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this he truc ! but lead ne to lier, that I may once ish brow, and tlien sank down in all the bitter-
lre look upon lier ere she sink benîeath the touch neSs of hopeless grief. This i was an event on

(if dLath!" which he lad calculated not. If Isabella was once
Trembling with dread of the iiier of the young power, lie liped by the tcîderncss of lus Ï

noble, the womiian led the way to the chaniber if ma mer tuwards lier, to gain lier esteem white
lsubella. The raging- of delirium was for a few ]lis deep dovofion would awake ber pity and
ionîîîts c ahned ini auin n easy slumber. She lay inspire t huit a t«îfter sentiment, Tlîeuî4ts of

witli nue siall liand beniath lier burning cheek, deatl, even of illiiesq, liad not ningle i i
deep ilusled witli crimison hue, the otler, wliite*as Puis. For a moment ho covereu bis face witb
the -now if vinter,lay on tl coarse clean covering ' r biauds ta siit oît tlî sad spectacle Mure lîm
of tlhe led; lier eye lialf closed, lier lips were whilc teaurs burst filî frum flic eyes, whacb aIl
9l ilv parteul,wile lier lieavy labored breathing, who kncw Iirn thoiight ton proîd ta weep and
besoke( how much of suiffering slie endured. Gus- deep mental agony slook bis forte with ccîîvul4ave

viî' gazel upmon lier and fhlt ttois was bir ee eewothon.
hideeBut tev wild agony was pst, aed now lie gaz.

"ue iili (lie lieh said, in flic calin tones of cd ini catn lespair upo tat beauteohu wrck,
( es <lie Nvili (lie, and be lest to me an claRpin lds leanda tvnfletl, er, hdn itil tn rhd

forever! W0ld to lienven flat my owl lite,> hig ist blood se ued sthting frosa cis compressd 
bc iadle a sacrifice foir lies Yes, angel girl, I- finger, oie exclained, bus And fo r m it,. nust that
1-wiha have brougit, tee to flic gates cf deatlî, ovely being die t Must tile prlaid in fe grave
te wîni f lieu owest all t ly sufferin ôds, would sub- aid tnis loncly wild, with none but him wlio
t azlie to-ture, and sifer tl most bitter pangs las rîbbed lier of existence fo weep lier early

Woiielî rutk. les cruclty could infict, miglrt k but doom I Ayc, mut lo die, an d lier fricîds in their
SIve twl precieus l! h sabella, idol cf my sont, noble home, lodg ir un and look for wer in vain

forw littc kowe t thon na y bitter mnisery But Must, mmst fc worn f rd on that lovely cek,
ih vaid le I lanient iliat thou hearest not i c - d revel amid te lustre of tliat brilliant cy
VIce e bruwghw;tbycr is deafo a mylafentation ml bei imp of lite go out, and that to wlîen but
thY pu spirit, iwns all fs natve innocence, will go atid Uthei into ier youthful existence i Yes
houle te s etornal rest, uenscius that lie who s it is, and I wh loved lier, to dearly, o dis-
lovedtiee tonîliess ,aldtowilomthou tioughtest perately, ber murderer i Wrete, guilty wretch,
tl e owed a delt of gratitude, which in trut wa te cmush thus early that lovely f rlovey cah
depvbated I lament thartrer to hearenerathe hadven forgive suclu guilt Nob; already is its
fatier wi nw et the fate cf bis darlinga ty e wrat d cendng on me! sec it in tis anglic
tender moter will is and watc i in vain for fori , laid prostrat by mny ruthuloss xnd I ecel it e

e the clild t lier deanrtt love; thy brothers wil in this weigt cf misrey, Which rgid my guilty

repine at tlv long tarrying, and seek to no avail, heart. But would that I alone miglht feel its
While thou, in all thy youthful loveliness, art power ! that that sweet child of innocence might
niouldering in thy grave, far, far from the proud escape the devastating rod 1 thon might I bow in
cenmetery of thy illustrious ancestors. One lonely meek submission to the hand of Almiglhty ven-
ifoeurnier will seek the hallowed spot; one eye geance I but oh ! the agony-to sec my lovely
shall weep thy early doom, until heart-rending victim thus suffer the effects of my crime! Oh
nisery shall wring out the last sad drop of exist- i might her life be purchased by the sacrifice of

once, and lie also shall cease to bc. Francis, my mine, most gladly would I for ber yield up this
0 ee cherished, my much injured friend 1 how hapless life ! But it may not be; and in the suf-
ouldst thou curse me didst thou know the fear- ferings of her I so fondly love muet I receive the

ful truth 1 Say, was thy love for this fair being punishment Of my guilt 1"
nrdent as was mine ? Why do I ask I Who could Days passed by, and Gustavus de Lindendorf
hl<ld ber, and not yield to ber his heartl Oh 1 still lingered beside that bed of suffering, and
hat must be the anguish of him who loved her, watched over bis liapless victim with the tender.
ho learned to think lier all bis own, and thon est care, while she, alasI unconscious of bis deep

Lhold lier snatched from him, while he knew not sorrow, and deep solicitude, seemed fast hastening
he hand that did the hateful deed-and ho was to lier early dcom. Daily did he hear ber invoke
eto mour lier loss through long, long weary the aid of her venerable and warlike fathuer, to

,aru and then go mourning to an early grave, save ber from the rutiless Iands of ber ruffian
etil ignorant of thy destiny 1' captors; lie hard her solicit- the kindly care of

Gustavus touchod lightly the flushod and foyer- a niother'a hand, te soothé ler wheu racked by

-m",


