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sought to chcer ber, and at length sue. power, to shield you from the dangers which

ed. i hover o'er your path 1"

n ltte gentiy led her forwarl to the apart- "Then have I nonght to fear!" replied St.

f the wounded chief, and opening a door, Maury, " for if auglit could propitiate the favor
ted ber to a sent, and then withdrew. st. of heaven 'twould be the prayers ofsuch as thce !

s1'î sitting supportehd by cusion, his faco but thy father's home is far away and soncthing
Q deadly Pl, an h w la e a of danger hovers over the heads of the followers

tO hw muicli of suf'ering lie liad endured. of the blool-thirsty St. Maury, and though thcy

re a 'would hazard their ]ives in thy service, or rush to ?

e s face; but for soen( moments ho spoke death in obedience to their chief, yet would I fear

but at if awaiting what his fair visitant to send them so far away, least vil migt bfal
ay.~ But the remembrance that the being them I But when all others of those who once

t r she sat, hhl in his called themselves my friends, deserted me, one>Lt Pre'ence Flcst I< i h ands bier 01t
e y, chained the tongue of Isabella; shel only remained faithful. le, a powerful noble,
rembling dread of his decision. and distant relative, remained truc, and sought to

ti flvcune frout "nY cOmillug vatc uti in. t7"te bandit at lengthl exclaimed, "'tis avmefo myc inftbuinvain But

Yo1u were torn vilely from your home by his former generosity dare I confide in him,
r tnave la nd, by onc less merciful than even even now, and to him will I send my lovely cap-
lwed bandit I from his powr my men tive; and fron him ypú may hope for the accom-

Dyu, and conveyed you hither i Say, plishment of your dearest wish. Confide in him,

tat •'oU be restored to him who held you. in. fair lady, for he is the very soul of honor, and as

' l' ' lie would wish bis own fair daughter restored to

for the wealth of worlds !" shle cried. him, were she torn basely froui er noble home,
et, far sooner, would I welcome the most so will he restore thee to the halls of thy father'!"

deth rather would I romain, immured for Isabella retired to her apartment, overcome by

%Q' %ad these mountain wilds, than become again the tide of joyous emotions which came rushing
-ptive Of Gustavuts de Lindendori" oer her. Home, and all its endearnients, again

ht smile played over the pale face of the burst upon lier fancy, and she felt the blissful cor-

rUo a s aked, " And why, fair lady, might tainty that for ber they might smile as in days

li. earn to love even these mountain wilds 1 gone by. And then came fears that ail she loved
t aid joy confined to lordly halls, and might not now cheer the paternal hearth ; but she

1 onarchs or do they not smile on the determiined tu banish care from ber heart, nor lot

t a*ell as great I Say, lady, couldst thou the vagaries of imagination damp the joy of the
t lOve our rude, our humble home " present moment. She thought long of the noble

I timidly replied, "my heart would generosity of St. Maury, só difforent from what
tg4 she might expect fron the fierce leader of a rob-

hes, and my native -land, until nature ber band; but by the hand of woman, the soul of

e 'eath its load of misery, and i the wel- St Maury had been wounded not. Handsome in

brce of death, I might find a release person, nobly descended, and ranking higli among
orow in the nobleat of the land, be had been the especial

Swa rfavorite of the gentle throng, and when the rude
Sfaird mien should grd n tobyo hand of adversity was laid heavily upon him, and

S but to nae it, and " viI flight alone had saved him from an ignominious
ian y il find' death, woman had deeply mourned bis fall, and

thie oed nhad even ventured to plead his cause, and two,
the dearest of all to lis lieart, had followed himito

4 " ould I ask, the kindly remembrance his retreat, and lived but for bis happiness. To
t' ydaughter, as f more value than al him the female name was a sacred sound, and ai-

that awgod, and in the moments of happi- though feelings of stern, bitter hate, dwelt in his
aou, tnk that to St oaury, th . heart, against his fellow men, woman had never3'oui th% htt f. pficet
Ynu Owe somewhat of your joy !" suffered by him. And when the hopeless Isabella

t, enerous man! tink not that I sha- asked bis compassion, and expressed ber wish to

o Oerish With warm esteem, one to whom be restored to her home, every feeling of his

a o, not one hour of my future heart prompted him to comply with ber dosire;
%\ ilinmarked by thoughts of tho, and and yet it was no easy task; and often had ho

n\ es% to heaven will implore its perplexed his mind, to divine the means by wbich,


