
TUE PARENT'S CURSE.

Our aihair in Cambridge! is there any hope of sessed of that.

she would have
eal you could wish, my lord! the capricious "Now, my w

ýeutY as at length consented to be mine. The threw herself intletter did the work! In fact it nearly robbed me v'our intrigue!
or'OYpretty ladylove,f-rlfrs. Burton Issured me 1 cann t write tc
thet h lay for many hours, after reading it, in not be permit

eŽth.lîke swoon, froma which she feared she write t Frede
beOuld never recover. My lord, could you now before we can s(behOld that once brilliant beauty, your heart tion! neither c"'eOle¡ chide you, for blasting such angelic love-

nes! h to- im, for hi
nse e is now but the wreck of her former ard thus aU woultf, and when in obedience to what she thought rdos fot leave Cae lshes of lord Frederick, she consented to be Yes, I can managber look of utter wrucchedness, the voice ofter, Seizing a pen,t oespairing misery, pierced my very soul au account of al
4tod oriN ther to hasten to4 en will ¶he ceremony take place, from the power oSWil put ain end t al this plotting? I a few linestpL't Mnay be witbout any delsyl"lodFerika

Certainly, my lord! Florence is indifferent on and ended witb apeint; and for myself, believe me I am anx- ment. até be once again the undisputed lord of LyyPossessions! but methinks your lordshi iy Lady theut
gret ase o ' p is ewhere the countes

ht haste te dispose of an estate so fair as near the window.Wbicb pertains te Wilmot bouse. indifferently, after4 pease MY reasons! Harriet more than half "Fie is walking
Our intrigue, she bas even intimated he but recently arr

hage eters I had destroyed ber brother's a quiet voice.
thp'13 Nok, how she became possessed of ..Well, I mnust

%ùie Ide Ido flot know, but with this clew, that before I dress furh e$dof bers will not be long in unveiling she walked leisure
le ' *air As lady Harri

t4*rlUen naine an early day! and when she is visits to her favor
1  a da Posure til! be unavalig." stables at this tim

pr day week ten let i bel, I hall my- rise to no remark.
the este and immediately make over to suspected not that

1  tat i question; and none will ever that assigned.
it Once was minel" arr, si .

et ang various matters. the earl and boy, as she patted t
elose, and left the library, and as the gets along the earym e after tbem, Lady Harriet stole noise- gentle than formerl

te fri1 te recess of a window, where, shaded "Oh! he is a saIlCh damask curtains, she had remained brima hlm out ever'4 and left the roomn by an opposite door, trinhim t e
astIy sought the solitude of her, cham- "And willyourid

-4 "Certainly! but%th-. olute spirit, which had never known inquire."
tot bow down in neek sub ni "If you could ri

ePspeialiy so, as now her dearest hopes, ber but neither the ea
ihes, depended on resistance; so when servants must eve

S er te retire to er own room, or 'twill be useless!"d " petty disobedience, she resolved not 5 Yarry took the le
but retired the lbrary, and seated lady Ilarriet, slippihe might indulge her ill humor bestowed one morertDestation; she thus became pos- and returned to the
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hich but one short hour before,
sacrificed much to know.
ise schemers," she cried, as she
o a chair, " I wilt indeed unveil
Butt how! only ene short week!

Florence, for my letter would
ted to reach er! I cannot
ick, for 'twill be two days
nd letters again in that direc-

ould I bribe a servant to go
s presence vould be missed,
d be betrayed! Stay, the mail
nterbury until six this eveningl
e it."
she wrote as hastily as possible
she had heard; urging her bro-
Cambridge, and save Florence

f ber enemies. She also wrote
awton, begging him to assist
ith his counsel and presence,
protestation of undying attach.

alked carelessly into the room
s was sitting, and seated herself
" Vhere is' papa?' she asked
some time had elapsed. '
with Sir James Wilmot, who

ived," replied the countess, in

pay a visit to my pet Sylvia,dinner," said ber ladyship, as
y from the room.
t was in the h.abit of paying
ite, her proposed walk to the
e excited no surprise, and gave
from the fond mother, who

she had any other motive than

he young lady to the stable
:he neck of ber palfby, " how
I's black hunter-is he more

y?"
d wild fellow, my lady, but 1
y day, and trust I shall soon

eto-day?"asked lady Harriet.
why does your ladyship

de to Canterbury, and leave
e, I will be greatly obliged,
rl, nor any of your fellow
know. But y<i must go soon,

tters, as he bowed assent, and
ng a guinea into his ha'd,

caress on ber favorite Sylvia,
bouse.'
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