or who knows, that vascally lord
Gordon’s directions, Beauchamp was waited may send another lot of ruflians down to
upon by Blanche, who placed o small tablo carry her off again; don’t let lher go to
by his side, and her attention was more than Throscby no more, e 'am, for bere Mark and
repaid by his happy smile, when ri ceiving 'the poachers will wateh over her day and
these kind offices from her hands. -night.’

All he kuew wus related to Mrs. Gordon,; ¢ Really, Mark { after tlus fearful work, 1
who frequently mterrupted Lim by exclama- think I wust retam vou and two ot your mon
tions of auger ur ourprise at this most danng -as my body-guurd.’
outrage. ¢ So you shall, my Indy : and we will enter

* And vow. dear aunt,’ snid Beauchamyp, on our servico to-morrow, and woo betide
+ if you will be kind enough to give me pen !any half-dozen fuliows who dare tovch Miss
and paper, to write a few lines to Constanco! Blanchie again.’
and my fatber, who must be alurmed at my A nog at the hall bell was now heard, on
absence, 1 shall be much obhged.” ‘which Mark, jumping up from the chair, said

* That T will do for you, William : so re- '* That's the doctor, ladics ; and  with many
mamn quiet where you are.”’ ‘thauks for your kindness, I will run off and

Tho letter was accordingly written and de- see how my patient fares.
spatched immediately. Mr. Morgan, the sporting surgeon, now

* That reminds me that T ought to apprise :made his appearance ; and after paying his
Mrs. Harcourt also of the events of this,compliments to the Iadies, turnod to shake
night, aud thecondnet of her protege, Lord {hands with Beauchamp,

Vancourt 5 although I am resolved, after] ¢ Wel, squire, said the good-humored doc-
this disgraceful affair, Blanche shall not!tor, * because you could not be Lunting, you
again return to Throseby. have been doing a littloe bit of fighting during

‘Ol dear aunt! exclauned Blanche, | the frost, i 2*
¢ can you—will you keep mo with you 2’ ' ¢ Not wildegly, doctor ; but first step into

other room,’

Mrs. Gordon looking anxious, and Blancbe
pule, at this announcement, from fear of
Beauchump's beiny subjected to more pawn,
Morgan assured them they need not be
alarmed ; adding, with a smile—

* Rest satisfied, ladies ; I will not hurt him
for my own sake, a8 I don’t want to be
doublo-thonged when he gets into the saddle
once more ;' with which the three gentlemen
walked off together.

Atter examining aad probing the wound,
which caused Will Beauchamyp to wince a
little, Morgan expressed his opinion that rest
and quict must be observed for somo days ;
and added—

* You may thank your lucky stars, or your
guardian angel, that the ball struck your tib
in the centre, my young friend, or you had
been past all surgical aid. It'sa confounded
raseally business, altogother; and I hope,
my lord,’ turning to Malcolm, ‘ you won't
let that old fox-killer up at the castle escape
probing a little.’

* You may depend, doctor, I won't spare
him or any concerned in this outrage. And
now let us return to the ladies, as 1 saw
their anxious looks.’

Morgan assured Mrs. Gordon she nced be
under no alarm on Beauchamp’s account,
whose wound would healin a few days; but
that he ought not to return home that night,
and take only gruol or tea till he saw him
again in the morning.

¢ Ab, my dearaunt I’ exclaimed Maleolm,
when the door had been closed on  Morgan,
¢ Beauchamp bad a very narrow escapo ; and
thankful must we all be to the Almighty that
bie hias been spared to us.’

¢ My dear, cear boy,’ said Aunt Gordon,
affected to tears, and going up and kissing
bim, * what shonld I bave done without
you? Aud now you are dearer to me than
ever.'

*Pray don't give wsy thus, dear aunt,’
whispered Beauchamp ; ¢ you will distress

is gone to order beds for us.’

During this scene, Mrs. Gordon and Mg
colm had silently left the upartment, learisg
Mr. Beauchamp und Coustance only with
the two lovers. Tho former now ppeared,
saying, ¢ 1 have ordered a doublo-Lcd&d
room, Mr. Beauchamp, for you aud Wik,
as I knew vou would not like to tcave hm
to-night ; aud the tray to be brought
dircctly, with something more substanta
than tea. An now, dear Wilham, you mzg
go with me to your room, where Malcolmis
preparing evergthing for your confort, wity
a large basm of gruel, which he declus
none but & Scolchman can make.’

* Ok, very woll,’ cried Mr. Beaunchazp,
gaily ; ¢ then vou are going to desert meen
tirely, I conclude ?°

‘* Ouly for a short time, as Chanles =i
join you directly, who declares he 15 as -
enous as ono of his own mountain eagks,
Now, children,’ continued Mrs. Gordon, s
she led Beauchamp out of the roowm ; * kiss
your father, Constance, and follow me.' In
a moment she was in her father's anns, aid
wher released from bis embrace, Blanehs
held out her hand to wish him good nigtt.
* No, doar child ; that will not do now-
ccme to my heart. I have found anciter
daughter, and you a father, if you can lre
me as such.’

¢ Obh, indced I will,’ she replied.

* God bless you, my own dear Lianche,
murmured the old squire, as he pressed ber
in bis arms, and kissed her again and again.
¢ There, child, now run away ; you and Will
have made a woman of me to-night.’

On the landing-place, Beanchamyp waited
to wish his sister good-night, where be was
loft & fow minutes by Mrs. Gordon; ard
baving pressed her to his breast in a «um
embrace, Blauche tripped up the stairs, sod
was in his arms before she was aware of the
act. when, hastily impressing a kiss opn
her lips, he whispered, ¢ God bless you, oy
dearest treasure ; I shall now rest the bLsp-

poor Blanche, who I see, is ready to cry, and ; piest of the happy.’

she bas had enougls to-night to agitate her ;
but et her bring me another cup of tea, as
I fecl rather thirsty.

¢ Come, Blanche, don't you follow thie ox-
ample of your foolish old aunt, but take this
to William.'

Asshe handed Beauchamp tho cup, hio held
ber band for s moment, saying, * Dear
Dlanche, how mauy will ecnvy  Will Beau-
chamyp's scrateh this night, which bas given
him such & cup-bearer ! and how foroibly

¢ William,' cried Mrs. Gordon, from tbe
cnd of the gallery, * why don't you cometo
your room ?’

* Coming directly, dear aunt ; with whith
be turned away.

CHAPTER XV.

The next morning Mr. Morgan pawd 2o
carly visit to his two patients, whom be
found progressing as favorably as he could

does your kind attention remind mo of those ! expec., although the watcher could not be

beautiful lines of Scott :—

* Oh, womnan ! in ovur hours of ease
Uncertain, coy, and hard to pleaso
. . L] . L

When pain and spgaish wring tho brow,
A winistering angel thou 1

_ The last word had scarcely passed bis
lips, when a carriago was driven furiously
up to the ball door, and a voice heard shout-
ing—

* Lot me out ! Open the door !

|

cousidered out of danger for some fow dags
¢ Do you think, doctor, I shall over get over
it 2 asked the sufferer.

* I hope 60,” replied Morgan, * although
thero's no saying how it may turn ; but keep
a good hearxt, and make a clean breast from
last night’s work and all your other trans
gressions,  Mrs. Gordon's kindness to_$ou,
and your narrow escapo from murdering
the young squire, demand a full confession
of all you know about this infernal businest.

Te be Continwd.



