
THE PARENT'S CURSE.

N3iIt thaa
the kan a year had passed since the death of
autu (iler of the orphans: once more the
Chilli had touched the verdant forest with its

ng breath, and its glory had assumed a rus-
fo nOlonger the bright sweet flowers sprang
With f beautify the landscape, and fill the air
Octohr n. It was near the close of one of

-ho arichest days, when two young men,
left tberng prclaimed them nobly descended,
listtle r a palace of Windsor, and sauntered
ehurch 04 until they reached the fine old
gonerc a oble Gothie edifice, which told of by-iarkeda , and its wide spread yard, which

Cent th e abode of the departed. For a mo-
t t daused, and then, with a hesitating

rnt red the enclosure. The one %las appa-
fur yle years Older than his companion; his

hOge, dignified, and commanding; his face,

ra of handsone as that cf bis friend,expres Sentle smile, which diffused over it an
earesson, Which found its way at once to the

te other was somewhat the smaller of
couid boast m-re rvmmuetry of

ttion he ever trusted, knowing tai the good-
1ess of the Creator is over ail his works.

What a diversified scene did tlat death-bed
pent! The bed itself, the danmp, cold ground,

10 n covering but the wide spread arch of

thea n, and the mingled siade of noble oaks:
te victi, one of poverty's lowliest children: the

attending friends, four wretched, ragged childreu:thel'petators, a nation's nobles, "hile rovalty
tlef bent over the dying, and besought a happye 1 for the departing soul.

we say, that the remains received ho-
norable burial? Need we say that they were

f d tO their last low resting place by a
Soedy throng? and need we say that the pro-

se Made by the monarch to that dying mother,
as faithfuly performed? A few days after the
uneral of the mother, the children were placed
a respectable school in the fair town of Wind-
, and all things requisite for their comfort

er. tprovided. But only a few weeks passed,
the air pale boy went down to an early tomb,

fear of a rapid decline, engendered by the
ad ful exposure to storm and cold, to which he

atu *n ong- subjected;. and before anothertuin had
beside th passed away, another mound arose
hone ftt already there, marking the last
on the youngest of the lonely orphans. Two
orn oe renained; and their royal protector

nIIuned the loss Of his forest blossoms, as heevtr termned them, with real sorrow.

cuÂPrEa n.

form, or beauty of face. They walked for
soille lime with gentle steps, over lthe mouldering
ashes of the dead. Suddeniythey paused beside
three humble muounds, on each of which a leafless
rose-trec now %%aved gently in the evèning breeze,
while a few pale violets hung their drooping
hiads, as frail memorials placed by the hand of
affection upon the grai-e of a beloved one, gone
doin into its silent chamber.

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

"No, I do not," answered his lordship; "I only
know 'lis those whose meroryis cherished by sur-
viving friends,-oh! how I love such.symbols öf
the heart's affection-; tu me the blushing rose and

drooping violet, are dearer, far dearer, testimonies

of remembrance,than the noble monument, whic
seems to say, Prideinspired affection to rear me.'

"Here rests t.hat wretched pauper, whose
death scenle we wituessed in yonder forest, and
here beside her, repose two of the lovely orphans,
whom my gracious father took under bis own

especial protection." le was about proceeding
in his narrative, when bis young friend grasped
bis arm convulsively, and with a face on which

was depicted deep and agonizing emotiqn, ex-
claimed-" Not the eldest!-tbat beautiful gfrl-
no! she wasfar too beautiful to die!"

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

" Nonsense; know ye not that death de-

lights to cull the fairest blossoms? But come,"
he added, as 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 theyoung lordtotwo

young girls clad in the garb of mourningwho
were slowly approaching.

A few steps brought thema to a place ihere,
screened by the shade of a clump of small trees,

they might, without fear of detection, observe the

new comers, and it was with deep emotion Lord

Frederick saw them appiroach, with slow and hesi-

tating steps, the humble spot which they but a

moment before bad left, The elder of tie two

had nearly completed her fourteenth. year, and

the young nobleman thought as be agaiwlooked

on that sylph.like forn, and lovely face, that every
hour had added new. beauty to a being he bad

thought possessed of more than eirthly lovelit
ness. The younger had passed her twelfth

birth day, and though far less beautiful than her

sister, she was one, who being once seen, would not

be soon forgotten. The calm of heavea rested
- . r... r a nensive sweetnes.diffaai


