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*as at length exhiausted; and with the calmnes of~wasal.ntb xlas£a; ad wth tccamnes o rick is now the Promised busbaid of lady Marli.eesairing anguish, she dismissed her faithful Percivan e d d yervant, and with her helpless children wandered "But My father! aid hi$ lordship ofrhshe knew not whither. Ysshtecido thtFmyfte!adhslrsip"you forgetsheuence, the r ig therYes; she, thel ild of that Florence is the grand-child of the duke of

9fh ie c the rightfuî heires s of untold w ealth, Soviolle, uand an alluiance w th l r ou d rlo f r e b t eflh Wife of a man descended from a long line of e, and a e als he toul rehoorable ancestors, the daughter of one whose engageme t between lad Maria and myself, th ot
8 

was next to royalty itself, became an alien strengthenedby affection on the part of eiter,
d a wanderer, and had not wvhere to lay er mav b easily broken n tPride had prevented her from mixing with n Hear e, Frederick! fulfil your engagementthe kind and generous, though lowly residents of with ley Maria, and the rich treasure of ath llage; and consequently though among father's blessing shand he thine wed Florencethe,8 she was not of them, and when she left Oakley, or Wilmot, as he wilI noe be teed,Sh, they felt but little interest in her. and my curse, the biterest he which n bearti 8h, wandered onward for several days, subsist- can dictate, shal rest upon tee! Which yhoose1hon the charity of the cottagers and farmers you, boy, the blessing or the cura ? coresided near the way she had chosen, until she The blessing, oh! my father1 for this ?" l 1jra a large town, which Qn enquiry she ascer. sacrifice my every hope of earthl happiness; foree to be Windsor, one of the royal residences. this methink I would resig existence.a Chldren were too much fatigued to go farther, "Contemptbl fool! muttered Lawton, "s46ht ling her own strength beginning to fail ber piteous weakness l equalled 0La b tne base.u,n Oght for and at length obtained onehumble of the father!s

'evefrless room, wbere, by incessant toi, he "Wretch 1" cried the earl, " do you speak thus%everal vears obtained a Scanty subsistence f me! Begone tfrever from my sight, and ob-Serf ' sorow, But herthealh gave a beneath trudenot hyhated form into my presence again!"m We, t of sorro , and the pressure of labor, fIEarl of Fitzworton," said the youth, as he
aer n she led forth er hapless band, home- fixed lis eye upon him, until the angry noblerse frien t, to meet the storn of life; but shrank beneath his glance, " thou shalt listen to

g,,rse e djd ot no lie on the beaten track, the the words of iruth, though spoken by one whomto'a thorougfare of man; aih sought the thon deemest so far inferior to thyself! Thouistia aeceses of the forest, and laid ber down art base, and canst not deny that thon art sn!
q ond her removed fro hi an aid, sub- Hast thou not sought to prevent the union of thyb te wild fruit, which w scantily son and this sweet girl, even when you knew that
a s ah. awaifed h 

their faith was promised, and their happinesse?"%Pady des ie It came at ast but we involved ? To effect this, didst thou not basely'alreRdy described the closing scene. remove ber fron the protection of the king ?CHAPTER nynay, didst thou not even venture to deal falselycI Xwith thy royal master? and wouldst thou not,my c-d 
oh dire atrocit>'! bave svedded her te ber ownMYinjured Florence," cried Sir father? Tremble, mnan of guilt, when. thonth th o ver bern ow have 1 wronged thinket on the borrid rite thon soughtest to per.Syt mothe . and my ligtl one&! how forin! and now, dost thou not threaten with thyttedOOPed beneat the blighting band of curse their mutual happiness, because thou know.ien 1 80 fondler thought thera sheltered est the yielding weakness of your son cannot% tter towere of Talaer castle! wThis brave thee to thy face? Did he possess bis sister's

ld hIer failirecan d , when 1 dauntless soul, what would thy threats avail thee?
Syn pressed face! ony 1 w o w>uld and even now, they bhall avail thee not! LordSalde tPressed thee to my loig desolate Frederick Villiers, although bis tame submission

1 h d warde the with a parsntef care, £0 thy will bas made him despicable, shall yet behpy ewretched! But tho mayt yet be happy, and the future countess of Fitzmorton shallPPY with the object of thy early love, b:e lovely Florence Wilmot! And more than this,teried theearehemenA that thy pride may be humbled to the dust, th
oCried the earl veementl ; "nver lovely daughter, whose hopes of happiness thonI%4 tioble due of rFitzmorton which bas wouldst also destroy, shali be the bride of theOlt eid fron generaio n te gene- humble Ernest Lawton; and know, that bat It days of our glorieus Richard, so have determined shall most surely be performed;ignit>; and mureol'er, lord Frede. and now farewell, good friends!" he said, as h


