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unito proud of him, Como, glrls, we will go and sce how
tho firo's burning, and father and grandfather will cume
presently.” .

And Mrs, Wilkinson rose from the table, not forgetiing
to givo Flo a special chatgo to bring her reticole, for ~Lo
had reen hor little girl's look. . .

In thodrawing-reom tho firo was burning bLrightly, and
presently csmo tea, and with it the gentlemon, Then
Cicely and Rouso played their duett with much applaase,
and tho mother sang in hor sweot plaintive voice. Ned
danced Lus hornpipe, and was sent to bed happy in the
possogsion of a new half-erown.

Thon Mr. Wilkinson brought out a volumo of his Ma.
lone's Shakespearo, and read some scenes out of the * Win-
ter's Talo"—a piay ho chose, he snid, becauso it was No.
vember, and becauso Quoen Heormiono was a perfect wifo.

Cioily and Resalind sat and listened with laudabloe atten-
tiun, and Flo mauvagod to keep Lier eyes open whilo ho read
about Autolycus and his warcs, and her oyes sparkled at
tho ‘‘ribands of all tho colours of the rainbow,” at the
++ gloves as swoot a8 damask roses ;" Lat whon at longth
Mr. Wilkinsou closed the book, aud bis auditors had leis.
uroe to look about them, it was discovered that little Flo
was quito unconscious, being rolicd up fast asleep in & cor-
ner of the sofn. )

Mr. Wiikmgon took her up in his arms and carried her
to the nursery, where Narsotook Ler in charge and put her
to bed alwust as uf she had been stull an infant, 8ho was
sound asleep, and though tho mechianically assisted in the
process of undressing, and stammered through her baby
prayers, she was fast asleop bofore hor kead was on the
pulow, and Nurse drew the olothes over her, muttering as
sho kissed tho flushed cheek—

+* Poor lamb [ what's the uso of botherin® her littlo head
with poctry , she'il nover take it in, bloss her ! ™

CHAPTER “II.

1t is fivo yoars since Mra. Wilkinson kept her birthday,
andhitsle Flo feil atleep during the reading of the ** Winter's
Talo * years of great and stirrivg interest to tho world at
Iarge, years which have strained the resources and energy
of England, for sho has been engaged almost single handed
in stemming the tide of French agression, and vindicating
tho libertics of Europe. )

War, the genius and the glory of the Gallic race, which
Las stripped her of the flower of her mavhood, still rages
in Spain ; tho threatened coalition between the despots of
Frauce and Russia has happily come to notbing ; and Na-
poleon, holding, throngh his tnbutary kings, Italy, Holland,
Sweden, and Westphalia, is gathbering his foroes for that
supreme effort which is to sweep away his groatest Cou-
tinputal cnemy, and leave him at leisure to chastise those
bltes &’ Anglais who have been continually a thorn Ia his
side.

Epgland still maintained her conrage, bat, erippled in
ler trade, mulcted of her sous by tho press-gang, and fot-
tered by the protection which forbado the introduction of
fereign grain, and kept the nccessaties of life at starsa.
tion pricos—the quartern loaf being for some timo as high
as 25. 6d.—it was no wonder if tho Wilkinsons, in com-
mon with others of the middle Jass, felt prinfully the
prossure of the times.

Private troubles also wern added to publio burdens. The
honse in which Mr. Wilkinson was a junior partner had
beon almost ruined Ly over-speculation, Good Sheriff
Harrizon had died suddenly, leaving no will, so that his
large property went to his son, who not only declined to
give any sharc to bis sister—pretendiug that the £1,000
she had reccived as her dowry was all her fathor intended
her to have—Dbut refused her evon such small personal
trifles as sho begged for as mementoes of her father.

The children meanwhilo had been growing apace. Cicely
was n comely young woman of seventcen her mother’s right
hand, and Rosalina bad blossomed out into a beauty, with
charming cliestnut curls, oyes of deepest blue, o colour
like Hebe's own, and n voico and gesture which made
everyens hor slave, from her father to tho baby brother
whose cries were changed into laughter at the sound of
hervoice. Rosalind was one of thoso delight{ul rarities, an
unquestioned and uunquestionablo beauty, Lor inborn
snominess making her®charming at home and abroad.
She had a voico sweet as that of a woedlark, and thoagh
sho had no pretension to muoh musical culture, she seng
ballads in a way that dolighted old and young, for her
voico vibrated with every emotion which the song described.

Cicely was a botter scholar, a belter housekeoper, and
ten times as unselfish as Rose. But even their mother,
who strove to bo in all respects just to her good elder
daughter, could not always help putting Roso first, and

Ar. Wilkinson, who had an slmost childish admiration for,

beanty, distinctly accopted it as & compliment (o himself,
that his daughter was lovely, and coneidered that it became
tho family to sacrifice themsolves for tho glory of this
masterpicce of womauhood. bhrs. Wilkingon was at this
timo indelicato health, partly from the anxieties of an in-
croasing family and narrowing meane, partly from grief at
tho death of her father and tho esirangement of her
brother, so that wkon sho and Mr. Wilkinson were in-
vitod out it frequendly hoppened that sho proferred to stay
at home. Ciocly was asked, as a matter of form, to take
her place, but Cicely bad many domestic cares and tory
few superfluitios of toilette, so it generally endod in father
trotting off with Rose upon his arm, who never thought of
not going, and who always looked perfection, though her
toilotto were of the simplest,

Little Flomoanwhile hay grown thin and angular, though
not very tall, ber largo bluo eyes and abundant auburn
hair redoom her countensnco from plainacss, bot sho lacks
tho steady dignity of Cicely, no less than tho beauty of
Rosalind. Sho bashad the advantage of a stoady oduca.
tion for five years, she heas learnt the geograpby of the
habitablo globe five linos at & time, and is convinoed that
there aro four quarters to it, tho faot having been perso-
veringly demonstratod to her by her brothera Edward and
Tom, both with apples and oranges, the Iatter choioo fruit

being familiar to tho young Wilkingons, through their
father's conneotion with the East Indin trade, and the fact
had boen further improssed upon her by her having Africa .
devoted tu ler, while Tom and Frod disposed of Europe
and Asia, and divided Amorica betwoon them. Bhe kuow
that Indin was a placoe from which pretty shawls, muslins,
and preserves came, and was convinced that it was a vory
lung way off, for dear Nod was to go there as soon as ho
was thirteen, in one o$tho great East Indiamon which camo
to unload at the Docks , and the vaptain, whom sho had
anziously questioned, had confessed to her that it would
tako all tho time from midsummer to Christmas to make
tho voyage ; but of the rolative positions of tho great citios
of Burope, cxcopt perhaps, Paris, London, Dublin and
Edinburgh, no young perron in the dominious of His Most
Snered Majosty, King George III., was more happily ig-
norant Nor was sho cloarer about figures, the multiplca.
tion table, indecd, at one time, she did kouw perfeotly, by
dint of hearing her little brothers say it day after day; but
one aftor another thoy spun ahead of her, and to the last
httle Flo's forchend wrinkled with perplexity if any cruel
person asked her to explain the simplost rule.

An adventarous young master whom Mr, Wilkinson en-
gaged to givo bis daughters lessuns in arithmetic and ocum-
position, did, indeed, by dint of evergy and a most charm-
ing manner of teaching, carry her triumphantly through
the first four rules, so that sho had a sort of fogitivo com-
prebension of them, but, when in an unlacky lour he
started the subject of volgar fractivos, little Flo shrunk
back in dismnay, Lier big blue eyes wore fixed in amazemont
on Mr. Matthews, and she whisperud in horror the word
s vulger.,” In vain Mr. Matthews explained. With all
her faults and all her weaknesses, Flo was her mother's
daughter and alady, 2nd the cruel adjeative killed for ever
the little gorm of knowledge that had been planted in her
heart rather than in her mind, and Mr. Matthews at last
sorrow{ally acknowledged that **Miss Flora did not secmn
to possess the faculty of numbor with which both her sisters
were 80 admirably endowed."

In history Flo found very little to her taste. Sho read
assiduously, both by herself and with Cicely in Goldsmith's
histories ; but if over any one wore mischievous onough to
misplaco her marker, she would go over the old ground
witbout discovering that she had read it before, It seemed
to her that somebody was always fighting with somebody,
that somebody was killed, and somebody elso was made
king, aud that in the end it didn’t much matter what had
happened, for Tower Hill was always Tower Hill, and no
one was ever beheaded on the green now, and it was a
scry nice place to live in, and she hoped she would live
thereall her life.

The story of good Queen Eleanor sucking the poison
from her husband's wound did indeed make an impression
on ber. She wondered vory much how it tasted, and tried on
little Charlie’s arm ono day when he scratched himself with
a pin, only she sucked so hard that she made Clarlie ory,
and left n red mark as if someone had begun to cup him
but as to romombering whose wife Eleanor was, it wasout
of the question, nor did it matter very much, sho consoled
herself by thinking, for it happened so long ago ; bat Flo
christened her biggest doll Elcanor. and the lovely one with
blue eyes and flaxen hair was Mary, after the unhappy
quoen st whoso fate the little girl shed floods of tears,
solacing horself by belabonring a wooden doll of severe
conntenance, whom she called that horrid old thing, Queen
Elizabeth,

French and musie were the subjects to which little Flo
did **most seriously incline.” She grew pale, indeed, and
her hair stood on end, over the ir-cgular verbs, which she
spent hours in committing to memory, and forgot almost
as soon as sho had learnt them. She might perhaps have
done better ii school-books then had been what school-
books are now, but grammar was pure, unmitigated-gram-
mar then, and the mastering all its idiosyncrasies was
looked upon as a sine qud non bufore attempting o writoe,
read, or speak the decidedly irregular language of our
neighboura.

Cortain fables of La Fontaine Flo did manage to enuan-
ciato with a very fair acoent, and she pored with dutifal
attention over her Charles XII. , but when sho was launched
on the weary pages of Té ¢maque, the poor girl was fairly
bewildered, and, thoroughly convineed of her own iniqaity
in not appreciating so good a book, hid L:r head once niore
in the pages of her grammar as the more interesting study
of the two,

Sho also studied music nnder Cicely's sapervision, prag-
ticing on hor mother’s pianoforte, & lovely picce of furwi-
turo, the top of which was a cupboard, and the keyboard
about three inches wide, tho harmonious rattling of whese
notos when sot in motion either by her mother or by Cicely,
Flo secretly adored ; and she laboured at it with sucn in.
defatigable perseverance that in timeslo came to bo a very
creditablo performaer,

Apart from her studies, Flo was by no moeans an anuse-
fol person in the honse. If possible, she loved her mother
moro 28 she grow to bo a woman, than when inatiention to
her lessons had been imputed to want of love to that
mother ; and to wait upon her, t0 8sorve herin any way
was Flo's groatest happiness, Her father +ho also loved
and sdmired, and har lovo to ber parents was reflccied
baok on her little brothers, whom she loved and tended
with a proud aud tcnder carg, always ready to sympathize
in their troubles or further their wishes, nover spoiling or
misguiding thent, for, simplo as she was, Flo was the sonl
of honour, and never told a lio or acted a decoit in all her
lifs. Rosalind once said, not withont a tonch of irony, that
* Flo hadn't imsgination enongh to tcll a story,” which
may have been trae, but it was & blessed want, and kept
tho simplo girl always respectable and respected.

Tho lessons which Flo had found such cmmel cnomies
when gho was heraclf a studont, were a little kinder to her
when sho laboured at them for the aake of Charlie or little
Mattbow, for sho quite rcoognized the necossity of the boys
knowiag all about tho threc R's, and was very prond of
Edward, wlio was in tho sixth form at 3t. Paul's School,
and never failed to lo} her fricnds know that Tom might

have boon a Grecian, if his carcor in tho Bluecoat School
liad not been ous short by an aw *ant which introduced
him favourably to ono of Nelson's eaptaing, and induced
the gallant oQicer to tako Lim as a middio 1n his own slup,
to Tum’s ¢nurmous delight, and to the satsfaction of the
whole family cxcept Mrs, Wilkinson, who could’not re.
fram frum sverot tears at lusing her apple-cheeked buy, aud
at the thought of the dangers and privations of a sailor’s
Lo, tho rathor that the anxivus state of his circurustances
Lad indaced Mre, Wilkinson to send lis vldest son on board
an East Judiaman , but lus calling was peaceful, and thero
was a probabiiity that before many years hie might bo a
wealthy morchant,

Tho pleasure of eceing Tum, with lus chubby chooke and
plump Lttle figure, in His Majuoty's uniform cheeked tho
sorrow of Lis sistors, and sent a wintry smile into the face
of Ifis muther, whilo the boy lumeell was sadly distracted
betwoen a dusiro tu cry hike the chuld ho was, and a sonse
of the dignity of wearing a dirk and being in His Majesty's
gervico,

It might have appeared that the family owrolo having
been rolieved of the two elder boys—unquestionably_tho
best appetites—things might have gune more prosperously ;
but times wore bad aud did notwscem hikety to mend. and
in addition to tho public troubles which nffcoted all Eng.
land alike, there sevined to bo a fate which blighited all Mr.
Wilkinron's efforts to ruinstate himself. The house for
which he had worked Laving failed, Le would uot enter 1nto
engageruents of & ramuiar ocharaoter with any other house,
At that timo he Lad a cunsiderublo sum of money laid by,
aod though much disappuiated at recerving no share of his
father-in-law's fortune, his circumstances were such as to
causs him to bo looked npon as fortuunate by his acquain-
tances, and tu dispose hun to cougratulate umself, If he
had hept steadily ia the line of cowmerce which be under-
stood, no doubt he would have done very well in spite of
tho times, but unforlunately Mr, Wilkiuson was a favourite
with society ; his haudsome person and genial temper
caused him to ba much sought after; and in spite of much
natural sagacity, ho mote than oncefeil a prey todesignmng
sneculators, who promised him a golden harvest for his
money. .

The indulgent life he led and the absencs of regular em.
ploymment were not slow to tell on lus character, His
sweet temper dogenerated into carelessness, hisgood nature
into indifference to the moral qualities of his acquain.
tances and Mrs, Wilkinson, though she would not acknow-
ledge the detorivration, could not help oceastonally being
distressed at the sort of people that ** got hold of Edwaxd ”
—peoplo of easy manners and ready w1t, but in whose talk
thero was a tone which jarred on the ear of their pure-
minded hostess, marring as with the trail of a serpent the
brightness and beauty of their intellects,

Tho presence of such guests reconciled the mother to the
frequent absence from home of Rosalind, who now spent
much of her time with her godmother, an oid friend of
Mrs. Wilkinson, who had no child of her own. Cicely. she
knew, had a heart and mind too fall to bo much affected
such company ; and as tv Flo, an occamional wide opentng
of her bluo vyes showed that she wondered at someo daring
sentiment, and sometimes & burst of amazed laughter drew
attention to her ; but Flo would have remained 1nnocent
and unconscious in society ton times as bad.

Tho straitened circumstances of the family at length
rendered o move imperative, and Mrs. Wiikineon's weak-
ened health and the delicacy of little Matthow formed an
excase for a removal, first to lodgings at Ishington, then
to & pretty cottage in tho midst of a largo garden in tho
rural district of Marylcbone. Much as the girls missed tho
river, and the shippivg, and the old buidinygs, the Tower,
8t. Paul’s, and Wostiniuster, it was a great delight to have
a garden all about the house, to sco the appls and pear
trees in blossom, to sit uoder tho shado of their own mul-
berry treo, with cluamps of roses, tall hollyhocks, Michael.
mas deisies, and fragrant clematis ; to walk for miles in tho
direction of Hampstead, under tho shade of hnge clme,
which cast ghostly shadows in the moonlight; to gather
dnisss 1u the Harcourt fields, and to find some compensa.
tion for the Joss of the grand old river in pleasant walks
along tho Regent's Canal, besides which hedges of wild
roses and hawthorn divided nch pasture lsuds, whera tho
sedate cows lay chewing the cad of soft grass, starred with
daisies, buttercups, aund the deep red of abundant votchioa.

Fields—£felds everywhero, and cadless charming picnics
or Cicely, Flo, Jamos, and Charlio when father had a day
f4¢ hiberty. Sometumes they lured a httlo pony-carmage
from Mr, Martin, the milkman, and father drove mother
and little Alatthew right up to Hawpstead, or to Kilbum,
whero the pretty bruok cat its way throagh the rich pas-
tare, where the air was always soft, the muk and the eggs
rich, and tho flowers abundant.

Primrose Hill, too, was within an ecasy walk. YWhat de-
licious air on its breezcy hoights; what walks, ankle deep
in S)rimroses ; and what views of tho grost city, whoroe they
had lived so long and becn s0 happy !

Nor wero thoy altogether shat vut from the great world.
Hyde Park. St. Jamey’, and Pall Mall wero quito within
walkm%lflistanco {or the girls and their father, who lovoed
to sun himself in the smiles of royalty. The majesties of
those days wero wont to s00 and to besecn. Londoan bad its
limits then, and was not overwhelming in 1ts populasion ,
a genial king, a sprightly if rather scvere qnoon, and aban-
dant princesand princesses, held tho affections of the peo.
pio by the strong bond of family hife.

Tho king was a word of power in thoso days—tho first
Englishman who had seat on tho throne for a century ; and
his fair kindly face, familiar on our coins for upwards of
fifty years, was not indeed the impress of o man cf great
intoliectual cndowment ; but it was the unpress of a good
man, who atrove to do lus duty in hard times, and who by
bis truth and love al@ays had a firm hold on tho affections
of his puople, and perhaps it was not withous its symbol-
ism of the peoplo uver whum Lo ruled, who amid perploxi-
tio$ and troubles, often amid blindness and crror, have
atriven to Lold fast by the laws of truth and lovo, and who
by faitk in God and in the world Ho has created, have




