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nito proud of him. Come, girls, wo will go and eeo how
tha fire’'s burning, and father and grandfather will come
prosently

And Mrs. Wilkinson rozd from tho table, not forgotting
to give Flo a apecinl chargo to bring her reticule, fur sho
hau seon her little girl's Jook,

In the drawing-room thoe firo was burning brightly, and
presontly camo tea, and with it the gentlemen. Then
Cicoly and Roso played their duett with muoh applause,
and the mother sapg in her sweet plaintive voice. Ned
danced his hornpipe, and was gent to bed happy in the
possesejon of & now half-crown. .

Then Mr, Wilkingon brought out a volume of his Ma.
lone's 8hakespeare, and read some scenes out of the ** Win-
ter's Talo”—n play he choso, ho said, becauso it was No.
vember, and becauso Queen Hermione was a perfect wile.

Cioily and Rosalind sat and listoned with laudable atten.
tion, and Flo mauvaged to keep hor oyes open while he read
about Autolyoua and his wares, and her eyes sparkled at
tho **ribands of all tho colours of tho rainbow,” at the
s gloves as swaet 88 domnsk roses ;* but when at length
Mr. Wilkineon olosed the book, and his auditors had leis-
ure to look about them, it was discovered that little Flo
was quite unconscions, being rolled up fast asleop in o cor-
nor of the gofa.

Mr. Wilkinson took her up in his arms and carried her
to the nuraery, whero Nursotook her in charge and put her
to bed almost as if sho had been atill an infant, 8he was
sound asleep, and though sho mechanically assisted in the
procoss of undressing, and-stammered through her baby
prayors, sho was fast asleop bofore her head was on tho
pillow, and Nurse drow the olothes over her, muttering a8
she kissed tha flushed cheek—

« Poor lamb ! what's tho use of botherin’ her little head
with poetry ; she'll nover take it in, bless her 1"

——

CHAPTER 1II.

It is five yoars sinco Mra. Wilkinson kept her birthday,
andlitsle Flo foll asleop during the roading of the ¢ Winter's
Tale ™ years of great and stirring intereat to tho world at
large, years whioh havo strained the resources and energy
of England, for she has beon engaged almost singlo-handed
in stomming the tide of Fronoh agrossion, and vindicating
the liberties of Europe. . .

War, the gonius and the glory of the Gallic race, which

has stripped her of the flowor of her manhood, still rages
in Spain ; the threatened coslition bween the despots of
France and Russia has happily como to nothing ; and Na-
poloon, holding, through his tributary kings, Italy, Holland,
Sweden, and Westphalia, is gathering his forces for that
suprome offort which is to sweep away his greatest Con-
tinental enemy, and leave him at leisure to chastise those
bétes &' Anglais who have been continually & thorn in his
side.
England still maintained her courage; but, crippled in
her trade, muloted of her sous by the press-gang, and fet
tered by the protection which forbade the introduction of
foreiyn grain, und kept the unccessaries of life at starva-
tion prices—the quartern loaf being for some time ag high
as 28. 6d --it was no wonder if the Wilkinsons, in com:
mon with others of the middle class, felt painfully the
pressuro of the times.

Privato troubles aleo were added to public burdens. Tho
house in which Mr. Wilkinson was o junior partner bad
beon almost ruined by over-speculation., Good Sheriff
Harrison had ¢ed suddenly, leaving no will, so that his
large property went to his son, who not only declined to
give any share to his gister—pretendiog that the £1,600
she had reccived as her dowry was all her father intended
her to have=but refused her even such smasll personal
trifies as she begged for as mementoes of her father,

The children meanwhile had been growing apace. Cicely
was a comely young woman of seventeen her mother’s right
hand, and Rosalind had blossomed ont into a beanty, with
charming chestnut curls, eyes of deepest blue, a colour

like Hebe's own, and a8 voice and gesture which made]

everyone her slave, from her father to the baby brother
whose crios were changed into laughter at the sound of
hervoice. Rosalind was one of those delightful rarities, an
unquestioned and unquestionable beauty, her inborn
sunniness making her charming at homo aud abroad.
She had a voico sweet as that of a woodlark, and thongh
she had no pretension to much musicdl culture, she sang
ballads in a way tbat delighted old and young, for her
voios vibrated with every emotion which the song described

Cicely was a better gcholar, a better hounsekespor, and
ton times as unselfieh as Rose. But even their mother,
who strove to be in all respects just to her good elder
daughter, could not always help putting Rose first; aud
Mr. Wilkinson, who had ap almost childish admiration for
beauty, distinetly accepted it a5 a compliment to himself,
that his daughter was lovely, and considered that it becamo
tho famuly to sacrifice themseclves for tho glory of this
masterpieco of womanhood. Bdrs, Wilkinson was at this
timo in delicato health, partly from the anxioties of an in-
creasing family and narrowing meane, partly from grief at
tho death of her father and tho esirangement of her
brother ; so that wken she and Mr. Wilkinson were in-
vited outit frequently happened that she preferred to stay
at home, Cicely was asked, a5 o matter of form, to take
her place, but Cicely had many domestic cares and very
{ow superfluities of toilette, 80 it generally ended in father
trotting off with Rose upon bis arm, who never thought of
not going, and who always looked perfection, thoagh her
toilette were of the simplest.

Little Flomeanwhilohas grown thin and angular, though
not very tall ; her large blue oyes and aburdant suburn
hair redeem hor countenance from plaivness, bat she lacks
tho stesdy dignity of Ciocely, no less than the beauty of
Rosalind. Sho has had tho advantage of a steady educa-
tion for five years ; sho has learnt the geography of the
hebitable globo five lines at a time, and is convincod thas
there are four qusriers to it, the fast having heen porse-
veringly demoratrated to her by her brothers Edward and
! Tom, both with applos and oranges, tke latier choice frait

being familiar to tho young Wilkinsons, through their
father’s conneotion with tho East India trade ; and tho fact
hiad been further im?ressed upon her by her having Africa
deovoted to hoer, while Tom and Fred disposed of Turope
and Asia, and divided America botween thom. She knew
that India was a place from which protty shawls, muslins,
and prererves came, snd was convinced hat it was a very
long way off, for dear Ned was to go thera as soon as he
was thirteen, in ono of tho great East Indiamen which eameo
to unload at tho Dooks ; and the captain, whom ahe 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 relative positions of the great oities
of Burope, except perhaps, Paris, London, Dublin and
Edinburgh, no young porson in the dominions of His Moat
Sacred Majesty, King George 111., was more happily ig-
norant Nor waasho olearer about figures: the multiplica-
tion tablo, indeed, at one time, she did know perfeotly, by
dint of hearing her little brothers say it day after day; but
one after anothor they spun ahoad of her, and to tho last
littlo Tlo's forohead wrinkled with perplexity if any crnol
person asked ber to oxplain tho simplest ralo,

An advonturous young mastor whom Mr. Wilkinson en-
gaged to gve s daughtors lessons in arithmetio and com-
position, did, indeed, by dint of onergy and a most charm-
ing manner of teaching, oarry her triumphantly through
tho first four rules,so that she had a sort of fugitive com.
prohionsion of them; but, whon in an unlucky hour he
started the subject of vulgar fraotions, hittle Flo shrank
back in dismay, hor big bluo oyes were fixed in amazement
on Mr. Matthews, and she whispored in horror the word
*volgar,” In vain Mr. Matthews explsined. With all
her faults and all her weakuesses, Flo was her mother's
daughter and a lady, and the oruel adjective killed for ever
the little gorm of knowledge that hiad been plantod in her
heart rather than in her mind, and Mr. Matthows at last
sorrowfully acknowledged that ¢t Mies Flora did not scem
to possess the faculty of number with whioh both her sisters
were 80 admirabl" endowed,”

In history Flo found very little to her taste. She read
assidaously, both by herself and with Cicely in Goldewith’s
histories ; but if ever any one were mischievous enough to
misplace her marker, she wonld go over the old ground
witbout digoovering that she had read it before, It soomed
to her that somebody was always fighting with somebody,
that somcbody was killed, and somebody else was made
king, and that in the end it didn’t much matter what had
happened, for Tower Hull was always Tower Hill, and no
ono was over boheaded on the green now, and it was a
very nico placa to live :n, and sho hoped she would live
thereall her lifo.

Tho story, of good Queen Eleanor sucking the poison
from her husbard's wound did imndesd make an impressjon
on her. She wondered very much howait tasted, and trief'on
littlo Charlie's arm one dey when he seratohed himeelf with
o pin, only she sucked so0 bard that she made Charlie ory,
and left a red mark as if somcone had begun to cup him;
but as to remembering whose wie Eleanor was, 1t wasont
of the qaestion, nor did it matter very much, she consoled
hersolf by thinking, for it happened go long ago ; but Flo
christened her biggest doll Elearor, and the lcvely one with
blue eyes and flaxen hawr was Mary, after tho unhappy
quoen st whose fate the little girl shed floods of tears,
solacing hergelf by belabouring a wooden doll of gevere
oountenanceo, whom she called that horrid old thing, Queen
Elizabeth,

Fronch and music were the subjects to whioh little Flo
did ** most seriously incline.” She grew pale, indeed, and
ber hair stood on end, over the irregular verbs, which she
spent hours in committing to memory, and forgot almost
as soon as gho had learnt them. S8he might perhaps have
done better if school-beoks then bad been what school-
books are now, bat grammar was pure, unmutigated gram-
mar then, and the mastering all its idiosyncrasies was
looked upon as o sine gud non before attempting to write,
read, or spezk the decidedly irregular language of our
ncighbours.

Certain fables of La Fontaine Flo did menage to enun-
ciate with s very fair acsent, and she pored with dutiful
attention over her Charles X11. , but when she was lannched
on tho woary psges of T¢ 6maque, the poor girl was fairly
bewildered, and, thoroughly convinced of her own iniquity
in not appreciating so good a book, hid her head onco more
in the pages of her grammar a8 the more interesting study
of the two.

8he also studied musioc ander Cicely's supervision, prac-
ticing on her mother’s pianoforts, a lovely pieco of furni.
tare, the top of which was a cupboard, and the keyboard
about three inches wide, the harmonious rattling of whose
notes when gat in motion either by her motheror by Cicely,
Flo secretly adored ; and she laboured at 1t with such in-
defatigablo perseverance that in timeshe came to be a very
croditable performer.

Apart from her studies, Flo was by no means an anuse-
ful parson in the house. If possible, she loved her mother
more a3 sho graw to be a woman, than when innttention to
her lessons had been impnted to want of love to that
mother ; and to wait upon her, to serve herin any way
was Flo's greatest bappiness. Her father she also loved
and admired, and her love to her parents was reflected
back on her little brothers, whom she loved and tended
with a proud and tonder care, always ready to sympathize
in their troubles or further their wishes, never spoiling or
misguiding them, for, simpls &8 she a8, Flo was the soul
of honour, and never told a lie or aoted a deceit in all her
life. Rosalind onos said, not without a touch of irony, that
*Flo hadn't imagination enough t5 fell a story,” which
may havo been true, but it was g blessed want, and kept
the simple girl alwsys respectable and respected.

The lossons which Flo had foand such cruel enemiecs
when gho was herself a etddent, were a little kinder to her
when she laboared at them for the sake of Charlie or littlo
Matthow, for she quite recognized the necessity of the boys
knowing all about the threa B's, and was very prond of
Edward, who was in the sixth form at St. Panl’s School,
and nover failed to let her friends know that Tom might

havo beon a Greoian, if his careor in tho Bluecoat Sohool
had not been cut shor{ by an acrid~nt which introduced
him favourably to one of Nelson's eaplains, and induced
the gallant ofticer to take him as n mtddie in his own ship,
to Tom’s cnormous delight, and to the satisfaction of the
whole family cxcept Mras. Wilkingon, who counld not ra-
frain from secros tonrs at losing her apple-checkoed Loy, and
at the thought of the dangers and privations of a eailor's
life. the rather that the anxious state of his circumstances
had indueed Mr Wilkinson to sond his eldest son on board
an East Indiamen ; but his calling was peaceful, and thero
was o probabitity that before many years ho might be a
wealthy merochant.

Tho ploasure of secing Tom, with his chubby cheoke and
plump little figure, in His Majesty's uniform ohecked tho
sorrow of his gistors, and sent a wintry smile into tho faco
of his mother ; while tho boy lLimself was eadly distrnoted
between a desire to cry like thoe ohiid he was, and a sonse
of the dignity of wearing a dirk and being in His Mnjosty's
60TTico.

It might havo appeared that tho family cirolo having
been rolioved of the two clder boys—unquostionably the
best appetites—things might have gone rore prosperously ;
but timos were bud and did not seem likely to mend, and
in addition to the public troubles which affected all Eng-
land alike, thoro seemed to be a fato which blighted all Mr.
Wilkineon’s efforts to reinstate lhimself. The houee for
which ho had warked having failed, hie would not onter into
engagoements of a similar charaotor with any other house,
At that timo he had a considerable sum of monoy laid by,
and though much disappointed at receiving no sharo of his
father-in-law’s fortuno, his circumstances were such as to
oaueo him to be looked upon as fortunato by Lis acquain
tances, and to dispose him to congratulate bimself, "If ho
had koptstoadily in the lino of commerco which ho under-
stood, no doubt he would have done very well in spito of
tho times, but unfortunately Mr. Wilkiuson was a favourito
with sooioty ; his handsomo person and geninl tomper
caused him to be maoch sought after, and in apite of much
notural sagacity, he more than oncofell a proy to designing
speculators, who promisod him a golden harvest for his
money.

Tho indulgent life he led and the absonce of regulur om-
ployment were not slow to tell on his character. His
sweet temper dogenerated into carclessness, his goud nature
into indifference to the wmoral qualities of lis acquam-
tances and \Mrs Wilkingon, though she wounld not acknow-
ledge the dotorioration, could not help occasionally being
distressed at the sort of poople that ** got hold of Edward
—poople of easy manners and ready wit, but in whose talk
thero was a tone which jarred on the car of their pare-
minded hostess, marring as with the trail of a serpent the
brightness and beauty of their intellects.

Tho presence of such guests reconciled tho mother to the
frequent absenco from home of Rosalind, who now spent
much of ber time with her godmother, au old friend of
Mrs. Wilkinson, who had no child of her vwn. Cicely, she
knew, had a heart and mind too full to be much afiected
such company : and as to Flo, an occasional wide opening
of ber blae eyes showed that she wondered at some daring
sentiment, and sometimes a burat of amazed Inughter drew
attention to her ; but Flo would have remained innocsnt
and unconscious in society ten times as bad,

Tho straitencd circumstances of the family at length
rendered & move imperative, and Mrs. Wilkinson’s weak-
ered health and the delicacy of little Matthew formed an
excuso for a removal, first to lodgings at Islington, then
to a pretty cottage in the midst of a large garden in the
rural district of Marylebone. Much as the girls missed the
river, and the shipping, and the old buildings, the Tower,
8t. Paul's, and Westminstar, it was a great delight to have
a garden all abont the house, to see the apple and pear
trees in blossom, to sit under tho shade of their vwn mul-
berry tree, with clumps of roses, tall hollyhocks, Michael-
mas daisies, and {ragrant clematis, to walk for mles in the
direction of Hampstead, under tho shade of huge elms,
which cast ghostly shadows in tho moonlight ; to gather
daises in_the Harcourt flelds, and to find some compensa.
tion for the loss of the grand old river in pleasant walks
along the Regent's Canal, besides which hedges of wild
rozes and hawthorp Qivided rich pasture lands, whera the
sadate cows lay chewing the cud of soft grass, starred with
deisies, buttercups, and the deep red of abundant vetches,

Fields—fields everywhere, and endless charming pienica
or Cicely, Flo, James, aud Charlis when father had a day
fat liberty. Hometimes thoy hired a little pony-carriage
from Mr. Martin, tho milkman, and father drove mothsr
and little Matthow right up to Hawmpstead, ur to Kilburn,
where the protty brook cat its way throngh the rich pas.
turs, where the air was alwsys goft, the milk .and the eggs
rioh, and the flowers abundant.

Primrose Hill, too, was within an easy walk. What de.
licious air on its breezy heights; what walke, ankle deep
in primroses ; and what views of the great city, where they
had lived se long and been 80 happy !

Nor were they altogether shut out from she great world.
Hyde Park. St. James’, and Pall Mall were quite within
wealking distance for the girls and their father, who loved
to sun-himself in the smiles of royalty. The majesties of
tkose days wero wont to seo and to beseen. Londopn had its
limits then, and was not overwhelming in 1ts population ,
a genia! king, a sprightly if rather severe quocn, and abun
dant princes and princesses, held the affections of the peo-
ple by the strong bond of family life.

The king was a word of power in those days—tho first
Englishman who had sat on the throne for a century ; and
his fair kindly face, familiar on oar coins for upwards of
fifty years, was not indoed the impress of a man of great
intellectual endowment ; but it was the impress of & good
man, who strove to do his daty in bard times, and who by
his truth and lovo always had a firm hold on tho affections
of his peopls, and perhaps it was not without its symbol-
ism of the peoplo over whom he ruled, who amud perploxi-
ties and troubles, often amid blindness and error, hsve
striven to bold fast by the laws of trath ana love, and who
by faithin God and in the world He has creaied, have



