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fromi the castle. Despite the nany years he had > painfil task of calling Up renæmbran.e. frnuibered, and the inroads vicl his late sorrows wLich even now, nmid the jovs of honiehad ilade on lthat noble franie, the ELar hastened shiunk in horror; but she kne'w that îlæ taleforward with the ardour of vouth, and a soon as thougrh unplea.snt, must b tobl, and now in ththe hiappy Isabella beheld him, although abnost truthful language of a heart uIl innocncf leexhausted with the fat igui of lier long and toilsoie e related ler story. Dark angry frown s oft ga creJourney, she urged lier horse to quicker pace, and on the brows of tho brothers while tears iowed
rapidly advanced to meet him, she sprang ligltly down the still fair chîeeks of the mother a, Fhe
to the ground and the next moment lier arms listened to the story of the sufferings of lier child,werc entwined around the neck of lier father in a but the brow of the Eanrl was unclouded bv auyfond embrace, while the single words, " My father, emotion save mingled pity, and jov. But whonOh my father 1" alone broke fron lier swelling she mentioned lier rescue by Gustavus de Linden.beart, "God bless thce, my lost darling !" mur- dorf, Lord Robert started to his feet, exclairinzMured the vencrable Earl, as lie pressed lier con- "l He came to your rescuc, and yet did not restuneVulsively to his heart, my dearest wish is granted, you to your home ! my sister how is this ?"I prayed but to look on the again, cre my eyes The face of the Lady Josepha wa deadlvpale,were forever closed in death; for sadly, sadly and the eye of her husband turned toward ber]lave we mourned thec 1" with a face from which the look of fond affectionFrancis d'Auvergne and the two MeD--nald's with whichl he ever regarded lier was banished,approached: the former sprang from lis horse and but lier evident distress dispelled whatever ofCasped the extended hand of the Earl, and al- anger might have kindled in his heart, and pre.,.though he smiled gaily, and sought to speak in ing lier hand to his lips in silence, ho sunk b:ckaerry tones, his voice was hoarse and unsteady into lis seat beside lier, and motioned bis sister toas he exclaimed, " you sec, niy dear lord, that I proceed.
lave fulfilled my promise to rest not, until your More than once during the remainder of the ne-
aughter was restored to you! and now good sir cital, was Isabella interrupted, by bursts of anryfor tlis good service I shall ask a rich reward 1" feelings from the Earl and Lord Robert, aa,"y richest treasure, I pledged thee should bc Gustavus de Lindendorf, and whien it was attine if thou wouldst restore my Isabella to my length concluded, Lord Robert sprang from lisetrnÀs, and thus I fulfil my pledge 1" and lie placed seat, crying: " Henceforth, and forever (o I ne.tle hand of Isabella in that of Francis, adding, nounce the friendship of Gustavus de Lindendorf'Take her my noble friend, for well hast thou Never again will I meet him but as a deadlywon ber, and unto thee without one anxious fear foe 1"

for the future, do 1 commit my best loved child I "Oh say not so 1" cried the Lady Josepua,and now may Heaven bless you my children 1" throwing lierself into the arms of ber hiusban(îLe paused: bis full heart refused to give further "Remember ho is the brother, the only brother ofUtterance to bis emotions, and the little party your wife I forget not, that with alIl bis errors,-hproceeded toward the castle in almost unbroken is my brother still, and for my sake forgive hissl e guilt, and revoke the cruel words you but nowMost affecting was the meeting between Isa- uttered 1"
a and ber mother. Again and again, was she - Not for thy sake even, Josepha !" lie answeredPressed to the heart whichi had long bled for her "will I forgive the inhuman conduct of which liethle, and then the evening board was spread, and bas been guilty, in tearing my sister from lierthe happy group gathered around it, and mirth home, nor can I forget the gross insuit offered tored joy reigned around. And not until the the bouse of Glenelvin by such an act 1 'tis true Irepast was finished, did the Earl demand a narra- cannot meet the brother of my bride in bloodyreof the rneans by which bis child had been strife, but henceforth bis name shall be to me a

ub hhated sound, fitted to arouse all the ang-y pas-First," cried Francis d'Auvergne, "l Let the sions of my soul!1 and I charge thee if thouz'wuld.tLady isabella relate the manner in which she was retain my love, speak of him not to me, for,-
r away, and! what has since befallen her With a faint cry of anguish, the Lady Josepha

"eS the tale which will interest you most. sunk down at the feet of her husband witlout
9h weit my daughter " cried the Earl. " Glad sense or motion, but on the death-like face, heart-o s of teo know the sad history of the long breaking misery had left its trace, and Robert

otluth$ of thy absence I subdued by the sight of what bis rashness hadIsabella would fain have dispensed with the done, bent over her in the deepest anguish. Every


