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) . .
o '8 enough to undertake the Jourrey, we will
s }"h“’"t‘\‘(‘r You wish,”
. ﬂ'.'“‘“(‘o. sumewhat ealmed, suffored her aunt
cur‘t’.!"Sl her head on her pillows, und draw the
s, when she soon sobbed herself to slecp.
CIAPTER XX.
up -
Al Rews of 1urd S§t. Albans’ sudden departure,
st ; . -
. 00 the eve of his marriage, and Florence’s
eroyg § ;
the ~°“S illness, had spread far and wide, and

- g, 2T, with ts usual quick-sightedness,
of yo 2tely divined the truth. The double flicht
k‘ha £

the o, AY(’}‘n,. and Percival (?]imon, involved
d“‘ubt “*' Cxp(.*nenced gossips in &n ocean of
many -;n ““‘Nl.(‘l}'. Many a cause was assigned,
the en B ophion hazarded, which left them in
ter, . S fur ag eyer from the truth. The mys-
lic.‘re‘::.'ﬂl\‘ing the fate of the latter personages,
e‘“]‘ati(:n“ as fﬂmost disregarded in the general
M Which the downfall of the feared and
My oo 8 Fitz-Hardinge excited. ‘Their Jjoy
day alleq only by their curiosity, and each

; Uiy el fregy purties of morning visitors

gi; . .
Teegjy 2 Miss Murray's saloons, The latter

“od a0, . L .
: ‘Wke‘ ther with her usual dignified politeness,
S Orence’s illness feclingly, but simply;

. “PPosed to their insatiable curiosity, the
soluau’“ ‘e veil of her calm lady-like reserve.
nd:;:“'l‘r, went so far as to ask «if it

true that the Earl of St, Albans had

; )Y . )
¢ o kno . ad, ang that, too, without the consent

f“‘luiﬁ edf;‘e of Miss Fitz-Hardinge?” To these
g ‘luit. Tiss Murray tranquilly replied ¢ that
it Migy € true his lordship had gone abroad,
Wity the ¢ 2 Hardinge was perfeetly aequainted
. The _Ctat the time,”

e&JSm“le seclusion “in  which Florence
& ey““";“luu? care with which Miss Murray
Ohty €TY topic which might awaken painful
L“&rde ' Und the vigilance with which she
om hep charge every jest or on dit of
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T er Mentul as well as physical strength,
M}‘l:‘;‘“‘g but sr,r,rhing.\".’ur:‘!s and tones,
l‘:r,‘re' Was '] that very sensitive part of her
Kmlb}e shod(‘;ﬁ Lo recover in peace from the
i,m’d &onm‘mf‘ had yeceived, und youth, with a
[ e 0, did the rest. It was well
Iy the eroy, ]""’n('e that she mixed not gs before
epe ‘*‘fi halls of fashion, fot she would

1 Riig for every shaft, for every cruel

g ver, . :
%5%%“ ¥ day afjor the earl’s departure, g
r:le of p “MPounCnont, he work probably of

hi T . .
onggy, | PUtnerug enemics, appenred in g

L l"‘Jrning Paper, hinting “that (he
~.. . ‘

.
~,

tore > “‘ncvrning herself, tended greatly to -
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IT AND WISDOM,

A S DI N R R e SN

intended alliance between a noble lord and o
certain fair lady, famed as much for the keenness
of her wit as for the l)l':lll!y of her person, had
been broken ofy owing to the unbounded freedom
the latter had given to that dangerous weapon
her tongue,

“The unrelentlag lover, after disposing of Lis
town wansion, and making other arrangements
which seemed to indicate a protracted absence,
had gone abroad, leaving his whilome lady-love to
weep over the loss of a coronet and title, and
to learn, in neglect and solitude, in the mockery
of the many, the compassion of the few, that
there are cases in which woman best shews her
wisdom by suppressing her wit.”

Had the sensitive Florence, so nervously alive
to any thing in the shape of ridicule, but looked
on that paragraph, it would have almost killed
her; but peither it nor any other obnoxious paper
ever penetrated her apartment, guarded as it was
by Miss Murray's watchful solicitude,

About a week after their long conversation
concerning Nina, they sct out for Somerset, in
which picturesque county the estate Florence
inherited from her mother was situate. The step
was prudent, as well as suitable, for in the abso-
lute seclusion of Murray Lodge the repose and
peace her weary spirit sighed for, awaited her,
The day afier their departure, the closed shutters:
and placarded window of Miss Murray's fashion-
able mansion, in Belgrave Square, announced that
it was now vacant, and that the belle and beauty,
Florence Fitz-Hardinge *had,” to use the word
of a titled wit: * retired from public life,” -

After a wearisome and to her interminable
Journey, Florence at length arrived at her future

“home.  Everything had been prepared by the

fure-thought of Miss Murray, who had sent her
servants in advance, and when she wearily
ascended the wide dark stair-case 1o the room
destined for her use, she found everylhing
arranged with comfort and elegance, Rich
n)mple curtains adorned the tall narrow casements,
while pictures of taste and value were hung
around the walls, concealing in part the quaint
devices and rude carving of the oaken panacls.

“How do youlike your room, dear Florence?”
inquired Miss Murray, as she anxiously wutched
her nicee’s pale check and listless air,

“Very wuch, thanks, dear ‘aunt, for all your
kindness; but if you would leave me, I will try to
sleep as T feel fatigued. You need not send Fan-
chette; 1 do not require her,”

“Then, good night, my child, and do not rise
to-morrow at all. May your repose be long and
refreshing; ” and, nTchtiuna(ely kissing her pule
brow, she left the room. ’
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