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pain; he heard lier valiant brothers supplicated, as «iw lives My
lier disordered iiind traversed the scenes of hor- Nature had triuzaj>i id over and frorri

ror she liad passed ; and more dreadful him iiii tiit Iiour lady Isal>cla returreil t , wiîe

than all, he heard the most eidearing epithets Gu4tavus witi i'>re flan a 1r tLor- ci-e watcI-

lavislied on tlie naine of Francis d'Auvergne, cd over lier. To le-r inquirie- Lis

while gratitude for her rescue fromn the bandit 'prcsence it fle cotta-,e, lie
power, alonc was coipfled with his own. Thoso 'lat 4î11 pursuaîg Lis huîîting 'xcur-i<li (r the

were to iimî days of the nost bitter trial, and in mountaitîs, bis ranibles lr<uglit i*:riï t> tue
e trembling dread did lie await the fearful result. ty of tli cottag; lie couid not refrai frgrn ïCqk-

It was a loyely evening, several days after his ing zîgnin lie olject of lis yoig tf5-ction,
arrival at the cottage. All nature was huslied in t 0 s ion-or le found ber aalnirîlV ii

sweet tranquillity; no rushing wind swept by, but Days passei and Gustavus a
an almost iipercptible zephyre, faned the lofty visitel "t tti

'foliage of the neigiboring forest ; the wild bird deterniîîatioîi to restore tle lady to lir

sang his eveiinug song, and nouglit beide broke frieids Lad paied away witli ile danger tint

the sweet repose of that lone mountain dll tlreatrîed lier life,and mach az cn-eîe
whilo the golden beams of day's departing orb. still ii torc-ign lii victîla, inclination il e a

lingCred on the frowning sunimits of the neighi- i-y. 'Tis frie lie sometini& nuused lier hy prend-
boring hills, as if unwilling to bid farewell t0 é s fo iîforn ler faiiiy of ler place f re-i']er,'e,

earth, cven for one short niglit but naturc's quiet imd thug more fully won up<n lier gratitude. J:

was in sad contrast to the storn which raged in was but seiriin now le reatlied a Word (f love,
the bosoi of Gustavus de Lindendorf, as lie sat ibut lus wl mnriner bespoke ic deep devotion
beside the bed of Isabella McDonald. Throughout >f bis soul, ad although Francis d'Auvergîie was
that long, long day, a deep sleep had bound her stili the indolized image wlich reigned in tue
faculties, and a dreadful foreboding, nay an almost hcart of Isabella, yet was Gudavus cheri>ii M
certainly gloomed over the mind of Gustavus, a very dear friend, wlose aim lad rescued ber
that that was the fearful sleep, which precedes frem a fearful faW, wlose hunianity Lad piced
the slcep of death, Oh I how lie longed, yet feared ber in rafety, and comparative comfort, whose
te have that deep repose at length broken 1 lie care head watched ovcr lier wlîeu the baud of
felt that this hicart-rending suspenso was more diseae was upon lier, ani wlio;c kindness wouid
dreadful, than the worst reality. And yet ho -r home!"
moved not, se fearful -was lie of breaking that <To bc continued.)

deep repose; but sat as if spell-bound by lier
bedide, and as the hours passed by, his very O BA1BLE NOT TO ME, GRAY EILD.
breath was almost suspended, and yet upon his

every feature were written plain legible traces cof On ano to m -apEii,
the mental agony which raged within his soul; con- 0
science was at work, and in that sad heur ho re- Uniess tliu canst again restore

solved if ber life were spared, to restore ber to her

home, Ah i vain determination I lie knew not the Caat fliu recal te me tle Ieart
deep passions of his own heart That beunded srrow-free,

The last golden ray had fallen on the moun- y
tain summit, as the eyes of the lady Isabella )N Who stole that heart from me

slowly opened, and wandered over the humble Can'st thou by magie art cempel
chamber, as if in search of some familiar object, e The Phrouded dead te rise,
and then were fixed with a look of recognition on Aîd al fiienda cf early years
Gustavus de Lindendorf, Gustavus did not, could Againtegladmyeyesî
not speak or move; bis every faculty secned
suspended, and wrapped up in the blismful c- Cadst theu renew Hope's fuattering drean

~ Sccuaeestha flc lilîtcf enso ba! ~That promised joys in store,sciousnesst, that the lighit of reason had again
«dawned on the mind of the lovely sufferer. At
lengthseb extended her band,and in feeble accents AIns fliat arc ne more

pronouneed his nane. Gustavus grasped the Thon babbie net te me, Gray Fàid,
offered hand, and prassed it convulsively te his f days and years mis-spent,
lips, and as ho clasped it firmly in both bis own, Unlea tliu can'st again restere

GustavYouth dreama cf sweet content.
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