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THE

CASTLE OF ROVIEGO™
OE,

RETRIBUTION.

CHAPTER L

F IVE years had elapsed since I had vi.
sited my native shore. With what tender re-
collection I once more beheld it! As I ad-
vanced towards the paternal mansion, my im-
patience redoubled. Anticipation alrcady placed
me in my dear farher’s arms; and as his heart
beat responsive to m, >wn, I felt his téars wet
my cheek, while his fa ltering accents blessed
his son and his "amira!

% I hastrned on—the cheai ul peasamry that
were ‘wont to range about my father’s domain,

YOL. 111, B ' had
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had (disappe[ar&i 1 looked Fearfully round
for doubt totered my mind. Two or
three stragglers passed at a distance: of them
I wished to }nquirc, but durst not, and I hur.
ried breathless on, till I reached the otitward
gate. .

¢ I knocled, and listened—-no answer was
returned: again I raised my trembling hand,
“but all was silent. No domestic’s joy an-
nounced the prodigal’s return !—no kind parent
received his penitent child, and* prepared for
him the fatted calf! My heart sunk—a faint.
ness came over m¢, and in a fit of grief and
despair I threw myself on the ground.

¢ Let me pass over this painful period of my
life—the first sensation of real sorrow that had
yet assailed me! My grief and loud com..
plaints d{ :w an old man towards me, who was
standing no, great way off ; his carnest inquiries
recalled my senses. Conceajing my name, and’
endeavoliring to suppress r.y emotion, I asked
tidings of the inhabitan’s of the castle. His
replies were daggers—my respectable father
had long since paid the debt of nrture ; my

sister fallen a sacnﬁce to grief, on her husband
being
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.’l‘ming slain in battle : the mam§ioh was falling
to decay, and the sound of festive mirth was
8xchanged to sullen silence. —Mournfully
quitting this sqene of my early pleasuress
my *youthful hopes, I regained the beach,
and finding a vessel bound to Cadiz, on
the point of weighing anchop, embarked:

© Tempestuous winds bore me to the Spanish
shore, and thence to a foreign land, now my
only home, and that of all “the universe cons
tained of value for me!

“In vain I tried to meet my wife with
smiles : my faulterig aocents and altered ap-
pearance too forcibly explained my distress of
mind. Zamira, misconstruing the nature of
my dejection, accused herself as the cause of

® our father’s just resentment : but on the painful
truth being told, she burst into teagy and re.
tiring to her chamber, sccluded hersell’ during
many days from all society, spending the heavy

- hours in imploringhhis sainted spirits to pardon
and protect us, “

* & Melancholy now subdued nte quite, and
I becamg regardless of ‘the blessings kind Hea.
ven had bgstowed. My wife -3nd mother ex-

B2 * erted
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“erted all theil idfluence to draw me from this
dejected state whith threatened my health and
life, but in“vain. Zamira, who secretly re-
proached hersélf for my fault, p‘med daily ; and
when almost too late to save this idol oi my
affection, I perceived with horror the irrepa-
“sable loss T wjs on the point of sustaining.

« Sorrow of a different kind now seized

my soul; I shuddered at beholding myself on
.the point of being bereft of all that could ren-
der life desirable, and left alone in a world
which bad no delight for me. Every faculty
was now cxerted to coasolé my innocent wife::
the existence of that strong affection which had
made me indiffcrent to every other earthly ob-
ject, but which my long-continued grief and
melancholy had given her reason to believe for’
ever dead; was again called forth, and cvery
means which love could invent, alternately
tried to charm her from her sorrow.

& My uedoubled attent og/‘ and earnest solici-"
tude succeeded, and I q’nce more beheld the
rose rcturn to her cheek, and tke smile of joy’
irradiate hercount¢nance. The days gf mourn-
ing we had passed scemed to rendgr our pre-

sent
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sent Liappiness the more refined} ‘My wife was
the admiration of all who knéw ber: there was
Tot an unfortunate bemg in the colony who
had not tasted the sweets of sympat_hy or rés
licf from her; and their blessings attending her
steps, seemed indeed, to draw down the immie:
diate regard of Providence on epur mansion.
One thing only infused the seeds of bitterness
in our full cup of bliss: no child had been
granted to our earnest wishes; and afier Jong
pining for this addition to our felicity, at length
we mutually silenced our regrets, and bestowed
on Scbastian's little one'e,‘lhat share of tcndern
ness we should have given our own.

¢« Zamira one morning emmng my apart~
,ment with sparkling eye and glowing cheek,
excited my surprise: a few minutes informed
me of my happiness.

¢ I feared to commumcate false hopes, said
she, teniderly takjpe my hand; ¢ but Heaven at
length has heard o® prayers !’

« From this :.nome%t our joy knew no alloy,
“and our deys passed in making prepatation for
the expecied siranger. - The peron arrived in

B3 -* ) whlch
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which my belovéd wife gave birth to my An.
gela! my only "blessing ! —she, sweet lady.
your generous pity has saved from dishonour
and from death!

¢ Our little cherub grew apace, and her in-
fantine smiles, and innocent prattle doubly re-
warded the caCcs and fatigues of maternal anx-
iety. Three years of unintcrrupted calm suc-
ceeded. My new relation of father had in.
fused new ideas into my mind: I thought al-
ready of returning to Europe, and claiming my
patrimony, devolved to a distant relative by
my supposed death, and my sister dying with.
out issue. Already did ambition spread her
lures, as fancy represented my little girl re.
stored to the rank her father had abandoned,
shining at a court that had cruelly trampled on
ber motiir’s family, and demanding admira-
tion, as the tribute duc'to ler beauty, and her
virtues.—Alas! how blind is-~an! how rashly
he quits the beaten path ttatfeads to happiness,
to follow a vain shadow, L{;:ck(,mng him to ruin!
The length of time which had elapsed since my

quitting Europe\ made me hope I coudd return
ugobserved
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'unobserved, and introduce my wifd and mother
to the rank they were entitled to hold. " One
motive only deterred me from eXecuting this
project : the relative to whom mfy estates had -
devolved, and who was nearly of my ownage,
was an orphan, and my father's ward; conse.
quently much of our youth was spent together.
The thoughtless years of childhood generally
pass@h without much reflection; but as time
steals on, events which then made little impress_
sion, return*forcibly to the mind at a later
period. My memory furnished some recollec~
tions that debased Mim in my esteem: selfish-
ness and, pride were his ruling passions; for
these he would, in early youthy have sacrificed
every object; and these are faults which years
do.not correct.  His own possessions were but
small, comparatively. Would hayrelinquish
mine in pure generosity, and because informed -
their tenure was illegal ? I was conscious, that -
to prove my iddgtity in a court ef justice,
would be the mcans& having my estates confis-
cated, and prebably expose me (o pcrsccuuon,

B4 oy
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my marriag> with the daughter of a Moor ren-
 derirfg me amenable to the laws.

¢ My dear wife and mother, who had trot-
den _the slippery paths of greatness, content
with their condition, endeavoured to.«divert

.my thoughts from this visionary scheme, and
_ﬁ:i’ us to the Peaccful spot on which we dwelled,
undisturbed by envy or ambition.

¢ The jewels Muley Hamet had comyggitted
10 my care at various times, the fatal evening of
ourlast interview I had concealed about my per-
son: the valuable casket he had given me a
few hours before his deuth, I had brought
away; and as I'contemplated this hoarded
wealth, my restless mind was seized with an
irresistible wish to purchase an estate in Europe,
ahd remove my family thither.

4 Sebastjan, who had always served me with
integrity and skill, might on the present occa-
sion have taken the voyage, and found me
such a place as would havefsdited my wishes. -
This was also urged by {ly wife and mother,
seeing my detennination fixed: but, encou-'
raging the thought of inquiring into* my lost
property, whetter my cousin still livc\:‘d, and if

naot,



9

{:m, who enjoyed estates that oug'it to ba'vé
besn mine, 1 veiled my real htentions under
the plea of seeking such an abode as would.
insure us the advantage of elegant socmy,
joined"to all the charms of rural life; and’ of
disposing of some of the jewels, which could’
never be used either by my wife or daughter;,
'being too costly for any private individual.
These reasons did not satisfy then, though,
rather than oppose my inclination, they ap-'
peared to acjuiesce; and loaded with the
benedictions and anxious prayers of my famlly,
I embarked. .
¢ Sebastian this time attended me, contrary
to my intention; but their entreaties prevailcd,‘j
@nd I was obliged to accept his services.
«.Spain I had quitted for ever, for I could,
have no desire to become an inhablant of a
country which was the grave of all Zamira’s
kindred ; yet mag; gcndcr recollections rose in-
iy mind at sight e blue land a}pcarmg,
in the distance: I fi a wish once more to*
tread the scenés of my former haultls ; antt
abserving-my companion look wuh an anxm;u '

eye towardg its’shores, I cxpresscd my fcclin&s,
B§ : * and
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and ﬁndmg them seconded by his, communi-
cated our mtenuon to the captain, and instead
of pursying our way to Italy with him, en-
gaged bis boat to convey us to Cadiz.

We next looked at the house we had ' inha-
bited, and hired 'mules to’ carry our baggage,
and a guide’to attend us across the country.
Sebastian, guessing my intention of visiting the
abodé of my deceased friend, assured me he
could attend me through all the defiles of the
mountains, if I had any thought of exploring
any part out of our direct road to the frontiers.
The second day we feft our mules and guide
at a little inn on the road, and set out at day-
break for our expedition.  After walking some
hours, we came within sight of Sebastian’s for-
mer habxtanon, who sighing as he looked to-
wards it, “Said :

* & Perhaps to-night a truss of straw there may
be a luxury I" and mstam!y wirned into a dif<
ferent direction. He heard my descrip-
tion of the place which had been the retreat
of my wik's respected parent, and without
difficulty explorcd its secret windings. We
were provided with torches, and"the means

‘of
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‘of procuting a light : enteringy wl examined
the. different divisions which ‘formerly com-
posed the abode of Muley. EVcry step
proved that this place, once thé asylum of
beauty" and ‘of worth, had been tifled. The
velvet curtains which had separated the aparts
ments, were torn away ; all the articles of va:
lue or splendour, which had been secreted there,
were removed ; and nought remained but the
extensive caves themselves, atchieved by a suf-
fering race for’the protection of their kindred s
even the massy door, clamped with iron, which
barred the entrance &f amrenemy, was broken
from its hinges, and cast upon the earth, An
awful sensation seized me, as I leaned over the
Jomb of my departed friend.

¢ My father !’ said I, kneeling down, ¢thou
art witness that the vow I made theeyhas been
faithfully observed.’

« The state of the earth convinced me hig
body had remame& untouched by the lawless
hands which had ph?ndered his retreat; and
giving a sigh to ‘the mepory of this brave and
generons man, } suffered Sobasdm to lead me

36 * . from
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from the cdvern, The shades of evening were
now falling, and ere we reached the .cabin,
our early abode, midnight had spread her sable
veil over evtry object. We were received by
the poor shepherd with hospitality ; a:‘oed of
fresh leaves was offered with good will, and
gratefully accepted. Here we learned that a
desperate gang of banditti had for a long while
infested the country for many miles round, and
had found means, for a considcrable time, to
evade the searching cye of justice, by secreting
themsclves among the caverns; ¢ of which,’
added our host, ¢ they say our mountains arc
full ; but they were at last taken, and their
hiding places - destroyed.” This account ex-
plained the desolated state in which we found

a-place, once the asylum of fallen grandeur.
¢ At Jday-break we resumed our walk, ar-
rived at our inn, mounted our mules, and con-
tinued our journey, uninterrupted by any cvent
worth neticing. Having .c&:;d the Pyrencesy
and entered Navarre, We pursued our way
through the south of France, Tor I was™quite

uncertain where to fix my place of r¢sidence.
1 y  Afeer

M



13

After * some deliberation, my' inclination
pnnqpted me to sctile in France: it was half
my native country, being that in which my
mother first drew breath, and whence my fa.
mily otiginally came. I travelled through its
provinces with pleasure, and pleased with the -
urbanity of its thhabitants, derermbhed 10 make
it our abgde; and with this intention I endca.
voured to find such a situation as would be
perfert}\ag,(ceablc to the dear partners of my
aflections.

¢ A small estate in the vicinity of Avignon
appecared eligible in” all Yespects, possessing
both the advantage of rural retirement, and
clegant society. This I purchased, and afier
Spending some days at my new habiation, in
making the various alterations that appeared
proper for the accommodation of my family,
on the wings of Jove 1 once more embarked

" for the New Werld, to bring my treasures
thence, and transpou them to a more genial
soil. 1 pass over the. dangers of the main,
and my vemurmg at a saason when , nought, it
is supposed\, but the hope of gan; would tempt
man to brayc the threatenmg,tcmp.cst, anq fre-

quent
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quem shlpwreck Some months of  absence
had made a great alteration in my child~ - iy
wife, too, whose countenance beamed with af-
fection, appeared even more lovely to my par-
tial gaze; and with rapture I clasped them to
tny breast, and promised myself years of feli-
¢ity. We parted with regret frdm our interest-
ing and friendly neighbours, and after, an indif-
ferent voyage, landed at Bourdeaux, whence,
afier resting from our fatigue, we pursued our
way to our terrestrial paradise.

CHAP,
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‘CHAP. IL

THE beauty of the surrounding prospect,
the elegance of the grounds and mansion,
joined to the, urbanity and politeness of the
neighbouring families, and the honest zeal of
the peasantry, charmegd my, wife and mother ;
our little girl, delighted with th? village children,
became their idol in her turn, and they, her
playmates and companions. Time rolled away
™ uninterrupted peace and enjoyment; our
formér misfortunes were forgotten, and we
looked forward to years of happiness. '

¢ Our child improved both in person and
mind—every acomiplishment which can grace the
female character, was prefusely given, and with’
ease acquired by gur darling. Chance informed
me that my.cousin, the pbssessor of my estates,
was married to a lady of austere manners, and
haughty depottment, that they had a family,
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and<that he was himself esteemed 4 worthy
man, deservmg a better fate than passisgntis
life with a woman whose pride and overbearing
spirit had shut his gates against all mankind.
My heart reproached me with the illiberal
 jadgment I had passed upon him; and recol-
lecting his own fortune was but small, and the
sight of me might throw him into difficuliies,
1 resolved to with-hold my claim, blessing my

own domestic lot, as I compared it with his.
¢« This calm was somewhat 'disturbed by
Sebastian’s tclling me, one evening, that he had
seen the same person who had before caused
us so much alarm at Cadiz, talking to one of
the villagers.—His description was very exact:
but it recalled no one to mind whom I had
reason to fear, and I wished to impute to
chance an event which alarmed him, and not-
withstanding my endeavours to forget it, in-
seﬂ‘bfy dwelled on my mmd Some weeks
elapsed, and I begun to’ resume my usual
cheerfulness, when returning threugh the vil-
lage rather later than was my custom, with
my child, whp had spent the day with a neigh-
bouring famxly, I cast my eyes towards a
stranygcr,
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stranger, who hastily passed me, and beheld
mya@@sabfoe ! I stood speechless with terror,
and shuddered as if a serpent crossed my
path. Taking Angcla in my- arms, 1 ran
forward}-and never stopped till I reached the
house :—I called my wife aloud with agony,
and not daring to advance, lest my fars should
be confirmed, threw mysclt into a chair, and
burst into tears. My daughter’s screams soon
brought my mother to us—1I called aloud on
my wife! )
¢ Cadija asked, in terror, ¢ifany accident
had befallen her.—Let us shasten to her, she
is walking in the chesnut grove, I left her not
a quarter of an hour since.” Thither I ran,
stll calling on her name: Alas! my fears
were too prophetic — Zamira heard not my
voice—a villain had torn her from me. My
next inquiry was for Sebastian; he too was
absent—the horror of my mind increasc
catching up my sword I rushed out,and rah fran-
tic through the village, inquiring of every one,
thé rout the ruffaré had taken.  Sevéral of the
honest peasagts instantly armed and joined me,
waiting my commands : they divided and took
‘ * differbut
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different .ways, while I, unconscious what 1
did, returned to the grove once mo<Z, 3 ~eck
my unfortunate wife.

« A few minates restored my recollection,
and I took the road leading from the walk.
Some miles from ;ny house, stood a poor
hat, inhabited by a wood.cutter, who often
assisted in my grounds; here I stopped to in-
quire whether Sebastian had been seen, and
heard that he had passed by about two hours
before. For the first time, T suspected the
most faithful of servants of treachery ; all his
former fidelity dled frem my mind; and run.
ing with precipitation from the spot, I cursed
the hour I had first seen the villain, who had
for ever undone me.-
<~ %The night bad now fallen; little aware of the
distance that scparated me from my home, I
still hastened on, till overcome by fatigue and
“olencc of my emotions, I sunk down at
the foot of a trce. On recovering my senses,
the first objett that auracted my regard, was
my injured domestic, who - kneeling by me
was supporting me in his arms, while he chafed
my temples, and used every method in his

power
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power to récover me. Groamng out the narge
of WI beat my breast, and betrayed
every symptom of despair.  He spoke comfort
to my sgul,’ for he assured me of her safety,
and strongly recommending fortitude of mind.
He then untied his horse from a trie just by,
and enjoining silence, forced me o mount
him, while himsclf walked in silence by my
side; nor could all my persuasions induce him
to satisfy my inquiries concerning my wife.
A few hours bro'ught us to our dwelling, where,
yiclding to the intreaties of this unparelleled
friend, and the dnstrcssmg ftndernéss of my
second mother, I consented to endeavour to
seck that repose, the perturbation of my mind
had so long denied me.

% The shades of evening had nearly fallen,
when Sebastian entered my chamber, leading
in my little Angela, whose innocent carresses,
in some degree, oftened the pangs that wiutg
my heart. I fixed my eyes on Sebastian, but
dared not ask tidings of my unfortunatc wifes but
he readmg my anxiety, prevented my guesuons
by relating the event of the precedigg day.

¢ MY
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«¢ My lady,’- said he, ¢had cmployed me in
a charitable commission for her :—&l. grectage
to which I was directed, lies about two miles
beyond old Matthew’s, the wood-cutter. These
commissions were always secret, and I have
done many such.a one for her which nobody
ever knew:

% On his arrival, he found the family in
great spirits, on account of their son, who
was a soldier, having got a furlough to spend
two days with them. He had not been there
long, when a man knocked loudly at the door,
calling for some+ water for a lady who had
fainted—the cot wasall confusion in a moment,
the sound of the stranger’s voice, and a glimpse
of his person, though disguised under a heavy
military claak, instantly reminded him of the
man who had already given us so much
alarm, Conviction at once flashed upon his
mind : he instantly mentioned his fears, with-
out tclling his name, to the young soldier, who
agreed to follow him, and die, if necessary, in
such a cdusc. Unpercel\ed they left the cot-
tage; the carriage was now at seme distance,
but using. tlu; utmost diligence, shey sull kept

. \ ' it
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it within sxght, following the torch carried by
one% horseman. Many miles they
ran Wwithout scarcely stopping to take breath,
for fear they should lose this fnendly bea-
con ; and- were nearly exhausted, when pro-
vidence directed, that the coach sh?uld stop
at a decent looking dwelling out ofthe road,

which was a cross one, and so little frequented
by carriages, that not one passed sometimes for-
days together.

« The honest’owners of the house had re-
tired for the night ; but alarmed at the hollow-
ing of the men, ordering thdw to rise, they
obeyed, and.opencd the door. By that time
my fricnds were arrived, and had “taken their
stand so as to see the persons who entered, and
Sebastian, convinced it was my wife, earried
senseless into the house, informed his com-
panion of this circumstance, and concerted with
him what measares to pursue. They were
both unarmed, therefore could not attempt her
rescuc: but the window bemg thrown open
to admit air, enabled them to overfjear the
conversation,. which represented ngn'a as a
worthless wife,sgolbg to suffer the just ;punish-

. ment
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ment of her crimes, by being consigned to a
convent for ‘the rest of her daysms:3, gentle
female voice then intreated that the lady might
be suffered to rest an hour or two, that she
might be better able to travel, foi she was
sure she would dig if they forced her to go
on, . FeL‘r, and not pity, induced the inhu-
man ruffians to agree to the proposal; and
my unfortunate. wife was conveyed to the
young woman’s chamber, which joined that in
which the party sat; one of whom came out,
.and put the horses into a sort of shed which
served for a stable.
. % They now quitted then' place, and by
degzees getiing round to the other side of the
bouse, . waited for a favourable oppartunity of
liberating Zamira. ‘The young woman, after
administering consolation to my afflicted wife,
sat down by her, while her father and brother
semained with the three men who had the
charge of her, in the kitchen adjoining, and
supplied them with’ the best refreshment their
house afforded. The man -shortly afier called
his daughter, who rose and quitted the room :
The happ)‘ moment was now come;. Se.
bastian,
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bastian gently opening the lattice, entered the

apa.nmg'-and approaching Zamira’s bed, told

her to take comfort, for relief was_at hand.

Fortunately her great faintness prevemed the

shriecks of surprise, which might have been

fatal to her, A few minutes after the young
woman entered : Sebastian inStanJy stepped,
forward and secured the door, at the same time.
threatening her with immediate death if she ut-
tered a sound, and, ina few words, stated the:
facts as they really were, which Zamira corro.

borated, intreating her to have pity on her,

with the most persuasive lodks and gesture.:
Tears flowed from the poor girl’s eyes, as she,
declared she did not believe the lady guilty, and

wQuld do all in her power to assist her.

« The youth on the outside now said every:
thing was 1eady. Sebastian quickly explained
his intention, while the former entering through
the window, in a very respectful manner offered:
his services, .

¢ Prudence demanded some caution; and
the young soldier was- left .to guard the maid,
lest her terrorshould induce her to divulge Za-
mira’s flight. *Hek faithful deliverer thenaassisted,

my
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my wife to descend from the window, when
seating her on the horse, and mOtTiWngsbe-
" hind, he conveyed her without accident back
With great difliculty she supported hcrself dur-
ing the journey, and finding, on mqulry,
had been gone many hours, unattended, and-
no tidings arriving of me, her agitation and
fears had produced some alarming symptoms,
that required medical aid. ¢ Sebastian added,
¢ she was better,” but begged to be left alone
till the following morning,”

' This excellent servant,” said Rosalia,
¢ had, no doubs’ goné in search of you, as
soon as informed of your absence.”
~v % He hacf madam, and pursuing the road
he had already passed, arrived in' time to sug-
cour me. -

¢ 1 bore with impatience this delay, and
‘rising early, ventured to my wife’s door, in-
tending to wait there till some one approached
to-announce me. Zamira's voice rcached my

; the tones of consolauon fell from that of
her moth{r, and unable to restrain my 1mpa-
tience, I cqtered, and running - towards her,
pressed her to my breast.” My unexpected ap-

pearance
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pcarancef was' too much: she, fainted in*my
ageA8nq when recovered, remained in so lan.
guid a state, that I shuddered with serror as I
beheld J]Cl‘ ”

The stranger paused, mournfully resting
his forehead upon his hand, and, after some
moments of silence, uninterrupted by Rosalia,
who feared to breathe, lest she should disturb
his reverie, he raised his head,” wiped away-a
tear, and contipued in a hurried tone,

% Let me not dwell on this dreadful period of
my life !—My beloveq Zatnira never recovered
the shock she had sustained™* She fell into a’
malady of "languor, and a few weeks deprived
me of the first, the only woman I had ever
®oved! Her mother’s grief and despair knew
no bounds, and four short days increased my
distress, by tearing from me this kind, this ten-
.der friend, whom, next to my wife and‘child,
I valued more than every earthly goba' I
lived—I cherished life ! sbut it was the hgpe of
vengeance !

“g’bly fatthful Sebasuan tried ev erlv méam to
calm the sullen stupor that had s!m.d mé, and
awakenimg me, &ven Yo misety; for my rigid

voL. 111, & < : nerves
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_x;cnfes., refused to bend benecath thé stroke.
- Eventheé cdresses-ef my child were disreg
‘Revenge burned in my veins, and lighted up so
:violent a fever in my blood, as for some time
.baffled the power of medicine.

. % The firgt object that caught my eyes on
srecovering my recollection, after a maddening
+féver of the brain, was ‘my- innocent Angela
.hinecling on my bed, her little hands encircling
:my neck. ‘1he name of father toused me, and_
clasping my darling to my bosom, I burst into

tears, and sobbed aloud., My kind Sebastian,

who was sitting if @ _distant part of the cham-
ber, now apgroached and shed tears of joy
at ‘seqing me thus restored to life and con-
.sciousness. d

-« AsI regained my strength, my desirc of
.vengeance returned; but I beheld my child,
.and my heart whispered, thou art now her only
,:protector, and canst thou venture a life which
is-s0 necessary to. her welfare. My friend also
had tasted the bitter cup of sorrow; he had lost
~his younge boy Péor Agatha had long been

in a decliningstate, and very spon added one

more to lhcumclancho!y list of* momhy We
® sy mpatlnzcd
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Q;;xpatﬁized‘ in each othersgrief; and to'the

eXidarments of my sweet child, do we owe
the return of health, and blessings of con.
solatign.

« He had long been independant. Theon!)r
favour we had in our power to bestow, for my
obligations to him were beyond all pecuniary
reward, even before the rescue of my beloved !
His cldest son was my god-child, and his esta-
blishment in the world was my concern, He
had been placed some time beforeyat college:
education; and thinking my faithful friend
might wish to settle in ﬁmat neighbourhood,
where he might enjoy his socisty, though my
heart throbbed at the -idea of parting, I pro-

* poscd our separation; for our residence, once
the seat of peace, was now changed into the
house of mourning ; and he, as well s niy-
selt, I was certain, wished to quit it. » Sebas-
tian acted hke lumself and refused to dbsert ms
suffering fiiend. Ouraerrangements were soon
madé. W= set off for Paris, where, during a
residence of some moriths, I cndlavoixrcd t0
divert my mclanchply ; but in Yain: every ob-

t 2 JeCt
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Jject ‘only reminded me of the lose I had sus.
tained ; and in the bustle of that gay cit, s
sighed after those scenes of innocent tranquillity
that were for ever vanished, .

& During my stay there, I setled the busi-
ness that had originally, more than the desire of
having recourse to novelty, induced me to un-
dertake the journey. 'T'his was to lodge my
‘jewels in secure hands, as well as the property I
had assigned to Sebastian and his son, "and that
‘which was to be Angeld’s portion, in case sud-
den death sitould snatch mg from her.

% Wereturned %G our home ; but,all happi-
ness was fled ; every apartment, every walk,
reminded me of my departed friends. The
sympathy shewn me by the neighbouring fami.
lies who had loved my wife and mother, in-
stead of offering consolation, augmented my
regret.  Momentary starts of vengeance still
occupied my thoughts; and in one of thcse,
‘regardless of the misery it might create, I
should have sought the despoiler of my house,
had not pity, aswell as*paternal lovey restrained
me,

& The
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= The mpnster was the husband of one of
‘.w mueeinteresting of women, and whose af-
fection for him was unbounded. Unable, to
support my feelings in a place the remains of all
my soul held dear, I sold my estate, and, with
my child and faithful friend, commenced a

Journey which was to occupy several years.
& We visited the principal towns and differ-
ent curiosities of France, Italy, and Switzer-
land, crossed the channel, resided some tinte in
l.ondon, and spent many months in exatnine
ing the manners of a people so deservedly es.
teemed throughout® the glabe. Angela's im-
provement during this time was not neglected:
The most perfect masters in the fine arts; were
canstantly engaged for herin every pihge inwhich
we remained a few weeks, and, with rapturc,
I observed, the ductibility of hermind ‘equalled
the exterior beauty and grace of her person.
Early addicted to a love of lucramﬂ which
was cultivated and lmprovcd by an excellent
Mather, I was myself ablc to direct her mental
studles} and my heart hias ofien bpunded with
joy, on-observing, from her rgmarks and feel-
ings on the aiithors she EB}I,S'C(], that shc.m?itt;d
e
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' tbi; fq).rgitude of ahero, to the gcqtlcnc/gs of,a
dove. This portrait, madam, is drawn .by_»
. father’s pencil ; but should my Angela ever be
-intimately known to you, as I hope she may,
yaur ‘generous mind will do justice fo its
“sruth.”

* & Beauty and elegance are undoubtedly hers,
' replied Rosalia, ¢ and fortitude, prudence, and
 gentleness, are scarcely less apparent in her, than
her personal attractions. I long to press her to
my heart and call her friend, Ah! why has
heaven denied me such a sister! But pardon
my interrupting yQu~your narrative is so in-
teresting, that the skbject alone could plead in
_my excuse.” <

. The stranger bowed, and, with a smile of
 thanks, continued.

CHAF.
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‘CHAP. 1L

I Had ever admired the romantic scenery
of Switzerland ; and Angela's admiration of
its sublime and simple, beauties was so great, as
to make her form a wish to settle there, Her,
wish was always mine. Thither we returned ;
and after again travérsing this delightful coun-
try, chose for our abode charmmg neigh-
bourhood of Lausanne, Mcunfains, rocks, and
smiling villages, rising within the compass of the
eye, varied our prospect, and the bea\mful
lake of Geneva washed the terrace of our gat-
den, '

“ Two years passed in this retirement : in

the saciety of my daughtcr, I had”at length
\auoht my heart resignation, and cheerfulness
begangq dispel the traces of sojrow that had
50 lon}: furrowed my countepance. , Angela,
now in her “sixiéenth yeary tnited beduty to

¢4 | grace,



3

grace, and a cultivated mind to both. 1 lowged
to see the adnirhtion she would attraety and‘dgn
-termined again to visit Italy. Alas! how fatal
are the cﬂ%cts of vanity —how severe their
pumshmcnt ! :

“ Another and a better motive also inclined
me to this journey. Many persons, who had
known my father in his boyish days, still cx-
isted, and among them a female cousin—
the playmatc and friend of my sister:  a
woman at once lovely and virtuous, and who
merited a better fate than that which had be-
fallen her. The.last tidings I could gain of
her were, that ¥ft a widow in rather indi-
gent circumstances, she lived in retirement
with an only son, in the vicinity of Celano.
In the course of our travels, every means was
employed to discover the retreat of this amiable
woman, whose lot it was both my duty and
wish to ameliorate; but all inquiry was frui-
less.. In my present journey I determincd’ ty
apply personally to some. of the haughty fa-
milies she hdd married into, and thrqu[jh their
means dxscoverdhe place of her sohmde. My
camcstncss evcn e,\ccdcd the ‘mere desire of

secirlg -
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seeing her. JHer son, I' was sure, muss be
w"uﬁhble aiid well educated: I loved my child
with tenderness, and contemplated "with anxiety.
the mgment in which I might be snatched
away, and she leftalone to struggle with the
world; therefore, if theyouth ‘should, on ac-
quaintance, be one to whom I could with safety!
confide her happiness, and their inclination for -
each other meet my wishes, I resolved to in-
trust him with my soul’s dearest treasure, my
Angela; for my heart longed to embrace this
nearest relative fate had left me, and, in the
union of our children, oncqemore make but
one family, and, in some &we, live over
the scenes of onr youth afresh. If all with
which [ flattcred my fancy did not arrive, my
wealth, at least, enabled me to raise them to
that affluence their rank and merit demanded.

% On arriving, my first care was to dei;nahd.
an audience of the conde di Chiamenti, my
cdysin’s brother in-law ; but a painful disease
confired him o his chamber, and every strans
ger was\denied admittance. My other inqui- -
ries were equally fruitless, and *despairing of
success, I determined only & \ait the issue of

. c5 . the



34

the eount’s malady ; and in case-of hxb death,

take some public means of discovcTing tl’ér

abode, by employing an agent for that pur-

pose, whose reward should be proportigned to
* his diligence.

« In my first journey, two or three noble
families, my neighbours at Avignon, had fur-
nished me with letters to some persons of dis.
tinction at Florence, who received us with the
utmost urbanity, and by every means en-
deavoured to render our stay agreeable. They
now received us with open arms. Angela’s
attractive and moylest beauty was irresistible :
she became thg-frotegee of women ‘of worth,
the envy of coquets, and the idol at whose
shrine the men bowed down. My heart ex-*
ulted at her success; and the more so on ob-
serving the modest diffidence that marked every
action of her blameless life. o

« One evening I accompanied her to a
ball and supper at the, marchesa del Balzo%,
who had sliewed us many marks of atten-
'tion. On entering the saloon, the jmistress
of the féte xhxroduced a genlleman as her

relative
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relanve to the company, who was just arived
™o’ Madlrid.

% Judge of my surprise. and horror, on be
holding my mortal enemy ; and at its increase
on remarking his insolent looks glance over the
party, and fix on Angela in a manner which
prevented his observing me, who stood necar
her. In the same moment, with a mixture of
boldness and fawning, he desired the honour of
her hand, if disengaged, presenting his to her,
The blood rushed to gy’ cheeks,

. “Monster!” ciied I, half suffocating with
rage, and rushing between him and my child—
1 hastily® caught her handl}'hd _her from the
ropm, and jn a confused manner apologizing
to the lady “for our abrupt dcparturc, qunted
the house.

« My faithful Sebastian lmmcdnat:ly under-
stood the necessity of leaving a place in which
we were liable to become the prey of,a yillain;
‘-xnd lost not a momgnt in_preparing f?r.our
_)oumay The carriage was directly opdered,
every ang ‘hastened, +-and in less . than .two

hours, wé were on the road to -Swnzerlgnd
c6 . Wigh
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With what pleasure I once.more beheld

our peaceful habitation! I embraced my chffd
with tears of joy, and imparted to her enough
of her mother’s unfortunate story, apd the
share the wretch I bad snatched her from had
had in it, to inepirc her mind with horror at
his guilt.

¢ My first care, after a few days reposc,
was to employ two persons of merit and in-
tegrity to inquire my long lost cousin’s abode.
Angela's want of another protector became
daily more pressing; my enemy’s powdr was
‘too great to defy ».the malignancy of his ob-
durate heart waveven grcater—that no human
influence would turn him from the dark de-
signs he once had formed, experience had fa.
wlly convinced me !

# Many months elapsed, and my fears had
died away, when Sebastian entercd my room
in extreme agitation: he bade me instantly
adopt some plan to save myself 2nd daughter,
for the arch fiend had discovered our.- retreat,
and ruin threatened us, He had lscarcely
spoken, whenche fell at my feet, and fainted.
I thcn firsy yercewcd that he was wounded, for

- the:
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, he blood streamed from his side ; but this truly
‘\phhy man had the courage, by pressing a
handkerchief to the wound, to_ stanch the
blood,,while he informed me of our danger.
Angcla, who was present, assisted in recover-
ing our mutual friend, and weeping over him;
prepared the linen to bind up his wound.
No chirurgical assistance being within some
miles, obliged me to exert the litile skill I had
learned in the army in my youth. The wound
was not in itself dangerous; the only ill effect:
to be apprehended, was from the fever that was
likely to follow.
« He informed us, it was\gmvgn him by a
person masked, as he ‘approached the house ;
* that turning round to seize him, a scuffle
cnsued, and the villain had made his escape,
¢ I fear, added he, ¢ the stroke wag intended
for you ; therefore fly immediately, and avert a
doom that would leave your daughter to the
mercy of aruffian!” | <
&% Ingignation, instead of fear, filled my
bosom y I insisted on‘mecting this dastardly
assassin, and swore to depr;ve Ifim of a life he
thus dmgraccd

1} !‘ My.
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' % My friend argued morc coolw‘y.

¢ I would advise your havmg recourse t&‘lie
magistrate, , whose duty it is to protect and
avenge the oppressed : but could ypu depend
on the honour of one who is a slave to the
passions himself? No, no; suffer me to per.
suade you—quit this place as soon as possible.
In a few days I shall be.able to join you : till
then I will keep close within the house—none
of the attendants know of my bging wounded ;
the villain himself does not know it for a cer-
tainty. He will, no doybt, now lie conccaled
for a time, till sugpicion is hushed.’ .

I detem.mgti follow the counsel of this
approved friend, and after -having balanced
for some minutes on the place most likely to"
afford me an asylum, 1 fixed on Sicily, my
native land.” '

Rosalia looked earnestly at her guest. She
longed to speak, to question him, but respect
kept her silent.

¢ Here 1 intended to wait the arrival of my
faithful Sebastian, whd was to join m;l as soon
as the persory ¢mployed in search o{ my rela-
tion 3hould ‘:etu[;. I then determined to bid

adicte.
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,adieu to a lawC that had been,so fatal to my.
;;aiée, should the hope I had formed- for my
child’s happiness be blasted; and with her and
our musual friend retire to England, hoping at
Jeast there to find a secure asylum, Did it
succeed, I resolved to throw her on the protec.
tion of the conde Chiamonti, who was now
slowly recovering, and who must, from ‘the
pride of blood, and the honour of nobility,
protect his nephew’s wife—a nephew raised to
the splendour of his rank by his union with
her; while I challenged the despoiler of my
peace to answer for his crimes,

¢ Sebastian, who saw my widli to remain a
few hours to watch his health, strongly urged

* my immediate flight.

¢ I shall do very well,’ said he: ¢a few days
will enable me to follow.’

« Yielding at length to his entreaties, I bade
my Angela prepare for our departure. * Aénes;"
the young female who had succoured my un-
fortunate wife, had been sent for by.her imme-
diately afier, and had from that time faithfully
served ‘m .;daughter. She Lquit depend on
her | fidelity, and confiding he'r\me ent embar-

rassmerit
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rassment to her, arrayed hersedf in some S
her simplest apparel, and charging” her td .
tend with vnremitting care to Sebastian, pro-
mised to send for- her as soon as possible. I
believe the few domestics about me were all
faithful ; but their discretion was more doubt-
ful, and determined me to go unattended.
My own dress required little alteration, being
extremely plain.  However, I did not neglect
to carry fire arms, and two daggers, onc of
which my daughter concealed in her bosom.
« Thus equipped, wg sct out unobserved,
arrived at a hamplet about a league from our
habitation, 'fwt?;csted at a convent for the
night, Angela passing for my niece.  The fol-
lowing morning we hircd two mules, and con-*
‘tinued our journey unmolested, till evening
warned us it was time to seek a place of rest.
This we soon found in a little rustic cot, where .
the good will of the owners ahwply repaid the
indifference of the accommodations and homely
fare. The host offercd to attend us as guide :
this was accepted, and we found Hip honest,
civil, and faithfyl) At the.end of three days
ve
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we di>missed him to bLis homc, and at his je-
mpxlcndat:bn, cngaged another to attend us.

¢ In this manner we traversed the_beautcous
plains of Italy, still avoiding populous cities,
by taking, if nccessary, a circuitous road, and
sometimes resting several days, as soon as we
supposed all danger of pufsuit was over. At
length the " Mediterranean caught our view.
We stopped some days at a sequestered village
ncar Naples before we embarked, sold our
mules, and brought such necessaries as were
proper for the new modc of life in which we
were engaging.

% We embarked in a commoi: passage vessel,
and after much boisterous weather, landed at
ePalermo. The following morning we began
another journey in search of an habitation,
which might afford us an asylum, That day’s
scarch was unswccessful; but the next brought
us to a dccent cottage, whose owncss were
willing to cede it to us,

s This cottage, by Angela's taste and exer-
tion, was seon converted into a little paradise,
and some ﬁm‘ passed in apprene franquillity ;

but the novelty once over, a\r hdart sighed
after
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after those pursuits my mind had ever loved.

e were deltitute of -books, and Sebtst'i(
arrived not: fear sometimes mixed with our
ennui, lest he should have fallen a victim to
malady, or to the vengeance of our ‘common
enemy,

% Time rolled on—still no tidings arrived.
Unable to conquer our anxiety, or find that
amusement we were wont to do in the beautiful
and sublime scenes of sca and land that sur-
rounded our dwelling, at length I yielded to
my daughtet's wishes, and engaged a man to
go to Naples, to produre us books, globes,
and mathematjeél instruments. He carried a
written order, and executed the commission
with fidelity. Life now again had some charms;
we awoke with the dawn, and in general, when
the weather permitted, watched the rising of
the star of day from the oozy bosom of the
main, as we walked on the sandy beach, or
climbed the lofty clifls that rose in awful ma-
jesty around. .

¢¢ The distant turret of the castle in which I
first drew my breath, could just be/descried in
the distan{Q, 'f;ig our residénce~"was a few miles
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from the spot but Angela’s wish to behold
e Jhpace of my birth, and mj own desire
also’ leading me to contemplate the ruins of a
fabric, once the seat of cheerfulness and bene-
volence, the scene of my childbood arid youth,
made me consent to her proposal, and appomt
an early day for our excursion.

¢ My intention was to engage two of the
honest fishermen, our neighbours, to land us
near the spot which we intended to examine;
and by conversing with some of the elder rus-
tics in its vicinity, of their ancient lord, I
hoped at the same time® to gain a clear know-
ledge of thoe present owner, the vassals of a
great man being seldom mistaken in his real
gharacter. .

¢ The morning after this determination, we
rose with the dawn, and bent our way as usual
to the beach. The tide was. flowing out:
we stopped to admirc the beauty of the calm
waters retreating from the shorc and were con-
tinuing pur walk, when a'stranger crossed our
path, and insisted on our return. '

« To th:\g‘benevolent man we, owcd our
safety !—myselt—my /ife ! d@ug\tcr, more.

than

«
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than lufe! He conveyed us &2 an asyllim _sg
secure, in all human appearance, as tf dely
the search of mortal. But inscrutable are the
ways of Heaven! cven here the maghinations
of the wicked menaced us. To the violence
of a dreadful storm: to the crush of moun.
tains, and surrounding desolation, do we own
our salvation! Chance, or rather the hand of
Providence, directed to our solitude a noble
youth, who, with all the enthusiasm of an un.
comupted heart, vowed to befriend us, and
shed his blood, if necessary, in our defence,
Generous young man|{ may the day arrive in
which I am permitted to express my gratitude
for thy noble ardour! And thou, beneficent,
f.iendly monk, why cannot I press thee to my
bosom, and give thy charitable hand the power
of bestowing, in proportion to the greatness of
thy expanded heart!”

CFM.&



CHAP. XIX.

DID you escape without any farther
drcad from Sicily " said Rosalia, interrupting
the reverie into which he had fallen. .

« Yes, madam: not to detain you longer
on the misfortunes of a2 man who secms or-
dained to suffer through those objects the most
dear to him, the most deservedly dear! we em-
barked with a captain engaged by our friendly
monk, and the better to conceal ourselvcs,
wore the habit of his order, which he had pro-
vijded for that purpose, and in which we had
14¢ the caverns that had afforded us an asylum.
Unhappily we carried a traitor in our com-
pany, *who suspecting our disguise, ‘found
mecans to convince himself of its rcahty.

« We la q"d at Marsailles ' hcre. to avoid
observation or mqmry, we laid. 2side: our dis.

guises
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%.uae,“and pdrsued our way,“weary whh the
&ontinued srate of terror and amuety ttiat op-
pressed us,

% Not knowing what measure tp °’adopt for
wy child’s welfare, I sometimes thought of
travelling by easy journies to Paris, gain an
audiencz of :he sovereign, lay my misfortunes
at his feet, and throw myscif upon his protec-
tion. ¢ Surely the nobl: Henry,' said I, ¢ will
not refuse his protection tor a man, whose
greatest fault has been inspired by pity,” I
flattered myself, the «simple gaib we wore
would suffer us to pass unnoticed. My wish
might have succeeded, had not this traitor
watched our steps, while he gave notice of his
prize to our mortal foe. !
" ¢ On entenng the village the fouth day of
our journcy, I discov ved the treachery of this
man, who had won my confidence by bis iy
ple and apparently honest zeal, and whom 1
engaged to attend ws; and I determmed to
punish hip with rigour for his vnllany
" « On inquiripg, he was abscnt’, and rewrned
not for thf mght my alarm awderror at these

udmgs were c;xtreme, and ﬁndmg there was a
~ conv
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conv nt of Benedictines within » league of the
vil'age, I prevailed on my sweet Angela to
conscnt to a temporary scparation, and reside’
there, while I should revisit our abode in Swit.

zerland; concert measures with our. faithful
friend for our future safety, and having effected
that, return and free her at once from her fears
and confinement for ever.

¢ The evening was too far advanced to ena-
ble me to execute this plan ; and the night was
spent in advice to my daughter, in what man-
ner she should act, svpposing my return ex:
ceeded a given period. I wrote a few lines of
solemn import to father Anselmo, my truly
benevolent protector, at his convent in Sicily,
“leaving him guardian to my child, and trustee
to all her property ; conjuring him to discover
the abode of my relative, and name my wishes

‘o her. 3
% This billet was signed with my issumed
and: real name, and was to be given jnto his
hand by Angela only, who was, by ﬂxe per-
mission of the abbess, to request hm attend-
ance on her ac the convent, whicL. I recom-
mended her on no account to quit, till ceriain
' - of



s i
oF security.  She was then toglay opcr.i the
misfortunes of her parents, intrust to his fg:ling
“heart cvepy- circumstance of our unfortunatc
“story,” and religiously adhere to the cqunsel ke
should give. Morning dawned during our
discourse, and the owners of our little cottage
soon began their usual occupations. We parted
in friendly wishes, and had the pleasurc of
observing our accustomed donations to the
honest cottagers, whose humble cabins we con-
stantly preferred to houses of public resort,
gratefully received.

« On arriving at the convent, the ab.
bess immediately honoured us with a con-
ference. I informed her of the motive which
induced me to confide my daughter to hers
care—begged her acceptance of somc jewels of
value-—gave her a letter of unlimited credit on
wy agent at Florence; and particularly re,
quested, that should my daughter cxproes
such a wish, that fagher Ansclmo should ‘be
written to, and requested to attend,~he be-
ing her counsellor and friend; 1 found the
lady knew {(‘h,e. good father, 2n2/45 her enco.

. 1 - ¢
miums of'him fell on my car, my heart beat

responNve
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vespi nsive to their truth. We embraced in
silence, and scparated,

“ . now felt all my courage renvc, and
after having visited my home, I resolved to
pursue tae villain who had driven me thence ;
and obtain, though late, the vengeance after
which I thirsted. .

¢ I now courted the cities I had before so
cautiously shunned, and boldly examined every
passenger, in the hope of meeting him I so
lately dreaded.—My wishes were fruitless, I
arrived at my home, and found it, to my
astonishment, deserted ; and weeds and grass
growing between the pavement of my court-
yard.

« The only mtclhgcnce I could obtain, was,
that about a fortnight afier my departure, the
habitation was observed to be forsaken, which
had cxcited some surprise among the neigh-
bburs, particularly the aged and the poor, who
wee my Angela’s pensioners. Some days
clapsed in examining the uifferent places likely
to contain any papers which might give an
account of this extraordinary event, but in
vain.—The a-awers and closets, ses Tved for

vOL. 1II. D my
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my papers and objects of consequencey, Te-
mained untouched, and every part ol1 my
habitation bore the marks of desertion, not of
pillage. .
« My anxiety became every day more istol-
erable—1I had written to young Julius, Sebas-
tian’s son, but recciving no answer, determined
to take a journcy to Padua, to scé him, and
learn if possible tidings of his father :——the hope
of gratifying my revenge, added also to.my
impatience—but again disappointment awaited
me; I learned, however, that my enemy was
at Naples; thither 1 pursued him; but again
with fruitless speed:- he had lately weddcd a
lovely woman, and-was set off for Madrid.—
Aias! poor victim of delusion |-—may her fatc
be happier than that of the unfortunate Elvira!

# Thus - secure of my child’s safety, in his
possession of a woman, whom I was mformcd
be idolised, I waited with impatience, the m
ment when I should again embrace her, d
hastcning to the co'nvent, reccived her from
the hand of the abbess, lmprovcd in person
and in minc.,

 We etirned to our abode, m‘i tlxe Genevan

S bake,
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La‘e, and gpce more emploged évery means
i@ @ur power to find our friend, but in vain.
Shorty after, to the many inquiries after my
relatix my agent informed us he had dis:
covered the place of her residence, that she' was
then absent on business, but was shortly ex-
pected.  This intelligence conveyed joy to my
heart ; and with tears of pleasure, I communi-
cated it to Angcla, at the same time unfolded
my secrct and long-formed wish, that in a
union with her cousin, supposing him such as
my fond wishes painted him, she would find
that protection and tranquillity I was unable to
afford het. I determined to surprise them by
our visit, and watch the effect of this first
interview between the dearest object to me in
life, and him I wished to adopt.
¢ Our little preparations were soon made,
. and Angela, taking an affectiouate. leave of the
"worthy villagets, whom our return had soon
dssembled around her, eptered the carriage that
was to, convey us to Nice, :
¢ From.this moment, I had the mortification
to observe, that her cheerfulnes? hourly dimi.
nished ; and to my surprise and grief, I some-
D 2 - E ‘times
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times saw a tear, trembled in her eye, and h( ard
her stifle a sigh. Her happiness is my /firct
concern, and I anxiously inquired the cause of
this sudden change. Her reply was affeqiionate
and serious: ¢ She was convinced I loved her
tenderly, and was resolved not to repay my
anxiety and care by repining at her lot; but
she would chuse, were it right to indulge her
choice, once our visits paid, to leave the con-
tinent altogether, retire to England, where we
had some friends, and where the laws, if not
the distance from our persecutor, would res.
cue our persons from outrage.’

« In my turn, I sighed at thus seeing my
long fostered hopes of once more uniting our
estranged family, destroyed in the bud; but
existing only in my daughter, I instantly
adopted the plan she proposed ; secretly hoping
however, that the youth would bave merit
sufficientsto alter her resolution. y

« We travelled rather late the last evening,
intending to spend the night at a small village,
abq_ut a league from their habitation; and
devote the following day to the effusions of the
heart, naturd to true friendship, after an absence
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of ‘o many years. In anticipation 1 bekeld -
the emotioit %nd tenderness of my cousin, as
she egubraced the companion of her youth, the
only Arother of her earliest and dearest friendy
risen as from the tomb, to present an unex-:
pected blessing—a daughter worthy of her
love!

“ These pleasing ideas were in an instant
dissolved, and changed to tears and sorrow.
The horses were suddcnly stopped by two
ruffians, while a third, laying hold of Angela,
dragged her from the carriage.—Since the day
my unhappy wife wds torn from me, 1 had
always carried arms: fnstanily leaping out, 1
followed the assassins, and on coming vp with
the first, fired at him, I now found mysclf
pinioned by another, who had not yet. appeared,
and frantic with rage and despair, I stamped,
_and invoked the hcavenly powers :to avenge
’my wrongs on*the head of him wha -caused
them. My daughter had fainted, from fright;
and on her recovery, so > earnestly implored not
to be scparatcd from me, that the ruffians,
fearing the effect of her grief and tecror, granted
her prayer.? Tbey forced us intc 2 carri  age,

n3 . .. walting
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waiting in a narfow road just by, and on( of
the party entered with us. It ihen dipve
violenily for some hours, and stoppedgsat a
lonely hut to change horses.  On beginning
our journey, we had engaged two men, well
armed to attend us: these during the late cruel
scene did not appear; for cither subarned by
our enemy, or terrified at a superior force, they
bad taken to flight at the first sight of the
ruffians who attacked us.

« We travclled many nights, frequendy
stopping during the da): intirely, our guard
never leaving us together a moment, and rc-
maining inflexibly silent both to my intreaties
and menaces. At length we entered this place,
by whose order } am yet a stranger; yet no
doubt by his who has been the cause of all my
misery ! the bane of all my earthly happiness!
During the first few days we were permitted to
be together, though never alone : itis now about
four days since, that alarmed by my Angelas
ricks, breaking fiom the arms of my jailor,
who endeavoured in-vain to detain me, I flew
to her aid; but ere I reached the dpartment,
I fell senseless beneath a blow on my hcad

: aimed
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ain}:d by .a) unseen hand; and oﬁ‘awaking
ffop my swoon, found myself in a dreary
du%n; from whence, like the liberating
angel Who opened the prison of St. Paul, you
dispersed the shades of death, and restored me
once more to hope and life!” )

The stranger then leaned his hcad on hls
hand, fixed his eyes on the ground, and fell
into a profound reverie; while Rosalia, whose
feelings were strongly excited, frequently turned
towards him, wishing, but not daring to ask
his nawme.

« My uncle,” said she, ¢ it must be s0;"—
she longéd to fall at his fect, and ask his blessing,
but timid and irresolute, she forbore to in-
terrupt the deep meditation which seemed to
absorb his faculties ; and waited his recovering
from his extreme dejection, to reveal her name.

»4. - CHAP.
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CHAP. XVI,

THE conde Rialves, basking in the sun-
shine of his master’s smiles, daily rising in ho-
nour and preferment, and whose ambition had
been gratified with the title of marquis, an-
nexed to a large domaip, to descend to his
male heirs for ever; to every less favoured
courtier was an object of envy. All beheld
in him one of the most favoured of mortals;
and his associates thought he had attained the
pinnacle of earthly happiness: but Rialves
was a stranger to content, for some new crime
ever occupied his thoughts.

This tinnatural father had never loved his
children; and Alfonso, since the conversation
on the subject of his sister’s marriage, was
become the object of his hatred: yet this Al-
fonso he now'hated, must be, -at his demisc,

the hcir to'his newly-acquired estates and titles.
' This
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Tb‘s idca rankling in his bdsom, envenomed
his peace, #7d blasted in- the bud the fmus of
gi

his &pected harvest.

often cursed the being which the law
obhned him to acknowledge; and as be gazed
on donna Maria Estella, a young widow lady
of the greatest beauty and fortune at court,
he would deplore that the tie which bound him
to the countess was indissoluble, ¥rom fre-
quently dwelling on this idea, the possibility of
cffecting that wished-for dissolution rose in his
mind, and shortly engrossed all his thoughts.

To aim at the Rberty of his wife, while
Alfonso lived, he knew was impossible, as be
loved his mother too well, to bear patiently
her suffering the smiallest injury; much less
would he pass over her suddenly disappearing
without minute investigation : besides, his own
fair fame must remain untarnished, for this was
" essential to his ambitious prospe&s\ and hls
designs upon donna Maria.

However, to advance his suit, hq: constantly
replied tqQ all -inquiries after the countess’s
healta, < That she long had bgen’ subject to
hectic attatks, to'which he feared she would at

D5 . 'h@th.
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lcngth fall a victim ; and with many exp‘es—
sions of tenderness, lamented her a?hgularl v
of solitude, which not only prevented y;/en-
joying that society she was born to gradz, but

even rendered his dwelling a perfect desert.
Armed with this plausible excuse, he daily
tepassed the scheme he had planned, and find-
ing it practicable,«if cautiously pursued, and
Alfonso absent, he determined to proceed to
its execution. This was to decoy his unhappy
wife to a convent, and oblige her to take the
veil.  Every convent would not suit his pur-
pose : it was necessary that the one he fixed on,
should be under the direction of a woman
whose callous heart would be insensible to the
emotions of pity, or the plea of justice. He
Jooked round in his mind’s eye for an emissary
to assist in this nefarious scheme, and to whom
he might delegate the conduct of an affair in
which he zould not appear in person.  Father
Hubett, he feared, was not to be depended
on, supposing he could be found, which was
not probable. Pedro, that arch-fiend, whose
ruffian soul hemghtly judged capable of every
' deed
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deed of dgghness, if secured by powet from
fushment, and rewarded according to his
wishe}, he soughtin vain: and after revolving
the pldn deliberately in his thoughts, he fixed
on his own valet, a man of a vulgar, and mer-
cenary mind, who had entered his service
shortly after his marriage ; and who had, from
that time, been his spy over the actions of
good old Jerome, whom he knew so sincerely
attached to his lady, as to venture his life, if
niecessary, in her defence.

The removal of Alfonso was, however, the
first object of his consideraion. He wrote to
him, assuming a kinder style than usual, ze-
questing his return to Spain, and adding, that
he longed to present a son, so worthy of his
love, to his sovereign : at the same time making
use of his influencé over the monarch, he ob-
tained a considerable appointment\for him in
the Spanish settlements, to which plice it was
niecessary he should set out within a very short
space.

Recejving no answer to his lettér, he again
wrote, informing him of the hdnour conferred,
and requiring bis immediate attendance. . These

. »n6 . dl‘pﬁdlt\b
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dispatches were sent to him at Szlerno, to the
baron de Montero's, and to signora Torap=i'§ :
but in vair—more than the necessar}ﬁ of
yeplying elapsed, without either Alforso’s ar-
sival, or any tidings of him.

The coward soul of Rialves now took the
«larm : conscious guilt shook his ncrves, and
as the period for embarking approached, and
still Alfonso came not, his uneasiness increased;
for another person was on the point of being
named to supersede his son. His passions at
length rose to such a pitch of fury, at thus
losing, perhaps, the only opportunity of re-
moving an object, whose scrutinizing cye he
dreaded ; that unable to conceal his agitation,
he prudently asked leave to go in search of
s this renegado young man, whose heedless-
.ness, he doubted not, had drawn him into some
d:sagreeabl affair, which required a father’s
presence ‘(o extricate him from.”

Rialves quitted his . courtly associates with
all the winning smiles of friendship, and ex-
pressions of the sincerest regard ; but no sooner
had he entered his carriage, than he gave vent to

the
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the maligngrcy of his nature,:in vows of*re.
venye, and deep and inward curses. . |

Ncpt apprizing the countess of his jour-"
ney, bt cntered her apartment on his arrival,
and angrily asked for Alfonso. His astonished
and trembling wife beheld him with terror, and
unable to reply, sunk into a chair, while with
a menacing gesture he repeated his question.

« Almighty Power !” sighed she. ¢ protect
my son!”

¢ Insolent woman!” answered he, ¢ Your
son would be glad to, take away ‘my life. But
let him tremble, for the moment of vengeance
is near!"

« Barbarous man !” replied the agitated mo-
ther, clasping her hands, and raising them to
Heaven—¢¢ the moment of vengeance, per-
haps, is near for thee, when thou shall, in thy
. turn, implore for mercy, and find \one'-—Sr.
Almi! my friend, my husband, heaf me! If
the spirits of the blessed can witness the sorrows
of mortality, oh! guard my child }”

Rialves”lip quivered, his cheek turned pale,

and his eye,fearfully glanced around the apart-
" .ment,
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mecht.  Then oasting an indignant;, look on his
wife, he rushed out of the room, A

Old Jcrome was next interrogated, a (con-
vinced his Jord by his answers, that mutch time
had elapsed since Alfonso had visited the man.
sion. Any farther account was beyond his
power, except that his young lord talked of
travelling to Nice, to see his friend Toranci,
and pass some time with him.

Rialves then retired to his chamber, to me-
ditate on the execution of his scheme in regard
to the countess; and determined the following
day to lodge the devoted victim in her destined
abode. His valet, bribed by a considerable
present to secrecy, had, upon his master’s first
intimation, mentioned a loncly monastery fit
for this black design; where, shut out from
. the world by her prison walls, and from all so-
cial interdburse by the gloomy forest, whose,
tall and {ufied trees rose like a rampart round
its dreary inclosure, the hapless victim, oiice
immured, in vain would cry for succour. “Her
name he had concealed, lcst the wretch, shocked
at so vast a crime, might be- moved to pity a
mistress whosc wrongs he had so ofien wit.

nessed ;



63

nessed ; and in the terror of a woundéd mind,
pet ker on her guard—or even, perhaps, de-.
nounca his vile employer. .

The \ necessary preparations were already
made, and a large sum of money counted to pre-
sent to the abbess of this dreary prison, who
having been sacrificed in blooming youth to
the ambition of her family, had grown old in
practising those severities peculiar to a cloister.

During the silence of the night, Rialves re-
passed these objects in his mind; and reflected
with regret on the fury of his bchaviour onr
arriving, when a little prudence and decent ci-
vility might have facilitated his schemes, He
determined the following day to repair the er-
101, and after a slcepless night, passed in rest-
less retrospection, and inventing schemes of
future villany, he arose, and sceking the coun.
tess, embraced her with apparent ‘enderness,
"and asked her excuse for his prccz:dmg tonduct,
imputing it to his great anxiety for their
childrep. “

¢ Alfonso,” added he, « I know docs not
love me; a?d when this thought "comes across
my mind, it makes me furious; bat in the

presen
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present instance, it is my amuetv for him that
moves me. Our sovereign has been gracjouly
_pleased te appoint him to a consideraby’ post,
and he is no where to be found—all my in-
quiries have been fruitless. I fear Alvermo—-
he is a villain! There is no atrocity of which
he is not capable. 'He has treated our swect
Rosalia most basely ; and has at last immured
her within the walls of his detested castle.
Perhaps in this very moment she is bleeding
beneath his dagger, or lingeringout her life by
poison ! But this arm shall reach the monster I”
Rialves was pmccedmg, when seeing her
turn pale and stagger, he sprung forward,
caught her in his arms, and thus prcvented the
blow, that probably might have dissclved at
once that union he was so impatient to rend
asunder. But there are some secds of virtue
implant:? within the -human breast, however
corruptedl, which prompts man, on a sudden
impulse, to shew himself, however distant .the
affinity, to partake of tbe nature of the Deity.
It was in such a moment that Rxalvee, though .

a stranger to sacred pity, and detestmg his
wife,
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wife, sprang forward to preserve from suddgn
doath the vitim he had condemned to a se-
vercp. te !—to Jinger out the remai‘ns of her
wretchey existence in the monastic cell, torn
from the few blessings that still made her cling
10 life. ' '

Leaving her to the care of her attendants,
he hastily withdrew ; and much time passed
cre this unfortunate woman could be recalled
to a recollection of the scene which had thus
affected her. = At length looking round her, as
if in search of some absent person, she asked
whether the count had really been there ; and
on finding 1t true, instantly insisted on going to
his apartinent.

He was walking to fro, swshin cvident agita-

tion: but on seeing her, advanced towards
her with unusual gentleness, and expressed his
sorrow for having so affected her.
" & Let us begonel” exclaimed she,. laying
her hand upon his arm. ¢« Delay not an in.
stant to save our child! Why is not Alfonso
here to asist.in so praiseworthy a deed ?”

Rialves now, in a tender tone, cndeavoured

to
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*a persuade her to remain, and suffer him
alone to go to their daughter’s rescue: but vn.
like her customary compliance with his,’ wihes,
she strongly yrged her desire of accompanying
him.

¢ Alas! who knows,” said she, ¢ whether
my Rosalia is not a wretched prisoner within
those fatal walls——the grave of the unfortunate
Elvira! Perhaps I shall only arrive to receive
her parting breath ! — Heavens! perhaps she
no longer exists! Oh! hasten thither, my lord,
and in this one act of kindness towards me,
let all my former misery be buried—TI will
bless you with my dying breath—only save my
child I —

Rialves at lempwh yiclded to her reiterated .
entreaties, and gave Jerome orders immediately
to prepare for their departure. The good old
man b:?nned his hard fate, in being obliged
to witnéss such frequent scenes of sorrow ; and
withdrew to execute his lord’s commands. « In
a very short space all was in readiness : the
count’s valet stood ready to mount/his horse ;
and the poor old steward also was equipped

for
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for the journey, when the count, looking et
this faithful domestic, insisted on his stay. His
constit..tion had received so great a shock in
the scenu preceding Rosalia’s marriage, that he
had never recovered its effects; the smallest
agitation scemed to menace his facultics: and
his pallid countenancé, and trembling frame,
in the present instance, proved how greatly this
ncw misfortune had affected him,

« Three or four days at furthest, good Je-
rome,” said the count, ¢ will be the utmost of
our stay. Remain, old friend, and sce that
all be properly arranged to receive us at our
return. Rosalia also will join her thanks to
ours, and during the rest of our lives we will
endeavour to repair our errors, by living for
cach other !” :

Jerome raised his eyes towards Rialves with
astonisment : his villainous heart waz not un-
koown to him. ¢ Could kindness live within
his corrupted soul? As well expect pity from
the tiger I”

He ca:t an imploring look at the countess
to stay behind, for suspicion hau seized his

' ' mind
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«mind, the mement the accents of tenderness

fell from Rialves tongue, e

His lanks were lost on the ill-fated®victim,
as was her husband’s speech ; for her ®hole fa-
culties being absorbed by the wretchedness of
Rosalia’s fate, rendzred her unconscious to
what passed around her. In the very instant of
departure, the count leaping from the carriage,
called to Jerome to follow, who immediatcly
obeyed, in the hope some counter order would
ensuc,

¢ Give me the keys,” said he, in haste,

« What keys, my lord?”

¢ The keys of my Sicilian castle,”

¢ Blessed virgin! you are not sure going to
lock up my poor lady in that horrid place ?"  «

« Old dotard! the keys I say.”

¢ Oh! my lord,” said the old man, with
encrgy, § if you have the heart to hurt my
lady ady further, the punishment of heaven
will fall upon your guilty head! Oh !" think !
think, of the old barons kindness jin.your
boyish days—think of my late lord .!/his good.
ness! his—Oh God !" kneeling, ¢ his blessed

spirity
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sphit wandcrs round that dwelling, once "
dear to him ! “and he, dear lady, will protect
thee, wien all forsakes thee in the vorld be-
sides !”

« Fool, give me the keys, and forbear your
jargon.”

¢ My lord, it is no jargon—1I saw his vene-
rable shade glide past the chapel window—and
heard a hollow groan rise from beneath the
altar, when I was standing ncar—As my soul
hopes in Heaven, I did!”

¢ By Hcavens, I'll strike thee to the
ground, old hypocrite, and blast thy lying
tongue for ever! Rise, and instantly give me
the keys!”

The old man, crossing himself, and brea-
thing a silent prayer, rose from his kneeling
posture, and tottering towards the ccncealed
partition, unclosed it, and entered to fe*ch the
keys. One only remained—that which un-
locked the outward gates. The rest had been
removed, and, on the ring which held them,
was also on¢ si.nilar to that which still was left.
The surprise of Jerome was great; but the

count’s
3
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"eount's rage surpassed conception.  Thrusting
the trembliug steward back with violence, he
seized the key, denouncing eternal vengeance
on his head, and hastily quitting the house,
entered the carriage, and departed,

CHAP.
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CHAP. VIIL

THE carriage now rolled quickly on.—The
habitations of man faded gradually away:
Rialves fell into one of his accustomed fits of
taciturnity ; while the countess, free from every
suspicion of treachery, counting the hours that
still separated her from Rosalia, pondered over
her hapless lot, and invoked heaven to restore
her in safety to her arms, .

They stopped for a while to rest, at a decent
looking cabin on the borders of a forest, and
then continued their journey with redoubled
speed.

At length they entered the road leading to
Rosalia’s confinement, and Rialves, raising
himself, bemt forward, and pointed nearly to
thespot,

The countess thought she descried a turret

pecep.
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~peep through «the distant foliage, by the faint
"glimmeril,lg of twilight, and . continued stra’n-
ing ber eager.sight to keep it still in view, till
the tops of the surrounding mountains, and of
the tall forest trees, were enveloped in the shades
of evening. The carriage rapidly advanced;
"and Rialves, breaking the long silence, ex-
pressed his fears lest the lateness vof the hou
should prevent their ‘gaining admittance, and
‘proposed their seeking some habitation for the
night, and defer their visit till the ensuing
morning. The anxious mother, whose impa-
tience to embrace Rosalia, became agonizing,
intreated him to attempt an entrance: the
_count, with seeming hesitation, consented ;
observing at the same time, that a carriage
might excite suspicion, and proposed her re-
maining there a few minutes, while he went
alone to the gate. This was agreed to, and he
instantly quitted her, Some time elapsed, and
yet he returned not: at length his valet, ad-
vancing with great submission to the door, in-
formed her his lord was admittedy and desired
t0 know her pleasure. The carriage instantly,
by -lier "order, drove on, and its stopping,
‘ while
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‘while the heavy bolts were removed from the*
gates, ga'? this unfortunate victim of treachery
a moment to recover from the extreme agita~
tion which had scized her.

The wheels again rolled on—the carriage
now turned into the court, and stopped at'a
gothic arched door, at which stood an ‘elderly

“female with’ a light. Leaning on the valet’s
arm, she leaped out, and following the person
who carried the light, demanded instantly to-be:
led to her daughter’s apartment. The woman
turned round, looked ;at her in silence, then
proceeded up a gloomy staircase, and throw-
ing open a door, set down the taper and retired,
saying, ¢ she would send somebody to her.”,

The countess’s agitation of mind prevented
her reflecting on the singularity of this reception:
hgr thoughts rested only on her daughter,

~Alas! she is no more, sighed the disconsolate
mother, as she wdlked in agony across her nar.
row apartment, calling on Rosalia's name. At
length, unable to endure the torture of siispense,
she took the taper, quitted her apartment, and
turned into ap adjoining corridor.” A door *
here stood on jar: with a trembling Nand she

voL, 1L E pushed
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pushed it open, and entered. A young lady
sat reading by the faint light of a lamp, who,
on seeing her, arose and advanced to meet her.
¢¢'My Rosalia, my child!” said she, runaing
forward, and holding out her arms to embrace
her. The motionless posture of the young
‘female.convinced the countess of her mistake.
4 Tell me,” continued she, ¢ whoever thou
art, tell me, where is my child? Does she still
exist? Where is my Rosalia? Where is the
duke d’Alvermo ?"

~ % Madam,” replied the stranger, pressing her
hand to her lips, * your Rosalia! my Rosalia!
my friend and deliverer! is well! Heaven,
who watches over the innocent, will protect
her, -and restore her to you—but do not name
that wicked man. Alas! perhaps my dear
father has fallen a victim to his cruelty.”

Quick footsteps were now heard advancing
along the corridor ; and immediately a person
entered, whose habit announced her a religious;
and who, addressing the astonished countess ina
haughty and unfeeling style, informed her,
¢ the rulesof her house must not be infringed,
that at that hour every person had retired to her

- ¢ celly”
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cell,” qnd leading the way, *desired - her (o
follow.

The dreadful truth broke upon her senses at
once. She saw_ herself the dupe of an unfeel..
ing husband, and felt with agony, that she was,
perhaps, separated from her children for ever.
Not a sigh rose to her, bosom—not a tear

“Toistened her eye; but in this trying mo-
ment, when all human aid was vain, she elasp-
ed her hands together, raised her heart to
heaven, resting her cause on the justice of her
Maker, and prayed fgr fortitude to enable her
to support the load of sorrow it was her lot
to bear. :

The young lady once more pressed her hand
to her lips, and ventured to whisper comfort.

The afflicted countess cast a look of affec.

Afonate inquiry on her unknown comoler, and,
with an air of dignity, followed thé abbess to the
cell provided for her, where, calmly wishing.
her a good night, she «closed her door; and
scating herself at the little Window, ‘passed in
review the “various sorrows of het eventful
life. .

E2 “The
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"= Her mind, in this painful erisis, maiptained
aplacid calm. Alfonso was, she hoped, bet
yond her cruel husband’s power. Rosalia, she
was assured, by an‘angel in human form, was
safe. Her children, like the Roman matron,
she considered as her only treasures, and, on
their health and safety she founded her hopes
of happiness.

" "Apgela, on taking leave of her deliverer,
with hasty. steps had pursued the path pointed
-out towards the convent, at which she arrived
insensible of fatigue and faintness. On ring-
ing the bell, a lay sister appeared, but refused to
admit her, unless authorized by the’ superior.
The trembling girl stood looking round in
agony during her absence, lest any of Alver-
mo’s emissaries should have pursued her thither.
" The nun's long stay considerably increased her.
alarm. The sound of footsteps reached her
car. ¢ Father Hubert,” exclaimed she, clasp-
ing her hands together, % where are you—Oh!
fly to my protection !”

¢ Donna Rosalia!” replied a2 man advancing

towards bgr;‘i thank Heaven! I am able, in
* one
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w the I1Ady Angela, by saving her daughter!”

The pénttent monk was now neas; he gazed
with surprise op Angela, while she heard him
with astonishmeht pronounce her name. She,
in a few words, informed him of her confine-
ment, and deliverance by Rosalia: then, in a
=hurried breath, talked of her father’s imprison-
ment, and intreated him to join his en-
deavours to her friend's for his release. This
Hubert solemnly promised. He then rang
with authority, and commanded the gates to he
opened.- His mandate was instantly obeyed,
and Angela was received by the assembled
nuns, with an air of curiosity and surprise that
much distressed her. Her modest garb an.’
nounced her a person of no great note; and’
Aer pallid aspect, and languid eyc, instead .of
exciting pity, were the subjects of many illi-
beral whispers dnd surmises; while her wander-
ing about the country, alone, without guide, or
protector, was a theme of indclicate merriment
to the thoughtless sisterhood.

Time pgssed heavily with hef, and to lhe
solitude of her dreary cell, she retired to

Eg - - escape*

one insﬁance.bf my life, to atone for my critnes:
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escape from the sneer and satire of low. mmded
ignorance, when the countess emercd‘,

At a very early hour the matiné vell sum-
moned the community to prayes. The coun-
tess instantly obeyed the call, and entered the
chapel amidst the gazing curiosity of the sis-
.terhood.  Her dignified carriage, placid mien,
and unfeigned piety, partly silenced the illis
. beral whispers that rose to the lips of the ob-
servant nuns, whom calumny had taught to de-
spise her, The mass followed. This angelic
woman approached, and kneeled down on
a step at the linle door within the iron
grate, to receive the host from the hand of
the officiating priest, when the attending
pricst, giving a deep groan, fell back on the
floor, It was Hubert—the guilty penitent
Hubert! The countess’'s heart beat quick-;
she trembled, but spoke not. He was in-
stantly conveyed from the chapel: the con-
fusion caused by this event soon subsided; and
the mass was concluded without any further
interruption .

Some days elapsed without any fresh oc-
currenke, duw which she tried to regain her

composure.



79
composure.  Hubert did not appear. His
syrprise \at beholding his injured benefactress
kneeling Défgre him, a prisoner in the confines
of an austere YJoister, overpowered him; and
retrospection forcibly rushed upon his mind,-
with all its attendant horrors. His alarmed’
conscience nightly brought his murdered lord
-hefore his view —he met him in imagination
in all his haunts—his solemn voice again
sounded in his ears. He wandered a wretched
being—a prey to the stings of poignant re-
morse ; and, emaciated by the continual fasting
and penance, to whiclt he had condemned him.
self, his health became daily more enfeebled ;
and, as a further act of expiation, he demanded
leave to make his public confession in the
church, while his strength would yet permit
. The countess, affected at his contrition,
combatted this intention; for she wished to
draw a veil over his crimes, and her own suf-
ferings ; but ubert insisted. Curiosity hav-
ing been raiscd in the’bosoms of the sister-
hood, whose very few opportunities of gratify-
ing it rendered them the more eager in the

E4 ! . present
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present instancg, this atonement was agcepted,
and the following day appointed to \«y'{ness this
extraordinary confession.
" The countess, who had exciied all her per-
suasion to prevent this act of Ihumiliation, and
finding it of no avail, now wrote a note, re-
queésting him to conceal the names of the par-
ties; and withdrawing from the eye of obser+
vation, devoted the whole of that solemn day to
fasting and seclusion. The morning dawned,
and rising unrefreshed, she fastened the door
of her cell to avoid interruption, and fell into
a mental review of all {hose cruel scenes his
tougue was on the point of describing to the
surprized and trembling assembly, and the
crimes in which he had taken an active part,
She was herself a stranger to many things he
no doubt would relate : she had been the vl
tim of treachery and avarice, she well knew ;
but on what springs had moved the grand
wachine which had doomed her to so many
years of misery, she was still ignorant. How-
ever painful the circumstances, yet sometimes
the desire of ascertaining that dreadful truth

' would
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would rise to her mind, ang occupy her
thoughtsy, but on the present occasion she felt

that she stoyld be unable to bearthe soul-
harrowing .(;k‘iure from the mouth of Hu-
bert, even if a ense of propriety had not
rendered her absence necessary.

CHAP.
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A
CHAP. VI,

THE interest this amiable woman had ex-
cited in Angela’s generous bosom, induced her,
“although youthful curiosity might incline her
‘to _be present at a confession, which seemed
'to promlse inuch food Yor reflection, to offer
l“).et company and _services to the afflicted
stranger Many attempts to hold some mi.
nutes conversation had been made by both;
but the jealous vigilance of the sisterhood, par-
“ticularly one employed to watch their motion,
“had rendered them ineffectual; which the coun.”
‘tess observing, and likewise' that her young
- friend, unprotected apd suspected, might even-
tually suffer by her goodness of heart, for the
last few days had avoided the young pensioner’s
society, #g:dnych as she had befare courted it.
" Angekd; on her side, much wished to converse
with
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with thg interesting matron, and for this once
her requst was granted.  Expectation of some
interestingvigle had lulled suspicion in the ab-
bess’s breastt\ﬁ;‘i .good nature had sprung 9P
in its place. One reason more, perhaps, pro~,j
duced this change, The preceding morning she*
had presented a ring of considerable value to
-the admiring abbess, as a small token of her
gratitude, for the protection she had received in-
her house, at the same time intimating, that ‘a
parent, who would shortly claim her, would .
recmember the obligation with eternal thanks.
Smiles, a gracious réply, and much compla-
cency of 'manner, had been the return, The
liule nobody who had begged an asylum, had.
disappeared ; and now presented to her imagi-
nation, some high born dame, whose wealth and
_rower would give consequence both to her con-
.ventand herself. Her curiosity was also raisedy -
and she resolved, as soon as father Hubert "
should have gratified that which his behavroi!g "
and promised confession msp:red,, to dggsv
her young.protegée into a dnsclosure of hct
secret
When Angela requested leave to dcc;ﬁge “be-
EG. . _ ing,
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ing present, urging, the agitation the stranger
would naturally feel duringa relation/that, o>
doubt, contained some of the mor@important
secrets of her life, rendering i/ improper she
should be left alone, the abbess expressed some
surprise, and inquired whether she knew the
lady: she answered, % No—that the first time of
her having ever scen her was the night of her
arrival, when, by chance, she had emered her
cell.  She did not even know her name.”

« My child,” said the abbess, patting her
bhead, ¢ I believe what you say is true, and for
this once grant your reduest; but you must
never make me suchanother.  Donna' Marcella
is not a fit companion for you, myself, I
should fear to associate with her. "She is an
abandoned woman, whose family are obliged
to confine her, to prevent her vices disgracimg
them.”

Angela gave an incredulous look, fortu-
nately unobserved by the spezker, who, in
haste to summon her nuns to the chapel, gra-
ciously nodded as she left her to follow the
bent of her own inclination. The abbess im-
patiently Mnded the staircase, and her pen-

2 ) sioner,
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sioner; fearing a counter order, hastened along’
the corridor, and tapped at the countess's door.
It was insaqly opened. The pleasure *that
beamed in Ah&cla’s expressive eye, commu<
nicated a momemtary glow to the conntess’s
pallid cheek, who, opening her arms, received
her young guest into them, and pressed her with
emotion to her heart. ‘
« Ten thousand thanks, kind girl, for your
intelligence! My Rosalia lives, and is well, you
assured me! Repeat your assertion once more
—you would not, sure, deceive a parent!”
She repeated her assertion with energy, and
kissing the' countess’s hand, informed her of
her having obtained leave to pass the morning
with her. '
¢ Tell me your name, sweetgirl; let me call
you daughter! you remind me of Rosalia;
‘ard my heart already has adopted you.”
¢ My name is Angela; that of my family I
am not permitted to divulge. Ihave nomo
ther. Alas! before reason taught me well to-
estimate her value, she was taken from me. I
hail your adqption with gratitude, dnd will.en-
deavour to deserve your love.” '
« My .
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. % Mydear Angela! said the countess, bless-
ing her, may Heaven grant you a mére propi-
" tious fate; than her’s whose namg#you bear !—

My parents, at my birth, hailes me as an ange/
_senit o console thei after tHe loss of an only

daugliter ; but nothing can be more at variance

than my destiny, and the name I bear!”

- A pause of some minutes ensued.

¢ So, my dear Angela,” said the countess
smiling, ¢ you stifled the curiosity, so natural
to the human heart, and preferred passing an
uninterested hour with me, to becoming mnistress
of somc events that would lay opento you the
secret history of your adopted mother?”

. ¢ I can boast no merit in the sacrifice; for I

have more real pleasure in the one than in the

other; besides, it were a very blameable curio-
sity in a child, to steal unsanctioned into “her
_mother’s secret history.” -
¢ Charming girl!” tears rose to her eyes."
¢ Your generous forbearance shall not go unre-
warded ; the day will come when my heart
shall expese to your view, even its most secret
thOught.’m ;
The " conversation became animated. The
: ) most
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most tender expressions of affection flowed
from their lips—athe tender names of mother
and child werg reciprocally givenand exchanged,
and Angela give a succinct account of Her'
becoming acquaibted with Rosalia, and dwielléd-
with delight on her virtues.—She sighed déeply
on mentioning her father’s confinement, - under
tHe apprehension of his fate: but continued,
% My sister Rosalia promised to liberate him,
and I think her promise is sacrgd.” '

¢« You may be sure it is :—from her infancy
the sacred character of truth has been cngraven
upon her mind; and { am certain no ' obstacle,
however tﬁreatemnb, would have power to turn
her from a purpose which duty shall have
dictated.”

Ahgela sighed involuntarily, drew a picture
fiom her bosom, and kissed it—<¢ It is my
‘father,” seeing the countess look at it.

¢ Your father,” taking it from her and atten-
tively examining it—s¢¢ it, reminds me of a be-
loved brother, whom fate snatched frpm me
many years *ago—the first real sorrow I had
ever known §”

¢ Alas!” replied Angela “'he is much

* changed,-
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changed, scarce a trace now remains of what
e then was,—it was teckoned very like him
once.”, '

The countess, still examinjag the picture,
drew a small case from her pocket, opened it,
and eompared it with the one she held.

¢« Mine is the picture of a younger man,’
said she, ¢ but the features are somewhat alikz;
the dark expressive eye, the serene counte-
nance : they might by the resemblance have
been brothers '—then putting the case into
Angela’s hand, she continued looking at that
which had at first attracted her notice. The
case the countess gave her contained two mini.
atures, on each side one. Afier a few moments
passed in silence, she raised her eyes, and
observed those of her young friend. fixed$ not
on Valdenza’s, but the other picture. N

% You do not know that picture !” said she,
with a deep sigh, and tremulous voice ?

‘¢ I have seen him,” replied Angela, shutting
the-case, and blushing a scarlet die.

¢ Seen him!” exclaimed the agitated count-
ess, earnestly examining her ;—¢ where, and
when?—It is jmpossible—the beloved original

has
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has long, long been numbered with the dead!
He fell in battle full twenty years ago—my
husband, my St. Almi!”

« Gracious heaven!” exclaimed Angela,
falling on her knees and bedewing her :hand
with tears :—¢ St. Almi, my father’s best, his
" earliest friend ! his sister’s husband!”

Surprise and doubt chilled her trembling
frame, and stretching out her arms to her
brother’s knceling child, she fainted on her
neck. Angela used every means her . ideas
suggested, to restore her to life without alarm.
ing the community. At length her care and
rciterated €fforts prevllled ; and the countess,
bursting into a flood of tears, pressed her to her .
bosom with wonder, joy, and gratitude.

Upwards of two hours had elapsed in this con-
versation, and subsequent affecting scene : when
resovering sufficiently from her agitation, to
attend to the reldtion, the countess Ju;}‘eated
her niece to relate the events of her fathef's life,
who was just beginning her narrative, whedf a
quick footstep from the corridor reachedrthem.
A nun soon ,after entered, and ,approaching
the countess, with great respect, informed her

that.
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“that father Hubert had fainted twice during his

confession : that he thought his dissolution was
near, bnt that he dared not receive the host,
unless sanctioned to that holy act, by a pardon
prenounced from her lips; and that if she
refused him that consolation, yet he must sce
her, having a secret to disclose to her private
ear, which, should he depart without having <
communicated, would damn his soul to eternal
torments. During this address the nun crossed
‘herself many times, and muttered an ave-maria,

The countess instantly arose, and putting
bher arm within Angeld's, descended with trem.
bling steps to, the chapegs .

The abbess, from respect to the prisoner
(who was become an object of veneration to
the whole sisterhood, since the penitentiary
confession of father Hubert) had cleared the
chapel, and ordered every person to her ¢!l
during this solemn interview.*

At the door, Angcla offered to retire—
“ No, my new-found child,” said the countess,
% stay and support me in this, awful scene,
and assist” me in speaking comfort to’ the
wounded sotl of this unhappy man !”

CHAP.
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CHAP. IX.

THEY entered: Hubert was resting his
wasted frame against the edge of the high altar,
on whose steps he kneeled :—on secing them
he covered his face with his hands, and prayed
aloud for mercy.—They both hastened to
him; and his injured *mistress, in a com.
passionate ahd tremulous voice, bade him trust
to the mercy of Heaven.

¢ Alas!” said the trembling wr wretch  you
know not half your wrongs! but_ pardon me,
best of the human.race! alas! how can you par-
dsa him who has rewarded all your kindness
with base ingratitdde and treachery!’

Assuring him of her fongwcness, she “called °
heaven to witness the. deed, and prayed to‘
receive forgiveness for her sins, in propomon
to her sincerity.

¢ Then may I die in the hopc of mercy,

for
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for heaven has been witness to my sincere
contrition !—My crimes have been mani‘old,
and their enormity has weighed down my soul
to the pit; but your generous pardon, the
assurance of forgiveness from St. Almi, my
lord! my friend l—on that awful night, when
his suinted spirit stood between me and eternal
perdition.” T

#« Your senses wander, good Uberto,” said
the countess, laying her cold hand on Angela
for support.

« Oh! no, my lady—my scnses are col-
lected: I saw him in the chapel—you, with
‘upraised hands imploring for thdt mercy you
s0 nobly give: but my heart of stonc was un-
,stouched by pity. His awful form arose—
pointed to you—and for the first time I felt
remorse! That night, when silence reigned
throughout the mansion, he stood at my hed-
side—methinks I see him now, and hear his
gentle voice: ¢ Uberto! said he"™—

‘ ¢ Gracious God!” exclaimed the countess,
& why, if spirits are permitted. to revisit this
earth, why am T debarred the sight of him I
love so-gwetl!—5t. Almi, how often’ haye 1

called
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called upon thy name—implored thy aid—yct
thow replicd not to thy suffering iwife !”

¢ Alas! dear lady, the spirits of the dead
are only sent upon some awful errand :Z-his
monitory voice has saved perhaps my soul b
but your pure and gentle nature needed notthe
visitation of a departed friend risen from: the
tomb.”

Some minutes of “uninterrupted sileiice
ensued: at length, Hubert, sighing deeply,
continued : ¢ I have a secret labouring at my
bosom,"—he turned, fixed his eyes on Angela,
and hesitated : ’

¢ Proceed, good Hubert ; that young lady
is very dear to my heart, she divides it with
my children.”

% Can you bear a joyful surprise ?”* -

¢ Let me anticipate it—my brother lives !”

*«Where did you learn the tidings >—Oh!
conceal it—his life would pay the forfelt of’ such
a discovery !” .

¢ Explain yourself—you alarm m:-—by
whom is his life-menaced? and since when hdve
you known that he still exists ?”

% B*'
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" "% By hith whose cursed gold bribed me to
sell my soul’s best treasure, an unpolluted ton-
sciencel—him, who has blasted all the fair
prospects of your early youth, and plunged you
fito ‘misery | "T'wo yeardare now elapsed sincc
cbance divulged the secret: however sunk I
wa¥'in guilt, my soul revolted at the dreadful
‘act intended—1 even ventured to express a part
‘6f that horror which I felt. Irony and reviling
were the reward of my compunction; and
menaces of dreadful torture, if I betrayed my
knowledge of this event. Alas! wretched sin-
ner that I am ! the commission of this dreadful
deed filled my soul with dismay : yet, I could
bear to think of its being perpetrated by
another without much horror, so I were ex-
cused from dying my hands in blood1 Some
time from this period elapsed, when the sudden
Journey to your Sicilian castle was propused,
and immediately executed. I, by my lord’s
order, was left betind. Itis only since that
I have learned, that was to have been agam the
chosen scene for further horrors. Your brother,
and his &ughter, accomplished and lovely in
mmd “ahd ; person, had retired to a modest cot-
tage
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tage near the beach, thinking there to elude the
pussuit of their enemy, and——

« Wherc,—where, where did you lﬁam thls ,
dreadful purpose "

« From Robertagthe valct, whom my Jm;d
your brother had taken with him, when first
he entered the army.  After various crimes, he
sold his perjured soul to don Antonio, and -
informed him that his master still existed.:. - He
was employed, with another ruffian, to per-
petrate the decd of death :—Valdenza was. to
die !—his daughter to be compelled to take
the veil. By some cBance, unknown to Ro-
berto, yout brother was warned in time to quit,
his abode and seek an asylum. His companion
and himself still lurked about disguised, and
he discovered their retreat, by watching afriendly
monk, whose wanderings at those hours when
maQst men sleep, raised his suspicion; his, fellow
assassin was told the fact—and the hour of mids-
night appointed. During the day a quarrel
rose between these ruffians — My ~ blood-
chills «while I relatc, it was about the pos-
session of my master’s child, wbom Robertol
had dared to covet!”

Bofh.
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" Both the countess and Angela gave a faint
shrick. A

« Alas! to what excess of wickedness will
not the hardened heart arrive!” continued
Hubert: ¢« Their quarrel @nded in blood, and
the daggers destined to drink the blood of the
innoeent, were stained with their own. Ro.
berto received a wound in his side, and was
found, to all appearance dead, by a fisherman,
who, as soon as he recovered sufficient strength
to speak, by his intreaty conveyed him to
the neighbouring monastery, where he con-
fessed his guilt to the good monk, who pro-
tected his former master, and urged him not to
Jose a moment in providing for their safety.
That night, which was to have sealed the
fate of two beings, the most perfect of the
human race, you must recollect ; — old
Geronimo said, from the days of his chili-
hood he never remembered such another ”

« Alas!” sighed the countess, ¢ welldo I
remember it!”

 The ajl-wise governor of ‘the univebsc
no doubt ‘sretched forth his succouring hand,

when all human aid must have failed; and sent
' forth
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forth his lightnings and his storms, to form a
ratopart round the innocent!”

The exlrausted Hubert then rectined his
feeble frame against the altar, torecover strength
to procced; and Angela, pressing her kind
friend’s hand, in a whisper intreated leave to
reveal hersclf to the suffering man. An assent-
ing look encouraged her, and kneeling down
by him, .

¢ Father Uberto,” said she, it a tremulous
voice, ¢ I am Angcla, Julius di Valdenza's
daughter, whom you_saved from a doom
much worse than dedth 1—Look on me, good
father, and’ from my lips accept that pardon
my father, I am sure, would not withhold.”
She then pressed his palsied hands between
her own, and continued to pour the accents
of cousolation ito his aching heait. Hubert
reptied not; but after some moments -offex- -
treme pcrtrubauon, he burst into tears, and
wringing his hands in agonw, sobbed aloud :

¢ It is too much !—too much !” How have I
descrved the Visitation of angels in my dying
hours! 7, wretth that I am, who have poured the

VOL. Ul F full
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“‘full vial of destruction on the heads of those who
cherished me! My timeis short,” continued he,
“after a pause of some minutes,—— my time
js short ; the little which remains, let me employ
for the benefit of those 1 have so grossly in-
jured. Roberto’s wound was not mortal ;
-a few hours repose enabled him to crawl to the
castle, where telling his employer he had ze-
ceived it in trying to prevent the escape of the
“devoted victim; he added, that as they had
embarked a very short time before the tempest
raged, they had no doubt been swallowed up
in the foaming billows. The count was then
extremely agitated from the effects of the dread.-
ful storm, which had becn particularly felt ,at
the castle and its environs; and too much
_hotried in preparing for his own departure, to
attend to Robert, who was suffered to depart
, without much interrogation,
- ¢ This young lady has nb doubt mformed
-you of their embarking in disguise : Roberto
saw them descend to the beach, and found
means to engage the captain of the vessel
take him on:board. He there ingratiated him-
self into his injured lord’s favour by his assi-
duity
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duity, and was suffered to attend him on his
jqurney. He was many times on the point of
throwing himself at his feet, and impjoring his
pardon ; but his resolution as ofien failed, and
he determined to remain with his master, and
to guard him with his lif. His alaxmgd
conscience conunua“y xmote hlma and hg
sametimes fancied his master knew, and, ‘Was
on the point of taxing him with the enormny
of his crimes. One night particularly, his looks,
his lannuage, all convinced Roberto he was
discovered ; and impelled by remorse and fear,
e fled.

« Theser cvents have lately only come to my
knowledge: I was commlsszoncd to attend -a
dying man at a poor cabin not very distant,
As he poured into my ear a detail of: cumcs,
which so nearly interested those whom I have a-
<olemn oath in heaven to protect, n?y own ‘
conscience bled afresh; and laying op l;_ my -
guilty soul to this companion in wickedness,
we wept our sips tonellfcr. He expired iﬁ'”::
my arms, after my solemnly promlsmgto cow-
vey to our injured benefactress, . the tldmgs of
her brother’s existence.

¥r2 ,  %Despairing,
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% Despairing of being of any service to' my
lady, or donna Rosalia, after her: fatal maz-
riage—the horror of having been, perhaps, ac-
-cessary to young Toranci's death, whose love
had made him tempt all danger in the hope of
seeing her—my mind a prey to a thousand
terrors, and not daring to meet the frowns and
just reproaches of don Alfonso, nor brave tlie
spectre, which always scemed to baunt my
steps, after that awful night—1I fled, and sought
this secluded spot.

« Knowing the duke possessed the gloomy
castle in its neighbourhoéd, which report named
as the scene of many an outrage, my fears
ofien led me to the place; and as I wandered
round, 1 endeavoured to discoverdwhether any
fresh victim was then immured within its guilty
walls. .
¢ Chance one evening carried me thither 2t
the instant of the draw-bridge being lowered :
my suspicions were then raised, and no night
passed without my wandering round the dismal
wallf. I longed to go in search -of the baron
de Roviego, and warn him of his-danger; but

' dreading
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dreading - to leave a spot whioch was perhaps-
denna Rosalia’s prison, and probably her
tomb, I delayed my journey; for. my first
duty was to her, and obliged me to defer every
other concern, till her safety was insured.

% One night I saw and spoke to her, and
strongly urged her seeking refuge in this con-
vent, till proper methods could be taken for
her safety: but my persuasions were una-
vailable; donna Rosalia’s virtue was proof
against her sufferings, and she determined to
abide, in all its severity, by the forced vow
which bound her to a‘cruel husband, and from
his hand bnly accept of liberty.”

Hubert here ceased speaking. After a pause
of some moalnts, Angela broke the silence,
to inquire whether Sebastian, her father’s friend
and servant, had not been named by Robert.

« % Yes, young lady,” replied he : ¢ Sebastian
was decoycd froln his home almost before his
wounds yere healed, by a pretended letter from
his lord ; and cager to obey the sumtnons, he
hastened to.the ‘appointed place, first placing
Agnes, by her earnest desire, in a neighbouring

F3 *  monastery.
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. sonastery. He "was trepanned on board a
ship, and sold to the owner of a Moorish vés-
scl. who carried him into Tunis.”

¢« Good Heaven! our faithful, kind Scbas-

tian is a slave! He to whose generous attach-
ment and prudent care my dear father owes
more than life} My second parent, my friend,

_my mother's dcliverer, and my own ! An-
gela, unable to suppress her grief, here wept
bitterly.

¢ I hope, dear lady, his misfortunes are by

now ended: I learned §lso from Roberto, he
had a son educated at Padua. To him, ac-
cording to my promise to Roberto on his

" death-bed, I wrote' the account of his father's

slavery : my letter was anonymous, it is true;

but a good son, in such a moment, would not
deliberate, but fly to his parent’s rescue.

« The particulars of these events, and all
the circumstances of my worthless life, that
have any connection with my lord#much-in-
jured family, are related in a paper signed and
sealed, and, addressed to my lady the countess,
to be r&: vered to ker only, afier'my decease,

by
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by a brother of our orcier, whet has selemnly
pPomised to fullil my request. At the time-of
its being written, false shame still ‘made me
cling to reputation ; and the applause bestowed
by my fellow men, devoted like me to soli- -
tude, for my scemingly cxemplary piety, stil}
flattered my corrupted heart : but the sight of !
this suffering angel once more awoke all the
pangs of remorse, and deploding my . érimes
with unfeigned and penitential sorrow, I‘.ha‘{:e‘_
been permitted to acquire strength to ce,n.quer..
my hypocrisy, and humbled in the dust, to lay
open its inward recesses to the view of those
whose apf)robation I had been so anxious to
obtain; and bear that opprobrium and con-
tempt, which all good men must feel for such a
wretch as I am!

% Humbly do I thank Him whose precepts
Iave so ofien broken, for having granted me
length of life enough to deplore my , manifold
sins ; and_ to reccive pagdon from tlje sainted
lips of her 1 have so frequently, so greatly in-
jured. Oh! may the other victims: of fraud
and villainy* be saved by an Orrmpot:m Hand;

F g4 i‘rom
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from the hidden snares of the depraved of
heart!”

During this interview with the wretched Hu.
bert, many had been the tears shed by the un-
fortunate countess: her heart was strongly
affected by the recollection of those joyous
scenes which gilt her morn of life, and the
subsequent suddén clouds, which obscurirg
the ‘brilliant prospect, had burst in storms on
her devoted head.

Angela, whose youthful heart was alive to
all the emotions of sensibility, wept also,
partly at a relation of sorrows in which she
bore a share, and more at those which had so
cruelly wounded the bosom of her second
mother.

From this time, the most marked respect
and attention was paid by the abbess and her
community to their injured prisoner; and Ap-
gela, instead of being refused the pleasure of
her society, was even permitted to have the
adjoining cell, and every indulgence which
could rendgr their retircment agreeable.
 The ggnitent Hubert lingered some days
longer ;Mhen-fecling the pangs of dissolution

C approach,
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approach, he was, at his own raquest, carried
inso the chapel, where, by the piety of his
death, he afforded an exemplary lesson to all
present, of pious resignation, and a truly con-
trite heart; thus atoning, in some degree, for
the turpitude of his past life,

rs - - CHAP.
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CHAP. X.

*ROSALIA, whom we left in the gloomy
mansion with the interesting guest, whom her
courage and prudence had saved from death,
after his interesting narrative longed to throw
herself at his feet, and ask his blessing.  Se-
-veral times she tried to speak, and as often the
sound " died upon her tongue, lest, however
‘much circumstances might pcrsuade her of
their relationship, -the explanation should dis-
appoint her hopes. :
- ¢ Lusinval is, no doubt, Alvermo!" said she.
She shuddered, and endeavoured to compose her
.agitated spirits. At length, unable any longer
to suppress the extreme emotion which had
“seized her, “she interrupted his' abstracted rc-
verie, by urqumng whether he had ever noticed
the eastle on the northern cliff.

‘ & There,”



107

¢ There,” continued she, 6 I passed the -
&readful night of the tempest you mentioned,
in company with my beloved mother, lament.”
ing the absence of an only brother, whom we
feared had perished in the storm.”

He arose and looked earnestly at her. -

¢« Then, lady, you are not the duke d'Al
vermo's daughter ?” .

¢ No,” said Rosalia, in a faultering accent.

¢ You cannot be his wife !”

Rosalia replied not.

Clasping his hands together, he remained
silently gazing on her during some minutes ;
then resumed, % Angelic woman ! whose vir;
tue renders you calm though in the den of -
lions; I fear my narrative has drawn drops of *
blood from your gentle heart! Here ends my
desire of vengeance on Alvermo, Thy vir.
tucs must, they will.reclaim him; and in whate
ever fatal gulf’ of vice his errors may yet -
plunge him—he will die plessing thee t”

Rosalia sighed deeply, and fixing her cycs
on her guest, said, I am Ahgela di Val .
denza's daughter ! Ah!—I am not deceived—"

F6 o you
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you are Julius—my mother’s beloved brother
—my long lost uncle !” )

~The first emotions of surprise and 10y passed,
an explanation took place on both sides. Ro-
salia, from delicacy towards her father, passed
lightly over his crimes; but Valdenza, whose
knowledge of mankind had taught bhim the
painful lesson of suspicion, heard morc than
met the car, and truth sprung forcibly to his
mind. e discovered, in the machinations of
Ridlves, some of those he had imputed to
Alvermo; and mentally returned thanks to
that Providence which had saved him from the
snare he had almost courted.

Ruosalia also informed him of her acquaint.
ance with signoradi Toranci ; and by her back
wardness in speaking of Raimond, and her
blushes. on his nawing hiin as the husband he
bad chosen for Angela, he clearly perceived
the cause of her cmbarrassmenty and forbore to
talk of him.

That and several successive days passed in
mutual confidepce. Roviego could not suffi-
c. ntly admmre: the beauty, grace, and virtue
of Lis fiéf;é; and Rosalia, in har newly dis-

covered
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covered rclative, found a virtwous and able
cannsellor.

Certain of his daughter’s safety, he refused
to quit the castle, and insisted on remaining to
receive Alvermo when he should arrive, that
he might openly defend his niece, if necessary.
‘The duke’s long absence at length excited .Ro-
salia’s surprise. She began to apprchend he
had condemned her to linger out her life in
that dreary solitude, and strongly urged her
uncle to depart.

¢ You only,” said she, ¢ can give me ti-
dings of my beloved mother. How great must
be your with to cmbrace her after so long an
absence! Think of her joy at seeing you! of
ber pleasure at hearing I am well! You will
also embrace Alfonso, my dear brother, whom
you will find deserving your best affection.
My, mother has great influence—she once had
unbounded power® over Alvermo’s mind—her
persuasive voice will teach him to be less un-
Just towards her daughter, whose duty. dooms
her to 1emain a prisoner here, till her hdsband’s
order sets her, fice. My poor Beatrice, too,

her

1
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her attachment merits another reward, than te
* be immured within this gloomy mansion.”

- The baron’s objections to depart at length
yielded to Rosalia's reiterated cntreaties, and
the following morning was fixed for his quitting
the castle. Tenderly blessing and embracing
Rosalia, they descended together; when de-
manding the keys with an air of autherity from
the daughter of her jailor, she opened the gates,
and bade him farcwel.

Rosalia had been emboldened to adopt this
measure, from the change that had happened
in her prison. The wretched man who had
been employed in this office by Pedro, died in
consequence of his fail during his state of ine-
briety. " His wife had, from that date, lain
dangerously ill, the effect of his inhuman treat-
ment ¢ the daughter alone now atiended on.
Rosalia; and though herself the victim of
Pedro’s licentiousness, her mind retained much
of its former purity. As soon as she perceived
herself at liberty to act, she advanced towards
Rosalia, and falling at her feet, wept, and
confessed her unworthiness; at the same time
-assuri#ig her of her entire devotion to her ser-

vice,
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vice. Asan earnest of her sincerity, she gave
ficr a slip of paper, which a good monk, who
attended hrer father on his death bed, had con-
fided to her, with injunctions to deliver it as"
soon as possible.

This monk was father Hubert: his solemn
aduronitions had reached her sinful, but not
corrupted heart, and turned her from vice to
the love of virtue. The scroll only said,

¢ Your young protegee is safe within the
walls of the neighbouring monastery. Oh!
that I could prevail op you to quit your prison
for the same asylum!” -

Valdenza, on arriving at the convent, en-
Joyed the doable pleasure of embracing a long-
lost sister, and a beloved ¢hild. The day was
spent in decent joy, and murual congratula-
lations; and the countess, though grieved at.
“Rosalia’s imprisonment, yet rejoiced that sach
trials had only made the virtues of her heart
shine the brighter, like gold scven times refined
in the furnace. o

¢ Were I but certain of Alfonso’s safety,”
said she, «’I should be compatatively. happy !
€omparatively ! did I say? Ungrateful mor-

. ¢ ' tal'l
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tal! Ah! I am much happier than I had ever
ventured to hope on earth !”

Angela, as soon as she found herself alone
with her father, did not fail to inform him of
Hubert’s narrative, and thus put kim on his
guard against Rialves, whom he now disco-
vered to have been as great an enemy to his
peace as the duke d’Alvermo himself,

After spending two days in-the socicty of
objects so dear to his heart, Valdenza tenderly
bade them adieu, promising to return as spee-
dily as possible with a nephew he longed to
embrace. The abbess and several ladies of
the convent were their guests the second day,
to whom he expressed his warmest thanks and
gratitude for having afforded so secure and ho-
nourable an asylum to his daughter; and also
paid them some delicate compliments on their
discernment, in discovering the countess’s in-
trinsic merit under so injurious a disguise.

Early on the third morning he began his
journey, intending to proceed with as much
speed as possible to Nice, to embrace his
early friend ; and also in the hope of finding
Alfonso an inmate of her peaceful dwelling:

aftes
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after which his grateful heart prqposed ﬂnding
a means of emancipating his faithful servant,
whose attachment to him had involved, him in
such great distress—and going in person to
Alvermo, plead for his injured niece, and
should his application fail, to seek redress by .
prescnfing a petition to his sovereign, stating
the.iniquity of these proceedings, and throw
himself on his mercy, -

CHAP,
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CHAP. XI.

A.FTER the baron’s departure, Rosalia
spent the eight. succeeding days in much in-
quietiide, Her mind had lost that vigour which
had till then supported her. The curiosity
which on entering the castle had occupied her
thoughts, had been fully satisfed; and the
hope of speedy liberation from her gloomy
prison, had now given place to the apprehen.
sion of lingering out her existence there,

She dwelled on the merit and virtues of her
newly-discovered relatives, and regretted being
separated from them, Her mother’s unknown
fate also distressed hez— her poor brother too—the
recollection of the count’s severity, and Alfonso’s
noble spirit, made her shudder for him, especi-
ally when tb.'e remembrance of hér own wrongs

T crossed
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crossed her mind; and giving way to these
melancholy rellections, her health became en-
feebled, and’her slumbers agitated. ° .

Towards the evening of the ninth day, Ro-
salia and her faithful affectionate attendant were
. hastily recalled from the picture gallery in
which “thcy were wandering, by a loud sum-
mons for admittance at the outward gate. Ro-
salia immediately fastened the door of her
apartment, and sunk into a chair, overcome
between the emotions of hope and fear,

Shortly after, the youpg female gently tapped:
at her door, and entreated admittance. Rosa-
lia, alinost breathless, pointed to Beatrice to
open it,

¢ Madam,” said the girl, curtsying to the
ground, there is a signor below, who says
he must see you i?nmedialel) Says I, ¢ Signor,
I can’t let you in, till I inform my lady the
duchessg’, .

She then waited Rosalin’s commands, who
recovering strength enough to speak, in- a
faultermb voice desired him to be admitied. A
few minutes introduced a stranger of very re-
spectable appearance ; who having, at Rosalia’s

' request,
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request, scated himsclf, after a few moments
hesitation said, .

¢ I have the honour to address the duchesse-
d’Alvermo, a lady whose virtues must ever
render her an object of respect to every feeling
heart.”

The stranger again hesitated, and fixed his -
eyes on Rosalia, whose intercsting countenance
discovered a variety of emotions.

. % Speak, sir,” said she; ¢ your faultering
tone alarms me !”

¢ I am the bearer of a letter from the duke,”
resmined he, ¢ who is anxious to embrace and
implore forgiveness of a much-injured wife.”
At the same time presenting her a letter, she
tremblingly broke the seal and read—

¢t Beloved Rosalia!

¢ Hasten to me—let me from those lips,
that have so often spoken peace to my restless
mind, receive a pardon for my crimes! The
person who carries this, is one in whom I can
indeed confide, since I trust.him with my

dearest treasure,
¢ Come,
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¢ Come, sweet Rosalia! come, and receive
the'last embrace of thy unworthy, thy rcpentm;,
husband, .

¢« D'ALVERMO."”

The paper dropped from her hand.” Ofien
“had her heart bled at her husband’s cruelty and
injustice; yet her sanguine, youthful mind
indulged the hope, that his affection would
once more revive : and she even flattered her-
self he would quit the paths of vice, and scek
those of virtue. In this moment, the depra-
vity of heart he had too clearly evinced, va-
nished—the" guilty Alvermo died in her me-
moty, and she saw only her husband, expiring
in agony and remorse.

The stranger observing the agitation she ex-
perienced, in wotds of pious consolation en-
deavoured to revive her spirits, and in delicate
language urged the.necessity of-her immediate
departure, as the duke’s impatience to’ be re-
united to her might increase his fevery; which
was already alarming.

Beatrice, whose joy; at sceing her deliver-
ance near, was 100 great to attend to her lady’s

. : present
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* present anxiety, in ecstasy réminded her,
“she would soon have the happiness of seeing
the cosntess and don Alfonso, and all the
friends she so dearly loved! Then quitting the
room, she hastened to prepare for their de-
parture.

A quarter of 'an hour after his arrival, the
stranger found himself seated in the carriage,
which had conveyed him to Malvocio, with
Rosalia, and on his return to Naples.

~* Scarcely had they turned. the angle leading
from the castle, ere they were joined by four
armed men to guard them on their way. On
observing this reinforcement, a usual convoy
through countries exposed to the ravages of
banditti, Rosalia felt a degree of suspicion en.
-ter her mind.

« Have 1 been prudent,” said she mentally,
“in confiding to his stranger, however re-
spectable his demeanour?  But surely ‘s Al-
vermo’s writing.”

She looked towards the convent in the wood.
¢ ] have a very dear relative in yonder mo-
nastery,” sighed she : ¢ if it would not detain

- : us
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us too long, I should like to gq thither, and'
emprace hcr on our way.” '

« Certamly," replied the stranger ;. ¢ it w
almost in the road :" and immediately gave of,
ders to proceed thither.

Rosalia’s suspicions instantly gave place to -
implicit confidence. They arrived: the abbess -
received her guest with urbanity, and gave 6r,f .
ders for her young pensioner’s immediate gt~
tendance.  Angela hastened to the parlour,
but on beholding Rosalia, gave a shrick of
oy, run back, and returning with the de-
lighted countess, threw herself into her arms.

A few minutes spread the glad tidings through
the convent, when the attentive abbess returned, -
apologized for her inirusion, and invited the -
duchess to enter the convent; adding, ¢ that
the interior gate stood open for her receptién.”

Rosalia excused herself from accepting the
utended Lonour at that time; and putting Al-
vermo's letter into her mother's hand, egpressed
her earnest wish that she could accompany her..

« You,” cqntinued she, ¢ who have such
nnbounded influence over my poor Alvermg’s:
mind, what might you not effect at such a crisis!”

The -
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"The countess gave the letter into the abbess's
hand, who rcfusing to peruse it, replied,

¢ You, madam, are the arbiter of your own
actions. My regret during your absence will
be great; but I and my community are too
much indebted to your virtues, not to sacrifice
our wishes to yours,”

The stranger, who had been requested to
quit the carriage, now joined them, and ex.
pressed his pleasure at this unexpected meeting.
Rosalia entered the convent for a a few mo-
ments, while the coungess was equipped for
the journey, and in a very short space they
were on their road to Naples.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XIL

TH E duke d’Alvermo, at the time he quit-
ted Rosalia, enraged at Angela's escape, de-
termined to pursue her without loss of time;
hoping, from the short space that had' elapsed
from her ﬂlght, and her being unattended, to
find her wandering among the intricacies of the
neighbouring forest, and seeking an asylum
with the few inhabitants who dwelled in its vici-
nity. ‘ R
Pedro, whom his lord cursed for hls negli-
gence, and even taxed with treacheryy felt the
prescnt moment was no time to trifle withi‘hig
rage; and knowing his choloric disposition,
he drcaded its fatal cffect, and sought, by
his alacrity and attention, to compensate for
his late disappointment. He ledrned from a-
wood-cutter, that he had seen a young female,
VOL, 11, -6 . thag-
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thiat verg morning, enter the adjoining forcst,
and had tried to o\'f'rtake her ;-4 butas she went
so fast, hie thought she might not be a human
woman, though she seemed so, knowing that
evil spirits were abroad.”

This account filled Alvermo with new hopes
of soon regaining his victim; but disappoint-
ment only, afier a long and eager search, re-
paid his toil. He vented curses upon her, and
swore to be revenged. Pedro’s exccrations
even surpassed his own ; and this wily servant,
acquiring an ascendency_ over his master’s mind
in- proportion to the abatement of his fury,
insinvated, by degrees, the necessity of his
secking that society which would alleviate his
SOTTOW.

The duke, gloomy, and still meditating deeds
of vengeance against his innocent victim, and
_unfortunate wife, whom he suspected of hav-
ing diseovered, and protected her, at length
suffered himself to be persuaded to go for ‘a
~ while to Naples, to dréwn his cares. Thither
" he repaired, and, in the socicty of a few

 choice . companions, spending the hours in
ng and\evcry lawless pursuit, the joyless
days



123

days rolled on, unmindful of his wife’s capti-
'tivity, except to exccrate her whom he had-
ceased toplove, but could not cease to esteem 3
and wishing her less blameless, that he might
crush her with an appearance of justice. There
were moments of lassitude, indeed, when left.
to reflection, Rosalia’s image would stand bes
fore him robed in innocence and beauty, and
woo him to be happy ; but this rising contri.
tion as often vanished, as Pedro, the purveyor
of his lord’s pleasures, started new game to his
view ; while he took special care to improve
the returning influence he once feared lxc
had lost for ever, but had unexpectedly re.
covered, by discovering the residence of the
baron di Roviego, and his beauteous daughter,
and promising to entrap the latter, which the
preceding nairative has suﬂicncmly proved he
accomplished. -
As soon as the marchesa de Bramqnte fouud
that Rosalia was indeed.duchessad’ Mvermo, her
grief and rage knew flo bounds. Become the |
secret ridicale of her acquaintance, the dﬁpe of
a man she loved, and believed” her adorer, her
health sunk beneath the conflicting emotions of -
G 2 : her
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ber soul. Wehlth, beauty, power, rank, all
lost their charms, one only passion took pos:
session of *her breast—revenge. And quitting
the crowded city and admiring throng, she
rctired to a charming retreat a few miles
distant, hoping to invigorate her drooping
health and spirits by the change of scene, and
in retirement to forget her sorrow ; but expe-
rience soon taught her the painful lesson, that
¢ golitude is the nurse of woe;” and instead
of regaining peace of mind, she daily suffcied
increasing anxiety, and became a prey to lan-

~ gour and chagrin.
Her favourite attendant, whom interest alonc
bad induced to follow her, still corresponded
with a favoured lover at Naples, from whom
she learned the changes which occurred. From
this woman the unhappy donna Julia heatd that
Alvermo was at Naples. Instantly her re-
solve of going there was fixed. She deter-
mined to see him, and overwhelm him with
pdisdain. In the evening her orders to depart
were given ; and the evening of the following
Pay bebeld ber shimng in all the splehdéur and
attraction
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attraction of thc once gay andslovely marclsesa
*di Bramante.

The dyke d’Alvermo was prescnt.- Some-'
thing hke a painful sensation smote him, as with a
haughty and disdainful glance, she passed him
to gain the seat allotted her. Her beauty was
commanding: the inward fire that consumed
her frame, gave lustre to her eye, and dignity.
to Ler post ; and the rapture with which she was
received by the society in which she had always.
shone a star of the first magmtudc, added
brilliancy to her wit and conversation.

Alvermo beheld *her  with surprise mxxed
with adiniration: after a short interval of ir-
resolution, his native temerity, augmented by
frequent success, returned ; and advancing “to-
wards her, he attempted to take her hand, at
the same time Jamenting, ¢ that fate had been so
long his foe, as to forbid his .gazing on such,
resplendent chdrms.” . s

The marchesa hastily withdrew ; her hand
looked at him with a vacant stare, langhed con-’
temptuously—talked very loud to a nobleman
near her ;.and for the rest of the evening ap-
peared to forget, even his existence.

¢ 3 The,
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The duke, instead of resorting to the socie!y”
of his lawless companions, retired,to bed.
‘Rosalia was forgotten—the batighty - widow
alone occupied his thought. ¢ Her witwas so
_piquant—her beauly so anivhated—her disdain
also was a charm—perhaps the greatest of them
-all.  Could he conquer that haughty spirit,
what a victory ! —It was worth a thousand com-«
won adventures !— She once loved him, fondly
“loved him! and would no vows, no tears, melt
the heart that love had touched! O, yes! her
hatred must be counterfeited !”  The night was
sleepless—many projects passed through his in-
ventive brain, but all t 0o extravagant to suc-
céed; and after confiding the nature of his
- lucrubations to his insidious agent in the morn-
‘#ng, be dispatched him with orders to ingratiate
himself with her attendant, and pave the way
jor his admittance.

"'\Pedro smiled malignantly at this injunction,
"and promised his lord a spccdy accomplishment
of all his wishes.

The scemingly happy,. though,, in fact,
wrejched marehesa, on Juitting the paity had
‘entercd her carriage, her heari, torn with an-

guish



127

guish and despair. The félse spirits which had’
wharmed her admiring friends, were changed to
sighs and tears; her heaving bosom, parched )
with love; and thirsting for revenge, in vain
sought the balm of yrest § 4ggip on her slcepless’
pillow, passing in review the wrongs she had
sustained, her wounded love and pride rose by
turns to her fevered brain, and akernately
pleaded for the insiduoys betrayer, and con.
demned him to the punishment a slighted pas-
sion merited.

Pedro, faithful to a promise which opened a
new road to his avarice and propensity to evil,
sought the complying damsel, whom be also had
treacherously ensnared and forsaken, Some
glittering trinkets first engaged her attention, and
vows and protestations of repentance and eter-
nal fidelity, soon obtained her pardon. From
this abandoped woman the wily agent learned
the secret of her mistress’s real state of ming ¥
her grief and despair at the duke’s marriage,
and sudden resolution %o return to Naples on
bearing of his being there. S

-The ag'recment Was soon arranged between
these partners in iniquity ; and Alvermo was,
C 4 througb
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through the medium of this abigail, to be again
introduced into the marchesa’s presence ; ¢ who,”
the worthless confident added, ¢ she was sure
would rejoice in the quarrel being made up, for
she could not liveagishqut him.”

Pedro returned, succeeding even beyond
his most daring hopes, and hastened with these
Jjoyful tidings to his lord, whose mind almost

~ in the same moment Quoyed by hope, and sink-
ing with despair, had already suffered all the
pangs of impatience at his long absence.

With the confidence of being received, his
natural vanity returned in full force—He dcco-
“rated his person with uncommon care, and,
with that effrontery which had ofien served him
in hislawless pursuits, he repaired to the abode
of the injured widow ; and her attendant, ap-
prised of his intention by Pedro, ventured,

. knowing her lady’s sentiments in his favour, to
«introduce him into her presence..

The marchesa, unlike the sprightly creature

of -the preceding eveningg, sat with her head re-
,clininc on her hand in_mournful meditation.
On seeing Alvermo, she rose haughtily, and

woulgd have lcft the room ; but throwing him-
sclf
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sé¢If before her path, and Awedldly scizing her
#and, notwithstanding ber efforts to the con.
trary, he forcibly dctained her, while, in self.
accusing terms, and shedding abundance of
contrite tcars, he endeavoured to deprecate her
anger.

Her feelings were strongly excited, and,
afier an ineffectual struggle to disembarras her
hand, she sunk on a sofa, almost suffocated with
the contending cmotions of rage and gricf.

The duke now thinking his conquest surc,.
pressed her hands to his lips, as he still kneeled’
before her, and in °rapturous expressions,
poured forth the adulatory language in which
long practice had made him an adept.

The marchesa,*after some moments, reco-
vered sufficiently to speak, when loading him
with reproachesy and the most insulting scorn,
she again commanded his absence, and rose to
depart; but Alveérmo, who wasnot to be baffled
in any object he had in view, redoubled bis
ardour, and swore to die ‘at her feet unless her
beauteous lipg pronounced his pardon.

Laughing . hysterically at his sallits, she pe.
sumed her clevated spirits of the preceding

¢ 5 evening,. *
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evehing, raliy¥dsdlim on the fervency of his
passion, especialiy his unalterable constancy,
with such force of eloquence, mixed with
poigeant wit and bitter sarcasm, that he stood
amazed. Her dclightful vivacity had new
charms, as it afforded him fresh arms to com-
bat her disdain ; and cndeavouring to improve
the favourable moment, he even ventured to
intreat her to admit him an cvening guest, as
formerly.

At this instance of his temerity, donna Julia
gave him a glance of indignation: suddenly
passed him, and quitted the apartment.

Alvermo remained some time walking back-

“wards and forwards in expectation of her re-
tuen ; at length, finding hishopes vain, he sat
down at her scrutoire, on which lay paper, pen
and ink, and wrote an enraptured sonnet to
 her beauty, wit, and talents, in which he con-
“demned himself to the most cryel, yet pleasing
death :—¢ mortal woundsinflicted by her killing
frowns.” ‘

The folowing day conveyed several of these

“extravagant billets; and the duke, determined
o pessevere,’ adhercd to his plan- with the
greatest
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greatest pertinacity, ¢ insisting he eonld exeul-
Pate his conduct—deploring her unjust anger;
and demanding an interview which was to raise
his soul to the highest pitch of earthly bliss, since
he should hear the loveliest of lips proncunce -
his pardon.”

Pedro, at length, carried the welcome per«
mission.  The marchesa invited him to a tétea -
tée supper.

Delight sat on Alvermo’s brow.

¢ Woman,” exclaimed he, ¢ weak woman !
how easily caught, betrayed, entrapped again!™

Exulting in the success of his artifice, he
prepared for the delightful moment, and already
smiled at the eclat of a conquest whieh would
class his.name among the first of successful
villains, and debase her whose ruin he medi-
tated, tothe lowest level of female folly.

. Donna Julia reccived him with _smiles, and ;
replied to his cofupliments with spnghtliness and
grace.

Every ornament wh:ch art could invent, was-
lavished to adorn a person that needed none,
and everff fascination practised-to delight het
lover. ‘The supper was served with exquisite

: "¢ 6 ) taste »
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taste : viands which might tempt the most fas-
tidious palate covered the table: the mest
costly wines sparkled in goblets of embossed
gold. Wit and gallantry enlivened the repast.
The marchesa surpassed herself. .Alvermo,
gazing on her with rapture, wondered he had
not, when he could, secured her as his ,own.
Creams, ices, and fruits of the most delicicus
flavour followed: the attendants withdrew.

“ Duke,” said she, with a bewitching smile,
halving a peach, which she presentcd him,
“ remember, we are friends—to part no
more !” at the samc time pouring half the
contents of the goblet which stood near her,
into his. He caught the hand held out to-
wards him with rapture, and, as the cup touched
her's, eagerly raised his to his lips and
swallowed the treacherous draught, then fall-
ing at her feet, thanked her in rapturous ex-
pressions for that cup of bliss, whose draught
gave earnest of superior happiness.

She laughed convulsively—looked at him for
a few snoments, with a mingled emotion of
pity, love, and terror—At length, inter-
rupted his thapsodies by snatching his hand,

' : 2 and
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and holding it against her beatihg heart, she
sdlemnly inquired,—¢¢ whether he were pre.
pared for death ?”

% We cannot kve, but we must die toge-
ther,” added she. ¢ Did you expect me to live
the slave of foul dishonour? to bend at your
nod—and live upon your smile? No—base
man—you have enjoyed the sweets of love,
while I have been the victim to a thousand tor-
tures |—Now our lot is equal-——We meet, to
part no more !"—Her voice faultered—she sunk
u.pon his bosom, as mute with astonishment
and horror he continued kneeling before her—
her dying arms clung round his neck, and
clasped him tight :—she groaned and writhed in
agony, and her convulsed eye, fixed on him;’
cxhibited all the anguish of despair ! )

Alvermo, unable to tcar himself from her
grasp, called aloud for aid. The domestics
rushing in, assisted in unggasping her now. al-
most rigidarms from aroupd him, and bore her
to her apartment. S

One dreadful shriek reached his ear as he has-

. . ﬂly. '
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tily traversed the deserted hall, and struck h:s
soul with increasing horror.

This" ill-fated woman expired during the
night, calling on his name, and execrating his
villany. The potion she had taken was doubly
potent 3 the dregs of the baneful draught hav-
ing settled at the bottom of her cup; this, joined
to the extreme agitation ol her mind, had
almost instantly taken effect, and even ter-
minated her existence, ere the subtle poison had
penetrated the veins of her guilty lover.

Pedro, alarmed at this catastcophe, follow.
ed the duke, and immediately sent for a phy-
sician, who, on his arrival, administered an
antidote. The effect this produced was of
& naturc to remove the immediate apprehension
of his dissolution ; but the debilitated state in
which he remained, threatened an approaching
‘malady which would cnd in death.

» ‘The physician wassignor Romero, the same
who had attended Rosalia; and this benevo-
kot and just man taking advantage of his pa-
tient’s present state of mind to.awake his long
dormant feclings, far from flattering him with
o : : " the
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the hope of renovated health, Ypoke of the
pdssibility, nay, probability, of a very short
space ohly, being granted him here toatone for
past offences. . ‘ .
. Alvermo, affected at the end of a woman
spoiled by an improper cducation, sl whose
greatest fault, next to her dissimulation, was
het love of him; and rouscd to recollection by
the good wan’s solemn reflections on the harsh-
ness of his vengeance on the unfortunate Elvira,
whose only error had been levity, listened with
cbmplaccncy, and even acknowledged his
errors. ’ .

The numberless crimes of his past life rose
to his mental view. Zamira's shade seemed to .
flicalong; reproaching him with her murder.
Her: noble husband, the generous Valdenza, -
whose compassionate hand had bound .up bis
wounds when he lay cxpiring beneath the .
sword of the justly irritated Muley Hamey
next rose to .mplore his mgrcy for his daughter '
whom he had sworn to destroy. He sbud-
dered on reflecting he was perhaps a -ghastly
corse in the damp vaults of the castle.

For



136

For the first time he rejoiced in his being
disappointed in his plans of evil. '

¢ Angela,” said he, ¢ issafe. She, at least,
has escaped the snare laid for her!  Yes,” con.
tinued he aloud, ¢ 'Tis thou, Rosalia!l—wo-
man ofggxcellence! ’tis thou who hast found a
means for her escape—Thy angelic soul,. supe-
rior to the superstitious fcars which enthral thy .
sex, directed by some guardian angel, hath dis-
covered the secret panel concealed from me ;
and in the silencc of the night thou hast
dared to penetrate those deserted rooms; and
exploring the hidden thambers that confined
her, hast restored her to liberty, Poor Valdenza!
would thou hadst liberated him also!”

Moved by the pious exhortations and active
benevolence of his physician, he ventured to
disclose to him the secret of his guilty soul ; and
almost kneeled in gratitude, on the good man’s
offering to have Rosalia cohducted in safety
from her pison to _his arms. In him only
could he confide—in vain he looked around
forone real friend, to whom in this time of
need he could confide the secret wish. None

appeared
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zppeared to whom he durst intriist Rosalia;’
ana'he who reckoned an hundred companions in
his train, conld not count one friend! The
offer was instantly accepted. * Signor Romero
intrusted this commission to his brother, a man
of worth, while he watchcd by his feeble pa-
“tient. :
Alvermo counted the tcdious hours, and
often called upon Rosalia’s name.  He reflected
with true contrition on his injustice towards
her; and promised, if life were granted him,
to employ it for her happiness, and in making -
retribution as far as in his power, to those who
had suffered by his crimes or follics.

Pedro was now become odious to his sight ;
for e was an hourly memento of his turpitude
and crimes ; and sending for this partner of his
iniquitics the morning after the marchesa’s fatal
suppér, told him, that thenceforward his services
could be dispensed with—in very affecting lan-
guage deplored his own wickgdness, and giving
him a handsome sum of money for support ;.
added some good advice respecting his future
conduct. ’

Pedro affectcd much grief at leaving so kind

a master
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-a master, and instantly repairing to the wortliless
betrager of the late unfortunate marchesa,’ as-
sisted her during the confusion™ caused by so
dreadful a catastrophe, in purloining a great
part of her jewels ; intending to decoy her to
the coast, under the promise of embarking
with her for a foreign land. So far his plan’
succeeded; but the soul of the wicked is sus-
picious, His abandoned partner suspecting his
design, never ccased to watch his steps; and
on perceiving herself unable to prevent his de-
.serting her with the fruits of their mutual vil-
lany, in a paroxysm ‘of rage, denounced him
to the magistrates. The sword of justice was
not tardy—this wretched woman and her in.
famous paramour, paid with their lives the
forfeit of their repeated crimes.

CHAP;
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CHAP. XIIL

L‘&I’,VERMO sat watching the declining -
sun, when the carriage drove up the avenue;
he sprung forward to meet hig' wife, but en-
fcebled both by bodily and mental malady, he
sunk back on a seat near the entrance of the
chamber, "
The physician, fearing the effect of sudden
emotions, had quitted .him to receivé them,
Ia an instant he returned, and seetng the debili«
tated state of his patient, used the rieans-
necessary to restoré his strength and spirits;
and tohis inquiring, ir. a tremulous Vfonce, for
Rosalia, replied, that « He had much good
news in store for him, for that instcad of one
friend, two were arrived ; but until e should
acquire sufficient-force of mind to receive them
rationally, he ust be content to 'hear t.hey

were well,”
Alvcnm
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Alvermo pressed the friendly hand held out
"o him, and endeavoured to calm his agitition.
Rosalia, who waited impatiently without thc
door, in a whisper begged to be admitted :—
the physician instantly complied on his patient
promising to be composed ; and Rosalia, sup-
ported by the countess, entered and threw
herself into his arms. '

¢ This is too much, adorcd Rosalial” said
he, in a half suffocating voice; How bave I
merited this excess of tenderness? And you,
madam, . the most revered, the most virtuous
of your sex!” bending his knee before the
countess, 4 you also, with that angelic mind
your example has infused into your daughter,
deign to accompany her to the abode of
treachery and guilt, to console a wretch who
fled from virtue. and happiness, to plunge into
the vortex of mfamy and torture!”

« My dear son,” repliéd the countess, em-
bracing him: ¢ te paths of dishonour ever lead
to; misery ; but favoured is he. who in time

ives his error, and has the courage to turn
bic,k and- begin his journey -anew. Heaven
may spare you to us— Most sincerely do I pray |
your
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"your health may be restored! This salutary
lesson will correct your errors; and the rest of
vour life be one scene of rational happiness,
which you will be the.better enabled to taste,
by comparing it with that ignis fatuus you
have so unprofitably followed. Rosalia will
" exert her utmost skill in contributing both to-
- wards your corporeal and mental strength; and
I, Henriquez, as long as I am permitted to
attend you, will cheerfully exert my endeavours
to sooth your pains, and employ my little
store of consolation for your benefit.”

The subdued libertine pressed the hands of
his wife and mother, which he held in his,
to his lips in silent ardour, and a scalding tear,
perhaps the first he had ever shed in virtue’s
cause, fell from his eye.

Alvermo that night, the first since his-illness,
slept tolerably without opiates, and the morn-
ing dawned finding him at peace with his own
‘heart. He longed to question +Rosalia on her
meeting the countess, and concerning the fate
of his intended victim ; but as these subjecs .
alluded to the captivity of an object he now

Jegarded both with love and veneration, he
could
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- could not. assume. courage to dwell on the
hateful topig.’. '
Rosalia only waited for an- opportumtv, to
inform him of her newly acquired relations ;
but apprehensive of awaking painful retro-
spection, forbore to revert to circumstances
in themselves so distressing. ‘
Alvermo, looking tenderly at her one day,
as she sat accompanying her voice with her
lute, infcrruptcd her by asking, ¢ Whether
she had ever touched the trembling srings
since the eventful evening of their sailing
down the Tuscan sea ; when,” added he, < the
monster of cruclty was leading his victim”—-
« Stop, Henriquez,” 1eplied she, smiling,
& We are unconsciously sometimes led by an
unscen hand through paths that appear to
threaten calamity, to scenes of almost ccles-
tial bliss. That cvent you so much deplore,
has been to me replete with joy;” and,
added she, rising and taking his hand, « I
have acknowledgments to make yomw, for
being® instrumental to a discovery which has
‘restared, two  Very near, and now dear rela-
t;,yesﬁo my heart; my beloved mother’s only;
brothrr,

e
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brother, whomn we thought dead ; her coumcr-.,
part in virtue, and in valents; and his Jovely
dauﬂhter Angela.,”  She then related the par-
ticulars of her discovering the mystic pedestal,
and the concatenation of events arising from it

Alvermo raised his hands to hcaven—a
sentiment of religion for the first time reached
his heart, and he mentally blessed that Omni-
potent Power who rules the universe,

Rosalia was herself a stranger to the reason
of Jher mother’s inhabiting a gloomy convent ;
for the countess, wishing ¢o spare her daughter’s
feclings, had veiled in silence her father's
crimes,

Some days elapsed, during which the duke
at times appeared recovering speedily, while at
others, the great debility which oppressed him,
seemgd to threaten an carly dissolution.

In" one of these imtervals of renovated
strength, alone with his wife and mother, he
thus addressed them ¢ I Rnow, rhy beloved
friends, that your wishes arc for my recovery ;
and as I contemplate the perfections 1 have
slighted and mjured, my" soul lingers heiel.
How do I wish to recall the time thatis gone—

-to
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‘to return no miore ! alas ! wishes are vain: I
"am unworthy of your affection, and it is right
1 .pay the forfeit of my crimes.. You weep,
Rosalia; yet I wept not for you, when you
lay’ an expiring victim to my barbarous
Jealousy.—Hear me, my love, that while I am
yet able, I may make some reparation for my
crimes,—I feel life’s lamp is wasting fast: 1 torc
you, Rosalia, from your dearest hopes of
earthly happiness ; I knew you loved Toranci—
you nobly confessed your preference, and im-
plored my pity ! the pity of a tiger. Yet would
I not consent to exchange the days I have
passed with you, for all the world could give!
t}fus far my repentance extends not, I confess,”
attempting to' smile. % You blush Rosalia, yet
I am not jealous—Raimond di Toranci is a no.
ble youth, and deserves that heart, which in the
wantonness of power I tore from his ‘more
fecble grasp. His mtrepldlty in rusk.ag between
me ‘and death, dgserves I should remember
" him with gratitude and love, and amply pro-
vide forchis future comforts. - My fortune is
_small, i in companson to the inestimable treasure

1 mean shall devolve to him ”
]
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<¢ ] loved Toranci ’tis true," mtenupted' )
Rosalia, ¢ but, before I was your wife. From -
that mqment -my earncst wish has been.to pre--
serve the hcart you gave me; and m your
happiness, I shall find mine.” ‘
« Peacc, peace,” said Alvermo, playfully
putting bis hand on her lips, « Your duty:is"-
compliance ; . to which add, thou -shalt not:
interrupt thy wedded lord !” o
« Dear Henriquez,” said the countess, ¢ yitf -
health is our greatest care at present, and the _
gloopy reveries you indulge in will defeat.our:
aims. Rosalia has no improper wishes; her -,
penitent fiusband is too dear to her nat. to
efface cvery girlish fancy from her hedrt,” . ‘
- & Dearest madam, not even yotir eloqﬂence !
shall avert my just wrath from t}és offending: -
criminal : she is, condemned by her ford and
Judge to do penance for her past offcnc&, hy
bestowing her hand wheve her hea(i, Twilt by,
say does, bat did reside. - I have grezt ﬂwrc
‘to embrace that generous oung n,aﬁdmk
his frxendshlp, as well as that of his aumab}em
ther. 'Where is my brother, the nof)lu}llfbﬁw? *
‘have I no- hope of seeing htm tiefore T ﬁxe«?
"VOL, I, - I TS



Write to youk son, dear madam, .tell - him the
penitent’ Alvermo longs to embrace him : hasten
his arrival, and permu meto add a few lmes to
your letter myself.”

The countess forbore, in the presence of
Rosalia, to confess her being unacquainted
with his abode; but when alone with hxm, she
expressed her fears on his account, _
¢ % You have won my affection and esteem
Alvermo,” continued she; % you haveinfluence
enough to serve and protect Alfonso : a mother
implores your kindness in a son’s behalf.” , She
‘then devulged the most important secret of her
life to the listening and astonished duke ; and
afier enjoining his silence on her manifold sor-
rows. to Rosalia, she put father Hubert’s manu.
script into bis hand: ¢ In my children’s happi-
ness,” said she, < T have always found mine ; no
saerifiee-bas' been too great to insure their perce
apd welfare! - Alfonsoshas a.noble mind, but
be.jsdacautious; and I tremble for his safety !
% am . sure his-suspiions are raised fro%she
time of our sudden visit to Rovxcgo 1g,h:tin
confide in the fidelity of old 'Jerome but

should
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shoild my "son attempt to seek af explanation
with the ¢ount—Heavens ! I shuddir for the
conseqaience !” - ‘ e

The entrancé of Rosalia put an eid to'a
conversation which had“filled the duke with
sentiments " of - horror againstRialves, ahd: of
pity and veneration towards his exemplary wike!'.
He shed a tear on her hand, as he rajsed it e
his lips, and mentilly swore to avengc he®
wrongs. N

Early the following morning he dhphtchéd
aperson, recommended by the worthy physi-
cian for his fidelity, wish letters to Alfonso and:
his friends, intreating their immediate attend-
_ance, to receive the last embrace of a man
"whose race on earth was nearly rab.

The messenger was ordered to first: repair to
Salerno, from _ thence, should the hear no
nd‘ngs of euher, to Nice, with ﬁll directions
w lose no apportunity o inquiri s on the roady
but or no account to deliver pacdketi;
except. to those persons tb whorh they were |
addressed,

H 2 " CHAP, .
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CHAP. XIV.

".ALFQN SO, on obtaining the count’s leave
Jo travel after Rosalia’s marriage, had imme-
diately quitted Naples, and attended by his
faithful Bertram, repaired to the modest dwell-
ing of signora Toranci, to whom he was yet
a stranger, but depending on the introduciion
of his old friend and schoolmatc for a sincere
welcome.

His dlsappointment was consequently very
great on finding them absent; and still more
so, on hearing from the domestic who was left
in charge of the house, that Raimond's healthy
" which was daily declip'ng, required a change
of séene; and that her mistress was gone with
him, but she knew fot where—only,. that she
_ did not expect them for some months. |

Dxmng“AlfonsOs agitation on ‘his sister’s ac-
agmt, he scarcely remembered the lovely

stranger
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stranger he had seen in the Sl{ilian cavern:
Hut now the fatal die was cast, and -all his ex-
ertion sincapable of changing her daom.  After
some fruitless regrets for his absence at that
period, and deploring the sorrows she might
possibly cxperience with a man so liitle formed
to ingure her happiness, his thoughts insensibly
reverted towards the object who had so eftirely
charmed his senses; and as he reflected on hep
fortitude of mind, her filial piety, her engaging
sweetness, her youth and beauty, Angela, far
from suffering by absence, was adorned with
numberless imaginar) charms, easy for a
lover to lend to the object of his first and ar.
dent affection. '
During the short interval he had spent with
the countess, the painful occasion which drew
himn there ixad.eﬂcctually drivenr every other
idea from his mind: and had it been otherwise,
it is scarccly probabld he would have imme.”
diately confesscd Lis passion for a stranger, of
whose name and circumsinces he was entirely
ignorant.
Soon after quitting Alvermo’s mansion, he
formed the plan of travelling in.search of the
H 3 friends,
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friends he had sosuddenly made and lost ; ‘and
in’this intention immediately-visited his schocl-
mate’s abode, to engage him to accempany
him. Disappointed at his absence, and afflicted
at the cauge, which he had no doubt originated
with Rosalia, he refused the hospitality the old
domestic offered, and pensively continued his
jounf:y, unconscious of having fixed no plan
for his -future destination, till Bertram re-
spectfully inquired whither they were going.

This question roused Alfonso from his re-
verie, and disclosing his intention with af
account of the adventuze that had so much in-
terested his feelings, he consulted him on the
mode most likely to succeed. '

They visited in turn all those hamlets which
seemed a proper retreat for persons anxious for
couccalment. The beautiful banks of the Ge-
nevan lake were not forgotten among the. ‘aa-
ricty and sublimity of Switzerland; and%here
chance conducted-them to the deserted @bode.
Alfonso felt he had*discovered the objects of
his search, as the inmates of a decent cottage in
which be kad. fixed his residence, descanted on
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the beauty and charity of the yofithiful Angela,
#hdrthe benevolence of the owner of the man-
sion, and hjis steward, Tears even filled their
eyes, while they lamented their absence in lan-
guage evidently springing from the heart.

« Why,” said the youth, #did they leave
50 sweet a place ? Will they be long away "

«¢ Ah! monsieur, no cne knows! We?ught
not to prate of our beuters, considering they
have enemies too,” replied the mother of the
cottage, ¢ Nobody deserves them less, I'm
Bure; for young and old, sick and poor, ¢l
owe them something-2-but gaod people, they
say, are always the worst off, because’ the
wicked envy them.—And so, as 1 was saying,
it is no business of ours to pry into other peo-
ple’s business. Monsieur, you don't look as
if you meant any harm; and I suppose even,
ysu know the family, as you are-so concerned
about them.” )

Alfonso assured them, that was the truth.

« Yes, yes, it is casiljbscen in your coun-
tenance.—So, as 1 was saying, the old gentle-
man came back alone without . ma‘amselle—

Hg . " and,



and, poor 'gei:\tlémn‘fr I he was in"a most pitcous
taking at finding his house all alone, withott‘a
soul in¢it; because you see he had lkeft Mr.
Scbastian and ma'amselle Agnes to take care
of it, and two or three servants besidés.
Ma'amselle Agnes was a good pretty young
hody, as ever you'd wish to sce, that Mr. Se-
bastign was very fond of. Some people indeed
say, only I don't think therc’s a word of truth
in it, that Mr. Sebastian and she .are gone off
together ; but I'm’of opinion,” looking sig-
nificantly at Alfonso, and nodding. her head,
¢ that some folks couldtell another tale.”

« What folks.do you mean ?”
-« % Why, monsieur, thosc who used to be
Jurking about here, and could never give a
good account of themselves.” '

« Is i long since monsicur de Sanval has
becn absent ?” .

4 Oh yes! some wOnths®in all.—And' so
you see, he sent for. the servants he had left,
but they could not Be found, becatise they had
got other places: buty ‘says I, monsieur, I
know M. " Sebastian discharged them, because
.ofe of them told me so after he was gone, and

.

w CVCn
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even said -he had given them' nlf"apmsent, to
nfalk them-amends.” ~

“Alfhso passed a month, wandexing along
the banks of the lake, and visiting th= beautiful
and sublime stenery in its vicinity : he pursued
his journey no farther, but contented himselt
with dwelling near the.spot.

At length, however, recollecting that his vi-
sible anxiety concerning the stranger and his
daughter might raise suspicion in the minds of
the rustics, and ashamed of being found a loi-
téring spy should they arrive, he determined
to tear himself from 2 scene in itself lovely,
but rendered doubly so, as being the habitation
of the mistress of his affections. He reflected
also on his unfortunate lof, in having a father
whom he was conscious would never consent
to his union with modest worth—the abode
appearing, such as to mark its owner too ade-
pendent to fear the sdorn of grémess ; but”
possessing no share of thhose titles sand wealth
which he knew were the ch,um's idals.

He quitted 'his friendly bosts, with many
acknowledgments for their bospitality, and re-

H§ . Elived
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ceived in his urn. their hlessings, and .those of
the neighbouring poor. - Thus bidding faraw=l
to these lovely 'scenes, and giving a long-drawn
sigh to the memory of her he. loved, he once
more: regained the road to Nice. His friends
were still absem. .

Again. he quitted Nice, and not kmowmg
how to pass the time till their return, travelled
on to Florence, where, mixing in -the gay
throng which cemposed its society, he hoped
to conquer, or at least to dissipate the melan-
choly that insensibly increased, and injured his
health. Here chance led him into company
with his friend Montero, whose family had
quitted for some time the gothic elegance of
their castle, to accompany their daughter to
Florence, she bemg on the point of marriage
with a2 Tuscan nobleman.

fonso finding himself courted by this re-
spcctable family, passei some vcry;spgmable
time in their society. ; He saw the@imid. blush .
of love light up the’ modest.cheek of Ellena di
‘Montero; and the ardent glow of passion
spread over the features of herlover, as he led

bef to dle bymeneal .altar; and theugh a sigh
1 would
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wouild force its way on rex;ollzcmn ‘of bis
sistey’s hapless fate, and probably on that of
the pajnful disappointment which awaited his
., own wishes, he could still teach bis heart to
rejoice in another’s happiness, and join in all
the hilarity of the nuptial festival. -
Here likewise he made some *valuable ac-
quaintances, that might on occasion serve him ;
and chance also informed bim of monsieur de
Sanval and his daughter’s visit to that city—of
the uncommon admiration that followed her—of
the numerous offers of persons of distinguished
rank, which had been made—of de Sauval's
singular mode of quitting a house of high dis-
tinction on the entrance of a relative of the
family, and his leaving the city in the night.
During this relation, hope and fear alter
nately chilled or warmed Alfonso’s heart: the
capitious father's ‘unaccountable conduct pleased
him—it was that of a parent, _)ealqino secure”
his child even from tht\posstbxh% of danger.
This, no doubt, was the dcret enpmy who so
barbarously pursued them. A certain tremulous *,
sensanon, always inseparable from- rue affec-
noé ) ~tion,
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t@%ﬁfarted t}xroxigh hn heart; and the fire of
sudd;sn Jealousy flushed his cheek.

. Prior to his quitting this friendly, society, ‘e
hadjhe.p}casuiq of hearing: from Bertram, that -
Resalia was in good health, and happier than
she. Jiad expected ; that Alvermo idolized ber,
:arié that they“were considered an example of
_gonjugal ‘love. These tidings Bertram had
Jearned from one of his friends who. lived in
a Spanish family, on terms of intimacy with
the duke, who had come to Taly upon
business, and was returning immediately. T&
him it was, he had confided the letter to Bea-
trice, so fatal to Rosalia’s health and peace.

Allonso did not forget his promise of passing

some time with his sister the beginning - of
her second. married year ; but he remembered

also, that when he quitted his mother’s pre-

sence at.the time of Rosalia’s severe jliness,

'consequence of her for/d mfarriage,- the' dag-
get “he unconsciously/ drew: from  his,Bosom,

bad excited in her suCh extraordinaryemotion

aﬁd alarm for his safety, that he could scarcely

refrain .[mm falling at her fect, ahd‘ forcmg, by

. %is erftraties and questionss, a- confession from
' her
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hér trembling lps ; and that on aéquiring' suge(:
*cfent strength to conceal the agitation her
haviout occasioned; while pressing bis® lips 1o
her cold cheek, with the ardour of truly fitial
love, he had madc a solemn though silent vow,
never to behold her more, till he should have
explared the secret recesses of his father’s Si~
cillan castle, and discovered the” cause of a
conduct so inexplicable, ’

On visiting Nicc for the third time, he found
signora Toranci and her son_lately returnéd
flom Madrid. The reception he received-from
his friehd's mother was truly maternal. Folding
him in her arms she wept, and her cmotion
became so strong as she contemplated hlm,
that it nearly overpowered her scnses.

A tincturg of surprise marked Alfonsos fea-
turcs at this extraordinary receptaon, which-
signora Toranci observing, stifled b%r feclmgs, ;
and recovering hekself, ologm:d or her vio.,
lent agitation, by speaking of the wumess.’ g

« She was my first, my only Triend I “hg.
,companion of her youth!” said she; «and tfﬁ'
sight of her <on, after so many yeats desiring:

-, ilf‘
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i¢ in vain, is too much! All the happy'and
ihghtful moments of our youth rush together
to.my heart!” "

. Alfonso returned her caresses with respectful
senslblhly ; and taking her hand, pressed it to
his lips.

* Raimond was absent at this meeting, but
returned within an hour. His joy on thus
unexpectedly recovering his friend, so long
“separated from him, was mixed with a variety
of painful recollections ; but as thc emotion
that attended their first embraces wore away,
the conversation naturally flowed into its usual
.chanuel. .

Alfonso learned from Raimond, the inter-
view between him and Rosalia—of his ardent
affection for her, and determination never to
marry since she-was lost to him.

¢ I perhaps owe father Uberto my exist-
ence,” continued he: ;%he-told me I was
watched, -that my lifz was in danger; and
though not daring t enter a place set round
with spies, lest your sister should suffer for
my imprudence, I lingered about the walls in”
d:sgtm.e, and,_yeceived a stab from that arch

- o villain
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“villdin' Pedro, in my arm. He, no douby
would have dispatched me, but for the 4p-
proach,of a peasant, who seeing the blood gush
out, hastened towards me, while: the ruffian
made his escape. The wound was more dan-
gerous than I thought, — the stiletto that
gave it being poisoned; and a fever coming on, -
obliged me to submit to keep my room. Du-
ring this fatal period, fatal for ever to my
peace! the honest peasant gave me all his
care ; which, joined to the skill and unremitted
attention of a benevolent monk who dressed
my wound, and possessed a sovereign balsam
to extract the poxson, no doubt saved my .

life.” '
" Alfonso also had the pleasure of hear-
ing Rosalia was, in all probability, happy,
from signora di Toranci, who, in her son’s
absence, gave him a minute account of their -
visit to Madrid, and the service Raimond had*
been so fortunate as to%der the duke—then
spoke in raptures’ of RbMsalia, dnd dwelled
with pleasure on' the delicate way in which
Alvermo had conferred a favour which she
had solicited at the court of Spain during-stme
moptbs;
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nths ; and though but-an act of Justxce, s'he
: had solicited in-vain.

" A week passed thus,in social inteicourse,
during which time signora di Toranci cau-
tiously ‘avoided every allusion which might
awaken curiosity in Alfonso’s breast; for she
felt that her conversations with Rosalia, on
her mother’s former marriage, had becn indis-
creet. It was strange that her children should
be kept ignorant of an event so natural to
mention; yeeit was evident she meam it to be
secret—and it was not her wish to counteract
the intention of a friend she had ncver ceased
to love, though she in vain endeavoured to ac-
count for her estrangemient. :

" One evening, after a da}uspent in fricndly
convcrsauon, Alfonso ventured to introduce
‘the resl motive of his visit; but forbore to
Jmention the place of his destination. He In-
timated sinply, that fo somé time he had in.
tended to go a jouraey, but had alhivays de-
ferred it, in the hope that it might be agreeable
0. his fncnd to accompany him.

5 imond fds much pleased with, the idea,

ahd more so at his friends having de]ayed his
Journey
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jotirney till his return; and his amiable mother;’
wito AIready loved Alfonso” with ‘almost” matet-
nal affeetion, rejoiced in-her son's having re-’
covered the friend of his youth,"and rcadily
assented to a proposal which would strengthen-
the bond of affection between them.

Twe days more were spent in this abode of~
peace. Alfonso and Raimond then bade sig<
nora di Torangi ap affectionate adieu ; but the-
emotion of %ssed her hand in¢
the instant of taking lcavc, was so apparent as
td alarm her.

¢ What is the matter, dear Alfonso ?" saud
she tenderly. ~ '

- & Farewel!” replied he in a tremulous voxcg

— perhaps we shall meet no mere! But:if
not—pity! and do not despise me!” Thei
suddenly quitting her, he hastened to ‘join his
friend, who, unconscious of his agitation, had.
advanced some pates.

CHAP
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CHAP. XV.

ALFONSO’gpd Ra';u%&g, attended by
‘Bertram, Yurned 'their ads towards
the north, and continued their routé during
some hours, nedrly in silence; Alfonso, al-
most immediately after quitting Nice, falling
into a fit of musing, which Toranci forbore
10 interrupt.; who, in his turn, let thought so
much engross his faculties, as scaroely to
bear Bertram’s question to his master : % Whe-
ther they had not better stop. at the adjoining
ﬁllage for the night, as they should ‘hav: & fo-

to_pass very short‘y S
\%(3‘ ; been so a n;%b
£ nm‘ﬁ'&
occasions_ as the present, ‘He, always remi

him ofthe.more prudent FACHNE YD
knowing
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knowing his thoughts were too-much pre-
octupied to attend to the common events of
life.

Alfonso apologized to Raimond for his si-
lence, while Bertram rode up.to a decent cot-
tage, almost on the skirts of the forest, to in-
quire whether they could lodge there for the
night; and the inhabitants, no strangers to hirm,
since on their @m journey Alfonso had made
their cabin his resting place, received-them with
much pleasure, and hastened tp accommodate
thém to the best of their ability.

As soon as the repast was over, and they
were free from interruption, Alfonso grasping
Toranci's hand, asked in a- hurried tone;
¢ Whether he were indeed his friend ?” and
then, in great agitation, proceeded to acquaing
him with his real .intention. "

% Some foul deed has been commmcd in
that ncglected dwelling)” continued he? % I
am resolved to visit its dyeary walls ‘and call
if necessary, on the shades said to haunt its
gloomy chambers, to assist -my search. I trema
ble while I diyulge my suspicions—My father
has a base, unmanly soul ! ~—He is my mon#f's,

. tyrant ! *
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tyrant! Did he not sacrifice his child, our

sweet Rosalia, to his own ambition? Ana to

whom?—A man of blood, whose youth -and

manhood have heen marked with dishonour!

" Poor victim ! her' fate I fear, must come!—

My father! Merciful Heaven forbid !—My

doom is fixed, if Rialves has stained his soul -
“with murder! I shall not survive the dreadful

*certainty !—shame will haunt, my pillow, and

sink me to the grave!——No, beloved Angela!

never shall a dcbascd lover kneel at thy feet,

and sue for thy affection! Thou shalt never

know my wretched fate! I will seck the gloom

of some monastic cell, and there linger out an

-existence that will be loathsome to me !”

- Alfonso then sinking into a profound reverie,

~gontinued some time inscnsible to the voice of
;“f;f'cnd\lxip At length, yielding to the varied’
-‘cmonons that assailed him, he burst into tears,

and 3 he acquired sucient calmness to express

“his feehngs—mmu}ély rclated to the astonished

.Raimond, the singular events that had thus

“raised his suspicions, and impelled him to

satisfy the strong desire of ascestaining a truth

,so"ﬂtcessary to his happiness.

- Torrane:
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"Toranci seconded his friend’s ardour, and
solemaly promised to accompany him to Ro-
viego, apd'join his cndcavourg, to devclope
this singular mystery.

Bertram was now, made acquainted wnh
their intention of visiting Sicily instead of
Switzerland; who replicd, that he had provided -
for d)at; and related the conversation between
his father and himsclf, the night of father Hu-
bert's dismay.

« My poor father said, that if he never
came back (for you know my lord the count
had ordered .him to ser off for Naples at é‘
minutc’s warning), he should die blessing you..
¢ Bertram,’ said he, lcoking most piteously,
¢ always love your young master—he. is a good, .
youth, and deserves it :—If I should die, as [
believe I shall, for my heart is broken—mind
yougtake those keys, and give them ;to bime— -
they are his.” So, signats, 1 took them before
we set off, because, saysY, who kpows whi(tf»
might happen: and, thought I to myself, avba
has so good a right to them, you kngw.”

Alfonso.inquired whether: Jerome hed given
a reason for the keys belonging to Aim.

% No,
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% No, none at all; he only seemed ex-

tremely affected,” was Bertram’s reply.
The following morning, at break.of day
they measured back their steps, and regained
the road leading to Italy, taking care to avoid
those places where it was likely: they should be
detained by meeting any of their old associates;
‘and, after # speedy a journey as circumstances
would allow, travelling the whole length of
Italy to the southern extremity of Calabria, lest
they should be detained by contrary winds and
storms at sea, the season being unfavourable for
the voyage, they enguged a vessel to convey
them through the Faro of Messina, and, afier
a very dangerous but short passage, arrived at
that city ; here resting for the night to recruit
their exhausted strength and spirits, they hired
a guard, and proceeded with all ‘expedition to
Palermo, where, dismissing their escort, they
pursued their way to the castle, whose deserted

shambers were the ghjects of their curosity.

" @n arriving in »the neighbourhood of the
#Eonvent, and within sight of the liule white
dwelling, which was once the residence of worth
{aﬁc* beauty, Alfonso proposed a visit to
) good
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gzod father Anselmo, and they agreed to lay the
mosiva of their journey open to his view, ask
his counsgl, and intreat his assistance in their
undertaking.  This measure was instantly-
adopted, and repairing to the monastery, they
anxiously inquired for him, but found, to theis-
-grief, he was absent on business, and might not"
returp for some time. Thus circumstanced,
Alfonso and his friend determined not to wait
his arrival, which was so uncertain ; but after
having refreshed themselves at one of the neigh-
boering cabins, and recruited their weary
frames. by a refreshing sleep, they began their
march, attended by their faithful servant, to the.
desolated mansion, they so anxiously wished,:
" yet'so feared to examine.

Darkness enveloped all the surroundmg land- -
scape long before .they reached the cqstle bue
they were all well armed, and too eager to ar-:
rive, to listen to Bertram’s prudent ndv:ce of
passing the night at some Jecent cabm in the -
neighbourhood, and rallying his cauuon, ptb-
ceeded.

Their approach was silent and wuh tam
lest their design should excite the attention of

peasants,
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.peasants, and expose them to observation, if
. ot danger. Bertram, who carried the hecvy
keys, &embled as he delivered them to Alfonso,
who eagerly unlocked the padlock, pushed open
. the postern door, and sprung forward, followed
by Toranci; while the prudent domestic, re-
collecting his duty, though struck with terror,
hastily drew one of the inward bolts, let, falt
a -weighty bar across the door, and joined his
master, ere he had found the proper key to
open the gates of the mansion itsclf. Un-
fortunately, poor Bertram, in his cagerness-to
enter, threw down the hantern they carricd, and
‘extinguished the light. % Never mind,” saids
_ Alfonso, ¢ among the many instruments of war
that line the hall, it would be strange indced,
not to find one which will afford us a few
‘friendly sparks,” They now cauiiously en-
tered the outward hall, for almost total dark-
ness surrounded them'; the only glimmering -
light being that they'stais afforded, just shed-
ding an uncertain gleam through the high win-
:}lbWs of the gloomy place. Bertram, however,
»i'gimc;:didgclx" recollected, that op the night of

' the
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the most dreadful storm he had' ever known,
the domestics, alarmed at the effects, and ter-
rified at the.strange yells and appearances which
were reported to haunt the interior part of the
castle, had all assembled here, round a blazing
fire ; and passed the night betwcen fear, on.ac-
count, of the tempest, which shook the -solid
carth, and threatened destruction to the castle
and its inhabitants, if not the island itself; and
increased dismay, causcd by the dread of meet-
ing wandering spectres—s: Visiting again the
glimpses of the moon, making night hideous !

« There is plenty of wood, I know,” said
Bertram, groping for a closet within the wall,
¢ and there are steels and ﬂmts, and every
thing necessary there.” :

« There igplenty of wine to recruit our ex-
hausted spirits, *I know,” rejoined Alfonso
gaily, < and thanks to ghe care of good-old Jea
rome; Ialso know where to find it.? L

«1 fancy the count RiMves loves the plca- .
sures of the table too well,” replicd Raimond,
% to have neglected the care of laymg ju 4 store .
of excellent provisions for the tim he mtcndcd'

VOL, III. ! S T to
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-to stay, so we shall do very well, unless, in-
deed, the ghosts have made free with them.”*

Toranci continued talking in the r present
strain, when suddenly a faint gleam of light
shot along the sides of the wall and floor, and
immediately disappeared. The astonished To-
ranci was instantly mute—Alfonso sighed, and
Bertram -dropped the wood he had now disco-
vered, from his trembling hands, to cross him-
self, andinvoke St. Nicholas to his aid.

This momentary fear gave place to curiosity.

« Surely it was lightning,” said Alfonso, will-
ingto account for this aappe:.xrance, as he cau-
tiously approached the door leading to the cor-
ridors and staircase, to listen. All was silent,
not even the wind whispering through the long
galleries, caught his ear. '

« Suppose signor,” said Bertram, in a faul-
tering tone, ¢ we leave  the castle to night, and
return to morrow. Id Ursulla, who used to
assist when we were here, lives no great way
off—you can sleep there very well, and return
herein thg morning.” ~
© "¢ Peace!” said Alfonso angrily, 1 fear

not
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not the dead—nor shall I quit this spot till this
ntysterious business is unravelled ; but.you are
welcone, if.your cowardice surmounts your rea-
son, to leave us here, and to seek her cottage.,”

¢ Signor,” replied Bertram, boldly passing
Alfonso and Toranci, “ I am willing to die in
your service, only command me which way to
gos—] will never forsake you; but my poor
old father, when he ordered me to /love you,
told me also to be prudent for your sake, be-
cause you never thought of danger from a
boy.”

« Pardon my impetuosity,” said Alfonso,
kindly pressing the youth’s hand to his heart,
apd drawing him back, « I have been very
unjust, dear Bertram ; 1 know you love me as
a brother ; bt my suffering mind is so torn
with contending ‘emotions, that I scarcaly am’
mditer of myself!” | =

« No, signor, it was not you, u was I that
was to blame, not to feel Yow much you nat-
rally wish to stay.”

Toranci, who had retreated from the door,
was employed”in trying to kindle a hght, and
now called them to assist him, Bértram, with

12 alacrity, *



172

alacrity, obeyed the summons, and a few mi-
nutes rewarded their exertion : the heaped woud
soon kindled into flame, and they heheld them.-
selves comfortably seated by a blazing fire.

After some deliberation, it was unanimously
-agreed, that they should leave the damp hall in
which they were, and resort to those apartments
that bad been inhabited by the family dwing
their last visit.

Alfonso lighted a torch, and led the way to
the saloon. Every thing remained exactly in
the same state as when he had left it the pre-
ceding year: even the table still bore the marks
of their repast.-

. After examining the adjoining apartment,
which also proved their having been unmo-
lested by any intruder, they ascended the stair-
‘case, and entered the several chambers the fa-
. gily had occupied. The double apartment—
- his mother’s rooms, which had been that he
had chosen with old jerome, when alone there,
.’was again preferred ; and Bertram, for his own
-accommodation, removed the bcddmg from a
-;ommg apamnent into the countess's cldsct. A
= gaod “fire was also kindled here, to impart as
S ) cheerful
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cheerful an aspect as possible to” the deserted
dWelling, after which they returned to the'sa-
loon. ®Bertram now spread the table With the
provisions he had procured on the way, and
lighting a torch, said, ¢ he was going to fetch
some of the liquor deposited in the other wing
of the castle” The two friends instantly sprung
up, and accompanicd the faithful youth to the
spot. ¢ There,” said "Alfonso, ¢ pointing to a
dvor, is the chapel, if an edifice tumbling into
rum, the habitation only of bats and owls, and |
foathsome insects, descrvc the name. It is
most true,” after a pausc, and approaching the
.door, ¢ that a tall, majestic shade glided past the
astern window, as I stood contemplating the
dreary place.”
¢ Let us enter,” replied Toranci, ¢ let us
enter; This is {he solemn hour of night—What_
Have we to fear—we,will imerrog'atc this awfjl
visitor, and quiet its disturbed manes by pro»
mises of revenge.” :
As Toranci spoke he advanced'with Alfonso
towards the ‘door, followed by Bertram, who
endeavoured to surmount the terror that assail-
ed him. It stood open—they eritered—paused
13 : some*
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some moments, and then proceeded to examine
its different parts. "

« Would that father Uberto were piesent!
he could explain, I fear, some mysterious vil-
lany transacted here, which might shake the
firmest nerves !  On this spot,” pointing to the
disjointed stones at the foot of the great altar,
¢ 1 found this dagger,” drawing it from his bb-
som—s¢ Its point is rusty, and a name un-
known to me, engraven on the hilt.”

Alfonso became thoughtful; and alter some
minutes Jingering in the chapel, returned with
his companions to the saloon, and endeavourcd
to rally his depressed spirits during supper, but
in vain ; for though he joined in the conversa-,
tion, and apparently invited mirth and jest,
melancholy soon got the better of bis assumed
cheerfulness ; and Toranci obsérving that rcal
tranquillity was far from his fricnd’s mind, very
soon proposed their retiring for the night, that
they might, after a &lreshing sleep, visit all
the interior . apartments of this forsaken man-
sion; and form some plan by which to regulate
their future’ proceedings. Sleep soon sealed
the eyes of his companions; but Alfonso,
: whose
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whose mind had been violently affected by the
varidus events which had occurred during the
preceding yecar, and reflecting on ¢he old
stewards terror at the vision in the chapel,
which had been also palpable to his own sight;
the awful stranger, whose appearance had caused
such 3 change in the abandoned Hubert, as to
turn him to repentance ; and his mother’s alarm
at sight of the dagger, intirely banished even
the thought of rest from his mind. He rose,
and throwing his mantle over his shoulder,
walked towards the window, where he watched
some time, and listeneéd to every breeze. A
sudden thought tous forcible possession of his
_mind. This was, to visit alone, at that solemn
hour those apartments which appeared to con-
ceal the mygstery he s0 anxiously wished to de-
velope. ¢ Ify"said he, “ some human being
baunts this solitary place, I am armed, and am
his match—if a disembodicd spirit, his ercand
is to mg, no doubt, andy ought to seck rather.
than shun this awlul visitation. He turned to«
wards his companions—they slept—then cau~
tiously takifig the keys, and tréading on the
point of his feet, he lighted a taper from the

14 ~ dying
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dying embers of the hearth, and without the
smallest noise quitted the room.

~Carrying his drawn sword in his, right hand
he descended the stairs, left the inhabited
. wing, and crossed the corridor lcading to the
chapel, which he once more cntered, and tra-
verscd —all was silent and loncly. .

« Wherc,” said Alfonso aloud, ¢ is the sigh
which seemed to break from the altar ? I listen to
catch thesound !—and thou, mystic form! where
art thou? Decign to answer me—disclose thy
wrongs, and here I swear, I will avenge them !”

No mystic form appeared to claim his pro-
mise—no sigh broke upon the silence of the
night. After some minutes reflection, he qui,
ted the chapel, turned into the gallery, and
reached the door of the anti-room—it stood
ajar—he entered.—The picturcs that had be-

_fore caught his auention again attracted him—
_ He raised his taper to consider thc manly form
. that filled the canvas. ¢ « I certainly hav*somc
" where seen him,” said Alfonso, sighing; and
_trying to'recollect where. He then passed on;
and with a sendation of awe removed the heavy
iron bars fromethe doors, and proceeded to try

the
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‘the padlock. With some difficulty he turned
ti%e key in a lock so long disused, and opening
the doar, eptered a spacious saloon neasly sim§4
lar to that in the other wing, whose neat and
commodious furniture, though somewhat de-
cayed from years, shewed it had been chosen
rather, for use, than pomp. Nothing here de.
tained him—he passed on to someNpther apart.
ments opening on the right side to a corridor,

and a staircase on the left.
Alfonso ascended the stairs and entered a
"shite of rooms—one particularly engaged his
notice; for here the pittures he had seen in the
anti-room recurred again, but portraits only;
.and here also several others hung—among them
the venerable figure of an clderly man, richly.
habited in ,tlge Sicilian costume—a lady in the
bloom of beauty, so resembling - the countess,
whose picture was next, that he :imagined it -
with truth to be her mother’s. X S
He now arrived at a ghamber whose disor-
dered state sﬁzwed it had been suddenly for.
saken, and cptered no more. The curtains:of
the bed were almost closed. An -unusual sen-
15 . * sation -
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sation scized him on drawing them back. On
the farther side, under the same canopy, stocd
a cradle in confusion, as if aninfant had just
been taken thence ; and on a drawer ncar it lay
the habiliments of a child, together with a blue
velvet cap and feather.  Alfonso unconsciously
trembled, as raising the little cap to the light,
the initial ¥ St. A. and a coronet, embroidered
in gold in front, met his view. He restored it
with some palpitation to its place, and corvi-
nued his examination. A young lady’s robes
lay scattered round the bed, and striking somc.-
thing with his foot, he ‘stopped to examine it,
and found it was a chain of gold, to which
hung the miniature of a young man; the same
he had seen in the anti-room, but in rather
earlier life, blooming in manly beauty. The cx-
pression of his eye, and the smile on his rosy
Jip, scemed to say: “¢ I have sought happipess,
.and have not sought in vain ” The chain was
. broken, and the links divided, as if by vio-
lence. ¢ Whot'er thou art, gratful stranger,”
said Alfonso, pressing the miniatare to his lips,
 welcome to my heart!—1I will foster thee

here,
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"here,” putting it with the chain into his bosom.
—a-¢Much do I fear the thread of thy existence,
like the, links of this fragile chain, hath been
scvered by somer sacrilegious hand! Ah! di-
vulge thy wrongs, or rclieve my frightful sus-
picions | —Give me back to lifc and hope ;
or doom me atoncc to misery {” All was
silent—he went on, and entered a beautiful
small apartment, consisting of two rooms, fur-
nished with great taste and elegance, whose
walls were decorated with paintings, and once
with festoons of natural flowers; a few of
whose leaves, stiffened and discoloured, still
adhered to the brittle stalk. Some materials for
work lay on agilt table, and by them stood an
“inkstand, and a sheet of writing paper, on
which a letter was began. \
Alfonso, resing his taper on the table, sat
dewn on the chair last occupied by the writer—
a shivering sickness’ coming over him, as
with an unsteady hand, he held the paper
and read———
« A few days longer, my bclo?ed and we
meet, I hope to part no moret How much
16 thy
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thy faithful Angela chides the lingering time
that holds thee from her !—Our little cherud
smiles on his happy mother, and alrcady.alimost
lisps thy name—My time is occupied in pre-
paring for thy arrival: sweet flowrets, chiefly
gathered by his infant hand, I have just forined
into festoons to deck thy favourite chamber;
that in which I first received thy vows, ard
gave thee mine.—The myrtle, orange, and
citron trees line thy favourite waiks; and thes
like me, seem to revive at thy expected return.
Come then, my beloved! for in thy absence
thy Angela can taste no ‘joy.”

Alfonso, during his reading thesc lines, oftcn
stopped to recover breath—his heart palpitated.
he tried to reflect; but a confusion of idcas
rushed togcther on his mind.— Ie re perused
the writing—it was evidently his mother’s hand:
he attempted to rise and open the window,
but could not; for a faintncss had scized his
heart: a sudden dizziness benumbed his facul-
ties, and he fell back senseless into his chair.

From this unconscious state he was relicved
by the attentions of his two friends. Overcome
by fatiguc they bad fallen aslcep, but Toranci

drcaming
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aréan'ﬁng of spectres and daggers awoke in
affright, and receiving no answer from Alfonso
to his rallipg on his name, rouscd Bertram,
and suspecting the cause of his absence, in-
st.amly went in scarch of him. The unclosed
doors sufficicntly " discovered the way he had
wandered, and on observing the state into
which he had fallen, Toranci immediately
opencd a window, and assisted Bertram to
pla‘y'c him in the current of air, which soon had
the desired effect. )
* On rccovering, Alfonso, at their intrea-
tics, consented to retdrn to his chamber, and.
try to recruit his exhausted strength by
slecp.  On re-passing the door, from which he
had removed the heavy padlock, he did not
omit to re-place it; and Ralmond, though he
noticed this action, forbore to inquire its mo-
tivey nor did he askthe reasons of his late
lness; but after r.egaimng their chamber, they
again retired to bed, and endeavoured once
more to fall aslecp: the trial, however, was.
vain. His friends affected at Alfonsu’s faint-
ing, which thty knew could proceed from no
trifiing cause, and alarmed at the f':\quenl deep

slghs
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sighs which-escaped his labouring heart, lay
silently reflecting on the circumstarces -most
likely to have thus unmanned kim, who'from
his childhood had been a stranger to fear;
while the hapless youth himself unable to deve-
lope a mystery which instead of unravelling,
became more perplexed, lay in agony of mind,
ruminating on the chamber he had scen, and
the lctter he had read.

He tried to conjecture his mother’s \das-
tiny in youth; for it was certain some other
man than the count had possessed her affection
a slight shadow of suspicion also crossed his
mind, but it was instantly dismissed. ¢ No,”
said he, “my revered mother! thy soul_is
pure and untainted! thou hast been the victim,
not the slave of deception and vice!—Could
she have ever been the wife of-another ?—if so,
why have concealed it from her children, whese
affection to her, and fers to them is so un-
bounded? Old Jerome's terror in the chapcl
seemed more than that arising from wmerely
seeing the mystic shade.  Father. Hubert’s fear
proceeded from the same vision—the good

old
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old domestic’s words still rung in his ears, to
hic question, ¢ Is any dishonourable deed at.
tached , to my father’s. name? — ¢ His soul
never knew dishonour!” Yet count Rialves’
conduct is marked with dissimulation and vice,
Could it be possible that the count was not
his father >—he caught at the possibility—
his,soul for a moment was elated ; and' pressing
the miniature to his heart, indulged in an idea
tha* threw him at a distance from him he
could not esteem. This thought, however, he
concealed within the sccret recesses of his heart,
and determined to progecute the discovery fur.
ther.

The early dawn was hailed by all the party,
when quitting their beds, after a night of
anxiety, Toranci proposed visiting the forsaken
wing of the castle, as had been determined the
pseceding day: Alfonso was silent, his em-
barrassment was ‘evident, and Raimond, who
only wished fo assist, not distress his friend,
from a mutive of dellcacy forbore pressing the
subject, and immediately cl. nged the conver-
sation to a more cheerful topic. - His affected

gaiety,
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gaiety, however, towards evening gave place
to’ reflection :—Alfonso, during the.day; had
sought*every occasion of being alorz; had
wandered over the trackless garden, forced his
way through the luxuriant alleys,and frequently
repaired to the lonely chapcl, as if in search of
some one he cxpected to meet there: but still
forbore to extend his re-searches to the apart-
ments, the preceding day he had been so
anxicus to examine. This change, and %4l-
fonso's state during the night, affected To-
ranci, who, towards the close of evcning,
unable to repress his ankiety any longer, seized
his friend’s hand, and affectionately disclosed
his apprehension ; at the same time, urging his
intreaties that he would forbear in the dead of
the night, to expose himsclf alone to similar
scenes. Alfonso faintly smiled, assuring him
that his illness proceed=d from the associatién
of ideas into which he had falleny, and not
from any supcrnatyral appearance: to which
he added. his having earnestly invoked the
no doubt, injured shade—but in vain. His
burmng hand; which Raimond stitl held in his,

alarmed
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alarmed him; he trembled as he dbserved his

glowidg cheek and fiery darting eye, and
carnestly recommended repose: Alfonsb pro-
mised, however contrary to his first intention,
to abstain from all further search that night:
but added, that the following he had devoted
to that zffect, and that no earthly power should
force him to change his purpose,

CHAP.
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CHAP. XVI.

THE following day, Alfonso’s purposc;t was
defeated by an illness which threatened his life ;
and his fever rose so high towards night, as to
bring-on delirium., The consternation of his
friends was excessive, and their sorrow aug-
mented by the singular situation in which ;
“stood ; for their inhabiting the castle was in-
tended to remain a secret, and this unfortunate
circumstance seemed destined to dcsu-oy all
<heir plans,

Frequently, during Alfonso’s ravings, Ber-
tram 1ntreated Tofanci to suffer him to go
and fetch some assistance ; and Raimond, who
dreaded che effects of Alfonsc’s fever, rea-
dily agreed to the proposal, and Bertram

was
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was commissioncd to set off carly in the
morning. '

Torandi sat in mournful anxiety by his bed,
watching his feverish starts, listening to his
incoherent talk, and wondering at his awful and
extraordinary appeals. Asnight advanced, his
dread iacreased, lest his friend ere moming
dawnhed should have breathed his last; and to
conceal his feelings from the anxious inquiring
eyes of Bertram, and to indulge, unobserved,
the painful sensations that took possession of
his soul, he quitted the chamber, and wan-
dered through the corridor towards the chapel-
A light suddenly shot athwart the ground, and
dicazpeared: starting, he proceeded towards
the eastern window, whence it scemed to come.
It returned no more, but keeping his eyes
steadily fixed, he perceived a palpable form
glide 'round the angle of the castle.

% This,” exclaimed he, ¢ is the moment to
elucidate this mystery,” ai the same time
quickly unbarring the door, and rushing into
the garden, he-hastily made a way through the
entangled weeds and briars obstructing his

passage,
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’

passage, and with difficulty followed the shade,
as it still glided at a distance before him: he
endcavoured to speak, but fear and’ surprise
denied him utterance, and suddenly, when.he
seemed to gain upon the mysterious figure, it
disappeared from his view. Toranci hurried
forwards, and eagerly looking round, ‘tried to
pierce the gloom that surrounded him, but in
vain—no footstep met his listening car—no
voice answered his faint and repeated calls ;“and
after some moments passed in fearful suspence,
he once more regained the chapel.

Alfonso, he found, to his great joy, had
fallen asleep: his stumber, however, rather
.resembled a state of unconsciousness thair ¥z «
“pose; and throwing himself beside him, without
communicating his discovery to: Bertram, he
sunk into that intense abstracted reverie, such
<an event was likely to create. '

The morning dawned, and Bertram pre-
paré@+to depart, bst at Toranci’s request, was
prevailed on to defer it a few hours; Alfonso's
sleep giving him reason to hope, that agitation
had been the principal cause of his illness ; and
be drcaded Bertram’s being scen beyond the

castle
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castle inclosure, lest it should defeat their
deSigits, which he now felt doubly anxious to
prosecut?, the vision of the night convincing
him somc mystery worthy of elucidation re-
mained to be developed.

Alfonso during several hours shewed by his
feverish starts and quick-drawn breath, that his
maludy, though not so violent, was still alarm-
ing; but about noon he sunk into a moreé
refishing sleep, free from these ill-boding
symptoms. Towards evening he awoke, faint
and languid, but free from that feverish
appearance which had so much alaruied his
friends, whose joy on this occasion . could be

~£qualled only by their anxiety during his sicka
ness. At their reiterated intreaties he deferred
his intended visit to the deserted chambers for
that night, at the'same time declaring, that as
i illness proceeded from that cause aloney
until he had searched further into the mystery,
repose would be a stranges to him, Toranci
finding his resolutios unshaken on the follow-
ing morning, ventured to disclose_thg circum-
stances of bis' having scen and followed the
spectre 2 his gliding away before him, as if invit.

ing

.
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ing his approach, and his suddenly vanishing-‘-
he then proposed their watching togcther. :

To this  Alfonso objected, saying, ¢ That
he felt the visit was to himself ; that he must
obey the impulse of his heart, in watching
alone in the eventful chamber that had roused
his feelings even unto agony.” The ingenuous
youth wished to lay open the secret fears and
doubts to his friendly heart which filled his
own: but the words died upon his tongae,
where he must utter doubts that seemed to
criminate his mother ; and Raimond perceiving
his perturbation, suppressed his feelings, and
spake of indifferent things.

During the day, the two friends endeg-_
voured to penetrate through the entangled
walks of this once luxuriant garden, and
examined every walk which could acmit a
guest; particularly that part where the shude
had, to Toranci’s surprise, disappeared,

,The garden was, extensive, its avenucs bore
the marks of former grandeur, and the groves
of myrte, orange, and citron, .now one un-
distinguished mass, drew a sigh from Alfonso,
as the expression in his mother’s letter recured

to
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to his thoughts, The side of thé castle joined
a Yong wall, conccaled from sight by the
thick foliage that grew around it.

At the close of the evening, Alfonso ten.
derly embraced his friends; and after having
once more traversed the chapel and garden,

" repaired to the apartments, whose padiock
closed all the mysteries beyond.  This time he
turned into the lower rooms he had passéd
by ‘beforc, and found that they communicated
with the chapel, by a private gallery and door;
and a lile further to the right, discovered
another small door, fastened like the former,
with a strong iron bar on the inside: this he

~poered, and ascended a narrow spiral stair-

case, on the top of which was a door that
stood on jar,, Alfonso gently pushed it with
a trembling hand, and entered. .

™™ An altar, adorped with beautiful vases qf
flowers, between two long stained-glass win~
dows, occupied the middle space: on it
stood a crucifix and golden chalice: embroi-
dered stools filled the niches on each gide, and
on the pannels were paintcd whole-length figures

: : of
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of saints and martyrs. A manual lay open on
‘the altar, Angela was written in the title page,
and on the margin some devotional <remarks.
Afier examining it with care, fearing to soil the
sacred page, he restored it to its place; then
- Jooking round, gazed on the tall impressive
figures, till he almost fancied them animated. |
 Alfonso sunk on his knees at the foot of the
altar, and after a few minutes, sighing deeply,
rose and examined the place, and on findingno
other entrance, though persuaded there must be
a communication with the body of the building;
he descended the staircase, pushed to the door,
and repassing the apartments, ascended the
great stairs, and sought the room in which hq_,
“fneant to pass the night.
+ In the bed-chamber adjoining were two
doors; one, on opening it, he found com-
amunicated with 2 suite of apartments formetiy *
occupied by the family, the other led to a
clofet containing omly chests and drawers.
* .The cratory he had so lately quitted, dwelled
on his mind; and he cautiously examined every
pannel, in thehope of finding some door open-

mg into n. The room had also several closets,
encloscd
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;A&Id,;cd within the wainscot, and onexamining

th®se » with care, discovered that for which he

scarcheds: a.bar on the inside he immédiately

raised, and on drawing a small bolt, the door

opened at his touch, and he once more entered

the oratory he so anxiously had viewed. After

again gxamining it he re entered the chamber,

gently put to the door, but purposely left it
unfastencd that he might- return thither; and

drawing the poignard from his bosom, laid it

on the table, again perused his mother’s letter,
afid was proceeding with a trembling band to

.untie a packet, of letters addressed to her, he

had found in an open drawer, when suddenly

Jurging, on thinking he heard a footstep ap-

proach, he struck thc taper and dashed it 8"
the ground. , His first sensation was mingled

with fear and irrésolutien; his next was to re-
rorn-to the apariment and rekindle the flame

the night was not far advanced; and he should

find his friends, no doubt, too anxious to have

retired to rest.  These thoughts, however, soon

gave place to others of a more &xaliegl nature ;-
and he determincd to wait the 6dmin« of the

expected mystic visitant, RO
VOL. 1L 13 B Time

» .
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_Time passed- away—no sound reached fis
eat, though he frequently listened, half wishirg,
half fearing his approach.—At lergthy an un.
wusual drowsiness overpowering his senses, the
effect of the langour his illness had lefi, he

- quitted the room in which he had intended to
pass the night, and sought the bed in she ad-
joining chamber ; where wrapping himself up
in his mantle, he determined to wait the awful

' visiation, he had now taught his mind to rely
on. ' Weariness, however, soon oppressed him,
and he fell inzo a gentle sleep. '

CHAP.
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CHAP. XVIIL

AS soon as Rialves had devoted his-blame.
less wife to the seclusion and penance ofa :
clotster, under the stigma of an abandoned
woman, hc regained the road to his abode,
smiling at the success of his infernal scheme,
and meditating others ®of a blacker die.
Instead of liberating his injured daughtcr,
_ thg plausible reason of his journey, he was
even ignorant of her detention; for his faveurs
with his soyereign he thought sufficicnt to in-
sure ber safetys  Alvermo's disgracc he had’
~wffected—his fina] ruin he had alse planned ;
but objects of greater momcent at - present oe- -
cupied him, ~ Self-gratification, the god of his
idolatry, stood foremost, and every other ob-
ject sunk before it, o
His trusty’agent had informed him sccrcdy,
almost at the instant of his departurt, that
' K2 Alfonso .
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Alfonso had been seen in the neighbourhood,
which had occasioncd bis re-entering to de-
mand the keys, having no doubt of bis pro-
cceding to Sicily.

He now hastened back to Salerno, not with
an intention of visiting his habitation, for Je-
rome, though old and infirin, was yet an ob-
stacle to his designs; and perhaps to his great
age, and visible decay, he had for some time
been indebted for his remnant of life being
spared.

Rialves had discharged his guard on entering
the forest leading to the monastery ; and had
returned, without any other attendant than his
valet, in perfect security, through a country,
ainfested by bandittiy and the scene of many a
midnight murder. Real courage had no share
in this exploit ; but the insatiable desire of exe-
cuting an infernal scheme, that rose to his mina
.on the first intelligence he received of Alfonso
having been seen near his abode.

. Arrived at Roviego, his callous mind pon.
-dered on the means of executing his diabolical
intent. He “prowled Tound the' mansion, in
_the hope of .meeting the object of his hatred,
' 1 . and
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and unobserved plunge the assassin’s steel into.his
Insaspeeting bosom.  Alfonso came not—the
shadeswf night fell ; and Rialves, in’ the ex-
pectation that chance would lead him to his
prey, still watched near the spot.

Midnight chimed from the convent bell—he
startcd—soon it would be too latc to do the
dreadful deed. ¢¢ Should he ring, and with
authority demand admittance? Alfonso was
brave—his suspicions were raised. Could he
appear disguised and unattended—at such an
tinwarrantable hour too? Besides, would that
enable him to perpetrate the act be had in view?
The keys of Roviego were in Alfonso’s hands<—

, he, possessed one, indeed, a secret hey, that
once had nobly served his purpose—he wotild™
again trust, to its friendly aid, add leave ta
chance the rest.” Once within the®purlicus of

“Mier garden, he was secure: neitﬁtr Alfopso

nor his companions knew the se¢ret gate—
Hubert was far away— Jerome, tbdiu senseless.
idiot to a childish oath, would sooner die than.
break it. Chance might lcave some neglected
door unfastehcd, and once within, the dwelling,
disguised and resolute, wlo should at_fesc E;f
K3 . arml.
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arm! Did fate fight against him, and thc/
youth, apprchenswe of harm, have entrenched
himself within its walls, he ceuld cohcel him-
self in the intricate labyrinth, whose mazes he
well remembered, and in the face of open day
dart out, and fly to his revenge; then gain the
friendly sccret door, and unknown and uasus-
pccted return to Italy !” ‘
* Often as the ruffian planned his™ horrid
scheme, he started at the rustling breeze ; and
stopped to listen, as the bird of night screamed
her hideous yell, as she darted on her defence-
less prey. A light suddenly flashed across his
path, at the instant his unsteady band applied
the key to the long disused lock. His cowa.d
“Teant took the alarm; and in breathless terror
he fled precipitately, not even daring to turn
_ his head, lest the bleeding corse of his mur-
.-dered friend should bar his pasrage. L
Recovered from his late alarm, the count
rallied his spirits and laughed, or cndeavoured
to langh at his fears.
o« Ridicylous, vain offspring of Supersti-
tion!" cried Pe, assuming courage from despe-
) rauon, and? again advancing from the dark
- chesnut
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'chesim grove towards the door—¢ Avaunt !-—
Whe pyotected Victor, when this firm arm
plungeg his own dagger in his hcart!—~Angela
was innocent, the very soul of jnnocence! yet
fo St. Almi—no Roviego rose from their
tombs to save her. The night was screne—
the bright moon, attended by her numerous
hast of stars, looked on the glorious deed, and
lighted me to conquest! But one propitious
hour more, the day’s my own—the rest of life-
delicious !”
* Once more he raised the key, and with a
trembling hand turned it in the secret lock—
fear again crept over him, and chilled his veins.
He paused, and wiped the cold ‘dews from
his forehead—then by slow dcgrccs pushed the,,
door, and stopped again to listen.; No sound
reached his ear, except the hollow moaning
«of, the wind sweeplng over the resiless waves,
and mingling with their sullen roar, HeTow'
passed the threshold, still holding the dqprm
his trembling hand, irresolute whether to. *prp‘\.‘
ceed, orto retreat. He thought he heafg!,’&
sigh—a groan burst from his labeuring brcast—
U ke
X 4 ‘
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Be. started at the sound, and some minutes
elapsed ere the loud appeals of conscience
could be silenced. .
Suddenly closmg the gate, wrappmg his
mantle round him, and slouchmg his hat more
over his face, he rushed on like a maniac,
neither turning his head, nor stopping till he
reached the door leading from the garden to
the oratory —it was fast—he clenched his fist in
agony, uttered a decp and bitter curse,* and
tried, from the terrace on which he stood, to
look into the interior of the chapel. All was
.involved in shadow : hc turned the light side
of his Jantern towards the place—the door stood
‘open. Y
& <% Ye infernal powers, I thank ye !’ said he:
. This is beyond my most sanguinc hopes ! "—
"Fear at that instant Hled, and revenge and dhirst
.of blood filled his breast. His savage heam-
#xGited, and the innocent victim lay already,
in  imagination, bleeding at his feet. He
traversed the sacred place, passed the inner
-door, and arrived at the foot of the staircase.
"Here he agliberated, whether to-ascend and
¢xamine the apartments in search of his prey,
~ whom
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' .whom he rightly conjectured,.from a know-
dedge of his fearless character; and the un-
guarded state of the doors, had chesen that'
wing for the scene of his inquiry—or wait tiil
“chance should throw him in his way;

On his right hand lay the private stairs lead-
ing to the oratory : he deiermined to try whe-
tber.fortune would again befriend him-——that
was his former road to conquest. EHe turned
.and raised his hand to lift the bar—it was al-
rcady removed—not even a single bolt op-
eposed his progress. Grasping his dagger, with
cautious steps he ascanded, entered the eventful
oratory—looked with wonder and savage de-
light through the open door, into the chamber:
he once before had violated; and with a sijent,
step, and breathless caution, lest he should alarm
the vigilanice of his, no doubt, watchful vic-
«im, stole on tiptoe to the scene of his former
crimes. ;

His eye fearfully glanced round the apart.
ment—all was silent—Decath seented to hive .
fixed his abode in the melancholy .chamber.—
Half drawing his dagger from bencath his cloak,
he crept towards the bed—the curtains,moved.

K5 - Terar’
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Terror once more “resumed her empire —he-
started — his teeth gnashed togethér — witle
trembling haste he turned from this .object of
dismay, and rushed on to escape the pursuing
spectres conscience had armed against him,—
The form of his murdered friend barred his
‘passage—he stood in awful majesty, his arm
‘raised in an attitude to strike, holding the dag.
ger; that evemtful dagger, Rialves’ sanguinary
hand had buried in his defenceless breast. The
ruffian started back—the poignard fell- from his
merveless hand, and with a dreadful yell he sunk'
lifeless on the ground!

Alfonso, a few minutes before his entrance,
had been roused from his slumber by a deep
etgb and a voice uttering his mother’s name.
Tremblmg, and breathing quick, he raised him.

se'f on his elbow, and directed his eye towards
d‘ie Jight in the adjoining room; the cure
. tain, half undrawn at the foot of the bed,
' qnabhng him to see distinctly into the chamber.
+A tall majestic figure was seated at the table
_ 'he had quitted, and appeared in the act of pe-
rusing the Yetter which had caused hxm suci
, -surprise-and terror,

Gollecting



Collecting all his force, Alfonso prepared to
address, the mystic form, who laying down the
paper, crossed his hands on his breast,. yt-
tering a short ejaculation, which escaped - his
Ylistening ear. At that moment the ~mxdnlgbt
murderer entered to execute his dire i IntEnt——
and sunk, terror struck, on beholding his mur-
dcrcd friend stand before him. F o

Alfonso now leaped from the bed, and-i in
.an®instant was at the feet of this awe-inspiring’
figure, who regarding him with astonishment,
*pointed to the unconscious ruffian extended on.
the earth. Alfonsoe obeyed in trembling sie
Jence, and bending over*him, stooped to raise
him; but horror seized his frame, on behold-’
ing the well known though ghastly featurgs of,
Rialves. LT

« My fhther 1” shrieked he in agony. .
v . ¢ Unfortunate youthl—thy father!” sighed
the stranger, after a long pausc—-thy niothér
was little below an angel }” f

« Father Anselmo!” exclaimed Alfonso,
rushing to his arms——¢ Father Anselmo, oh'
be thou my parent—I renounce for evcr a
world ih which I am destined to dlshonour'

kK 6 and’
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and in thy quiet cloister, blessed with thy- se-'
.ciety, will I live and die!” L
Anselmo pressed him to his bosom. ¢ Son
of a degenerate father,” said he tcndcrly, “ my
soul flies towards thee! Look up, dear youth!
thou mayst yet aspire to h#ppiness! Thy mo-
_ther’s virtues will even ransom thy father's
- crimes !” ‘
Alfonso pressed Ansclmo's hand against his
burning lips, as his scalding tcars fell on it,
* but could find né words to express the various
emotions of his soul. ' .
- ¢ My son,” resumed .Ansclmo, pointing to
the still unconscious ruffian, « pity here de-
mands our’care—assist me to raise this wretched
being, and let me, if posmble, spcak peace’to
his wounded conscience.” ‘
Alfonso shuddered, averted hi¢ eye, .and
turned aside—but instantly recovering himself,,
joimd in the pious deed; and having lificd
Rialves on the bed, quitted him to go in search
of his companions.
' Thcy traversed the apartments togcthcr and
- Alfonsp, on gymng the anti-room, suddcnly
caught
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*caught the monk’s hand, as his eye glanced
fyony the_ painting to him; and sinking on-his
knees, | exclaimed in a faultering voice,*

“ If I am deceived, I die of grief!—Oh!_
Jerome, where art thou, to reveal the solemn
secret 7 Why art thou absent, when one word
from thee could call me from the shades of
dcath"’

Anselmo raised the youth from the ground,
sighed deeply as he again folded him to -his
heart, and. pointing to the gallery, retreated
through the opposite door.

Alfonso pensively bent his way to the apart-
ment where he had left his anxious friends,
whom he found counting the passing- hours,

"having devoted the time of his absence «to
painful conjecture; and not to sleep.

On entefing,. he threw himself into To-
wanci's arms, and in tremulous accents informed
him, that his errand had been proplqous, even’
beyond his most daring hopes.

% But this is no time for explanation,” con-
tinued he: «I am ordered by -a much-in-
jured, but superior being, to summon you to
the assistance of a dying man '-—-Follow me,

* dear®
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dear Raimond ; and thou,” good Bertram, hold-
ing out his band to the half.affrighted youtl,,
¢ pour some of the wine into a goblet, and
* attend us.”

Without replying, they instantly joined Al-
fonso, who taking the taper, advanced to the
anti-room; and thence proceeded through the
*lonely apartments, to that where lay this wretzh-
ed victim of guilt.

On approaching the bed, their surprist was
beyond expression, on beholding the count
writhing in all the agony of a condemned
wretch, and cursing theday of his birth.

Alfonso advancing, attempted to soothe
him; but at the sight of him, his fury, in-_
cteased : he gnashed his teeth, and raising him-
self, with the voice of a dcmon «called for a
dagger.

¢ Begone, old hoary villain! —begone#*=
cried he. * ¢ Give me young Victor |—Where
is Angela?—let her refuse—he dies! St. Almi
is dead—his bones lye whitening in a distant
land I” . b

After a fnoment's pause he shricked, « Of,

fiend !
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*fiend I—thou tearest my vitals, Ah! bring not
Alfonso against me—I know where his carcass
is—saf# hid enough in his mother’s bed foom—
VlCtO!' and Angela’s nuptial chamber!—Ha!
ha! ba! the fool, to think of safety thcre"
Did you bear him down the narrow staircase
to the, dormitory ?—Hush ! some one comes—
it is Angela—the blood gushes from her heart!
—Ilook—Uberto, to thy duty—old dotard !
¥ will spare the boy, but let her not refuse.——
Ah! thou’ returnest, St. Almi—this then to
thy heart!” Thus saying, he sprung from the
grasp of those surrodnding him, rushed for-
ward to the adjoining room, and fell once more

. sengeless on the ground.

Alfonso, whose feclings were .torn with
agony durigg the preceding scene, affection-
ately wrung Téranci’s hand, pomtcd to the
dtspairing wretch, and in silence qultted the
apartment in search of father Ansejmo. He
traversed the range of ropms, sceking him in
vain ; and led, rather by chance than inten-
tion, to the chamber his friends had quitied; -
he found hitm supporting old Jerome:im his

Larms,
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arms, and trying to re-animate him by the most
‘cndearmg expressions. e

Alfonso advanced in astonishment ; and An-
selmo leaving the unconscious man to his
care, reweated to the inner room, to wait his
recovery.

. CHAP,
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CHAP. XVIIL

THE old steward, on the count’s depar-
ture with his unflortunate wife, had remained
for some minutes in deep reflection, deploring
his dear Jady’s fate, and wringing his hands in
ekcess of grief. As his sorrow subsided, he
recollected with terror’ the count demanding
the keys—his rage on finding them missing=s
and, his infernal look on quitting the' house.
He now trembled for Alfonso, and doubted
not of the cpunt’s intcation of sacrificing him
also to his ambition or hate. Alfgnso's de-.
dared intention pf visiting the cabtle, and
searching into the bottom of the mystcry, also
recurred to him. R
& Poor youth! said [erome, ¢ thou art, I
fear, at that murderous place, and count Rialves
knows it. I have but little left of 'hfe, but that
litle thou art welcome to,” ’
‘ Under’
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" Under this impression, this faithful friefid
hastened to arrange the domestic concerns, atid
instantly prepare for his departure, - The dread
that involuntarily affected him, as he thought of
the neglected castle, vanished before the wish
~of flying to the rescue of its youthful lord.
Early in the morning Jerome embarked, and
after a tempestuous passage, landed on the Si-
cilian shore.

Fatigue and anxiety obliged the old man (o
take some hours rest in the cottage of poor
Ursula, where he heard several marvellous
relations of the lights and dreadful spectres that
ware seen in the dead of night, issuing from the
untenanted mansion, .

~Towards evening he took leave of his kmd
bost, and pursued his way to the castle gate :
his feeble hand trembled as he gently knocked
to_demand admittance,- and when no answer
was returned, some minutes elapsed ere he
could again venture to repeat the summons. To.
ranci and Bertram, whosc surprise had at first
prevented their moving, now cautiously tra-
versed the court-yard, and the latter prudently
drawing aside the sliding shutter, covering a

small
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small grating in the door, heard his name dis-
unctly thoagh feebly pronounced by his father.
A very rew'minutes conveyed the trembling
steyard from his disagreeable station to a com-
fortable apartment.— After embracing Raimond
_and Bertram, and expressing his joy at finding
them, be eagerly-inquired after Alfonso; and -
on learing the place of his retreat that night;"
he groaned: bit soon recovered his usual
serenity, under the persuasion that the innocent
had nothing to fear: ¢ Yet,” said he, « I am
innocent; but I should not dare to pass the-
hours of midnight in that deserted spot,: for alt
the world could give.” Afier watching an hour,
he at length yielded to his son’s intreaties, and
rctired to a bed in the adjoining room, where
oppressed by age, anxiety, and ﬁitlgue, he
soon fell asleep, undisturbed by Alfonso’s en-
trance, summoning his friends to attend him.,
The painful ideas of his waking Hours con:
jured fearful images to hisefancy, and starting
he awoke.— Father Anselmo, after léaving the
anti-room, had descended to the chapel, -and
drawn the bolts across the doors, incautiously
left open by his pre-occupied son, and phssifig;
through
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through the corridor leading from thc'chzip::l
to the eastern wing, beheld with surprise, ‘the
private door to the oratory stairs, alo open;
he closed and barred this also, and crossing
the gallery, . wandered to the apartment just
forsaken by the young men.—Here he scated
himself at a table to wait Alfonso’s rctusn, and
resting his head on his hand, fellinto a train of
thought naturally arising from such extraor-
dinary events; when Jerome, unable to' cofa-
- pose himself again to sleep, rose from his rest-
less bed, and advanced into the apartmeht,
intending to pass the ‘remainder of the night
with Raimond and Bertram: but on seeing
" Anselmo, he shricked, and fell on his knees
with uplifted hands—St. Almi sprung forward
to raise his ancient domestic, forgetting the
many years his friends had thought him num-
.bered with the dead, The 6ld man’s nerf®s
,were t0o infirm to support the appearance of
"what he considered a supernatural being, and
he sunk senaeless in his master’s arms,
Alfonso’s voicc soon restored Jerome to
recollection : bughis affrighted senses had re-
ceived the impression of having beheld a
<L vision,
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Viston, and throwing himself on his knees, and
cagerly looking round, he exclaimed, < Where
is he!—Where is my lord !” :

¢ No spirit haunts this deserted abode, good
Jefome, but a human being-—the best of men;
spcak, kind friend, and ease my tortured

" bosom. Ah! tell "

% Ob, no! ’tis my lord St. Almi—your
father—my murdered lord! murdered by count
Rialves! My dear young master ! my lord,
my beloved' lord hear me! Oh!.1 am inno-
cctit! as my soul hopes for mercy, I am
innocent! . .

« My beloved, my long lost child!” ex-
claimed St. Almi, rushing from the room, and
clasping Alfonso to his breast: ¢ do I indeed
embrace my son, who was dead, and is alive—
lost for so many ycarsy and found again!
Scureely can I believe the joyful tidings; speak,
kind old man, speak to thy living master! thy
friend! confirm the joyful tidings.” -

Alfonso had fallen on his knees before his-
father, incapable of uttering asound; while the.
trembling steward, unable to quit his scat,- sat
with a vacant eye fixed on his living master. .

& Almighty
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.« Almighty Power!” exclaimed Anselnio,
kneeling beside his son; ¢ make me svomhy
the happiness thy goodness has resprved for
thy unworthy servant.” '

A silence of some minutes ensued, when
old Jerome, recovering from his surprise, ran
towards him, fell at his feet, and taking his
hand pressed it to his lips, again calling him his
tord—his murdered lord, Alfonso’s father! -

This affecting and interesting scette was
interrupted by the entrance of Toranci, whose
astonishment at the sight of the majestic stran-
ger, soon gave place to demonstrations of the
most unbounded joy and gratitude.—St. Almi
felt himself pressed to Raimond’s bosom, who
¢alled him his friend and preserver.

¢ Tell me thy name dear youth,” said the
good monk :—< Thou must be my Victor’s
friend, since I find thee here—on such anrer-
rand t00.” :

.+ 'The reply once more drew expressions of
" wonder and ¢hanks from Anselmo’s lips: % My
sister’s qonl she lives then also,” continued he,
: yaising his grateful eyes to heaven—% Oh! may

C 1 b@ permxtted to support this sudden torrent
of
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of prosperity, with the moderation, I hope I
have borne adversity I” - .

The oyous party lost sight of every former
SOTTOW ; arId, in their reciprocal inquiries and
answers, Raimond intirely forgot that his inten.
tion in secking Alfonso was, to declare the frenzy
and apparently approaching dissolution of - their
common foe. Anselmo was the first to recol-
lect the wretched man ; and, on hearing of the’
delirious state of his mind, with the benevo.
lence of a superior bemg, prepared to attend
hfs dying couch,

Accompanied by the young men, he entered
this awful chamber, the scene of don Anto-
nio’s former crimes : that in which he planncd
the commission of others ; and that of his pte-
mature death—the immediate result of the ma-
chinations of his evil—his corrupted heart !

“ Anselmo, like an angel of peace, drew near
the dying sinner, whose frantic gestures had
been succeeded by a sullen torpor into which he
had fallen, and in which he remained forsom’é
time after their entrance.

By Anselmo’s desire Alfonso advamed, vaad
addressed him.  The sound of hisvoice foused,

' him
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him. He started, and averting his face, talked
incohercnily of Angela, of Rosalia, and the
duke d'Alvermo. ¢ There is only A}fonso to
perish,” said ke, ¢ Hark! Pedro—that for
thy trouble thou shalt be advanced at court—1I
will employ my interest to promote thee—
Hush !—now is donna Maria my own !—An.
gela never can return to upbraid me ! —Upbeaid
me |—She, Ah! ah! ah!—Poison will do.—
There lies Victor St. Almi, poor fool !—That
cursed old villain too—he saved- him in his
childhood—the serpent that has gnawed my
very fmraxls—-may my soul perish if I forgive
-him I"—Hc then again sunk into a state of
stupor, and, at intervals only, by his groans
and alternate shricks, proved that he still existed.
Alfonso trembled for his mother.  Rialves’s
'words sufficiently shewed the horrid purpose of
his soul. -
Anselmo, in his turn, felt his heart faulter
-at a name onceso dear, and casting an eye of
"tenderness on his son, whose haggard features
and pale countenance proved his alarm and
agitatiopy ‘e approached the hardened sinner;

and,
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“and, in a loud voice, pronouncing his name,
adjured him to repent of his manifold crimes.
¢ The Nour of retribution is come, unhappy
man! Cast not away thc consolation sjil
within thy reach! Look’ on me, Rialves—
me, thy relation—once thy friend! Lct me
teach shee the way to peace, if possible, in this
solemn hour of dissolution !— Hear me, Anto-
nio, on my own wrongs pronounce thy pardon !
2_those of the unfortunate Angela cry.aloud
for vengeance ; but her gentle soul would, in
this awful moment, Jom her prayers to ‘mine,
to turn thee to rcpentance.  This mJured youth
also, whom thy cruel:y had condemned to a
premature grave, will join his suppllcaﬂom to
ours !”
Anselmo geased.—A dcad silence ensued.
Alter some minutes Rialves shrieked fright.
fflly, and attempted to raise himself up,.to
escape frum Bertram, who hcld himy  Anselmo
and Alfonso sprung forwaed to prevent him, X
~ Off, fiends,” cried he, trying tb tear him-
sclf frow their hold— Hell—damnatiof—
tortures—St.” Almi, Alfonso, Angela, Rosalia
voL. Ll L ) -all}
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—all! all, hurry me downward to perdition !—
See, Valdenza lifts his head above the wavés,
and laughs me to scorn—young Arngele too—
Hush! she shricks—Was the dagger poisoned?
—Art thou sure the blood flowed—Send Hu.-
bertto the chapel. St. Almi—thy Angela is
mine, Ah, ab, ah, ah!

Anselmo trembled, and loosed his held.
Rialves springing forward, ran frantic through
the chamber, hastily caught up the dagger fromn
the table, and plunged it in his breast. He
gave a dreadful groan, and fell. The purple
‘blood flowed from the gaping wound, and the
unresisting culprit was again conveyed to the
bed, and submitted with sullen groans to the
wound being dressed,

At about the distance’of a mile lived a fra-
ternity of poor friars, who employed their
hours in attending the sick or wounded poor?

Anselmo, overcome by the horror of the
preceding scene, and his mind still agitated by
the events of the night, felt himself unable-to
contend with this wretched man. Committing
the care of him, therefore, to old Jerome and
his'sqn, accompanied by Toranci and Alfonso,

«.,;";?3{: . ) , he
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* he bent his way towards their abode. Two. of
the tharkable brothers attended them back, car-
rying thither every thing necessary for the relief
of the dying criminal.

The wound was mortal —The dagger which

pierced St. Almi's breast,and glittered over the
head » of his defenceless infant, ready to strike .
the fatal blow, had now drunk the life-blood
of the inhuman tyrant!
* Some time after the arrival of the fiiars, tbc
wretched ‘culprit recovered his senses, when
secing Anselmo at the bottom of his bed, -he
groaned and tore his hair, bidding him begone,
and not sink him lower into hell—then re-
capitulating the enormity of his crimes, and
calling on Angela to forgive him ; alternately
cursing and crying for mercy ; clinging to life
in the last pangs of dissolution—sith horrid
yells and convulsive gestures, this unhgppy
slave of vite resigned his guilty soul.

Thus fell, by his own dasing hand, the detest-

' «able Rialves {—the favourite of his sovereign—

the wealthy !-—mighty !——admired ’--and envmd\

Rialves! .

L2 ‘ 'Fallen
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Fallen in the vigour of his age into the pit
his guilty hands bad dug for the innocent ! &7ai-
quished in the midst of his triumphs—vhen his
pride had swoln in proportion to its success,
and he haughtily said in his heart ; « There is
none to avenge the cause of the injured—none
to listen to the cry of the oppressed !”

I‘;rpm respect to the unfortunate victim' of
his lawless tyranny, and her amiable child, the
funeral was performed in the most private mari-

‘ner : the good friars who attended his last mo-
ments; were too much affected at the dreadful
“scene, not to comply with Ansclmo’s desire of
secrecy, respecting the acknowledged crimes and
“fatal end of this hardened sinner; and by them
- was his deformed carcass consigned to the
dust. .

. Afier the painful ceremony of committing
the, remains. of the hateful Rialves to" tne
carth, Anselmo, anxious to quit a place, the
* scene of so much hoeror, proposed their embark -
"ing as soon as possible. But first he introdw:
~ ced his pew-found relations to his fricnd the
abbot, who received them with afmost paternal

_tendetness, and engaged them to ‘pass two days
’ ’ - n
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Sn his convent. To this proposal 4 mutual con-,
sent Jfollgwed.  The worthy abbot could not
su(ﬁc:cq(ly. admire the wonderful incidents
which had discovered the father to the child,
the noble nature of the youth himsclf, the ex- -
alted fricndship of Toranci, nor the exemplary
conduct of the good steward and his son.
During the interval they passed in the monas-
tery, they shared his kipdness by turns; ‘and
when the hour of parting came, he wept on
their necky as he blessed them with pious fer.
wour. .

% One little spaced” said father Anselmo,
pressing his hand. ¢ I go to embrace a long-
lost sister—here my earthly wishesend.  Afier
this one, this last embrace, Ishall return tq my
convent, and devote the remnant bf my days
to gratitude to heaven for such ;unexpected’
Wessings!  You, my beloved son? child of a

mother the most exemplary and virtgous 8f thc
human race! forget not to reward Ecr by your
gnremitted care and gratltude, for hcr unparalled
sacrifices to your welfare, Cherish and love
her, if possible, as well as she had loved you !
but watch well your words and actions, and

vy L e
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spare her a dlscovery of my existing. Such d’
knowledge would be fatal to her; for her gentle
mind would sink under this severe stroke.”

_]erome; in various conversations he had with
St. Almi, informed him of every circumstance
which had occurred from the time of his depar-
ture from Roviego, to the moment when Provi-
dence had conducted him to Alfonso’s arms;
and from these particulars he learned how to
appreciate justly, the real worth of all the actors
in this extraordinary tragedy.

He loved his wife at parting, with all the ar<
dour of youthful passion : *he now venerated her
as a superior being, on finding her life one
grand sacrifice to the most sublime of duties,

CHAP,
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CHAP. XIX.

VICTOR St. Almi, now father Anselmo,
neanly at the time his letters to his lovely wife,
and her worthy father, had given them hopes of
sceing him with them in a very short space, was
dangerously wounded by a party of the ¢ enemy,
who rushing from an ambuscade, surprisedand
slew several of the men under his command;
and, afier wounding, would have made hu‘n
prisoner, had not the remainder of his brave
troop rallitd; .and dispersing the = assailants,
Rorne their commander from the scene of action,
This circumstance retarded his refurdi ; but con-
cealing it from their knowledge, he still filled
.{xis letters with the delightful certainty of rejoin-
ing them very shortly, and only waited to.re-
cruit his exhausted strength, to begin his journey
L 4 towards
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towards a place . which contained his dcarest
tredsures. .
Rialves, who had long been Jcaloue of his
cousin’s bappiness; and had never pardoncd
Angela the preference she had given St. Almi
over himself, had often watched an opportunity
of saisfying both his revenge and unlawful
.passion, 'The present appeared too favourable
todisregard. He was an officer in a diffcient
1egiment on the same service ; and, though on
no cordial terms with St. Almi, no sooner
heard of his being wounded, than he paid him
a visit of condolence, offered him his services,
and lamented Lis misfortune with such seeming
sincerity; that St. Alini, too candid himself to
suspect another of an evil deSign, forgot his
cousin’s rage, and threatened vengeance on
Angela’s rejection of him ; and-confiding in his
friendly expressions and manner, incauiiously
trusted him with his intention of returning to
“Sicily as soon as it was possible for him to travel
-without endangering his life. .
The morning prior to his departure, Rialves
took his leave with repeated cxpressions of good
; will;
A
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ill’; and to St. .Almi’s invitation . of visiting
Rovjego, replied, < that as soon as he conld
believe the, baron and his lovely daughter had
pardoned him his senseless behaviour, he should
hasten thither on the wings of friendship; till.
then, he begged he would make them feel, if
possible, the anguish of a doting heart on*
fipding itself rejected;” and smilingly pressing
St. Almi’s hand, he added: % Yox can form no -
idea of such a pang—happy St. Almi!”

In a deep disguise, accompanied by three
desperate bravoes, Rialves waited in an obscure
glen in the road St. Almi was to pass, and rush-’
ing out on his unsuspecting friend, slew his
two attendants, and fell on him sword in hand.
St. Almi nobly defended himself against the
assailants for some time ; but at length overcome
by numbePs, ard exhausted by his weak state of
digalth, he sunk on the ground. A that instant
the dastardly Rialves sprung like atiger on his
defenceless prey, and wrenchmg his poxgua,td
Jfrom his fceble hand, plunged it inf his breast;
then drawing it thence, reeking wiih goreyhe
considered.the weapon with a malicious smile;
for it was the old baron’s steel, given as a token.

. . Lj % _ok
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of affccnon to his son.inlaw, and wiping the'
blade upon the long grass which grew round
the spot,- put it in his bosom, and retired.,

St. Almi was discovered a short time after by
a traveller passing that way, who .humanely

*turned out of his road to apprise the monks” of

a neighbouring convent of the unfortunate
man’s situation. They immediately repaired
to the ‘spot, carried the wounded stranger to
their nospitable abode, and by their skill and
care restored him afier some hours to eonscious-
ness and hope.

Rialves, as soon as he had put a period, as
he imagined, to his rival’s life, not daring to
shew himself immediately at Roviego, where
his evil conscience told him to beware of the
baron and Angela’s penetrating eye, crossed
over to Sicily, and concealed ‘himself in the
nefghbourhood of Palermo, employing a spy 1o,
watch'round the castle, and discover whatever
was transacted there, while he waited hw oppor-
lumty to appear.

The baron, on not finding his son return’
accqrglxng to his prgmise, imputing bis absence

to the uncertainty of war, had solemnized
' 1 the
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the t;\aniage ‘between Angela and Victor, still
hbping afew weeks at furthest would be the
utmost extent of his absence. At the’end of
that time no accounts afriving, gave him the
greatest pain; and when fnonth after month
rollcd on, and still he came not, this worthy
fatherdn vain endeavoured to restrain his grief. -
St» Almi, likewise, a few months after his mar-
riage, had been ordered to join his regiment,
Which made part of the troops destined against
_the Netherfands, and it was not till some time
afier his departure, that intelligence arrived of
Valdenza's death. Thls was a mortal wound to
the disconsolate parent, who, unable to conquer
his sorrow, became a prey to melancholy, and
fulling into a confirmed bad state of health,
soon sunk igto an untimely grave. He blessed
his daughter in his dying moments, consoling
herfor his loss in ¢he almost lmmedzate expcctcd
return of a husband deserving her tenderest
affection ; and taking the jnfant Victor in his
“Geble arms, invoked Heaven to protect his
childhood and mature age; and make him heir '
to his parerts’ virtues, as well as fortune.'
Thus terminated the existence of a man,whose
L 6 . Lkect

» N2
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career from youth to age had been spent in the
constant practice of virtue and benevolence'!
Abunddnt and sincere were the lamentacions of
the poor and distressed : their tears, like the
dew from heaven, moistened the good mgn's
tomb; and their sighs rose in incense to the
throne of mercy, for him who had so long
been their father and protector ! -

. The spy stationed - near the castle did not fail
to impart these welcome tidings directlyto his
employer, whose joy at this event was past
description. It was beyond his most daring
bopes. St. Almi, Valdénza, Roviego him-
self ! all” confounded with the dust!—It was
almost too great to be reality—No barrier row
‘remcined to oppose his wishes; he might hold
high his head, and walk triumphantly to his re-
venge. S

. The consuming sorrow-wkich had precipi-
tated the worthy baron to an early grave, pro-
bably spared his guilty Kinsman the commis-
sion of another crime : for already-had his ca}-
lous hcart conccived the dreadful project of de-
priving Angela of ker only guardian. He
waited pne week from the auspicious day, los-

S N ' ing
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mw no opportumty of maturing his plan; then °
trampomad himself to the castle, where, claim- -
ing the pivilege of relationship, he gained ad-
ittance ; and feigning the appearance of the -
most sincere friendship ; * bewailed the great-
ness- of her loss, and shed many hypocriticals=
"tearseto the memory of his friend and brother. .
Donna Angela never thought Rialves amiable
before ; but he suited his expression and beha.
"viour so well to hers, on the present occasion,
that when” he omitted his visit, she rather re-
‘gretted it, as affording her an opportunity the -
Jess of indulging hcf sorrow with one whosé -
sympathy consoled her.  St. Almi, also re-
tusned not: her heart bled in silence at his long
absence ; for delicacy forbade her speakiftg on *
that subjeqj to a man whose vows, though she
had rcjécted, yet whose feelings she had
10 right to wound ; and in the caresses of her.
innocent child, she found her only source of
consolation. The artful foe the while watched
“his unsuspecting prey ; and at length'had a letter
conveyed toher, not only mentioning St. Alfq}g;
being wounded, but past redovery. " Her gri‘ef"a
and despair at this intelligence were cxccsswé,
- : vand |
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and Rialves, afier synjpathizing in her woe,
threw himself at her feet, confessed his unex-
tinguished love, and besought her pity.« An-
gelarising, cast on him a look of astonishment
and disdain, and in silence qum.ed the apart-

.ment.
~ This was to be the signal. Did she accept
his offered hand—Well ! —if not—force should
gain what inclination refused. Poor donna An-
gela, among the number of her domesticsy had
few who™ could withstand the count’s glittering
bribes. At the head of these internal foes,’
stood father Hubert, to whom the late baron,
from motives of pity, had offered an asylum
“in his peaceful mansion, on the death of an
uncle; the only friend he had possessed on
earth; and who had been confessor to the fa-
mily for many years, and through life had sup-
ported the character of an upright man. o
Hubert was not by nature vicious: had no
great temptation crossed his path, he might have
pursued his ‘way without much deviating ; but
his weak and avaricious mind was incapable of
-resisting the gilded bait, ‘I'he crime at first
‘appmred of no great magnitude—<¢ It was only
performing
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*performing the marriage ceremony a second
thmeofor the lady Angela with a relation who
loved hgr to distraction. Her first lord” was no
more.—It was true his death was premature, and
unaccounted for; but the® count had assurcd
him he wasno more, and it was no affair of his .
to inguire when and where.” Thus, this
wretched and ungrateful man,’ stifling the ‘mo-"
nitory voice within, plunged at once into the
vorte of guilt; and hurrying from crime to
crime at the,command of his imperious mas--
ter, sunk deeper and deeper into the abyss of
vice; till the awful woice of his much injured
benefactor awoke to remorse his callous heart,.
and turned him to the path of repentance. Every
avenue to the castle was known to the.base
Rialves. Hubert, who kept the keys of the
chapel, agreed td deliver them ; and the small
dar leading from the garden to the oratory was
left purposely unclosed to admit the ‘midnight’
ruffian.  Those doors,. frpm the chapel to
te apartments and staircase, were also un.
locked by Hubert, after the family were retired
for the night; and after the faithful steward,
whom Rialves did not dare even to suspect of
. treachegy, .
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treachery, had made his usual visit' through the '
mansion. A small secret gate was copstructed
in the southern wall, which was never opened
for the ordinary use of the baron’s family. It
bad.been executed by the order of St. Almi,
vafter his marriage with koviego’s heiress; and
opened on a beautifully variegated country,
through which a level walk of about a mile had
been raised for the accommodation of the newly
wedded pair, who frequently stroled from: the
baronial castle to a delightful little temple situate
ed on a gentle eminence, whence, from its va.
rious aspects they coull enjoy the beauties
of a lovely landscape, and a wide expanse of
ocean. -
Gnce only, since the day of St. Almi's de-
parture, the baron, leaning on his daughter’s
arm, accompanicd her to this charr'ni'ng retreat:
from that time, it had bcen unvisited, Angela
reserving the pleasure of embcllishing it afresh
till the arrival of her lord, who, in his last
letter announcing his speedy return, had,

the anuc:’pmmn of approaching felicity, given
the reins to "his imagination, and said, ¢ he
a’lready in idea sprung forward to embrace kis
‘ x wife
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tvife, whom he saw on the wings .of love and

peasyre flying to meet him at the gate sacred
to love gnd friendship.” .

This gate was of curious construction, re-
sembling in appearance, both within and with-
out, the wall in which it was practised; and
the lapyrinth of trees so ingeniously planted
roynd, that 'a common observer. might have.
passed without noticing it. Hubert and. Je-
romerQnly, knew the secret of its being made—
St. Almi and, his lovely wife alone had keys to
open it. The vile insidious priest, the night,
of the monster’s intended assault, purloined
that sacred key from a drawer in her oratory,
where it had been deposited by *Angela till her
husband’s return, .

After unbarring the doors of the chapel and,
oratory, ldbert silently stole along the gar-
den, and unlocked the secret gate. :Rialves,
true to his appointment, was alfcady af his
post with his ruffian myrmidons. Springing
(o\rward he roughly pushed the .treacherous
priest aside, fastened the door; and. securcd
the key, . , :

The
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_The unconscious victim, afier'giving many’
tears to the memory of her father, brathet,
and gbsent husband, had embraced ,her in-
fant boy, who lay sleeping in smiling inno-
cence on a little couch within the covering of

. the same curtain, and fallen into a sweet re-
pose, from which she was awaked by the sound
of the ruffian’s foot pacing her chamber. She
clasped her baby to her breast, and called
aloud on St. Almi to protect her, R

.Don Antonio advanced, after attempting an
apology. .

Angela ordered him t¢ begone—at the same
time wrapping a mantle round herself and son,
left her bed, and fled towards the door.

"The monster how tore the infant from her
arms, and hurried with him through the apart-
ments, down the staircase into‘the 'chapel, fol-
lowed by this distracted mogher, whose crias
rentthe air. Hubert here waited to perform
the sacrilegious ceremony.

Angela, only intent on' her child’s safety.m
followed the ravisher, conjuring him to restore
bhim to her a Stopping at the altar, Ri-
al“‘ves turnedn‘)und, and explained to the ter-

tified
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tificd and half frantic mother the nature of the
c8ncessiop which-alone could save the mﬁmts
life.

¢ St. Almi,” cried he, ¢is no more! He
died of a wound received Jn a rencontre with
a party of the concealed foe. Yield, Angela,
to my.Jove—my right to you was prior to St.
Almi's—fortune now vindicates my cause, and
no ecarthly power, I swear, shall change my
purpds¢!  Uberto, to your duty.”

The wretched Angela, in an attitude of de-
spair and stupor, remained motionless, her
hands crossed upon het breast, and eyes raised
to Heaven. Hubert, in a tremulous tone, for-
his goul was yet new to daring crimes, began
the ceremony. L.

The door from the oratory at that moment.
was throwni open’; and the faithful and worthy
Josome, followed, by bis terrified wife, rushed -
in, Alarmed by their lady’s shricks, @ey had.
hastened to her chamber, and seeing it desertedy:
descended through the oratory to the!chapel,
from whence the ¢ries of distress seemed 10 issue,

This unexpected appearance seemed to pro-
duce an electric shock on all present, Hubert-

. . stoppgd;
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stopped. Angela, awaked fromt her trance
of horror, sprung towards Rialves, caught hee
child from him; and hurrying to her,faithful
domestic, clung to him, conjuring him to save
her. Surprise for an instant overcame the ruf-
fian; but in the next, like an enraged lion
darting on his prey, he felled Jerome, who
had stepped forward to defend his, lady,.to
the ground, thrust his fainting wife from the
chapel, dragged Angela to the altar; ang vio-
lently plucking the screaming child from her
embrace, he drew the murdering poignard from
his bosom, swearing tosilence ¢ his infernal
cries for ever.”

The agonized mother shuddering with fear,
and.frantic with grief, fell prostrate at his fect,
besought his pity in terms the most affecting,
and called on the shades of her departed parent,
husband, brother, to aid her distress; while the
barbarian sneering .at her emotion, darcd
to profane the majesty of the sacred place with
vows of unhallowed love, closed by an oatle
to immolatc the blooming boy the instant a
_positive rcfusal passed her lips. « Placing the
child upon the altar, he stood with upraised

: arm
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arm to strike, while Hubert, by " his order,
oncesmorg began the profane rites.

Thehonest steward recovering from the blow,
courageously rushed forward, struck the beok,
from the dastardly Hubews hand, and called "
on Heaven aloud for vengeance. This faithful.’
exemplary domestic at that instant received a
stab from Rialves’ dagger, and as he fell, ex-
"claimed, ¢ Monster! may justice some day"
meetyou in this violated place !”

Confusionnow ensued—don Antonio’s hired
Bravoes held the shrieking victim, while father
Hubert, in a voice ®scarcely articulate, mut.
tered the ceremony that condemned his bene-
facgress, his only friend, to a life of mxsery
and shame ! -

CHAP,
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CHAP. XX.
A

'RIALVES observing the hapless Angela
apparently in the agonies of death—ber fixed
eye and convulsive features expressing e ap-
preach of speedy dissolution, trembled lest his
victim should escape him. Hastily flingirlg
down the glittering pdignard he held, and
catching her in his arms, he conveyed her to a
cbamber, raised her on a bed, and placed the
affrighted infant by her.

Some time elapsed, ere the caresses of her
smiling boy—smiling amidst the surrounding
horror, had any power. At length, his litp-
ing 'voice and redoubled caresses reached the
mother’s heart. Qpening her aching eyes, she
cagerly pressed him to her bosom, bathed pis
rosy cheeks with her burning tears, and fear-
fully looking round her, endeavoured to recol-
lect the fatal events of the late dreadful night.

Alas!
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*Alas! it was' no dream, no ideal monster, the
chimera of a disordered brain! Unequal to
supporuthe appalling certainty, she relapsed into
her late state of unconsciousness, and during
many days, seemed sinking into the grave,

Let us draw a veil over the wretchedness~
of this devoted victim, on beholding herself
lost for ever to every gleam of hope: a fixed
melancholy took possession of her mind—
even*goung Victor’s innocent caresses ceased to
delight. * .

* ¢ Hadst thou, sweet babe! not existed,”
would she say, as the tear stood trembling in
her eye, while she kissed his ruby lips, ¢ thy
poqr mother would now be resting in the silent
grave, restored to her departed friends!” =~

Father Hubert, terrified at the dreadful deed
he had done, no sooner found himself alone _
with Jerome, than obeying the jmpulse most
natural to the heart, humanity, he raised the
biceding man from the earth, bound up the -
wound, and after recovering, supported him
to his own chamber. The stab itself was slight;
but the violent feelings of this worthy man,
joined to the contusion on the head he had

* belore

/



240

belore received, and ‘the loss of blood added
to"these, very shortly brought on 2 state of
total iﬂsensibility. Many days elapsed ere he
could leave his room: he longed, but dared
not venture to apphoach his mistress's apart-
ment, lest the count’s anger should deprive her
of almost the only faithful domestic among her
numerous train; and his wife, who 8uringthis
‘illness had attended him with. much care and
affection, wished, but feared to apprife her
lady of her husband’s still existing.

Angela seldom spoke to her affectionate at-
tendant ; but often looking at her with fearful
eyes, would press her hand affectionately, and
turn aside to conceal her emotion.

Theresa ventured one day to raise her lady’s
cxtended hand to her lips, and speak of con-
solation, '

“ My gond friend,” replied she, burstiig
into tears, ¢ your little Bertram shall be mine
—he shall divide eny love with Victor—both
shall be my children. While I live, we will
be sisters, and your sweet boy shall have two
mothers, Aﬁs! their poor fathers!” She then
tenderly embraced the two children, who were

playing
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playmf’ by her side; and her attendant inter-
fupted her caresses, to inform her that Jerome
lived, and only waited a favourable fnoment .
to assure her that he was devoted to her sgr-
vice. For the-first time jtnce her inauspicious
marriage, a gleam of jo§ overspread Angela's..
counjenance, S

»¢¢ I thank thee, Almighty Power!” exclaimed
she, ¢ for having saved this worthy man! and
spard¥, Rialves this enormous crime ; and me,
the grief of losing so true, so inestimable a
Jriend!”

The second week ®after their marriage, the
count proposed removing to a seat he possessed
in g retired situation, in the vicinity of. Salerno,
Prior to her departure, the countess ventured
to inform him of Jerome's recovery, conjuring
him, at tlne same time, to leave her this inva-
laable friend. A threatening scowl at first
contracted his brow, and he was si‘lem at
length, to her reiterated engreaties he rephcd,

.1 consent, on proviso that ]crome shall
swear at the altar, in presence of m)tself and
fatber Uberto, that no circumstance, howewver .
plausible, shall tempt him to rgwal the man-

VOL, 11, M . fer
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" Hef of our tnarriage, or any thing that has the
. most distant allusion to it: and that you agree
£o) bcscparatcd from your son for a‘time, who
_mhust from this moment lose the name of Victor
in that of Alfonso. ‘g You cannot object to his
~'bearing your father’s name, which I am sur-
“prised, indeed, you did not give him ; but, no
doubt, he preferred that of his darlixg son-n-

Aaw. As a proof of my good-will towards
the boy, Theresa shall have the care @f him,

“and'bring him up with her dwn.” -

The countess shuddered, but submitted to
this sentence, on his giving her a solemn pro-
mise that he should be restored to her at the
end of a few months. Rialves interrupted her
entrédties on Victor's account, by a promisc
that he would consider him as his own son;
and sealed it with a dreadful oath, calling on
‘Heayen to blast him to all eteznity, did he ¢ver
attempt any thing contrary to young Victor's
welfare. .

i The worthy domestic repaired to the altar,
‘solemnly took the oath prescribed, and also
never to divulge the secret of Victor's birth.
Early in the morning of this day, the count re-

ceived
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“ceived the Joyful tidings, that the worthless
Uomestigs he had bribed to his interests, -had
_ found & watery grave, in their passagd thence
to the Gentinent. -He gloried in the wondrous®
cnterprise he had achie?!; and hailed propi-
tious fate, which scem®d eager to crown- his.
every wish with success. :

* By his command, a mock funeral was per-
formed, and young St. Almi’s untimely fate
'sincérgly wept by the honest rustics, long ac.:
customed "to live on the bounty of Roviego’s
heiress. Her own health was reported to be
so much impaired by her recent sorrows, that
her .recovery was almost impossible; and a
change of scene immediately necessary,to pre-
vent her falling a victim to such accumulated
affliction. )

Rialves himself was conscious, thap the ac-
ount invented by his artifice was mu¢h nearer
the reality than he wished to believe. jle;e mp
fortunate Angela, covered, with shame, and a
prey to consuming grief, passed her wretched
hours in the solitude of her own apartmcnt,
< ranger to évery consolation, except that-aris-
ing from the unfeigned and tcndc&sympathy of

Mg Jheér
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her. two domestics: The glow of health and"
flush of happmess which had tinged her chreek,
and given lustre to her ‘eye, were chinged to
‘the downcast look of fixed mélanch\)ly, and
the pallid hue of und\rmmmg sickness.

« The morning dawned which was to convey
'St. Almi's unfortunate widow from the abode
‘of her youth and promised felicity : *she rose
"with unusual alacrity, and felt her oppressed
heart lighter at the idea of quitting a «place
whose every scene recalled to tke wounded
mind, some fond remembrance, or some decp
regret.

As the vessel swifily cut the heaving billows,
and the fair shores of Sicily disappeared from
‘her sight, she stood on the deck, straining her
eye-balls to catch a last look at the retiring
mountains, while her attentive ear still listened
to the benedictions of the many who, duriity
so many years, had received consolation from

her lips, and sipport from her liberal hand.

As every terrestrial object faded from her
view, she felt the futility of all ‘human expecta-
. tion sand sinking on a bench, wept the loss of
\kose scenes which had so lately filled her mind

with
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with intolerable anguish. The utmost secrecy
had been observed in their removal. Young
Victar was conveyed on board by his weeping
nurse by day-break. An order, in the form of
'a supplication, had bern sent the peasantry,
not to quit their abode’that morning, till after
her, departure, her spints being unequal to bear
¢he smallest agitation. Many, however, though
not ddring to appear on the beach, stood in the

diwance, praying for her recovery, and pour- ‘.

ing blessings on her head.
The third day landed them, after a pros-

perous voyage, scar Policastro, which was

the appointed place of separation between
{\ngela and her child. Rialves, for once
appeared cndued with a sentiment of fecl-
ing, and he permitted Jerome to accompany
them to their destined abode. During the few
*hours which glapsed in convcymg them to his
abode, he frequently reiterated his promise of
protection and affection to Alfonsoy and called
on the heavenly powers to record the oath,
Father Hubert was secretly dispatched, al-
most immediately afier their landing, back to

ar

Sicily, to convey the tidings of donna Angela’s’

M3 ., _«deth
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death to the honest rustics, distributing also
amongst them a liberal sum, as the last lcgccy’
of their benefactress; and a solemn mass was ce-
lcbrated in the chapel for the repose of-its late,
owner. Hubert, ove}come by the groans and
sobs that at intervals strick his ear during the
affecting scene, frequently stopped to recover
breath, and silence his accusing conscience ;
for the gnawing worm, remorse, preyed on
his guilty heart, and already gave him a fute.
taste of the torments of the damned, .

CHAP.
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CHAP, XXIi

ra

F ROM the time of her landing, the countess's
healh daily _visibly declined, nor could the
udmgs of young Alfonso's grace and beauty
safford her consolation. Jerome was allowed
to visit him wmonthly, and don. Antonio, whose
passion for his wite was as yet unabated, him-
sclf at length proposed the child's return,
their quitting Salerno for a while, and getiring.
to a small sequesiered estate he had in Tus.
cany. His proposal was received with joy, the,:
Journey was immediately taken, and-the lovely.:
boy was restored to the embrace of his dogring !
mother; who dellghted with the beauty and:
grace of her darling, felt that life bad yet its.
“alue ; and uembling for his fate, should: her’
demise leave him in the power-of the nnfeehpg"'
Rialves, the next heir to the estates should she:-
M4, . o dig”



248

die childless ; she deplored her late desire of
joining her husband in his tomb; and became'
a; cautiously attentive to her health, gs she
before had been neglegtful of it. - ..
Two years clapsed from this epocha, when
the countess found Rerself the parent of a
second child; and the infant Rosalia now
divided her care with her beloved Alfanso. .
The count, till now, the object of her hor-
‘ror, she endeavoured to consider in a more
favourable point of view ; he was, the father
of Rosalia, and her husband.—She tried to
forget her wrongs, to think of his virtues, and
not his faults. :
Rialves was now become indifferent, and
by his raprice soon damped her rising wish to
please him. From indifference, his treatment
‘sometimes became harsh and tyrannic, Ab-
sence, howcvcr, often relieved. her from the«
scodige’ of her tyrant; but as years stole on,
and his humour became more morose, she
trembled for her son’s safety, which induced
Ter to consent to his being, at‘an early age,
h:moved from home to a distance for education.
Soon
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Soon after Rosalia’s birth, the countess sin-
caely joined her tears to those' of the faithful
stcwgrd; on the loss. of his wife, whose de-
clining health had long .threatened her dissolu-
tion. Respecting the memory of her faithful
attendant, she wished’to give young Bertram
the advantage oF a polite education, and pro-
Jposed, his being permitted to accompany Al-
fonso :- but to this the count gave a positive
donial. His dislike to Alfonso had become
visible,*apd to mortify him, or his unhappy
wife, was his constant aim : the boyy dasing
on his mother, and regarding his reputed father
with a jealous eye, feared, but loved him not ;
and once boldly asserted, on Rialves’ speaking
in a menacing tone to the 'coumesg, “ that
the man who should attempt to harm his mo-
ther, should only find the way (hrough hls

*heart.” .
- As his years advanced, aﬂ"cctedaat'hermﬂd
admonitions, he endeayoured to donquer his-
feelings ; and at lcngth arguing hxmselt into.a
“persuasion Sf his error, treated the count with
that distant respect, which is the only mark of.
‘ ME .. . duty:
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duty a haughty and unkind parent had a nsht ‘

to expect.

Alfonse declared at an early age 2 grong
partiality to arms—read with delight the mighty
deeds of the warriors of ancient Greece and’
Rome, and earnestly ethreated torbe permitted
to enter the martial band of héroes. ,

The count readily consented to hiz pro-
posal.  His mother grieved, but reason recon-
ciled her feelings to necessity. She felt his
salfety was sometimes in danger, and praying
incegsargly for his welfare, comnutted him to .
his uncertain destiny. “

Rosalia, who was now her only consolation
and companion, by her docility and love re-
warded all her care.  Rialves, who dreaded his
amiable wife’s being really known, doomed her
to a gloomy solitude : but his daughtet s beauty
fired his ambition, and making frequent excur- .
sians to Naples, he took every opportunity of
flaering his sister’s vanity. He soon found
ineans to induce her to forget his past treat-
gent: she invited her intéresting niece to
apend a few months with her, and prémised her
brother to muoduce her to such society as

: would
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¥ would surely place her in a rank she was formed
*to adorn. ‘

Roperto, who had been for some tithe in the

count’s pay, had, no great whilc before, been

engaged by Pedro to carry off young Angela, .

and discovere® to his surprise, by some circagp-
stanges, that montieur de Sanval was no other
than hig old master, Julius di Valdenza; and
judging the effect this intelligence would have
on Rialves, he communicated it to his private

A}

ear. Rialves started—and after having deli.’

sberately reflected on the subject, graduatly -

broke his wishes toshis informer ; and on find.
ing him apt, talked of the golden harvest
which would await 4im, who should rid him of
the seipent.

Roberto undertook the drcadl"ul mlssxon--d'

dispatch’ was the word. Valdenza opce slai

bis daughter was to be disposcd of—how ba‘rd

had not determined; but that was, ltompawi
tively, atrifling concern. ot

Raberta repaired to thc spot, and soont?

gamed all thé intelligence necessary of . ey

family in the ncighbourhood. * Mistaking Sear’

bastian for his master, he firedg smé certaip’
M 6 . . cof

'Y
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of not having missed his aim, herwaited pa. "
tiently near, expecting the confysion such an'
event gefierally produces ; and did not diszover,
till his intended victims were beyond his reach,
that his project had failed altogether. Sebas-
tian, who he found was the frichd as well as
servant of the family, he dé‘coyed on board a
vessel, whose owner who would do anyeaction,
however bad, for gain, sold him to a Moorish
rover.

- Many months elapsed—Rialves, mounh he
stifled his deep chagrin, and though he exe-
crated his accomplice’s fdilure, yet received
him with smiles and thanks for the attempt.
Roberto, ashamed at having been thus foiled,
swore ‘never to give® over his search till they
were found. Chance agdin Dbefriended him
after many months, and threw him ‘irito com-
pany with the man employed by Valdenza
to buy him books at Naples, from whose
description of the signor and his daughter, he
|mmcd1ately recognized the persons he so cru-
elly sought to destroy. -~

. Rialves was just arrived at Naples, when he
mceivedmll@ence of the baron di Roviego
and his daughter’s residing in ficily. He in-
' 2 stantly
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"élantly hurried Rosalia away, not being igho‘-
‘rans of, Toranci and her mutual partiality,
whichiifer artless manners had taken no pains
to conceal ; and which the marchcsa had com-
municated to him in jest, as thc reason of her
refusing the Wdgresses® of two very eligible
lovers who had ‘presented themsclves. ‘The

count hastened home, gave orders for their im-

mediate departure, and Jerome gnd Bertram
were commanded to attend. Hubert's services
were dispensed with on this occasion; the rest-
*less ruflian feared lest suspicion should strike
his mind ; and a seitiment of compassion find
its way iio the traitor’s heart, on viewing the
hapless doom of his ancient master’s noble house,

Roviego’s daughter was to be immediately
immured within the walls of a convent, and
instantly forced to take the veil, Himself, if

eesily entrapped, sent off, without a probability -

of escape, into Barbary ; but if aueﬁ);;ting’t'é

resist, the sentence of death was already passed -

upon him. Don Antonio dreaded +his- prey -

ef®aping once'more from his merciless fangs,
and had no sooner dispatched "his myrmidons
with the crucl mandate, than he transported his

fagily,
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Jamily, whom his jealousy feared to leave .b *

hind, to the scene of his former, and intepded
crimes. * Alfonso had, during Rosdlixs ab-
sence, arrived to pass some time at home ; and
thus unexpectedly visited a place that was to be
-the scene of his future 'lbrtuzgx’

CIIAT,
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CHAP. XXIL

THE,baron di Roviego after quitting the.
convent, whose walls immured the countess and
his daughter, pursued his way with as much ex-
pedition gshig feeble state of health would allow
towards Nice, hoping there to embrace the
object of his long mnsuccessful search. On’
arriving carly in the evening, at a small pleasant
village a few miles distant from her abode, he
stopped at a decent looking inn, intending to
pass the night there, and seating himself at a little
window looking’ to the road, the sound of a
well-known voice, struck his ear :
¢ Sir,” said the speaker, my lord, a man -
of the greatest worth, must have stopped here, -
he ordered me to join him, but_some unex-
pt‘eéted events Bindered me—I was trepanned
and sold into slavery; but a little while ago
I escaped, and have worked my passage over
from
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>from Sicily—so I hope you wilk let me slecp
in the stable,”

« To be sure I will,” rephcd the“é)od na-
tured host, ¢ and give you a good supper into
the bargain, so come along.”

. Valdenza had already quid the room, to
mect his faithful servant; and, calling him by
his name, welcomed him- with joy axd tender-
ness, at the very instant the honest innkeeper
was leading him into the house. Sebastian’s
dclight was beyond expression ; 2nd,following
his master into the apartment, he began to-potr
out his joy and gratitude t thus meeting him :
¢ Yonder,” said he, interrupted his rhapsody,
¢« comes a monk that was in our ship: he had
two young signors with him, and they seemed,
to be sure, kind hearted enough; but there’s
no knowmg folks by their looks you know, my
lord: so I thought I had better lie snug fur
- fear—for how did I know what they might be
guilty of ; and certain enough I overheard them
talk of the duke d’Alverino, though it was almost
in a whisper. 1 think really, my noble master,
that you had better not be seen here : think, my
dear lord, how—"
‘ ‘ « Good
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% (ood hgaven !” exclaimed Valdenza, start-
thg fcom his sept, ¢ it is father Anselmo! The
sound Wched the worthy man: who,’ raising’
hxs head- to see who called on his name, felt his
hand pressed with rapture by his Sicilian friend
~—mutual enq&..qcs, matual good wishes folg
lowed.

+¢ Thig pleasure,” said the Jatter, ¢ is so un-
expected, so great! that it is more than I dared
hoped”

¢ Singe'our parting,” interrupted the monk,
% I .have passed some of the most delightful
hours that heaven ¢an grant to man-—some
dreadful houts also; but their bitterness is
passed, while the blessings of the joyful ones
remain.” .

« I have had also my share of bitter and
of sweet-—1 have been a prisoner in a loath.
seme dungeon, gasping for life; and: I have
embraced a sister 1 had many years mourned
as dead; and a niece, whq is the most perfect
of all created beings.” - -

"&'Our fates dre nearly similar, I have found
a son, whon, from his infancy, I'had deplored;
but, in my own joy, let me not forget your

lovely
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}ovely daughter—she is not withr you I per-
ceive P
« No, but with my newly rccover*(f sister,
safe in her protection,” while I go in search of a
‘nephew whom I long to embrace—my sister’s
son, Let me here disclose ‘}rf’éecret hopes to
~you: The amiable youth who so nobly olfered
“his protection on that dreadful occasion, ¢n
which, next to heaven, I am indcbted to you
for life, I must indulge in the flattering idea, is
that interesting relative whom I seek.’s
Anselmo fixed his eyes on him in mute astor
-nishment. At that instant ‘Alfonso and Toranci
_entered the apartment in search’of Anselmo,
The former no sooner perceived Valdenza,
than, quitting Raimond, he rushed into his arms,
and embraced ‘him with tenderness and extacy.
- ¢ This,” said Anselmo, taking Alfonso’s hand,
¢ this noble youth, whom providence sent “us
on that perilous night, is my son, my long-lost,
long lamented child !”
¢ Alas,” siched Valdenza, greatly affected,
¢ dear youth, thou needest no title but”thy
merit to recommend theeto my heart; yet permit
me to gricve in°this minute at the failure of my
’ soul’s
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soul s best hopes. I longed to call the nephew, *
my featurcs, which in that time of danger I over-.
looked, -'Iécal a dear, a long departed friend to
my mind—my sister’s, I fear murdered hus-
band!  That villain Antonio’s basc soul was
capable of cve’r’ymtrocidus deed!” added hegs
after 2 pause, and striking his forehead violently.

Anselgo rushed into his arms, and a few
moments sufficed to explain all which seemed
mysteripus in their long separation..

% Thissorhy youth,” said Anselmo, putting
Ruaimond’s hand into Valdenza's, is my sister's
only son, Raimond Jj Toranci.” ¢ And my
dearest friend,” rejoined Alfonso, as Valdenza
folded him in silent energy to his heart. . ¢ In
my childhood he ventured- his life to save mine ;
and now had doubled the obligation, by exposing
himself toa greatcr danger on my account.”

? My childreny” replied the bagon, tcnderly
taking a hand of each, # may your virfues meet
the reward they merit.” . L

Valdenza, on rccovermg his surpsise and joy,
recoiitcted his worthy Sebastian, who had quit- -
ted the room on his master’s returning with. An.

selmo ; and gomg in search of him, introduced .
- him
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“him as a friend to whom he had the greatest o?
all obligations. Every hand was held eut in
friendship to him; and Sebastian feﬁ*‘fls heart
flutter, as every tongue welcomed him with
pleasure.

« The good man had yet ha}ﬁfm opportunity to
ask tidings of his young lady ; but now, sud.
denly turning to Valdenza, he cxppessed -his
surprise at not seeing donna Angela.

Alfonso's colour, at her name, rushegto his
cherks, and he turned aside te.cbnceal this
visible agitation, .ot

The baron’s reply convinced him she was

well, and by degrees, not unobserved by his at-
tentive father, he recovered the natural tranguil-
lity. of his mind.
" The night, instead of being devoted to sleep,
was spent in conversation. Anselmo related
the late wonderful events of his life in*die
castle of Roviego; but reserved the particalars
of his history for signora di Toranci's ear, to
whose abode the follow: ing morning would
convey them,

-Sebastian,” at their joint desire, related the
cvents that had happened since their separation.

. « On

.
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\.“ On recdiving your letter,” said he, «to
join yau.m Sidily, I set off, unsuspectjng any
treachefy, and had proceeded without any inter-
ruption to a village on the coast ; here I intended
to pass the mght, and cmbark the followmg

morning. e
¢ Onarriving near the shore, I looLed round
fot som{ vessel to convey me. Very shortly
a man came up to me, and asked me whether
I wanted a passage, saying, he was bound to
Talermo;” which I thought very lucky, and so
agrcéd with the owner for my passage. I enter-
ed, the wind was fair, we soon got under weigh ;
and my facetious captain pronounced, that a
fewedays would land me on the Sicilian shore.
Still weak from my wound, and somewhat fa-
tigued from, my journey, towards evening I was
glad to throw myself on a bench, and endeavour
to sleep. The night was rather reugh, and the
next day cloudy, and a violent gale of wind
came on. The following night still threatened
us, and my patrpn swore, the weaufer had been
such as to drive usback some leagues. A stranger
to these seas, and not suspecun" any artifice,
I waitgd
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" 1waited impatiently the winds beceming favour-
able, and belicved every word he said.

& At length we anchored in a bav""'( hlcb he
said was not far from Palermo. He proposed
our waiting till morning to land, the weathcr
“being still stormy and dark. &% this I objected,
my anxicty making every minute appear an
hour, till I could see my kind masier. The
patron, willing to oblige me as he said, on iy
offering him a reward, consented to irdulge
me with bis boat, and two mes tonrow me
ashore, which was, as he said, not more thdn
half"a wmile. With many- thanks I bade him
adicu, and immediately leaped into the boai:
my scamen plicd their oars, and a short fime
conveyed us from the vessel. I was very silent
and thoughtful. Suddenly one of lhem, spring-
ing on me, threw a mantle over my head to
stifle, my voice; then bound *my hands beh‘md
me with cords, and thrusting a gag in~my
mouth, and throwing me on the bottom of the
boat, securcd-me effectually against making apy
resistance : then taking to their oars, they rowed
with redoubled haste for about a couple of

hours. !
% They
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% They now hailed a ship, which I foupd'
very .ngar, frop the voices that replied—in a
few miyutes we ran along side it; and 1 found
myself rudely dragged and lified -into the vesscl
—_a few minutes more conveyed me to the hold, :
where, confined . nd bruised, I waslcftto reflect
on wy fally, and on my unpardonable credulity
in trusth g to strangers : I who had been wit-
ness to such repeated acts of trcicsm’y! How
in my heart did I curse that wicked man, the
duke, as I 'y deploring the unhappy fate of
1y kind benelactor and his lovely daughter,
who no doubt, T thcaght, were already fallen
into his hands,

Many days passed, and still I was continued
in the hold of the Ship. Atlast, on my promis-
ing to make no attempt to escape, iy Moorish
master, for such he was, shewed me more

-uvnanity than the christians, my countrymen

and .eeming friends, and loosed my chains and
let me walk about.

¢« On arriving at Tunis I was ¢*ven into the
ch:'-u’ge of a Moor, whose property it scems
I then was. Many of his unfortunate family

had been killed and tortured in Spain. His
hatred



64

“hatred to our nation was cxtreme, and a poor
Spaniard, once become his slave, might he con-
sidered the most wretched being in the whole
world.  Aw iron ring round my leg, that
almost eat into my flesh, was never taken o.ﬁ',
neither night nor day.” The#four and twenty
hours never passed without my being loaded
with strip%y an unfceling overseery who ap-’
peared to ygdo even his master in crucly.

¢ I endeavoured to bear my hard lot yrithout
repiningy when I reflected on th= nisfortunes
which had pursucd you, my dear lord; bat
I soon became impaticnty~and even vented my
cowplaints aloud, cursing the hour I was born,
and often calling on death to come to, my
relict,

¢ On my son’s account 1 was quite easy,
for your goodness had long ago made him inde-
pendant ; bue the more T thuught of you @
donua* Angcla, the more unhappy I wasyfor
not knowing your fate made me fear the worst,
and I had nu hope of ever secing you again..

% My cruel tyrant had an only son, a youth
about sixteen, This excellent young man

would gftentimes speak to the slave who was set
over

«
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‘over us, and intreat him to remit his severity.
One ‘day pargicularly, passing by ata time,
when, dvercome by the lashes I had received,
1 had fainted on the ground, he kindly stopped
to order ‘me assistance, ¢ Oh! Muley Hamet !’
exclaimed I, in an agony of grief and despair,
¢ could you see a man who was so fortunate as to
assist your wife and daughter in their distress,
thus treated, how would your npble heart be
wourded!” As I raised my eyes to heaven, they
met thot of the compassionate youth, fixed
-vitham inquiring look on me. That night, after
my jailor had locled the heavy chain to the
ring fastened round my leg, and had left me till
moyning, I heard a gentle footstep approaching
—opresently a soft voice, in a whisper, said,
¢ Chfistian,didst thou not call on Muléy Hamet?
Who is that Muley thou invokest? I then re.

«..ed the particulars of your history, with your
las. interview with him, his death, your mar-
riage, and had the good furtune to interest his
heart. He wiped his eyes severai umes, during
my narratien, and after bidding me be of gooa
cheer, quitted me ‘to prevent our being ob.

- served, ,

vorur, ' . N A few
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" & A few days after, Ishmael Omaih, young
Osmin’s father, was attacked by z violent il'ness
that threatened his life. The obsequiou- slave,
wishing to ingratiate himself into his youthful
master’s favour, who probably would soon be-
" come sole diregtor there, relaxcd his usual seve-

rity, and affecting to pity our condition, even

suffered me to pass the night in the grzden
without my chains.

% Young Osmin again approacl:xec‘ me,
¢ Christian,” said he, ¢ now is thc fa-ourable
moment, Hassan is sent by my father on au
affair of moment—he will not return for two
days. His authority devolves on anoti:zr man
who is not very haMl nor suspicious, becaus~ he
is good himself—follow me. He led the way :
we entered through a private door of th: " nouse,
and passed unobserved into Hassan’s apartment.
He then produced a large bunch of keys, tried
them in the padlock that fastened *he ring of 11y
leg, and soon founa one to fit it.

« How shall I describe the sensation I felt cn
this first taste of liberty. The generous youth
then dressed me himself in the turkish garb,

bound his own turban round my head, gave me
N his

.
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this cimeter, and a purse of gold, and kindly
pressing my hgnd, added, ¢ Christian, tell the
generoys Spamard, brave Muley’s son-in-law,
that we'Moors are alive to the* sentiments of
gratitude and honour. My poor father, stung
to the soul by ‘the massacre of his kindred, ls.
grown insensible to pity for their murderers;
“ard, forsetting that all alike are not guilty, he
condemns them alike to suffer.’ .

« Then quitting the apartment, he led me
through ‘ne yrivate gallery and his own apart-
Lieny, into the gardens; and, opening a small
door, directed me the way I was to pursue,
Throwirg mysclf at my deliverer’s feet, I pres.
sed his hand to my heart, as the tears rolled
down my cheek ;" then .rising, I hastily left a
place which ha.d been the scene of so much
misery to me.”

« Noble mindéd Osmin !” exchxmed Alfonso
an& Raimond together, « how I Iong to em~.
brace thee!” - :

Valdenza wiped a tear away tnat rose in his-
eye, “while the pious monk raising his hands to
heaven, said, % Never! no never, shall the vir-
thous deed go unrewarded,” |

- 1jour:
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¢ I journeyed on,” continued Sebastian, afier
along pause, ¢ keeping always a% near,thecoast .
as possible, in the hope of meeting a vessel in
which I mightembark. During the first two
days I scarcely stopped, trembling lest my sa.
vage task-master should pursue me, though the
kind youth had promised to prevent all search
being made. My dress, and knowledge of the '
language, which I Lad learned on first attending

_donna Zamira, and now easily recovered by
daily hearing it spoken, enabled 'me' to pass
without much obscrvation.

“ I was so fortunate as to obtain a passage
in a vessel bound to Malta, where chaoging my
Moorish for a Maltese dress, 1 took advantage
of the first favourable opportunity to emhark
for Sicily, and afier a few hours sail arrived in
that island. .

« Blessing keaven for such unexpected pro-
tection, and thinking all danger vast, I chécr-
fully pursued my way, taking a guide to con-

_duct me through a country, I had never secn
‘pefore.  Several days passed without any re-
markabic occurrence; when one evening we

“were surprised by three robbers, near a wood
we
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we had just quitted, who beating after stripping
ne, left me ‘bearly expiring under the blows
I had r~ceived.

. My guidc, who had fled on'the first alarm,
now returned, and conveyed me to a cottage
at no great distance: here I rested two days,
and once more pursued my way.

1¢¢- At (ength I arrived near the spot my master
had described, and easily found the residence
I wasin search of, Alas! the tidings I learned
filled my miua with sorrow. A poor fisherman,
who said he had been greatly relieved by a sum
of money given him by my lord, invited me
to his k..., and afforded me all the comforts
his -canty circumstances would allow. After
resting two days I wandered on to the old castle,
but could hear no account of them. I had the
good fortune then to be received on board a
vessel, which safely landed mc here, ard to-
mc.row I should have proceeded on my
Jjourney.” - :

§ Then you have not scen your son?” -

¢ I have not, my lord—1I suppose he is still
at college.” :
[ N

o~
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¢ No, my friend, I am informed from good
‘authoritv, that having learned tidings of youi
captivity, he is gone to effect your deli ery.”

This event produced a very flattering account
of the young man from the lips of the baron,
and prevented the worthy Sebastian from dwell-
ing on the perilous nature of his undertaking.
At a'very late hour the friends agreed to sefa-
rate, and endeavodr to take a short interval of
repose, t6 enable them the better to support
the affecting meeting they anticipaed with sige
-nora di Toranci,

ZND OF VOLUME THR® THIRD,
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