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tection he ever trusted
Dess of the Cre
A\Y

, knowing that the good-
" . ator is over all his works.
2% a diversified scene did that death-bed

Present! .

with l:- The bed itself, the damp, cold ground,
b O covering but the wide spread arch of
aven

. vic‘: and the nmingled shade of noble onks:

im, one of poverty’ " iAo .
atten; ’ poverty’s lowliest children: the

the spéz;g‘ t;nends, fourlwre(ched. ragged childreu:
itsel bent ors, a nsm.on’s nobles, while royalty
exit £, over the dying, and besought a happy
- or the departing soul
nmﬁ:‘: ;"9. say, t}mt the remains received h:»-
olloweg urial ? ) Need we say that they were
goodly g to their last Jow resting place by a
Wise ma ";)nfg? and nged we say that the pro-
was fnith: u} the monarch to that dying mother,
unera) 0: tjl; performed? A few days after the
ing respent be mother,' the children were placed
or, any nlf; Xe.school in the fuir town of Wind-
aly provig edfhmgs requisite for their comfort
€re the foin But only a few weeks passed,
the vietin Eﬂ.e bo?' went down to an early tomb,
earful ey O & rapid decline, engendered by the
baq bee;lp?mre to storm and cold, to which he
futumy hadong subjected;. and before another
eside the ‘I?assed away, another mound arose
ome of gy ™o already there, marking the last
Y now r)‘ OBI‘xgest of the lonely orphans, Two
Mourpeq theelx;amed; a.nd their royal protector
Yer torg 0ss of his forest blossoms, as he
ed them, with real sorrow.’

—

CHAPTER 1L

€

Mogp :
the mt,l:::: Year had passed since the death of
utugy ), ad tOf the orphans: once more the
chi}ung bre ;u(:hed‘ the verdant forest with its
Set hye., ath, and its glory had assumed a rus-
fory . o IODger the bright sweet flowers sprang
®ith fragry al_luf)' the landscape, and £ill the air
0“05&:?, ¢e. It was near the close of one of
he ea::,l:ESt days, when two young men,
i the o, £ proclaimed them nobly descended,
lisﬂemy:: Palace‘of Windsor, and sauntered
ureh, ano!:f’ “nhl‘mey reached the fine old
8one days ¢ G?thlc edifice, which told of by-
Rarkegq th; and its wide spread yard, which
Weng they #bode of the departed. For a mo-
fep, t,:m"el;ﬂu}sled, and then, with a hesitating
T} g g IOSUTE  The oue was appa-
forg, Lo ).ear.s older than his companion; his
thaugy, nr;' Jgnified, and comrmanding; his face,
ore o gen:) ha!{dsome as that of his friend,
XPression ¢ smile, which diffused over it an
:e“h“lh found its way ot once to the
nnd":h(‘l' was somewhat the smaller of
“W could boast m_re svmmetry of
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form, or beauty of face. They walked for

¢ some time with gentle steps, over the mouldering

ashes of the dead.  Suddenly, they paused beside

' three humble mounds, on each of which a leafless

rose-tree now waved gently in the evéning breeze,
while a few pale violets hung their drooping
heads, as frail memorials placed by the hand of
affection upon the grave of a beloved one, gone
down into its silent chamber.

“ Do you know, Lord Frederick,” asked the
elder of the two, “ who rests beneath these hum-
ble hillocks?” o

“Xo, I donot,” answered his lordship; “I only
know 'tis those whose memoryis cherished by sur-
viving friends,—oh! how I love such, symbols of
the heart’s affection; to me the busbing rode and
drooping violet, are dearer, far dearer, testimonies
of remembrance, than the noble monument, wbiee
seems to say, Prideinspired affection to rear me.”;

« Here rests that wretched pauper, whose
death scene we witnessed in yonder forest, and
here beside her, repose two of the lovely orphans,
whom my gracious father took under his own
especial protection.” He was about proceeding

in his narrative, when his young friend grasped -
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his arm convulsively, and with & face on which

was depicted deep and agonizing emotien, ex-
claimed —* Not the eldest!—that beautiful girl—
no! she was far too beautiful to die!”

The prince looked at him for a moment in
amazement, and then said with provoking com-
posure— .

« Nonsense; konow ye not that death de-
lights to cull the fairest blossoms? But come,”
he added, 8s he drew the arm of his companion
through his,—* we may be thought by yonder
sable figures, intruders on sacred ground;"” and
he directed the attention of the young lordtotwo
young girls clad in the garb of mourning,who
were slowly approaching.

A few steps brought them to a place Where,

screened by the shade of & clump of small trees,
they might, without fear of detection, observe the
new comers, and it was with deep emotion Lord
Frederick saw them approach, with slow and hesi-
tating steps, the bumble spot which they but 8
moment before bad left. The elder of the two
had nearly completed her fourteenth year, and
the young nobleman thought as he agaiwlooked
on that sylph-like form, and lovely fuce, that every

bour had added new. beauty to @ being he had:

thought possessed of more than earthly lovelie
ness.

sister, she was ane, who being once seen, would not
be soon forgotten, The calm of heaven rested
on é: i iy

A

The younger had passed her twelfth -
birth day, and though far less beautiful than ber-




