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THE PARE

lefe 1o church, and mounting his horse, he was
M retracing his way to London,
The peculiar truit in the character of lord
Tederick, which to many secmed but tame sub-
.'“i‘*n to the tyrannical will of his father,
85 & better spirit; it was & deep affeetion for his
W:em& which was almost adoration; w reverence
Parental autherity, which shrank in horror
‘;::m the slightest act of disobedience, and he felt
; n; .he could endure all of earthly woe, rather
Do, incur the penalty of his father's malediction.
ubt hot, good reader, his love for Florence!
.:":‘;1‘ his soul was strongly bound, and for her
¢ would have braved the fury of the raging
M‘:‘,ML Yes, for her he would have dared the field
By, ::’:ﬁm‘l rushedto the foremost post of danger!
N _Yesist the will of his parents, to bring
th nhh!msolf their fierce displeasure, was more
T ® could bear, even for her so fondly loved.
"hen' "h.en her hand was fondly clasped in his,
) 82zing on that fuce of matchless beauty, he
oo 0ught that the possession of such a treasure,
% Compensate fur the loss of all beside; he
S¥en ventured to avow his feelings to the
Ut the threatened curse fell like a deadly

10/
}ﬁ‘;t Upon his soul, and shook the firness of
’nd, ;101"9' But when he received the letter of
oy

hi Arriet, which revealed to him the baseness
o]

%R & 5 Sten to Cambridge, to prevent the union
Wy , Y8mes and Florence, and notwithstanding

E %'tol;, the earl had resurted, he determined at
rJ

o hiy s of lady Maria, to wed at once the idol
Y hix s Tts but he was aware of the influence
lh.“ “b'{'. and had requested Lawton to lead
Y, an D interrupting the ceremony, which on
val, they learned had already commenced.
‘%PI Sar  endeavored to persuade liis son to ac-
h_“ be y hm} to Kent, but lord Frederick could
; ":qupre"fﬂ‘ed on to do so; he could not bring
™ i Dr:;]lm a place where every object would
: kdh\ible Temembrances of her, he must now,
“3 B"'n. f""[;et. and he shrank from mveting\
|y Sy :t' whose comments on his weakness
\ik'“ﬁg %t endure, and biddinz his beloved
Dt M his g floeti aTew!
§ gy oy X er an affectionate furewell,
,“' veq o0 M3 return to Devonshire, where he
v 'rf")ln "elain, uniil the return of the Perci-
| "’Q:,l ® requninent.
b ey yp 1258 of the carl, that he would still
D g 0t Bouse his own, Sir James slighlly
st bis almost lifeless child to the
4 ® last ray of the setting sun fell
2Pe, Florence found herself again
f which sheltered her sunny in-

. fo .. :
::\1 "‘&w:: Tetiring to their chambers, the
Ry ;d'lus daughter of the state of
7 Mairy, and intimated to her that it

NT'S CURSE.
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was his intention to leave, as soon as possible, a
place which was no longer his except by sufferance,
and added, * You, my dear girl, have now no tie
to bind you to your native land; together we
will leave it, and in young America we will seck
o home! I have yet suflicient to reach its shores,
and I trust we shall 1ot find ourselves destitute
in the stranger’s land! In three days [ trust we
shall be ready to leave this once dear place; one
visit to the gm‘\"\'s of our lost ones, and thea
adieu to the shores of England for ever!”

When Florence found herself alone, she gave -

vent to the feelings of her anguished beart; but
by degrees she became reconciled to the intentions
of her father, and her better judgment coincided
with his wishes, and she felt that it were better to
seek in foreign realms that peace of mind which
the land of their nativity could not afford them.

CHAPTER XV,

WBE.\“.Florenco left her room the following

morning, she was informed by the servaut that |
She hastened to his -

her father was seriously ill.
chamber, and found the alarming intelligence
confirmed.

“God bless thee, my darling,” cried the baro-
net, as she approached the bed; “ much do 1 fear
that we have met but to be separated! I feel the
hand of death upon me, and soon thou wilt be
indeed an orphan! I have nought to leave thee
but my blessing; that I freely give, and oh! may
Heaven protect thee, lone, friendless wanderer!”

% Oh! speak not thus, my father, my only friend!”
cried Florence, as she clasped her arms convul-
sively around his neck, and pressed ber lips to
his burning cheek. “Live still to bless thy
wretched child! Have I but found a parent to
see him torn from me by death? Oh, ’tis too

dreadful! dearest futher, live to cheer my aching
. heart, or see me die with thee! I have drank the

cup of misery to its dregs; another draught will
end a life of sorrow!”

For three days Florence watched beside the
bed of hur suffering parent, and then the spiri¢
passed away, and she was indeed an orphan; an
orphan in an elevated station, whose pecuniary
means were but little above the parish paupers,

"The last mournful office for the departed was
performed, and the lovely mourner sat alone,
overwhelmed with her load of grief. The day
was drawing to its close, and the gloom of even-
ing accorded well with the melancholy of her
soul. She was aroused by the sound of an ap-
proaching carriage,"and going to the window,
she saw a plain travelling carriage drawn up be-
fare the hall door, and her heart beat quick with
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