™asat length exhausted; and with the calmness of
®Spairing anguish, she dismissed her faithful
$ervant, and with her helpless children wandered
°rth she ke not whither. Yes; she, the child of
A Uence, the rightful heiress of untold wealth,
® Wife of o man descended from a long line of
ONornpe ancestors, the daughter of one whose
"k was next to royalty itself, became an alien
& wanderer, and had not where to lay her
. Pride had prevented her from mixing with
N i‘nd and generous, though lowly residents of
th" Village; and consequently though among
M she was not of them, and when she Jef;

D, they felt but little interest in her.
® wandered onward for several days, subsist-
Bon the charity of the cottagers and farmers
@ resided near the way she had chosen, until she
a large town, which on enquiry she ascer-
to be Windsor, one of the royal residences,
.n;’ “hildren were too much fatigued to go farther,
. eeling her own strength beginning to fail her,
*ought for and at length obtained one humble
Comforyless room, where, by incessant toil, she
*evera] vears obtained a scanty subsistence
°* family. But her health gave way beneath
awa TCght of sorrow, and the pressure of labor,
I&‘g?in she led forth her hapless band, home-
Flendles, to meet the storm of life; bug
Course gig not now lie on the beaten track, the
d.%“l thoroughfare of man; she sought the
gt Tecesses of the forest, and laid her down
Yy, | 20d here removed from human aid, syb.
’;.)d:‘ o2 the wild fruit, which was scantily
By, by the sarrounding shrubbery, she awaiteq
bay, u h of death. It came at last,—~but we

Pt Y described the closing scene,

: CHAPTER xx1V,

..hr . -

| Va, Shildy ™y injured Florence,” eried Sir
‘h.u * be“ding over her,—how have I wronged
. % thy mother, and my little ones! how
"ht, Wir d"00ped beneath the blighting hand of
N‘h e I g0 fondly thought thern sheltered
h',% the towers of Talavers castle! This
h‘*ed e from Tecognizing my child, when I
h"'xlon her familiar face! and I, who would
"&.," adly Pressed thee to my long desolate
‘ly. ,:ud Buarded thee with g parent’y, care,
Ni’p" ::’ thee Wretched! But thou mayst yet be
.‘:\» PPy with the’ object of thy early love,

RE »
"’kll] u::' I cried the earl vehemently; «pnever
N“ oble Jine of Fitzmorton, which bas
Nﬂh' °°°Nnmiuated from generation 1o gene-
'“ 'ilugo th, . .
fn.“‘ ity ‘¢ days of our glorious Richard, so

d'gnity; aad moreover, lord Frede.

THE PARENT'S CURSE.,
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e e e o
rick is now the promised husband of lady Maria
Percival!”

“ But my father! said his lordship, “ you forget
that Florence is the grand-child of the duke of
Seville, and an alliance with hep would reflect
honor upon our house; you alsy forget that the
engagement between lady Marig and myself, not
strengthened by affection on the part of either,
may be easily broken,” :

* Hear me, Frederick! fulfil your engagement
with lady Maria, and the rich treasure of a
father’s blessing shall be thine; wed Florence
Oakley, or Wilmot, as she will now be termed,
and my curse, the bitterest curge which my heart
can dictate, shall rest upon thee! Which choose
you, boy, the blessing or the curse ?”

‘ The blessing, oh! my father! for this will T
sacrifice my every hope of earthly happiness; for
this methinks I would resign existence,”

“ Contemptible fool!” muttered Lawton, “such
Piteous weakness is equalled only by the baseness
of the father "

* Wretch!” cried the earl, “do you speak thus
of me! Begone forever from my sight, and ob-
trude not thy hated form into My presence again!™

*Earl of Fitzworton,” said the youth, as he
fixed his eye upon him, until the angry noble
shrank beneath his glance, “thou shalt listen to
the words of fruth, though spoken by one whom
thou deemest so far juferior to thyself! Thou
art base, and canst not deny that thou art so!
Hast thou not sought to prevent the unjon of thy
son and this sweet girl, even when you knew that
their faith was promised, and their happiness
involved ? To effect this, didst thou not basely
remove her from the protection of the king?
nay, didst thou not even venture to deal falsely
with thy royal master? and wouidst thou not,
oh dire atrocity! have wedded her to her own
father? Tremble, man of guill, when thou
thinkest on the borrid rite thou soughtest to per-
form! and now, dost thou not threaten with thy
curse their mutual happiness, because thoy know.
est the yielding weakness of your son cannot
brave thee to thy face? Did he Possess his sister’s
dauntless soul, what would thy threats avail thee?
and even now, they shall avail thee not! Lord
Frederick Villiers, although his tame submission
to thy will bas made him despicable, shall yet be
happy, and the future countess of Fitzmorton shall
bethelovely Florence Wilmot! Andmore than this,
that thy pride may be hambled to the dust, thy
lovely daugliter, whose hopes of happiness thog
wouldst also destroy, shall be the bride of the -
humble Ernest Lawton; and know, that what I
have determined shall most surely be performed;
and now farewell, good friends!” he said, as he
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