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uite proud of him. Come, gitls, wo will go and ses how
the ﬂroiin 'bnmlng, and {athor and grandiather will come
presently.”

And Mrs, Wilkineon rose from the table, no$ forgett:ng
to giva Flo a special cliarge to bring her reticuls, for ahw
had seen her little girl's look.

In tho drawing.voown tho fire was buening brightly, and
proseutly camo tea, and with it tha gentlemen, Thon
Cicely and Roso played their duett with much applaune,
and the mothoer sang in Lor oweet plaintive voice, Ned
dancod Lis lorupipe, and was sent to bed bappy in the
posscasion of a now half.crown.

Then Mr, Wilkinsop brouglit out a volame of his Ma.
loue's Bliskespearo, and read some scenss out of tho ** Win.
ter's Talo"~a play hio chiose, ho said, because it was No.
vember, and beeauro Quoen Hormione was a porfect wife.

Oiolly and Roaalind sat and listsued with 1aucdablo atten.
tion, and Flo managed to keep her oyes opon whilo ho read
about Autolyous and his wares, and her oyes sparkiod at
tho *ribands of all tho colours of the rainbow,” at the

st gloves as awoot as damask roses ;* but whon at length !

Mr. Wilkinson closed the book, and bhis auditors had less.
uro to look about them, it was discovored that little Flo
was quite unconsel us, balng rollod vp fest asleep in a cor.
ner of tho sofa.

Mr. Wilkinson $ook her up in hir arms and carried hor
to the nursory, whoro Nurse took her in chargo and put her
to bed almost as §f sho had boen still an infant. 8ho was
sound asloep, and though she mechanically assistod in the
procecas of undroseing, and stammerod through her baby
prayers, o was fast aslocp Leforo her hoad was on the
pillow, r1 ¢, iKurso drow the clotlics ovor Lier, muttering as
alio kisse £ tho flushed check—

** Poorr Iamb 1 what's tho usro of botherin’ bor little hond
wit puetry ; sho'll nover tako it in, bless her ! -

— —

CHAIIRR It,

It is fivo years ninco Mrs, Wilkinson kept her birthday,
andlittlo Flo foll asloop during tho reading of the * Winter's
Tale " yoars of great and stirrivg jutorest to tho world at
targe, {ms which havo strained tho rosources and energ
of England, for slio hus been ennaged alinoss nlnglo-handes
‘in stemming the tide of Fronolisngression, and vindicating

tho libertics of Europe.

War, thogenius and the glory of the Qallic race, which
has stripped hor of tho flower of hor manhood, still rages
in Bpain ; the threatoned coalition botween the despots of
Franco and Russia has happily »ome to nothing ; and Nu.
poloon, holding, through his t.r sutary kings, Italy, Holland,
Sweden, snd Westphalia, is gathenng his forces for that
supremo effort which is to sweop away his gresatest Con.
tinontal cuemy, and leavo hemu at leizare to cbastizo those
l;:éa d' 4nglais who have barn continually a thora in his

o,

England atill maintained hor courago: bat, crippled in
her trado, mulcted of her sous by the press.gang, and fet.
tered by the protection winch forbade tho introduction of
foreign grain, and kept the ncceasaries of life at starva.
tion prices—the quartern loaf being for some time as high
as 2¢, Gd.—it was no wonder if the Wilkinsons, in com.
mon with others of tho middie class, felt pawnfully thoe
pressure of tho times.

Privato tronbies also wero added to publie burdens. Tho
houso in which Mr, Wilkinson wes a iunlor partner had
been nlmost rainéd by over-speculation, Good Sheriff
Harrison had died suddenly, loaving no will, 2o that his
largo property went to his son, who not only declined to
givo any sharo to lus sistor—preotending that tho £1,000
ahe had recoived as hier dowry was all her father intended
hor to have—bus refused her even such small personal
trifles as sho bogged for as mementoes of her father,

The children meanwhilo had been growing apace, Cicely
was a comely young woman of soventoen het mothier's nght
hand, and Rosalind had blossomed out into a beanty, with
charming chestnut curls, oyes of docpest blue, a colonr
like Heba's own, and a voice and gestur~ which made
overyono her slave, from her father to the baby brother
whose crics wers changed into laughter at tho sound of
hervoico, Kozalind was ono of thore delightfal ranties, an
unquestioned -and unquestioaablo beauty, her inbom
suuninoss mskisg hor charming at homo and abroad.
She had a voice swoet as that of a woodlark, and though
slo hed no pretension to much musmcal culture, she sang
ballads in a way that delighted old and young, for her
voioce vibratod with every emotion wiuch the song dexmbed.

Cicoly was a8 better scholar, a botter housckeepas, and
ten times as unsolfish as Rose, Bat even tLaxr mother,
who strove to bo in all respects just to her good elder
daughter, could not always help putting Rose first; anx
Mr. Wilkinson, who had an aymost childiah admiration for
beauty, ulstinctly accepted 1t as a complhiment to hunsolf,
tha. his danghter was lovely, and considered that it becamo
the Iamily to sacnfice thomselves for the glory of thus
masterpicco of womenhood. MMrs, Wilkinson was at this
time in dolicate health, partly from the anxieties of an .
creasing family and namwing means, partly from grief at
the death of her father and tho esirangemant of her
brother ; so that when she ard Mr, Wilkinkon wero in-
vited outit frequontly happenod that sho preferred t. stay
at homo. Cicely was 2aked, as a matter of form, to take
her place, but Cicely bad many domestic cares and vory
fow superfluitics of toflette, 8o it gencrally ended in father
trotting off with Roso upon Lis #2~m, who never thought of
not going, and who always looked perfoction, though her
toilotto ware of the simplest.

Little Flomoanwhilohas grown thin and angular, thoagh
not very tail ; hor large "ue syes and abundant aubum
bair redeem hoe eountenance from plainnoess, but sho lacks
tho stoady dignity of Cicoly, no loss -aan tho beauty of
Roralind, Sho Las had tho advantage of & steady cduca-
tion for fivo yoars ; sho has leamnt tho geograpby of the
hablieblo globe five linos at a time, and is connnced that
thero are four quariers to it, tho fact having boen porse.
voringly demonstrated to uer by har brothors Edward and
Tom, both with apples and orangos, tho lattor chotco frus

being familiar to the young Wilkinsons, through their
father's conrection with the Kast Indiatrade, aud tho fact
had been furdier impressed upon hor by hior fmvlng Africa
dovoted to her, winle Tom and Frod dispused of Eurvpo
and Asia, and divided Amorica betwoen them. 8ho know
that India was & place from sehich pretty shawls, muslins,
and preserves came, aud was couvinced that it was a very
long way off, for dear Nod was to go thiero an soun ashe
was thirtcon, inono of tho great Kast Indiamon which camo
to unload st the Docks , and the eaptain, whom sho had
anzicusly questionoed, had confessod to her that it would
tako alt the time from mfdsummer to Christmas to mako
tho voyago ; but of the rolativo positions of the great oities
of Rurope, oxcopt porhaps, Vanms, London, Dubun aud
Edinburgh, no young person in tho domintons of His Mt
Sacred Mnjesty, King Georgo 111, was more happily 1g

porant, Nor waashe cloarcr about figurea, the multiplics.
tion table, indeed, at ono timo, sho Gid know perfeaily, by
ddint of hearing hor litsle brothiers aay it day after day, but
ons oftor another thoy spun aliead of hier, and to tho last
ittlo Flo's forohead wrinkled with porploxity if any cmol
porsonacsod bor to oxplain tho mmplest rule.

An adveutureas young mastor whom Mr, Wilkinson en-
eagod to give biv daughters texsona in erithmetio and com.
poatiion, did, indeod, by dint of voergy aud a muat charm.
ipg mannes of toaching, carry her wismphantly through
tho first four rulos, so that sho had a surt of fagitive com-
prehionason of them, but, when 10 an unlucky Lour ho
started tho subject of vulgar fractiona, litllo Flo ahrunk
back 1n distnay, hior big blue oyes were fixed «n amazemen,
on Mr, Matthows, and she whispored in horror the word
s vulgar, 1o vain Mr. Matthowa osplained. With all
her faults aud all her woaknesses, Flo was hor tmother's
dsogbter and alndy, and the oruel adsectivo killed for over
the ?mlo germ of kunowledge that had boen planted in hoer
lieart rather than in ler mind, and Mr. Matthows at last
sorrow(ully acknowledged that **Miss Flora did not scem
to ponacas the faculty of number with which both hor sisters
wero so admirably cndowed.”

In history Flo found very littlo to her taste. She 1cad
assiduously, both by herself and with Cicely in Uoldsmith s
historics; but if over any cno wero mischiovous enough to
misplace bior marker, she would go over the old ground
withiout discovering that sho had read it before, It reamed
to her that sotnobody was always fighting with somebudy,
that somobody was killed, and somebody elso was mm{o
k:ng, and that 1n tho end it didn’t much matter what had
happencd, for Tower Hill was always Tower Hill, and no
ono was ever beheaded on the green now, and it war a
very nico place to livo in, and sho hoped sho wonld live
thereall her life.

Tho story of good Queen Elcanor sucking the poisun
from her husband’s wound did indeed make an impression
on hor, Sho wondered very much hiow it tasted, and tried un
littlo Charlie's arm ono day swhien he seratened lumself with
a pin, only sho sucked 8o hard that she made Charlie ory,
and left a rod watk as if someono Liad Legnn to cop him ,
but as to remombering whose wife Eleanor was, it wasout
of tho quostion, nor did it matter very much, she consoled
herself by thinking, for it happened so lung ago, bLut Flo
chnistonoed her biggest doll Eleanot, and the luvely one wmith
bluo eyes aud flaxen haw wse Mary, after the unhapps
queen at whose fato the littlo girl shed floods of tears,
solacing bersclf by belabouring a wouden dull of sovere
countenance, whom sho called that horrid old thing, Queen
Elizabeth.

Fronch and masic were the subjects to whieh littlo Flo
did ** most senously incline,” She grew pale, indeod, and
her hair stood on end, over the urogular verbs, which she
spent hoors in’committing to .aowmory, and forgut almost
as soon as sho had learnt them. She might perhaps have
done better if school-books then bad boen what school-
books are now, but grammar was pure, unmiligated gram
mar then, and the mastering all its idiosyncrasies was
looked upon as & sine qud non before attempting to write,
read, or spaak the decidedly irregular language of our
neighbours.

Certaun fables of La Fontame Flo did manage to enun.
ciato with a very fair accent, and sho pored with dutiful
attention over her Charles X11. , but when sho was laanohed
on the weary pagos of Télémaque, tho poor girl was fairly
bewildored, and, thoroughly consinced of her own miyaity
in not appreciating so good a8 bouk, hud Ler Lead onco more
in tho pages of her grammar as the wore intetesting study
of ths two.

Bl also studied music under Cicely’s supervision, prac.
ticing on her mother's pianoforte, a lovely pieco of furni-
ture, tho top of which was a copboard, and tho keyboard
about threoe inches wide, the harmonious rattling of whoso
notes when set 1n motion either by ber mother or by Cicely,
Flu socrotly adored , and sho 1aboured at it with such in
defatigable perzoverance that in time she came to be & very
croditable performer.t

Apart from her stadies, Flo was by no means an unuse-
ful person in the house. If possible, sho loved her mother
moro a8 sho grew to be a woman, than when inattention to
her lessons had been imputed to want of love to that
mother ; and to wait upon ber, to serve her in any way
was Flo's greatost happiness, Her fathor sho also loved
and admired, and her love to her paronts was reflected
back on her littlo brothers, whom sho loved and tonded
with o proud and tender vare, always ready to sympathizo
1n their troubles or further their wishes, never spoiling or
misguiding them, for, simplo 28 sho was, Flo was the soul
of honour, and nover told a hio or acted a deceit in all her
{ifo. Rosalind oncosaid, not without a touch of rony, thst
* Flo hsdn't imagination cnongh to tell a story,” which
may have bean true, but it wss a blessed want, and kopt
the simple girl always respectablo and respected.

Tho lessons which ¥lo liad found such crudl enomies
when she was hersclf a studert, wero a Lttlo kinder to hor
whon sho laboured at them for tho sake of Charlie or little
Aatthow, for ehe quite recognized tho noecessity of the boys
knowing all about.the threo R’s, and was very proud .f
Edward, #bo was 1o tho sixth form at 5t. Paul's S:uo0l,
and novor failed to let her friends know that Tom might

havo boon a Grecian, if his carcer in the Bluecoat Sohoot
had oot been cut short by an aceldent which jutroduced
him favourably to one of Nelson's captalns, mifd inducod
the gallant ofticor to tako him as a middio in bir ~wv ship,
to Toin's enormous delight, and to the satisfaction of the
whole family except Mra \Vilkinson, who counld not re

frain from socrot teare at losing her appls-cheekod boy, aud
at the thought of the dangers and privations of a sailor’s
lifo, thio rather that the anxious state of his circumstances
had induced Mr Wilkinson to send his eldest son on boatd
an Bast Indiaman , but bis ealling was peaceful and there
was a probability that before many years Lo might be a
wealthy meorchant.

The Plot\mro of sceing Tom. with his chiubby chesks and
plump little figuro, in His Wajeaty's uniform chocked the
sorrow of his sisters, nnd sont a wintry smile into the {ace
of lus mothor, whilo the boy Vimsolf was sadly distracted
between a esiro to ery liko tho child he was, and a sanse
of tlim dignity of wearing a dirk and boing in His Majesty's
sorvice.

It might have appoured that tho family cirele having
been relioved of tho two cllor boys unquestionably the
Lont appotites things might have gono more prosperously ;
but timea wero bad and did not scem likaly to mend, and
in addition to the public troubles ‘which afTected all Eng.
land alike, there scemed to bo a fato which blighted all Mr
Wilkinson's offoria to reiustato himself Tho liouss for
which ho liad worked having failed, ho would net entoer into
ongagomen(s of a similar ocharacter with any other house.
At that timo ho had a considerablo sum of monoy lald by,
and though much disappointed at recoivicy no share of his
father in law’s fortune, his circumstances wero such as to
caugo . .m to bo looked upon as fortunate by his acquain-
tances, and to disposo Lim to congratulato himself. If ho
had heptsteadily in the lino of commmerco which ho under-
stood, no doubt ho would have dono very well in apito of
tho timos, but unfortunately Mr. Wilkinson was a favourito
with society , his handsomo person and gonial tempor
caused him to bo wmuch sought after: and in spite of much
natural sagaeity, lio moro than once fell a prey to designing
speerlators, whu promised him a golden harvest for his
monoey.

Tho indulgent life ho led and thoe absence of regular om-
ployment were not slow to tell on his charactor. His
sweet temper degonorated into carelossness, hisgood nature
into jndifference to the morul qualities of his acquain-
tancos and Mrs, Wilkinsun, though sho would not acknow-
lodge the deterivration, could not help occasionally being
distresscd at tho sort of people that ** got bhold of Edward **
—peoplo of casy manners and ready wit, but in whoso talk
theoro was o tono which jarred on the car of their pure.
unded hustess, marring as with the trafl of a sorpent the
brightness and beauty of their jutelleots,

Tho presence of such guests reconciled the mother to the
frequent absenco from homeo of Rosalind, who now spent
much of her time with her godmother, an old friend of
Mra. Wilkinson, who had no child of her own. Cicely, she
knew, had a heart and mind too full to be much affected
such company , and as to Flo, an occasional wido opening
of her blae uyues showea that sho wondered at some daring
gentunent, and sometimes 1 barst of amazed laughter drew
attoution tu her, but Flo would have remained innocent
and unconscious 1n goclety ten times as bad.

Tho straitoned circumstances of tho family at length
rendered 8 movo imperative, and Mra, Wilkinson's weak-
ened health and thoe delicacy of little Matthiew formed an
excuso for a removal, tirst to lodgings at Islington, then
tu a pretty cottago m the midst of a largo garden in the
rural district of Marylobone. Much as tho girls missed the
niver, and the shipping, and the old buildings, the Tower,
St, Paul's, and Westminster, it was a great delight to have
a garden all about the house, to see the apple and pear
trees 1n blossom, to sit undor the shade of their own mul-
berry tree, with clumps of roscs, tall Lollykosks, Michael-
mas daisies, and {ragrant clematis , to walk for miles in the
direction of Hampstead, under the shade of huge elmns,
which cast ghostly shadows in the moonlight; to gather
daisos 1n the Harcourt fields, and to find some compensa-
tion for tho loss of the grand old river in pleasant walks
along the Regent's Caunal, besides which hodges of wild
roses and hawtborn divided rich pasture lands, whera the
sodate cows lay chowing the cud of soft grass, starred with
dwsies, buttercups, and the deep red of abundant vetohes,

Fiolds—flelds everywhore, and endless charming picnics
for Cicely, Flo, James, and Charlie when father had a day
at hiberty. Sometimes they hired a little pony-carriage
from Mr, Martin, the milkman, and father drove mother
and little Matthew right up to Hampstead, or to Kilburn,
whero the pretty brook cot its way through the rich pas-
ture, where tho air wis always soft, the milk ’nnd the egys

*rich, and the flowers abundant.

Pnmr. _¢ Hil, too, was within an casy welk. What de-
licious nir on its breezy beights; what walks, ankle deep
in primroses , and what views of tho grest city, whero they
kad lived so long and been so happy !

Nur wero they altogethier shut out from the greal world,
Hyde Park, St. James', and Pall Mall were quite within
walking distaaco for the girls and thoir father, who loved
to sun himself in the smiles of royalty, The majesties of
thoso days were wont to sco and to besean. London had ita
limits tben, and was not overwhelmiug in itr population ;
a genial king, a sprightly if rather severo qv an, and abun-
dant princesand princesses, hold tae affecuuns of the peo-
plo by tho strong bond of family life.

Tho hing was a word of power in thoge days—the firat
Englishman who had sat on tho thronoe for a centary ; and
his faix kindly face, familiar on our coins for upwa-3s of
fifty yoars, was not Jcod tho impress of a man of great
intdllectual endowment, bul it was the impross of a good
wman, who strove to do his duty in hard times, and who by
Iue truth and Iovo always had o firm Lold on tho affcctions
of his people, and peraps it was not without jts symbol-
ism of the peoplo over whom ho ruled, o amid perplexi-
ties and troubles, often amid blindne and error, have
striven to ho!d {ast by the laws of truth and love, and who
by faith in God and 1 the world Ho lhas created, havée



