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rehild, 18 Wiunam Besnuchawp, He is fund
jof bunting, because 1t is a hold, manly
“wmnusemnent, 1 many respeets resembling
tant, and bad he adopted the army as »

THDE

in the track of Will Beauchawp, who, with
to Bob Cunyers, whose oycs were riveted on 'Churh-y. kupt t e lead with the bounds, until
the game, * I judge what your feelings aro th y ran into their fox, in an open grass
1 witnessing ¢ us formidable array of your fi 11, alter a bur t of thirty-five minutes,

¢ Ah ' remarked Mrs. Compton, playi‘ully. \

Master ortne Hounds

CHAPITER VI .

(CONTINUED.}

A muve wits now made from the supper.
tabine, un t tiee lnst on the st bang & coun-
try dnuee, Bunuchamp clmmed Blanche's
prounse, and they wero guon ongaged  with
bunds ueross, down the mnddle, up again,
uniy shio nearly exhausted with  this nces-
saut  work.  * Gomge, dear Blanche,' he
whispered, * taw is too muceh for you, who
have b-en danciog wll might. 1 wilt not al-
low you to gu on longer, or you will bo quite
Iaid up to-porrow.  Fnko my  arm, and we
will walk about until you are covoler ; for [
hewad Mra. Harcourt sny the  earnngo  was
vrdered «xactty at the three, and 1t 18 now
Witlnt o quatter 01 thy te.'  Beauehamp
wun lendiug hor to the  conscervatory agan,
when she grid—

* Not wcre, Wollmn 5 my sunt will be an-
gry f sie catinot fiad us wien the  carrigo
arrpver)’

* On turd anly, dear Blaoche, to give up
my Wttie presont to your keeping ;3 but  do
nut tioble or f arme, dearest 3 ths word
you upprehend shall not esenpo amy lips
apuan tes night.

\Waen  they nad renchied tne  upper end,
near the orithge-lrevs, Beuuchumu, tuking
Llunche's pocket-handkeremef, tied the hittle
vl anse 3 ono corper of at, and  returned
it to hor without another wore or comment.
*And now, deur  Blauche, wo will attend
upon your sunt, and I shall send Constanco
to-pountow to seo how you ure, as I mast be
out hauties”

In o few moments the curriage was  an-
vouncad, aud the compnny began rnprdly to
disperac,

Acuow want are wo to sny of all Wil
g boaucnnmp s goud  resolutions, wineh
hag been seattered to the winds 2 and  Ins
i doternnnution not to mako  Blauchie
Daugis nequuntoed with the fechngs of Ins
beart untii she bud nuxed more m the
warld 2 Ait had been over-ruled by the
drona et fuiling wto the trap  set for her
by Lnd Mervyn and Vernon. s Jove,
feng poat ap witlin bis own breast, was now
sudue niy culled torth by the horror of losing
hier dot evor, and her beang wodded to such o
fate n~ that deagoed by these unprincipled
plattet agniust ber fortune aud  happuess.
Lue haagess consed o be retetnbered as the
bege s, Beauchamp thoagin only  of that
dvar, pure munded rl whose mage had
beenn o long entwmed about s hemt.
Tan vugit at least to know,"” argued  he,
*tuat the re ioond Who wves her aear. r than
s e ey and would support her throngh
vy tale Aud e arcued sl more
sty o huuse It that tue contession of
s dove cottd e e bt € ta her gebeetion
elan) othef petson ot ¢ w2 mad Gt fur
fastes Lhscof Contaey it W o et e
bonsoad Dlaneac vt tr o ot hoas it to
Choos bl fortiuately [HTTEEXTR STIRK T SO
Lo i haag 8 eXptessiont ot 6oy s d strach
Fospetebo it caord weger ioart, wineh vibrate
cd thtvugo oy whole fram.,

vt wRtit of S laonel Markbam s
woinge 1 party, Blnncue nad  expertnsed cer-
Lo e Apotatne sopsaliens towardas Wl
wan beaaes wap, woneh ware rodoablod on
o anctioag at tae 1y o dew days atter;
atd she gow (UL, aft 1 oearciully  auvalysing
uon bz that s devad i deatly, e
Gy =ah ol 2 the debight ot that vight s
Coveeuten Wt sae was idovad o raturn !
Frnne tae Provagias bad pevaaned the bl ssig
ot s b etons cdue dion frot a lady of
seced Cand s wae bad gesidod maay .\::u'.s'

t prob saton, the name of Witham Besuchawp

w.uld buve stoud conspicuvus 1n his  coun-
try's defenoe. With the moust chivairous
feehings of honor, u deep scuse of redigion a
firtn and unehuken resolution, and ono of
the raost kind aud loving hearts that ever
vent 1 butian breast, the woman who shall
warry Wilam Leauchawp will draw o prize
indeed.!
* Dear Mra. Barratt,' replicd Blancho, * X
behievs Wilhara to be all you represent him,
and you know I consider hun and Constancu
as my brother and sister.’
¢ Yes, desr cluld, glad am I to leave you
with two such friends, to whom I can safely
entrust your happiness ; prize them, love
them, dearcst Blanche, as I krow thoy love
you, and vever keep a secretfrom your sister
Constance, who will ever direct and guide
you i tho path of duiy and religion ; and
pow farewell, mny own long-loved, dearost
cmld, and may Heaven proteet you from
every evil, und that greatest of all ewils, a
bad husband,” whes, straining her to her
breast onco more, Mrs. Barratt rushed from
the room, and poor Blanche sank helpless in
her char, convulsed with sobs and  surrew,
where she st erying until bhee maid  Aliee
entered, and exerted all her entreatios and
kind oftices to svothe and comfurt ber almost
vroke n-hearted youuy ludy.

+ Oh, my d ar mstress, cried Alice, kneel-
g at nier foct, * pray do not give way thas °
(at the sime tune waptug with her apron the
tears trickhug down her owa checks), ‘Pour,
dear, kind Mrs, Barratt, wo shall all miss
fier 80, and she began sobbing hersclf asaf
her heart would break. ¢ Oh, Miss Blanche,
tlus will be a sad day—but there, 1 declare,
15 Mra. Harcourt's step  comng  this way,”
whicli rousicd tho twu youny girls to check
thar emotions.

* \Why, Blauche,’ cxclaimed Mrs. Har-
court, witnessing the traces of her gridd, ¢ I
thougat yuu possessed tov lugh a scnso  of
decorum to 21v. way tu such subsand lamen-
tattons, aud 1 the pr svnce of your servant ,
indeed, you vuglit to rgue s at Mrs, Barratt's
auod tertuu, 1 baving, throush your Auunt
Gordon's recommendation, obtained such a
desirable situntion as companion to old Mrs.
Dacre, waere sae will have* nothiug  what-
ever to do’

- I caunot, dear aunt,” repli 4 Blavche,
still sobting, ¢ refrain irom  grieving at the
luss 1 have sustiuned 1n dear Mrs.  13arratt,
who has ever been tome a sccond  mother ;
tut f you will leave e, [ will vndeavor to
be more compos d.

* Well, my dear, make haste, avd wash
away all traces of your trars, for 1 expect
suwe Viators this toniug, and you mast be
w the draving reom to biclpm to e ive
them,’

Mra. Hatcourt was one of thoss cold, un-
approndinbl. bous, Iniugg within the frgid
2oty FUphant anhad impervious to cvery
getaal antluence; m taet, she budonged to
tust namsrous class devnowinat 4 the e
perturvables, whe consider it 2 breach of de-
corum to oo atl cied by tWose  common ac-
it e~ wanch eaereiso so foolish an ine
"Ha e oy 0t 2oy of the human
S Laeoos cia tor tae luss of friends

e gnaabe ey e o ol joy at ther recov-

f.l‘\' wonet adeas, 0 ydoa weakness  of

tud w . ad indulge io suet
(vaywand fuien s, ad wendddly at vatian:e
i witht tue tuies of propricty tud etiquetto to be
’ulm\ rved, without execption, upon all  ocea-

T S

slotis, Sthe was  one ol luuse per-
yeons who  woeald, if  ehgaged  in e

Satameal pastimee of table-turnag aod table.

rapping, have stgod as a six-toot-taick wall

to proveat any rotatory mation of the sud
Prabe  tewards  horself, poss ssing aot
Yotic at i o Jeanaty w her whole compo-
TSN

. Blaneas Doullas, & vead seareddy ve sad,

With ter pupd, and who fathfally discliarg. , Sufortauately for ber owa paaco of mind aod
vat b d ey dode T deatlinti cantae by Gty diveda a bapiin s, Was a Lative of the tor-
supte ssing ot bet tua i those lazh l'l.‘nllclplc's . tod 2 o, and ther, fore the vay opposite in
dbaien e o) which woeaid prove , dhpestton and character to Mra.  Harcourt.
wer gt stest comdone and proteetion aunmg ¢ laonc- the yonng ofl3lio- 4 0l a vine, stretebiug
the temds wd Gt tens wliels st mest S03th ats teader aud phant tendels tor sup
P tany e oy sod tean atter ufe. Mies, Porl Hus yoangs watarhoaned arl (when
Foarr il eonved Doy i as Lier own daugntyr, bttt of the mnstay of her ('11“1“10\'4, in,
ved bt dee o, was the patung botwern . e porset o} Murs. Barratty Jocked nrnuml‘
Voo pip Wt e Rteacart 8T t Wi 1 e (‘f-lllnl ching tor ¢ anf ot
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endies ; but come, I will maku you a bet of
five shilliugs that there 18 viv o1 your friends
lurking in that bed of laurds, not twenty
yards from the spot whero the pheasants are
now fecding.’

* Thank you, my dear wmadam, for your
kind offer of rulieving my pocket ot its con-
t nts, which may possibly awmount to the
sum you have uamed, and which I should
most certainly loge, were I rash enough to
accopt such a wager. As wo are all wall
aware of your and Mr. Comptun's liberality
1 catering for your friends in piak jackets,
there is no person to whom I could hand
over five shillings with less reluctance than
to yoursclf ; but as my purse is not on any
day of the week inconveniently burdenod
with the coin of the realm, and on hunting
days contains only suflicient for the contin-
guncics which may oceur, such as a fecl of
corn and & bucket of gruel for my horse, pro-
bably a lost shoe ortwo, and a glass of brandy
and water for myself, with a few little cxtras
for ostler and tutnpikes ou my road to and
from hunting, I could not venturo on such a
hazard as an even b ¢, although I would not
r fuse four to one, which I thiuk are the fair
odds ngainst a fox being found in the bed of
laurels.’

¢ There, Mr. Conyers, look there,’ cried a
little givl, runoing up to him, ¢ there is a fox
just peeping out from the laurels.’

¢ By Jove, my darling !' «xclaimed Bob,
takin: the child up in his arms and kissing
ber ; ¢ you have just saved me from losing a
shilling to your mamma, winch, by tho way,
I dare say, 18 very provoking to her; but to
pacify ber anger, you may whisper to her
that Bob’s annual, on Christmas Day,
will make some amends for her disappoint-
ment.’

¢ Tell me what my present is to be,’ sail
the child.

¢+ No, my degr, you must wait patiently till
the basket arrives.’

‘Really, Mr. Conyers,” «xclaimed Mrs.
Cowmpton, ¢ it is v: ry provoking to see lhow
you spotl my children ; they are quite un-
mauageable when you nre here, and I really
think [ must forbut you the house, or they
will be entirely ruined.’

¢ 1f indulgence is to cause this,” returned
Bob, * I think their mammzi will have much
m we to answer for than Bob Conyers.'

¢ Well, Mr. Conyers, wo are all now im-
patient to begin our day’s sport, which we
can see from thoe terrace ; so givea hint to
Williar: Ieaochamp, or these increasing
new coers will soon clear off our stock of
«old sherry brandy.’

* Thank you tor the hint.’ roplie d Conyers,
“as 1 have nt yet had my glass of jumping
powder’

The hounds baving arrived, Mr. Compton’s
guests quickly dispersed in search  of ther
sterds ; the lion of th+ day, on whowm all
tyes w re tarned, being » great  Leicester-
shire squire, who had for many years hunted
thiat conntry with a slendid pack of hounds,
but was now setticd Jown un his own patri
womal ¢states, It beapg one of bis mwaxims,
that every fence was practicable with a fall,
it is almost ueedless to say, he was a bold
and learless rider, and that no  obstacle ever
stepped Bim.  In stature, he was about the
general statdar?, with o broad, espansive
chest, aud features, if not naudsome, yet
wanly, retlecting the spirit, which was work
ing wituin, of cool determination and un-
davuted ¢ rurage. His scut on horscback
was nether studicd nor graceful, but casy
and careless as hie manncr of riving ncross
country, to which muy be attributed wany
of the sever  frlls he cncouptered, which
were of  such  continued  occurrcnee,
that he vever appear d quite satistied  with-
(iut s general allowaunce of halt-a-dozen per
diety.

* Ob, demmt ' exelaimed Markhawm, who
had beau listening te areestal of th  great
squire’s explo ts, retailed by Vernow, * what
a confounded firesr ating monster he looks !
Le'll pound us all ta-day, and ride away from
Burnett and B auckamp t.

* L hope s0," 1eplied Virpon, *and that

both of them way bresk th o necks intrymg
te catch im’

* Ea Dindedd, Dick, yon'ne a nice member
ol the hunt, a.n’t you, to wish every man of

without a clicek, Sir Frauoeis, Uyler, Gwynue,

an ! Fred Boauchawmp wers the next four up,

aul closo bebind them came the lioa of the
day. hot and furious.

* Confound that bog I' be exolsimed ; *it

spoiled my start completely, and you koow,

Burnett, tive minutes lost are hard to recover

in & quick thiug like this ; but I'll take care

the hounds don't get out of my sight with
our second fox.’

¢ Don't make too sure of that,” roplied Sir
Franeis ; * wo are vot in Loicestershire now,
but one of tho stiffest vales I over crossed
yet, where hounds can and will beat the
horses.’

¢ They caun't beat me,’ roplied the great
squire.

¢ They have donu it unce already, and will
do it sgain, I hope,’ rejoin. d Burndtt ; ‘that
is, if the se-nt holds as good with the next
fox we find.'

By this time tho Captain and Vernon had
reached the spot, wheu the former appeal d
to Gwynne about bis bet.

* You have won this heat clearly enough,
Markham,’ replied Sir Lucius, *as Beaun-
champ lad his fox in hand five m:muates at
least before the great man showed at all, aud
four of us were before him.'

*El! Vernm, 'pon honor, no mistake
about it ~lost ¥ ur woney, old fellow ; but
coaie, I'll1 ¢ you off for 4 tive pound note—
demmed liberal offer, chi 2°

¢ I won't tuke 1t, Markham, for I feel cer-
tain of winning, as an accident only prevent-
«d iy man beiug in ins proper place, where
he is sure to be tue next ran.’

¢ Oh, very wdll,’ replied the Captain ; ‘as
you pleas

‘The bounds w re now taken to one of the
fincst fox coverts in the world—a large hazel
copyice of ubout oue hundred acres, situated
In the centre of u fine wrass country, with
large, open pastare fields,

¢ Al ¥ excluimed the Leicestershire squire,
¢ this 15 sumethiog ke a hunting country,
with plenty of room to fall, without halfa
score fullows being in upon a man when he's
down. Now, Burnett, we may faucy our-
selves at Billesdon again.'

I ¢ With this diffezenee only,” roplied Sir
Francis, ¢ that there we can take our fences
at a ly ; here it cannot be done, with a wide
diteh ou both iiles, and a big, thundering

I bauk and quickset in the middle.

¢ 1 sball try, 1t, notwithstanding,’ rejoin.d
the squire.

¢ Then you Jon’t see our second fox killed,
that’s s ttled ; but, hark! by Jove! they
bave found him.'  And with a screrm, whi b
thrilled through the hearts of all, Will Beau-
champ v..wed him over tho ril.. Ina wo
we nt tho whole pack was st work, 1attliag
bim round the covert.

¢ Beaut ful " exclai . d the great squre ¢
* bow those big brut s st.ck to  him !
81T, they squenk like t rricxs, light cuough iu
their tongue—ch, Buractt ?°

* Yces, ther.'s Litul: ery  with themn, and
wlhon they run hard, you can scarcely hoar
them at all ; up and wu s taddr wotto, wud
I've seen them run balf 2 mile with th ir tox
in vicw, withoat « lound giving tuugue.
But, louk ! they are away at the buttom of
the covert, while we are standing here.’

* Now forat, then,’ cried Sir Francis, as,
sticking his spurs into his horse he dashed
duwa the nearest driv. ; but Beauchamp,
with Lis whip Charley, had got the start, and
kept the 1 ad for three miles of very severe
country, until the hounds were brought tua
check on th tanks of a deep brook, where
the fox, baving been headed vy a map at
work i the fi. Id oppus.t-, had doubled back,
and thrown them nto svwe little confusion.
At this moment the  Leicest. rahire  squire
made Lis enfree into the fild, in ratber an
uliceremonious munner, by being thrown
hoad fors most trow his sadidle over a nixh
bauk, with his borse scrambling after him.
Beanclamp, heatiug thos crush betund hiw,
turn ¢ and asked if be was huet.

*Hurt " ne exchom d; *no, I am not

ofterrdrb by a fall ; but now we are even,

&ir,’ addr. ssing B auchamp, as the Lounds

selthud ajam on the seent ; ¢ so cone alongs’

and he rode savagddy at the breok, cheering

B saciump to follow.  Our young muster,

e to be beaten by astrane e bat T et an
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with Chatley, were quickly by lus side, when
i nat man, Laueag to pound them, rode

Gad, | q

aw | Beauchamp, 'pon honor, gave ‘em all
the slip—hurrab l—awful pace, ‘pon my
soul, all rigut—won my bet ('

* But what a figure you are, Maikham !
Wiiers's vour hat 2°

* lu the brovk, old filluw, where I left
hulf-a-dozen with their Lurses ; got out ny-.
sclf on the right side ; up the bill Lke wild.
fire ; passed the great man on the road—
very squeamish indeed ; cut into an ol lane,
lewving Burnatt, Tyler, aud Gwynue rasping
away cross country to oy right, aud here I
am, first for once 1 wmy life; and now,
Beauchamp, give me the brush, which I
would not lose for a five-pound note.’

* I have prowised 1t to Mrs, Compton, re-

plied Beauchamp, * who was first in at the
finish.’
. ‘Then,” repliad  that lady, ¢ will-
ingly waive my claim in favor of Captan
Markham, as a little compensation for the
loss of bis hat.’

* Thauk you, Mrs. Cowmpton, for yuur kind
cunslderative,’ replied the Captuin, with alow
bow ; and tho said appendage was accord:
ingly banded to bim by Charley, who pucket-
ed 8 sovercign for the present.

* Won ten ycllow boys to-day,” whispered
the Captain.

* How 30, sir 2' inquired Charley.

* By your muster beating  the Leicester-
shire hero.'

¢ Glad to heur it, sir ; wish you had won
fifry.’

. * Have you seen anything of Rushten &
inquircd Mrs. Cotpton.

*Ob, yaas, replica Markham ; *left
him un the road ; bad fall—ribs  smasid, 1
suspect, or somethiug of that surt—luvked
sewdy—very.'

¢ I hope not scriously hurt,” said Mrs.
Compton, anxiously,

¢ Ob, no, can't be—nover is hurt, by bis
owu accouut—only queerish.’

Preceded by Sir Franois, Tyler, Fred
Beauohamp, Gwynne, and Conyers, who
were in tho first light, the lion of the day
now hove in sight, looking uvutterably dis-
gusted ; in fact, his whole frame had reeeiv-
ed 30 great a shock from his Leavy iall on
the hard road, that, although no bunes were
broken bo was fearfully bruwed about s
bead, ribs, and right arm, which was nearly
paralysed. Giving his horse to the grevm,
with sundry anathemaus for his want ot cun-
dition, the great man walked on to the lawn,
where ho stood for 8 few moments talking
with Mrs. Compton, and then retired  to lus
own rvom for the luxury of a warm bath.

The fox was now thrown to the huunds, as
the heavy weignts, including Sir Lionel,
Squire Beauchamp, and others, with whom
Vernon had been in  company, urrived on
the soene, and many and hearty w.re the
cvngratulations on their capital day’'s sport.

* Ah, Compton ' exclaimed Cunyers, * we
bave always luck on our side when we weet
at your place—no bagmen or three-legged
unes biere ; aud now for a gluss of sherry to
riuk your iicatih and a merry Christions to
all your family, with fifty new unes to cume,
and may they find you stil Iiving as bereto-
fore—the friend of fox-hunters.’

‘And a right |liearty wdcome to
you all,’ replied Mr, Compton, vhe | d the
way iuto the house, followed by a  geudly
company of piuk jackets, who gladly availed
thsuselves of lus proffered hosputanity. Mark-
bam winspered Gwynne, ‘¢ A hollow thg,
ch ? No nustake nbout first wan.’

¢ None whatever—Vernon must pay.

¢ All nght, old fellow—tell Lun what you
say.’

"Phe losing wman did not rehsh tue Cap:
tain’s bint ; but kuowing his good nature,
put hun off by saywz they would sctti tust
auother day.

** Play and puy, Vernon, 1s the rule oo
such occasiong.” smd Markbam ; * sv you
must fork out ; had I lost. you woull bsve
made me pay quickly enough.’

* Oh, very well, I'll send you a draft to:
morrow or next day,’ with which he wrmed
as'de.

On their way home, & compiaris+n  w3§
nctituted by Sir Francis and Conyers, ber
tween tho nding of the two mval wast
era ot fox Lounds, Rushton and Wil Beaw
chawp. .

* In Leicestersbire,’ remarked Burnctt, *
thiuk Beauchawp would give way to the

great squire.’ . )
+ I don’t think he would,’ retorted Conyers;
 fop th o peoaene 2 WAl rides with el <




