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A ut too well I but tell me is there no y the carth, and placed lis foot upoi his breast,Pe i can I not devise seul ments to wrest hier "aye and tly fellow, shall sLare thy fate! said Iro n them " not thLt as living men, you should not Icave us I
Com1o with me to the cavern, for mucli you aye and die thon shalt, and by the most dreadful

nled rest, and we will see what can bc donc for death, the lingering death of starvation 1 Away
with tlem to the cavern of death 1 know ye why

Gustavus arose, and followed Rodolphe toward 'tis so called i because none that enter it, havo
Scavern, nor was it long ero they reaîched the ever left it ! there you will find the decayingude home of the bandit chief. The day was far forms of otheri who have incurred y ager, andP/nt, and several of the robbers were assembled then wilt thou have tinie to arrange thy plans of

re when they entered, listening to a merry bringing my foes to my retreat, for some fewPIng to which our ininstrels were treating t.hem, days will pass by, cre want ena do its work 1"fer l-rancis haid learned the propriety of affecting Francis, and Malcoln wore dragged forth by
CIievrftil submîission to his fate, and now he shared ethe strong iaimîs of hie ruflian band, followed byai 1 Malcohîi the love of tie ruflian band. " We Rodolphe and Gustavus, to sec that the order was

in good tie 1" cried Rodlhe, addressing his punctually obeyed. FranLeis spoke not; horrorI forgot te mention to you, that since wo scened to chill lis every faculty, but Malcoln'by
i nhtrelliave added to my houseliold two jolly a strong effort subdued his emotion, and while lisilliutrels, who enliven many a gloomy hour "» heart beat painfully, le was apparently as calnly

tre eye of Gustavus turned toward the min- indiffercut as if a dreadful duon awaited hini not;
, who had both started to their feet on for ho resolved that Gustavus should not triumphbCldino g him, and the three stood gazing on cach in his distress. They led tliem onward for some

r Gustavus and Francis pale with emotion, distance fron the cavern, and then.commenced te
th Malcolm looked upon him for a moment ascend a rugged steep, on the side of which stood

calu indifference, and then exclaimed. l By a thicket almost impenetrable. Into this thicketOur holy lady, but it is our good master, the young é they plunged, and after proceeding a short distance
41 S ' Linvdenndorf 1" cpaused, while several of the men by united efforts

cried Gustavus in a voice of triumph, at length succecded in moving a large stone, when
r two most deadly foes were now within hisi a smnall aperture, before which was a strong door,

yes it is Gustavus of Lindendorf, guided grated with iron, appearej. The strong stench asliand of heaven te detect you, for knw of animal bodies in a state of putrifaction, causedy iit Rodolphe 1" ho exclaimed turning te the the men te recoil as they opened this door, but Ro-
ce that those whom you are thus dolphe, addressing his captives bade thems enterlentertauuing, are beneath the minstrel's the dark and horrid place.

sibU garb, spies sent out te discover, if "Nay good robber 1" cried Malcolm, " but that
y e, the passes te your mountain abode, that is what we will not do in peace, unless thou wilt

aY guide your enenies hither I I learned eend the worse than robber by thy aide te bear us
ths, and because I sought with my faithful company 1"$ ,ari to intercept one of them, while in the "Do my bidding 1" cried the bandit in a voicee'biorhood of Lindendorf, I received fron him of thitnder, " Or this good sword shall send thy
lit that had nearly proved fatal te my coward soul te tic realns of eternal darkness 1"e ea 

"Well even then will I triumph, for I will have
d hi base liar 1" cried Francis, springing to. withstood thy command, nor stooped like a cowardert, thou shalt unsay thy words 1" but the wretch, who would barter for a few heurs of life,a rful ara of Rodolphe beld him back, while te yield obedience te a murderous robber 1"ei Word froin him, Malcolm was also seized, by "Sayest thou Uhis of me 1" cried Rodolphe,t1einy ed robbers. It was in vain that they at- pale with rage, for murder was a word that grat-

Jea t be heard, te tell their story; te the ed harshly on his ear, " I could smite thee te the
e innd of Rodolphe, the falsehood of Gus- carth, liad I not resolved that a more dreadful fate
ened but toc probable, and the unhappy should be thine 1 Yes thou shalt enter that loath-

Cri read their fate in his dark frown and some place, there wilt thou find the mouldering
i eye, while the features of Guetavus glow- > forme of othera who have dared te brave my an-

' erce triumph.. gçr, there shalt thou linger a prey to pining want,ean toalt thou die a death which would bring e until nature sinks beneath thy load of misery, andt4 t e4 dog, nor is there hope of mercyl» cried thou shalt die, and now my merry mon, do yourS1ais he threw the lucklae Francis to d duty !»


