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westhered many a stora which bLas wreoked atates olaim
ing bigher {utellectunal endowment, more abundant in re-
sources, aud, to all appearane), bomn to empire.

In the days when Flo Wilkinson was growing into a
young woman the king was a real prosenico among his peo
ple at church, at the conoerte, i the park he was amon
them, sharing their oceupations aud thelr emodiona, a
that concamed him oconcerned them . to Lhave vcen the ilna
was & real plossure, to have been spoken to by him was
felt $0 Lea roward for tho higheat virtue

Onlantm——
CHAFTRR 11,

*“Flo, you won't forget mothers egg beaten up at
deven, and be sure Clarlie and Matthew aro at schiool 11
timo : they ought to ba ready now. and seo that Sally
takes Jamea's alioes Lo Farren's to be re-soled. He would
bave gone out in them this worning darmp ns it is, espe.
clmghmou the ficlds, if I Lhadn't soen them, and perhaps
got bhis death of cold I'll try and go round b Tottenham

j(}o;m‘ 'lload. aud bring In romo bultlons for Charlie's
acket,”

“ No, Cioely 1 cau do that
do up mothor's cap.**

“ Vory woll, Flo, but you tmust be sure not to leave
wother too long.”

*¢ Nover foar, Cls, you think that no ono can take earo
of wmother but yourself 7w sure if {ather looks pleased
when he comes hiomo it does her more good than half-a-
dozen eggs beatan up; horrid things. they wake me
shiver, and {ather always notices if she has anew cap *

“ That's quite truo, Flo: fathor has a great cye for
dress. You won't forget to wake 8 iron our white
muslins? ButI must ron, or Ishall be late. Good.bye,
doar, take care of yoursolf. Mrs, Bracebridge (s sure to
ask if our *ime is slow "

*“Why don't you ask her i sheir Sime isn't fast?"
laughied Flo, baving given hier sister & lcarty crubrace

Busy Cioely sped across the fields to a stately mansion
in what is now tho Regent's Park, but what was thien a
pleasant rural region, whero she waa itted to teach
two young ladies of the ages of tan and twelve such sub-
jects as she herself know, and walk with them and to Le
their * guide, phiicsopber and {friend,” from ten in the
worning until six in the evening, for tho annual stipend of
£40, paid quarterly, nat of which sum Cicoly managed to
clothe hersolf and Flo, and to purchase many s delicacy
for tho dear mother vho never complained. but who, alas™
grow thinner snd paler year by year— at least so Cicely
thought, with many a tegder aigh that she could de so
littlo to comfort Lier.

Rosalind, beautiful as vver, was warried not too happily
to a young man who was disposod %0 Jook down upon cit
connections, being Limsolf the fifth cousin to an earl,
whose ancestor had won his title, not by commerce, but
by tho sacking of cities , but he was a rising basrister,
who would probably be woll.off in a fow years Tlese fow
years, howover, must bo years of struggle, and tho wifo
whio had brought no dowry must be paticut and cconomi-
cal, virtues diflicult to practise for a beauty of two.and-
twenty, But Rose was mastoring them, belng much sas-
sisted in the study by a young philosopher at present en-
gaged in the dificult problem of cutting his teeth, who
had convinced her that there are phases of society which
offer better cbances of enjoyment than are open to ladics
and gentlemen in spare and uncomfortablo apparel
crowdoed rooms, with the uncertain chunces of =cant and
unnatural food.

Whenover sbe could, Rosv brougks her boy to see her
mother, and the little fellow thowed o proper aporecistion
of the garden, of grandmamma’s skilled nursing of Aunt
Flo's preity curls, and above ull, of littlo Uncle Matthow,
who had just begup to go to echool.

But the days which Rose and hier baby spent in Lisson
Grovo wero gala days, there were many dull and dreary
days when no ono rang at the bell except the milkman,
thut beneficent dispenser of Nature's purest gift whose
visits aro accepted us 8 matter of course from tleir very
regulanty. On these days Flo's time would have bung
heavy ou her hands if she had not made the acquaintance
of their next door neigbour, Madamo Labaleatriire

As her name implies, Madame was a Frenchwoman, ard
the came to occupy the cottage moxt duor about nine
months after the Wilkinsons had settled down n l.asivn
Urove. 8he furnizhed her little cottagr in the most per
fect French taste, und made her quarter of an acro of
garden an egpitome of all that can grow in Eaglish sail,
A row of apple trces trained Iaterally screensd the jardin
pNager fror the drawing-room windows, and behind this
screen grew rows of beans, peas, scarlet runpers, and cab-
bage, the hardier plants, such a2 stocks, mignonette, gilli-
tlowers, end pinks, mado the air fragrant all the summer-
time ; while the inside cf the house was gay even in win-
ter-time with a thousand inexpensivo but elegant devices,
which set off to advantage dladame's elegant cafetivze and
ch¥~e china.

" .. and Mrs. \Wilkinton were rather shy at first in ro-
sponding to Madame Labalgstrizro's friendly overtures Theo
Peninsular war was still raging, Tom was an officer in the
British flcet, burning for an oppor.unity to fight any num
ber of Frenckmep, and it is no? wonderful if Englishmen
at that timo Lkad 4itlo sympat’.y witli anyono of that us
ticn, but it chancsd that litt) . Matthew bad a bad attack
of whooping-congl, the so'.nd of which penetrated to
Madame’s house, and che prepared with her own hands a
* fasame,” which gave bim great and immediate relief.

After this Mrs, Wﬁkins' on cruld do no less than osll upon
her . and she found her so charming, o loavencd as 1%
wero with a sweet melancholy, that she came bagk quite
dolighted. Madame, it appeared, was tho widow of en
officer who had maintained tho royal canse in Ls Vendde,
acd had” finally lost his lifo there. Madame had but obo
263, & youth of seventeen,, and to svoid the consenp-
tion stip had fled with him to England, where, by tho
secommendstion of' iriends, be had been received as
foreign clerk in a merchant’s oftice.

I want a bnt of ribbon to

A\ first they had yesided in the hesst of the city, but
Madame fancfed that her Auguste’s health suffered for

Augusto was aseailed by Jamnes and Chatles, but Auguste

want of the fresh air to which ho had boen tomed
from {nfancy, and she thouglit herself vory fortunate in
being able to enctire & pretiy coltags within an casy walk
of his place of bLusiness, All this she communicaled
frankly almost volubly, to Mre Wilkinson ; but that good
lady would tiave bren glad {f her sonfidence hiad gone a
littls further, for Madame did uot esplsin why sho trudged
out hierself avery morniug. wet or dry, leaving lhier sonne
Emille, to keop Louse ‘aud to do the thousand.sud.ouve
things indoors and out fo which a Frenchiwoman of the
good old t{re can tarn her haud.

Mrs Wilkingon communieated to her husband and her
daughters ber conviotion that Madame was a lady, and aho
folt drawn to her by the aympathy which is nateeally ex
cited by one who suffers meelly, and whoso affections have
been quickenad and disciplined by rorrows. It was clear
to her mothorly Lisart that Madawo lived for hor spn, the
awarthy and ratler ungainly youth who worked fudefa.
tigably morning and evening in the gsrden, and who sat
ro contontedly at tho little table opposite his mothor tn
the summer-time. enjoying their g/ fresco supper.

Augusto was & good sou : hir mother had testified with
tears in hor aweet bruwn oyes * she could not desire a
better® lio ad a noble heart, iho heatt of his father, and
of tho old r¢gime but alas! they wore poor, it was necos.
sary that o should work to gatn his living. and ho did
work with a will, poor boy. Doubtleas 1t was sometimes
dull in this England, where thoy meke no {ate on the S8uu.
day, but in ine thore was
not be torn froin the arms of his wothier to water v th bis
blood the furrows of the enemies of France.”

**That is all very truo,” meditated Mrs. Willkinson,
when, romoved {rom the glamour of Madawe's sympa.
tholio presence, sho turnod over in her own mind tho do.
tails of her visit: * but that does not oxplain where she
goes overy day heriel! I shiould like to krow, npot that it
is any Lnsiness of mine. but living next door 1t 3¢ impoasi.
blo to avoid A ao1t of intimacy. and Madamo isso charming
that 1 should like thgoﬁlxll to know her: beatdes, the

ractiso would be so g for Cicoly’s French. But ove

oes nos like to be precipitate. and it is sirango that she
goes out overy woroing, wet or drv, beforo the closk
atrikes the quarter-past cight.”

Time throw no lighton the matter. Madame continued
to bo away from home from a quartar-past eight a.m. till
tive, and sometites soven o'clock tis the ovening, but her
houso was kept with such beautiful regularity. and she was
8o good a ncighbour wheu shio was ut howe, that the feel-
ing of friendship gradually increased; and tho youn
people capecially wero glad to havoa chat with tho gracelu
widow. who socmed to hiave abundance of indulgence for
all young people.

Yo Flo shie was espocially kind, never seeming to sus.
peot that sho wax the dunce of tho family, for as Flo her-
aclf said, sho could parir Aramcars almost as woll as
Cicely, and Madame could not teil that sho dida’t know
her verbs, and conldn’t write an exorcise withont s hundred
blanders.

Certain it 1r that Madawo was very kind to Flo; that
aho seetued to havo an instinctive knowledge -f anything
thiat was wrony at Ivy Cottage, aa, alas! car :+ vo bo moro
and more frequently the case.  Many a dainty omolelie or
delicately-prepared dish of chicken was pazsod over tho
low garden wall by Madame's order. to tempt tho mothers
faihing appotite ; and &s to Charlie and ittle Matthew,
whose rosy chiecks she loved to kiss, Madamo ruled them
with &ifons of sucre de cersse, or by huge emperors in sain

oépsce. .

(l’ Auguste. as Emilio always defurrently called hun,
remained a spec*ator rather than an actar (n these fniandly
overtures, He was at that rather awkwarl age when tho
Loy is passing tnto the man, and all 1s still chaotic and
confosed 10 mwind and person. It may be that he was not
so unconsious as he appeared , that Mdlle Flo had eses of
*+ most celostial blue ™ that the hair which cusled in soft
ninglets cound head was just of that rich shede of auburn
which can neither bo taken for brown or red, and yet has
a touch of both ; that her choeoks, though, perhaps a littlo
100 thin, were delizhtfully freah and rosy, her brow and
throat of the palest pwmk, and that she had tlo most Joyous
laugh, winch, liko her tears. was ever cl9so at hand, and
which caused her to dusplay a shining row of strong whito
tecth  which, by the way, sho shamefnily misused. «itte
dunce that sho was, by cracking liard nuts, biting thread,
and a hundrod other injunious practices. Butaf M, Auguste
were awaro of these personal advantages possessed by his
neighbour ke conducted hirasgelf like a prudent young per-
son who was aware that his prezent business in life was to
learn how to keep accounts, conduct foreign correspond
once, and do his best to consolo his dear mamma,

18 18 not 3o bo supposed that & bousehold coniaining so
many young parsons as that of khe Wilkinsons sho~dd be
50 culpably deficient in interest and curiosity as uot to
endeavour to unravel Jhe myatery of Madane's daily ab-
sence from home.

*«Oh, Madame'!" ecried Flo on one oconsion. when
\adame looked weary and corplained of headache, * why
czn you not rest a day or two? Why casrot M. Augusto
go for you*"

+ ‘Phat is unp-rnibly, chério,” roplisd Madame. qutetiy .
* cach one must at7-..d his own affairs. I cannot go for
my sop, my son cannot go for me, Al, petite,” sho con-
tinued with a amrile, **you waunt to know all about my
aflairs; {sit not so? But I do not want to tell you ; svs/d
tout "

*Idon'ttinak 1 want to kuow very much,’ said Flo,
blushiug, * ouiy peoplo talk, and I'm quito sure there 1s
no barm ; 1I'm quite cure thoro is something that i« alto-
getbor good if one Caly knew, but people say it w oo
strange."”

 Alas! my child, and 1s not life wsdo up of things that
are stravge, things that rouse our curiosity, wut which we
can know uothing about? Be satisfled to bo ignoraut,
Kuowledge comes soon cnough,”

co and rest, and he would

hiad a singular want of facility in the English langna?.

ideting that he was a comsroudlnﬁ oletk, and he
nover understood what was sald to him unlessho wistied to
understand ; and tho attempt to painp Emille was a signal
faflure, * Did not Madamae say that wae Madame's affafe ?
Her affair to her Emilio was to make the soup and sweep
the house.”

80 ths days passed , summer darkened 1nto winter. and
winter wes gono and d»o gardens were oasce more fuld of
leavee and flowers; 8 was a pleassro merely to breathio the
air.  Bestde the garden of Madame Labalastritre, thie gar.
Jden of Ivy Cotlage look like a wilderness, Mr. Wilkinson
liad no kuowladgo of horilonlture, arnd though he cccsaion
ally appeared with a apade {n his hand or a rake over his
shoulder, bin offorts wero too desnltory to produce much
offort. The Loys and Cicoly wero ous all day, ard it was
part of Flo's natara that {7 alio undertock the care of
flowers or nnimals she managed te xill £ 9w, or reduce
them to the last atago of misery, generally {1 the misds
rected intention of magaifying their happiv »s.

It 1uust bo confossed that Madame spent > groat deal
more monsey on hor plot of ground than the Wilkinsons
could n!!oniy. at was not only that .ugusie was indefati
gnble, sometines being at work by five in the morning,
sometimes atranging Lis parterres by the risfog light of the
Aummor moon, but l'« and hie mother brought home choles
plants and secds, ana not un(roqt\:ently fuvoked tho ald of
the professional gardeacr to further their deslgns with ms
nures, cupningly wingled moulds, judioious training, and
what not. In gact, it was becoming clear that Medame's
circumsiances wero jmproving , that ss tho pressure of
nocossity tightened about tiw Wilkinsons, choking all

leasant outgrowtlis of ornament and decoration, and wmak
rng it continually ore diftionlt to supply tho prosaing
wauts of tho seven who now formed tho family, Madamo
Labalastrioro aud licr son were now growing casy. A cer
tain eleganco began to aliow itself 1u the bousehold, aud
Madame's toilet. which had alwaya Leen becoming and ele
gant, assumed & richness which had bitherto been quite
atrango to it  But this improvomoent induced r-» change
in their habits ; both wero away for tho whole day, and
alinoss always at home o $he ovening.

Mr. Wilkinson, i1t must be confessed, had not improved
aince the days when ho and his littlo daughtors watchod
tho ships from Tower Hill, ho had had no sottled occups
tion for nearly ten years, and was sinking into tho shabby
genteel stago which 1s s0 distresmng to tho oyes and hoart
of a loving wife. Mrs. \Wilkinson scarcely cast & thought
on thie defects of her own wardrobo—thie shiny look of her
black silk, or the flabbinesa of her volvet mantlo. It was
not necoesary that shio shonld go into socioty—her health
formed a plausible exouse, but it cat her to the quick te
xeo hor hustand blacking tho whitening seams of his coat,
or endeavouring to blow up the worn nap of his boaver hat
Wilkineon nover complained—in fact, e was buoyed up
by and ever-renowed confldence that some brlliant pivce »f
good fortuno was on tho evo of bufalling him, and he wes
in tho lsst degree anxious that his wifo and daughtors
should maintain their position as belonging to the monied
class, Edward and ‘'om wero well started , neither of
thom, it was truo, could do anything for the family for
yoara to cows, even if thoy should bo so unselfish as not
1o form ties of theur own , but when Edward should bo cap
tain of an East Indianman, wealth won!d flow in upon hiw
and 1t would bo wn his powes to do somotking for his sis
ters and brothors. Rose, of course, ought to have mado &
better match, but Bearficld would do well enough by and
by. It wasa thousand pities that Cicoly hiad not more
g0 ; sho was a good girl, very, 1o oue knaw that better than
her father. But governessing was a miscrablo calling,
nothing to bo made ¢f 1t & pity she Lad ever taken it.
And then Flo—what was to bo done with Flo¥—a good
little girl as over lived, but without a second idea.

** Madame Labalastriere will bave it, Edward,”” pleaded
Mrs. Wilkinson, swho did not like to Licar her Jdaughters
g0 disposed of, * that poor Flo is not without talent. Iam
suro I dont Linow what we would do without hor, see how
tidy ehe keops us all.”

+ 1 wish with all my heart that Madame or anyone elee
could turn Flo's talent to somo account.”

++ 80 sho would, Edward, if we would permit her,” eaid
Mrs. Wilkinson eagerly , * but I was afraid to mention the
subject to you, lest you should be angry .

**1f I eannot provide for tho girl,” said Mr. Wilkinson,
with a touch of inconsistency, *’it doos not soem fair to
stand in the way of her providing for hereslf. or you
cither, Kate."”

** That 18 just what I think, Edward,” chimed in Mrs
Wilkinson.

* Well, if you will tell me how Flo esn develop a talent
which may be of use to har and her family I shall aay,
Kato, that you aro what i have alwaya thought yot, a very
clover woman.”

« Come, then, Edward let us take a stroll, and I will
toll you what Madamo told mo last night about hersel! and
about oar littlo Flora."”

Mr. Wilkinson readily assented. To do him justico,
though ho often went into scciety without ber, b+ retained
much of lus tenderncss with which he had regarded hus
wife whon he had won from many competitors tho beaut:
fal and only daughtor of wealthy Sherif Harrison, and

rhaps 1t would bavo becn better for both of thewn if she
gea.d been able to be his companion more frequently. Oun
the ovening in question they strollod a long way besido the
then pieturosquo banks of the Regent's Canal, talking
much and esgerly, Mrs. Wilkinson urging sometbing which
at first appoared altogether distastoful to herbusband, snd
they sat for a good honr on the grassy Lank. The mooun
-wed riding high and clear when they reached home, but
Mr, Wilkinson bad given his consent under certamn condi-
tions, that hi§ damughter Flora should be enmirusted to
Madamo Labalastriare, to develop thoe talont that was in her
end, it possible, do something toward relioving the pressure
of family wants

st At least,” said Mrs, Wilkinson, e thoy eutered the




