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CHAPTER XXI, \
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;‘ Wiy, You permit me to ask you, my lord,” said
:‘?y Harriet, as she entered her brother’s room,
it was with your consent that the earl waited
N the Ing y Maria Percival, with & proposal from
%8 this morning?” _ .
2 “ Certain) y I” replied lord Frederick; « you can-
" SUppose our father would make such a pro-
unsanctioned by me!” ) :
N And this is the result of your devotion to
“N of the Ioveliest daughters of earth! this is
L ’.P"OOf of your ardent love, Yyour undying af-
%0, which will not endare through the sepa-
%0 of a few short months! Much do I rejoice
* dear Florence is free from ome so worthless
% o: "“P'felf, so volatile, sochangeable; your capri-
oty Mind would have robbed her of every hape
« Ppiness!” )
[ R‘“her, my sister, cease your reproaches, and
.ﬂg’“tulate Yyour brother on his escape from the
Io:. of & base, heartless coquette, for so have I
™ Florence Ozkley! Read this letter, and
q%;:{!:f you do not think her unworthy of s
R l"az A.Harriet took the letter, and glanced her
L 3stily over its contents; as she finished read-
“ 1 she threw it on the floor, exclaiming:
R“e- Worthless girl! hereafter shall you be to
Yes! she has abused the kind-
_ich raised her from her lowly sphere, but
'S moment I renounce her forever!” .
®eP groan burst from the agonized heart of
\h.:;edeﬁek—though his own peace had been
by the perfidy of Florence—~though his
by %t condemned her, it was painful to hear
¢mnation spoken by another, and that
¥, T Warmest friend. ’
* Moment lady Harriet sat lost in thou ht.
| & uf,:” she started, and raising the letter from
™ Perused it with careful attention, She
-y, 0t 50w, as she completed it, but again her
\:‘ Xed upon it with intense interest, which
N % inctease with every line which she
Wy, °"eT, and as she cawe to the conclusion,
* Forgery! black, base forgery, and

N 't'&nger!

even I, dear Florence, conld for a moment believe
You worthless!” ;

“What mean you? oh, my sister!” cried Lord
Frederick seizing her _hand, *“Tell me, what
would your words imply?”

““That Florence is'innocent, and we deceived!”
she replied; * for full well I know that rlorence
never saw that letter!”

*“Then I am the victim of the darkest villainy!
But tell me what can be done to rescue poor Flo-
rence, for I am but too sure she is in the power
of her enemies!™ '

* “Go at onee to the king; and learn from him
to whose care he consigned her, and—"

“And learn from him ‘her history,” inter-
rupted lord Frederick; “ but what will it avail me
to know it now? Am Inot not now pledged to
lady Maria?” s :

* No matter for lady Maria! our present aim
must be to serve Florence, and we will think of
ber ladyship when more at leisurel™ '

The day was too far advanced to seek an ag-
dience of the king, but at an early hour the
following merning lord Frederick repaired to the
palace. The travelling carriage of the monarch
was in waiting, and to his appeal to be admitted
to the royal presence, the reply was—

* His Majesty cannot be seen now, he is just
leaving for Windsor, but Yyou can probably see
him on his return, which will be in two weeks.”

Lord Frederick turned away with a heavy
heart—ere two weeks had passed, might not Flo-
rence be beyond his power of serving her? It
was evident that an important crisis in her
fate was at hard, from his having received
the letter purporting to have been written by
her; he saw no alternative, however, but patiently
toawait His Majesty’s return from Windsor, and as
he felt no desire to visit Fitzmorton hall, to which
the family were about retiring, he determined to
go at once to Dervonshire, and there await the
return of the king. s

Lady IHarriet combatted this resolution in vain,
In vain she averred that if his affection for Flo-
rence were real, he would resort to every method
to discover her retreat; he would search evéry
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