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DEDICATION

TO

TIE,CQUNTESS DE CHOISEUL,

FORMERLY PRINCESS DE BAUFFREMONT.

DEAR MADAM,

ONE of ‘the novels in this collection
(tbe Fair Pauline) was communi-
cated to you in 1812, and you are
aware of tht singular accident, ahd



v DEDICATION.

the feeling of delicacy which pre-
“vented its publication in 1814, Were
your suffrage less dear to my heart,
I should be better able to appreciate
the honor it must confer dn an au-
thor ; but I am convinced that I owe
it entirely to your friendship. And
this gratifying reflection ~ baifishes

every seutiment of vanity.

LA COMTESSE DE GENLIS,
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OR, THE

TREE OF HEALTH.

A———

«Anour the middle of the seventeenth

centmy, the animosity of the Indians to-

wards the Spaniards existed in all its

force ; tradition, too faithful, maintained

among this oppressed and devoted people

the dreadful recollection of the cruelty

of their conquerors. They were subju-

gated, but had not subnritted. The Spa-

niards had only conduered slaves, and

their reign was merely the dominion of
terror.  About this period a Viceroy,

more severe than all who had preceded

hifn, excited their powerless and secret
hatred’to its utmost extent. His Secre-

tary, the rigorous minister of his asbi-

: B2



4 ZUM A.

«trary will, was a man of insatiable cupi-

dity ; and the Indians detested him even
more than they did his master. He died
suddenly, and the horrid symptoms which
preceded his death, induced a univérsal
belief that he had been poisoned by the
Indians. Investigations were instituted,
but the eriminals remained undiscovered.
This cvent occasioned a ‘great sensation
for it was not thc first crime of the same
description which had occurred among
the Indians. It was well known that they
were acquainted with various mortal poi-
sons : they had oftener than once been
detected in administering them ; but nei-
ther torture nor the punishment of death,
had been successful in drawing from
them any confession of these dreadful
secrets. ‘ .

In the meanwhile the Viceroy was re-
calic.l; and Count de Cinclon was ap-
pointed by the Court ot Spain to fill his
place. The Count was in the vigoar of
his age, and ‘endowed with cvery ami-
ablc quality and every virtte, calculated
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, o conciliate the affection and win the
confidence of all around him. He had a
short time before married a charming
yougg lady, whom he adored, and by
whom he was passionately beloved. The
Countess had resolved on following her
husband, %ho dreading, on her account,
the perfidy and hatred of the Indians,
Cxprcssed a wish that she should remain
n Spam, notwithstanding the distress
whigh the ver y thought of such a sepa-
ration excited in his mind. DBut the
Countess was filled with terrors when she
reflected that her husband would be ex-
posed to all the dark conspiracies of ba-
tred and revenge. The facts attested by
the late Viceroy, and above all his exag-
gerated recitals, reprasented the Indians
as vile slaves, who, under the mask of
docility, and even attachment, werc ca-
pable of plottmtT in secret the blackest
and most criminal treachery. Surprising
stories*were related of the ingonceivable
subtilty of the poisons of South Agpe-
B3
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rica, and indeed without exaggeration. *
The alarm which these dreadful ideas
excited in the mind of the Countess,
proved an additional motive in determin-
ing her to follow the Viceroy, that she
might watch over his safety with all the
precautions of fear and all ‘the vigi-
lance of love. She took along with
her some Spanish ladies, who were to
-compose her Court at Lima, and among
them was the intimate friend of her child-
hood. Beatrice (for this was her name)
was only a few years older than the Vice-
queen ; but the attachment she enter-
tained for her was of so tender a nature,
that it resembled the affection of a
mother. She Mad used every effort to
perswade the Counstess to remain at Ma.
drid, but finding that her resolution was

* From the accounts of travellers and natural-
ists, there are in America certain plants of 50 Vve-
nomous a nature, that the poison takes ‘effect on
thqse who happen to step upon them, even with
shogs on their feet.
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unalterably fixed, she determined to ac-
company her.

Though the Indians were overjoyed,at
being freed from the yoke of their Vioe-
roy, they were not the better disposed to
reeceive his successor. He was a Spa-
niard, apd they consequently expected
that he would be animated oanly with feel-

* ings of injustick and tyranny and a thirst
for wealth. In vain were they informed

' that the Count was mild, humane, and
equitable; they repeated one to the
other, ke is a Spaniard! and these words
conveyed the most energetic expression
of hatred. Religion had not yet modi-
fied these impetuous feelings ; her sublime
morality was hitherto unknown to the In-
dians. Their rulers ‘had merely com-
pelted them to observe a few exterior cé-
remonies, and they still retained a'great
portion of their former superstition and
idolatry.

Awidst all their misery, the Indians
had exercised, ever since the conquest
of Americ4, a secret vengeance Which

B 4
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had not yet roused the suspicion of any
Spaniard ; they had been forced to yield
ta their oppressors the gold and diamonds
of the new world, but they had con-
cealed from them treasures more precious
and more useful to humanity. Though
they had resigned to them all the luxury
of nature, they had exclusively reserved
real benefits to themselves. They alone'
knew the powerful counter-poisons and
wonderful antidotes which cauttous *na-
ture, or rather Providence, has distributed
over these regions as remedies against
extreme disorders. The Indians alone
were aware of the admirable virtues of
the Bark of the Quinquina, and by a so-
lemn and faithfully observed compact,
by the most dreadful and frequently re-
newed" oaths, they had pledged them-
selves never to reveal to their oppressors
these important secrets. * ‘

Amidst the rigours of slavery the In-

¢ .

' These details are all histotical.
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dians had always maintained a kind of
internal government among themselves ;
they nominated a chief, whose mysteriofis
fungtions consisted in assembling them
together during the night, at certain pe-
riods, to renew their oaths, and some-
times foe the purpose of marking out
victims among their enemies. The In-
‘dians of the Eownships, who enjoyed
greater freedom than those who were
subjected to service in the palace of the
Viceroy, and who were employed in the
public works, never failed to join these
nacturnal assemblies, which were held
amongst the mountains in desert places,
the only access to which was by roads
which "appeared impassable to the Eu-
ropeans. But thesg retreats were to
them, if not the happy asylums of li-
berty, at least the sole refuge ‘which
could protect them against tyranny. At
this time, their secret and supreme chief
{(for they had several) was iamed Ximeo.
Irritated by misfortune and private injus-
tice, his sodl, though naturally great and
B S



10 ZUMA.

generous, had long since been a stranger
to every mild and tender sentiment. A
eling of vehement indignation, which
no principle tended to repress, had by
daily increase, at length rendered him
cruel and ferocious. But the base and
cowardly atrocity of poisoning was re-
pugnant to his character. He himself
had never employed this horrible instru-
ment of revenge, he had even interdicted
it to his companions, and every act of
villainy committed in that way was done
in contradiction to his will. Ximeo was
a fathér, he had an only son named Mit-
van, whom he fondly loved, and whom
he had inspired with a portion of his
hatred of the Spaniards. Mirvan was
yéung, handsome #nd generous. About
three years before, he had been married
to Zuma, the most beautiful of all the
Indian women of the environs of Lima.
The tenderness and sensibility of Zuma
were equal.to the charms of her person;
she formed the happiness of her husband,
and lived-only for him and for a child, twe
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years of age, of which she was the mo-
ther. :
Another chief, named Azan, next'to
Ximeo, possessed the greatest ascendance
over the Indians. Azan was violent and
cruel, and no natural virtue tempered the
instinct,of fury by which he was con-
stantly animated. 'These two chiefs be-
lieved themselves to be of illustrious ori-
gin, they boasted of their descent from,
the royal race of the Incas. '
A few days after the arrival of the new
Viceroy, Ximeo convoked, for the fol-
lowing night, a nocturnal meeting on the
hill of the T'ree of Health ; thus they d¢-
signated the tree from which is obtained
the Quinquina, or Peruvian Bark. <« My
s friends,” he said,. when they had all
collfected, “ a new tyrant is about to
4« reign over us: let us repeat our oaths
« of just'revenge. Alas! we dare utter
“ them only when we are surrounded by
“ dagkness! Unhappy children of the
¢ Sun, we are reduced to éonceal our-
s selves athidst the shades of nightis....
B 6
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(]

Let us renew around the Tree of Health

the awful contract which binds us for

¢« ever to conceal our secrets.” Ximeo
then, in a more elevated and firm voice,
pronounced the following words: ¢« We
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swear never to discover to the children
of Europe the divine virtues of this
sacred tree, the only treasure which
remains to us! Woe fo the faithless
and perjured Indian, who being se-
duced by falsc virtue, or fear, vr weak-'
ness, shall reveal this secret to the
destroyers of his gods, of his sove-
reigns, and of his country! Woe to
the coward who shall make a gift of
this treasure of health to the barbarians
who have enslaved us, and whose an-
cestors burned our temples and cities,
invaded our plait;s, and bathed their
hands in the blood of our fathers, af-
ter having inflicted on them: unheartl
of torments!....Let them kecp the
gold which ¢hey.-have wrested from us,
and of which they are insatiable ; that’
gold which has cost thefa so many
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crimes : but we will at least reserve to
ourselves this gift of Heaven!......
Should a traitor ever arise amongst 4s,
we swear to pursue and to exterminate
him, though he should be our father,
our brother, or our son. We swear,
should he be engaged in the bondsof
marriage, to pursue in him his wife
and children, if they have not been
his accusers; and if his children are
«1 tie cradle, to sacrifice them, so
that his guilty race may be for ever
extinct.........My friends, pronounce
from your inmost souls these formi-
dable oaths, the formula of which was
bequeathed to you by your grand-
fathers, and which you have already

- so many times repeated !’...... “¢ Yes,

yes,”” the Indians exclaimed with one

voice, * we pronounce all these impre-

[13
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~

[

cations’ against him who shall betray
this secret ; we swear to keep it with
inyiolable fidelity, to eadure the most
dreadful torments, and even death it-
self, rat¥er than reveal it.”’ _ )
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« Look back,” -said the ferocious
Azan, “on the early days of our sub-
s“jection ; at that terrible period, when
¢ millions of Indians were put to the
¢ torture, not one would save his lif'e.by
¢ the disclosure of this secret, which
¢ qur countrymen have kept locked
¢ within their bosoms for more than two
s hundred years!......Judge then, whe-’
¢ ther we cuninvent a punishment suf-_
¢ ficiently severe for himn who ‘may’ be-
¢ trayit!......For my own pat, I once
¢ more swear that if there be an Indian
« among us capable of such a crime,
s that he shall perish only by my hand;
¢ and should he have a wife, and chil-
« dren sucking at their mothef’s breast,
« I again swear to plunge my poignard
-% in their hearts!”’...... )

This ferocious speech was not pro-
nounced without a design. Azan hated®
the young Mirvan, the son of Ximeo,
not merely petause he did not casry his,
anirposity against the Spaniards to a suf-
ficient length, but above ]| becausc
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Mirvan, the adored husband of the
beautiful Zuma, and the father of a
charming child, was happy. The wicked
age always unfortunate, and always en-
vious. ¢ Azany” replied Mirvan, ¢ it
¢ is possible to keep one’s promise with-
“out Possessing your ferocity ; no one
¢ here is capable of perjury; your me-
¢ naces can thercfore excite no terror
“ and are useless. We all know that in
< ‘excuse for cruelty you neither want a
% a traitor to pursue, nor a crime to
¢ punish.” Azan, irritated, was about
to reply ; but Ximeo prevented a violent
dispute, by representing the imprudence
and danger of uselessly prolonging these
clandestine assemblies, and all imme-
diately dispersed. .

The Indians being forced to dissem-
ble, maintained an appearance of respect
and submission. A numerous troop of
young Indian women, carrying baskets
of flowers, assembled at thie gates of Lima
to recexve the Vice-queen. Zumga was
at their head and the Countess was so
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' struck with her beauty, her grace, and
the gentle expression of her countenance,
thit in the course of a few days she ex-
pressed a wish to have her among the
number of Indian slaves who were em-
ployed in the interior of the palace for
the service of the Vice-queem  The
Countess quickly conceived such a friend-
ship for Zuma, that she attached her to '
the private service of her chamber and
her person. This favor seemed' an ‘act
of imprudence in the eycs of Beatrice,
whose mind was so prepossessed by the
accounts she had heard of the perfidy of
the Indians, that notwithstanding the
natural generosity of her character, she
yielded to cvery sipister alarm and every
black suspicion, which ‘gloomy distrust
and terror wcre capable of inspiring :
she was excusable ; it was her friend’s
safety, and not her own, that excited her ¢
apprehensions ! She observed with dis-
tress, the friendship of the Vice-queen
for an Indian female, and the women of
the Countgss conceived an extreme jea-
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lousy of Zuma. They took advantage
of the weakness of Beatrice to fill her-
mind with prejudice: they represented
Zuma as being false, dissembling, and
ambitious, and one who fancied that her
pleasing person would pardon every act
of presumption ; that she was far from
lovmg the Countess, and that she enter-
Ytained an inveterate abhorrence of the
JSpaniards. They soon went still greater
lengths, and attributed to her the most
extravagant discourse. Beatrice did net
indeed give credit to all that was related
to her, but she conceived a degree of
inquietude and distrust which inspired
her with a real aversion for Zuma. This
enmity became the stronger when she
found that Zuma® was, immoveably fixed
in the good graces of the Vice-queen,
who daily testified more and more at-
tachment fowards the object of so much
hatred, injustice, and calumny. Zuma,
on hes part, entertained °the tenderest
affection for the Countess ; nevertheless,
to avoid disigreeable scenes, she almost
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wholly confined herself to her own
chamber, and seldom appeared, except
when the Countess required her services.
- The Viceroy spared no endeavourg to
render himself beloved by the Indians;
but the latter had known instances of
several Viceroys having manifested mild-
ness, jﬁstice, and affability at the com-
mencement of their government, who
afterwards belied all these happy pro-
mises. ‘Thus the real goodness of ‘the
Count made™no favourable impression
upon them. They regarded it as hypo-
crisy or weakness, occasioned by fear on
account of the sudden death of the se-
cretary of his predecessor.

The Countess had now resided about
four months at Lima, and a visible
decline had taken place in her health.
This distressing change was at first at-
tributed to the burning heat ‘of the ®li-
mate ; but as her indisposition daily aug-
mented, alarin was entertained for her
safety, and she was at length suddenly
attacked with a tertian fever. Every re,
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medy known at that period was employed
without effect. The anxiety of Beatrice
knew no bounds; she privately questiontd
thg physician who had ceme from Spain
in the suite of the Viceroy, but who,
regarding the case as hopeless, spoke in
a mystetious way, and even hinted that
, he attributed the illness ¢f the Countess
to some extraordinary cause, of which
he could give no account. His air of
distay and apparent wish to conceal his
real opinion, all tended to inspire Beatrice
with the horrible idea that her friend was
dying by the effect of slow poison......."
She enjoyed not a moment’s rest: though
she cautiously hid her suspicions from the
Countess, and even frem the Count, yet
she found it impossible to dissemble with
two of the Countess’s women, who used
every effort to strengthen the notion she
hadimbibed......But whocould havecom-
mitted this horrible crime?......None but
Zuma. ......Zuma, who whs privileged to
enter the gpartmeﬁtof the Vice-quegn at
every hour. ......But Zuma, .whom the
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Countess had overwhelmed with acts of
bounty!...... What interest could have
pfompted her to this atrocity ? Hatred is
ever ready. with replies to serve her own
purposes !...... Zuma was hypocritical,
vain and ambitious, and she moreover
entertained a secret and criminad passion
for the Viceroy. ......In a word, she was
an Indian, and had been familiarized’
from her infancy with the blackest of,
crimes. e
Beatrice for some time laboured to
repel these horrible suspicions, but she
beheld the existence of her friend ra-
pidly declining, and her terror no longer
allowed her to reason and observe with
her own eyes; she lent a ready ear to
every accusation, and gave credit to the
most extravagant calumny. In the mean-
while, the Viceroy experienced the bit-
terest anguish of mind, and wiithout im-
agining the commission of any crime,
‘he felt the utmost alarm at the long con-
tinuation of the Countess’s indisposition.
However,, a favorable chaﬁge in the
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state of the patient kindled a ray of
hope, which beamed for the space of a
day or two  The physician, overjoyed,
pronounced her recovery to be almost
certain, suspicion gradually slumbered,
and Beatrice seemed restored to new ex-
istence. . She did not, however, revoke
the private orders she had given, for se-
scretly watching Zuma, and never per-
mitting her to enter the chamber in
'which were deposited the various medi-
cinal draughts prepared for the Countess.

Amidst all these different agitations,
the thoughts of the innocent and sen-
sible Zuma were turned wholly on the
Vice-queen, whom she loved with all the
sincerity of a pure and grateful soul.
She was afflicted to the utmost on re-
flecting that there ekisted an infallible
remedy to which she dared not direct
her. Zuma well knew the horrible oaths
by which the Indians had bound them-
selves never to reveal this yecret. ~Had
‘her own life alone been marked out as
the sacrificay she would not for a monfent
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have hesitated to divulge all she knew
but her husband and her son must have
been the certain victims of such a-de-
claration: finally, she was ‘aware that
the vindictive Ximeo, the better toinsare
himself of her discretion, had placed her
beloved child as a hostage in the hands
of the ‘ferocious Azan and Thamis,
another Indian chief, whg, though less
cruel than Azan, was animated by an
equal hatred of the Spaniards, Zuma,
therefore, dared not confide her grief to
Mirvan ; she smothered her tears, and
deplored her fate in silence. Her af-
fliction was suddenly increased, for the
feeble hope which had been entertained
of the Countess’s recovery soon va-
nished ; the fever returned with re-
doubled violence, the physician declared
her life to be in danger, and that the
Countess could not support arother such
attack, should it be renewed within
twelve days or a fortnight......! Umversal
d15may prevailed throughout the palace

<

.5l This cruel declaration plunged
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the Count and Beatrice into despdir, and
rent the heart of Zuma. The Vice-
queen, who was fully aware of her gj-
tuation, manifested as much courage as
gentleness and piety ; the resignation of
the happiest life, when accompanied by
the consciousness of perfect purity, is
always 2 calm sacrifice : she received,
Dby her own desire, all her sacraments.
She took a tender farwell of her friend
sand her husband, having exhorted the
lattér to watch over the happiness of the
Indians, and particularly that of her
dear Zuma; and she resigned herself
wholly to the consolations of religion.
Zuma, who had been a witness to this
pathetic scene, could no longer with-
stand the excess of her grief; her health,
which had been in a* declining state for
the space of -three months, now yielded
to the wejght of her affliction, and she
was attacked that very evening with the
diserder which threatened the life of the
Countess, the tertian feve.r. - After she
had sustaingd two or three vidlent attacks
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Mirvan, with the consent of the Indians,
secretly conveyed to her the precious
pewder which was to operate her cure,
on condition, however, that she should
not be entrusted with it in any lasge
quantity, but should daily receive an
allowance sufficient for one dose. Zuma
received in the momii)g the first dose,
which was to be taken beforc she retired
to rest in the evening. When she was
alone, she looked steadfastly on the
powder, her countenance was bathed in
tears, and raising her eyes to heaven,
¢ Great God!”” she exclaimed, * I am
inspired by thee!l...... I can only save
her, by sacrificing my own life ; my re-
solution is fixed—I will never disclose
the mighty secrei......My death will ex-
piate my compassivn, evenin their eyes:
besides, they will never suspect.such an
act of devotion, and will attribute her
cure to the help of medicine. I shall
neither endanger- the safety of Mirvan
nor my child’; I shall not betray the se-
crets of my countrymen: I shall die;
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but the Countess will live. What signi-
fies the existence of poor Zuma?......
and how precious is the life of that daugh-
ter of Heaven, who has employed her
power only to assist the unfortunate and
console the afflicted ; that generous Pro-
tectress of all who pine in poverty and
slavery, and whose faltering voice, but
snow, sent forth a prayer for the cruel
Indians who suffer her to languish! Oh,
* my penefactress, even though surround-
ed’ by the shades of death, you did not
forget your faithful Zuma! I heard your
lips pronounce a blessing on her name !
..sso.Yes, by the sacred light of the Sun,
I swear that I will save you.”......With
these words Zuma wrapped up the pow-
der of the Quinquina, concealed it in
her hosom, and rose ffom her chair ; then
suddenly stopping, she began to reflect
on the means of introducing herself un-
perceived into the closet where the drink
intended for the Countess was placed.
She had wo idea of the suspicions enter-

tained agaigst her, nor of the prechu-
. c
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tions which had been adopted to render
this closet inaccessible to her as well as
tite rest of the Indian slaves; she merely
supposed that since the illness of the
Vice-queen her Spanish women had ap-
propriated to themselves the task of at-
tending on her person, either through
fear or jealousy, orone of those customs
to which she had heard them so fre~
quently allude, and which they termed
etiquette. She resolved to e¢uter the’
closet during the night, after the maid,
who slept there, had retired to rest; and
in case of her being discovered, she had
determined to say, anxiety had induced
her to quit her chamber to enquire after
the state of the Countess. At the same
time, wishing to ascertain whether she
could' introduce Rerself into the eloset
"without passing through the apartment
of the Vice-queen, she descended info a
long corridor, and having looked cau-
tiously around her, she discovered a
small side’ door, which, as she had pre-
viously supposed, communigated with the
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closet : the key was in the lock, and she
determined to enter in this way during
the night. She then speedily returned
to her chamber, .

In conformity with the orders of
Beatrice, Zuma’s conduct was watched
with the *utmost minuteness, and the
servants of the palace hastened to in-
form Beatrice, that Mirvan had been to
visit her that very day ; that one of the
maid¢ who had been stationed at the
door to listen to their conversation, had
not been able to collect a single word, in
consequence of the low tone of voice in
which they discoursed, but that Mirvan
was excessively agitated on departing ;
that Zuma had descended the staircase,
had searched about thecorridor, examin-
ing every door, and that on discovering
that which led into the closet, she indi-
cated evident designs of fear, lest she
should be surprised, and that she finally
escaped £o0 her own apartment. , Beatrice
shuddered at this recital, she immediata-
ly foresaw tfat Zuma entertained the

c2
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design of introducing herself into the
gcloset during the night; she ordered the
women to warn her of the moment when
Zuma should quit her chamber, and at
the same time directed them to avoid
entering the closet, and to leave the key
in the door. Beatrice witltout delay
communicated all she had heard to the
Viceroy, who, without adopting her sus-
picions, was nevertheless filled with
amazement at the story, and"agréed to
conceal himself in the closet.

About onc hour after sunset, the ser-
vants came to inform Beatrice that Zuma
was descending the staircase, but without
any light, and with all the precautions
of mystery and fear. Beatrice and the
_Count immediately proceeded to their
‘place of concealment. In a few mcments
they heard the door gegtly open, and
Zuma appeared. She was pale and #rem-
bling, she walked slowly, and with ap-
parent effort...... She looked around the
c¢hamber with a countenance which an-
nounced distress and fear; she listened
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for some time at the door which com-
municated with the apartment of the
Vice-queen ; all was silent....... Zuma
then approached the table, on which a
medicinal draught had been placed in a
decanter of cristal, for the purpose of
being administered to the Countess; she
drew from her bosom the paper contain-
dng the quinquina powder; opened it
and shook the powder into the decanter.
*The Viceyoy seized with horror, rushed
into the closet, exclaiming, * Wretched
* woman! what have you put into the me-
¢ dicine ?”......At this unexpected sight,
at this terrible question, Zuma started
with dismay, the decanter fell from her
hands and shivered in pieces ; she threw
herself into a chair, uttering the words,
I am undone !...... and swooned away.
Zuma was conveyed to her chamber.
The Couns and Beatrice deemed it pru-
dent to conceal this supposed crime from
the knowledge of the Vice-queen; she,
said “the Count, will sue for-mercy on
this wretch,,whom no consideration -on
c 8
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earth can induce me to pardon; there
must be an example, and I am resolved
to make onc. It was soon proclaimed
through the palace and the city, that
Zuma had been detected in an attempt
to poison the Vice-queen. That very
evening she was delivered into the hands
of justice and conveyed to prison. Mir-
van hastened in search of Azan and
Thamir : the hand of death was already
on his heart, and he could utter only the
following words: ¢ My son is in your
 power. At least promise, on condi-
¢ tion that we keep this secret inviola-
¢ bly, that after our death, you will re-
¢ store the child to my father.””—« We
“ swear to do so,” answered Azan, ¢ but
¢ you are well aware that his life must
¢ be the forfeit of the least indiscretion.”
—¢ We know how to die,”” replied Mir-
van. With these words he  quitted the
ferocious Indian, and voluntarily com-
mitted himself to prison. He could
easily guess the act which Zuma had at-
tempted, but to explain it and justify
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her, ‘would have been to abandon his
child to the rage of the ferocious Azan ;
he therefore resolved to die with his
wretched wife.

At break of day the council assembled
to examine and pass sentence on Mirvan-
and Zuga. The doors of the court were
thrown open, and the Indians were per-
mitted to entet ; they assembled in greaf
numbers, headed by their secret chiefs,
Ximeo, eAzan, and Thamir. Mirvan and
Zuma were brought in loaded with chains.
The latter, on beholding her husband,
exclaimed with vehemence, ¢ he is not
¢¢ guilty, he had no share in what I did,
¢ he was ignorant of my design.”......
¢« Zuma,” mterrupted Mirvan, « your
¢¢ death is certain, how then can you
s think of defending my life?......I am
“ not accused, I voluntarily share your
¢ fate...s.Zuma, let us die in silence, let
¢ us die with courage, and our child will
“ still live.”......Zuma understood the
real meaning of these words, she made no

c 4
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reply, but her face was bathed in tears.
The examination then commenced.
*Zuma was unable to deny the facts to
which Beatrice and the Viceroy had been
witnesses. She was asked from whom
she had obtained the powder. She re-
ceived it from me, exclaimed (Mirvan.
Zuma denied this, still protesting that
her husband was entirely ignorant of
her designs. And what weré your de-
signs ? enquired the judge.—Did not ypu
intend to poison the Vice-queen? Why
else did you make use of this powder?
Did you fancy that you were employing
a salutary remedy ?......At this question,
Zuma trembled : her eyes, at this mo-
ment, met those of the cruel Azan; his
threatening glance filled-her with horror,
she fancied she beheld him strangling
her child. No, no, she exclaimed, in a
distracted tone, I know of nd salutary
remedy.—lt was poison then?......You
confess it ?—I confess nothing.—Apswer
then.—Alas! I am compelled to be si-
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lent. At these words, Ximeo advanced
and placed himself between Mirvan and
Zuma ; let me likewise be chained, said
he, 1 will die along with them. Oh my
father! live for our child’s sake! they
exclaimed with one voice. But Ximeo
persistedt
Thejudges had been directed neither to
employ torture nor to make any enquiry
. respecting accomplices ; they removed
Xinleo, and Mivan and Zuma were con-
veyed back to prison. The Countess’s
physician appeared and was examined.
He declared that the illness of the Vice-
queen having baffled the most efficacious
remedies, and being accompanied by
extraordinary symptoms, horrible suspi-
cions at length "arosg in his mind, and
that ‘the action in which Zuma had been
detected leaving no room to doubt the
atrocity of her design, had confirmed
him in an idea which he had long endea-
.vourec to repel ; that finally he no longer
doubted that this perverse slave had ad-
.ninistered & slow poison to ¢he Vice-
¢S



34 ZUM A.

queen, and that finding herself excluded
from the service of the chamber, and
fearing lest the youth of the Countess,
and the attention which was devoted to
her, might in course of time overcome
the effects of a poison which had been
sparingly administered, she intended to
consummate her crime by a powerful
dose. At this detail the judges were
nearly petrified with horror; they col-
lected the votes and condemned Mirvan
and Zuma to perish amidst the flames of
a pile, that very day at noon. They
were again brought into court. Mirvan
heard his sentence with heroic firmness.
Zuma, bathed in tears, threw herself at
his fect : I have. sacrificed you, she ex-
claimed, that thoyght fills me with re-
morse, dare I hope for your forgiveness ?
......Let us not accuse our, judges of
cruelty, he replied, the tyrants who
condemn us, deliver us from a horrible
yoke ; a few hours will free us fiom the
bonds of slavery l......These words mo-
ved the ebdurate heart of Azan himself :



Z UM A, 35

Mirvan, said he, be not concerned for
the fate of your son, he shall be as dear
to me as if he were my own.
it was now nine in the morning, and
orders were given for erecting the fatal
pile.
The V’ice-qugen was dying ; the phy-
osician announced to the Viceroy that
every hope.had vanished, that it was im.
»possible she could support three more fits
of Yever, and that six or seven days, at
most, would terminate her existence.
The Count, in a paroxysm of despair,
could entertain no thought of mercy:
besides, regarding Zuma as the most ex-
ecrable monster that nature had ever
produced, he was divested of all feeling
of compassion for her. He gave orders.
that a 'pardon should be offered to Mir-
van, on condition of his making a sincere
confession of his crime. ¢ Tell the Vice~
“ roy,” answered Mirvan, ¢ that even
“¢ though he promised me the life of
¢ Zuma, he,should never draw from me
¢ another syllable.”*
¢ 6
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The Viceroy did not wish to be in
Lima during this dreadful execution ;
he therefore departed for one of his
pleasure-houses, situated about half a
league from the city, intending not to
retarn until the evening.

The wretched Ximeo vainly devised a
thousand different projects, all tending
to save Mirvan and Zuma; he anxiously
wished to assemble his friends,. but dur-"
ing the whole of the morning the Indians
were so closely watched, that he found
no possibility of secretly conversing with
Azan and Thamir. A proclamation was
issued, ordering all the Indians in Lima
‘to attend the execution. They were
without arms; the Spanish guard was
doubled and ranged round the pile; in
addition to this, the unfortunate victims
were escorted by two hundred soldiess,
Ximeo found himself compelled to sub-
mit to his fate: he was overwhelmed
with despair, ‘and resolved to throw him-
self on the pile with his children.

Whilst ‘the whole city, filled with con-
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sternation, -awaited this dreadful specta-
cle, the Vice-queen, still ignorant of the
tragical event, was stretched upon her
betl of sickness, weaker and more afflicted
than ever. Since six in the morning all
her attendants had evinced the utmost
agitation. This at length attracted the
snotice of the Countess; she made en-
quiries, and plainly perceived that Bea-
' trice wished to conceal something from
her, and that she imposed silence on the
rest of her women. Beatrice frequently
quitted the apartment, that she might
without constraint give vent to her sor-
row. During her absence the Countess
strictly questioned one of her maids,
and so imperatively enjoined her to
tell ¢he truth, that the girl informed
her of all, and added, that Mirvan and
Zuma, farfrom denying the imputation
laid to their charge, had gloried in their
crime. The surprise of the Countess
*was equal to the horror with which she
was inspired, by this dreadful communi-
‘cation. ¢ Ob, supreme meréy!”. she
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exclaimed, ¢“ I can now invoke thee
with more confidence than ever.”......
She immediately ordered her servants to
prepare an open litter, and with the as-
sistance of her women she rose, and was
dressed in a loose robe of muslin. In
spite of the tears and entreaties of the
Spanish ladies and Beatrice, the Count-
ess threw herself upon the litter which
was borne by four slaves, a ﬁfgh carry-.
ing over her head a large parasol of
taffety ; in this manner, with her face
concealed by a long whitz veil, she
departed. ...... Twelve o’clock struck;
eeeess At this moment Mirvan and Zuma
on foot, loaded with chains, quitted their
prison to undergc the execution of their
sentence. Zuma, avho was scarcely able
to support herself, rested on the arm of a
priest, and was guarded by two soldiegs ;
immense crowds had collected to see
them. Amidst the multitude she per-
ceived Azan,‘ bearing her child in his
arms, and making an effort to attract her
chservation. At this sight she uttered a
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piercing shriek, a maternal shriek which
vibrated through every heart......but col-
lecting her strength, that she might once
again embrace the adored child, she dis-
engaged herself from the hands of the
priest and the soldiers, and darted towards
Azan...... Azan placed the child on the
Jalpitating bosom of Zuma. The wretch-
ed mother, amidst a torrent of tears,
egave her child the last maternal kiss.
s« Zuma,” said Azan, in a low tone of
voice, ¢ summon all your courage; re-
¢ collect that your death is in itself a
« revenge, and that it will serve to rende »
“ our secret the more inviolable”.....
¢ Oh! I wish for no revenge : > answer-
ed Zuma. < Alas! were it possible to
“ save the Vice-queen !’ ...... She could
not utter more, the soldiers came to lead
her away ;,the hand of death was upon
her when they tore her from her child;
and at that terrible moment she scemed
to be oifering up the sacrifice of her life.
The procession advanced ; they were
scarcely three hundred paces'from the

-
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place of execution. At this moment a
mournful trumpet announced the ap.
proach of the victims, the resinous wood
which formed the top of the pile was
kindled...... They entered an alley of
plane trees, at the end of which they
beheld the fatal spot, and the flames
which seemed to mingle with the clouds.:
At this terrible spectacle Zuma shrunk
back with horror; at that moment she:
was delivered from the torment of think-
ing on her husband and her child; stu-
por succeeded to sensibility, and the idea
of her approaching destruction now
wholly occupied her mind; she saw be-
fore her inevitable death, and death under
the most horribly threatening aspect.
«veeoHer strengthefailed her; the fyozen
blood no longer circulated in her veins ;
her face was tinged with mortal palenegs ;
and, though not in a state of total uncon-
sciousness, she sunk into the arms of the
priest who; notwithstanding her répeated
but vague protestations, still exhorted
her to repentance! ...... Zuma, said Mir-
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van, our suffering will notbe of long dura-
tion; behold those whirlwinds of smoke ;
we shall be suffocated in a few moments !
«veeesAh ! replied Zuma, in a voice scarce-
ly atidible, I see nothing but fire......
nothing but flame....., They advanced.
...... Every, step which brought Zuma
nearer to her death augmented her un-
conquerable terrdr!......The Indians had
already ranged themselves round the pile
M sad consternation ; they ‘all held in
their hands a branch of cypress, as an
emblem of mourning; they were sur-
rounded by Spanish guards......A noise
was suddenly heard at some distance,
a horseman at full gallop appeared with-
in view, exclaiming, * hold, hold, by
« order of the Vice-quéen ; she is ap-.
¢ proaching.”...... At *these words ull
were struck motionless; Zuma folded
her hands ahd sent forth a supplication
to heaven ; but her soul, weighed down
by terror, was not yet penctrated by the
faintest gleam of hope!...... At length
the litter of,the Vice-queen was pet-
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“ceived, she urged her slaves to advance
with the utmost speed, and she quickly
reached the fatal spot: the Spanish
guards ranged themselves round the
Vice-queen and the Indians form®d a
semi-circle before her: the Countess
then raised her veil and djscovered a
pale and languishing countenance, but
full of grace and gentleness, and which
was itself a speaking emblem of mercy !
eveess I do mot possess, said she, the
happy right of granting pardon, but it
is a favour which I am certain of ob-
taining from the goodness of the Vice-
roy. In the meanwhile I take under
my protection and safeguard these two
unfortunate creatures ; let thgir chains
be taken off, extinguish without delay
this terrific pile Which should never have
been kindled had I been sooner informed
of the event......At these Words the Ine
diansthrew down their branches of cyprus,
and the air resounded with reiterated
cries of Long live the Vice-queen !......
Ximeo rushed forward, exclaiming, yes,
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she shall live !......Zuma threw herself
on her knees. Almighty God, she said,
finish the work Thou hast begun l......
The Vice-queen signified her wish that
Mirvan and Zuma should follow her;
she caused them to be placed near her
litter, and in this manner returned to
the palace, followed by an immense
emultitude who *enthusiastically invoked
blessings on her clemency and goodness.
*Having arrived at the palace she threw
herself on her bed, and expressed a de-
sire that Mirvan and Zuma should enter
her apartment ; they did so, and placed
themselves at her bedside. Owing to
the agitation, fatigue, and -distress of
mind which the Countess had undergone,
her strength was so completely exhaust-
ed, that she fancied ‘*herself to be bor-
dering on the last moments of her exis-
tence !......She stretched forth one hand
to Mirvan and the other to Zuma, who
bathed in tears, fell on her knees to re-
ceive it!......Beatrice could no longer
support thig scene, and she entreated
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the Countess to suffer the two Indians
to be. removed, under guard, to an ad-
joining chamber. No, no, said the
Vice-queén, I will answer for them here,
and will do so before the Supreme Arbi-
ter by whom we shall all be judged!
vsee..Oh! leave them here, they are sent
to open for me the gates of heaven!
veeee.Great God! said Beatrice, must T
see you in the hands of the monsters
who have poisoned you! Where can I
be better at this moment? replied the
Vice-queen ;......On thebosom of friend-
ship my mind is overwhelmed with su-
‘perﬁuous regret......but these trembling
hands which I press within my own, for-
ti fy my courage ; the very sight of these
un fortunate beings diffuses calmness
.and confidence fhrough my soul'......
Oh my benefactress, said Zuma, suffo-
¢ ated with grief, should heaven frustrat&
my only hope, it will then be seen whe-
ther or not the wretched Zuma loved
you! No, I never can survive you!
«eees. At these words Beatrice shuddered.
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Detestable hypocrisy! she exclaimed.
«ssee. Do not insult them, said the Coun-
tess, they repent; see they shed tears!
eeesesAh! Zuma, pursued she, you,
whose gentle figure bespoke a celestial
soul!......You whom I have so dearly
loved!.....how can I entertain the slight-
est resentment against you?......I look
“upon you both as the instruments of my
eternal happiness; I forgive you with a
" willing heart; may you return to the
consolations of religion with equal since-
rity......Zuma, almost driven to distrac-
tion, was about to speak, and perhaps to
reveal a part of the secret which weighed
a thousand times more heavily on her
mind, than if she had only had her own
life to defend ; but Mirvan interrupted
her» Zuma, said he,' let us be silent!
the voice of the Countess will bring
down the truth from heaven! Let us
place our trust in the God whom she ip-
vokes! He will save her precious life
"and will justify usl......These words
were pronotinced in so sincere a_tone
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and with so solemn an air, that they
made a powerful impression even on
Beatrice. 'The Vice-queen wished to
interrogate Mirvan, but in vain; he en-
treated that she would question him no
further, and for two hours maintained
the most obstinate silenee. ¢

The Vice-queen, before proceeding to
the pile to save Zuma, had dispatched a
messenger to the Count to hasten his
return to the palace; she every moment
expected him, and was astonished that
he had not yet arrived. She was about
to send off another courier, when an ex-
traordinary clamour was heard through-
out the place. Beatrice quitted the
Countess’s chamber to enquire the cause
of -the agitation; a moment after the
Countess distinguished the voice of the
Viceroy, - she ordered the door to be
thrown open, and exclaimed, My lora,
1 entreat your pardon for the guilty.
«.es.They areyour deliverers!......replied
the Viceroy, entering the apartment.
All were petrified with amazément. The
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Viceroy held a lovely boy in his arms.
Zuma uttered a shriek of joy ; it was her
child. The Viceroy rushed forward,
placed the child upon her bosom, and
prosttated himself at her feet......Ximeo
followed him, he advanced, and addres-
sing himself to Mirvan: You may now
speak, said he, with the consent of all
tite Indians: the ‘secret is revealed, we
have all tasted the powder in the presence
of the Viceroy; he himself insisted on
partaking of it before he brought it here
«eesse At these words, Zuma transported,
almost drowned in tears, strained her
child within her arms, and returned
thanks to Heaven. Mirvan embraced
his father, the Vice.queen asked a thou-
sand questions in a breath; the Count
briefly related all that the Indians had re-
vealed to him. Great Heaven! exclaim-
ed the Countess, throwing her arms
round the neck of Zuma, this angelic
creature would have laid down her life
o’save me, and she was on the verge of'
being sacrificed !sv....In the perfox;mance
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of so sublime an action she was accused of
an atrocious crime!......And the fears
of this heroic couple for the preservation
of their child, added the Viceroy, made
them endure with unconquerable ‘firm-
ness, shame, ignominy, and the aspect of
a terrible death!...... Ah! said Zuma,
the Vice-queen has done still more!
Though she believed uUs to be monste:s
of ingratitude and atrocity, and the au-
thors of all her suffering, yet she p.6-
tected and delivered us, and with what
kindness, what generosity !......She, as
well as yourselves, replied the Viceroy,
will now receive the reward due to vir-
tue......Here are two doses of the blessed
powder, the one for Zuma and the other
for the Vice-zlueen......So saying, the
Count himself poured the.Quinquina in-
to two separate cups; Zuma drank first,
and the Vice.queen wished to receive
the salutary beverage from her hand. -
All present were melted into tears ; the
.Vice-queen already revived by the double
influence of joy and hope, received with
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transport the tender embraces of her
husband, Beatrice, and the happy Zuma ;
she raised Zuma’s child to her pillow,
and loaded him with the tenderest ca-
resses ; she promised to be thenceforth
his second mother. Beatrice and the
rest of the Spanish ladies surrounded
Zuma ; they gazed upon her with admi«
ration. Beatrice, in a fit of transport,
kissed her hand, that beneficent hand
which she had accused of having com-
mitted an execrable crime!......In the
midst of this enthusiasm, the Viceroy
took Mirvan and Zuma by the hand, he
opened a window and led them out on a
balcony overlooking the principal street
in the city, which was at that time filled
with Spaniards and Indians. ¢ Here,”
said he, pointing to Mirvan and Zuma,
¢ here are the voluntary victims of gra-
titude, generous sentiment and'the sanc-
tity of oaths !......Indians, their sublime
virtues and those of the Vice-queen have
led you to abjure a hatred formerlytoo
pardonable, but now unjust! you have,
D
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by an unanimous wish, freed yourselves
from the cruel oath formed by revenge ;
instead of our secret enemies you have
become the benefactors of the old world!
To render you happy will henceforth hot
merely be the duty of humanity but
of gratitude ; and that duty shall be ful-
filled. Indians, all who in this memora-
ble assembly have come to sacrifice feel-*
ings of resentment to admiration and
gentle pity, Indians, you are free; such
sentiments place you on a footing of
cquality with your conquerors! Enjoy
this glory, virtue has cffected your libe-
rationl...... Love your sovereign and
serve him with fidelity : let the trec of
health flourish on the land which will be
distributed among you': reflect when you
cultivate it, that the whole univérse is
indebted to you for this blessing of the
Creator !”......This address excited ufii-
versal enthusiasm, and the Viceroy wish-
ing to terminate the day by the triumph
of Zuma, gave orders that she should be
attired in 2 magnificent dress: a crown
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of laurel was placed upon her head, and
she was seated on a superb chair of state ;
all the ladies of the court of the Vice-
queen placed themselves in her suite;
she®was attended by the Vice-queen’s
guard of honour ; a herald on horseback
preceded the retinue, pronouncing the
following words: ¢ Behold Zuma, the
%Wife of the virtuous Mirvan and the pre-
server of the Vice-queen I”” Zuma, reclined
on cpshions of cloth of gold, pressed her
child to her bosom, and carried in one
hand a branch of the tree of health. In
this way she proceeded through the prin-
cipal streets of Lima, amidst :che accla-
matiens of the people, who assembled in
crowds to see her and to,overwhelm her
with benedictions; On Zuma’s return
to the palace, the Vice-queen received
her with open arms. She was then con-
ducted to an elegant suite of apartments
prepared expressly for her and her hus-
band ; servants were appointed to attend
on them, and they were thenceforward
to be regarded as the most intimate and
D 2"
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dearest friends of the Vice-queen. In
the evening the city and all the court-
yards of the palace were illuminated, and
in the gardens tables were laid out with
sumptuous refreshments for the Indians.
The Vice-queen and Zuma were quick®
ly freed from every remainiag trace of
fever ; at the termination of a week the
Vice-queen was in a perfect state of con-
valescence. On the same spot where the
fatal pile had excited such a scasation
of horror, the Viceroy erected an obelisk
of white marble, on which the tollowing
words were engraven in characters of

gold :
TO ZUMA,

THE FRIEND AND PRESERVER OF THE VICE-QUEEN,
AND
BENEFACTRES.S OF THE OLD WORLD.

On each side of this obelisk a trec o
health was planted: that blessed tree,
sanctified by so many virtues, und which,
among the -Indians, afterwards became
the emblem of every virtue which does
honour ‘to humanity. The Viceroy lost
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no time in sending to Europe the pre-
cious powder of the Quinquina, which
was long known by the name of the
Countess’s Powder,*® but which in Latin
still.preserves its original name.

Fortune and honcurs never inspired
with pridé the generous and sensible
Zuma; she was always passionately be.
loved by the Vice-queen, and her own
virtues rendered her worthy of her glory
and happiness.

* Historical.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

T 1s novel was written in 1812, and was to have
appeared, together with some others, in 1814. A
singular accldent retarded its publication ; it would
at that time have had the appcarance of flattery.
"I determined ncither to change the name of my
hero (who in reality effected the union of the two
mountains), nor to publish the work at the period
above’mentioned. To me it has ever been a grati-
fying task to cite anecdotes which may prove agreea-
ble to existing families: the writer of history ig
allowed to indulge this taste, and I have even made
it a duty in the History of Henry IV, and in the
Journal of the Marquess de Dangeau. Yielding,
however, to this disposition to please, may occa-
sionally, in novel-writing, give rise to vexatious
interpretations. A candld and impartial author
has indeed nothing to fear’ from elevated minds ;
but there are persons, who being unable to judge
of the merits bf a work, convert themselves, as it
were, into literary spies, and look into every new
production with the view of discovering misrepre-
sentations or base and reprehensible designs, for the
mere pleasure of publishing them to society; and
even when nothing can be found to justify con-
demnation, they fancy they display acutendss of
D5
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mind and liveliness of imagination by inventing
that which really does not exist, and which s totally
devoid of probability.  All this is done without
any fecling of animosity, but mercly for the sake
of shining in conversation. In addition to this, a
poor author, who has attained any degree of ccle-
brity, has to endure the system of malignity adopted
by certain Journalists, who seem to he of opinion
that they would losc the onc halt’ of their subscrib-
ers, were they to evince justice in their criticisms
such is the good opinion they entertain of their
readers. What can the writer oppose to all this?
A studious and solitary life, and above all thc con-
scientiousness of having made a good use of the
portion of talent he has received from nature.

In order to mitigate the severity of any reproach
to which I may be exposed, I must confess that I
have been guilty of an anachronism by placing the
Fair Pauline at the court of Raymond the VII.
This license, which is allowable in poctry, may sure-
ly he granted to the novelist; it is the only way in
which I am capable of imitating Virgil.
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Raymonp VII, the last Count of Tou-
louse, is celebrated in history for his
gallantry, his virtues, his valour, and the
wars he carried on to reconquer the
possessions which had been lost by his
unfortunatc father. His courage and
perseverance at length enabled him to
recover his inheritance, and peace was
the happy result of his long labours.
The Count, who was still in the prime of
life, entertained a passion for literature ;
his court was the rendezvous of all the
most celebrated provengal poets; he
himself possessed an original turn of
.mind which frequently degenerated into
eccentricity. Like all the Princes of his
.age, he was a writer of verses, ard in
D 6
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the course of conversation_ frequently
employed metaphors more singular than
brilliant, and comparisons which could
only be admissible in poetry: no critic
ventured to hint that these comparisons
ought to be correct and original. A
poetical sovereign rarely finds‘a tensor
within his own dominions. Raymond,
however, detested flattery; he wished
that all his courtiers, whilst they observed
the rules prescribed by etiquette, sheuld
preserve their independence of character,
and behave with the same freedom to-
wards him as they would to their equals.
He never repressed decent gaiety,
nor prohibited good-humourcd satire, or
the sallies of provencal vivacity. His
court was compgsed not of deceitful
-masks, all closely resembling each other,
but of amusing and diversified physiog-,
nomies : in fine, men with whose cha-
racters he was acquainted, and from
whose conversation he derived both
amusement and useful information; for
in the freedom of bons mots, epigrams and
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animated discussions, truth easily de-
velops herself'; she is under less restraint
than in conversations of a more studied
and serious nature.

Among the young chevaliers of Ray-
mond’s court who had distinguished
themselves in the late campaigns, he
who surpassed all the rest for intrepidity,
prodigious strength, agility in combat,
and elevation of character, was the noble
and * brilliant Blaccas, the issue of an
illustrious family, and the Lord of Mou-
stiers, The Count of Toulouse honoured
him with the warmest friendship. Blac-
cas united to the most intrepid courage
a humane and generous heart; he was
daring in the field, sincere at court, and
abounding in gentlengss and indulgence.
He ‘was beloved by his rivals, notwith-
standing bis superiority over them, be-
cause he never assumed an appearance
of haughtiness and disdain, and above
all because he despised- fortune, and
never took advantage of his successes in

. order to procure favors. Blaccas was
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ambitious, but his ambition was as noble
and elevated as his shul.  As glory was
all he sought for and all he loved, he
did not feel the necessity of regulating
his desires by the dictates of prudence.
He saw no elevation above the level of
his own sentiments and courage: he
had hitherto formed no positive plans as
to his future establishment or rank ; but
to him the idea of conquering a throne
would not have appeared more astoonish-
ing than the sudden acquisition of some
military distinction, to which his valour
entitled him. The Count of Toulouse
admired the ardour and ingenuousness of
his disposition, and that turn of origi-
nality which the loftiness of his senti-
ments, and the ggiety of his character,
imparted to his mind. The Count had,
on morc than one occasion,s«wished to,
induce him to marry; he had even pointed
out to his favorite several rich heiresses,
but in vain. Blaccas, who was insensi-
ble to riches, seemed equally so to love :
he was, hvwever, but too susceptible of .
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a great passion, but his choice had hither-
to been suspended by a sensibility which
prevented him from fixing it.

JRaymond had an only daughter, who
was then in her sixteenth year; she had
been educated far from the theatre of
war, in"an old castle, about twenty
lcagues from , Toulouse. This young
Princess, who had never visited her fa-
ther’s court, was named Orasia, and her
beatity was greatly extolled. The Count
appointed Blaccas to be the bearer of a
letter, informing her that becfore the
conclusion of the summer he intended
to remove her to the court. Blaccas
was moreover charged personally to ac-
quaint the Princess, that the court was
occupied in carrying on negociations
for her marriage with the Count de
Poitiers, brother to the King of France,*
and that in furtherance of this design
he intended immediately to proceed to
Paris. Blaccas departed* an the follow-

4 Saint-Louis.
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ing day, with orders to rejoin the Count
at the court of Louis, as soon as he
should have executed his commission.
On the day after his departure, Blac-
cas, who was accompanied only by a
squire and a page, found himself in the
midst of a forest, about thret-quarters
of a league from the castle of the Princess
Orasia. Whilst they were crossing it,
they were startled by the sound of female
shrieks at a short distance. Blaccasin-
stantly spurred his horse, and galloped
with the rapidity of lightning to the
spot from whence the cries proceeded ;
his squire and page followed him at a
short distance. As they advanced they
discovered a lady.bathed in tears, stretch-
ed upon a litter,, and surrounded by
robbers. At the sight of the brave
Knight the banditti precipitately fled.
The lady whom Blaccas had thus res-
cued was about forty years of age,
and of dignified deportment; she testi-
fied the warmest gratitude to her libe-
rator., Blaccas, on being informed that
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she was on her way to Toulouse, insisted
on escorting her safely beyond the con-
fines of the forest. He delivered the
Count’s letter to his page, with orders
to donvey it immediately to the Princess,
and to inform her that he would himself
arrive at .the castle within an hour.
Having conduced Doralice (for such was
“the lady’s name) as far as the great road,
he took his leave of" her, and again turn-
ing juto the forest, proceeded to the
castle of the Princess with all the swift-
ness of which his horse was capable.
He had not proceedéd far when he met
his page, who had been sent back to
meet him. He questioned him respect-
g the young Princess: the page spoke
of her beauty with so much enthusiasm,
that Blaccas became interested and re-
doubled his enquiries. The page in-
formed him that ‘he had seen the Prin-
cess at the further end of the park, seat-
edin a grove of lilac, singing and play-
ing on the lute; that she wore a dress



66 THE FAIR PAULINE.

of celestial blue, a girdle, and necklace of
amber, and that a wreath of lilac adorned
her beautiful fair hair; he added, that
the regularity of her features and the ele-
gance of her figure were incomparable.
"The page was proceeding with his descrip-
tion, when having crossed the«drawbridge,
the young Knight entered the court-
yard of the castle. His arrival was not’
so soon expected ; an old squire, deaf and
almost blind, who came out to re;geive
him, observed that the Princess was still
in the park and offered to conduct him
to her presence. Blaccas immediately
alighted from his horse and followed the
squire. He quickly descried the grove
of lilac in full blossom, and being weary
of the tardy pace at which his guide pro-
ceeded, he observed that he no longer
“stood in need of his services. Without
even waiting for a reply, he quitted the
squire and advanced rapidly towards the
arbour. In a few moments he heard the
sound of a lute, and the tones of a melo-
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dious voice singing the hymn of our
Lady of Beauvezer.* On entering the
grove he was struck dumb with astonish-’
ment and admiration at sight of the en-
chantmn* object which appeared before
him !....He now found that his page had
describedferely the dress and ornaments
of the divine Orasia ; but that he had not
even given him the most distant idea
of her incomparable and overpowering
beauty. Dlaccas contemplated her in
silence for several minutes. He was
firmly resolved not to mention the name
of her destined husband. He bowed
profoundly and bent one knee to the
ground, then placing his hand upon his
heart, he suddenly rose and disappeared
from her presence. He hastily traversed
the garden, and met near the gates of
the castle a page who requested that he
would proceed to the grand ball of the
castle, where the Princess surrounded by
,her ladies was in readiness to receive him :

* A famous place of pilgrimage, in ancient times,
*in Provence.
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he made no reply, but on gaining the
court-yard mounted his horse and gal-
loped off with the swiftness of lightning
to meet the Count of Towlouse at Paris.
Blaccas quickly arrived at the place of
his destination ; he found the Count, and
with the natural frankness of hi charac-
ter confessed all that was passing in
his mind. He in;ormed him that one
short moment had determined his fate
and that he adored Orasia. The Count’s
amazcement was extreme : my dear Blac-
cas, he said, what are your expecta-
tions 7—To perform ‘the most extraordi-
nary achievewments to deserve her.— How!
do you seriously imagine chat any con-
sideration can induce e to renounce an
alliance with so powerful a prince as the
Count de Poitiers ?7—Is a crown the object
of your ambition? speak Seignior, I know
how to gain one.—What are your rights®
to obtain it?— The first of all rights:
courage and virtue. Did not a simple
gentleman of Normandy, Tancred de Hau-
teville, ensure the throne of Sicily to his
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descendants?... A crusade is in agitation.
I will enrole myself and follow Louis, and
my achievements shall throw such a lustre
over my name, as will render me worthy
of® the happiness to which I aspire.—
There is such an air of candour in your
raving, replied the Count, that I cannot
possibly speak to you with severity : the
idea of' a marriage between you and my
daughter is singular indeed, and it would
be as. difficult to form such a union as
to chain two mountains together. This
whimsical comparison was by no means
remarkable in the mouth of the Count,
he frequently employed hyperboles of
this sort. Blaccas smiled instead of ap-
pearing disheartened : my Lord, he said,
those who renounte a daring hope, must
submit to endure the derision of the
world ; but.perseverance ennobles ambi.
tion and even tinges folly with an air of
greatness ; you shall judge whether I am
inclined to be discouraged by the first
obstacle. — But this obstacle is insur-
mountable, ‘returned the Court. — No,



70 THE FAIR PAULINE.

Seignior, I can overcome it. At these
words the Count could not forbear smi-
ling ; though at the same time he strictly
enjoined Blaccas to seek for no opportu-
nity of beholding the Princess. Blaccas
protested that far from entertaining any
such design, he would cautiously avoid
Orasia until his passion should be sanc-
tioned by the Count. Raymond replied,
that in that case he would never more
behold her; an answer which in np way
disconcerted Blaccas. The prince more-
over advised him not to betray his folly
to any one whatever, and Blaccas replied,
that since he possessed such a confident as
the Count of Toulouse, he should not
readily be induged to seek another.
Blaccas quitted Paris almost immedi-
ately after this conversation. Befdre his
departure he however had the consola-
tion of learning with certainty that con-w
siderable difficulties had arisen in the ne-
gociations for the marriage of the Prin-
cess with the Count de Poitiers, and that
if the umion ever did take place it could
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not possibly be consummated within the
space of two years.

Blaccas proceded to his seigniory of
Moustiers, about ten leagues from the
castfe of the Princess. Near the little
city of Moustiers there were two enor-
mous mouatains, almost perpendicular
and separated by a space of about two-
hundred and fifty feet. By a singular
chance one of these mountains rosc on
the domain of Blaccas, and the other on
the estate on which was situated the castle
of the Princess Orasia. Blaccas recol-
lecting the emphatic™ comparison of the
Count of Toulouse, conceived with dou-
ble delight the idea of uniting the two
rocky-frontiers by some  durable bond.
This was to him at.once a chivalrous en-
terprise, a delightful presage, and the
happiest emhlem that could possibly be
chosen. Blaccas caused a chain of iron
to be fastened to the summits of the two
mountains, and as an ornament a large
brazen star was suspended in the air from
the middle of* the chain. The device of
Blaccas was a star with the words au-
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dessus .de tout.* 'This device was by no
means modest, but it accorded with the
spirit of the age and of chivalry. Devi-
ces were intended to proclaim intentions
and sentiments, and the grand object
was that they should announce perfec-
tions or greatness. But Blaceas attached
merely a moral mtexpletdtlon to his;
namely, that by his character he was
superior to all events : but being anxious
to adopt a device which might bear some
relation to his love, he had a large white
veil painted on his shield, beneath which
were inscribed the'words: t+ La gloire le
levera.}

Blaccas published a cartel challenging
to single combat every knight in Pro-

® Superiortoall. * + Glory will raise it.

$ The union of the two mountains by a chain,
as above described, was really %ccomplished in
ancient times by a knight of the house of Blacca¥:
from the middle of this chain was suspended a
large silver star, which forms a portion of the arms
of Blaccas. This singular monument existed in
one of the southern provinces of France previous
to th revolution,



THE FAIR PAULINE. 73

vence by maintaining that his mistress,
(or as he described her, the lady of his
thoughts,) was the youngest, the fairest,
and most perfect of all the ladies beloved
throvghout France and the wuniverse.
The scene of combat was marked out
by Blaccas' between the two moun-
tains which he had himself united by a
chain of iron. Numbers of young and
illustrious knights, equally attached to
the glory of their mistresses and the suc-
cess of their loves, immediately hastened
to Moustiers. The combats were main-
tained for the space of a fortnight. Blac-
cas was always victorious; he displayed
a degree of physical strength equal £o his
intrepidity, and his reputation for valour
and courtesy was established on the firm-
est basis. Having overcome his adver.
saries, he invited them to his castle,
watched over the wounded with the ten-
derest affection, and gave entertainments
of the most magnificent .description.
These warlike festivities at once immor-
talized and rained him; after all his
E
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unheard-of exploits, he found it neces-
sary to sell a portion of his possessions
and to mortgage the rest. But he ac-
quired considerable glory, and glory was
then an increase of fortune to a knight.
Blaccas had not yet forgotten the hymn
of our Lady of Beauvezer, whkich he had
heard in the grove of lilac. 'The image
of the holy virgin, rudely sculptured in’
tinted plaister, stood in an old stone
niche, on a little hill fronting the gate
of the city of Moustiers. Blaccas con-
structed between the two mountains,
under the chain of iron, a pretty little
chapel, to which he transported the
image of our Lady of Beauvezer; thus
sanctifying the spot which he had ren-
dered illustrious by his valour.* Having
coinpleted all thése undertakings, avhich
occupicd more than four months, he re-
turned to the court of the Count of
Toulouse. Finding himself alone with

* This little chapel really existed some time
back, between the two mountains. |
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the Prince: Well, my Lord, he said, I
have chained two mountains together, and
you yourself declared, that the union to
which I dared raise my hopes would not
be more difficult to accomplish !—This
was, indeed, imprudent language.—On
my arrival here, I learned that the mar-
riage with the Count de Poitiers had
been broken off.—But it is in my power
to renew the negociations, said the Count
of Tqulouse.— No, no, Seignior: on be-
ing informed that I had united two
mountains, you rcno_unced the alliance
of the Count ; was it not so, Seignior ?—
My dear Blaccas, you are at once the
most extravagant and the bravest of
Knights.—The bravest, Seignior ! I never
flattered myself with such a distinction;
lut sirfce your lips pronounce me such,
you declare .me your son-in-law, for
surely none but the bravest can deserve
that honour.

This conversation terminated in the
usual way : the Count seemed amused for
a_few moments with the boldhess. of

E 2



70 THE FAIR PAULINE.

Blaccas, and he at length imposed si-
lence upon him.

Blaccas remained at court during the
wholc of the winter. The Princess was
never there : she continued to reside at
her old castle, the Count being firmly
resolved that she should not‘remove to
Toulouse until the arrangements relative _
to her marriage were irrevocably settled.
The first genial days of spring revived
recollections and hopes in the mind of’
Blaccas ; he determined on returning to
Moustiers. He visited his chapel of
Beauvezer, which he found enriched with
a vast number of pious offerings, most
of which had been sent by princesses
and ladies of high rank. Among these
gifts he perceived with emotion a zone
and a necklace of amber, which he fan-
cied he had seen before. He questioned
his attendants on this subject, and wAs
informed that the offering had bcen de-
posited by two ladies, the one somewhat
advanced in life, and the other deeply
veiled, * who came attended by an old
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squire to perform their devotions in the
chapel ; their names were, however, un-
known to every one.

By this description Blaccas instantly
re’cognized Orasia and her old squire,
and concluded that the lady must be the
governante of the Princess. His reflec-
tions on this subject gave rise to the
anost delightful hopes. The Princess
was well aware, that the Knight she had
seen. in the grove was the intrepid Blac-
cas; for the page had announced his
name. Orasia likewise knew that he
had constructed his little chapel between
the two mountains! Whilst she thus
rendered a pious homage to the saint,
was she not at the samg time conferring
an honour on the founder of the edi-
fice*?...... ’

Blaccas.did not long enjoy the charms
of hope; on the day after his arrival he
learnt that the Princess had finally quitted
her old castle and returned to Toulouse.
At these tidings the young Knight was
. overwhelmed with dismay : it was evident
E 3
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that Orasia’s marriage was again under
consideration, since the Count, her fa-
ther, had invited her to the court. Blac-
cas resolved once more to visit the castle,
where he had first beheld the object of
his adoration. He flew to the bower of
lilac, which was again in fud blossom,
for it was precisely the season at which
he had visited it during the preceding
year. He entered the grove with inde-
scribable agitation; he fancied he ,again
beheld the young and fascinating beauty,

the object of his ardent and romantic
love. After a long and painful reverie,
he turned and beheld the orange tree
against which he had reclined whilst he
contemplated Orasia. He gazed on it
for some moments with an air of pensive
melancholy, when suddenly casting his
'eyes towards the roots of the tree, he
perceived a vase filled with belles-de”
nuit;* he advanced and read on the

* The English names of this flower are the
marvel of Peru, and four o'clock flowwr,
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outside of the vase the following inscrip-
tion :—concealed from every eye. He
immediately concluded that this device
bore a reference to the secret pilgrimage
to Beauvezer, where the Princess. .ap-
peared veiled. The gloom of night sur-
prised Bfaccas in the grove, which so
many tender associationg contributed to
endear ; when suddenly recollecting him-
self, he prepared to depart, having first
plugked one of the belles-de-nuit and
with a sigh placed. it in his bosom.
Anxious to learn his fate, whateverit
might be, he quitted Moustiers and re-
turned to Toulouse. But what afflicting
tidings were in reserve for him. He was
informed that a tournament was to take
place in honor .of the marriage of the
Princess with the Count de Poitiers, and
that the wuptials were positively to be
celebrated on the day after the tourna-
ment. Blaccas, overwhelmed with des-
pair, vowed never more to visit the
court ; he nevertheless resolved to com-
bat at the: tournament, in the hope of
E 4
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vanquishing his rival. He received visits
from several Knights, most of whom had
fought against him at the mountains of
Beauvezer : at length there arrived one,
whom circumstances had at that time
prevented {rom accepting the challenge
of Blaccas, and who proposal a private
combat prev1ous to the tournament. To
this Blaccas consentcd and acceded to
the terms proposed by his adversary.
Though every ray of hope had nqw va-
nished, his love was still unabated,— and
he ardently maintained that the lady of
his .thoughts was the loveliest and most
perfect in the universe. His adversary
was styled the Knight of the Lily, be-
cause he had chosen as his device a lily
with the words : Less jfair and less pure
than she! The Knight made no secret
of his mistress’s name, nqtwithstand-
ing her severity. She was the fair
Pauline, who had about six months be-
fore returned to her native city of Tou-
louse ; but who, as modest as she was
beautiful, alwavs appeared -veiled from
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head to foot. She had made a solemn
vow never to raise her veil until her
wedding-day ; she had, however, hitherto
manifested an extreme aversion to mar-
riage, and had declined the proposals of
numerous distinguished Knights, who
were attnacted by the fame of her ex-
traordinary beauty. Besides, her gentle-
mess, irreproachable reputation and ta-
lents were all equally extolled. The
Knight of the Lily had seen her several
times before she had made her vow, and
loved her to distraction; but Pauline,
insensible to all the homage she received,
vainly sought to defeat a hope which the
Knight obstinately persisted in enter-
taining. With the permission of the
Sovereign it was defermined, that the
combat between Blaccas and the Knight
of the Liby should take place on the
grand place of Toulouse, in the presence
of the court, the ladies of the city, and
_an immense concoursé of people. Blac-
"cas could have wished that she who was
ES
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the unknown object of the combat might
be present to witness it; but the Princess
Orasia kept herself immured within the
palace. Every one knew that the fair
Paulinc was the mistress of the nght
of the Lily; it was even expected that
she would honor with her presence the
combat of her Knight : she did not how-
ever appear. :

When the two knights appeared in the
arena they became the objects of uni-
versal admiration ; the grace and majestic
deportment of Blaccas were particularly
extolled. The Knight of the Lily was
mounted on a superb white courser, which
by a singular want of foresight he had
never ridden but once before, and which
he imagined was as safe-as it was beauti-
ful. He had however scarcely galloped
forward to the distance of a fea yards og
the place of Toulouse, when his horse
was startled by a sudden flourish of trum.
pets and clarions, and in an instant be.
came perfectly ungovernable, In vain
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did the knight resort to every expedient
which courage or address could dictate.
All his efforts proved unavailing. The
spirited courser darted forward and sud-
denly rearing was on the point of over-
leaping the barrier which enclosed the
arena and which was only three feet in
height. Shrieks of terror resounded an
“every side. Blaccas instantly leapt from
his horse and flew to rescue the Knight
ofthe Lily; he seized the bridle of the
horse with one hand, whilst with the other
he assisted his adversary in dismounting.
He then grasped the flowing mane of
the furious steed, and raising the animal
on his shoulders, in spite of his resistance,
bore him along, amidst the acclamations
of the spectators who were confounded
at so extraordinary a feat of courage and
strength...In the ages of chivalry, how-
ever, such an achievement would have
been far less remarkable than it now ap-
pears; for the physical strength of the
ancient knights was so prodigious and sa
+ frequently called into action, that many
EG6
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instances might be cited even more re-
markable than this. *

Blaccas having conveyed his adver-
sary’s courser beyond the barrier, he
resigned him to the charge of two atten-
dants who found no diffieult task to
manage him, for the spirit and strength
of the -animal were by .this time com-
pletely exhausted. The Knight of the
Lily advanced to embrace Blaccas, who,
having become his deliverer bore away
the palm of victory, though no combat
had taken place. Blaccas was conveyed
in triumph to his residence : as he passed
along bouquets and wreaths of flowers
were dropped from the windows of the
houses. In the. evening, when he had
retired to his apar{ment (which chanced
to be on the ground-floor), he fancied he
heard a gentle movement on the outside

* History mentions a M. Boufflers, surnamed
the vigorous, who several times performed this feat
of strength. He raised an unruly horse on his
shoulders, and in this manner bore it along to a dis-
tance of more than five hundred paces,
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of his window, and on throwing up the
casement he found, to his astonishment,
a small vase filled with flowers, and en-
circled by a wreath of laurel. He con-
veyed it to the light, and with violent
emotion discovered that the flowers were
belles-de-nuit. He instantly recollected
those which he had scen in the bower of
hlac, with the device, concealed from
cvery eye. Could this be chance, or was
it a gift from the Princess? ...... But
Orasia was on the eve of her marriage......
Yet why this mystery, and why so much
tardiness in presenting the offering? It
was evident that it was not the gift of
any one who had been present at the
tournament !......It might be that Orasia
had sent him her favorite flower merely
as a ‘token of her admiration......These
thoughts occupied his mind during the
whole of the night ; he found it impossi-
ble to close his eyes, and he arose with
_the first dawn of day. He went out to
walk in a beautiful field in the vicinity
.of Toulouse, which was inters¢cted by a
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rapid stream. As he advanced he per-
ceived a young lady closely veiled, who
had already proceeded several paces along
a small plank, with the intention of cross-
ing to the opposite side of the torrent ;
she was followed by a female, apparently
an inferior attendant. Blaccas instantly
fancied that he once again beheld the
beautiful Pauline, and he was not mis-
taken. On hearing the approach of foot-
steps she suddenly turned, and, at-the
sight of Blaccas, trembled and fell. Her
attendant, frantic with despair, uttered
the most dreadful shrieks. Blaccas
plunged into the water, caught Pauline
in his arms, and bore her in safety from
the torrent. Pauline, who had been but a
few seconds in her,perilous situation, was
not entirely insensible. She expressed
her gratitude in a tone of volce, the eg-
chanting sweetness of which penetrated
the very soul of the youthful Knight.
She invited him to accompany her to.
her mother’s residence, which was but a
short distance from the spot, a proposi--
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tion to which Blaccas readily acceded.
Though the veil which Pauline wore was
completely wet, she gathered the folds
so, closely over her face, that it was im-
possible to distinguish a single feature.
On amvmtr at the residence of Pauline,
Blaccas, with extreme astonishment, re-
cognised in her mother the lady whose
Kfe he had saved in the forest adjoin-
ing the Princess Orasia’s castle. It was
Doralice herself, who shed tears of joy
on finding that her valiant deliverer was
likewise the preserver of her daughter.
Pauline withdrew in order to change
her dress 3 and the Knight was conduct-
ed to an apartment, where clothes and
linen were provided for him. Inancient
times dt was considergd a duty of hos-
pitality, always to keep clothes in readi-
ness for travellers who might require
them. On his return to the hall, where
Doralice was waiting to receive him,
Blaccas again saw Pauline, though still
closely covered with a veil. She stepped
forward ‘to present him with a gelden
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cup filled with hydromel, prepared by
her own hands. Blaccas gracefully apo-
logized for having accepted a challenge
from a Knight who combated in her
cause, adding : I had not at that time,
Madam, enjoyed the delight of behold-
ing you......I have no Knight, Sir, re-
plied Pauline ; if any one fights for me
it is without my consent, and I assure
you I am now less than ever disposed to
grant such a privilege. Doralice asked
Blaccas whether he had inscribed his
name as one of the combatants for the
tournament ? He replied that he had.
Then, said she, turning to Pauline, we
must present our liberator with some
tokens of our gratitude :—a portion of
our dress, or whasever'lle may chpse to
accept :—the lady whom you servé will
not, I am certain, be offende at that, j¢
is a right to which your generosity and
our gratitude equally entitle us. I shall
be proud, replied Blaccas, to wear such
marks of honor on the day of combat;
and then, after a moment’s reflection,



THE FAIR PAURINE, - 89

e requested that Doralice would be
pleased to grant him a bracelet of fair
hair which she wore on her arm. She
instantly unclasped it, saying, itisformed
from a lock of my daughter’s hair, I
guessed so, said the Knight, whilst with
cvident efnotion he received the bracelet,
which brought_ to f}s recollection the
keautiful tresscs of Orasia. Blaccas then
turned to the fair Pauline, and requested
her veil, for he burned with curiosity to
see her countenance. Pauline, without
hesitation, cowplied with his demand ;
she instantly untied her veil, but disco-
vered only her elegant and perfect figure.
A second veil, of smaller size, complete-
ly concealed her countgnance. Blaccas
heaved a sigh, and dr(.)pped on his knee
to receive the present: I swear, he said,
by my honer, that on the day of combat
I will wear neither cuirass nor shield ;
this veil shall be my sole defence......
Ob, lleavens | exclaimed Pauline, what
‘do I hear, Scignior—can you be serious
—to fight without a cuirass or shield,
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and for my sake !......I have sworn so to
do, replied Blaccas, and you know Ma-
dam, that a Knight can never retract
his oath. But be not apprehensive for
my safety, beautiful Pauline, this pre-
cious veil is to me a pledge of victory.—
Oh, I conjure youg Seignior, do ot go
to the tournament.—But I have sworn
to enter the lists, and therefore nothing
can prevent me. Peuline was silent, but
she hung down her head with an air of
sadness, and was heard ¢o heave a sigh,
~—See, Madam, pursued Blaccas, how by
a singular chance this incident accords
with my armorial bearings. I have
chosen as my device a veil resemblin

this, with the words : La gloire le levera.
I am resolved to present myself at the
tournament, entirely covered with this
veil; I shall be victorious, and shg]l
then, at least, have acquired the right
of raising it; but of that right I will not
avail myself......It is sufficient if my
triumph be known to you......And to
your, lady, likewise ? said Pauline, in a
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low and trembling voice. Alas, replied
Blaccas, I love without hope l......It is
true, I attached a particular signification
to my device! I flattered myself that
glory would one day entitle me to de-
clare a passion which has hitherto been
cherished” in conceglment......but ad-
verse fate condemns me to eternal si-
lence!...... Thus, Madam, I shall not
only fight for love, I shall combat in the
cauge of honor and friendship ; this veil
of mouesty and virtue shall be my shield,
and your approval is the reward I hope
to enjoy. Ah! belgmox, returned Pau-
line, it will be vain to conceal your per-
son beneath the folds of a veil; who can
Ril to recognise you?......your explonts
will proclaim your name.

During this conversation the eyes of
Blaccas were rivetted on the graceful
figure and delicately formed hands of
the fair Pauline. He could not divest
himself of the idea that he was once
more in the presence of the Princess.
He beheld the whiteness of her skin,
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the symmetry of her form, and her court-
ly demeanor. Without having seen her
face, he was convinced that every feaiure
must correspond with those of Orasia;
bow could she be so perfectly beautiful
without resembling her? This idea had
taken such firm, possession ot his mind,
that when, notwithstanding the thickness
of Pauline’s veil, he occasionally caught
an imperfect glimpse of the outline of
her countenance, his imagination imme-
diately traced in it a close resemblanee
to that of Orasia. An irresistible charm
-pervaded every object around him. In
the evening he took leave of Doralice
and Pauline, but the image of the latter
had become so perfectly identified with
‘Orasia, that it was impossible to think
separately on either. His visits were
daily repeated, and in proportion ag he
became more and more attached to Do-
ralic and her lovely daughter, he an-
swered their enquiries with the greater
confidence. On the evening preceding
the, tournament, Pauline appeared re-
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markably dejected and melancholy ; she
once more conjured Blaccas not to enter
the lists, since he persisted in his deter-
mination to fight without either cuirass
or shield. Blaccas repeated all that he
bad said before, and Pauline found that
all her entreaties were unavailing. Do-
ralice enquired whether the passion which
rendered Blaccas so wretched had’been
of long duration? He replied, that it
took, birth on the very day on which he
had the happiness to deliver her from
the hands of' the banditti in the forest.—
How, interrupted the latter, was it in
the castle of the Princess 7—I beheld
Orasia, Madam......that is a sufficient
" answer.—Orasia !......where did you see
her ?~—1In one of the groves in the park;
out of respect to the Brince, her father,
I did not wenturc to address her; but
the moment I quitted her presence, I
swore to devote my life to her service....
Oh, noble and virtuous Knight ! exclaim-
"ed Doralice, embracing Blaccas with the
tenderest emotion. At thisemoment,
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Pauline, with extreme agitation, seized
her mother’s hand, kissed it, and pressed
it to her bosom.

Blaccas now rose to take his leave;
Pauline wished to bid him adieu, but the
word expired upon her lips. At this
moment a rose accidentally fell from her
bosom ; Blaccas stooped ,to pick it up,
and found it bathed in tears : he placed
it next his heart, and silently withdrew.
The Knight returned home overwhelmed
with affliction. Before he retired to rest,
he as usual sprinkled some water on his
belles-de-nuit ; but what was his surprise
on finding a piece of paper fastened to
the vase with the following inscription :
Concealed from ¢uery eye......but can I
be.hidden from yours ? - '

Heavens ! exclaimed Blaccas, with
amazement, this must.be Orasia’s deg
vice l.... It is evident that these flowers
are ber gift, and she seems to reproach
me for having cherished the shadow of a-
doubt!.... Yes, I am beloved!.... But is
this the moment for such a confession !
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Good heaven, within two days she must
become the wife of the Count de Poi-
tiers! But before that time I trust I
shall vanquish my rival L...

Blaccas, whose agitation was now
more violent than ever, enjoyed not a
moment’s rest ; during the whole of the
night his thoughts were alternately occu-
pied with the charming Orasia and the
mysterious and captivating Pauline. On
the following morning he arose and
coveréd himself with Pauline’s veil,
which conceiled his face and the greater
part of his figure; he” however confined
the folds, by a broach set with precious
stones, above his right arm which was
uncovered and adorned with the brace-
let he had rececived from Doralice. He
fastenegd to his formidalfle lance a bou-
quet of the belles-de-nuif, and thus
equipped mounted a horse magnificently
harnessed, and proceeded to the scene of
combat. There he learned two circum-
stances which deeply afflicted him : first,
that Orasia would not be present, at the
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tournament nor appear to distribute the
rewards ; secondly, that the Count de
Poitiers was prevented from entering the
lists, as affairs of state compelled him to
remain at Paris, and that he was not ex-
pected at Toulouse within seven or eight
days. Blaccas looked anxiously round
for the beautiful Pauline. Superbly de-
corated platforms erected on every side,
were thronged with the ladies of the
court and all the individuals of rank in
the city and its environs; but the fair
object of his search was no where to be
seen !....

When Blaccas appeared in the arena,
he excited among the spectators more
curiosity than surprise, for the ancient
.knights were accustomed to adopt the
most eccentric proofs of gallantry. At
the tournament Blaccas exposed hirgself
to indescribable perils; but being free
from the encumbrance of heavy armour,
he enjoyed an immense advantage over
his ponderdus adversaries ; for the free
exercise of prodigious stremgth, address



THE FAIR PAULINE, .97

and agility, was in no way impeded.
No sooncer had he manceuvred his horse
and entered the lists, than his name was
echoed on every side, as the fair Pauline
had herself foretold. Animated by the
acclamations of the spectators and the
universal enthusiasm he inspired, he per-
formed prodigies of valour: he seemed
to be mounted on<a winged horse, and to
sport with the vain efforts of his adver-
saries, who found it impossible cither to
reach*him or parry his thrusts.  His
courser, full of ardour under so light a
burthen, seemed to-fly like Pegasus,
whilst his terrible lance posscssed the
power of the club of Hercules. He
disarmed, unhorsed, and vanquished all
his rivals; he did not reteive a single
wound. Towards the close of the com-
bats, h'owever, his veil was torn, and his
long and flowing hair and majestic coun-
tenance were discovered to the eyes of
the transported spectators. Blaccas was
solemnly conducted to the palace to re-
ceive the reward of his valour. But he
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was no longer the daring warrior whose
intrepidity and dignified deportment had
so recently been the subject of unani-
mous admiration ; he was about to pre-
sent himself to Orasia, and that thought
filled him with dismay. He was con-
ducted through an extensive suite of
apartments ; and on reaching the end of
a long gallery he started with a mingled
emotion of astonishment and delight :
he heard the well-known strains of the
hymu of our lady of Beauvezer preceed-
ing from the door of a small cabinet; he
recognized the melodious voice of Orasia
and the tones of her lute!......"The voice
ceased, a door was thrown open, and he
was shewn into a small apartment ; there
he was requested to r’emain, and the at-
tendants withdrew. Amazed, confound-
ed, he knew not what to think; was
Orasia to receive him in scl*recy? But
"that was impossible on an occasion of
such peculiar solemnity. How could
she possibly evade the vigilance of het
father and the courtiers by whom she
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was surrounded > But why were not the
usual ceremonies observed ? Why had’
he not been conducted at once to the
grand audience hall? Why this inex-
plicable mystery and solitude ? He was
buried in these reflections, when he
heard some one enter the apartment,
and on turning beheld Doralice and her
daughter......The fair Pauline held in
her hands a long and magnificent chain
studded with precious stones, and' ad-
vancing towards the Knight, the Prin-
cess, she said, has charged me to pre-
sent you with this reward of valour......’
How, interrupted Blaccas, shall I not
see her?......No, Seignior,......Contrary
to all the laws of chivalry, «does she then
refuse to present me with the prize
destinel for the conqueror ?......Seig-
nior, replied Poralice,"she imagined that
you would be more gratified .by receiv-
mg it from my daughter’s hands. The
feeling of gallantry so natural to a
knight prevented Blaccas from making
F e B
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any reply. He sunk into a chair and
covered his face with his hands.

Seignior, pursued Doralice, after the
honor you have conferred on my daugh-
ter, by entering the lists covered with
her veil, she cannot do less than raise,
in your presence, that which now con-
ceals her countenance......No, madam,
replicd Blaccas, drily, I am unworthy .of
such a favour, I do not deserve that
Pauline should break her vow for my
sake. It is true she has sworn never to
raise her veil but in the presence of her
husband! And, therefore, I may now
throw it aside, said Pauline: Seignior,
continued she, know that you have ne-
ver yet seen Orasia and recognize Pau-
line......With these words her veil fell to
the ground, and the happy Blaccas dis-
covered in the fair Pauline her whom, he
had so long adored under the name of
Orasia. Who can describe the excess of
his joy and surprise? He threw himself
at the feet of Pauline, and expressed
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himself in all the transports of a passion
which until that moment had been so
cautiously concealed : he then solicited
an explanation, and Pauline informed him
that having been brought up in the old
castle with Orasia, she had always, by
express desitc of the Princess, worn a
dress exactly similar to hers. Your page,
continuced she, saw the Princess, who
was in the bower of lilac piaying on her
lute, when he was conducted to her pre-
sence. On the departure of the page,
she proceeded to the palace in order to
grant you an audience, and I centered
the bower, where you first saw wc ; for
the squire, who is deaf and neariy blind
with age, was not aware that Orasia
had quitted the. garden.  Whilst you
were hastening from the park, a messen-
ger was dispatched to overtake you, and
strange to say, you absolutely refused to
return to the castle to sce the Princess,
a circumstance which I assure you gave
rise to no very favourable opinion of
. your courtesy. Finally, my complexion
F3
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is fair like that of the Princess, I wore a
dress in all respects resembling. hers, I
was in the grove where your page left
her, and thus all the circumstances of
our interview gave rise to the singular
mistake under which you have so long
laboured.

Allow me, said Doralice, to add a few
words to this cxplanation : you, Seignior,
made so deep an impression on her
heart, that in spite of her attachment
for the Princess she could not venture
to -tell her she had seen you ; her good
sense and modesty always led her to
regard the singularity of your conduct
as the mere effect of a romantic disposi-
tion, but she could never banish your
image from her recollection : from that
moment she resclved never to marry,
and to keep her person concealed 'ﬁ;qm
every eye; she covered herself with a
veil, and being determined to wear it
until her death, she vowed never to
raise it but in the presence of her hus-
band. Qn hearing that you had erected
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a chapel to our lady of Beauvezer, she
determined to undertake a pilgrimage in
order to present her offerings to the
saint. 'When she unexpectedly saw you
on the bank of the torrent, she was
scized with the most violent agitation,
and unable to support herself fell into
the water.  As you will readily guess, it
was she who found means to deposit on
your chamber window the vase with the
Bellegs de Nuit, which she had chosen as
her device......After your second visit,
she unfolded her heart to me, though I
already cntertained some suspicion of
the truth : at my instigation she like-
wise disclosed her secret to the Prin-
cess, who advised her net to make her-
self known until after the tournament,
and then only in the wz.ly she might di-
rect. We therefore remained silent, and
when on the day preceding the tourna-
ment you made us acquainted with your
history, you released usfrom every doubt.
Orasia not wishing to undeceive you
until the proper moment, declined ap-
¥ 4
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pearing in public. The amiable Princess
has herself made every neccessary prepa-
ration for your marriage, which is to be
celebrated tomorrow in the chapel of the
palace.

Blaccas listened to this recital with
-the most impassioned gratitude, and all
the transports of the purest delight.

On the following day the valiant Blac-
cas received the hand of the fair Pau-
line. Both were overwhelmed with the
favours of the Count of Toulouse and
the Princess Orasjia. Their nuptials
were celebrated with royal magnificence,
aud every one confessed that there never
was a more suitable union ; since it was
but just that the bravest and most loyal
of Knights should be rewarded by the
choice of the most modest and most per-
fect beauty.
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" A MORAL TALE.

i ———

Tux virtuous Telamon, King of the
Happy Island, had reigned for the space
of twelve years oven a grateful and tran-
quil people; the arts, sciences, agricul-
ture, and commerce flourished within
his dominions : he was beloved and re-
spected by neighbouring *sovereigns and
adored by his subjects., One thing only
was wanting to complcte his happiness,
he-was childless ; but at length Heaven
was pleased to listen to his prayers, and
his Queen became a mother. She was
delivered of a Princess, at whose birth,
according to custom, all the fairies at-

tended on the invitation of the.QuEen.
F O



108 ZENEIDA.

The Queen, who had made history her
peculiar study, did not commit the error,
at that time so common among Prin-
cesses, of forgetting to invite some
sprite more mischievous than all the
rest ; she well knew that the fairy Alte-
mine was her enemy, and conseyuently
she had for several months used every
endeavour to appease and reconcile her.
Altemine did not indeed possess the
rude malignity of the fairies Carabossa
and Grognon; but she was not on that
account the less dangerous. Her science
surpassed that of every other fairy.
She was vindictive, haughty, and deceit-
ful, and had rendered vengeance a per-
fidious and dreadful art, which her sin-
gular hypocrisy daily brought nedrer to
perfection. She always contrived to im-
part to her revenge an appearance of
generosity and elevation of mind. She
mortally detested the fairy Canzade, the
ntimate friend of the Qucen, whose
power was very inferior to her own, but
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whose prudence and penetration she had
reason to dread.

As soon as the Queen was delivered,
the royal infant, who was named Zeneida,
was placed on a cushion of velvet, em-
broidered with pearls and precious stones;
the doors of the apartment were thrown

»open, the fairies entered and approached
the Queen’s bed in order to endow the
Pyincess.

The Queen trembled at the sight of
Altemine; she hqwever assumed a smil-
ing air, and received her with Infinite
grace and respect. Altemine being the
eldest and most learned of the assembly
was entitled to the privilege of speaking
first. She however. advanced, and ad-
dressing the fairy Canzade: you are
the Qucen’s friend, she said, I therefore
resign my supremacy ; proceed to en-
dow the Princess, I will speak when
your task is at an end. This generous.
proposal excited the astonishment of all
present. Canzade looked stéadfastly on
Altemine, and the Queen shed tears of
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joy. Canzade accordingly endowed Ze-
neida with all that could ensure happiness
to a woman and glory to a Princess.
Some historians affirm that she began by
_conferring on her the charms of grace
and beauty ; others, on the contrary, de-
clare, (and we readily beljeve the asser-
tion,) that she first of all iuspired her
with sensibility, gratitude, gencrosity,
and good nature. At length the fairy
Altemine advanced with an emphatic
air; I, she said, raise to the utmost de-
gree of perfection all the gifts which
Canzade has bestowed on this infant;
Zeneida shall be the fairest Princess in
the universe, and at the same time the
most sensible and gencrons; to these
brilliant qualiﬁcatiéns I add the pos.
session of every talent, aptitude for the
acquisition of science, prodigious me-
mory, superior wit, sublime eloquence,
vast and profound genius.......Ah! this
is too much, exclaimed Canzade. The
Queen,.whd was listening with rapture to
every ward that fell from Altemine, ma-
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nifested the utmost displeasure at this in-
terruption. Imagining that Canzade was
jealous of the power of Altemine, and
that friendship had not yet superseded
this reprchensible feeling, the Queen ex-
pressed her indignation in terms of the
bitterest reproach. Canzade heaved a
sigh, and rose to quit the apartment:
she, advanced towards the infant, and
with a look of compassion exclaimed,
poor Princess '—These words excited the
]aughzer of all present; Canzade with-
drew, and the Queen indignantly pro-
tested that she would never see +her
more. Altemine again turned towards
the Queen : my task is not yet fulfilled,
said she ; it is my intention not mercly
to endow the Princess with every known
perfecgion, she shall fikewise possess
ideal excellence. Her voice, more me-
lodious than the syrens, shall enchant
the car, whether she speak, sing, or de-
claim ; her breath, more delicious than
the perfume of the jasmin or the rose,
shall embalm the surrounding air ; light
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as Zephir and the Graces, she shall ex-
ceed in swiftness the antelope and the
gazelle; whenever she stirs abroad, hills
and mountains shall bow down before
her; trees, though withered, shall re-
sume their blossoms, flower-buds expand
at her approach, and immense carpets of
verdure shall spread beneath her foot-
steps. With these words the fairy drew
from a case of gold filigree a small
wand, richly studded with diamonds, and
touching the Princess, said, the charm is
complete !...In a moment the little form
of "Zeneida was suffused with the most
dazzling beauty, and her breath shed de-
lightful perfume through the apartment.
The Queen, in a transport of joy, was on
the point of rising from her couch to
throw herself at the feet of the®fairy:
her attendants found it difficult to re-
press this manifestation of her gratitude.
You see, Madam, said Altemine, that
you had no reason to dread my enmity !
I had, it is true, ample cause to be of-
fended‘with you ; but it is thus that Al
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temine takes her revenge. The fairy
then withdrew, leaving the Quecn and
all present overwhelmed with delight,
and bestowing enthusiastic culogiums on
her magnanimity. The King and Queen
spent the remainder of the day in ad-
miring Zeneida, whose beauty might fair-
ly be regarded as a prodigy : the Queen
passed the whole night in this sweet con-
templation ; she never closed her eyes,
but,what repose is so delightful as the
restlessness occasioned by aternal
joy Leas .

The genius, talent, and charms 6t the
Princess quickly realized the promises of
the fairy; at the age of eighteen she
was the most distinguished poet in Asia,
and had already published several admi-
rable works on science, morals, and po-
litics : the grandees of the state propos-
ed that she should revise and correct the
code of laws ; but this task she declined,
observing that the public morals werc
"good and the people happy. She added,
that when all proceeded well in a astate,
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the results of experience should be pre-
ferred to the most brilliant speculations.
She was of opinion that happiness, which
is the friend of order, is likewise the
friend of routine, and that all which
tends to interrupt its customs injures or
destroys it.

The superior beauty, talent, and grace
of the Princess, were so striking ard
incontestable, that they never excited
jealousy. Even the most presumptuous
never entertained an idea of rivalry;
they envied her cxistence, but never at-
tempied to dispute her pre-eminence.
Her suffrage excited the most lively
emulation, and her censure, always gen-
tle and polished, was a sentence without
appeal, which was in cvery instance
chéerfully submifted to. Zeneida, by
the purity of her taste, brought to per-
fection the literature of her father’s sube
jects ; during the reign of Telamon, bom-
bast was never confounded with subli-
mity, nor extravagance with originality.
No work destitute of reason, clearness,
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and nature, ever enjoyed reputation.
Zencida rendercd the same services to
the arts: pictures no longer presented
false colouring, forced expression, man-
nered attitudes, and mean or confused
compositions ; by endeavouring to attain
simplicity, painters did not contract the
heaviness of the Etruscan models ; dra-
peties were light without being flimsy,and
maghnilicent without appearing heavy; eve-
1y style of art was either nobleand touch-
ing, siiling and graceful, or terrible and
majestic.  No caricatures ever appeared,
for the Princess entertained a particalar
aversion for those ignoble and despicable
productions, the false gaiety of which
consists in hideous grimace, and where
the utmost exaggeration' of malignity
constitutes the principal merit. Zeneida
dlsplayed admirable skill on every musi-
cal instrument ; but she preferred the
harp to all others.” It may well be sup-
posed that she enjoyed the full use of
her ten fingers, that. she performed en-
tirc sonatas in swoni armonichi, and that



116 ZENE1D A.

the cxecution of her left hand was as
perfect as that of her right ; she was fund
of learned music, because ingenious and
bold combinations always produce novel
effects ; but she required that even learn-
ed music should be replete with melody
and expression.

The court of the Happy Island was
as amiable as it was brilliant. The ma-
gical perfection of the Princess banished
every kind of flattery. It was impossible
to exaggerate in praising Zeneida. She
was admired in silence, and she totally
extinguished the ambition of coquetry.
At that court, the heart might indeed
wish for individual approbation; but
vanity could never aspire to universal
success or dazzling conquests. No lover

" ventured to tell his mistress that she was
the fairest and most perfect of women ;
it was sufficient if he complimented her
sentiments. The language of love be-
came that of friendship; and love itself,
divested of all enthusiasm, and no longer
enveloped in illusion, exhibited neither
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transports nor violence ; it was simply
a preference determined by sympathy,
and being less ardent and dangerous it
was the more durable. All the females
of the court were simple and unaffected,
and consequently pleasing; they possess-
ed all the grace and elegance which is
acquired by intercourse with the great
world, and their conversation was re-
plete with charms, though they them-
selves never manifested the least desire
to shine,

There was at King Telamon’s court
a young princess named Azerolla, who,
but for Zeneida, would have been re-
markable for her wit and beauty. Ze-
neida, however, eclipsed all around her,
and Aczerolla seemed onl:y a person of
the ordinary cast. Zenéida, too modest
to compare hgrself with others, was fully
sensible of Azerolla’s merit. She anx-
iously wished to enjoy her friendship ;
but friendship requires a certain equality.
Though Azerolla admired Zeneida, yet
she occasionally felt somewhat mortified
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by her superiority. She dreaded lest slic
should weary her patience by discoursing
on the little interests of society which
occupied her own mind. She delighted
to hear her converse, though she scarcely
dared venture to make an observation in
Rer presence. She was particularly care-
ful to avoid private cqnversations with
the princess, for she then experiencad
the most insupportable restraint: Ze-
neida, said she, must think me intolerably
stupid and ignorant. Azerolla attributed
all the kind attentions of Zeneida merely
to hér indulgent temper. All the grace
and sensibility of the Princess were in-
sufficient to subdue this inconceivable
prejudice and timidity. Zeneida, pro-
foundly afflicted, was at length com-
. pelled to seck another fricnd. AN the
ladies of the court vied with each other
for the honour of fixing her choice ; btt
the Princess was endowed with such ex-
quisite sensibility and delicacy, that she
found none whose sentiments corre-
sponded with her own. The tenderncss.
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-of the Queen was her solace under all
these mortifications, for no heart can be
superior to a mother’s.

All the neighbouring Princes were
ambitious to obtain the hand of so cele-
brated and accomplished a Princess ; and
they successively visited, incognito, the
court of King Telamon. Zeneida was
as fastidious in the choice of a husband -
as she was indulgent in society. She re-
fused, without hesitation, the most bril-
liant offers, and the Queen, though
deeply afflicted, observed, that no mor-.
tal was worthy of her, and that she nfust
consequently remain unmarried! Almost
all the potentates of Asia, burning with
a hopeless passion for the incomparable
Zeneida, formed a powerful coalition,
the chief object of which’was to invade
the Happy Island, and to force the Prin-
cess to choose a husband from among
them. ‘The reader will recollect that the
Fairy Canzade quarrelled with the Queen
on the day Zeneida was born, because
she was of opinion that Altemine Qad
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rendered the Princess too perfect. Can-
zade was the protectress of the beautiful
kingdom of Cachemire, and more parti-
cularly of its youthful sovereign Omasis,
with whose education she had been en.
trusted, and who had recently ascended
the throne. Omasis possessed ncither
the genius, the vast erudition, nor the
.enchanting talents of Zencida; but a
noble and interesting person, a cultivated
understanding, a generous soul, and a dis-
position replete with frankness and guiety,
rendered the Prince one of the most amia-
ble end accomplished gentlemen of his
age. The fairy had sought to render him
superior to other men, only by his elevat-
ed mind, acute understanding, and ex-
cellent disposition ; she had been careful
not to exalt impvudently his natural sus-
ceptibility. She had even rendered him
capable of subduing it, whenever Justige,
duty, or his own repose rendered such a
sacrifice necessary. The brilliant repu-
tation of Zeneida soon reached his ears: .
he burngd with desire to place himself
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among the number of her suitors; but
he was prevented from fulfilling this wisk
by the lingering indisposition of the
King, his father ; and, finally, after the
death of that Prince, by the embarrass-
ments and numerous affairs which always
attend the commencement of a reign.
In the course of a few months he unex-
pectedly learnt that the rejected lovers
of Zencida had leagued together, and
declared war against the King of the
Happy Island. Omasis immediately form-
ed the gencrous resolytion of becoming
the defender of the Princess. He pub-
licly announced his intention by dis-
patching ambassadors to King Telamon
and the confederate Princes. This mag-
nanimous proceeding, in favour of a
Princess whom he had neéver yet seen,
made a deep inpression on the mind of
Zeneida : she had frequently heard of
the Prince of Cachemere; all Asia ex-
tolled his amiable disposition, his talent,
and his virtues ; and Zeneida, on finding
her father’s court thronged with sd many
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foreign DPrinces, frequently felt asto-
nished that Omasis had never presented
Himself. She had long expected him,
and that was as much as to wish for him.

Omasis levied a superb army, aml
fitted .out a fleet to join the forces of
King Telamon ; but before he proceeded
to the court of the Happy Island he
‘marched to oppose the confederate
Princes, gave them battle several times,
and obtained the most brilliant-victories.
He sunk or dispersed their vessels, killed
their principal chiefs, and in a single
campaign onnihilated their formidable
armament. He then landed on the
Happy Island, amidst the acclamations of
thousands. The most splendid fetes
were prepared for his arrival. Omusis,
however, saw no object but Zeneida.; she
surpassed all the most perfeot images that
his fancy had hitherto created ; his em.
thusiasm equalled his astonishment. The
Princess, on whose heart he had already
made a deep impression, thanked him
with, all*her grace, sensibility, and elo-
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quence. Omasis, who had never before
listened tosuch enchanting language, was
lost in wonder!......But his admiration
increased when he saw the pictures
painted by the Princess, when he heard
her sing and play on the harp, and when,
in the course of conversation, he learnt
the surprising extent of her information
and, judgment. Splendid balls were
given at the court ; Omasis danced with
exquisite grace, but on observing Zc-
neida he was unable to execute a single
‘step. The rest of the company, and
particularly the ladies, discouraged by
the exquisite dancing of the Princess,
contented themselves with merely gliding
through the figures of the country-
dances ; for thus they always -danced
when she - was present. Zeneida exe-
cuted with astonishing precision the
most difficult steps and pirouettes; her
feet seemed scarcely to touch the ground:
every motion, every attitude was replete
with elasticity, grace, and airiness. Oma-
sis, transported with admiration and love,
G %
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adored Zeneida in silence : he could find
no terms to describe what he felt, and
was always afraid to speak, lest he should
not express himself in language sufficient-
ly polished. Besides, after the services
he had rendered to the state, and par-
ticularly to the Princess, thcre would
perhaps have been a want of delicate
feeling in declaring his passion at that
moment : he did not wish that her choice
should be determined by gratitnde ; and
besides, when he compared himself to
Zeneida, he dared not hope for a return
of leve. The genius and talent of the
Princess were indeed infinitely superior
to his ; but why should love seek equa-
lity, which it so naturally establishes ?
Always enveloped in illusion, when ap-
proximating discances of every kind it
never imagines itself desgending: the
sacrifices of love cost no effort; they are
sought for and willingly made. If there
be generosity, there is no consciousness
.of it; this passion gives birth to actions
-whigh are neither determined by reason
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nor dictated by duty. Zeneida, already
predisposed by gratitude, yielded to sen-
timents which she had never before ex-
perienced ; these sentiments were indeed
sanctioned by her parents, and she che-
rished them with all the energy of the
most exalted sensibility. Omasis fre-
quéntly accompanied her on delightful
rural promenades; he beheld with tran-
sport beautiful carpets of verdure unfold
themselves beneath her feet, and flowers
spread forth their blossoms as she ad-
vanced ; whenever she spoke his alimi-
ration was increased, though he remain.
ed either wholly silent or returned only
monosyllabic replies. Zengida, however,
knew how to interpret this silence by
the expression of his countenance ; ac-
cording as the signs of his admiration
were more or less impassioned she mea-
sured the delicacy of his mind, and found
that he possessed onc of a superior order.
It was thus she judged of all around her,
tor noue ever ventured to discourde freely
with her; laconic replies and occasjonal
G3
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exclamations of astonishment were all she
could obtain. Had not the Princess pos-
sessed inexbaustible resources in her
brilliant genius and imagination she
must frequently have sunk into lassitude,
for-she had no notion of the charms of
conversation and intimate society ; but
_she spoke for whole hours with so much
eloquence, her ideas were at once so lu-
minous, novel and profound, that with-
out any feeling of vanity she was pieased
with her own perfection, as the singer
listeps with delight to the melodious
strains of his own voice, or the performer
to the tones of an instrument on which
he plays with proficiency.

When the astonishment occasioned by
.50 many wonders had in some measure
diminished, the King of Cachemere be-
gan gradually to reflect, and his self-love
insensibly abated his enthusiasm and his
passion. Eternally to admire, without
any hope of return, is a wearisome occu-
pation, particularly to Princes. After a
fortnight of enchantment and delight,
Omasis felt convinced that an everlast-
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ing monologue, however sublime, is far
less attractive than a frivolous but ani-
mated dialogue, where each interlocutor
freely jokes, and even talks nonsense in
his turn. The profound attention which
was due to the eloquent discourses of the
Princess at length fatigued him. He
never quitted her without an insupport.
able head-ach, and as, during their inter®
views he was always dissatisfied with him-
self, he became by degrees less charmed
with her. By way of recreation, he fre-
quently spent his eyenings at the resi-
dence of the Princess Azerolla.” He
there found assembled the most agreea-
ble society of the court; conversation
was maintained without pretension, and
with spirit and goeod humour. Omasis
charmed all present, but particularly
Azerolla, by* the delicacy and vivacity
of his wit; and he seemed to enjoy for
the first time in his life the pleasure of
being applauded. Omasis found these
parties so agreeable, that even in the
sqciety of Zeneida he anxiously awaited
G 4
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the hour of their commencement. Aze-
rolla, on the other hand, was delighted
whenever he appeared ; she frequently
prepared for his amusement a little ball,
where every one danced checrfully and
in the best way they could. Omasis al-
ways bore away the palm of superiority,
and he found these balls infinitely prefer-
able to the splendid entertainments of
the court. At Azerolla’s parties music
trequently constituted the entertainment
-of the evening, but all the fine instru-
ments which Zengida had brought to
perfection were banished ; only the dul-
cimer, guitar, pipe, tabor, &c. were in-
troduced : instead of cantabiles, scenas,
and bravuras, little popular airs and ro-
mances were sglected. The simplicity
and gaiety of these concerts charmed
Omasis, and for the sake of enjoying
this society, he gradually abridged the
time which he was accustomed to pass at
the court. One day, having missed the
hour he had appointed for attending
Zeneida on her promenade, he proposed
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walking abroad in company with Aze-
rolla. A, sir, said the latter with a
smile, I cannot promise to conduct you
over carpets of velvet......So much the
better, replied the Prince. You must,
continued she, be content {o admire
simple nature without enchantment......
No, charming Azerolla, not without en-
cltantment when I am near you.—I pos-
sess no magical power, sir.—~But you
possess fhe power of pleasing.—And
you, sir, are gifted with the art of in-
spiring confidence ,and friendship......
Sentiments so pure must always be reci.
procal, replied the Prince......At these
words Azerolla was on the point of un-
designedly disclosing the secret of her
heart, but some one happened to enter
the apartment ; and though friendship
was the subjéct of conversation, Azerolla
blushed and was silent. She conduct-
ed Omasis to a picturesque spot, amidst
rocks, woods, and water-falls. Ah! ex-
claimed . the Prince with transport, do I
again behold samd and gravel! To say
(]
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the truth, I am somewhat tired of that
eternal carpet of verdure and flowers !...
It is certainly charming, but hills and
rocks have their value also !......

Omasis displayed his courage and agi-
lity in ascending the rocks and climbing
the highest trees : Azerolla and he seat-
ed themselves on the banks of a rivulet,
chatted together, repeéted a thousand
follies, and did not separate until the
evening. Omasis, on returning to the
palace, was convinced that exalted ge-
nius and the perfection of talent are on-
ly essential in great occasions, but that
in the ordinary occurrences of life, sim-
plicity, candid gaiety, confidence, and
equality, are infinitely more charming
and desirable. These reflections gave
rise to others. Omasis found that, Ze-
neida’s conversation, though highly in.
structive, was not very agreeable,‘ be-
cause it was destitute of all reciprocal
communication of ideas, sentiments, and
opinions. He was always certain before
hand ,that she would support better than
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than any one else whatever was just
and true, and that she would always .
be successful in opposing an error;-
consequently he mnever felt inclined
to enter into a discussion with her,
or to express ideas which she must have
regarded as trivial or erroneous. Even
Zeneida’s beauty became by degrees less
dazzling in the eyes of Omasis: her
beauty was indeed celestial, but mono-
tongus and never animated by gaiety.
The Princess, on her part, became daily
more and more dejected ; she possessed
too much penetration, and loved Omasis
too well not to have remarked his in-
creasing indifference. She knew that
he was in the habit of visiting Azerolla,
and she one evening determined unex.
pectedly to join the party. As she ap-
proached tkte apartment in which the
company were assembled, her ears were
saluted with loud bursts of laughter, and
she plainly distinguished the voice of
Omasis: a feeling of jealousy, which she
now for the first time expenenced threw
6
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her into a violent agitation!......She en-
tered, and with a single glance perceived
the disagreeable emotions which her pre-
sence excited: the laughing instantly
ceased, a sombre cloud seemed to ob-.
scure every countenance, Azerolla blush-
ed, and the King of Cashemere was em-
barrassed : respect, far from disguising
these unpleasant impressions, served only
to render them the more palpable; but
when respect is substituted for sentiment,
it is always aukward, cold, and constrain-
ed. Zeneida, mortified, humbled, and
profoundly distressed, understood all,
and instantly perceived the full extent
of her misfortune. -She looked on Aze-
rolla with astonishment, and she judged
her, if not unjystly, -at least with se-
verity ; she blushed to think on her own
mediocrity ; Azerolla was hér rival, and
a rival preferred !...... After a short yisit
Zeneida, overwhelmed with affliction,
rose and took her leave.

. Azerolla had but too well observed the
agonizig emotion of the Princess: to
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inspire Zeneida with jealousy was in her
eyes a singular triumph; vanity in-
creased her natural attachment for Oma-
sis, and her hopes became boundless.
There was at the court of the Happy
Island a Prince whom, before the arri-
val of Omasis, Azerolla had admitted as
her suitor. Thamir (such was his name)
having vainly pressed Azerolla for a dé-
cided answer, now appealed to the King
of Cachemire, and.conjured him to be-
come a mediator in his behalf. This was
a solicitation which Omasis could not
refuse; he spoke to Azerolla in favour of
Thamir, but she listened with indiffer-
ence, and at length positively declared .
that she would never marry him. And
why? inquired Qmasis.—That is my se-
cret, she replied. —But you promised me
your confidence......—I cannot explain
myself on this point; I shall always be
your friend, but you can never become
my confidant.—Then, Azerolla, you do
not love as I do.—Alas! I know that but
oo welll,.....Here she suddenly clrecked
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herself, blushed, and castdown her eyes.
Omasis gazed on her with tenderness;
then, after a short pause, he said : Let
me at least know whether your leart be
at ease?......That I leave you to guess,
she replied......I dare not venture to do
$0......You risk nothing in the attempt.
—Omasis !......what do you say?—In-
stead of replying, the Prince threw him-
self at her feet. What a triumph for the
heart and for vanity! Azerolla loved
Omasis, and he well knew that he was.
beloved by Zeneida!......Azerolla ex-
presse€ her sentiments and her astonish-
ment with all the charms of sincerity and
all the enthusiasm of love. The most
animated and tender discourse succeeded
this unforeseen declaration, when Oma-
sis suddenly exciaimed: Heavens! but
what will Zeneida think of me!......
How! returned Azerolla, you are Jot
bound by any vows to her. True, re-
plied the Prince, I never made any de-
claration of my passion; but she has,.
notwithstanding, every reason to suppose-
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I adore her. Oh! no doubt she thinks
so, and most certainly loves you; but
what then >—you are botind by no pro-
mises ; you violate no compact ; and you
may, if you please, keep the secret within
your own bosom.—If Zeneida love me
I shall be the author of her unhappiness.
.vve..But she likgwise loves the arts, and
with enthusiasm ; she excells in all : poe-
try, music, and painting will divert her;
her harp .and her pencils will prove her
consolation ; whilst I, Omasis, if you
forsake me, have no resource but my
dulcimer and my castagnets. Bestdes, I
can only fill up rhymed-endings and un.
riddle charades ; these are excellent con-
solations when one is overwhelmed with
melancholy. The little talent I possess
must be cultivated amidst cheerfulness
and gaiety ; +it has no romantic ardeur,
and can never be united with the misery
of a hopeless passion ; Zeneida’s genius,
on the contrary, will procure glory, and
glory, I have heard say, will compen-
sate for the want of happiness.” Omasis
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smiled ; he thought Azerolla charming,
and was amused and delighted with her
conversation. Yet whenever he men-
tioned Zeneida, the divine figure of the
Princess presented itself to his imagi-
nation. He recollected all her perfec-
tions, and his agitated heart was divided
between sympathy and admiration. He
Wwas unable to account for the preferentce
he granted to Azerolla ; whilst, on the
other hand, he suffered himself to be
subdued by the attachment he enter-
tained for her.

In ‘the meanwhile the superior pene-
tration of Zeneida easily enabled her to
ascertain all that was passing in the mind
of Omasis. She well knew that it was
in her power, if .she chose, to triumph
over her rival; but on reflection she was
convinced that she could dever ensure
the happiness of Omasis, and thats he
would always prefer the society in which
he could bear a distinguistied part to
that in which his self.love compelled
him t6 be silent. The Princess confided
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all hey sorrows to the Queen her mother,
whose surprize equalled her indignation
on being informed that Omasis could
hesitate to chuse between Zeneida and
Azerolla. Alas! it is but too true, said
the Princess, whilst she shed a deluge of
tears. ONh! cruel fairy! continued she,’
why did you endow.me with this fatal
supcriority, which has for ever robbed
me of the gift of pleasing, and the hap-
piness of ‘being beloved ! Why did I net
conceal the dangerous advantage of ex-
celling all who appreached me? but it is
too late, Omasis cannot now be de€eived !
My desire to please him has only pro-
duced the irreparable misfortune of having
humbled his self-love. The Princess ex-
pressed herself in a strain of eloquence
of which no historian can convey an
idea ; but such were her sentiments and
her thoughts.

The Queen, overwhelmed with despair,
solicited the advice of Canzade, and the
"beneficent fairy without hesitation has-
.tened to her assistance: Cahzade was
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generous ; she beheld the Queen in at-
ﬂlCthl’l, and instead of uttering a syl-
lable of reproach she gave her the
warmest assurances of her friendship.
Canzade wished to consult Zeneida
before she addressed herself to the King
of Cachemere; her astonishment was
extreme, when the Princess declared that
she had irrevocably renounced all idea
of marriage. Canzade vainly endea-
voured to change her resolution, by as-
suring her that Omasis was in reality
sincerely attached to her. No, no, re-
plied Zeneida, I have too much delicacy
and pride to suffer myself to be loved in
this way; I know that the cruel fairy,
who thus exalted my sensibility, at the
same time endowed me with unalterable
constancy ; I know that I shall always
love Omasis, but he can never be my
husband ; I will immediately write_to
Azerolla to inform her that I approve
of her union with Omasis, for which I
will obtain the consent of the King my"
father. For my own part, I am re.
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solved to travel unknown to all the
world, and I conjure you, good Can-
zade, to furnish me with the means of
doing so. '

The resolution of the Princess was
unalterably fixed ; and the King and
Quecen yielding to her urgent solici:
tations, granted.her permission to depart
with the magical assistance of Canzade,
who began by depriving her of the power
of creating verdure and flowers beneath
her footsteps. I could wish, said she,
to diminish your semsibility, but that is
out of my power; my art can Jhly be
exercised over objects purely material.
I could deprive you of your beauty.......
Alas! said Zeneida, .with a sigh, the
charms of my person have indeed proved
useless ; but leave them to the ravages
of time and affliction......Canzade smiled.
You think, returned the Princess, that
I still set some little value on my beauty,
_though the fancy of Omasis could not
be fixed by it?.........I believe, replied
.Canzade, that you are as little attached
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to it as a woman can be, but that i quite
sufficient to inspire you with a wish to
preserve it: besides, even though you
had declared yourself willing to resign
your beauty, I should never have con-
sented to deprive you of it. I will now,
continued Canzade, present you with
two gifts which will enable you to travel
without trouble or inconvenience : this
rose, which will always preserve jts bloom,
will render you invisible whenever” you
place it on the left side of your bosom ;
and it will transpoit you in an instant
to the country you wish to visit, though
it should be at the most remote ex-
trefity of the globe, whenever you pluck
off one of its*leaves, which will that
instant be renewed: even though you
should lose this talisman you need be
under no uneasiness, for it will lose its
magical power in any hands but yours,
and I will moreover enable you to im-
part the same virtues to the wild-rose of
the ﬂ\eldg, or any other flower: by
breathing on the commonest plant you’
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shall produce this enchantment, I have,
however, to inform you that you must
always remain six months in the place to
which the rose may transport you. Be-
hold my second present, it is a quiver
filled with arrows; when you wish to
write & the Queen, your mother, you
have only to fasten your letter to one of
there arrows, shéot it into the air, and
in less than ten minutes the arrow will
fall at th_e feet of the Queen. Your
quivel will never be exhausted, it will
always contain the same number of
arrows ; and to enable the Queen to
correspond with you, I will present her
with a quiver of the same description.
The Princess delighted with these
valuable presents, thhoui loss of time
made every necessary arrangement for her
departure. She had frequently heard the
most flattering descriptions of a republic
situated on the island of Liberty, about
three hundred leagues from her father’s
dominions; there she resolved to spend
six months. The Queen immediately
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dlspatched a squire and a lady of the
court, named Zerbina, who proceeded
with the utmost expedition to the capital
of the Island of Liberty. As soon as
Zeneida heard of their arrival on this
foreign island, she took leave of the
King and Queen; she wrote '1. long
letter to Azerolla, entreating that she
would immediately wed the King of
Cachemere ; then having once more em-
braced the Queen with a countenance
bathed in tears, she covered herself with
a large veil, and plucking off' one of the
leaves *of her rose found herself suddenly
transported to the foot of a palm-tree,
about two hundred paces from the gates
of the city where she intended to sojourn.
She then placed her rose on the left side
of her bosom, and instantly became in-
visible : she entered the city, where she
wandered up and down for abouf e
quarter of an hour. ‘At length she pro-
ceeded towards a little retired street
which she perceived at some distance, "
having. préviously changed her rose from
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the left to the right side. On entering
the street she found a guide who con-
ducted her to thev&'esldence of Zerbma
and her squire. ‘
Zeneida had imagined that the glory
==d enjoyments of self-love, ifthey could
ot afford ne.. consolation, would at least
serve to divert Ilor,  She assumed a fics
tittous name, and . smade choice of the
profession of an artist, that she mlght‘
Ee enabled the more promp l{ to display
er talents. She spcke the Squage of
the country in such’ perfection L\!\t no
one could have supposed she was a ‘tu. -
reigner; she even named her pretended
native province in the republic. A wo-
man is never at a loss to invent a roman-
tic story; it may hot besgood, but it is
always strung together with facility, The
Princess, however, gave a charming his-
tory -of her birth and education; she
confided it to her hostess, by whom it
was speedily circulated through the city,
with the addition that the heroine was a
lady of marvellous beauty. This ac-



144 ZENEIDA.

count excited the liveliest curiasity,
which Zeneida augmented by refusing to .
satisfy it ; she received no visitors, and
never went abroad without being closely |
veiled. At length she gave a concert
(still. covered with her veil), in which
she sang and played on the harr The
epthusiasm was universals; ¥y, for once,

" was reduced to silence. f to speak more
correctly, was = ei ided by amazement.
The ladies, . “ contended- that, this

admirable m 1 was not handsome,
and that s*¢ mustecentamly have some
strange deformlty, since she took so
.wanad pains to conceal her person. In
abqut a fortnight after this, Zeneida
stated in the public papers her intention
of making her, debu# at the principal
theatre in the city, declaring, as she had
done in announcing her contert, that she
would perform only once, and thatsthe
profits were to be devoted to the relief of
the poor. On the evening of her. per-
formance, the theatre, though immensely"
large, was insufficient to contain a fourth
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part of those who were anxious to gain
admitfance. The Princess sustained the
principal character in a highly pathetic
tragedy ; she had no need to circulate
tickets nor to hire a party to applaud
her. Whenever she appeared, the spec-
tators were struck motionless with sur~
prisc and admiration: they had not
pawer to applaud but they shed torrents
of tears. At the commencement of the
catastropbe, when the heroine was stab-
bed by her rival, the gentlemen uttered
an involuntary exclamation of horror, .
and every lady in the theatre fainted.
The generosity and sublime talents of
Zeneida excited equal admiration; she
became the universal subject of conver-
sation: but enthusiasm was boundless
when she consented to thix with society,
and when it was known that this extra.
ordinary person possessed .as much -wit
as talent. She turned the heads of all .
the men, and made the women sicken
with jealousy ; she received thousands of
declarations ; every new fashion’bore her
H
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name ;:finally, she acquired a degree of
celebrity which no individual had hefore
enjoyed. She inspired so many violent
passions, that she only escaped being
forcibly carried off, by adopting the most
extraordinary precautions, and above all
by the happy . power of becoming invisi-
ble. Zeneida, insensible to all the ho-
mage she received, soon found enemies
in her rejected adorers; on the other
hand, all the coquettes in the Republic
formed a league against her. As it was
impossible to depreciate her talent and
beauty, they accused her of imposture ;
they asserted that her virtue was nothing
but prudery, and ber modesty mere hy-
pacrisy ; that her pride was excessive,
and her ambition boundless : this revul-
sion was soon chrried to the utmost ex-
treme. Zeneida published an epic poem,
the sublime beauty of which surpasged
all the brilliant productions of the kind
hitherto known. The whole edition was
sold in a day; but all the poets and wits’
in the Republic became the irreconcile-,
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able enemies of the author. That a, wo-
man should rise so sugcessfully -ta-the
dignity of the Epopee, was not to:. be
endured ! it was encroaching on the go-
vereignty of man. A feeble, dull pogm,
in the descriptive style, might possibly
have been pardoned ; but a masterpiece
surpassing the productions of Homer
could never be tolerated! The acade-
micians formed themselyes into a secret
committee, in order to examine at lei-
sure "the poem which excited so much
sensation. They found it to contain ad~
mirable versification, sublime invention,
characters and sentiments full of gran.
deur, and the most perfect moral ;" yet
they nevertheless published a severe cri-
ticism, in which they proved that this
admirable work had acquired a false re.
putation, and that it was very inferior
to many modern poems recently publish-
ed. This severe judgment was not, in-
deed, supported by any quotations; but
wnjust criticism is, of' all things, that
whichr least requirtes solid argussents and
H 2
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positive proofs. An author may please
the public and be universally read § but
whatever be the merit of his produc-
tions, he can never hope that the indul-
gence of his readers will defend him
against the attacks of malice. The pub-
lic is amuséd by malignity, even when its
object and its injustice are sufficiently
apparent ; it scems gratified by the envy
which its suffrage excites: this is, in-
deed, the only homage which certain
writers are capable of rendering to pub-
lic opinion.

The journalists of the Island of Li-
berty, through the dread of creating
powerful eneies, joined the cabal which
had been formed against Zeneida. Some
of their contributors (though they were
very few in nuniber) seemed inclined to
write according to the dictates of their
conscience ; the editors, however, wguld
not permit them, and their essays re-
mained in their port-folios. In giving
an account of the work, the best dis-
posedemérely -entered into general dis-
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sertations on epic poems; others more
courageous in injustice calumniated both
the author and her work. Zeneida could
not forbear refuting these falsehoods ;
‘she addressed remonstrances to the
editors of the journals, who did not re-
ject them; but the overflow of matter
never afforded "an opportunity for their
insertion. These literary intrigues ex-
cited the surprise and indignation of the
Prificess; she had never witnessed any-
thing of the sort in publishing works in
her father’s dominions. She was soon
convinced that the incognito is by no
means favourable to royal authors; she
never could have imagined that the
glory she sought, as the only consolation
of hopeless love, would have been dis-
puted with so much animosity, But this
was not all ; calumnies of a blacker na-
ture were in preparation. The indefi-
nite liberty of the press was established
,in the island; twenty slanderous libels
were at once. fulminated against Ze-
‘neida: twenty werenot too many against
H3 ‘
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a woman ‘capable of writing an admira-
ble epic poem. Had she produced only
a pleasing work of imagination in prose,
her enemies might have shewn more
moderation. In these publieations it was
roundly dsserted that thc author of the
poem possessed neither genius nor ta-
lent, and her character and reputation
were ‘openly attacked. Some libelers
asserted that Zeneida was not the author
of the poem, and that she had obtained
it surreptitiously ; others declared that
she had, purchased it, and even:mentioned
the author’s name, who was said to-have
died ten years before. Finally, these li-
bels described Zeneida as a base courte-
zan, who had in-another quarter of the
. Indies made a &isgraceful traffic of! her
cliarms, and mow came, under an assua-
ed name, to usurp the homage she could
obtain only by the vilest imposture.
Even her youth and beauty were\called
in question. The public was informed
that this- adventuress. (for thus she was
designated) concealed her age, and that



ZENEIDA. 151

. ~

she was thirty at the very least. Her
enemies added that she painted both
redl and white, that she wore artificial
teéth and false hair, that she had a fright-
ful deformity in her shape, which was
artfully concealed by a tunic contrived
for that purpose. At length satirical
couplets were circulated against her, in
Which all these falsechoods were repeated.
The unfortunate Zeneida, though she
atillP retained a few powerful friends, ex-
perienced so much private malice in
society, that she withdrew from the great
world and confin« herself in absolute
solitude: she would have returned to
her father’s states without delay; but
by the charm attached to her rose she
was obliged to reside for half a year at
every place she visited, and she had yet
only been four months on the Istand of
Liberty. When "her numerous enemies
learnt that she lived in profound’ retire-
_ment, they d-clared that they had ba-:
nished her from society, and even ac-
-eused her of secretly conspiring against
H 4
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the government. Republics are a]ways
distrustful ; Zeneida became suspected,
and she received orders to quit the city
within twenty-four hours, and to depart
from the Republic. Being unable to obey
this mandate, she rendered herself invisi-
ble. She devoted her time to examining
the city and studying ‘ke laws and go-
vernment of the Island of Liberty.+-
Though very different from those of the
Happy Island, they nevertheiess «pro-
duced the same results, internal peace
and public happiness; Zencida, there-
fore, concluded that every government
which is not despotic is good, if the laws
be respected and the people moral.
Zeneida, disgusted with the glory so
difficult to be obgained, when those who
seek it do not happen to stand in the fore-
most rank, anxiously awaited the mo-
ment when she might quit the Islan@ of
Liberty. With the aid of her enchanted
arrows she dailyreceived communications,
from the Happy Island; she learnt .that
the King of Cachemere hagd manifested
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the utmost regret at her debarture ; that
Azerolla still resided at the court; that
Omasis speunt the greater part of his time
in her society ; but that he had not hi-
therto madeany formal promise to marry
her; that finally his delays and change-
able fancies sufficiently proved his inde-
cision. Alas! said Zeneida, he loves
A%erolla; he is united to her by the sin.
cerest attachment, whilst he regrets me
only® thréugh vanity! how wretched is
my fate !......Why can he not forget me
since I am an obstatle to his happiness !
These melancholy reflections were,
however, succeeded by the most joyful
cmotions. The day had at length arrived
when Zencida could return to her native
country, after a tedious, absence of six
months, and she received a letter from
the Queen, fnforming her that some mis-
understanding had arisen between Oma-
sis and Azerolla, and that the former
had returned to his own dominions.
Zeneida instantly plucked off one of
the petals of her rose, and in a few mo-
nJa
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ments found herself in the arms of her
parents ; she was, however, invisible to
the rest of the court. She had formed a
plan which her parents approved of, for
it was impossible to refuse any thing to
her persuasive eloquence. The Princess
obtained a new favour from Canzade;
she retained her enchanted rose, and re-
quested that the fairy would enable her
to assume for the space of six months,
the countenance, figure, and voite of
Azerolla. Canzade with a single touch
of her wand performed this metamorpho-
sis. She, moreover, promised by a
secret charm to detain Azerolla at the
court of the Happy Island, and to pre-
vent all her letters, and even those in
which she might be mentioned, from
reaching Omasis. Zeneida, having once
more bade adieu to her parents, was
transported to the kingdom of Cache-
mere ; and having caused herself to be
announced by the name of Azerolla, she
was immediately admitted to the King’s
' cabinet. She found Omasis alone, and



ZENEID A. ) 155

overwhelmed with melancholy. Ima-
gining that he beheld Azerolla, he tes-
tified more surprise than pleasure at so
unexpected a visit : he represented, with
some degree of severity, the injury her
reputation might sustain in consequence
of so extraordinary a proceeding; and
after all, continued he, what do you
sdek ? an unfortunate Prince who has
only a divided heart to offer you, and
who'is no longer master of himself!......
Omasis, replied Zeneida, I come not
to reclaim the rights of an unfortunate
passion, the hopes of which you yourself
encouraged, but I come to offer you the
consolations of friendship : I see you in
affliction and am ready to sacrifice my
life to serve youy for I, have now posi-
tively renounced all idea of marriage.
Look upon me as a generous friend,
who, after having maturely reflected on
your situation, comes to offer you useful
,advice. Attend to- me and you may"*
still be happy. When I have restored
-your peace of mind I will quit you and
n 6 ‘
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retire to some distant country to end
my days in solitude; but my situation
will not then be wretched, by restoring
your happiness I shall for ever ensure
my own.

This language surprised Omasis. - Aze-
rolla was always amiable and sensible,
but she had never before manifested such
pare and disinterested sentiments, and
even on the day of their separation she
had overwhelmed him with reproaches.
He gazed on Zeneida with tenderness :
can you be sincere,.said he, you whose
anger eémbittered our last adieus; you
who vowed eternal hatred to mel......
I wished indeed, replied the Princess, to
banish you from my affections; but how
.uuch more easy_ would it have been to
cease to love myself!..,...Azerolla ! ex-
claimed the Prince,......Ali! had you
spoken to me thus, had you uttered"this
subduing language, I never should have
had courage to forsake you!......Promise,
said Zeneida, to grant me every morning
an hoti’s” conversation, I shall not see.
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you again for a week, during which time
" 1 shall prepare, not my discourses, which
will always be devoid of art, but the
means of consolation I intend to offer
you. Adieu, dear Omasis, think no
more on the Azerolla whom you left
on the Happy Island; instead of an
angry mistress, eager to resume her as-
oendancy or to satisfy her revenge, she
is a friend who aspires only to the glory
of becoming reconciled to you, and of
restoring you ta tranquillity. With these
words, Zeneida, without waiting for a
reply, quitted the cabinet, leaviig Oma-
sis filled with astonishment.

« Zeneida had cvery reason to be sa.
tisfied with this first interview ; she was
no longer anxious to amaze and subdue
Omasis, she wished to gain his affections ;
she had leaint not to trust to the ca-
pricious power of imagination, and the
uncertain and fragile empire of vanity;
she now aspired to reign over a sensiblg
"heart, in every way corresponding with
. ber own, L
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A suite of magnificent,apartments were
prepared for Zeneida in the palace. On
the following day Omasis signified his
wish to see her, but Zeneida avoided
his visit, by declaring that she persisted
in her determination not to receive him
until the expiration of a week. Ze-
neida, by her power of becoming in-
visible, daily quitted the palace with the
first rays of the sun; she examined
every part of the city and its envirbns,
visited cottages and hospitals, and en-
tered unpercelved the courts of law and
ministerial cabinets : she listened atten-
tively to all she heard, carefully exa-
mined every thing she saw, and coi-
lected the mosi valuable notes and ob-
“servations. ‘

‘When the week was at an end, Oma-
sis hastened to the apartments of Zenei-
da. She was in readiness to receive him.
The King found her seated at a table,
with a portfolio before her. Sir, said
she, presenting to him several sheets of
paper, here is the consolation I promised
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you ;, these papers will convince you
that you have acts of injustice to repair,
and that there exist within your domi-
nions victims of oppression without de-
fence, and useful talents without reward
or encouragement. You cannot surely
be unhappy whilst you possess the means
of doing good.+ How! exclaimed Oma-
sis, can it be possible that you have
made all these enquiries! Oh! continue
to trace out my duties: they will be the
more dear to me, and I shall fulfil them
the more faithfully if you condescend to
be my guide! I never knew your cxcel-
lence till now!......Well, returncd Ze-
fieida, promise to walk out with me in-
cognito for an hour or two every evening,
and I will point out to you facts which
will be far more convincing than any re-
port I can make. The King joyfully
accepted this proposal, and Zeneida con-
ducted him to the obscure abodes of
~ men of learning and philosophers. Some
of these individuals had written excel-
lent works, which were afterwards con-
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signed to oblivion, because men of the
world and courtiers were mcapal)le of
appreciating their merit, or because the
ministers of state had other protégés,
who were the rivals and detractors of
these unfortunate authors; others had
made important discoveries, but they
were ignorant of the art of intrigue,
acd were therefore styled projectors, aa
epithet which is a death-blow to the un-
patronized man of genius. Yet is.not
cvery inventor a projector? Zeneida did
not forget to conduct Omasis to the cot~
tages she bad visited ; there the heart of
the Prince was for the first time pene-
trated by the innocent and touching
voice of' nature, which is never heard in
courts. Zeneida disccursed with the.
" peasantry concerning the government,
the .ministers, and the king. Omasis
found that he was beloved, thouglt his
policy was occasionally ccnsured. ‘The
burthensome nature of certain taxes like-
wise excited complaint. The reign and
person ‘of “the King were appreciated .
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without either flattery or reproach. Oma-
sis thought he heard the voice of poste-
rity ; he was not mistaken, for the judg-
ments it pronounces on sovereigns are
always previously formed beneath the
humble roof of the cultivator and the
artizan. *

Onmasis profited by these visits; he re-
fotmed abuses, and moderated the taxds
by which his subjects were oppressed ;
he drew thlent from obscurity, and thus
iexcited the utmost uneasiness in his mi-
nisters, who soon found that the King
was determined to act according to his
own ideas of justice. Omasis became
daily more and more attached to her,
who prompted him to the performance
of so many virtuous actions. He admir-
ed the gentleness and equality of her
temper, and the angelic perfection of
her mind. One day, having accidentally
discovered some act of singular genero-
sity which Zeneida had secretly perform- ,
ed, he hastened to find her; for we are
always doubly anxious to see thése we
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tove, when we have to eongratulate them
on a good action, or to make them ac-
quainted with one. Omasis found Ze-
neida alone in her apartment ; he spoke
to her with tenderness respecting what
hie had'heard. How, said he, could you
hitherto conceal from me so many amia-
ble qualities ? How different you ap-
peared in the Happy Island to what you
really'are! I thought you frivolous and
conceited ; but you live only to do good,
and to inspire virtuous sentiments in
others.

Judge then, said the Princess witl a
smile, whether I am' selfish, since the
sole object of my journey is to reconcile
you to Zeneida...... How! interrupted
.Omasis, — Yes,, sir, I' assure you that
Princess is better calculated to become
your wife than you imagine.....; Aze-
rolla, you carnot be serious......—I pro-
test that I am declaring the sincerest
and most fervent wish of my heart.....,
Then you are resolved that we shall part
for ever?......No, on the contrary, I
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~wish o bring about this union because I
love you......—Your generosity misleads
you, dear Azerolla, Believe me, I have
seriously reflected on this subject ; the
extreme superiority of Zeneida’s genius
would be an. insurmountable obstacle to
our liappiness; it is too mortifying al-
ways to play a subaltern part in the eyes
of those we love best,. to be efem'tlly in-
ferior in all things, and without the pos-
sibility. of deceiving ond’s-self on this
point.—Inférior in alb things ! how, sir!
can you not equal her in' virtue? Does
not true superiority depend on the mind ?
Your’s, I am sure, is as noble and as.
suseeptible as Zeneida’ 8......] even flat-
ter myself; replied Omadis, that I pos-
sess more sensibility than Zeneida; as
you one day justly sbserved, glory is the
sole object of her wishes; the perfection
of her talents, and the universal aumira-
tion they excite, will prove her consola-
gieon under every misfortunc.—And if, .
after-all; you should be copdemning her
unjustly : if she still should love you,
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Omasis!—Ah! Azerolla, you must not
judge of her heart by your own!......Did
she not voluntarily forsake me? I, in a
fit of despair, parted with you in conse-
quence of a foolish quarrel, and you now
come to console me and restore me to
myselfi.... Think you Zeneida could love
me thus ? and do you imagine I can hesi-
tate now ? During the three months that
you have resided here, I have carefully
consulted my heart....You have at length
fixed my wandering affections.—But Ze-
neida, interrupted ‘the Princess...—Ab,
" do mot speak of her; there is in her
name, as well as her person, some magi-
cal charm which always perplexes me. ™ I
will make no engagements which I can-
not fulfil. I wjll not' promise to forget
Zeneida ; but I cannot regret her if you
consent to unite your fate to ming.—
* Poor Princes§! Ab, it is plain you never
loved her!—Loved her! no, replied
., Omasis, I could never hope for any real
return ; I merely entertained a transient
passioh for her:  Women: in general va-
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lue enthusiasm above all things, and they
exert every effort to inspire it: like all
slaves to vanity and ambition, they sacri-
fice the future to the present moment.
Yet the most lasting and delightful em-
pire is that which is formed by confi- .
dence and fortified by habit. Your un-
derstanding charms, but does not inti-
midlate me; when I suffer myself to be
guided by your counsel, I never fecl that
I am subdped by a power superior to my
own ; on the contrary, you merely rouse
my natural inclinations, and seem to
know me better than I know anyself.
How, sir! replied the Princess, with a
dejected air, do you then confess that
you never loved Zeneida !l......And if she
loved you passionately ; if she should
come to reclaim the rights which you
yourself gave..—What a chimerical sup-
position ! Zeneida can never love......
Ah! had she loved me, she would have
raised me to a level with herself; I
should have admired her without feeling,
or, at least, without being' mortified by
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her superiority, The glory of having
won a heart such as her’s, would have
compensated. for all that talent and ge-
nius are capable of. procuring. .Her love
would have made me a privileged being :
it would - have rendered me her equal.
But she entertained for me only a slight
sentiment of preference. Her jealousy
was excited only by het wounded pride ;
she renounced me, even without an ex-
planation, and abandoned me_to depart
in search of new conquests, and she now
never bestows a thought on me....—Are
you quite sure of that? enquired the
Princess.—Oh yes ! let us speak no more
of her: your generosity on this point
gives me -pain; I love you alone, and
am resolved to devote my life to you.
Say, charming Azerolla, do you consent
to make me happy >—In thrce months
hence I will give you an answer. {ma--
sis protested against so long a delay, but
Zeneida was inexorable, and he was
under the necessity of yielding. '
Meguwhile. the vindictive Altemine,
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who had perfidiously endowed Zencida
with sd many perfections, still kept a
watchful eye on the young Princess ; ‘she
was more inveterale than ever againgt
the Queen of the Happy Island, in cen-
sequence of her reconcifiation with Can.
zade ; she detested Omasis, who had
been educated under the guidance of
that benevolent fairy, and learnt with in-*
describable satisfaction, that a misunder-
standing had arisen between him and
Zcneida. Her art enabled her to ascer-
tain all that was passing, and she found,
to' her extreme mortification, thit the
Princess, by a happy stratagem, had-won
the.heart which her charms could not
subdue, and that Omasis was too deeply
in love to be henceforward humbled by
her superiority. How was it possible to
divide iwo hehrts so closely umted to-
gether? Falsehood and calumny could
not produce their ordinary effect on two
penetrating minds fitled with reciprocal
esteem. Altemine, who was aiways cau-
tius of her reputation, never resorted to
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_violent means of executing her venge-
ance ; she neither carried off her victims
by force, nor émployed cruel persecu-
tions, She was however resolved to de-
vise some means of separating the two
lovers, before the term of Zeneida’s
metamorphosis should expire; for she
well knew that gratitude, admiration,
‘and love, would for ever rivet the heart
of Omaris, when he should recognize the
beautiful Princess of the Happy Island
in the pretended Azerolla, and marriage
would doubtless be the result of his gra-
titude. How was this happy event to
be obviated? Nothing is so inventive as
malice, and without the help of magic
many a haughty and vindictive woman
has proved the truth of this observation.’
After long and serious reflection, Alte-
mine formed a plan, the success of which
appeared certain, and she accorlingly
resolved not to delay its execution, She
possessed the most precious of talismans;
namely, a brilliant ruby, which by be-
comihg suddenly dim and black, disco-
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vered in the most certain way any deceit
and artifice in the conversation and con-
duct of the individuals who were put to
the test: it was merely necessary that
the possessor of the talisman should wish
for such a disclosure, The talisman af-
forded no details, it furnished no infor-
mation respecting the species of dissimu-
lation ; the sudden change of its brile
liancy and colour merely indicated that
deceit was,practised. To this jewel Al-
temine added an additional charm, by
which its virtue would in future be sus-
pended for the space of twelve shours,
whenever it might be transferred to. a
new owner. Altemine, for the mere
satisfaction of her revenge, resolved to
sacrifice this admirable talisman; but in
conformity with the systém from which
she never deviated, she contrived to im-
part to this action the semblance of ex-
alted generosity.

Altemine, having determined on the
stratagem by which she intended to
transfér her talisman to tle lfands of
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Omasis, immediately rendered hersclf in-
visible in order to watch his proceedings.
The Prince one day rode out on a hunt-
ing party, and Altemine, by her en-
chantments, separated him from his suite,
and occasioned him to lose his way
amidst the windings of an immense fo-
rest. Omasis made useless endeavours
to rejoin his party, and when night, set
in he found himself in a long avenuc of
palm-trees, at the extremity of which he
perceived a brilliant light. Astonished
at this phenomenon, he spurred his horse,
and by the lustre of a brilliant ruby, he
perceived at a short distance a beautifut
female, attired in white, and bound to a
tree by a magsy chain of diamonds and
opals : it was Altemine whom the Prince
had never seen before that moment ; she
wore on her arm the talistnan which she
intendcd to present to Omasis, tife won-
derful ruby which shed its dazzling rays
on every side. At this sight the Prince
stood motionless with suprise. Stranger,
said* Altemine, you see before you an
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unfortunate fairy, confined in this desert
by an evil-genius, and who cannot be
liberated except on conditions which it
is almost impossible to fulfil.......What
arc these conditions? inquired Omasis.
—My deliverer, replied the fairy, must
be a just, merciful, and generous King.
—I, said Omasis, reign over a peoplo-
whom I love, I am always ready to par-
don, and have never yet committed a
voluntary act of injustice.—These are
virtues which few sovereigns can boast
of, said Altcmine, but they are still in-
sufficient. What is the object of your
ambition ?—To render my subjects hap-
py.—What are your ideas of glory P—I
am of opinion, that there can be no real
glory without inte'grity, humanity, jus-
tice, and virtue.—Heaven be praised !
exclaimed the fairy, I have found the
hero who must break the cruel enchant-
ment! Advance Prince, this terrible
chain will fall to dust beneath your ga-
nerous hands.......At these words Omasis

alighted from hns horse, advanced to-
. 12
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wards Altemine, and no sooner touched
the chain than it was in reality reduced
to powder. Altemine manifested trans-
ports of joy and gratitude. She took
the precious ruby from her arm, and
having explained its miraculous virtue :
Prince, pursued she, you indeed deserve
never to be the victim of dissimulation,
and by sacrificing this talisman I am too
happy in being able to offer you a testi-
mony of my gratitude. Buat hear the
conditions on which you obtain it; you
must <merit this sacrifice by the utmost
discretion and firmness of mind. As
soon as we are convinced that an indivi-
dual deceive§ us, we should withdraw
from him our confidence and friendship.
‘esees. Most cerfainly, replied Omasis; no-
thing cam cxcuse hypocrisy, and the
‘more we love, the more we are shocked
on detecting it.—~For this reason, I re-
quire that you should for ever banish
from your presence, all who cannot
stand the test of this precious ruby.
Give me your promise to do this in-
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stantly and without explanation?—1T
swear to do so, replied the Prince.~I
need not cnjoin you to obser¥e discre-
tion, for you must be aware that this
talisman would lose its chief utility were
it known to be in your possession. With
these words, the fairy presented the ruby
to the King, who dropt on his knee to
receive it ; he placed it in his bosom,
promising to keep it for ever concealed;
and whilst he cxpressed his gratitude:
Prince, said Altewine, I have indeed pre-
sented you with the most valuable gift’
that a sovereign can possibly ‘possess,
but the numerous discoveries it has ena-
bled me to make, leave me in possession
of a talisman almost as useful as yours.
—What is it? inquired Omasis.—Dis-
trust.—Alas! that is mortifying, for even
distrust may occasionally deceive.—I am
of a different opinion, replied Altemine;
finally, continued shc with a smile, my
talisman will enable you to govern justly,
though it may not afford you pleasure.
.To become thoroughly acquaintcd with
13
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mankind is a species of knowledge
which cannot cnsure felicity ! Omasis
opposed these misanthropic sentiments,
but without success; Altcmine knew
only the imperfections of the human
heart, she had never loved, and had con-
sequently tried the power of her talis-
wan gnl_v on her rivals and enemies.
Before she took leave of the King, ske
informed him that the ruby would mark
the various shades of hypocrisy by be-
coming more or less dim, and that it
would only appear «totally black when
deceit was carried to the utmost extent.
Then pointing to a road on the right of
the forest, where she informed him he
would find his attendants, she instantly
disappeared ; the Prirce mounted his
horse, and aallopmg off accordmg to the
directions of the fairy, he in a few mi-
‘nutes joined his hunting companions,
Omasis was overjoyed at possessing a
talisman, which he of course regarded
as an mestlmable treasure, Still, ho“-
ever, certain vague and confused reflec--
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tions produced in his mind a feeling of
dissatisfaction. It was late when he re-
turned to the palace, and he accordingly
retired to rest; yet notwithstanding the
fatigue of the day, he enjoyed but little
sleep : the superb ruby,whichlay concealed
in his bosom, seemed every hour to grow
more and more heavy, till at length it
‘became an oppressive weight upon” his
heart! How many dear and agreeable
illusions was it destined to banish! And
if, in reality, candour and sincerity were
no where to be found, how painful it was
tq be convinced of so melancholy a truth!
Omasis dreaded the total change of the
talisinan far less than its partial dimness,
for how could he ever+persuade himself
that those he esteemgd were capable of
dissimulation ; and could the talisman
be tried on any one without experienc-
ing some diminution of its lustre ? Was
love, or even friendship, entirely exempt
from artifice, or at least from some de-
gree of exaggeration? Omasis was con-
vinced that-the discovery of the slightest
‘ I 4
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deception cmployed by a beloved object,
would overwhelm him with affliction;
he therefore resolved to commence his
experiments on those individuals for
whom he entertained least regard. On
the following day he sent for one of his
ministers who had long been an object
of universal dislike. The principles
and manners of this man were of the
most austere description. He firmly be-
lieved that the surest way to please his
master, was by rigidly fulfilling his duty:
the courtiers all accused him of dissi-
mulation and hypocrisy. Qmasis deter-
mined that this minister should be the
tirst on whom he would try the virtue of
his talisman ; and to his utter astonish-
ment the ruby retained all its brilliancy.
Omasis was then convinced that a sove-
reign ought not to judge of men by
words instead of proofs. It is not cer-
tain whether during the remainder of his
life he continued to act according to
this rule; to learn is an important ob-
ject, but fo profit by what one knows is
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a task infinitely more uscful and difficult,
particularly to princes. The King, with
his talisman closely concealed in the palm
of his hand, procceded to his council,
where he found assembled all the most
distinguished statesmen of the kingdom
of Cachemere : not one could stand the
test of the magieal ruby : and it occasion-
ally became so very black, that when fhe
King found an opportunity of stealing a
glance at it, he could scarcely persuade
himself that it had not been transformed
into a piece of coal......On quitting the
council, the Prince exiled two ‘ministers,
and dismissed five or six individuals, to
whom he had previously shewn the ut-
most favour. If he entered his council
vexed and dissatisfied, pe left it filled with
misanthropy, and in a sovereign this is
the worst of all feelings. He on whose
disposition public happiness dcpends;
should regard every thing in the most
favourable point of view, and it were to
be.wished that his heart should never be
entirely divested of agreeable iflusions.
15
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During the whole of the day, Omasis
never once beheld the pretended Aze-
rolla; indeed he dreaded to see her.
The perfect confidence with which she
had inspired him was now, in spite of
himself, somewhat shaken. The many
mortifying discoveries he had made, by
the aid of the talisman, daid his agitated
heart open to a thousand suspicions ;
this distrust was in a few hours confirmed
and augmented. The ladies of the court,
who assembled to spend the evening at
the palace, remarked that the Prince had
lost his usual gallantry and grace ; whilst
he conversed with them, he was con-
stantly watching for an opportunity to
cast a glance on his dangerous ruby,
which during the whole of the night
continued invariably as black as ink,
He retired, full of indignation and anggr
against the courtiers, male and female,
whom he left confounded by his ill-hu-
mouy, and overwhelmed with consterna-
tion. .. .

Altemine, in presenting the talisman
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to the King, had artfully calculated the
consequences which this dangerous gift
must inevitably produce : she well knew
that with a mind inventive and fertile in
ingenious expedients, Zeneida possessed
a candid and sincere heart. The strata-
gem she had employed was not merely
innocent, but was an affecting proof of
‘unalterable and pure attachment. Never-
theless, all was in reality false : her per-
son, the tones of her voice, and even
her language, since she always spoke in
the name of Azebolla. The enchanted
ruby could not, therefore, be ‘applied to
her, without indicating the most extraor-
dinary deceit and inconceivable and un-
heard-ofartifiee. Omasis had sworn toenter-
into no cxplanation, and for ever to ba-
nish from his presence all whose dissimula.
tion should dim the lustre of his talisman ;
but his own indignation would have been
sufficicnt to prompt him tothis determina-
tion. Altemine’s plan was therefora wéll
contrived ; but the wicked can only ac-
quire an imperfect knowledge of the hu-
1 6
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man heart : they are ignorant of its no-
blest qualities, and are only capable of
burlesquing it; delicacy and sensibility
are lights which totally fail them. The
fairy had never imagined that Omasis
would scruple to try the effects which
the character of the pretended Azerolla
might produce on his ehchanted ruby.
From the first moment he had however,
firmly resolved not to make this fatal
trial on one who had inspired him with
perfect esteem, and to whom he had a
thousand times pronmcd the most unre-
served confidence. Yet without depart-
ing from this determination, he found,
whenever he reflected on the subject
(and few moments escaped in which he
did not reflect ow it), that what at first
appcared a matter of indifference, was
after all a real sacrifice to himself, and
an extravagant feeling of delicacy towards +
the object of his csteem. Nevertheless,
he determined not to put her to the trial,
nor even ta acquaint her with the exis-
tence of the talisman, until the day on
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which she should become his bride, when
he proposed presenting her with the in-
estimable ruby. But this happy event
could not take place until the expiration
of two months, and these two months
scemed the most tedious of his whole
life.

Zeneida observed with astonishment
the striking alteration which had taken
place in the King’s temper; she was
likewise convinced that he concealed
from her some important secret; Ryt she
ncver questioned him on the subject and
was-resolved to wait with patience till
time should unravel the mystery. Yet
every succeeding day appeared more and
more wearisome. Omasis was still be-
nevolent and sensible, but she sought
in vain fov the cause of his taciturnity,
and the apparent caprice which was ob-
servable in all he did or said. The
Prince, whose kind and indulgent dispo-
sition had hitherto been so unchangeable,
now banished from his presencg the very
individuals whom he had formerly hono-
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red with his favor. TEach succeeding
morning announced some new disgrace ;
the court was entirely new modelled,
and the new courtiers were treated no
better than their predecessors. These
continual changes gave risc to others,
of a more distressing nature, in public
affairs ; all proceeded badly, and uni-
versal dissatisfaction was the result.
Zencida profoundly afflicted, at length
ventured with the utmost gentleness to
questjpn the King respecting his extra-
ordinary rigour. Omasis replied, that
he was merely inflicting the punishment
duc to falschood, hypocrisy and dupli-
city. Alas! said Zencida, few men,
particularly in céurts, are exempt from
dissimulation ; but that ‘is of little im-
portance, if they possess the talent re-
“quisite for discharging the duties en-
trusted to them ; remember, Prince, youy-
should judge of men in place by their
conduct, and not by their characters. It |
is in vain, resumed Omasis, I never ean
bring myself to regard dissimulation with °
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an .indulgent eye. But it is dangerous,
said Zeneida, to devote all our efforts to
detect it, for in that case it will become
so frequently visible, that we may be
apt to suspect it where it really does not
exist. Ah! exclaimed Omasis, with a
profound sigh, unfortunately I can no
longer confine myself to mere suspicion !
'Omasis, who was gloomy and solitary
within the walls of his palace, found no
consolation but in assuming disguise, in
order to search for truth in the most ob-
scurc classes of sbciety; the, fatal ruby
was seldom dimmed, and never became
totally black beneath the humble roof of
the cottager. During these secret ex-
cursions the King mét with a farmer
better informed than :he rest, and with
whose sincerity he was charmed ; he re-
solved to appoint him to some important
post, and the court beheld with astonish-
ment an obscurc countryman suddenly
raised to the highest dignities in* tlic
state : this man, in spite-of his, honesty,
sooncommitted irreparablcerrors through
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merc ignorance, and he was sent off in
disgrace like the rest, because the talis-
man informed the King that he had al-
ready lost half his sincerity.

At length the wished-for day arrived
when Zeneida was to resume her real
character. A short time before the hour
of her metamorphosis, she proceeded to
the cabinet of Omasis, and informed
him that she accepted the offer of his
hand. Omasis immediately presented
her with the rubv, and in a few words
related its wonderful history ; he at the
same time assured her that she was the
only individual of the court whom he had
not put to the trial. At these words
Zencida smiled. * You will, she said, en-
joy the reward of such refined delicacy !
at length, pursued she, all is explained :
"I now understand why so many indi-
viduals have been disgraced within thes
- last two months, and what rendered you
so peevish and melancholy. Alas! yes,
and this melaneholy will never more for-
sake me ; I entertained too good an opi-
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nion of human nature.—And do you
really imagine that your ruby has made
you acquainted with the whole of iuman
nature ?>~—Are not those we love all the
world to us? replied the King.—And
have you any reason to complain of those
you love ? This question charmed Oma-
sis; he was somewhat dissatisfied to find
tlat Zeneida accepted the “ruby at the
very first offer, without declaring her
willingness to submit to its decision;
but this last question announced a de-
gree of confidence ® which fortified his
own. °
Zeneida, who read all that was pass-
ing in his mind, smiled and said, before
T accept this dangerous talisman I must
request that you will try_ the effects which
my character may produce on it.......
Oh'! no, I can never be prevailed on to
do that, said Omasis. = And why not?
inquired Zcneida cheerfully, this looks
_something like hypocrisy on your part,
"Omasis, for I am sure you heamly wish
't0 do $0.......Besides, since” ydu have
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made me acquainted with the virtues of
this talisman, can I, with propriety, re-
fuse to be tried by it? Come, come, |
entreat, nay, I desire, Omasig......—
Then I must certainly obey, said the
King, joyfully: with these words he took
the jewel in his hand, and proceeding to
try the experiment, anxiously cast his
eyes upon it.” What was his emotion on
finling the talisman blacker than it had
ever before appeared ?......He stood mo-
tionless and petrified. Zeneida burst
into a fit of laughter.. Well, Prince, said
she, wherefore, this amazement? Is a
dissembling woman so surprising a phe-
nomenon? Perfidious Azerolla! exclaim-
ed Omasis, can you combine so much
effrontery with your falsehood !......How
sincerely I esteemed you! Alas! why
. did you not suffer me to cherish the happy
error !...—Omasis, said Zencida, be ady,
vised by me. Throw this odious ruby
into the sea, and then relate to me your
adventure. You did well to forpear
making *thi$ insulting experiment for the -
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space of two months; but you were un-
able to maintain your gencrosity to the
last, and it is but just that you should be
punished for a few moments.......— Alas!
I shall suffer during the remainder of my
life.—No, Omasis, that you shall not,
for I can never forget that you possessed
sufficient greatness of mind to forbear
putting me to the test without my know-
ledge or consent.......And what signifies
the opinion of a wretch like you?......It
is true, continued the Princess, that for
the last six months*I have deceived you
in every thing, except the advice I gave
you, but......Oh! spare this hated con-
vérsation, leave me, quit my presence,
you have rendered me tlre most unhappy
of men.......With these words, Omasis,
in a paroxysm of grief and anger, threw
himself on a sofa, whilst he shed a de-
luge of tears.......He closed his eyes to
avoid the sight of her whom he wished
henceforth to detest. Omasis, said ,Ze-
"neida, dear Omasis, therg is ja superna-
- tural light even superior to the power of
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magic, and perfect confidence in those
we love is capable of producing it. In
spite of the evidence which condemns
me, and which appears so unquestion-
able, look on me once again, and you
will perhaps retract your opinion.......
At these words Omasis trembled; he
raised his eyes and fixed them on Ze-
neida. He beheld on her countenance
the most unequivocal expressions of con-
fidence, joy, and tenderness: he in-
stantly recollected a thousand proofs of
pure and generous love which he had re-
ceived from her, and his heart panted
with hope ; but, said he, in a faltering
voice, by your own confession you have
for the last sixomonths deceived me in
every thing !—1 do cenfess I have; but
is all deception criminal, Omasis >—Ah!
_exclaimed the Prince, it is in vain; in
spite of my reason I cannot think you,
guilty. —Then, returned Zencida, you
shall receive the reward of this genero-
Sity...o...Promisc that in two minutes
hence ydu will again make trial of your
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talisman.—I will, he replied.—Well,
then, Omasis, know that I have de-
ceived you by an innocent stratagem
Canzade, at my solicitation, enabled me
to assume the form and features of ano-
ther. Azerolla is married, and never in
her life visited the kingdom of Cache-
mere......Just Heaven ! exclaimed Oma-
*sis, throwing himselfat the feet of*the
- Princess, you are Zeneida!......—Your
heart has at length unravclled the mys-
tery, she replied.—~Ah! I am too happy
.in being solely blameable.

Whilst the King of’ Cachemere, trans.
ported with joy, admiration, and love,
pronounced these last words, the incom-
parable Princess of the Happy Island
resumed her real form, and again ap-
pearcd in all her dazzling beauty. Now,
Onmasis, said she, tell me whether I am
sincere when I declarc that I have never
ccased to love you passionately, and that
your happiness is a thousand times deare1
to me than my own......Consult your “ta-
lisman. No, no, replied the’King, no,
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Zeneida, I wish to gaze on no object
but you. But yougave me your pro{nise,
Omasis? Besides, you will not, T am
sure, deny me the pleasure of restoring
the talisman to its original brilliancy......
At these words, Omasis cast his eyes on
the ruby, which instantly shed forth
such dazzling rays of light, that the
whole apartment seemed to be suddenly
illaminated. Oh enchanting lustre! ex-
claimed the happy Omasis ! Oh celestial
light, purer than the rays of the sun!
It is Zeneida’s' virtue-that creates thee !
«vve.. Thow shalt be my guide in the path
of virtue, that henceforth I may never
deviate from itl......Yes, Zeneida, I
for ever renource this detested talis-
man, since, for a few moments, it led
me to doubt the excellence of your
heart. It shall in future lie buried be~
neath the waves of the ocean. As thes
King uttered these words, the folding-
doors of the apartment flew open, and
the fairy Canzade appeared, followed by
the King and Queen of the Happy
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Island.  Zeneida ran to embrace her
parents, and Omasis at the same moment
received the confirmation of his hap-
piness. The day for the célebration
of the nuptials was fixed on; splendid
fetes, and what is still better, benevolent
actions, taxes repealed, and charitable
donations distributed among the poor,
proclaimed the happy event to the people.
Omasm, faithful to his promise, deter-
mined to_cast his enchanted ruby into
the sea; ‘but Zeneida prevented him :

Canzade, said she, has promised to mo-
dify its virtue ; instead of vaguely in-
dicating deceit and falsehood, it will
henceforth be the means of confounding
calumny and justifying innocence. You
can in futurc only employ it as a test
for the charges of accusers and the
complaints of the oppressed who may
appeal to your justice and protection.
In other respects this ruby will possess
no magical power, but will merely be a
.jewel of the ordinary kind. Remember;
Prince, that friendship,. solidly esta-
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blished, requires boundless confidence ;
like love, it has its illusions which cannot
be banished without divesting it of all
its delicacy and charms. TFinally, to a
Prince who loves virtue, the most es-
timable of all talismans is to hate, de-
spise, and repel flattery.

Omasis was so struck by the truth of
these observations, that he immediately
recalled several individuals whom 'he
had banished from his court; he was
convinced that a Prince who is anxious
to promote the welfare of his subjects,
should keep a watchful eye over men in
place, whom he may happen to distrust,
instead of disgracing them. Vigilance
is always preferable to severity.

Omasis, by his union with Zeneida,
became the best of Kings and the hap-
ptest of husbands. Zeneidg ensured his
felicity and constantly preserved his love,
not by the superiority of her under-
standing and talent, but by the elevation
and beauty of her mind and the excel-
lence of her disposition, .
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The man that hath no Music in himself,

And is not mov’d with concord of sweet sounds,
Is fit for treasons, stratagemss antl spoils :

The motions of his spirit are dull as nighs,

And his affections dark as Erebus:

Let no such man be trusted!

SUAKESPEARE. MercAgnt of Fenice.
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At that fatal périod when the Freneh,
who were friends to religion, humanity,
Jaws and monarchy, experienced gene-
rous hospitality every where but in their
native country, the Marchioness de * * ¥
travelled to Italy : she had resided about
three weeks at Rome, when onc day, in
company with an Italian lady of her ac-
quaintance, she visited a nunnery for
the purpose of seging soie beautiful pic-
tures which adorned the church of the
convent. Iaving examined every thing
worthy of attention in the interior of the

* The harmonious effects described in this story
_ are not the mere invention of fancy ; they are weit
known to all who have resided for gny length of
time at Rome. ’

K ¢



196 THE REEDS

church, she expressed a wish to descend
into a vault, the door of which stood
open : here a sad and interesting object
made a deep impression on her mind.
She beheld an open coffin surrounded
by lighted tapers, in which lay the body
of a young nun, in the dress of her order,
and with her face uncevered: she had
breathed her last on the preceding even-
ing, and her remains had just been de-
posited in the vault. A rosary of coral
was extended from her clasped hands,
which were whiter than the purest ala-
baster : a dry reed lay within the coffin
by her side; her countenance, far from
being distorted, presented a set of grace-
ful and regular features. Whilst the
Marchioness, deeply affected, stood gaz-
ing on this figure, the beauty ot which
seemed to triumph over death itself,
Olympia (for such was the name of the
lady who accompanied her) addressed
her as follows: this unfortunate young
woman will interest you still more when
I inform you that she was a. native of
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France, and that the most unfortunate
love proved the occasion of her death.
«e..o.Her lover has, doubtless, been one
rof the victims of the Revolution 7—No,
he died at Rome......However, I shall
relate the story but indifferently ; come
to my house this evening, you shall hear
all the particulars from Belozi, with
whom you are acquainted, and whohad
them from Lorenzi, the friend of these
ill-fated' lovers. 'The Marchioness glad-
ly accepted the invitation, and in the
evening, Belozi, seated between her and
Olympia, gave the following récital :
The unhappy hero of this history,
himself noted down the most singular
events of his life. He was the intimate
friend of Lorenzi, to whom he presented
the manuscript which I have read ; when
therefore [ introduce him as speaking,
I shall be certain of really expressing his
own ideas, his sorrows and his senti-
ments. .
This young man was a native of
. Paris 3 ; his name was Rozeval : his father
K 3 .
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was a cclebrated musician, and as he
wished to qualify his son to follow the
profession which might be best suited to
his taste, he gave him an excellent edu-
cation. Rozeval possessed genias, appli-
cation, and a passion for the arts and for
reading : he learned several languages,
and richly stored his memory ; he at the
same time ecultivated poetry, drawing,
and music, and, in addition to all these
acquirements, he played the flute in ex-
quisite style at the age of seventeen.
Love, at length, determined his profes-
sion. He had a cousin named Urania,
about two years younger than himself,
who had been an orphan from her in.
fancy ; she was under the guardianship
of an organmist, whose instruction had
- enabled her to perform with proficiency
on the ptano: Urania likewise practised
the harp, for she was passionately fond
of music, which she intended to study
as. her profession. She wasalready com-
petent occasionally to supply her tutor’s
place at the organ; and often in the or~
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gan-loft of the church of St. Paul did she
delight the congregation with the harmo-
nious sounds of her harp, accompanied
by her cousin’s flute.

In this church, whilst offering to reli-
gion the first fruits of their talents, and
celebrating the greatness and goodness of
the Almighty, the love of Urania and
»Rozeval first had birth—+hat love which
afterwards proved so constant and so
pure. -No profane or frivolous idea was
blended with these first impressions;
their very feelings were sanctified as well
as their sentiments; they beheld within
the sacred walls of the church only the
august image of religious awe and faith :
it was not the voluptuous odour of pre-
cious essences and amber which charmed
their senses, but the mystic perfume
which bufned upon the altar. They heard
only the solemn tolling of bells and the
strains of pious hymns, which expressed
supreme adoration and gratitude : whilst
their souls ascended towards heaveh they
seemed to unite and blentl together in

K 4
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order to lay at the foot of the eternal
throne the same tribute of veneration,
the same wishes and the same hopes.
The organist and the father of Rozeval
quickly perceived the mutual attachment
of the young musicians, and they encou-
ragedit. It was determined that Roze-
val should receive the hand of Urania as
soon as her course of musical education
should be completed. Diligence now
became a proof of love, and study a pas-
sion. Urania seldom quitted her piano-
forte or her harp, and her cousin was
almost constantly seated by her side. In-
stead of passing away the hours as for-
merly in agreeable conversation, Urania
entertained him with music as long as his
visits lasted. The heart of Rozeval suffi-
ciently understood this harmonious lan-
guage, to which he replied by the en-
chanting sounds of his flute. They both
played with a degree of feeling and taste
which was admired as the surprising pro-
gress of art, whilst it was due only to
love. Among tne various compositions
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which they daily practised together was
orte in particular which they were never
weary of repeating ; it was a sonata for
the harpsichord, so greatly admired in
Italy that it is there only known by the
title of Corelli’s beautifil sonata. It
may in truth be regarded as one of the
most charming productions of that cele-
brated composer. Every evening, Before
they parted, the young lovers played to-
gether this exquisite composition, every
note of which remained engraven on
their minds till the succceding day.

But disastrous events sudflenly arose
to disturb these tranquil and innocent
enjoyments. The Frenchrevolutionbroke
out! Rozeval was in his nineteenth year,
and Urania was just sixteen. Some time
previous to this perioa, Rozeval’s father
had occasion to pass the autumn in
London, and, notwithstanding the re-
luctance of his son, he found it neces-
sary to depart with him in the month
of August. Rozeval, far from foreseeing
all the sorrows that awaifed *him, cal-

KS
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culated with certainty on returning to
France at the commencement of the
winter : nevertheless, his grief was ex-
cessive ; he was separated from Urania
for the first time in his life. His father
was so successful in the business which
had induced him to visit. England, that
contrary to his original intention lie
continued there for the space of eight
months : at the expiration of this period
he was, however secized with a severe
fit of illness, and Rozeval found it im-
possible to return to.France. Being a
musician, he was not placed on the list
of emigrants ;. but he was nevertheless
under the necessity of remaining ia
London to watch over the health of his
father, who, for upwards of a year, con-
tinued to struggle without hope of re-
covery. Death at length released him
from his suffering, and Rozeval haviug
paid the last sad duties to his parent,
hastily quitted England and returned to
France. Hefoundhis Uraniamore fondly
attached to him than cver, and adorned
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with all the charms of superior talent
and a fascinating person. They again
played with delight, not only Corelli’s
sonata, but all the pieces which they had
been accustomed to practice together
before their separation : they were thus
repeating the conversations of early love.

It was determined that the sacred bond
of Hymen should for® ever unite the
lovers as soon as Rozeval should be out
of monurning. The dreadful reign of ter-
ror bad now commenced. The splendid
mansions of the great were already con-
verted into public taverns, #nd churches
into stables. Priests either fled or re-
“ceived the palm of martyrdom. Infu-
riated tyrants tore the veils of chastity
from the virgins devoted to Heaven, and
in spite of their terror and resistance, vio-
lently forced them from their sacred re-
treats. This was termed in the repub-
lican language of the day, restoring them
to liberty..vsuss

One day the ongamst on his return
fiome, alarmed Urania by Bis paleness

K6



204 THE REEDS

and agitation. He threw himself into a
chair, and in a faltering voice, exclaimed,
¢ Oh the barbarians! Oh the cannibals !”
*“ Heavens ! cried Urania, what has hap-
pened ?  'What new horror have you wit-
nessed ?”’—¢ Alas, Urania, the most in-
conceivableof horrors! Oh the monsters!™
—“Formercy’ssake explainyourself! My
very blood runs cold with apprehension !”
~—¢ Oh Urania! I have seen—1I tremble
when I think of it,—I have just séen the
pipes of St. Paul’s organ sold to a crowd
of pewterels and tinkers I’ These words
in some measure relieved Urania ; for
the most fatal ideas had a moment before
crowded on her imagination : but she dis-
creetly concealed her secret satisfaction
from her tutor; she remained silent, and
the organist thus continued ; ¢ Oh, Ura-
nia, the organ of St. Paul’s! and every
organ in Paris will share the same fate ™

* With the exception of two, the organ of St.
Sulpice, and thet of St. Eustace, they were all
-¢ld in the abovce manner.
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The melting of the bells raised sad fore-
bodings in my mind; but who could
have expected this last act of impiety ?
Alas! they destroy the very altars of
devotion.”—< Wecll, well, we can erect
others in our own houses.” ¢ But to lay
their sacreligious hands on the organof St.
Paul I”’—< Well, my dear tutor, we shall
*still have piano-fortes you know.’ ' Pi.
ano-fortes! Can you compare the piano
to the organ, to that sacred instrument,
which is in itself an orchestra?—Oh
Urania, think on the dreadful overthrow
of religion, talent, and art. I not only lose
my situation, but I am at the same time
deprived of the means of exercising my
professicn. The little-talent I possess
cannot be displayed op the harpsichord.
You play the piano better than I do;
but the organ is totally different ; it is
on the organ alone that a musician can
compose by inspiration, and the power
of varying, of contrasting the diffgrent
stops. And with regard to fugues ! What
is a fugue on the px‘mo-tortg The pe-
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dals of a piano only excite the contempt
of an organist who has any soul. Can
the piano give effect to the performance
of sostenuto passages, or imitate the tones
of the human voice? Never speak to me
of pianos, Urania! I despise and hate
them. We shall have no more organs ! no
morc organists ! The very idea confounds
the imagination! A nation without or:
gans !—O the Vandals!”—

Thesc reflections plunged the unfor-
tunate old man into such deep despair,
that the same cvening he was attacked by
a fever. ‘A physician was sent for, who
administered sedutives, -and recommen-
ded that he should be kept extrmeely
low. This physician, who chanced to
be his friend, was named Burmond : he
was celebrated for his skill, and was em-
ployed by the most famous Jacobins ; he
had thus acquired considerablereputatisn,
which he turned to the best account : he
was obliging, compassionate, and cver
ready to relieve distress.

Rozeval, ‘perhaps with more disinte.
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restedness than the poor organist, manie
fested the utmost indignation at the des-
truction of the organ of St. Paul: he
even expressed himself in such impru.-
dent terms, that he became suspected,
that is to say, his death was determined
on; and as he had lately returned from
England, his epemies resolved to accuse
dim of holding communilation with " Pitt
and Coburg.

Fortunately Burmond was informed of’
these malicious designs (and all such de-
signs were at that time sure to prove
fatal), and immediately contmunicated
all he knew to the organist and the
yb6ung lovers. Ilaving procurcd pass-
ports for Rozeval under a fictitious name,
he strenuously exhorted him to quit Pa-
ris, in company with an Irish gentleman,
who was to set out the same evening for
London. ¢ Do not delay,” continued Bur-
mond, “ recollect that your lifeisatstake.”
At these words the mgamst exdmmcd
~ = then he will lose it in a glorious catise.”
~ He was, however, convificed df the ne-
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cessity of accepting the offers of Bur-
mond. Urania conjured Rozeval to de-
part without loss of time, but it was not
without the utmost difficulty that he
could be prevailed on to leave her amidst
the enemies of the arts, who, he said,
might in the end destroy pianofortes and
flutes, and sacrifice all musicians. ¢ Oh,
be not concerned about flutes,”” rejoined
Burmond, ¢ their remnants will not pro-
duce money; organs are extermninated
for the same reason that castles are de-
molished, but cottages are respecled be-
cause they contain neithcr marble, bronze,
lead nor stone!’—¢ Impiety and rapa-
city,” exclaimed Rozeval, ¢ arc the real
causes of all the horrors that are now
committed ; and shall Irabandon Urania
under such a government? No! never,
never ’—¢ Buat, dear Rozeval,”” said
Urania, « if your life be in dangew {
shall certainly die of grief and terror.”
The organist at length put an end to this
agonizing conversation, by pledging his
word that within a week he would hir-
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self convey Urania to rejoin Rozeval.
 Whilst the organ of St. Paul’s exist-
ed,” added he, ¢ hope chained me to
Paris ; but when I reflect that that in-
strument, the finest in all France, is
broken up, and its pipes distributed
among tinkers, what have I to detain
me here? I am determined to visit Eng-
Iand ; there organs are sfill suffered to
exist ; and were it only for the pleasure
of hearing and seeing them once again,
I would gladly undertake the journey.”
—¢ But how ?”’ enquired Rozeval.—
« Leave that to me,” interrupted Bur-
mond, ¢ I will furnish him with the
means of quitting France.”

Rozeval at length complied, but with
bitter and profound affliction. The dis-
tress of Urania was no less severe ; but
a more dreadful shock was still in reserve
for her.

The organist, whose dejection of
spirits every day increased, was suddenly
“attacked by an alarming fit of illness;
he became perfectly delirious, and the
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recollection of the organ of St. Paul was
constantly uppermost in his thoughts,
He fancied he still beheld the crowd,
disputing for the sad relics of that rever-
ed instrament. This continued agitation
completely exhausted his strength : the
fever, which had never entirely left him,
became so violent, that it terminated his
existence in léss than five days. To ag-
gravate this misfortune, an outcry was
raised against the éincivism of- Urania.
The physician, now her only protector,
knowing that she was on the point of
being arfested, found it impossible to
assist her in escaping, because he had
for several days been unable to procure
passports. .

. In this extremity he conveyed her to
his residence, and in the middle of the
night concealed her in his own apart-
ment. His next step was to accuse Ner
before the Commitlee of Public Safety.
His declaration purported, that she had
fled with the view of rejoining her lover,"
Rozeval, an aristocrat and professor of
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the flute, in the pay of Pitt and Coburg,
agd who had found means to escape to
England. This pretended flight of Ura-
nia, this action so repugnant to all no-
tions of propriety, was deemed the more
scandalous by the decorous committee,
since Urania was reported to have suc-
ceeded on the death of the organist to
a*rich legacy, chiefly in feady money,
which she had carried off with her. Or-
ders were immediately issued for tracing
and pursuing the fugitive. Burmond
prudently gave a false description of her
person. The republicans watmly ap-
plauded his zeal, for accusation is the
best proof of zeal in the opinion of
tyrants.

Whilst the patriotism of Burmond was
extolled, this praiseworthy man consoled
himself for these ignominious eulogies,
by devoting his whole attention to the
wretched Urania, and bestowing on her
all the care of an affectionate father.

One thing alone rendered Burmond

- uneasy, namely, Rozeval’s fmp‘rudence.
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It was impossible to risk such a secret
in a letter ; and even had he adopted go
dangerous a step, he was certain that the
anxiety of Rozeval would immediately
hurry him to Paris, either in the hope of
concealing himself, or merely with the
romantic idea of sharing the dangers of
Urania. It would have,been easy to di-
rect a letter in a strange hand, to assure
him of Urania’s safety, but on finding
that she did not quickly arrive, it was
certain that Rozeval would, in defiance
of every danger, proceed to Paris: thus
by sacrificing his own life, he would also
expose that of Urania and her deliverer.
If he should be arrested he would doubt-
less say, without intending it, a thousand
things to implicate Burmond, for he
would not fail to.speak of his friendship.
The grand object, therefore, was not
merely to dissuade Rozeval from retdtn-
ing to France, but to prevent him from
writing, or taking any step which might
excite suspicion. After a thousand re-"
flections, Burmond could devise but onc
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plan, whieh was, to persuade him that
Urania was dead ; this was indeed a
cruel expedient, but Burmond resolved
to adopt it, on reflecting that it might
be the means of preserving Rozeval from
inevitable destruction, perhaps of saving
Urania’s life and his own.

About this period Burmond was called
on to attend the wife of a Swedish mer-
chant, whose husband was in London
upon business. This lady, who was re-
duced to the last extremity by an inflam-
mation of the lungs, expired in a few
days, and Burmond accordingly wrote a
letter to the following effect :

« Summon all the fortitude, all the
courage which may enable you to
« support the severest shock.—She has
¢« breathed her last!......in spite of all
« my efforfs, and all the assistance of
¢ art. I sat up seven nightsby her bed-
side ; she heaved her last sigh in my
arms, requesting that I would cnjoin
you not to neglect those talents which
.+ you acquired and culiivated in her

LN 14
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& society : she desired that §ou would
« spend two or three years in Italy, but
¢ without passing through France. She
¢ earnestly conjured that I would direct
¢ you not to return thither even for a
¢ day. Such were her last wishes. You
¢ will hold them sacred if you loved her,
¢ as I have every reason to suppose
¢ gyou did.” -

Burmond having written this letter,
folded it up in an envelope ; on which
he wrote the address of the Swedish
merchant, .

The pLysician had a pupil, on whose
attachment he could rely: this young
man was on the eve of visiting England
as a mineralogist ; he likewise intended
to travel through Scotland and Ireland.
As this young man was to reside some
time in London, Burmond gave him the
letter. He informed him that Urania
had escaped, but that he was ignorant
of her place of refuge, and merely knew
she was concealed a few leagues from
Paris ; aad vhac to prevent the fatal im-
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prudence of Rozeval, it was necessary
to persuade him she no longer existed.
¢ ] am aware,” continued he, ¢ of the
cruelty of this stratagem, but it will be
the means of saving his life, as well as
that of his mistress, who is supposed to
have quitted France, and is now no
longer pursued. I therefore request that
you will take clarge of this letter. , If
on your way through France any inquiry
should be made respecting your papers,
shew it ; it is not sealed, and being ad-
dressed to the Swedish merchant, whose
wife is recently dead, the contents will
be deemed perfectly unimportant, and
wild occasion you no inconvenience ; but
on your arrival in England, you will put
it in an envelope directed to Rozeval,
and may I entreat that you will forward
it without loss of time.”

Burmond’s directions were strictly
obeyed, and the letter was delivered fo
Rozeval. The despair of the unfortu-

- nate young man was too violent for con-
~ solation. He had many friends in Lon-



216 THE REEDS

don, whom he owed not only to his ta-
lents and acquirements, but also to the
excellence of his disposition : they did
not desert him on this afllicting occasion.
He fell dangerously ill, and even in his
convalescence there was reason to ap-
prehend that the violence of his grief
might deprive him of reason : they suc-
ceeded in restoring him only by inces-
santly repeating that Urania had relied
on his fortitude and virtue, and that she
had enjoined him to cultivate his talents,
« Alas!” said he, ¢ I will fulfil her
wishes if it be possible to survive her!
But how can I again take up that flute,
which from our earliest years has been
the interpreter of my heart? Every note
it hitherto produced expressed some
feeling of joy o. hope......I have to cul-
tivate my talent!...... Alas! -this talent
which was created and brought to ma-
turity by love, this useless and unfortu-
nate talent no longer exists ; it lies buried
in- Urania’s tomb!...... Every elevated «
idea with which she inspired me, the
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»

magic of the charms and glory of the
arts, every sweet allusion,—all have va-
nished. I shall henceforth be a musician
of the ordinary rank! I have irretrieva-
bly lost all enthusiasm, all hope of re-
ward !”  Whilst he uttered these words
his countenance was suffused with tears.
Nevertheless, from a feeling of religious
respect for the last wishes of Urania, +he
requested that his flute might be brought
to him—IJje*shuddered to look upon it. He
at first produced only plaintive and broken
strains ; and never {id music so well ex-
press profound affliction. His friends
were overcome with surprise and emo-
tiorr: he himself listened with a feeling
of melancholy dehght. Then, as if an-
Xious to give a death-blow to his broken
heart, he began to play’the accompani.
ment to Corelli’s sonata ; at the conclu-
sion of the few first bars, a pausc oc:
curred for the flute, during which the
m-.lody was filled up by the harpsichord.
“Rozeval stopped, he became motionless,
turned pale, and exclaimtdinca voice
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almost suffocated with horror, ¢ QOl!
this is not the silence of absenced It is
dreadful,......insupportable! It must be
eternal, it is the silence of death!” With
these words his flute dropped from his
hand, he trembled, and one of his friends
ran and caught him in his arms.

These overpowering emotions did not
prevent hin: from practising the flute
cvery evening, though he invariably ex-
perienced the same agony and the same
affliction,

Having at length resolved to repair to
Italy, h= accepted the offer of an En-
glish nobleman who was about to dcpart
for Florence, and who expressed a* wish
that Rozeval should accompany him.
They set out at the l;eginning of March,

“and arrived at'Florence towards the lat-
ter end of April. The nobleman pro-
posed remaining in Florence at leas¢ for
five months, and Rozeval, whose dejec-
tion of spirits rendered him unable to
sit down to dine every day with a parxy.
of tweuty~or’ thirty, requested permission
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io spend some time at Rome. It was
not a wish to see that famous city which
induced him to quit Florence. Nothing
so effectually damps curiosity as profound
grief. Rozeval merely wished to devote
himself to absolute solitude. He was
furnished with numerous letters of re-
commendation ; but, being determined
ngt to mingle with society, , he made po
usc of them. His patrimony insured to
him the mcans of subsistence without
exercising his profession: it was suf-
ficient, for he no longer possessed ambi-
tion, nor felt any concern for the future.
Rozeval took a lodging at Rome,
whieh he never quitted, except to go to
church, or to walk out beyond the walls
of the city. Faithful to his vow of obey-
ing the last wishes of Usanin, he always
played on his flute before he went abroad,
for he was usually so fatigued with his
long walks, that on his return home he
immediately rctired to rest. He soon
became known, notwithstanding his wish
to live in retirement. His, interesting
L2
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and dejected appearance excited the at-
tention of all his neighbours. The win-
dow of his apartment looked towards
the front yard of the house in which he
lodged, and whenever he sat down to
practice his flute the yard was filled
with people, who flocked from all quar-
ters to hear him. Among the rest were
many eminént musicians, who wereedc-
lighted with his exquisite performance.
He received numberless cards of invita.
tion, which he answered only by cold
and laconic politeress, and occasionally
by positive refusals. Among those who
vainly endeavoured to form an acquaint-
ance with him was a young widow named
Rosama, whe was passionately fond of
music. She was so delighted with Ro-
zeval’s performance on the flute that
she every evening repaired to the front
.yard of his house, and listened to him
with tramsport. One day, having con-
g:ealed herself behind a door, she saw
Rozeval pass by : she admired his elegant
and dignifled’deportment, and his melan-
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choly and interesting countenance. This
image 'was indelibly engraven on her
heart. Rozeval was dressed in mourning :
his servant informed her that he had re-
cently lost an adored wife. Several per-
sons who had arrived from Florence
concurred in praising his genius and ex-
cellent disposition.: Rosama eagerly list-
cnéd to all these eulogies ; she was young,
rich, and beautiful, and flattered herself
that she might in a little time succeed
in coasoling this stranger, whose person,
talent, and sorrow rendered him so inte-~
resting. She was acquainted with Lorenzi,
who,, us I have already sfated, furnished
me with these particulars.  Lorenzi
lodged in the same hiouse ag Rozeval, and
their apartments were separated only by
a slight partition.

Rosama, under pretence of her passion
for music, repaired almost every day with®
one of her relations to Lorenzt’s, at the
hour which Rozeval usually devoted,to
practicing the flute. Whgn he, played
extempore, he expressed such tender and

v3
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affecting regret, that Rosama could not
refrain from shedding tears. She even
fancied that the unfortunate young man
was unfolding his heart to her, and im-
ploring her pity; and, in the hope of
consoling him, she cxperienced a melan-
choly satisfaction by persuading herself
that she was_his confidante, for she sup-
posed he could not possibly be ignorant
that she was listening to him : and yet
such was rcally the case—for Rozeval
3sked no questions, nor did he ever no-
tice what was passing around him,
He had indeed, on one or two occasions,
observed that people assembled in front
of the house to hear him play, but he
was in hopes that this whim would soon
wear away. Yet as curiosity seemed to
be daily increasing, he resolved to get rid
of the importunity, and henceforth te
practice the flute only in his solitary ram.-
bles. He resolved to spend an hour every
evening in a charming spot which he had
remarked cn the banks of the Tiber, at a
short distance from the Porto del Popole ;
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it was a bank of green turf surrounded
by reéds, which on the borders of the -
Tiber grow to a prodigious height. Three
stately poplars overhung this bank, which
had doubtless been raised on the margin
of this celebrated stream by some friend
of the muses and antiquity. There every
thing seems to .encourage meditation ;
evkry object revives the sulllime recollec-
tions of history clothed in the capti-
vating illasions of mythology. When the
reeds are agitated by a gentle breeze
they emit a variety vf sounds, which by
blending together produce a kind of
vague and delicious symphony. These
plaintive and affecting tones are almost
always a successign of perfect thirds, and
pass alternately’ from the major to the
minor mode. They seem to breathe the
lamentations of the fugitive Syrinx, or
the sorrows expressed on the first flute
of which her lover was the inventor.
These singular effects are attributed to
the extraordinary height and thickness
of these reeds; and when fhey bend and
L 4
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strikeagainsteach other, their harmonious
vibrations serve as an accompaniment to
the wind, which plays among the hollow
and sonorous stems :—it is an aérial me-
lody, as pure as delicious, and of which
the Aolian harp can' alone convey an
idea,*

Rosama, who no-longer heard from
Lorénzi’s apartment the enchantihg and
plaintive tones of Rozeval’s flute, soon:
discovered that he was accustomed to
retire every evening: to-the banks of the-
Tiber. She readily. guessed that hevi-
sited the lovely bank-of turf; she was
well'acquainted with the spot, where dur-
ing het walks she had herself a thousand
times reposed with delight, and she ima-
gined that it would be very easy to pro-
ceed thither unobserved, and to conceal
herself among the reeds, which grew in_
such numbers that they formed a kind of
forest.

[y

* There is nosexaggeration in the above descrip-
tion.
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Rozeval lived in profound retirement.
He had not asked a single question dur-
ing his five weeks residence at Rome,
aud he was consequently wholly unac-
quainted with the phenomenon produced
by the reeds of the Tiber. During his
few first visits to this solitary spot the
weather was calm, and the reeds remain-
e mute and motionless. - He visited it
a few days afterwards, but he had scarce-
ly played-a quarter of an hour when the
reeds were fanned by several sudden
breezes. Rozeval started, and in a trem-
bling voice exclaimed: ¢ What do I
hear! Oh Heaven, she answers me! It
is her celestial voice and the harmonious
tones of her har /p Her angelic spirit
hovers around me! Let me bend on my
knees to listen to her! 1#° At this instant
three peeds, agitated by the wind, bent
over his head, and their harmonious tongs
sounded in his ear. Rozeval continued

knecling,and wasmeltedinto tears; hefan-

cied hewas hstemna to Urania. Hisi 1mag1-

nation pictured her amidst £ group of an-
L O
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gels,blending their divine voices with hers.
The wind, which had produced the mo-
tion of the reeds, also wafted to the banks
of the Tiber the sweet perfumes of the -
adjacent flower gardens and surrounding
lemon trees. Rozeval fancied that he
inhaled the balmy ether of the celestial
abodes, to which he imagined himself tran-
sported. These overpowering and sanc-
tified illusions banished every profane
idea from his mind, and for'a few mo-
ments deprived his sorrow of its wonted
bitterness. He beheld nothing dreadful
in the approach of death: he was sur-
rounded by the glory and immortality of
Urania. The wind now abated ; a slight
breeze still gently agitated the long leaves
of the reeds: ,Rozeval heard only faint
and interrupted sounds resembling sighs,
which his imagination construed inte
tender adicus !

Evening was approaching, a mist arose
suddenly, which Rozeval mistéok for a
light cloud, angd his agitation equalled his
surprise on discevering through this sup-
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posed cloud the slender figure of a female
with'outstretched arms, who appeared as
she receded to soar towards heaven: a
thin white drapery displayed all the sym-
metry of her form and all the gracefulness
of her motions. ¢“Oh! itisshe!”> exclaim-
ed Rozeval, * It is she 1”’—¢¢ Yes,’” replied
a melodious voice, *“ Adieu Rozeval!”
With these words she disippeared. " Ro-
zeval stood motionless on the bank. The
mist ascended and mingled 'with the
clouds. Rozeval, with strained and up-
lifted eyes, still ‘tontemplated Urania.
He did not cxperience the®evanescent
transports of the human passions, which
ever leaves the mind a prey to restlessness:
his sensations were as delicious as they
were pure: he was no longer an exile on
carth, he had seen heaven, he had en-
tered the abodes of the blessed. 1le will
henceforth be among men only a phantem,
a shadow : this apparition had broken all
the bonds which attached his soul to a
frail. and perishable body. He pas.sed two
bours:in this divine extacy, “and these
LG
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were the happiest hours of his life. He
constantly repeated ¢ She is happy ; and
we shall meet again !’ His mind was no
longer tortured by the melancholy fore-
boding of a passion destined to be extin-
guished with the ardour of youth : it was
an atachment purified by the noblest
ideas that can exalt the-imagination ; it
was the commencement of immortal fefi-
city! The moon, bursting through the
clouds, suddenly dispelled the gloom ;
every thing appeared a prodigy to Roze-
val, he viewed this sudden light as super-
natural : with eyes raised towards heaven,
he contemplated, amidst emotions of love
and gratitude, that bright orb which
seemed to shine forth pnly to light him
on his way. On his return home, he
passed the greater part of the night in
meditating on what he had heard and seen.«
At length, overpewered by sleep, he clos-
ed his eyes, pronouncing the name of
Ursnia, and he agaip beheld her angelic.
‘image and Heaven in his dreams. Whilst
the ardour of his imagination thus sanc-
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tified his love, Rosama was enveloped in
illusions of a different kind :—it was she
who, having concealed herself among
the reeds of the Tiber to listen to Ro-
zeval’s flute, had disappeared from his
sight ; it was she whom he beheld
through the mist when he imagined he
saw Urania rise from the bosom of the
“river and ascend to Heaven.

Rosama had scveral times met Ro-
zeval, who had sometimes unconsciously
cast an indifferent glance at her: but
what pretty woman of twenty can ima-
gine that she is repeatedly looked at
with indifference, especially when she
feels an anxious desire to please and in-
terest? Rozeyal’'s eyes were dark and
languishing, and Rpsama, attributing
their natural expression to a particular
sentiment, flattered herself that she had
made a deep impression on his heart,
When she quitted her place of conceal-
ment ameong the reeds in order to return
te her carriage, she pad through the
mist perceived Rozeval at a short dis-
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tance, and distinctly heard him exclaim,
“« Itis she””” Thesc words were engraven
on her heart ; being fully convinced that
they were addressed to her, and that
Rozeval recognised her, she could not
forbear replying. She, however, felt no
inclination to revisit the banks of the
Tiber. Rozeval had seen her; the ex-
clamation which escaped him expressed
all that love can desire—namely, agita-
tion and joy : it was for him hencefor-
ward to seek for opportunities of com-
municating with her, ‘but she looked for
him in vain. Rozeval had seen with-
out noticing her: he was ignorant of
her name, and even of her existence ;
he now retained buty one recollec-
tion—the celestia] harmony of the rceds
of thg Tiber ; the image of his beloved
Urania seemed constantly hovering be-
fore him ; all that occurred previously
to the moment of transport and ecstasy,
when he fancied he beheld her spirit,
was now erased from his memory : heno
longer called to mind the happy days ef



OF THE TIBER. * 231

hig early love : this recollection was too
profane for the sublimity of his thoughts
and imagination. He fancied he had
never loved Urania until he behcld her
on the banks of the Tiber: there he felt
and tasted, for thefirst time, allthe charms
and purity of an immortal passion.
 Worldly interést was an object on .which
he could never more bestow a thought.
He sought only to render himself worthy
of meeting his Urania in Heaven.

He usually offered up his morning de-
votions in the beautiful church of" St.
Peter, and inthe evening repaired to the
banks of the Tiber; but the serial har-
mony of the reeds was no longer audible:
the atmospher® was scorching, and not
even the gentlest breeze rose to refresh
it.  This state of the weather continued
for upwards of a fortnight. Rozeval was
by no means astonished to find that’ the
phenomenon which had so deeply affect-
ed him was not repeated ; yet the har-
monious spot was nots the less dear to
him, for it never failed to excite melan-
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“choly recollections and reveries, One
evening, having lingered near the reeds
of the Tiber later than his usual heur,
he perceived by the gloominess of the
night that a storm was gathering, and
hastily proceeded homeward. On en-
tering his apartment he felt greatly fa-
tigued, and iustantly lay down to rest.
About two hours afterwards he suddenly
awoke—his heart throbbed violently—
he heard a murmuring noise—and listen-
ing, recognized the enchanting sound
of the reeds of the Tibér. But instead of a
combination of harmonious chords, it
seemed to be only a single voice, mo-
dulating mysteriously, as if fearful of
disturbing his slumbers. Rozeval clasped
his hands with transport, his countenance
was suffused with tears. * llivine voice!”
he exclaimed, ¢ you doubtless remind
mé of some good actions which I have
neglected to perform. Oh! beloved
voicz ! every vibration of which copveys
some virtuous sentiment to my soul,. 1
will obey you!” As he uttered these
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words the music ccased, and Rozeval
listerled in vain during the remainder of
the night. All was silent.

He rose carly in the morning, and re~
collecting that he had seen several ruin-
ous cottages in the neighbourhood of the
Tiber, near the Villa-Borghese, he dc-
termined to visit them, and to carry with
ltin some money to distriliute among the
poer inhabitants.

Rozeval every morning;devoted soing
time to a.private journal in which, hg
kept a register of Itis thoughts and me-
ditations, and detailed the supposed mi-
racles of which he fancied himself to be
at once the witness and the object. He
-as.usual proceeded to his cabinet .as soon
as he rose, The window of this apart-
ment looked towards a large balcony, in
which stood a box filled with flowers.
Rozeval opened the window, and stoed
petrified with amazement on beholding

, three beautiful reeds standing erect among
theflowers, and which, on. bemg agxtated
by the motion of the vsmdow, “praduced
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the most melodious vibrations. These
reeds were upwards of eight feet in
height, and their tone was peculiarly en-
chanting. Rozeval could not fail to re-
coguise the reeds of the Tiber, which he
was convinced must have been transport-
ed thither by some supernatural hand.
s+ese. The divine harmony which he heard
during the night was now immediately
accounted for. This new phenomenon
did not admit of the least shadow of
doubt ; Rozeval nevertheless questioned
his servant, who protested, in the most
confident way, that he had never for a
moment quitted the house during the
whole of the preceding evening, and
thut no one could possibly have entered
the apartment. Rozeval readily believed
him, for who could suspect the impres-
sion which the very sight of the reeds of
the Tiber never failed to produce on
him !......His sentiments were as un-
known as his actions. His life had be-
come a series of miracles, which he con-
ceived were thus multiplied only to warn
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him_that his exile was drawing to a
close, and that lLie should speedily be
united with the angel who summoned
him in so many various ways.

It will be readily conjcctured that
Rozeval was deceived by his servant,
who had been bribed by Rosama to place
the reeds in the box of flowers. Rozeval
walked out in the afternoon to visit the
cottages, which were situated at a short
distance from his favorite bank among
the reeds of the Tiber. He found the
poor inhabitants in the utmost misery,
and he administered his charity, accom-
panied by those consolations with which
gentle pity always bestows her benefits.
On quitting the*cottages he unconscious-
ly proceeded towards ¢he gardens of the
Villa-Borghese, which were totally un-
known to him. A slight shower of rain
had dispersed the company, and Rozeval
was absolutely the only individual in the
gardens. He wandered up and,down
without knowing where hg went : when
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suddenly advancing towards a magnifi-
cent cascade, lie started—an indescriba-
ble agitation overwhelmed him......What
he now heard was not a vague succession
of unmeaning sounds......it was not the
aericl vibrations of the reeds of the Tiber
weeer.it was real music, and the music of
all others most dear to his recollection
eeeeneit was Corelli’s beautiful sonala, per-
formed with all its rich and varied ac-
companiments ! ...... The last rays of
daylight were still, faintly lingering ;
Rozeval logked around him, on every
side; as far as his eye could reach, he
saw neither orchestra nor musician; he
was alone ! ......Trembling, bewildered,
be advanced towards the cascade: the
concert became mgre and more brilliant
.as he approached......there, beneath the
spouts of the silvery waterfall, there,
dwelt the enchantment. Rozeval was
firmly convinced that this magical exe-
cution of Corelli’s sonata was produced
solely by the varied murmuring of the
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cascade.* ¢« Oh!” exclaimed Rozeval,
¢ this i3 the enchanting music which,
during our days of happiness in this
world, so often served to interpret our
innocent loves. Oh! Urania, thou hast
borne it with thee to Heaven !......The
purity of thy soul has wafted to eternity
every sentiment by which thou wert
animated during thy short careér of
mortality l...... With what holy enthu-
siasm should I listen to these celestial
strains, which are repeated by angels,
and are blended with the praises of the
Almighty !......what ear is worthy to re-
ccive theml...... Let me banish cvery
earthly recollection which they may tend
to revive!”......He then fell on his
knees 5 his lips were rivetted together,
he listened, and his emotion became so
violent, that his strength failed him;

* By an ingenious mechanical contrivance, the
cascade in the gardens of the Villa-Borghese really
Iie.rforlns Corell’s sotiata. 'There is at Naples a
musical cascade of the same Qestription.



238 THE REEDS

he swooned, and fell prostrate on the
grass \......He remained for upwards of
an hour in a state of total insensibility
«.e..at length, the rain having ceased,
several persons again returned to the
garden, and by good fortune Lorenzi
was among the number. He advanced
towards the cascade, hp recognised Ro-
zevaul, and exerted every effort to restore
him. He raised him in his arms, and
carried him to _a couch in one of the
pavillions of the garden. At length Ro-
zeval, in some measure, rccovered his
scnses ; he no longer heard the music of
the cascade, and exclaimed: ¢ Alas!
am I again sent back to this world l......”
He raised his eyes and recognized Lo-
renzi, whom he had occasionally met in
the house whert he lodged. Lorenzi,
who had left his carriage without the
gates of the Borghese gardens, proposell
to convey Rozeval home, and the latter
being unable to support himself, was
under the necessity of accepting a place
in the carriage.,’ Lorenzi offered him his
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arm, with a degree of interest and sensi-
bility which seemed to penetrate the heart
of Rozeval. He expressed his thanks in
terms of the sincerest gratitude, and then
maintained the profoundest silence. Lo-
renzi did not deem it prudent to trouble
him with questions. On reaching their
residence they alighted from the carriage,
but Rozeval’s state of exhaustion rendered
him incapable of ascendmg the stairs.

Lorengi carried him to his apartment and
immediately sent for a physician, who
found him in a violent state of fever.
Lorenzi sat by his "bedside the whole of
the night :—Rozeval, who was fully sensi-
ble to all the kind attentions he received,
cxpressed his gratitude in the most affect-
“ing terms; he lowever-declared that all
the resources of art would be unavailing :
« My lasthour isarrived,” said he; “but let
not your compassionate mind be afflicted
for my sake; I am tranquil and happy.”
“ Bow !”” exclaimed Lorenzi, ¢ at so ear-
ly an age, can it be possible that yonthus
willingly resign yourself to the grave?”
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...“Religion alone,” replied Rozeval,**hasg
frequently brought about the effects which
in me are produced by a pure and holy
passion. A most miraculous path has led
me to this contempt of life. Ask me no
more questions, dear Lorenzi: were I to
relate all that has happened to me since
I have resided in Rome, you would not
give me credit—you would look upon me
as a wild visionary ; but I will prove my
gratitude by the only mark of confidence
which it is in my power to bestow. I
have written myown jlistory, and will give
you the inanuscript with permission to
read it after my death.”......« Oh! do not
talk of death,” interrupted Lorenzi, < your
casc presents no dangerous symptoms.’’
A melancholy smile was the only reply
made by Rozeval. At this moment a
friar, whom he had sent for, entered the
apartment, and the conversation ended
Lorenzi withdrew, and did not return for
three or four hours.

On the following day the physician was
of opiniow that Rozeval was considerabiv
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better, and he confidently foretold his
speedy recovery. ¢ Then you think,”
said Rozeval, « that I have still sufficient
courage to resign myself to life I”’—These
words inspired Lorenzi with the tenderest
compassion ; he could not, without the
utmost sorrow, behold an interesting
young man thus consumed by silent afflic-
tign, without beekmn the slightest cohso-
lation, and even rejecting all that was
offered hjm.

Yet Rozeval was far from being un-
happy ; in the confidence of hercafter en-
joying supreme felicity, his apdent and
pure soul rested tranquilly on the hosom
of éternity, and far trom cxperiencing a
moment of vacancy and lassitude, his mind
was but too constantly occhpicd : yiclding
to all the workings of higbewildere 1 ima-
gination, the illusions which ke so fondly
cherished produced the most fatal effects
on his nerves and constitution. Grati-
tude compelled him to receive the visits
of Lorenzi, yet he constantly maintanfed
an obstinate silence. Lorengi frequently

M
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entered his apartment, but he never re-
mained with him long at a time. Roze-
valstill manifested somesymptoms of fever,
and his debility was extreme. Being no
longer capable of visiting the banks of the
Tiber, he proceeded every evening to his
cabinet, which, ever since the adventure
of the reeds transplanted to the box of
flowers, had heen closed against cvery
mortal but himsclf. He usually seated
himself opposite to the window and con-
templated the miraculous reeds ; his ima-
gination then became exalted by degrees,
he every moment cxpected to behold an
apparition ; he trembled violently at the
slightest noise, and never quitted the en-
chanted cabinet without an alarming in.
crease of fever. He ‘'sometimes cendea-
vourcd to play- Corelli’s sonata, but in
vain; his fingers trembled, he breathed
with difficulty, and the half articulased
tones of the flute expired upon his burn-
ing lips. He fancied he was profaning
thes divine strains of melody which had
been admitged into the abodes of the
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blessed, and which he was again destined
to hear at the foot of the cternal throne.
This constant agitation of mind so ex-
hausted his strength that he was no
longer capable of sustaining violent emo-
tion, and he scemed to be rapidly verg-
ing towards the close of his existence.
This idea had bcen firmly impressed on
his mind ever since his vjsit to the gar-
dens of the Villa Borghese : but it was
no longer a vaguc foreboding of his fancy,
it had now become deep rooted certainty.
Rosama, on beipg informed of his si-
tuation, made uscless endeavpux‘s to see
him. To her his conduct appeared in
the last degree unaccountable. She was
alarmed for his safety, and continual ap-
* prehension and *uneasiness shortly pro-
duced the most fatal effects on her health.
She was attacked by a violent fever, which
for four or five days confined her to her
apartment. In the mcanwhile Rozeval
manifested no sigos of convalescence, on
.the contrary his debility every day in-
creased ; his disorder manifestad the most
M 2
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singular character : in proportion as his
body decayed, his mind seemed to acquire
new vigour. He was indeed near the
fulfilment of all his hopes and wishes.
One evening, before retiring, as usual,
to his cabinet, he sent for Lorenzi, who
came to him immediately, although parti-
cular business at that moment called him
abread. Rozeval presented to him alarge
sealed packet: ¢ Here,” said he, ¢ are
the manuscripts which I promised you ;
they contain my whole history ; do not
read them until I am in my grave, you
may then do with them what you please ;
it would perhaps be well if the youth of
the present age were made acqguainted
with my story.......Receive them as a
pledge of my gratitude.”” Lorenzi, deeply
affected, took the packet : ¢ I will,” said
he, ¢ merely take charge of these manu-
scripts until you recover your Necalth,
I will then return them. At present
business of importance obliges mc in-
stafitly to go out.—I shall be home before-
your hour of- retiring to rest, and I liope
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you will afford me the pleasure of a few
mourents conversation with you.”  With
these words he embraced Rozeval, and
hastily departed. Rozeval immediately
proceeded to his cabinet ; he lighted the
alabaster Jamp which hung from the ceil-
ing and opened the window. He then
seated himself bofore the box of flowers,
aad fell into his accustomed reverie :
the evening was serene, the moon darted
her brillitnt beams on cvery side. Ro-
zeval fixed his eyes on the rceds, and per-
ccived that they had changed colour
since the morning......they *were now
perfectly yellow I......He stretched forth
his hand and plucked off one of their
withered lecaves, which broke as he
touched it, and instantly fell to powder.
...... The sovereign power,”” said he,
¢ which conveyed these reeds hither,
placed them before my eyes only that
they might announce my destiny l......
They have lost the smiling hue of spring,
and, I no longer retain the bloom and
vigour of youth Luw.o.Like  them, 1 am
‘M 8
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bowed down and withered ;—we shall
doubtless perish together......and" the
hour is now at hand !”......As he uttered
these words, the sccret instinct which at-
taches us to life forced a deep sigh from
the bottom of his heart, and his cheek was
moistencd with a tear ; but this emotion,
so contrary to all his thoughts, was as
vague and confused as it was fugitive.
Rozeval raised his eyes, and never before
did the tranquil and majestic beauty of
Icaven produce so deep an impression
upon him; with his arms folded on his
osom, hie remained some moments in the
most transporting cxtacy l......This con-
templation diffused a calm and delicious
wiclancholy over his soub!......« Oh! real
;'cf‘uge of hope,” . he exclaimed, I shall
at length enjoy thy promised blessings !
weeeesSoon, freed from the chainsg of
mortality, I shall be transported to the
foot of the eternal throne, between
Urapia and my father L......Oh ! how.
radiant must, be those celestial abedes
to which that vault, sparkling with stars,
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serves as a footpath! Oh! abode of
everlasting peace and immortality, where
I shall enjoy the divine felicity of loving
without sorrow, and of admiring sublime
and supremec perfection !”......As he ut-
tered these words, a refreshing breeze
suddenly arose, and two of the reeds
striking forcibly. against each other, broke
and fell at the feet of Rozevall......He
startcd back with horror!......At this
moment he heard a noise, he turned ;
the door of the cabinet opened, and he
uttered an involuntary shriek......What
object now appearced before him......He
saw Urania, dressed in white, and more
lovely than ever, rushing forward to
cembrace him: it was ng illusion, it was
Urania herself'; but Rozeval beheld only
a shadow, an angcl who had come to
receive his soul and to convey it to ever-
lasting bliss......«¢ Thou art come. to
summon me,” said he, in a faltering
voice...... I am ready.”......With these
wprds he threw himself at Urania’s feet;
and fancying he was unfted’ to her by
- M4 '
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death, which was now about to separate
them, he heaved forth his last sigh, with
all the religious and impassioned trans-
port of the purest joy!......The terrified
Urania supposed he had merely fainted.
She was unable to account for his sur-
prise and agitation, for she had dis-
patched two messengers to prepare him
jor her arrival,” but some accident had
probably prevented them from fulfilling
her instructions l......She called fer assist-
ance; the scrvant entered, and with the
aid of the trembling: Urania conveyed
Rozeval to his apartment.,,.Lorenzi had
not yet returned; the servants of the
house were dispatched in search of a ph.y-
sician, who immediately .stated that Ro-
zeval had breathed his last...... At this
terrible declaration, the unfortnnate Ura-
nia was bereft of reason......In the mean-
while Lorenzi returned home, and was
quickly informed of all that had taken
place. He conveyed Urania from the
fatal dpartment, resigned his own lodg.
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ings to her use, and hired women to
attend on her, for she was accompanied
only by an old man-servant with whom
she had escaped from France. Lorenzi
used the utmost caution in communica-
ting the melancholy catastrophe to Ro-
sama ; she was scarcely convalescent, and
Lorenzi well knew her attachment for
Rezeval: his attention was divided be-
tween her and the wretched Urania. He
read Rozeval’s manuscripts to Rosama,
but he could never venture to communi-
cate them to Urania. Rosama thus learnt
that she had never been beloved, and that
all her sentiments and actions had only
tended to fortify the illusions of Rozeval,
and his fidelity to, a shadow. She wept
repeatedly, but her love was chiefly in
her head: an agreeable and sympathizing
confidant quickly succeeded in con-oling
her. Urania never uttered a syllable of
complaint; she made no enquiries, and
answered none that were put to her; she
" merely expressed a wish to enter a con-
MO
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vent. Rosama manifested the most ten-
der interest for her fate; she offered her
an asylum in her own house, which how-
cver Urania declined, and carnestly en-
treated that she would procurc her one
within the walls of a monastery. Lorenzi
at length presented her with Rozeval’s
manuscripts, at the same time cxplaining
the supposed miracles of the reeds of
the Tiber, and the cascade of the Bor-
ghese Palace. On the following day
Urania for the first time walked abroad,
accompanied by her old servant. It was
well knotvn that she visited the Borghese
gardens and the banks of the Tiber;
she brought home a reed, with which she
never parted,-and wkich she carried to
her grave, for jt was, at her own rcquest,
laid in the coffin by her side. She re-
commended her old servant to the care.
of Lorenzi, who still retains him in his
service. Finally, the inconsolable Ura-
nja, who was equally interesting for her
beauty, her youth, and her silent and
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uncomplaining sorrow, retired to a con-
vent and took the veil. She made her
vows at the termination of a year, and
cxpired a few months afterwards with all
the tranquillity of innocence and pious
resignation.

M6
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WIDOW OF LUZI

AN ANECDOTE.*

I uave read that a warlike monarch,
after a briiliant victory, shed tears when
he beheld, on the field of battle, the vast
multitude of men who had been deprived
of existence Ry a preme('litated design,
*by his deliberate wish and express com-
mand. Historians inform us, with ad-
miration, that the ‘itsceptibility of this
Prince was so cxtreme that he wept in-
stead of rejoicing when he saw the
enemy’s army completely annihilated,
and his own half destroyed. Thus must,

. * The event which forms the subjé(;t of thig
story took place in 1814, ‘atsLuui, a little vity of
Burgundy.
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sovereigns ever pay for brilliant victories,
for crowns of laurel and the enthusiasm
of poets. But a tear from the eye of a
prince, shed at the proper moment, is
sufficient to expiate and repair all the
ravages and massacres of a campaign, and
even of a reign. However, an old cap-
tain, a person rarely metwith in the courts
of victorious kings, advanced and said,
in a firm tone of voice:—* Yes, Prince,
it 1s indeed horrible to look on -these
bleeding and mutilated bodies; these con-
querors disarmed by death, and stretched
on the bosoms of the enemies they sacri-
ficed ! but the unseen consequences of a
battle may nevertheless present a spec-
taclea thousand times more appalling than
the ore before us. These brave warriors,
thus heaped together and levelled with
the dust, no longer suffer; they are re-
leased from the horrors and the tyranny
of sanguinary ambition! but how dread-
ful is the fate of those who loved them,
and who are destined to survive their loss! ]
«.oes. What would be your reflections,.
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Prince, if' that innumerable legion of
your.distressed fellow creatures suddenly
appeared before you ? if the fathers and
mothers of thesc il! fated soldiers, their
widows and their children, overwhelming
with their cries and imprecations the
jovful hymns of victory, should throng
round you with horrible tumult, and de-
mand an account of all-the blood’ you
have shed? whither would you fly to evade
their fury ? To your car of triumph?
alas ! the avenging hand of despair would
have reduced it to atoms™......We Lknow
not what reply the prince made to all
this, but it is more than probable that
the old philosophic captain was sent ta
.moralize on some desert island, far from
courts, kings, and heroes.

Every mother in Frahce has however
shared the sentiments of this old soldier,
and particularly since the commencement
of the nineteenth century! yet they have
not been insensible to the brilliant victo-
'ries gained by our intrepid armies; a
Frénchwoman is equally attaclred to hex



58 THE WIDOW

country and to glory. The inability of
bestowing on their children an education

conformable to their natural dispositions

was a powerful causc of affliction. The

government held out encouragement only

to soldiers; this was a just subject of
regret to all families, and it was keenly

felt in cvery class of society. No mother

was more grievously afflicted by this state

of things than the good widow of Luzi,

whose affecting history would lose half
its interest were it related in a style of
affected eloquence; fh this artless narra-

tive the simplest language must be the

best, because it will always accord with

the character, conduct, and sentiments of
the heroine. ..

. Madame Miller was the widow of a

merchant who resided in the pretty little

city of Luzi, in Burgundy. This mes-

chant, who was understood to be rich, had

towards the latter end of his life embark-

ed in various unsuccessful speculations ;

he left so many debts, that his property
was barely sdfficicnt to discharge them.
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Ilis widow, however, satisfied the demands
of all his creditors; and from a feeling of
respect to the memory of her husband, she
generously surrendered her own dowry.
This conduct excited admiration; yet
her relations represented that, as she
could not be compclled to make these
sacrifices, she ought to reflect on the
welfare of herchild. ¢ Ido reflect onit,”
she replied ; ¢ butis it not better that my
son should be poor and enjoy a spotless
reputation, than rich with the disgraceful
name of bankrupt ?*’ All the inhabitants
of Luzi acknowledged the truth of these
observations; such sentiments are still
general in the provinces of France.
Madame Miller’s whole fortunc con-
sisted in an annual incgme of one thou-
sand francs, and a little house in the city
of Luzi. Prudent economy, however,
enabled her to enjoy the comforts of life,
and she found happiness in peace of con-
science, maternal tenderness, and the es-
teem of her family and nelghboms She
was known by the name of the oood



QGQ THE WIDOW

widow ; and when she walked through
the streets of Luzi, leading her charming
little boy by the hand, she was saluted
with sincere respect, and gazed on with
admiration.  She never turned a deaf
car to the complaints of the distressed,
nor cruelly desired the poor to go and
work, as if there were always manufac-
torics standing epen to reccive them, and
work to be done, which indolence pre-
vented them from undertaking la.... The
good widow, on the contrary, gave her
little sou a picce of meney, which he pre-
sented to the beggar, at the same time
taking oft his little round hat, for his
mother always taught him to respect
misfortune ; and when she read in the
Gospel the story of the widow who cast
her mite into the treasury, the child em-
braced her and exclaimed : ¢ Mamma,
that is what you do!”

The most intimate friend of Madae
Miller was her neighbour Madame Ber-
nard," a poor widow like herself, and
almost equally- virtuous, Madame Ber-
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nard had an only daughter named Emilia,
who was precisely the age of Alexis.
The two children were born on the same
day, and in two houses separated from
cach other only by a slight partition-wall,
and finally they were baptized together
in the church of their parish. Madame
Miller and her friend did not fail to
remark all these circumstances; they
seemed indeed to be the commencement
of a romance. ‘The two infants had fair
hair and blue ecyes, their complexions
were beautifully transparent, and there
was so striking a resemblance between
them that they mjght readily bave been
mistaken for twins ; it was even remarked
that though their features were in many
‘respects different; they preserved, as they
grew up, the most pesfect likeness to
cach other. They evinced a charming
conformity of disposition, and every suc-
cceding year rendered them more and
more interesting. Being accustomed to
.see each other every day, their mertual
attachment was as firmly yooted,as though
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they had bcen brother and sister. Alexis,
however, frequently preferred flying his
kitc and playing at ninepins with boys of
his own age, to taking his Sunday dessert
of fruit and sweetmeats in company with
Emilia. But a circumstance soon arose
which formed an intcresting cpoch in
their attachment. It was determined
with the curate of the parish that the
two children, who had just attained their
twelfth year, should receive the sacra-
ment together on the day of a great
rcligious festival.

This was an important aflair to the two
widows, who were now to cxhibit their
children in so solemn and honourabie 2
way before the assembled inhabitants of
the parish! Madame Bernaid was par-
ticularly interested; she was resolved
that Emilia should appear to the very
best advantage! Uer godmother, ®ho
wasrich, undertook to defray the expenses
of adorning her for the occasion. Lmilia,
for the ficst time in her life, wore a fine,
silk dress, and [er beautitul fair hair ‘was
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plaited and interwoven with pearls and
flowers.  She saw so much time and at-
tention devoted to her toilette, that at
length she herself began to consider it
as a matter of some importance, and she
cntered the church not without an ex-
ceedingly profane emotion. Alexis, who
was beautiful as an angel without even
knowing it, offéred her his hand to.con-
duct her. He examined Emilia’s dress
with an cye of curiosity; he thought it
surprisingly magnificent: but he soon
heard the spectators on every side whis-
pering, what a charming little couple!
and his attention was immediatety turned
to another object ; he gazed on the face
and figurc of Emilia—she had never
before appearc¢ so beautiful, and he
imagined that she alone was the subject
of admiration. 'These flattering whispers -
however, produced a very different effcct
on Emilia; she applicd all the praises’to
herself, for her dress was far more costly
. than the onc Alexis wore, and she. was
moreover adorned with g pear] nccklace
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and a crown of roses!......Alexis, who
had at length remarked the graces of
Lnilia’s person, became every day more
and more agrecable to her. Notwith-
standing the little feeling of pride in-
spired by her magnificent dress, Emilia
was in reality far more susceptible than
vain : she shared, with all the candour
of her age, an attachment which was
destined ultimately to decide the fate of
both. ,

In the meanwhile Alexis manifested
the happiest facility, in learning cvery-
thing to which his attention was directed.
‘The curate of the patish, charmed with
his docility and intelligence, undertook to
teach him Latin, in which he made surpris-
ing progress ; onc of his mothier’s friends’
at the same timesgave him instructions in
mathematics, for which he evinced par-
ticular taste. e made rapid advance-
ment in everything, and shewed the
same aptitude for various other studies
to which he voluntarily devoted some.
portion of his time. His mother, who
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devoted all her little savings to his edu-
cation, occasionally sent him to Dijon
where a relation of her own resided. He
so far exceeded the expectations of his
masters, that one of them undertook to
procure him an advantageous place in
the university of Paris, whenever he
should attain his eighteenth ycar: he
was now just seventeens The good
widow had attained the summit of her
hopes ; with what gratitude she thanked
Heaven for having opened to her son a
career which his talent would enable him
to pursue with success, and which would
ensure to him fortune, glory and happi-
ness'! for he was to be rewarded with the
hand of Emilia. The two lovers, whose
Innocent atfachment had never yet been
troubled by misfortun®, beheld only
*cloudless felicity in the prospect of their
future lives. They adored each othar
with all the candour and enthusiasm of a
first passion, joined to all the security aris-
ing from habit and long tried constancy.
For the last two years Madante Miller®
N
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had occasionally felt apprehensive ou
account of the conscription ; but she
hoped that a little money and interest
would ensure the safety of her son. She
now quitted her house and hired a small
lodging. About this time an unexpected
event suddenly changed the fortune of
Emilia. A distant relation died and left
her‘a legacy of one hundred and fifty
thousand francs. This circumstance ex-
citcd some unecasiness in the mind of
Madame Miller. She fancied she ob-
served a degree of coolness in the man-
ners of Emilia’s mother, who now talked of’
making a journey to Parisl......Ah! my
son, said she, Emilia has become rich !
Madame Bernard is no longer what she
.formcrly was L......But Emilia will never
changc, replied‘Alexis.—And what if her
mother should withdraw her consent? said
Madame Miller.—Fmiliawill notccrt:\inly
marry contrary to her mother’s wishes ;
but we can wait until I have made a for-
tune likewise.—You, Alexis! exclaimed
“his mother.—¥cs, to render you happy
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and to obtain the hand of .Emilia.—Oh !
my Alexis, Heaven will doubtless listen
to your praycrs, they are so pure and
virtuous !—I descrve nothing yet, he
replied, I have hitherto lived only to
enjoy your care and bounty ; but Heaven
will protect mc to bless you.

A few days after this conversation all
Madame Milleg’s fears were happily ba-
pished. Madame Bernard had indeed
attempted to inspire her daughter with
those fealings of ambition which she could
not repress in her own mind ; but Emilia
replied with so mueh good sense, respect
and tenderness, she so forciblyaepresented
thg sanctity of an‘engagement which had
been contracted in the days of her early
childhood, and above all so fondly ex-

“tolled the vutue and talent of Alexis,
~ that her mother hastened to Madame
Miller and renewed all her promises with
an effusion of sincere sensibility. The joy
of the young lovers and of Madame Mil-
ler was indescribable ; the good widow
could find no language to- express: her
N 2
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feelings, she could merely repeat : ¢ Ah!
I am too happy!” Six months of en-
chantment rapidly passed away; bnt a
death-blow was in reserve to annihilate
this pure felicity !

The war continued to rage with fury,
and extraordinary reverses quickly pro-
duced the most violent measures. The
youth of France were hastily summoned.
They were called upon to face the enemy,
glory was promised them and they crowd-
ed to the standard of their country : it
was necessary to replace four hundred
thousand men who had been buried in
the snows ef a desert, and the ranks of
these noble victims of ‘war were speedily
filled up. Never did intrepid courage so
promptly repair the ravages of death.

» Alexis was now seventeen, he received
orders to depart, and it was his earnest
wish to do so. Notwithstanding the dgs-
pair of his mother and the tears of Emilia
he enrolied himself in a regiment of dra-
goons. Emilia was overwhelmed with
distress when she parted with Alexis ; but
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on geeing how much a helmet added
to the beauty of his countenance, she
felt an indescribable emotion, which very
closely approached consolation. The
warlike dress served the more forcibly to
remind the poor mother of the dangers
her son was abouyt to incur, and the sight
of the military uniform freezed her with
horror. After the departure of her be-
loved Alexis, Madame Miller took the
key of his chamber and said : ¢ I am re.
solved that until my son’s return this
apartment shall not be entered either by
myself or any one else.”” She accordingly
locked the door and carefully laid by the
key Her son, who had promised to
write to her after every engagement, for
a long time kept his word. The good
“widow passed her whole time in the soci-
ety of Emilia; the latter spoke only ef
Alexis, he was the constant: subject
of her thoughts: yet Madame Miller
- wsa not entirely satisfied with her, she
could have wished to see a’ddlicdcy of un-
easiness and’ continuity of distress of
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- which a maternal heart is alone suscep-
tible.

The wish for peace had now become
general, but the war was ncvertheless
carried on with unabated fury, and
foreign armics at length invaded I'rance!
veeess After the battlc of Brienne, no
tidings were htard of Alexis, and his
mother then became a prey to violent
and well founded apprehensior. By a
revulsion of feeling which those who
love can alone coniprehend, Madame
Miller who had hitherto desired to see
Emilia more distressed and agitated, was
now unable to endure her dejection and
tears ; now, when thege was every just
ground for alarm, the unhappy mother
wished to be ﬂattered the grief and
consternation of Emilia seemed to an-
nounce the worst of misfortunes! She
now carefully avoided seeing her. Every
moment increased the anguish and dis-
tress of the , poor widow, and whenevey
she passed by the door of her son’s apart.
ment, she trembled, and her countenance



OF LUZIL S A |

was bathed in tears! She received no
visitors, and lived in profound seclusion.
Her only companion was a little maid.
servant about thirteen years old, whom
she had hired after her son’s departure.
She preferred having with her a girl of
this age in order that she might live in
absolute ignorance of the affairs of the
army, which at Luzi formed the general
subject of conversation among all classes
of people.

One morning as Madame Miller was
pensively seated at lier window, she saw
awaggon filled with wounded sbldiers pro-
ceeding up the street!...... At this sight
a thousand confused and opposite senti-
anents agitated her oppressed heart !......
Perhaps he is is there! ;she said within
herself...... A vague feeling of desire and
hope was mingled with her terror and the
horrible idea of seeing her son mortal'ly
wounded!......But he perhaps still lives,
:chought she, and will be restored to,me!
-...eShe cast an eager and bewildered
glance on the waggon, where she beheld
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six wounded soldiers- stretched side by
side : in a moment the trembling widow
examined the uniforms; she did not find -
her son’s, and she was therefore con-
vinced that he was not among the num-
ber. The unfortunate men all seemed to
be at the very point of death. She
breathed again, and yet-a profound sigh

escaped herl...... The waggon stopped

before the door of the house in which she
lodged, and the owner was required to
takechargeof two of the wounded soldiers.
Whilst the master of “the house, though
tolerably rich, hesitated to receive them,
the poor widow animaied by a feeling of
benevolence, went down stairs, having
previously taken from a.closet. the key of
her son’s apartment ; she approached the
waggon, and informed the driver that
she would willingly receive the youngest.
Here is one, said he, who cannot be
much ntore than seventeen......Ah! let
me take charge of him! exclaimed Ma-
dame Mlller The soldier was imme-
dlately removed from the waggon; he
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had fainted, one‘of his arms was in a
sling, and his head was so wrapt up in
bandages that it was impossible to dis-
tinguish his features. The widow, who
was bathed in tears, dared not raise her
eyes to look on him. He was conveyed
into the house, the widow called her
servant, and giving her the key waid :

# conduct this unfortunate youth to my
son’s apartment, and lay him in the
bed, this action will in some measure
case my mind.” Hex directions were
immediately obeyed ; but though the
dying soldier quickly recovered from the
swdon he did not resume the use of his
senses. Madame Miller instantly sent
ofor a surgeen. A charitable nun volun-
tarily offered to takes charge of the
stranger. ‘The surgeon havipg examined
his wounds declared that he could not
survive for twenty-four hours, The widow
had not courage to enter the chamber; her -
heart would have been wrung on bekold-
ings«a young soldier expiging op the bed
of her Alexis, of that beloved son whase
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fate was unknown to her ! She passed her
time in praying, weeping and preparing

lint for the wounds of the young soldier. -
She abundantly supplied cvery thing that
could be of service tohim, and the good
nun constantly rendered her an account
of his situation. On the following day
Madame Miller was informed that ihe
patient was still delirious, and that he
frequently spoke of his mother. On
hearing this she was decply affected.
Oh ! heaven, she exclaimed, if my
Alexis should be wounded, may he full
into the hands of some mother who is
apprehensive for the safety of her dwn
child, and he will then be as carefully
attended to as this poor soldicr l......In
the evening thecsurgeon informed Ma-
dame Millex that his patient was consi-
derably better, and that he should e¥®en
entertain hopes of his recovery were it
not for the continuance of delirium,
whieh he observed was a -dangerous
symptom acgomppanying a severe wound
i the head.  The poor young man, said



OF LUZI. 275

he, whencver he examines the bed and
farttiture of the apartment, fancies he is
in his mother’s house and his agitation
is extreme......Ah! exclaimed Madame
Miller has he a mother whom he loves!
then I will supply her place until he be
restored to her!......At this moment the
good nun entertd the room saying that
the patient persisted in declaring he was
at home, that he-was anxiously calling
on his mother, and that he had, a few
moments before, becen on the point of
rising from the bed, had not lus strength
fortunately failed him. These circum-
stahces increased the interest which
Madame Miller alrcady felt for the un-
fortunate stranger. Well, said she, I
must at length resolve to see him; when
kneeling by his bedside I shall offer up
my prayers to heaven with the greater
confidence !......She proceeded to the
apartment ; as she approached she heard
the wounded soldier exclaim: —-Oh!
‘dearest mother ! why do, you not comz
to sec your child!,.....On hearing thic
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voice, which though dimost suffocated by
sobs, she could not fail to recognize; she
rushed towards the bed ; the young man
uttered a shriek of joy, she embraced
him with a countenance bathed in tears
eeeesIt was Alexis! what a reward for a
charitable action! and what language is
capable of describing the transports of a
mother in such'a situation !...... .

Alexis in a few words related his his-
tory : being covered with wounds and
left for dead on the field of battle, he
had been stripped of his clothes. In
about twelve hours afterwards some one
accidentally discovered that he was till
living and he was placed ina waggon and
removed ; the uniform which.he wore on.
his arrival at Lpai had been borrcwed
from a soldier belonging to a different .
regiment.

“Emilia, who was quickly apprized of
all that had taken place, came that very
evening to complete the happiness of the
widow and her son,

. The convalescence of Alexis was lin.
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gering ; at the stermination of eight
months he was restored to perfect health ; -
he then received his discharge from the
army and an honorable employment.
The two lovers were united in marriage
at Luzi, in their own parish church:
there the same priest who had blessed
the first moment¢ of their existence, en-
sured by a new benediction the happiness
of their whole lives. :
The pood widow now enjoys the re-
ward of her virtues and maternal tender-
ness ; her son is happy and grateful.

¥HE END.

—f—
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