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wbred rall by Lord Dauvy wocu tae
S was form d.

tha oy bar g taal L odispe b ddos
ot bea vy and Do wid cideavour to st
Jown thits upploasantuess.”

Mor the guadnies was concluded, Mal-
Can potight Lis froowdy tryang o e fadads
it b anh Llachie for enoithior dane , wish
i boped mazht be the means of 1ocunuang
th.s hittle diffe roue «.

*No, Mulcolm,’ he replicd, * 1 wall sae 1o
[artleer, lmv.n,z dutit so thre tunes i vain .
and whien positivedy in the right, tu be post-
p rd even fur o Dukd’s son s tiot very pal-
wtable,”

* Comg, cumn, Beauchiniap, don't give way
to temper.’

¢ Nu Malcolin, temper has littls to do with
vy presont foCings, which aro ucute cuongh
without your accusing - of being bad teus-
pered—that I am not, and never havo boen,
althouzh I can fee! an insult from those 1
} -ve moro deeply thun any man living  But
now | ameng-ged, and must go in search
of my purtuer.’

As he turned away, Male sl said, ¢ Mind,

lenucbamp, you are of our party to the sup-
peitable 3 to which no unsw.r wus vcturn-
il

(n Maleolin's geering Blanche, whom his
found gnting with her Aunt  Gordon, she
unxwously nquired, * Well, Charles, have
vou sieced m pacifving Willinm 2

* No, dear girl, § am sorry to sny I hava
noi yel prevaied 3 ho feems exeeedingly
hurt, an@rays you refused bim threo timos,
and thut you ought at once to have faken
Ins arm, instend of Lord Danby’s, as being
postively engaged to s beforo bis lord.
«hip.  This admits of no doubt, Blunche ;
nnd he also feels very much annoyed that
you should bave shown so distinguishing a
mark of favor to Lord Danby, by nceepting
lsun for two dances so elose upon cuck: other,
contrary to chquette and his advice, and
thereby placing him you bave known so long
n an inferior Tosition to an acquaintance of
tew hours,  This is too true, my denr girl,
and Beauchawp, with ail bis warm, gener-
cus feclings, although most sensitive, is also
most determined, and will put up with no
slight or indifference from those Le loves.'

¢ Indeed, indeed, Charles,’ replied Blanche,
with the tears standing in her eoyes, ¢ I did
not intend, a8 you must know, wuther to
offend or slight William ; but I . sughtit
wotld appear 50 very rude to Lora Danby
to rofuso danciug with “im when le bad
taken our places,’

* Yes, Blanche, that may bo all very true ;
but recollecet, it is far better to appear rodo
to a stranger than to act unkindiy and un.
{airly to ono of the dearest fricuds you will
ever find iz tbis world ; and had Constance
treated me as you bave Will tScauchamp, I
dou’t know what would have been the conse-
quenco ; for I tell you plainly it would have
put wo iv a terrible passion.’

* Ob, Charles, I am indced miserable that
you ghould aleo think so hardly of me,’ re-
phod poor Blauche ; ¢ but pray, go aud tell
Winam I am sorry in having offended hiwm,
that I will hold wyself bound to danco with
him before any other person, and will sit
down until I have first fulfilled 10y promise
to himself.’

At this moment Captain Melvillo ap-
preached {o claimn hier hand, whensho plead-
ed & bad headnehe, and begged to Lo excus-
vd danemng with him till after supper, when,
if belter, sho would be happy to nccept him
a6 apartner. ¢ ludependent of which,” sho
said, quietly vet firmly, ‘I bLave made
great wmistnko in the danees to-night, and
was really cngnged to M. Beauchamp be-
foro you asked myp°

As Melville, with a low bow, withdrew,
Malcolm applauded Blancke for her resolu-
tion in acling 8o firmly and honorably to-
wards her lover, even nt the risk of offy nding
othere, aud said, * Now, Blauche, you are
ou even tertus again; and should Beauchamp
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Duon aller, Mayor Haruuword camo up, of-
fonang hus an to Binucho , and when they
‘were nlone, Mrs. Gordon  sawd, *You
tave sullicionty  punsbied  denr Blaacho
Aur her ttalag crvury toemght, Wuham,
atid Yol 16 BuW [uUTy beVery to ber thab suu
duncryes,
* Tie huppaness of i, dear aunt, depouds
yon trifles appurently us hght as air ; and the
dinpusition 18 shown as much 1a littlo things
1 us 1n great events ; and yoa sve my autiol-
. pations about Blunche are beiong veahised. 1
! feur ic will bo some timo before sho really
knows her own mnd.  Wkhat ! ought Lord
anby, or » dozen lords, to influence her
. conduct towards one sho profess to love, and
, ko b wsigmticant 1 the presenco of a
perfeet stranger! A wuimnan cannot love the
man sho would help to buwiliate. No, no,
aunt ; it barasses me to think more about
Blanoho's treatmont, which has sunk deep in
'y heart. No svoner bave I risked my lifo
 to save her from one lurd than 1 am vearly
involved m a quarrel with another, whom
, shie thunks proper tu patronize aud place on
; un eyaal, o it a superior, footing to myssif;
but from tbis night Blancheis freo to act as
, tlic pleases, witbout the least refereuco to
tne, us I will never presume {o adwvise or in-
fluenca her for the tature ; in fuct, I bolieve
sho docs pot rightly yet understand ber own
'fuoliugs towards me, which, most probably,
arc thuee of sisterly regard only, as she ap-
pears to be much taken, at first sight, with
Lord Danby.’
¢ William, you are now not only severe but
, unjust alsv, and are maguifying a triflo iuto
a scrious offence. Dlaucho Las atoned
aud suffered must severely for her crror,
and it was all I could do to console her.
Wil you make we also miserable, as wellas
herselt ?*

¢ No, dear anut, I will say no mcre ; per-
haps I have said too much.’

¢ Thov you will be kind to her as usual,
when sho returns ; sud be onceworemy own
dear William ?’

¢ Y5, my Lindest of friends; I would
not pain you for the world, and you shall
havo no cauce to find fault with me sgain
to-night.’

When Blanche returned with her partner,
Beauchamp rose and received her aith bis
usual kind manner, and taking her hand in
his, whispered, * I Lave been too severe
upon you, dear Blanche ; will you forgive my
excited feelings ?

¢ Yes, indeed, dear William, I do, for I
know I have acted very wrong, and have
dreaded Jest I might involve you ina quarrel
by my wavering conduct ; but it shall never
be repeated, if you will trast for the future ;
my oxpericneo of the world make me feel the
want of your kind, friendly advice, which
never shall be disregarded, to do what I feel
to be right, not what it may be conveniont to
do. Aud now, to show you my contrition
for treating you so cavalierly, I will, after
fulfillivg my cngagement to Captain Mecl-
ville, accopt 1o otber partner but yourself for
tho remaiunder of tho evening.'

¢ That, indeed, I cannot allow, Blanche.’

*But you cannot help it, William,’
shosaid, gaily, ‘my resolution is taken,
and being a right one, it shall not be
broken.'

* Well, dear girl, we will talk of that pre-
sently, as Molville is approaching ; but bear
in mind you are of our parly at the supper-
table, where I lLavo reserved places; 60
relura to us immediately your danco is fin-
isLcd, or aven before, if you sco 2 movement
fo that direction.’

Melville was rallying Blanche on her for-
getlulness of her engagements that evexning,
in the last figuro of the quadrille, when, see-
ing & rush towards the door leading to the
supper-roowm, she bastily szid. *I must join
wy party, Captain Melville, this moment,
which is au engagewment I made Leforsenter-

«de Tuo nealth of the ladies was of course
received with rapturons applause, for which
Bub Couyors retarned thanks un ther behalf
in a very humorous and gallant speech, being
y tho oldest Lac':elor of the cowpany, jucuse-
ly taking kus date from the age uf Geurgo the
Second. .

* You behold, 1adivs and gentlunen,’ said
Bub, * in your huwble servant a true spuci-
it of the Lasl.ful mnan, who has hiad the
uuslurtune to bo in luve ever sinco entering
his teens, and who hasnow advanced very
deep icto the ties, witbout being tied up him-
solf ; the fact is, ladies, I nover could muster
cottrage to pup the question, for, when the
time arrivcs for pupping, the cork would
| never come out ; in short, I am like a stale
| bottle of stout, there'a no pop left in mo ; aud
| then as to a choico—these lines are contin-

uslly running in my head—

* o happy could I be with either,
Were t'other dear charmer away !

My sensitive and soft heart is ever 1oceiving
impressions, but the wax is always inelting,
for it ain’t like ocbbler's way, which keeﬁe
many a manin the saddle. This very night
I have fallen in love ten times, at least ; and
wero I oflered the selection of all tho beauty
hiero assombled on this auspicious occasion
to do us honor, for my life I could rover
make up my mind, ladis, which to choose,
as you all appear so irresistibly bewitching.
1 seesome mon looking unutterrably soft
tmugs, and others winspering exceodingly
fuolish ones to their fair partners, winlst 1
am standing by my unfortunate partuner's
side like an ass, twisting and twirling her
fan (I believe I bave broken bhalf a dozen
to-night) ; but the very attempt to make love
absolutely chiokes me ; i short, unless some
kind soul, pitying my distressed situation,
docs actually propose for me, Bob Coryers
must continue & bachelor to the end ot the
clhapter. It behoves mos now, gentlemen, on
bebalf of the ladies, to express their thanks
for the compliment paid them, and the mar-
ried who bave experienced the felicity of
connubial blisg offer their matronly adzice to
all their younger sisters to chango their state
as soon a8 possible ; and my advico to young
bachelorsisto tako warning by the fats of
Bob Conyers, and to strike while the iron is
warm aud pliable.’

The next toast was fox-hunting, to which
no one for some time appeared inclined to
respond, each master expecting the other
would rise ; but Besuchamp, being the young-
ost, knew very well he could not be required
to do 8 0, out of respect to ‘his seniors. The
Honorable Mr. Manvers, master of the Vo
Hunt, at length stood up, and thus addressed
the company :—

¢ Ladies and gentlemen, one would sup-
pose, from the dead silence among the mas-
ters of fox-hounds, that not one of them
could give tongue ; whereas, to my certain
knowledge, ull possess stentorian lungs ex-
cept myself, who am unfortunately a squeak-
er. The master of the C—— Huant is noto-
riously & very fast man across country,
greatly my senior in years, and m
superior in sporting achievements—qui
enough to speak his mind in the feld
without much cereraony or circumlocution ;
and of coursc, thercfore, the most proper

on to return thanks on this occasion:

ut ho is evidently a timid bashfal mah in
ladies’ society; and although looking as
fierce a8 & lion at fences, I fear, like my
friend Conyers, he will never master courage
to pop the question. Then there’s tho mas-
ter of the S. \W. Hunt, who, if he could be
prevailed on to open Lis mouth, must be &
a speaker o cat  weight, his
longitude and latitude being of the Anak
order, and I may say, * Ob, that this is too,
too solid flesh would melt, and resolve itself
itgelf into & speech.’ (A murmer from Car-
rington, ¢ That's my infirmity, sir.’) Lastly,
there is the master of the hunt ip whose dis-
trict we haveassembled, who, by all acevunts,
i::sz_ figot, if he can’t speak in defence of the

ies.”
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Ve e L v r, anl o LT st ntesu, tue tousis of thy ovemug suceced- |juived their purty, and stood talking with

Blauche, uutil the scts woro again beginniog
to forwm.

* Really, Miss Douglas, this is the most
delightful ball,’ Liord Danby observed, ‘1
Lave ever attended, everything s so wel
arranged ; and the great variotg of Loautiful
and elegant costumes selectod by tho ladies
renders it quite a fairy scene. The music
alsv is 60 enlivening, oue foels it almost iin-
possible to resist its influenco, Are you not,
also, very fond of dancing, Miss Douglas?’

¢+ Ob, yos!' she replied. ‘I enjoy & ball
exooedingly.’

¢ Then, as 1 perceive you have no partner,
will you consider me too presuming iun
petitioning for the honour of another
dance ?’

¢ I must beg to decline, Lord Danby, being
already engaged.’

¢ Really,’ he coutinmed, ¢I thirk your
partner, whoevor he may be, deserves severe
punishment for his negligence or indiffer-
ence, in preforring bis friends’ society in the
supper-room to yours.'

*Ho may, perhaps, be detained there
aganst his inclination,” she roplied; *or,
probably, is not aware that dancing has re-
cotnmenced.’

¢ You are very considerate and forbearng,
Miss Douglas, where, perhaps, your

|clemency may fail to be sppreciate]; al-

though 1 can searcely kelisve 1t possible any
gentleman could for a moment forget an en-
gagement with yourself.’

¢ Then, of course,’ she added, ¢ my partner
being unavoidably absent, I cannot thiak of
pumshing him unjustly by accepting another
in his place.’

‘But it you will accept roy arm con-
ditionally,’ pleaded Danby, *until he inakes
his appearance, I promise to resign your
hand the moment hv approaches.’

Blancue still quietly deoclined, when Mrs.
Barcourt overhearing her, interposed ;
¢ Surely, my dear, you will not refuse Lord
Danby on such fair conditions ; it is your
partner's duty to be in attendance, if he
wished to dance with you ; and you are not
to sit still to smit his convenience.’

* I have danced twice with Lord Danbyal-
ready this evening, Aunt Haroourt, and hav-
ing experienced soma unpleasantness in ac-

cepﬁnione partner when engaged to an-
other, £refer sitting down to oausing any
further disagreement.’

¢ Oh, that is the f§gentlemans affair, my
dear ; you have nothing to do with their
differences.’

¢ Indeed, but I think she has, Mrs. Har-
court,’ observed Auut Gordon, ¢ and Blanche
is acting moset wisely in declining to give of-
fence to any one ;' and puiting her niece’s
arm within her arm, she walked off to an-
other part of the room.

. You have done ét;its right, mv dearest
girl,” said Aunt Gordon, ¢ in refusing Lord
Danby ; and I iope you will never follow
Mrs. Haroconrt's advice, who does not care
what scrapes she may lead you into, or what
annoyance you may suffer, when a lord is in
the case ; vain, foolish woman ! one would
think she had caused mischief enough already
by trying to force Lord Vaucourt upon you ;
but here comes Willimm. Well, sir,’ she
faid, ¢ are you not ashamed of yourself, to
be sitting drinking with your boon compan-
ions so long, when you knew you were en-
gaged to Blanche ?’

¢ Indeed, dear aunt, I was not aware that
such was the case, or nothing should have
prevented me leaviog the room earlier;
although as it is, I have given great
offence by resigning my presidential chair
80 soon.’

¢ Well, Willism, I was only joking, but, as
this quadrille is now half finished, sit
down with me and Blanche in this snug
corner, and tell us what that shouting was
sbout.’

Blanche gladly complied ; abd his fair lis.
teners laughed exceedingly at his deseription
of the Master of the C—— Huni'sattempt to
return thanks.

When Beauchamp stoosd up with Blanchs

Danby, should Lo ask mo agam ? g,
Harcourt will take offonce, 1 suppuse, y |
refuse hiim.’

* You are not to consult Mrs. lurcoun g
but your own faclings, Blanche, in gye)

1| cases; and knowing the general opiun o

this point, you, of course, are the Lot Judgy,
whether you feel inclined to givo furtler ep.
couragement to Lord Danby by sucl, g very
partioular mark of favor, as accepting hin
three times for your partuer, on ke firg
night of your acquaiutance. Lord Danbyang
lookers-on will of course draw tho natgel
conclusion that you approve those marked
attentions; but if you do not jntend to give
him encouragement, you can plead fatigus,
or other engagements.’ DBeauchamp, bay.
ing thus expressed himself, cousigned
Blanche to Mrs. Gordon's care, who wss
soon rolieved of her charge by a sucoessiog
of applicants for the honour of her niece}
hand, which was not permitied to remaiy
idlo uuntil the dawn of morning put an end
to further axertions.

CHAPTER XXIII.

The next day, a grand muster of for.
hunters toc': place about Tour miles frog
Cherrington, where the youug squire wads
his appearance about twelve o'clock; and
his usual good fortune baving attended him,
resulting in a good day's cport, all retird
from the field woll satisfied. The third
morning, Beauchamp rode over to the
Priory, and remained until after luocheon;
when, sitting with Blanche in the drawin-
room, to his surprise Captein Markbham was
announced, accompanied by Lord Danby,

¢ Alt, Beauchamp, old fellow, good day’s
sport, yesterday—'pon honour. Dagty
thinka firgt-rate. Called to inquire Low the
ladies were after tho bull. ~Capital basd,
Miss’Douglas ; lots of partners; grand afiir
—don't you think s0 2

Lord Danby, although rcceived rathe
formally by Beauchamp, was very courleons
in his address to Blanche; hoping she &
not feel over-fatigned by her greal o
tions, with many other little speeches of
this nature, usual on sach occasions; son
after which the visitors took their leave.

¢ Beauchamp againl’ remarked Lond
Danby to his friend, during their ride homs;
¢ there must be something more in bis eon.
stant attentions to Aliss Douglas than MNn.
Harocourt imagines.’

¢ Can't 83y, Danby, ’pon honour—dumt
ooncern me—mind my own busines—
every fellow must taxe care of himself; but
Harcourt is a crusty old oustomer—very,
won't give in—swears Beauchamp sha'nt
bave her—can't be had without bhis consent
—ward, and all that sort of thing.'

‘Well, I hardly know what to tbink,
Markham.'

* Take my advice, Danby—think notbinz
about it, but act s you feel inclined—field
open to all—no posching—win her, if you
can—worth baving—lota of tin—capial
ﬁkace—-h[uchioneu of Danby—sure b

e.’

, *I o not regard her foriune, Markbam,
snd beliove she would not marry me for my
title, unless my firet impresaions of her char-

; soler are very erroneous. Butitis quite

premature my talking in this manner upon
so short an acquaintance.’

A fow nights after, Mrs. Gordon, ILerd
Malcolm, and Blanche, with the Beauchamp
family, dined at Barton Court, and after
dinner Lord Danby paid particular atten-
tion to Miss Douglas, sitting near her the
greater part of the ovening, evidently fas
cinated by hor unaffected manpers and ex
ceeding loveliness; in fact, from that time
he fell ceally in love with her, Beauchamp,
guessing what was psssing in Lord Danby's
mind, kept at a distance, from that feeling
of hauteur which jealousy engenders; sud
Mrs. Gordon witnessed with alarm his con
tracting brows and compressed lips, Selios
Markham, also, noticing his grave deporl:
ment and thoughtfal Jooks, whispered—

Te be Continued,
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