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their chief, they had Jewrned to respeet the fensale
chiaracter, and where she had expected the gross-
est violence, she had met only with kindness.

By the aid of her new friends, Isabella was en-
abled to lay aside the humble garment which had
been provided for lher by the mistress of the
cottage, and appear in robes more suited to
the daughter of a noble louse ; she now also often
Wandered with them amid the wild scenery of
the mountain, and gathered the wild flowers that
bloomed in rich luxuriance on its rugged sides.
Despito her anxiety respecting the future, she cn-
Joyed more of happiness than she had known «ince
she was torn from her home, or than she had
thought she could know until home with its sweet
delights agnin had smiled upon her. Several
Weeks passed away ;—St. Maury, though slowly
Tecovering wasstill too feeble to leave his bed, but
Sorrow had departed from the heart of his sisters

- nd the cloud of care no longer rested upon the
dark brows of the band. Long they had remain- -

®d inactive, and they now looked forward with
39y, to the time when their gallant chief, again
Would lead them to new adventures,
It was a lovely evening,—Isabella and Blanche
just returned from a long ramble, and were
“Wining a wreath of wild flowers amid their flow-
Ing ringlets, when Annette entered the apartment.
Bhe playfully assisted them ; and when the sim- -
© mTangement was completed, she drew the arm
of Teabolla through her own, and, followed by
Inllnche, led her from the apartment, They pass-
ed along the subterranean gallery for a short dis-
e, and then entered a large and noble apart-
Ment, Ieabella started back, for 'by the dim
'h"‘do\vy light of one small lamp, she discovered
that she was in the presence of the robber chief|
Ut Annetto led ber gently onward until they
“"eached the side of the couch on which he reclined,
8aq then, in a few words, informed him, who was
her Companion. St Maury extended his hand, and
8 feeble voice, badé her welcome to his moun-
home,

The eyes of Isabella were fixed on the face of

© sufferer ; wasted as he was by suffering, his
Sountenanee yet exhibited traces of much youth-
dl:-l l70*1.uf»y, and, with feelings of mingled pity and
+ e84, she took his offered hand. He made some
. Uiries respecting the means by which she be-

™0 the iumate of his home, by which she was
+"¥ineed that he had been’ kept in ignorance of
F being there. She bricfly answered his inqui-
Tea, *poko of the kindness which she had expe-
Need, not only from his sisters, but from the
Ten, gng expressed her hope that his gencrosity
VU restore her to hor howe.
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dark eyes upon her, until she chrank from their
picrcing glance ; “ but leave me now, for T am ill,
and feel fatigue fast stealing o'er me ™"

Tsabella and Blanche retired, leaving Annctte
toadminister to the wants of her suffering hrother,
They reached the apartment of the former, and

" Isabella, pale with emotion, threw hercelf on Ler

couch, and burst into tears. The words of St.
Maury seemed to her the death-knell of her only
hope, so long had she been the vietim of hope
deferred, and now it seemed to her that her doom
was sealed.  Blanche flew to her side and passing
her arm gently around her, inquired the cause of
her gricf, and strove to soothe it.

“Dearest Blanche,” eried Isahella, % Must I then
resign all hopes of cver leaving this dreadful
place? of ever again beholding my own loved
home, my parents and the brothers who love me
wellt Oh! can I, must T resign the cherished
hope of beholding them once more ¥

“ And why, dear lady, do you thus despair {
how has your meeting with my brother thus dis-
tressed you! Believe me, he is generous and hu-

- mane, and from him you have naught to fear!”

“But when I named to him my wish to return

to my home, did he not refuse to grant it ¢”

“ Nay, he said he ‘would not willingly resizn
so fair a prize!’

“ And what man that ever beheld the beautiful
lady Isabella, would not say that? but I repeat
it, from his generosity you have much to hope,
and both my sister and myself, much as we should
regret your loss, would join to plead your cause,
and from St. Maury we have never asked a boon
in vain "

Isabella pressed Ler cheeks to the lips of her
companion, in token of the gratitude she could
not speak, and the bright vision of hope again re.
gained its empire in her heart.

Several days passed by, and Isabella saw no
more of St. Maury, but from his sisters she lean-
ed that he was slowly regaining bis health ; and
she looked forward to the time with hope and
fenr, when she again might throw herself upon his
mercy, and solicit his sid in being restored to her
home. At length the dreaded, hoped-for hour ar-
rived. Annette entered her chamber, and in tones
of affection and kindness, informed her that St
Mawy desired her presence. Tsabella arose to
accompany her, but overcome by her emotion, she
sunk again to her seat.  The erisis had arrived on
which her future all depended, and her fortitude
for & moment gave way, and she folt unable to
meet it. 'With many words of kind endearment,
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