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struggled* for utterance. Withdrawing
his hand fioni The pl-essul e of Arthur's,

he th,.-ew it round the neck of, Isabe!

and with the feèbleness of an appar'ently

dviig P-ccent, inquired if she loved that

nian. Astonishi-nent kep't her mute;

Evellin sobbéd â1oud. By b'is father,
gii-1, your brother hàs beezzi muÉderéd in

cold bIcod.'ý
If,» ao,'Pai-nLer.' wislied.,.. to, portray. a

"SCen of s4yperlative ni*' tilè

pen cannot des-cribe, the "present inight

eMploy his stronalest pQwers of
The pleaciing eye or' Arthur fixed on

the t a Ic e of Isabel, ivhile she ga,,,,z'ed,.on
her father with the- bkink féatures , of

aston shine-t t -a n d de'ZDL)i Jobsoil -now-
understood the 'dýI2veIopeMent hé had

causeu andshàred the ancrui*shwhi'chit
îî

excited. He brushed thr---- tears fr O'm his
eyes -; they filled again- He. sobbed 'aloud,
z.ýd thou(rht such. sorrow worse than zý


