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"e a4 .ered t i, remaric to Sir Edgar, wbo, asdgar, wh, s
presented bis arm. She accepted

%es y, for the remembrance of what Sir
t avo.d ald, made ber vish in some manner&ild, lord son.mnns

oi the br rederick. A dark frown gather-
ady ar e t his'lordship edrew the arm

i6ure :iet fL rougk his, much to the dis-
e ch Lawton, who, as if determained that1nt sh tL formerly established arrange-

,i e r lgeneral, placed himself beside the

t* as Sü& Erat er coolIy done fur so quiet a
be oir edgar," remarked lady Harriet, as

t to tin hary of her brothe'r's silence.' "I 1thin be bas sone of the true spirit after

do< se thinke," said Lord Frederick,o that ik thus to trifle with mel She shall
arer ilot suit tu ecome the victimn84 e, t asI bhad thought ber good and

de,'i fi eautiful, but I fear I have

Of tes yrid if tshe will listen to the flattery of
4 rgar Inlot, and encourage the attentions

eve e whSCoe, she is not vorthy the re-
tit actio h dh ai studi3usly endeaivored, int atde Ilf bis lie, te follow the liath of rec-

"' Otherdr t r, r dean brother! do notjudge too hasti-
ahin lor ce, when Sir Edgar presentedeaser accbeptance, consistently have

, t 1 prefer to walk with lord

You are so persuasive au advocate, that it
w'ere hard to withhold any thing you plesse to
ask; more especially as my own heart adds its
pleadings; but, seriously, dear Harriet, did you
believe my attentions to Miss Oakley dictated by
affection, would you not have besitated to vind.
cate ber? Would you not rather have cherisbed
the belief that she was unworthy of my love?-nimd
would you not refuse to acknowledge as the bride
of your only brother, one so unknown as se is?"

"Seriously, then, if you wish, permit me to
say that the dearest w ish of rny beart js, that
dear Florence may become my sister; the bride of
my brother; and You know not how I have re-
joiced to mark the attachment apparently spring.
ing up between you. And now I have one im-
portant request to make of you;-it is that when
the Lady Emily Percy is added te our party,
vour devotion to Florence may not be transfer-
red to ber ladyship. Promise me this, dear
Frederick, if you love me, for believe me, much
may depend ou your present firmness, I am well
aware that to promote a union between you and
Lady Emily, is the motive of the present visit.
Do you ask for proof? Then know that I learn-
ed it fron a private conversation which I over-
heard between the Earl and Countess. They
are alarmed ut your apparent partiality to Flo.
rence, and think this high-born beauty may' de-
tach you froin her. Be tirn in yuur purpose, and
neither by word or net permit them to hope, for
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aOk this mnorning. I wish you to make yourself Frederick,' end on what other pretence could shea iin as possible, that my pretty Florence have declined him? No, brother mine, youfhot be outshone by ber ladyship; for I must admit that she is entirely exempt fromno et onder if she made a violent assault blame; and if you do not abandon at oncçton the rattentions of poor Fred, as his expecta- ail your jealous thoughts, and grant ber aLions are ratlln a r better than those of our other free and unconditional pardon, I shall pronouncecntent hsand I an determined she shall either you devoid of even the common feelings of hu-yu tsay herseif ith the Knight of Lincoln, whom qnanity, 'and proclaim you to the world as a mon-poo r as e o n auded her beauty, or, throwing ster of malignity, who should be seen only to belien in the shade, condescend to smile on dreaded and avoided." ·Sar lEoscoe."" shal noso 
" But the affair of Sir James," said his Lord-said not enter into any of your schemes," ship, laughing. "'Twas you, yourself, that in-yol sorence, whose heart beat painfully; " so truded on the flirtation, and how will you excuseo ot rely on me to assist you in your it?"hOU lans. But you know we are to walk this " It was too trifling to need te be excused; it

They were . merely was, that they, enmirely by chance, werelarri ere soon ready for their walk, nnd lady the first to enter the breakfast room, though
head 't as she placed the neat straw bat on the which preceded the other I know not. When Ir Plorence kissed her check and led ber entered, 'is true they were conversing, but the

. sa ubjectuf conversation could have had but little
interest for either, for they were speaking ofCaigER IL lady Emily. ercy, whorn the baronet seems to

tihey 0 ethe.think a paragon of perfection; so now that Fio-
te Y ompanered the drawing-room they found rence is exempted fromn ail the accusations laie
oet leaetahns awaitingtbem, and ail arose at to her charge you cannot longer withhold yourQddressed e room. As they did so, Florence pardon."


