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ல 

MARTYN of FENROSE, 
— 

ப இத்தித்கு! * “OR, THI ae 

le 
WIZARD AND THE SWORD. 

   ட extraordinary {tory of Martyn 
of Fenrofe caufed much converfation 
between William and Mercia; they 

_ thought with pity of. his wrongs, and 
fhuddered at his rafhnefs and az.” 
proaching punifhments. It was a moft 
ferious and impreffive feffon of morality 
to them; and, the evidences being fo 
{trong and palpable, they could not fuf- 
MOL. 11. eB pect
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pect the truth of it... They however 

kept the myftery to themfelves, fearing | 

that the declaring of it would injure | 

both their caufe and reputation. + 

i ee 
‘Remembering the’ appointment of 

Martyn, €&iy went together once more 
to the cave; where they found the pale 

inhabitants in earneft prayer. Martyn 

réquefted them» to aid the fupplications 

of the. contr:te; they accordingly bent 

their knees and devoutly implored of 

heaven an exercife of its mercies. They 

                                   

aems *folded on her breaft, and with de- 

jected head; and Martyn welcomed the 

young men to his gloomy dwelling. 

_ © L ought to make both of you,’ he 

cried, “.my peculiar care, for, inde- 

pendent. of your virtues, I have to ad- 

mire your fortitude. I live in impene- 

trable obfcurity; no one perfon is ac- 

guainted
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quainted with this eave, and had either 

of you, on your firft entrance, fhewn 

any deception or malice towards me, . 
you night have wandered for ever in 

fearch of ine, and- yet édifcovered sme 

not. Qh, how I once ‘loved, how I do 

ftill love the confidence of man !—My 

own fufpicions and refentments alone © 
have drawn me into ruin and perdition!’’ 

“டுப் will rife again,” faid William, 

. foothingly. 

“ Never!—The world fhall rebound 

out of chaos firft. Nothing can ° equal“ 

the horrors of ‘defpair—and no defpair 
can be equal to mine. Oh, where have 

I to wander, and what to endure!— 

But let me-neither terrify nor affli& you. 

I with to talk calmly with you both 

refpecting your rights, and the வ் 

who at prefent poffeffes. them.” 

B 2. He
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He fat down, and they placed them- 
felves by iis fide. * 

“நாற Jaaoackiie diffolution,”” con- 

tinued Martyny “ _ deprives me of much 

vigor and enterprize. Ican no; longer 

curb the {pirit- fteed—no longer mount, © 

unfeen, the guarded rampart; and the 

{word that flew de Stacey I have re- 

turned, with curfes, to the giver.. Iam 

already contemned by thofe who were | 

bound to ferve me; and when they tell. 
me of the near extinguifhment of my 

power, I'am agonized by their frightful - 

“-fhotts and rejoicings. My exertions — 
will now {carcely go beyond thofe of 

humian nature; and I fear I can beftow 

on you nothing but my advice. The 

_gaufe of Alwynd is the laft in which I 

‘fhall engage; and being the caufe of 

virtue, | mourn that_I fhall not fee the™ 

termination of it.” 

; «© Then
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- © Then Ihave little to place my- hopes 

upon,” faid William. | 

«And I have nothing, Can wretch- 

ednefs ftretch any farther? I will ven- 

ture to fay, youth, that if ever the gifts 
of your abufed father fhall reach you, — 

many difficulties and dangers will precede 

them. I cannot difcover the prefent re- 

fidence of Celwold, without reforting to 

means, which, though formerly my {port, 

are now devilifh and difeufting. T can-_ 

not clearly fee your deftiny, but can dif- 
cover no early good. Yet droop not, 

_ fon of Alwynd; rely upon the protection , 
of him to whom.virtue is ever dear— 

from whom my fatal vices haye for ever 

eftranged me. Had I known you fooner, 

or rather had the battle of Bartonmere 

been fought at an earlier period, I woald 

have fruftrated the machinatiéns of Cel- 

wold, and caufed you to. be proclaimed 

_ the lawful heir of the ufurped poffeffions. 

2. But
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But now there is only one fhort flep 

between me and the frightful grave. | 

William, I can do no more.” : 

“The riches of my father I covet 

not fo much as his name.” 

“None would. refpe&-you for pof-— 

feffing it,-unlefs you could {peak without 

-difguife of your mother. And if any 

one fhould- charge you of illegitimacy, 

dare you avéw yourfelf to be the fon of 

Matilda? How the refentments of her 

brother may ftand I know not; were I 

= fituated -otherwife, I would go to his 

court, and on my return tell you either 

to caft yourfelf at his feet, or to fhun 

him for ever. But now I have no time 

—no ftrength——l am on the verge of a 

-werld of horror, and can think of fcarcely 

any other ¢hing than the next fatal ftep. 

Let me, however, warn you to be cau- 

tious in all-your proceedings. To alter 

-the
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the will would eventually deftroy your 

reputation, and alfo endanger your per- 
fonal fafety; andas Lord Alwynd un- 

guardedly calls you his fon in it, T know 

not what fatisfactory anfwer you could 

make, when your pedigree fhould ். 

demanded.” ? 

«“T fee, I fee,” cried William, ‘* that 

caution will ever doom me to penury 

and obfcutity. But if] {purm her, and 
be fpirited in my actions; loyal to-my 

king, and brave in his defence, will - 

he not applaud me for a true fol- 

dier, and deign to acknowledge me ag 

the fon of his fiftert? =: 

“ Valour is not rare in Britain, and as 

the king is grown too old to brave the 

dangers of war, it is impoffible he fheutd 

witnefs your couragé. Youf merits are 

as likely to be neglected as reported 

jaltly, and thould the fovereign be in- 

8 4 ~ formed
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formed. that the warmeft foldier of the 

day was the long concealed fon of the 
princefS Matilda, might not fear whif- 
‘per to him that you fought for your- 

felf, rather than for England’s monarch; i 

and that while you merely « feemed to 

aim at the laurel wreath of glory, 

you cunningly vaulted to reach the 

golden. crown of royalty?” 

  

“ He might, indeed, do fo =F 

~ & But he would probably aG@ differ-_ 
ently, you would willingly add. Ah, 
Alwynd! You know not ‘the fears, the 

. jealoufies of fovereignty. The king is 

doatingly fond of the young prince, his 

grandfon, who will afcend the throne, 

when it fhall become vacant. Attempt 

nety therefore, at leaft for the prefent, 

to ftep before him. There was a time, 

when I fhould have hurried you forward; 

but now I would reftrain you. Leave. 
me
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ல் த் } ல் Sica: ‘ 

me to think of your concerns awhile; 

and I chatge you, as long as I live, to 

carry none of your defigns into execu- 

tion, without making me previoufly ac- 

quainted with them.* Adieu, William, 

for my foul is full of fadnefs to-day.. 

Farewel, gallant Mercia!” 

The young mien returned to’ Barton- 

mere Caftle, but the brow. of William 

was contracted by difappomtment. No-. 

‘ thing that he had withed for was accom-- 

‘plifhed, and the voice of his generous. 

friend could banifh. none of his anxieties... 

His ardent -{pirit loathed to be repreffed:. . 
On the future agency of the wretched. 

Martyn he placed no hope ; he thought 

of his injuries with indignation, and would: — 

have relieved them as valour prompted, 

had not Mercia’s careful friegdthip, and’ 

Mary’s apprehenfions protefted againft it... 

~The love of the latter ‘was dearer to him: 

than the riches vf -his father, and of no- 
Bea 1215:
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lefs confideration than his uneftablifhed 

name. If, when he impatiently fpoke of - 

going forth to “redrefs his wrongs, fhe 
turned her face towards him, he’ was 

foothed by the mild expreffion of her 

- eyes; and if, when he fwore to punifh the 

ufurper with his fword, fhe threw herfelf 

in feay and forrow upon his breaft, all 

his refentments were inftantly quelled, 

and his ecftacies difperfed the bold in- 

tentions of which he had fpoken. 

Agatha alfo diffuaded him from rafh- 

~ nefs, and Lord Bartonmere calmly ad- 

— ‘vifed “him not (௦ 84 ‘precipitately, but 

-to wait til Mercia had, in fome man-~ 

ner, adjufted his concerns, before he 

thought of the more. ferious arrange-, 

ment of his own. 

“ Confider yourfelf,” faid the hofpi- 

table baron, “as one more diftant from 

- neceflity and thereal caufes of unhappinefs, 
: than- 

=z 6 ம்
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than’ the greater ட. ட் your fellow 

beings. Your birth is pure and honour- 

able. Your virtuous ‘fifter will ere long 

become the happy wife of Mercia, and 

the lovely Mary is all that man can hope 

to find in woman, and will come to your 

_breaft an innocent and beauteous bride. 

Tloyed “your father, boy, and you are | 

dear to me. The joys of marriage I 

tafted but for a thort feafon, and its pale 

-bloffom faded with the» delicate plant — 

that bore it. I have no wife—no child, 

and at my death, I fhall. leave no one to ) 

take up my title... This caftle, William, 

and whatever. it may contain, from that. 

period fhall be your’s. Affure yourfelf 
of it, and all that I thall require of you 

will be, to love and refpect*me while I 

live, and to prote& my poor and faithful 

fervants; after they fhall have followed 

their old mafter to the grave,” 

Ps «Oh,
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“Oh, my dear lord!) This genero. 
fity—My prayers fhall ever be that God 
will: make -your “life both long and 
happy.” 

ஓ 

ட Phe’ Baron டக்க the ண்ட் “OF 

William, and-led him to his friends, in: 

order that the voice of eratitude might 

be ftilled. 

- On the fourth day after his fecond vi- 
fit to Martyn, Mercia was furprifed by 
receiving a letter from Celwold, which 
informed him that he was returned to. 
thie caftle; and பான்ட், him: to come 
thither, accompanied: or alone, on the 
morrow, when the office of guardian 

fhould be refigned, and a ftatement of 
his affairs laid before him. _ 

** I call you to me,” it was faid in the 

letter, ‘ So in the character of my 

FES ward,
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ante and would not have you’ prefume: 
to term yourfelf the injured fon of Gitk a, 

a woman whofe name is fo infamous, 

that -he who {peaks it fhall be ditho- 

noured, She at prefent is lurking near 

‘us, and who would not cautioufly fhun | 

fo deadly a fiend? As the creatures. of 

my charity were pleafed to fly from it, tell 

them never more to return to me. Marry 

the out-caft girt as foon as you pleafe.. 

Her unknown father, though his vifage — 

may be thinned by fafting, and. his gar- 

_ ment formed of the fhreds of beggary, will 

probably declare himfelf when he fhall 

hear of the elevation of his daughter’ J. 

fhall have many friends around me, for 

I know the fiery qualities of your 

brave fpirit and fhall treat ge you. 

serine : ட்ட 

“© Tell your Lord,” faid Mercia to: 

46" me fenger, “ that I thall be with - 

him at the hour he has mentioned. ” He 
- then
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then went to his friends, to whom he 4 

fhewed the infolent letter; and it was ~ 

agreed that Lord Bartonmere and Wil, | 

liam, as well as fix of their attendants, 

. fhould accompany him to Alwynd Caftle _ 

at the appointed time. ; 

“ The villain fears me ftill,” he faid, 

“in {pite of his contumacy, I fee he 

does. But he deferibes my mother as 

the is, and I will not interfere in his con- 

cerns. Is it poffible that the is yet 

near to us? . Let her, however, be cau- 

tious in her proceedings ; for if fhe at- 

‘tempt to difturb- my quiet, I will look 

on her with encreafed abhorrence, and 

punith her as the vileft of wretches. I 

almoft forget humanity when T think _ 

of her; but I am pleated that Celwold 

will now perform what I have long 

wifhed him to do. » You, Lord Bar- 

tonimere, will for a few months act in 

his capacity; you, 0525. Agatha, muft | 
not
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foe 1 objet to the erlien sey I dee fix 

for” our ட. and you, William 
29 

  

ப 

«Will fay to Celwold, ‘ Reftore, 
ufurper, to the fon of Alwynd, his true 

inheritance, or your blood: fhail roll in 

ftreams down the blade of his avenging 

{word.’ Turn not pale, fweet girls! 

and do not overwhelm me with your 

tendernefs. Would youshave me live 

abje€tly and in meannefs, crouching for 

fecurity, and fearful even of a coward? * 

Does not the blood of Alwynd flow in 

thefe veins, and thall the channels be . 

dried up by apprehenfion? - Let an in- | 

ftantaneous checking of the languid tide 

rather make me quiet for ever. None 

of you were f{trangers to the qualities 

of my father; none knew hing more truly y 
than you, Lord Bartonmere; and that 

he had courage, as well’ as virtue, I 

_ have many times heard you declare.” 
G3 He
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pe Het was as gentle as- pie in do- 

meftic {ociety, but rough and cutting as 

the winds in the field: The man that. 

did him good he loved with fincerity 5 

but he who wantonly injured a was — 

chaftifed with refentment.” 

© As Celwold thal be by ‘are! ——P 

have been wantonly injured, and will 

fill myfelf with . thofe hereditary {pi-. 

rits which on¢e gave elafticity to the 

nerves of my father, whofe memory 

would be difhonoured by my quietnefs.. 

I charge you all no longer to oppofe 

-me. I will tax the guilty villain of 
his crime—of his abufe of confidence. 

but paffion fhall not mafter me, and. 

for the prefent the name of my mo-- 

ther fhall be facred.. I. will call aloud. 
for juftice,.if I obtain it not, the af- 

feétion of Lord -Bartonmere, the love 

of Mercia and my ae and the en- 

ட ் dearments:
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dearments of : my. Mary muft. footh 

my cares, and leffen my difappointments.” - 

The day was paffed in anxiety and — 

impatience. The coming of the mors” 

row was wilhed for by the whole party, — 
and in the evening William, without 

requiring the confent of the folitary 

Martyn, read aloud. the narrative of 

‘Alwynd, which filled the breafts of his’ 

auditors with fighs, and their eyes with 

tears. They compofed an affectionate 
family. There was neither a narrow 

nor felfith thought inany of their minds; » 

the chain of fympathy bound them 

clofely together, and all reftrition of 

fentiment, or of feeling, was ufelefs and 

ungenerous. 

The enfuing morning Lord Bartore 

mere, and the young met. abferved 

the appointment of Celwold, who re- 

ceived them with indifference, and with 

் none



18 MARTYN OF FENROSE. 

‘none of the ufual forms of courtefy. 

On William he fixed his eye, and 

feemed to confider his coming as an 

act of impertinence. The fon of Al- 

“wynd was unabathed by this behaviour, 

but he could fearcely fupprefs his rage 

and indignation, as he approached 

the vile and contumacious thief of 

his birth-right. Mercia had alfo a 

fierce ftruggle with his paffions, and 
though he previoufly determined on 
appearing * in a fingle character, he 
could not banifh his deteftable mother 
from his memory, nor reftrain the. 

curfes that rufhed towards the vile 

abettor of her infamy. 

“Celwold had many of his attendants 

around him. His fteward was prefent, 

With prepared -ftatements of Mercia’s 

property, ‘and two of the neareft re- 
fiding noblemen were there as witneffes 

to the tranfactions. Some confiderable 
time
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time was {pent in adjufting the bufi- 

_nefs, on which the meeting had been - 

formed; but at length the accounts 

were allowed to be perfect, and Cel- 

wold, with the confent of a highét 

power, which had been previoufly ob- © 
tained, refigned his charge to Lord 
Bartonmere. He was then about to 

retire, but Mercia, ftepping forward, 

prevented. his defign; and in a fpeech 

of confiderable lengtlk and great ani- 

‘mation, taxed him with fome of-his 

hypocrifies and vices. 

The young Earl. was heard by the 

_accufed with many changes of paffion. - 

Celwold withed to perfuade his friends © 

that all the allegations were unjuft and 

petulant—that he could fuffer in their 

opinion only by mifreprefentation—~ard 

that his endeavours to controul the ob- 

flinacy and indifcretions .of youth, were 

the moft 2 offences the inconfi- 

derate
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derate minor could upbraid him with. 

He moved forward again after this poor 

extenuation, but was a fecond time 

ftopped, and William grafped him 

ftrongly by the arm. | 

“ Prefumptuous!”” he exclaimed. — 

« Who is it that dare to offer me this 

new infult ?” j 

fs Look on me,” replied William, 

“and fatisfy yourfelf. Have you no 

recolle€tion of me?—Do you not know 
me?” 

« Very well, fir—I know you.” 

“ Then declare who I am—declare it 
aloud; and though I fear you have no 

isnate principles of honefty, and will ac& 

rightly only by compulfion, yet I will 

put you to the proof of it, by charging 

Sas | ~ you
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you . to relate oe tae you or to. ap- 
pertain to me.’ 

“Which would amount but to little,” 

_replied Celwold, “and which little, unfor- 

tunately for you, and though I haftily faid 

I knew you well, would take from your 

reputation, rather than add to it. 1am 
affured I fhall not anfwer you to your’ 

fatisfaction, yet I wil] {peak ‘as you are 

folicitous. Of your name I know no-: 
thing — nothing of your family; but, 

whatever I may ,have heard you fay to 
the. contrary, I thould fufpe& that nei- 

ther of them would, if truly declared, 

procure you much refpect. Lord Al- 

wynd was a man whofe prudence did 

not equal the charitable feelings of his 

heart. He was moft bountiful to you 

and your fitter; and in his fycceffor, you 

would have found one willing to ad- 

ees to your neceflities, had your 

« pride
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pride been lefs, and your humility fuited 

to your condition.” ei 

Open yourfelf more, prevaricating 

Lord. lam the fon of Alwynd—you 

know me to be fuch, and it is villainy 

to deny it? ee 

«¢ 7 have not yet prevaricated,” re- 

plied Celwold, with affeed calmnefs.— 

I have, indeed, often fufpected that he 

was your father,*but I was acquainted 

with none of his amours; and though I 

_ have many times enquired, whether the 
; daughter ot any peafant ‘was known to 

be feduced, at a time preceding your 

birth, yet I have been able to difcover 

only one poor object, whofe ignorance 

and total deficiency of ah 

  

« Silence, infulting fiend!” exclaimed 

William, burfting into paffion.—< Iam 

the true and lawful fon of the man 

whom
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whom you ia moft at de- 

ceived. You know me to be fuch. 

“Yau have no title to what you: poflefs— 
this .caftle and all the demefnes be- 
longing to it are my-.inheritance, and I 
will aloud affert my right. My father 

was incapable of committing fo bafe a 

crime as you have alluded to; and my 

mother was honourable and virtuous.” 

ட் Indeed !—And her ‘name, 112?” 

Fst 

«< Was Matilda.” 

Celwold ftarted aid turned pale, but’ 

he recovered almoft in an. inftant.— 

«‘ Had fhe no other appellation?” _he 

enquired, « {omething, furely, fhould 

follow, or what~ does it import ப ப்ப 

what family did fhe defcend நம. 

were her anceftors, and what her for- 

tunes? — Befides anfwering thefe quef- 

oe I could not only with to fee her 

pedigree,
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pedigree, but alfo to be informed where 

and by whom the marriage was cele- 

brated. There are many other proofs 

too, whith muft be eftablifhed before I 

can allow you to-ftep before me. Re- 

turn*to your home, and ruminate on the 

adyantages to which your prefumption 

leads you.” 

டட Have you no fhame?’’ cried Wil- 

liam.—* Devils would furely blufh at 
fuch felf-affurafices. I have lately read 

a ftory, which had previoufly been in 

your bafe hands. (You know how I am 

‘fituated, and would brave me into dan- 

ger. But let me become defpicable to 

all eyes, if Itamely fit down with my 

wrongs, or fuffer you to retain, without 
GAnterruption, that which you fhould 

yield up to me. Iam the Earl of Al- 

wynd—Lord Bartonmere and Mercia. 

can honourably vouch it. Celwold, I 

have already told you the name of my 
father, 

©
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Ss and now ; declare that . ‘mother 

was——” 

  

A loud, fhrill noife was made at the 

door, and it feemed.to proceed from 
fome perfon calling an animal.-°“ Fi- 

delity !—Fidelity!” faid the voice. A 

man, with tattered garments and dufty 

-feet, entered the room, and a large, wild 

looking dog bounded after him. 

Tt was Martyn of Feftrofe. William 
and Mercia inftantly knew him; but 

they faw by ‘his countenance that he 

withed them not to notice him. He- 

held a paper in his hand, and went to- 

wards Celwold, who expreffed as much 

furprife and horror as if the grave had 
given up the body of his father. Sri 

“Why do you ftart, Baron?” enquired 
Martyn, ‘“ why are the changes of your 

colours fo many ?—Did I not tell you I 
VOL. G11.” cae was 

s
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was affured I ட்ட. ‘return ஸ் _the 

papers, the lofs of which made you fo 

frantic?—Aye, but I had a long and 

horrid journey for them !—Nothing un= 

der heaven fhould induce me to go the 

ways of peril and darknefs again. I 
have loft much time, and my reward 

muft be encreafed. My wife and chil- 

dren, if living, are anxioufly expecting 

me; if dead 

reward.” 

  -Come, my reward, my 

‘Celwold ர have ets half his 

“wealth to be repoffefled of the papers; 

“but he was .afraid' to claim them in the 

prefence of fo many people, and looked 
fignificantly at the adventurer, as if he 

wifhed him to retire. ! at 

« What!” cried Martyn, in an -im- 
paffioned voice, “ after.all my difficulties ம் 

and dangers, my wearinefs and long faft- 

ings, am I to be cozened and defrauded 

of
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of that for which alone I undertook to 
ferve you?—I will not bear fuch ufage! 

» You judge of my foul by the texture of 

“my garment; but you fhall find 
No, your mind is too ‘poor and forry for 
great eftimations. I will not be injured 

twice with impunity; and once already I 
‘have been by you—you, who would cor- 
rupt on terms which are no inducerhent 

_to the moft abject agents of villainy. 

If the fon of the late Lord Alwynd be 

-prefent, let him fhew himfelf, and I will 

put into his hands the fecreted will of 

his father.” 

  

“He ftands before you,” aos Wil- 

liam, — he now fpeaks to eas 

x ட then, I fulfil” my promife. 

Take it, fhew it to the world, claim 

_ your hereditary rights, and punith your | 
enemy as he deferves. Having been 
fent in fearch of this paper, and ‘after 

C2 much
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much difficulty found it, I difcovered. 

that my employer’ 5. bafenefs was deep as 

the “chafm 3 in, which it was. buried. ர் 

will toil: for: none fuch.—But for men, 

like you my feet. fhould, bear me over 

deferts, and my brow fiveat _ during. a, 

whole fummer. There, there, I have 

performed the duties of an honeft man, 

and will now renew my journey?” 

Villain and ன் “cried. the 

perturbed Celwold, < yOu ee wil, 
not pafs.”” 

“Your name will pafs to infamy,” 

faid Martyn.“ My truths. fhall be-ef- 

tablifhed, and Alwynd’s. fon be. no lefs 

honoured than his father. Room for my 
_ dag, bafe Lord! he is an. honefter crea- 

ture than, you. are.” 

Martyn then went out, and William, ; 

who, as well as Mercia, had, conquered 

2௫ Sis 
4
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his furprife, ஈஸ்ட் the’ Pat ‘to°all’ whé 
withed to Took“at’ it. ப்ச் believed, 

‘others doubted; and Celwold trembled 

with fear ர seddened Roles oe He 5 

deh ones called ‘them villains and i im? 

poftors; and “then,” ‘defying’ -theit malice 
and” artifices, rufhed’ out” ‘of the 10047, 

and vefiafed to! conte foith again. ல 
+7 

"= Lord அழலை rétodctied him “4s 
he departed—Mercia looked “at | ‘him 

with contempt and deteftation — and 

Williafi told ‘hiti to" make fpeedy pre- 

parations! for: yielding “all his ill-acquired 

poffeffions, and: ‘fratidulently ‘obtained 

riches. “They then “quittéd | the விரக. 

and teturned to the infipatiént ‘Agatha 

and’ Mary, who ‘rejoiced ‘that the- buliz. 
nefs on which Mercia went had beén fo 

quietly adjufted; and hoped ‘that ‘Wil- 

டல் $ sig Re they were intricate 
=@ a isi 26 ‘and ;
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and ravelled, “would at fome fature pe- 
-riod be பத எல் வ 

ல ர் he ன appearance ஸி Mar- 

tyn caufed much private converfation 

between the young friends, who had left 
the papers,. which: were brought by him 

to Celwold, in a cabinet. at Bartonmere 

Caftle, They went the next day to his 

cave, but as they could dif¢over neither 

‘him ‘nor _ his. wife, | the, eturned> in 

difappointment.. Poa | 

A few ல் த fucceeded the con- 

tention, and Mercia, ஸரி. truly rejoiced 

atthe alteration of his circumftances. 

He -turned towards Lord Bartonmere 

with refpect and gratitude;. and gazed 

on Agatha with the: 96) ர. encreafing 

‘ove. 

_ My vexations are already nearly for- 

gotten," he faid to the latter, “and the 

2 profpec&t
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profpe& to which Iam looking is rich 
and fmiling. Ihave no longer any dif- 
trufts, for I have done with Celwold and 

my mother for ever. I cannot believe 

but that the is again fpreading her le- 

-vities in France. Near or afunder fhe 

is nothing to’me; let all the fhame per- . 

taining to her condué reft on her alone. 

He lives not that fhould: twice reproach 
me with her abandoned aétions. To 

me fhe firft behaved like one who never 
_had humanity, afterwards with all the _ 

infolence of vice; and our poor Mary 

fhe has not treated with half the ten- 

dernefS%of brute inftin@. The infults © 

which fhe offered to you, would atone’ 

caufe mé to execrate her.” 

* Pafs her to. forgetfulnels,” faid Aga- 

tha, “and turn to fome other fabjea.” 

“ To the ட்டு ௭ of my loye then et 

it be; that I could dwell on for ever.’ 

Cz 6. Aye,
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“Ayes but net without wearinefs,~ 

“Mercia. Mary fays it is a topic which, 

_though never exhaufted, is made fa- 

tiguing by its. unwearied repetitions and 

familiarity of images.” _ _ = 

“TT have nothing to do with her opi- 

nions, they muft go over to your brother. 

I confefs, however, that I have little no- 

velty to offer you at this time; and 
thouge you may accufe me with fame- 
nefs, you fhall have no caufe to cenfure 
my prolixity. All 1 with is now to fix 
a certain time for the conftancy of your. 

lover to meet its ultimate rewatd; and 

‘that, on the day my friends fhall come 

to congratulate me on the ceafing of my 

minority, you will allow me to lead you 

among them, and to fay,—‘ Felicitate me 

alfo oh this my moft preciousattainment.” 

“ The love of Mercia, and the {miles 

~ of his friends, I fhall joyfully receive.” - 

me. * Oh,
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raat Oh, happinefs!” cried Mercia, * fure- 

ly my prefent knowledge’ of you is’ per- 
fet. | Agatha, what delight it will be to 
dwell with you in retirement; what plea+ 
fare to thew you as-my wife to thofe 

who can juftly eftimate your virtues and 

beauty. I have an expectation of the - 

moft joyful events, and ‘while my de- 

bafed mother lives without refpec, and. 

Celwold frets and curfes his foiled ambi- 

tion in obfcurity, I hope to fee you {mile- 
in the court of my king, and to be re- 

garded by a as the OR DEAE of his de- 

parted fifter.” 

எ ஜட, that hope is fallacious!” Think 
of the fears of my beloved father.’ 

“ "Phey were | impofed. on him by: the 
affection and tendernefs of his unfortunate. 

_ wife. But, admitting that refentment 

{till travels with time, there can be little 

to dread if we are fecret and unafpiring.. 
ப C5 Whatever -
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Whatever maybe the fortune of my. 
friend, it fhall not feparate him from-me. 

We will live, and our children fhall grow 

up together; and when death comes 

among us, our tears fhall be dried; and 

-our fighs fuppreffed, by the tender con- 

folations of the furvivors. But fee, Lord 

Bartonmere, William, and Mary approach 
us. - Agatha! . Blefled be the hour in 

which we firft met, and happy all the 

days that are to come.” 

William frequently held converfations 

in fome degree ‘fimilar to the laft, with 

ive woman of his ‘choice, whofe artlefs 

manners were captivating as her beauty. 

Tt was agreed that he, whether he 

fucceeded or failed in fecuring his rights, 

—fhonld go with Mercia. and his. fifter 
before the .prieft, and at the fame time 

take the lovely Mary as his wife. He 

knew the generofity of Mercia’s heart, 

and alfo that it would never be fuf- 

: pended,



MARTYN OF FENROSE. | 3¢ 

pended. The young Earl had not merely ° 

promifed to beftow on Mary an ample 
gift, but alfo made arrangements for her 

refiding with him;* and whatever 

favours he might thereafter grant, Wil-. 

liam had only to take as the free will ° 
offerings of an affectionate brother. 

At this time he was  affured, that 

he fhould feel many pangs, if he were 

for ever excluded from _his-. paternal 

home; but ‘hope whifpered that juftice 
would interfere in his behalf, and yet 
obtain for him the former inheritance of 

his honourable forefathers. - Agatha’ 

would indulge no fuch expectations; fhe 

thought the villainy he had to cope 

with, much ftronger than it actually, 

was, and one evening they were ferioufly | 
difcourfing on the fubject, when they 

were interrupted by - the entrance of. a 

lad, who had been brought up in’ the 

caftle by the humane Lord Bartonmere. 
1 : _ The 

s
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The boy was about fourteen years of 
age, handfome and animated. Misfortune 

had firft recommended him to Lord Bar- __ 

tonmere, who regarded him with kind- 

nefs, caufed him to be educated, and 

frequently expreffed an affection for 

him. <A peculiar fort of gratitude றவ. 

tained to Ofwy, and he made it known 
in terms which ‘were not ufed=by the 

vulgar. It was augured that his talents 

were of no common order. Complaints_ 
indeed were frequently made by the fer- — 

vant’ of his prjde and  {pirit, but his pa- | 

tron confidered them as arifing from pré- _ 
judice, and was fometimies led into 

. anger, by accufations which he believed — 

to be unjuft. 3 

_, Agatha and Mary had in frolic, called » 

him’ their page. He loved their fociety 

better than that of the men, and was 

ever ftriving to obtain their notice. He 
ee seis talked 

வ்
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talked with - பட்டுக் and -. recited 

the tales of the bards with. fpirit and 

correctnefs, gambol’d like” the fon ‘of - 

fport; and: fung both with art and fim- 

plicity-. He came into the room haftily, — 

and. was running: up to Agatha; but 

-when he-faw her brother fitting by her 

fide, he ftopped, turned his face to- 

wards the ground, and begged that 

his intrufion might be. pardoned. 

“ What have you to fay to me, Of 

wy?” fhe enquired, “is it a fecret 

that- muft not reach my brother?” 

Yes; madami—no, madam—I நகம். 

fomething to fay—fomething to ‘thew 

you—but fome other time—when 

you. are alone——” - pS   

“Oh, never mind me, young fir,” 

faid William, laughing at. the boy’s 

: _ embarrafiment,
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ர்க்க, ae « pray make your aflig- ் 

nation eye: 

“ர hope to-morrow evening will be 

fine,” faid Ofwy, with more confidence, 

“that neither you, nor acertain lady of 
the caftle, may be difappointed in the 

propofed ramble through the wood.” 

“Fairly retorted, upon my honour, 

William,” cried Agatha, taking hold. 

of her laughing page’s hand, “ but 

tell me, Ofwy, what you were going 

to fay, or rather “what you wifhed 
to fhew me.” , 

“Two fhipwrecked wretches,” re- 

plied the boy, finking into inftant de-— 

_jeCtion—“ two fhipwrecked. wretches, 

fheltered in a hovel near the fhore 

on which they. were cat. “Oh, - it> is 

a piteous fight! The old man has 

loft his oe ப... daughter, her 

lover. 
6
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lover. I have carried them food. from 

the caftle, but when I come near to 

them, 1 feel fo. fad:and melancholy, 

that f ftop till my heart grows lighter, 

before I can enter* into on com- 

forte Celine, ae 

டல And How bears the girl her mit 

fortunes ?’’ enquired the deeply inte- 

refted Agatha. 
ச 

SoA «one, Lady, who has.a wan- 

dering, but painful. remembrance of 

them. The old man ftrives to. folace 

her on his breaft, ‘and’ while fhe He 

in his arms, he raifes. his tearful eyes 

to” me, and fays, ‘alas, boy, my 

daughter’ is mad!’ Ah, it is melan- 

choly! I with you would remove _ 

them to the caftle.” i 
௫. 

“They fhall be taken care of,” 
faid Agatha, “what are the ‘appear- 
ances of the wretched girl?” 

ee Nou
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ட சருவ plucked ‘a lily வனா while 

1 was with you in the garden; and 

the rain, you know, had’ bent! it to. the 

earth  Ican compare her to nothing ~ 

but that flower. ‘I took fome food to 
them this morning. In my way I met 

with Adela, who had ftrayed from the 

hovel, and was dreffing the fancied grave 

of her drowned failor with the green fea- 

weeds. The tide was coming in, and I 

trembled ° left it fhould fweep her away. 

I therefore went to her, though I was — 

much afraid, and led her to her father,. 

who, after long watching, had fallen 

- afleep. Tawoke him, told him where I 

had difcovered Adela, and received from 

him the greateft reward he could be- 

ftow—a poor man’s thanks, a wretched 
—father’s bleffings.” 

“ Shew us the way, Ofwy,” cried - 

Agatha, “ we will go with you.” 
Sa “And,
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«6 And, if you wait a minute,” faid 

William, “T ss afk Mercia and ச | 

to அட கவர் us.’ 

ல் Oh, I will fpare you the trouble,” 

faid the page, I will look for his Lord- 

fhip and his fafter myfelf, and requeft 

them - go with us to the . poor 

mariner.’ 

The boy went out, and returning al- - 

-moft immediately, ‘faid, that their inten- 

tion had been anticipated, and that Lord 

Mercia and Mary were actually gone to 

remove the fufferers to the caftle. ட் 

~ © But let us walk ‘brifkly,” he added, 

“ and we fhall foon overtake them, for 

Reginald, the fteward, tells me, that 

they are but juft gone, and “have taken 

43% of the fervants, to Ade the poor ¢ old 

man hither in a litter.” 

pHs See Ofwy
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- Ofwy threw on his hat, and © went | 

out of the room, followed by thofe who 

commended his pity, and were anxious 

to relieve the objects of it.. He faid 

the diftance to thg hovel was more than — 

a mile, but-as two hours had to precede 

fun-fet, and the evening was remarkably 

fine, Agatha ftept lightly over the mea- 

dows, anticipating the pleafure fhe 

fhould enjoy with Mary, in affording 

comfort to the diftreffed. William 
talked with Ofwy as they went forward, , 

and promifed to make him a prefent on 

the morrow for his humanity; but the 

“boy looked as,if ‘he wanted no reward, — 

and fought for the fmiles of Agatha, 

rather than the commendations of her 

-brother. «. 

‘The breeze came lightly over the 

"fea, and {ported with the glafly locks 

of Agatha. They were not able to 

overtake thofe who had preceded them, 

3 and.
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and came within. view (of the hovel, | 
without பத a fight either of 
Mey or Mercia. - . 

a They have been .too brifk for us,” 
faid Ofwy, aproaching, “ but, in the 

caufe of affliction, who is, ever more 

prompt than the noble Earl? Only 
point out diftrefs to his notice, and he 

will haften to alleviate it, Tell him’ 

where mifery complains, and he will 

. feem to. borrow. the wings of angels to 

fly and folace her. I think I-can fee 
him employed: at) this “moment. » He 

prefles the hand of the miferable father, 

ftamping on. it {weet affurances. He 

taifes the diftra€ted Adela in his arms, 

imploring Heaven to reftore her to health 

and reafon,. Excellent Mercia! Enter, 

Lord William—enter ae dear miftrel.” 

- He pufhed afide the ony es the ho- 

vel and rufhed into it, His admiring 
companions
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companions Followed quickly, ‘arid while 
i they were looking for the expected maz 

riner and his daughter, fix armed men - 

darted upon them. Four of them laid 

their hands oh William) and bound bim 
with cords evidently: prepared for the pur- 

pofey afd the’other’ two” fecured Agatha 
in their arms, bat offered her not the int 
fult ” ‘that’ had « ‘Been — ‘on’ her — 
brother, அ! ள் Bd அதா 

  

Biy-sa DES - e 

os eesti was eke attack, that . 

iealmesk fedmed to have been effected by 
magic. )/William «could: not’ tefife the’ 

force of his enemies; Agatha thricked 
anid became neatly infenfible, and 'Ofwy 
ran'up to a” many who: feemed the prin- 
cipal in the:!confpiracy, and front whom 

_ the! unbluthing imp received”'a’ purle; 
apparently, filled “with gold.” The fur- 
prife of William changed to horror; he 

ftrove to’ (ize ‘and “ punifly “the “early 
fon’: ‘of டன் and perfidy, but his: at- 

tempt * 
&
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   tempt was vain. “Lhe: urchin’ ட 

at the impotency $f his: enemy, and 

{ported with ‘the, purfe thes had been 
Bee to him, 

ட் பவட was, diftraéted -by the fitua- 

tion of his fifter, and.he entreated her 
detainers to ufe her with gentlenefs and 
decency. He found, that to Atruggle 

with, thofe who had the charge of him, | 

would be an. ufelefs exercife of his 

frength, he therefore did not exert him- 

felf; but, with aloud voice and an un- 

daunted fpirit, he enquired’ by whom 

the bafe ttratagem, ‘had been. நமாம். 

and who \ was: chit னால ja ் 

௭ ட்ட பது ர antkcionb tell’you;”” 

replied. the man to whom: he chad ad-: | 

dreffed, himfelf—* Think of the perfon’ 

whom you have. moft' injured, and {pare 
my anfwer.’’ 

(ஷ்ஷ் எ: 3 eos By
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எர நகரி மம்” William, © Ae] 

‘have injured no one!—T call God to 

witnefs that I havé siot!—That boy, 
whofe complicated villainies fill me-with 

wonder, muft have deceived you. Oh, 

look upon my fifter!—She wil) die—fhe 
wall ee her, and do what 

you pleafe with me.’ : 

“The lady fhall not be injured, ei- 

ther by me or any of my party,”: an- 

‘fwered the man; “but I am forry, 

- young fir, that you fhould boaft of vir- 

tue; when you do not poffefs’ it. If 
you:were to live with me fifty years, you 

would not hear me proclaim any of my 

merits. You are moft completely in our 

power=-nothing can‘-releafe you} there- 

_ fore I fhall..not {cruple to confefs, that 

your fate, : hereafter, will depend on the 

. will of Lady Mercia.” 

ட “ Indeed!—
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“ Indeed Ts fhe our, ‘enemy 2—That 
fiend, that harlot! 1 

“ Beware—reftrain your licentioufne&s. 
Should fhe: be informed of this, the — 
would make you writhe in torture.” 

_ “Twill not retra& a fyllable—I fear 
her not. What has urged her to this | 
act of treachery ?—What have I and my 
fifter done to be treated in fo bafe a 
manner?” 

‘* That you mutt afk of our employer, 
when you meet her, fhe has not com- 
miffioned us to enter into any expla- 
nations. That you have injured her, 
and bafely too, is no fecret, for you have _ 
heaped calumny on_her, and openly 
leagued with her enemies. - She will be 
revenged for it, and I applaud her for it. 
Her means are . “precious, Sle can, if 

iy cilie ©
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- fhe pleafe, hide you in the cells of death ; 
and that the will do fo is highly pro- 

bable. But be affured that the. lying” 

daughter of Mortimer, and the tyrant 

fon of my Lady, will never behold either 

you or your fifter again.” | ் 

Qh, Mercia! Ob, William!” cried 
Agatha, with unclofing eyes, “ fave. 

_ me—ftretch out: your hands: to me— 

‘Let me not die for want of your 
affiftance.” 

«© Villains!”? exclaimed William, “ re- 

“Jeafe me inftantly,and give my fifter to. 
my arms.- What, do you refufe? God 

ftrike you all with madnefs and death! 

Look at her—theré is no blood: in her 
chieeks, no motion in her heart—mur- 

deious: fiends!. -Execrable Ofwy !” 

“Away with them to the veffel, 

and put to fea inftantly,” faid the man 
who 

ட்
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_ who wasat the head of the confpirators. . 

William and Agatha were carried to the © 

beach, and placed on board a fmall bark. 

They were both prevented from making 
any noife, and the beftower of the purfe, 

“having converfed for a few minutes with 

the corrupt page, came on board and 

unfurled the fails. They immediately 

receded from the fhore, and before Wil-. 

lam was forced into the cabin, he faw 

_ his young betrayer deriding his fufferings 

on the ftrand. 

The inftructed fon of guilt. gazed 

awhile on the veffel, as it went from the — 

borders of the octan. He then returned 

in hafte-to the caftle, at the gate of 

which he took up a flint and wounded 

his hand. . Making ‘an outcry, he after- 

wards ran through the hall, drew,a crowd 

of fervants around him, and panting’and. 

bleeding rufhed into: a room where Bar- 

tonmere, Mercia, and Mary were fitting 

எ மார Deas in
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in expectation. They வன the frantic ' 

boy from the floor, on which he had 

thrown himfelf; and feeing the blood — 

running from his hand, they enquired by 

_ whonr he had been wounded.” இ 

< On, I dread to anfwer you,” he ; 

cried, “put on your fwords, Lords, 

mount your horfes, and fly to refcue Lae 

dy Agatha and her ae or oy will : 

- be left to us all for ever.’ ் 

்் Mary was almoft petrified. Mercia 
ftarted with aftonifhment, and haftily 

‘ demanded a furtner explanation. 

<< Let the grooms, then, prepare your 

horfes,” faid Ofwy, “ while I am_ tell- 

‘ing you, in order that. a fingle minute 

~ may not be wafted. About the bufinefs, 

 ammeédiately, good fellows.” 

< Merciful



௪ 

_ MARTYN OF FENROSE. 5 

பாக Merciful God!” exélaimed Mercia, 

«what can be your meaning? Speak, 
Ofwy, or I fhall die with apprehenfion.” 

_“ My Lord, I was walking with your 

friends, about an hour ago, near their fa- 

vourite copfe. They were going todo | 
‘an a&t’ of charity at the cottage of the 
man whofe leg was torn by the fickle, 

and which they had almoft reached, when = 
a party of men came from behind the* 

5 ani) inftantly. 

prifoners.” 

    
- € Prifoners |” 

burfting heart!” 

with cords, and, with drawn weapons, 

bore them to a little diftance. I fol- 

lowed fhrieking; but they offered me 

no harm, till I threw my arms around 

my beloved Lady, whofe agonies I 

Dz cannot
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cannot defcribe. One of the wretches 

then ftruck me with his fword. My 

terror was greater than my injury; 

and while I lay on the ground, I faw 

the monfters bear away their victims, 

place them upon horfes, and ride 

acrofs the heath, with a {peed al- 

moft incredible.” 

y “ Give me ftrength, Heaven,”’ cried 

Mercia, “and let me not fink at a 

time like _ this. Lord Bartonmere, go 

with me;_ Ofwy, accompany’ us to. 

, the {pot you came from, and point 

-out thes.road - er the _rafcals 

ee ro      

hice I will’ my ‘Lord; butas the party 
confifted of feven or eight men, it 

will be dangerous to go without at- 

tendants. They looked not like com- 

mon robbers. After they had left me, 

I found this pepe which probably be- | 

longed
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longed to one of them; but I had 
‘neither. time nor inclination to perufe — 

it. Oh, my fweet Lady! I fear I thall 

never more behold you.” 

Mercia took the paper with an agi-- 

tated hand. It was addreffed to “ Ber- 

nard Aubrey,” and ftamped with the 

feal, as well as figned by the hand of the 
“infamous Githa. 2 

. “My mind has not changed fince I. 
faw you on Thurfday,” faid the d7//et_— | 

“ You will, therefore, convey your cap- 

tives to the place I then mentioned, 

where I will be waiting to receive and 

punifh them as they deferve. Your re- 
ward depends upon your fervices. The 

gold that comes with this may afift you 

‘in your journey. I only want you- to 

deliver to me the objects of my hate; , 
and the tation you with for I will im- - 

mediately allow you to ftep into.”’ 

D3 Mercia



54. MARTYN OF PENROSE. 

_ Mercia knew the writing of his mo- — 

ther. Almoft diftraéted he rufhed ௦0% 

of the room, accompanied by Lord Bar- | 

tonmere, Ofwy, and feveral of the at- 

tendants.. It was nearly dark. They ~ 

inftantly mounted their horfes, and rode 

to the fpot on which the.attack was faid 

to have beén made.. Having received 

the dire€tions of the page, they fet off 

with velocity, leaving the boy, and one — 

of the fervants, to return to the caftle. 

| The fituation of Mary was exceed- ம 

ingly diftreffing. Her tears flowed not, 

but fhe was fick at heart; the pain of- 

her head was intenfe, and almoft fevere : 

enough to bear away her reafon, She 

“gueffed at the motives of Lady Mercia, - 

khew the malice of her difpofition, the 

cruelty of her nature, and doubted not 

but the revenge of this inhuman mother ~ 

would be full and ample. : 
: She 
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She wondered that*the favage woman 

had not alfo aimed at fecuring her; and 

actually wifhed that 6 had been taken - 

in the toil, rather than be feparated from | 

her lover and friend. . She apprehended 

that neither of them would ever be re- 

ftored tocher. There was mifery inthe 

thought; and fhe fhook with encreafed 

violence, while her head lay on the bo- 
_ fom of the finful page. | . 

- “Oh that I could confole you!” cried 
the matchlefs hypocrite, “ that I could 

place comfort in your fair bofom, and 

command it to abide there. But my ef - 

forts would be only mockery, and I muft 
fympathife in filence. The machinations 

of your mother. will I fear prevail, for 

there is ftrencth and determinatiog in 

the inftruments fhe has emplgyed. Oh, 

heaven! if fhe fhould doony the lovely 

Agatha to death :   

Dy ee oO.
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“Oh, God !—Talk not thus, Oly, — 

ட my brain: cannot bear it.” 

112. eee a herble fubject; but 

what is there not ,to be dreaded >—Had _ 

you feen them in the arms of their ene- 

mies!—Agatha, with a death-like face, — 

was borne before, and her anguifhed 

brother compelled to follow her. He- 

could not exercife his bravery. He — 

looked fir onvhis infenfible fifter, and © 

then on me. ‘ Ofwy,’ he faid, ‘ bear | 

my love to Mary. Tell her I will ever | 

implore the God of innocence to protect 

‘and blefs her; that-while I have life and 

reafon, I will pray for her peace and 

felicity.” nee 

ட் Mifery and Caner. are both affail- 

ing me!” cried Mary.—“ Boy, ‘fend my — 

women after me—I am afraid of myfelf, 

of every body. William, Agatha, and 

Mercia! ப்பட் ate you all?—Oh, thefe 

tortures
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tortures are too many and feiss for 
|? 

endurance! A 3 

She ran to her chamber, and paffed 

_the night inagony. The morning broke 

upon her, and found her griefs encreafing, 

for ftill all was horror and uncertainty. 

Four days the {pent in a fimilar manner. 

Almoft® affured of the irretrievable lofs 

of William and his fifter, the abfence of © 

Lord Bartonmere and Mercia, led her to: 

conjecture that they alfo had fallen into 

the hands of the villains whom they had. 

gone in purfuit- of, and been favagely 

flaughtered by them, *To all. who re- 

mained in the caftle, circumftances 

feemed fo defperate, that little confo- 

lation was offered to Mary—none how- 

‘ever the could have received; the (6- 

cluded_ hetfelf in her chamber, refuted 

the attendance of her women, and found 

herfelf wholly unable to fupport a.con- - 

D. 1 verfation 

‘
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verfation with the boy who had brought 

_ to her the laft words of her lover. 

She often threw her eyes haftily on’ 

~ the door,’ thinking that fome meflenger 

- of good news was entering. She. looked 
from her window, acrofs the heath, with 

the hope of, difcerning fome of thofe 

dear friends, who might yet furvive; and © 

frequently fat, ftill as a-ftatue, to take | 

‘in-any found that fhould announce the | 

coming of travellers. ௮ தி 

In the evening of the fifth day of her 

Jonelinefs and defpair, the. was roufed 

from the lethargy into which.fhe was 

falling, by the trampling of horfes over” 

the bridge. The party had gone fo far 
that fhe could not {ee it from her win- 

dow; nearly breathlefs, therefore, fhe ran. 

down the ftair-cafe, and entering the 

hall, faw Lord’ -Bartonmere, with her 

brother leaning upon his arm. This 
was
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was fufficient to convince her that they 

had been unfuccefsful, to encreafe het > 

miferies, and plunge her in the nee of 

defperation.. 

“They are murdered!” fhe exclaimed), 

franticly, ‘‘ they are murdered, and we: 

muft be miferable*for’ ever!” 

“ Flufh, hufh!” cried Lord Barton- 

mere.—‘* Look at this object, your mi-’ . 

. ferable brother!” 

She raifed her eyes on Mercia, ‘and 

faw'him weak, pale, and inexpreflive as. 

idiotifm. His features varied not—the 

wreck of his noble mind was: vifible.. 

He had a bandage on his head, which, 

fhe now perceived, was- flained with . 

blood. She flew to him, slafped’ his 

fenfelefs hand, and pitying his condition, - 

almoft funk into it herfelf.. a 
“Oh,
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“Oh, this completes my mifery!”” fhe. 
- cried.— Tell me, my Lord, what new 

calamities have ட my browses oe 

“Our fearch,’”’ replied Lae Barton-~ 

mere, “ has been fo totally unfuccefsful, 

_that we have not been able to obtain 

the leaft intelligence of our betrayed. 
- friends. Your brother’s afflictions have 

been many indeed; and I have with dif- 
ficulty reftrained him from a@ing def 

perately. “He had a fall from his horfes 

and I fear the contufion, and his ex- - 

treme heat of blood- at the time the ac- _ 

cident happened, -have ferioufly affected 
his. brain. Oh, God! * our yoys of late 

were many; but the number of our 
- misfortunes is now infinitely greater: 
Amift me in conveying this creature of | 

affliction to his chamber; affift me, alfo, 

in recoimending him 1௦ the immediate 

mercy of his Creator.” 
eee Mercia
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~ Mercia was led away;-but Mary, as 

fhe went with him, was frightened by 

the inanity of his once noble face. 

The caftle now became:a fcene of ge- _ 

neral diftrefs. The lofs of William and 
Agatha, as well as the fituation of Mer- 

cias was bewailed by every perfon;, and. 

even the guilty Ofwy felt many a pang, 

and turned repentantly from the hoarded. 

gold, that had induced him to put his | 

‘uncommon hypocrifies into motion, and 

to aé with fuch wanton cruelty and de- 

ceit. It was the firft {courging of guilt, 

by the fevere lath of confcience; the’ 

cords ftruck hard and funk deeply, and, 

to avoid difcovery, he, as much as_pof- 

fible, fhunned the eyes of thofe whom he 

had {0 ferioufly and inhumanly inj ured. 

Mercia continued fora confiderable 

time alarmingly afflicted, which caufed 

Lord Bartonmere to dread. that the feal 
“of
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of infenfibility was fatally prefled, and 
Mary to fear that fhe fhould never there- 
after folace or be folaced’ by her beloved 

-brother., Every one who had any know- 

ledge of his- merits and character, fent 

the kindeft enquiries after him; and even 

Celwold occafionally difpatched a mef- 

fenger, and twice ftopt in perfon at the 
eaftle-gate, to enquire whether there was 

any amendment in the unfortunate 
Mercia. 

Two miferablé months had paffed 
fince ‘the difappearance of William and 
“Agatha, before he knew~ any thing re-_ 
_f{peéting his own fituation.. The flow re-_ 
turn of his fenfes, however, was witneffed 
with joy; and when. there was meaning 
in: his looks, and calmnefs in his fpeech, - 
Mary threw herfelf on his. breaft with ec-, 
ftacy, and Bartonmere addreffed his 
maker with prayers and thankfulnefs. 
But Mercia’s recollection came tardily 

back,, 
6
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backs and, in the converfations which 
he held with Bartonmere and Mary, a 
wild and moft ftrange image would often 
intrude. His {trength grew with his 
reafon, and when Ite,could leave his bed,. 
he always took his fifter afide, in order 

that he might _ freely talk to her of 
the lofs of Agatha, and the wretchednefs 
it had oceafioned. 

“ By your kind ” attentions, dear: 
-fifter!’”? he cried,—“ By your watchful- 
nefs, care, and affiduities, I believe. my 

life has been preferved. But +I feel 
myfelf an ingraté 3 FE கொட fearcely 
thank you for recalling me from. the 

fhades in which I was wandering. What 
avails it to fet up a blighted tree, the 

untimely: bloffoms of which have. been 

ftrewn upon the earth? It may, indeed; | 

look poorly green for a while, but can- 
not linger in its difeafe,. fill the next. 

mild and unfolding feafon. It repays 

Bye not 
8
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‘not the generous hand that rears it— 

It perifhes, faplefs in its trunk, and 

with arms naked as thofe, of winter.” 

«And will my byother,’’ faid Mary, 

<< fale without exertion,’ beneath the 

ftorm that blows on’ him? Has he fur- 

vived only to draw a heavier chain of af- 

flidion? Only to give me the bleffings. 

of a few -fhort days, when I had reck- 

oned on thofe of “Years. then, —then to 

depart from me in filence, which never | 

can be broken, leaving me the fad 

memorial of his grave! ‘Oh, Mercia! ~ 

thus -prefling you té my bofom, I con- 

jure you, by God and his. angels, to ba- 

-nifh your defpair, to drive out 

the gloomy objects of your mind, to 

hope ag 

  

6 

< Hope! There is nothing to fix it 

on. Mary,‘I fhall never hope again, 

Where fhould.I place it?” 
: s* Sees,
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“ See, how fweetly file the heavens — 
above our heads! Place it theres for 

there mine is refting. He who dyes the 

clouds with beauty, he who fathioned 

man, and upholds him in this erring © 

world, may yet fend to us joys, the rapid 

fucceffion of which will make them 

countlefs. Though I have fought for 

comfort, let me, dear Mercia! become 

your comforter. I will {till believe that 

William lives, that Agatha will be 

reftored to us, lovely and uninjured as 

fhe went.” 

“ Fler murdered body,” cried Mercia, * 

“ may probably. be fent to me! Ghaftly, 

in her fhroud, I may ftill behold her! 

But with life, with innocence and beauty 

Is not my mother her enemy* 2 

Does not that fiend triumph i in her arti- 

fices, and have we not aflurances of her 

patt vices, fufficient to make “us, think 

her capable of every crime, which thofe 

; who 

  

6 ் aes
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who are more impotent than i. can: | 

commit? ‘Where has- fhe lodged her 

‘vidtims? She has no place of refidence, 

fhe is only a wandering ftrampet, -that — 

would defile the dwellings of the good. 

Her affaffins have completed their work. 

Agatha and William have bled, and an. 

‘unconfecrated grave has received their 

bodies. ‘You grow pale, Mary; you join 

your belief with mine, வம்... therefore 
mut pattake of my’ wretchednefs.” 

In fuch converted: 25 thefe, ands 

they were frequent, Mary could find 

“ little confolation. ° Inthe prefence of her 

brother, fhe attempted to difplay a dé= 

‘gree of fortitude and refignation, which 

the did not: poffefs; but when. no one was” 

hear to obferve her forrows, the endea- 

vouted not to reftrain’them, and yielded 

‘to their preffure. Lord Bartonmere 

thared their diftreS; the reftoration of 

- the beloved children of Alwynd he no 
ச longer
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-Jonger expected. He frequently fighed 

oppreffi ively for their fate, and’ the re 

turn of every meflenger he fent to feaxch 

for the abandoned Lady Mercia brought 

him only grief and difappointment. - 

_ His favourite, Ofwy, too, was loft to 

him for ever; and, as his crimes were un- 

known, the unworthy boy was fincerely 

lamented. A fadden and painful death 
clofed his early vices. ‘Attempting one» 

_ day to pafs over a foot bridge, that lay 

acrofs a neighbouring river, he fell into - 

the fwelling flood, and dreadfully Hin- — 
gered in fuffocation® till he expired. 

There were many in the caftle. who 

{carcely pitied his fate; but his patron 

deeply lamented it, and caufed his body — 

to be buried in a tomb, which recorded 

the event that occafioned his (death. 

Tt was now winter, and the feafon Ti- : 
gorous. It had been ufual to obferve 

the
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the chriftmas feftival,' to fill the hall with 

mufic, to dance on the foot of frolic, and, 
with harmlefs mirth, make the roarings — 

of the December ftorm, and the bitings 

of the froft unregayded and unfelt. The 

annual fports, however, were {carcely ் 

thought of by any perfon in the caftle, 

for the domeftics faw the melancholy and 

dejeGtion of thofe whom they ferved, 

and none of them were inclined to 

be வரக் merry.. 

: Mary ஜுன pate as the falling fnow; 
and. Mercia was fcarcely more than the 

{hadow of aman. “Health and quiet had | 

gone away from him. From morning. 
till eve he gazed around him with the 

almoft. raylefS eye of grief, and while the 

undifturbed flumbered in their beds, he 

frequently fat and heard the patterings 

of the rain, and paced the battlements, _ 

though the blafi was flrong, and the ry 

frightfully black and portentous. 
He
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He walked his round unconfcioufly, 

telling to the rude elements the woes of 

which he bled, and looking like the un- 

“quiet genius of the night. He wanted 

fpace to move in.. His thoughts were 

fo quick in fuccéffion that they bred con- 
fufion. It was with a wildnefs of recol- 

leGtion that he frequently called .on Wil-. 

liam and Agatha, and he often poifed 

in giddinefs over the parapet.: ம் 

One morning his mind recurred to 

Martyn of Fenrofe, of whom he had for . 

fome time ceafed to think. He believed 

that the reclufe could? not be aware of 

the fituation of William, as he had not 

evinced any defire to extricate him 

from it. 

He was now accuftomed to ramble 

long and widely, without apprifing any 
perfon of his.route. He therefore told 

-no one of his jntention; but, taking & 

-  மிஹீ
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ftaff to try the depths of the fnow, he 
“departed from the caftle in fearch of — 

Martyn’: s cave. In finding this, however, 

the had great difficulty. He had no track » 

to guide him; he trod_in fear of covered — 

pits; and when, at length, he reached the 

dwelling 6f the wizard, it was with no 

inconfiderable degree of labour that he 

forced his way ‘through’ the oppofing 

thorns, which were bending beneath the 

weight of frozen fhow. But he entered 

the firft paflage of the cold cavern, and 

called aloud on Martyn. ‘The echo alone 

anfwered him. He {poke again only to 

liften to mockery, and, with his heart 

ftill lofing its warmth, went fearfully — 
_ along the dark and flippery path. 

His head often dafhed againft the 

erackling icicles, that hung above it, and 

many times he ftumbled over large. 

ftones, which were bound to the earth 

by the froft. When he came to the 

“cave
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‘cave he looked oe him, but all’ was 

cemptinefs and defolation. | Inclement 

as the feafon was, neither bird, nor beaft 

had -taken thelter there; and Mercia had 

walked nearly round the large and gloomy | 

fpace, when he difcovered two bodies 

{tretched upon the earth. 

Thefe were the remains of Martyn 
and his wife. They had evidently died - 

in the arms of each other, and no. part 

of their faces, which preffed the ground, 

was vifible. How long their breath : 

had been fuppreffed Mercia could not 

tell; but, on: touching* their limbs, he’ 

found them cold and {tiff, as if they had 

been modelled by the chifel of a 

_ ftatuary. 

The previous knowledge he had. of 

them conjured up fome fears, which, ‘for 
awhile, were unconquerable;_ and he 

2 [68 the dark power that ‘had 

limited
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limited their days, fhould come fud-. 
denly upon him, and fhut up the paf- 

fages of the cave for ever. He wanted 

_to fiy from the horrid folitude, but. felt 

like a man who dreams that he is at 

failed and fpell- bound by a demon. The 

confcioufnels of innocence, however, foon 

caufed him to be more firm and col- 

leGted; and he took in the affurance, that 

-wickednefs might be embraced, but 

could not be impofed. ஞ் 

He now looked on. the proftrate vic- 

tims with lefs dread than pity; and ரா. 

‘ tue taught him fome hafty leffons while 

he ftood over'them. A broken {word 

lay by the fide of Martyn; his habit was 

torn, in a manner that befpoke a ftruggle. 

with an enemy; and a gilafs, which had — 

calculated time, ftood fhattered and’ 

emptied of its fand near his head. - But 

there were no appearances of blood; and. 

‘though death Bee left behind him the 

பட்ட
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memento of. his victory, it feemed that. 

he had treated Martyn, as. he had been 
accuftomed fo deal with all mortals, fince 

he quitted the diftorted body டாம். 
190167. ..... : 

_ Mercia recollected that part of the 

wizard’s ftory, which rélated to the vi- | 

fitation of the guardian of the night, 
and alfo what the fpirit of good had 

been reported to fay, in refpect to the 
only figns «by. which the doom of the 

finful might be known after their breath - 

had pafled from them. It was with - 

fearful hefitation : and * trembling limbs 

that Mercia fought for evidences. He 

turned the body of the woman, and 

found it fcarcely changed; he then 

looked more confidently -on Martyn’s, 

and difcovered in ita larger fhare of fe- 
Tenity than it had ever exprelied while 

he was living. ee 
VOU. Tits: 122 ் << Praifes
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“ Praifes to the God of heaven!” ex- 

claimed Mercia, “ eternal -praifes te 

hum for his, mercies!” 

Believing that, the inhabitants being. 

dead, any perfon had the power of ex- 

ploring this recefs, he dragged the bodies. 

to the darkeft corner of the cave; and 

then returned, mufing on what he had 

feen, to the caftle. 

  

William and his. fifter -were.confined 
' three days in the Veffel, and the fituation 

of the latter made her brother almoft 

defperate. With thofe to whofe power 

they had been compelled to furrender 

they very feldom difcourfed; for ‘the 

men, though not fevere, were {paring of 

their words, and brief when called upon 

to anfwer any queftion. The. waves 

were gentle, but the minds of the pri- 

foners



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 75 

foners tempeftuous; and when they 

found, on the fourth day, that the veffel 

was anchored, and were afterwards put 

into. the boat to be taken on fhore, 

Agatha clung *ftill clofer’to the breaft of 

William, ‘and ‘fhuddered with horror 

when fhe thought of the vengeance of 
Mercia’s inhuman mother. - 

Being landed, they were commanded, 
on pain of eternal feparation, to walk 

quietly, and without making either fign - 
or motion to any perfon whom they . 

might chance to meet. The condition’ 

exacted obedience; and they went for- 

ward a confiderable way, through mea-- 

dows and coppices, when they came to 

a dwelling, in which they were com- 

manded-to enter. Oppofition was fruit- 

lefs, and Agatha privately entreated her 

brother not to make any; but when the 

gates clofed on them, rage fwelled the 

bz breaft
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preaft of ¢ one, and fear fhook the noe 

of the other. ் 

They were conducted through feveral 

unfurnifhed rooms, and at length fhewn 

to one, which, they were informed, 

would for a while be appropriated to 

their ufe. Tt was an interior apartment, 

which, though fomewhat dark, did not. 

feem proper for the purpofes of tyranny; 

and foon after they had entered it, pro- 

wifions and wine were brought in, and 

they were: defired to partake of them. 

They. had fafted long, and Agatha 

‘being faint and exhaufted, William of 
fered her fome refrefhment; but a fud- 

den fear of treachery entering his mind, 

-he drew the liquor haftily from the 

thirfly lips ‘that were going to receive it. 

This action was obferyéd by one of the 

meh, who gueffing the caufe of it, not 

only took the bottle, and drank fome of 
the
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the wine, but alfo tafted the food that | ச 

was on the table, in order to give ae 

furance to William that every thing was 

fair as it appeared. — 

Two fervants ftood behind William 
and Agatha while they were appeafing - 

their long neglected appetites, but no- 

thing that they faid in regard to their 

fituation was anfwered; and after their’ 
_tepaft the attendants cleared the board, 

.and withdrew in filence. Left alone 
with her brother, the head of Agatha — 

fell upon his ‘fhoulder, and #he fobbed ° 

as fhe repeated her fears of their being | 

loft to Mary and Mercia for ever. 

“] entreat you, my fifter,” replied 
William, ‘to difmifs your fhocking ap- _ 

prehenfions, and to believe that we fhall 

not long have any injuries to complain 

_ of. As yet we can fcarcely fpeak of vi- 

olence; and-I hope the returning fenfe 

E 3 ‘of
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of our enemy will, in the courfe of a 
- few days, induce her to give us liberty. | 

Why the has’ caufed us to be brought 

hither I cannot conjecture; and it feems 

to me very probable, that her acceflaries 

have miftaken her orders, and that they 

fhould have fecured Mercia and my 

{weet Mary, rather than us. The anx- 

ieties of thofe dear friends, ‘and of Lord 

Bartonmere, affié&t me more than any | 

_ thing has done fince our feparation. If 

Lady Mercia fuppofes that 1 will re-. 

nounce Mary, fhe will certainly, and if 

fhe expe& that you will give up the 

"Jove of Mercia, the will probably be de- 

ceived. Ican look to no other views 

than thefe.. How fhe fucceeded in 

bribing that {miling imp that led us into 

her, {nares I know not. But. fhe has 

commenced her operations with no great 

feverity; and fhould the proceed to any, 

Jet me fuffer greatly, if I do not foil and _ 

“humble the arrogant harlot of Celwold.” 
Bate
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“But think of her means—her pow- 
er,’ cried Agatha, “ think of the wretches. 
who will wink fignificantly, and run at. 
her command.” — 

“Think not of nee at all, dear வ 
at leaft, banifh them from your mind 
for a little wale, and truft that our deli- 
verance is near.’ 

The remainder of. the day was {pent 
_in a cheerlefs manner; Lady Mercia did 

not appear, and at night a woman, the - 
firft they had feen fince their arrival, 

_ came to-condué Agatha to her cham- 

ber. The alarmed girl faid fhe would 

not leave her brother; and in her terror 

hung upon his arm. Fearful of villainy 

he alfo declared, that fhe fhould not be 

feparated from him, when the woman. 

retired, and foon afterwards fhe returned, 

accompanied by the man who had tafted 

the fufpected viands. 

E 4. Jf ae 

ஆ
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He protefted that no injury was de- 
figned againft either of them, and that 

their accomodation would be regarded. . 

He offered to fhew them the chambers, 

which had been prepared for their re-. 

ception, and gave them kéys, by which » 

they might make themfelves fecure du- 
ting the night. ~ 

** At prefent,”’ he continued, “ Icom- 

mand here. On the arrival. of my fu- _ 
-perior I fhall not be accountable for. 
‘any thing that may happen; but while — 
I am in Office, I {wear, by my. God, | 

that I will a& hoheftly with you. I 

fhall like your confidence better than 

your fufpicions; truft me, therefore, 

and you will not hereafter repent.” 

Agatha ftill looked fearfully, but 
William, who hdd compared the man’s 

voice with the tones of a natural fin- 

cerity, and found no diffonance, afked 

: him
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him to lead on. He followed, with 
his fifter leaning on his arin, and en- 

treated her to believe that their con- 

ductor’s- intentions. were fuch. as he. 
profefled.. — : 

They ‘were. firft Trane to the room: 

affigned to William, and afterwards to: 
that which was to: be ufed by his. 

fifter. They were only .a fmall diftance- 
from each other, and nothing appeared — 

in a doubtful light to either of them.. 

William told. the attendant that his ட. , 

. feffions: fhould be relied on; he then,’ 

took a lamp from the woman, and put: : 

_ it into. the hand. of his fifter, whom he 

wifhed a. good night, and, bending: 

his knees, he deveutly prayed. the Al-- 

mighty, to blefs her. ள் ae 

The man feemed to enter into his. 

_ feelings; but-he was filent, and, bow-- 

த ட்ட மத
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ing to the youth when he retutned to: 
his chamber, he retired with the female. 

William ced not his eyes till long 

after the break of* day, but often went 

_ to the door of Agatha’s room, and to: 

{often ther fears fpoke. foothingly to her.. 

Thefe vifitations were moft acceptable. 

After his firft coming fhe fat liften- 

ing for the fucceeding ones, and if 

fhe heard him not at the expected 

minute, fhe left her bed, and applied 
her ear to the door, thinking that he 

» might be groaning beneath the dag- 

gers of Githa’s numerous: bravoes.. 

But when morning beamed on her, 

fhe fell gently upon her pillow, and 

flept calmly till the hour of nine, 

. when fhe arofe and flew .into the 

arms of ‘ner loving brother. 

That day went over, and they faw, 

not Lady Mercia; a month | fucceeded, 

and 
. e
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‘as the. கம் வ்: wef -abfented 

herfelf. ஸ். accommodation was. 

firictly obferved, but thofe who wait-- 

ed on them. became ftill more obfti-.._ 

nate in their filence, It was from the: 

fuperidr alone that they could draw: 
any. thing beyond monofyllables, .and 

even he was evidently beft {atisfied’ 

with his» condué, when: his tongue. 

was. not called into motion. 

~ _ William had ரன் உன்னு 
a ‘captivity, and could fcarcely folace- 

his fitter with a fingle hope. What. 
Agatha had firft anticipated fhe now’ 

witnefled; and what fhe had feared 

fhe now. more ftrongly dreaded,. Wil-- 

liam offered to bribe the man, whofe: 

fidelity; he found, was not to be~fold.. 

He alfo filently examined the- place: 

of his confinement, with the hope of. 

ftealing privately from bondage; but. 

difcovered that every attempt which he: 

might.
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might make, would be attended Sy pe- 
mil, and finally by difappointment. 

. He faw, with agony, that health was 
rapidly flying from his fifter; he thought 

fhe fuffered much for want of alr, 

and.entreated the deputy of his foe 
to let her go abroad. This requeft 

-was not ‘granted. He was told that 
-<it could not ‘be done without perjury; 

_ but that’ he and his fifter were at 11-. 

berty to walk in a large room, from 

which the country might be -viewed. 
William haftily accepted the offer, and 

*afcended the ftair-cafe with the droop- 

ing Agatha. The man preceded them, A 

. they ‘entered the large apartment, and 

William, ran impatiently to the grated 

window. 
வ 

He faw a wide profpec, which. 

even the” latenefs of the year had 
‘not made undelightful. His emotions 

fubdued
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fabdued ba the flood of eentleinek. 

was not wholly to be reftrained, and, 
with the tones of forrow, he exclaimed, 

“How long fhall I be held in this 
Sis undeferved அக Dn 

5 Perhaps for ever,’ ene his con- 
ductor, “ர hall leave you; fir. When 

you pleafe you may return to the apart- ; 
ment below.” - 

_ “For ever!” cried William, “ did 
you hear, fifter? For ever! Let me 

banifh that thought of wretchednefs 
and. defpair. Man can be happy no’ 

longer than he is free. ‘What joy has 

it been to me-to exercife my limbs in 

the early hours of morning, and to_ 
walk in. the paths of nature, while 

from thé breezes I drank the copious 

draught of health. The hills and val- 

leys of Alwynd—Ah, how delightful !— 

The friend(hip of Mercia, the love of 

Mary— -
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ட வ ம். fhall ‘grow wild, if 

I dwell. on a theme’ like this; and. 

yet my mind is not to be diverted. 

from it. Our guard {peaks as he. has: 

been prompted. His revengeful mif-- 

trefs will command the gate never 

to be opened to us, and here your ex-- 

-iftence, as well. as my own, will ter-- 

minate. The eyes of. thofe whom: we 

love took their farewel of us, before. 

the execrable page affigned us to. our- 

lowly deftrudtive enemy.” 

Agatha, fully. believing this. melan-- 

-‘eholy prediétion, ftood by the fide of 

her brother, gazing with deep. ரால். 

on the wide and unknown. fcene.. 

They could form no opinion in regard 
to the name, or- locality. of the place~ 

in which they were. imprifoned. ‘It 

was evident that the building was 

not {mall;. and though it differed 

much from a.fortified caftle, yet there 

= : was
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was great ftrength in the: walls; and a 
bridge and moat: defended it. Its fic. . 

tuation was retired, no road’ was near~ 

it, and the only edifices. difcoverable. 

from the windew, were two or three 

poor peafants huts” which” flood : in a 

diftant see 

EO ibete at the external appear-- 
ances of nature, was, in fome- degree,. 

a pleafure to* the-captives; and though 
.it gave birth to many regrets, they — 

were loath to-depart from. the window. : 

At length, however, the fun went down,. 

‘the evening proved cold, and they re--_ 

turned dejeétedly to the room, in which — 
they had.been accuftomed to. {pend the 

principal part of their time. F 

Almoft every day, during. the enfuing 

month, they fpent two or three hours in 
this apartment; and though the winter 

was growing fharp, and the profpect 
dreary,
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dreary, they were unwilling to bid adiew 

to the only {pot-of earth on which they 
were allowed to: caft their melancholy 

eyes. ‘They feldom feparated: from each 
other, after they had rifen, till they re- 

tired to. their beds; and one evening, 

while they were together, and after a_ 

confinement of nearly five’ months, they: _ 

were fummoned to. meet the perfon: 

under whofe difpleafure they had 

~ fallen, oS : 

“Ts the infamous woman come at 

‘Jaft?”? cried William,“ then I will be 

“fatisfied. Lead us to her inftantly, friend, 
that I may try the force: of virtue, and 

. fee whether: her guilty. face. can -turn 

‘unblufhingly towards mine. Why 
droops my fifter? Take hold of my 

arm, and go. refolutely with me. 
Think of- your recent injuries, and 

‘let neither your father, nor your mo- 
ther.
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ther be forgotten in a moment like 

this? 

The man conduéted them along a 

gallery, at the end of which was a 

richly furnifhed room. They went in, 

but found it empty; within a few mi- | 

nutes, however, they heard a noife at | 

the oppofite fide, when a door “was 

thrown open, and Celwojd, with fix at- 

tendants, entered to the aftonifhed cap-. 

tives. William ftarted at this ftrange 

and unexpected fight; and Agatha 
fhrieked, on difcovering that they had. 
fallen into the hands of an enemy more 

to be feared than Mercia’s mother. 

Celwold fmiled triumphantly at the 

confufion of the one, and the terror 

of the other. He approached them: . 

with derifion; and . William,, ‘who was * 

flying, hot with rage, towards his in- 
~ folent ஷூ
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folent foe, was feined by the guards, 

and menaced by their’ {words.. 

“You fee the danger you incur by’ 

violence,” faid G@elwold, “ your: fafety 

lies in quietnefs and fubmiffion;. and I 

charge you on your life; to be re- 

fpectful in; your. {peech, and tame in 

your a¢tions.. The {word is fufpended, 

and let’ your own. prudence caution 
you againft its fall’? ° 

“ [ fpurn. the cautions of a villain,” 

{aid the undaunted William, ‘“:and'def-. 

" pife him: from whom they come, more 

than the fiend that hall hereafter lath _ 

- him for his deeds.. You have made me 

a prifoner—but now I call on you to 

open the gates, and, if you value life, to 

let me go from hence this very day. I 

haye finned againft no man. On the 

names of yourfelf andthe {trumpet: wi- 

dow of Mercia, fhall be heaped loads of 
- ் infamy,
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infamy, even by thofe whom the world 
fhall know to be infamous,” — 

«© Punifh the rude and infolent boy,” 

faid Celwold to his men, * ftrike the 

audacious ie geo P? 

1. Borbear!”? cxetaimaed the frantic 

Agatha, “ murderers, forbear! — Delay 

your vengeance for a while» There— 

now proceed as your fanguinary pay- 
mafter directs; now, while I hang on the 

neck of my brother, ftab us both to the 

heart, and give the crimfoned trophies 
of the action to the wretch that covets- 

our blood—to Celwold—to him -whofe. 

crimes will ever hide him from God.” 

“ Silence, ungentle girl, and donot: 

- provoke me further. Take your hands 

from them, fellows. I will truft to their 

difcretion. William, you may yet make 

“me your friend; and, by means which L 

wills 
ந
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will propofe, render yourfelf free, rich, 
and happy.” 

«“ Name them, name ' them,” cried 

‘William.—« Yetatay, firft tell me why 
you have called in the aid of Lady 

Mercia on’ this occafion? — Why fhe 

affifted in bringing us into this ல் 

- graceful condition : ae ் 

க் a had no conceri ‘in it,” replied 

. Celwold, “(I only borrowed her name, 
to aid thofe intentions which I have for- 

tunately executed. She knows nothing 

' of you; and ere this fhe has fought for 

her former: gallants in France. Ofwy 

“ was an admirable boy; and without his 

affiftance my projects muft have failed. 

He led you into the {nare with. a fafa- » 

nating eafe; and he has fince’ {obbed for 

your unknown fate in the arms of Mer- 
cia, and on the downy bofom. of his” 

fitter.” 

« Oh,
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“ Oh, impious!” exclaimed. William. 
“ You know yourfelf to be the property 
of devils, and would not go fingly’ into : 
perdition. Iwill, at prefent, enquire no’ 
further—my heart has already fickened - 

“at your crimes. Agatha, go with me, 
_ and Icok no more.on that mafs of vice’ 
and fin. _ Stand off, brutes!—If I remain 
with you any longer, it fhall be in death. 
Take your foul hands from my innocent 
fifter. See, ecur..tyrant fan&ions not 
your actions, therefore ftretch not the. 

‘poor authority of which you are fo 
proud any further.” 

** Let ther retire for the prefent,” 
faid Celwold.—* William, I thall oppofe 

neither your prefent. defires, nor thofe 

of your fifter, my lovely captive. But 
in the morning you muft fee me again 

—I will then explain to you fhe motives 
of my Ce and | fhould ize tt 

~ better
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better if you were to come unimpat- 5 
fioned,-and to talk amicably.” | 

~ Neither of the caildren of Alwynd 

made any reply; they retired together, — 

and Agatha had fo many terrors in her 

‘bofom that fhe refolved not to leave her 

brother till the morning. Her fears en- 

creafed as the night lengthened, and the : 

looked fordangersand unavoidable infults. 

“ Be more compofed, dear Agatha,” 

cried William, “and let not your anti- 
cipations diftrac&t you. I muft, I con- 

« fefs; look with fufpicion on our foe; but 

1 cannot think he brought us hither for. 

-the foul. purpofe of murder. What! 

torture and ftain the bofom of my fifter! ” 

—No, no, I will not believe it. 1 ‘won- 

der at the complication of villdnies and 

’ deceits by° which we have become pri- 

foners; but the annals of guilt can pro- | 

duce ட ome to the duplicity and 

bafenels
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-‘bafenefs of our youngett enemy. - [can 

now conjecture why we have been 

brought to this ~place——Convinced of 

‘our legitimacy, and juft title to what he 

‘has unlawfully. poffefled himfelf.of, he 

would firft alarm us by ‘his power, and 

afterwards bring us to compromife,. in 

fuch a manner as “fhall eftablifh him in 
the place where ambition leads him to- 

fit. But let me be called the baftard of - 

Alwynd, a-villain, by every one, if I be 

made either to give up any part of, or 

‘bargain for, my birth-right. In. the 

morning, however, we fhall learn more 

of him.and his intentions.” 

“In the morning!” cried Agatha, 

doubtingly.— God, I implore thee to 
‘fhield and protect us!—Ah, William! I 
fear your choughts do. not half meetehis. 

% 

motives.” 

They
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They watched the lamp till the flame - 
faded, Agatha then threw herfelf on the 

bed, and William endeavoured to find 

fome. repofe while fitting in his chair. | 

Both of them obtained a fhort fleep; 

and foon after they awoke they prepared 

themfelves fora fecond interview with 

Celwold; whom they met about ‘the hour 

of ten. 3 

Jt was eviderit that he withed not to. 

look like an ‘enemy, for he received them 

with. a fmile, and invited them to the 

repaft that {tood before him. 

“ This is no time,” faid William, 

- “for the indulging of our appetites. 

To bufinefs, to bufinefS, my Lord—fur- 

rounded by myfteries I am impatient to 

pe sextricated, and fhall not“feft till I 

hear an ‘explanation of the conduct 

which has fo much amazed me.” 
ue ட ட் ் 62 You



MARTYN OF FENROSE, 97. 

“ You are, indeed, moft hafty,” faid 

Celwold. 

“ T cannot believe but ‘that the {pirit 

of my father is troubled at an hour like 

this. Iam glad to meet you alone, as 

it will remove all conftraint from our 

difcourfe. And now, as you hope God 

to be merciful to you, I charge you to — 

tell me why you have brought us hither, 

what your purpofes are, and how you 
mean to difpofe of us. But firft I would 

have you inform me, who you really 

think me to res and what the world — 

may call me.’ 

“] know you to be the fon of Al- 
wynd; but the world fhall call you fo 
only on my conditions. Nay, be calm, 

fir,—look on my fword, and remember 
that you are unarmed. I always ef- 
teemed myfelf the heir of your father, 

‘for he has often declared that you and — 

VOL. III. SF ee yOur
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your fifter were only the children of a 
“ deceafed friend; and of his being ever 

married, I had neither belief nor fufpi- 

cion. Do you know what it is to nurfe 

the hopes of years, and at length’ to have 

them fnatched away by the hand of dif- . 

appointment?—-When Alwynd died, I° 

thought it would be only a lawful ac (௦ - 

take his name and fortunes;—but, lo! 

fome papers are difcovered, which entitle 
me only to a paltry benefit,—fet you, - 

_ whom I had confidered as a poor .pen- 

fioner, in grandeur above my head,—and » 

make ‘the man of acknowledged truth a. 
moft defpicable 11871”? 

-. * 9௦:30. 1௦% ftand in fear of hell?” 

cried. William. —“* Oh, deteftable hy- 

pocrite! abominable flanderer !” 

4 Look: at my face,’ faid Celwold, 

“ and’ you will ftill find it fmooth and: 

calm. Spend not: your breath, therefore, 
ul?
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in loud words, but liften to what I would 
further fay. You call me a hypocrite, 
fuch your father was to me, during his 
whole life; and your other accufation | 

will not reft, unlefs ygu allow that there 

is flander in truth. But, to proceed, my ் 

manner of lofing Alwynd’s will feemed to 
me moft ftrange; and the means by 

which it was given to you ftill more ex- 
traordinary :—But of the arts which were 

‘practiced I could not long be ignorant, 
and, were I not merciful, I could punith 

“you for forcery. Previous to that, or 

rather to the time at which you abfented 

yourfelf from the caftle, I was well dif-’ 

pofed towards you; and, tho’ I had de- 

termined never to reveal to you either 

the narrative or will of your father, yet 
I fhould have refigned to you a part 
of = ee ‘ \ 2 ம் 

_. “Infult me no longer with language. 

like this,” cried William, “you cannot 

Re ம கடக make 
4
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make your caufe any better than that of 
a robber, who fhould have taken from me 
a hundred pieces of gold, and afterwards 
relu€tantly reftored one of them. Beg- 

gary be my portion if I ever liften to fuch 

conditions;—I am ‘the heir of Alwynd, 

-and the fon of Matilda—let that fuffice.”’ 

“Inthe former chara¢ter what would 

-you do againft my oppofition, even 
fhould I fet open the gates and fay to 

"you, ‘ Take your leifure and beft. oppor- 
tunities to eftablifh your fortunes?” Who © 

- would believe your written evidences: 2 

£ They are illegal,’ it would be generally 

faid of them ;—they are bafe contrivances, 

and let thofe who impudently fpeak of 
their validity, be fufpended by their 

necks till they die in agony. I would be 

cruel only in extremity; but fhould you 

- dare to aim at what I have in my pof- 

feffion, I will produce men who fhall 

{wear that they were witneffes to, and 
might,
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might, had they clofed with your terms 

of ae have been affiftants 1 in your 

forgeries.” 

Agatha hung ‘down her head at this: 

acknowledged capability of wickednefs, — 

and her brother fhook with paffion.  _ 

“And then, your vaunted royalty!” 
continued Celwold, ‘tell me, what 

would it avaif?—While princes are po- 

pular and generally {miled upon, nature 

muft have formed them ftrangely if they 

are not happy; but on the ebbing of the | 

tide of applaufe and favour, they fink fill 

lower than any of their fubjeéts in misfor- 

tune. The common man has only to ftand 

againft an individual affailant, at moft a 

- clafs of foes; the prince, however, bereft 

of his authority, fufpects evesy thing he 

- fees,—every thing he hears. « His ene- 

mies, like*bees in fummer, {warm thickly 

“around him, and, if they light on him, 

a 3 not
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not one of them.will with-hold the fting 

that contributes.to his death. Declare _ 

yourfelf to be the fon of Matilda,—fome _ 
there are who will ftare on you, and -pafs 

without moving their caps; and others — 

will ridicule a prince who is too poor to _ 
feed and ‘clothe a fingle lacquey. You 

will be hooted at asa madman,—defpifed 

as a baftard,—and fhould the king get 
‘you within his power, ne would - either 

caufe a dagger to be privately ftuck in’ 

your heart, or the remainder of your days. 

to be wafted in adungeon. I know him 
well,—his rage would even induce him to 

‘have the corrupting body of your father 

torn from the grave, and expofed on high 

with all its deformities.” 

<< Oh, ப்பன் \? cried Agatha, “ this is 

too horrid !”” ள் 

4 Turn, then, your eyes froma the pic- 

ture I have drawn, and place them, with 

your 
௩
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your brother’s, on that ம J I thal 

next prefent. Were. my intentions ty- - 

rannical, my conduét would have been 
different to what it has been—In fepa- _ 

rating you from the hgt-brained Mercia, 

and from the officious Bartonmere, I 

wifhed to be as ungentle as poffible; and 

it was to keep myfelf from their fufpi- 

cions that I did not fooner come to you. 

Since you have refided here, I truft that 

confinement is” the only thing of which - 
you can complain. If any of my fellows . 

“have been either infolent or remifs, point * 

them out to me, and you ட witnels 

their punifament.” | ் 

“ He muft have deeply offended me, 

whom J fhould put to your cogrection,” 

faid William, “but. proceed, you -pro- 

mifed us s fomething moré than this.” 

- “Yet Ihave ரபிக் nothing equal to 
what Iam willing to give. William, on 

14 one 
a
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one condiiok you fhall take the name of 

your father, and I will relinquith the 

larger part of his poffeffions ;—thofe who — 

have followed me as their Lord fhall turn” 

to you, friendfhip fhall again unite us, 

and eternal amity keep from us the re- 

membrance of all paft bickerings and 

diffentions. For thefe actions, however, 

I fall expect a dear and precious 

reward.” 

« Name it, name it, if I grant it not.” 

“ The hand, the heart, the perfon of 

‘your lovely and adored fifter! — of 

Agatha!—of the woman who is firft in 

my love, and whom I now prefs in my 

defiring arms!” ப ரீ 

£ ‘Away! away ” cried Agatha, fhrink- 

ing from the embrace. — 

ay, டே Stand
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«“ Stand off!” exclaimed ‘her brother, 

“ Celwold defift, or you will make me do 

fomething that is defperate.” 

«What, {corned by’ both of you!” 

cried Celwold, ‘“ unwilling to believe it 
I will not remain only half affured. I 

have before this time declared my love to 

Agatha, and I now repeat it, in the pre- 

fence of her brother. I rhuft ever defpife 

the unworthy objeét of her romantic paf- 

fion, whofe abominable mother drew me 

into an engagement when my heart was 

the fole property of Alwynd’s daughter. 

_ Agatha,-I charge you to be not rath and 

inconfiderate.—Once more I offer myfelf 

to you as a: hufband; ;—will you difcard 

the fretful Mercia, and accept of me?” 
கூத Z > 
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“William,” faid Celwold, « entreat 
your fifter to recal the vow fhe has made; . 

for tho’ Iam moft fincere in my prefent 

profeffions, difappointment may foon 
caufe me to be wild and tyrannous.” 

“< Tf you are jefting with us,” replied 

William, “it is with much gravity; but. 

if you {peak fertoufly, I would have my 

{miles, not my tongue, give you an an-' 

fwer. You marry my fifter!—You fup-. 

plant ‘the noble Mercia! —Sooner than | 

take benefit. from means like thefe, I 

would fell myfelf to irredeemable flavery. 

This is extravagant beyond my concep- | 

tion, and I blufh to hear what folly un- 

bluthingly {poke-- If Agatha does not 

- become the wife of Mercia—of the friend 

of my heart, let her die in maiden fin- 

glenefs; afid rather -than confent to her 

union’ with you, whofe age, manners, 

and habits differ as much from her’s as 

~ autumn does from. -fpring, and as dupli- 
city : y
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city and vice do from fincerity and’ 

virtue,—I would for ever bear the chain 

of captivity, and grovel till death in the: 

vileft cell you could {coop out. for me.” 

- © Bafe and infolent: ftripling!””. ex-. 

claimed Celwold, “your boafted tefo-- 

lution fhall foon be tried, and I will 

{peedily humble the arrogance of your. 
fifter. Love converted to hatred is fierce: 

and deadly in its operations ;—beware of 

“the change to which Lallude, and curfe: 

only yourfelf when “you: fall. feel the 

painful effedts of it. ~To this houfe your 

deceptious father brought you in your: 

infancy ; and here you both fhall perifh,, 

before I will be either-defeated in my put-- 

pofes or degraded by your contumacy.””, 

He then retired haftily, und his cap- 

tives immediately went to their apart- 

_ ment filled with aftonifhment and agony.. 

= ot : & Enable:
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“Enable me, good’ Heaven!” cried 

Agatha, “to bear the infolence and op- ; 

preffions of him “whofe crimes make him 

moft deteftable.- Here our father {miled 
while the. tender Neville reared his mo- 

therlefs infants here, perhaps, we are 

‘both fated to the blow of an hired 

affafin!—My blood curdles.—Where, 

oh, where are you, my beloved Mercia? 

_ William, let me lean upon your arm,—_ 

my forehead beats and my imagination 

Brows wild.” 

« Sink not, Agatha, for we can hope 
no longer than we are refolute——But 

tell me what the villain meant, when he 

{aid that he had before declared his love 

to you?” 

« He took an opportunity, in the ab- 

fence of you and Mercia, to {peak of 

it, and addreffed me in fuch terms, that 

I was difcompofed till you came back 
to 

6
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to me, when I again thought _myfelf (6- 

cure. He renewed the fubject only once, 

and that was foon after the arrival of | 

_the partner of his licentioufnefs. With 

the knowledge I had of your temper, as 

well as of Mercia’s, I thought it would ப் 

be imprudent to reveal the caufe of my - 

uneafinefs; and Celwold’s fubfequent 
conduct was fuch as led me to believe, 

that I had become indifferent to him, 

‘and that Lady Mercia was entitled to 

tlre love which J had rejected. But now 

I find I was deceived—now, -perhaps, © 

the life of my brother will be favagely 

taken from him, and no perfon will give 

me aid, while I fhrick and implore to be 

re{cued from violence.” : 

« Let-the moft dreadful punifhment 

of God, come quicker thane lightning 

to him, who fhall dare to injure you. 

Fear it not, my fiter. Celwold will ne- ; 

ver proceed to fuch extremities; and 

though
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though I have no prefent hope of free- 

dom, I truft the time will arrive, when’ I 

fall go into it, with a heart unoppreffed 

‘by a fingle care. I have now fome 

knowledge of thé place in which we are. 

imprifoned, and it may be of advantage 

‘to me. Oh, that I could either {peak 

or write a few words to Mary—that I 

could apprife Bartonmere and Mercia of 
our fituation and danger !”” 

- During three enfuing days they faw 

not him by whom they were held in 

bondage; but on the morning. of the: 

fourth he came to them, and repeated | 

his offers, which were again perempto- 

rily rejected. While he was renewing, 

his wifhes and intentions, he was calm,. 

collected, and conciliatory; when they,, 

however, 4gain, affured him that his 

terms. wefe held to be defpicable, and 

would never be: acceded to, his -eye 

blazed and his cheft rofe with paffion. 
: He 

~ 8
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115 vowed that ie vengeance fhould - 

-fall on both of them, and that it fhould 

not be long fufpended. He curfed their 

arrogance, for turning from an alliance. 

that would have hondured them; and. 

bade them feed no expetation of ever 

departing from a place, in which they 

had thewn fuch an infolence of fpirit.. - 

After fome further and fevere menaces. 

he retired. His ferocity terrified Agatha, 

“and alarmed her brother; they more fe- 

tioufly dreaded his power and malignity,. 

“and .while they were -earneftly: dif-_ 

courfing on the fabject,, fix of Celwold’s. 

men entered the room, and tore them 

from the arms of each other. 

Seeing that four of the wretches were: 

bearing » her. brother away, Agatha. 

made an-effort to throw. herfelf upon. - 

his neck, but the did not fticceed, and 

falling with violence on the floor, William. 

perceived that the boaruswereftained with — 

; her - 
ச
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her blood, and heard her fhriek for her 
brother, her beloved brother! — His 

attempt to: free himfelf was ineffe@tual,— 

his affailants were too many for. him,— 

and they hurried Him away, without al-— 

lowing him to raife up or {peak to his — 

wretched fifter.. ; 

The fenfes of Agatha wandered for a 
confiderable time, and on their return, 

fhe found Celwold ftanding over her.. 

He endeavoured to confole her, raifed: 

her on his breaft, and {poke foothingly 

to her, when he thought her capable of 

underftanding him. With a full recol-. 

JeGtion of her condition, fhe freed herfelf. 

from his embrace; and, with indigna- 

tion beat down the hand that was held 

out to her. She feized hime by the 
arm, and lodking with a wild expreffion 

in his face, called and even franticly raved 

for her brother. : 
‘ x gu 66 ர
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es know wha you 0 fhe cried, 

“by tearing him from me. It is his 

blood you crave; your black foul is im- 

patient for it, and yourfelf and your — 

murderers are equally ready. But you 

fhall not—dare not touch him. Some 

- counteracting fpirit will come upon you, - 
and ere you can perform the guilty deed, 

your throat will {well and blacken. in its 

grafp. Oh, Celwold! By the true 
and only God,° I implore you to offer - 

no violence to my brother! Send him 
to me, replace him in my arms, and all - 

my curfes will be changed to bleffings.” 

-“ You know my terms, Agatha—will 

Oe accept them?” 

“No! Did twenty lives, with my 

own among them, depend on my acqui- 

efcence, I would ever anfwer thus. No, 

Celwold! the ftate of death, however 

little it may be known or underftood, 

I 

5 ம்



காகி. MARTYN oF FRNROSE. } 

I would go. into, rather io t 

: sale Sere you have propofed. 
   

  

-mife- 

5 : Then your ட ‘fhall go un- 

xe aus ் 

66 ‘Virtue never விட்ட it fleeps ie a 

while, to wake more joyfully than it went 

“to ats repofe. But when you ‘fhall — 

have paffed through exiftence, horrible - 

will be the banifhment of your dreams. 

Heaven will be in your eyes, and hell ‘bes 

neath your finking feet. My brother! 

Give me—unnatural murderer, ae me 

« my brother!” 

She was running in fearch of William, 

when Celwold feized her im his arms, | 

and- bore her to her chamber... . He de- 

- fired that the woman might come to 

him iimmediately 5 and as foon as fhe 

— he put Agatha under her 
Cares,
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கோ and defied her to. be ae 

over her charge. 

“Though Celwold had as yet gained 

_ but little, he believed that perfeverance 

would bring him much; and though he 

actually meant not to carry his refent- 

ments fo far as he had threatened, fall 

he was determined to puth them for- 

ward, till he attained fome of his withes. 

Oppofed as he was, he did not defpair, 

but that he fhould yet humble the fpi- 
rit of Alwynd’s fon, and fucceed in mak- 
ing னம fuch as he withed her to be. 

His love was of a ftrong, pe pecu- 
liar- nature. The time had not long 

pafled fince he’ defpifed her and her bro- 
_ ther alike. But it was in witnefling her. 

{weet gratitude, after the death of her 

father, and in comparing her modeft love- 

linefs with the bold features of the aban- 

- doned Lady Mercia, that he took in 

fentiments,
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fentiments, which had been banifhed dae 

“Ting a feries of years, or rather, which 
he then -came to an original pre 
ledge of. 

Hating Mercia as he did, it was glo- 
“rious to think, ‘that fhe might probably 

be wrefted- from him; and though he 

knew that great facrifices muft previ- 

oufly be made-to her brother, yet even 

avarice feemed inclined* to offer. them 
quietly: What he. might gain by the 
alliance he had ambitioufly calculated. 

He believed that he poffeffed policy 

enough: to work himfelf into greatnefs; 
and though his words and actions ap- 

peared to his. prifoners grofs incon- 
fiftencies, he knew how. their unities 

might be difcovered, as well as the man- 

ner in which they would co- operate. 

He had bayer: entertained a private 

vanity in regard to his perfon, and, in 
i {pite
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{pite of the recent remarks of William, 
he thought it might ftill ftand the teft 
with that of his youthful rival. Previ- 
oufly affured that he fhould have many 
obftacles to oppofe, he had not expected — 
from Agatha an immediate 2001610606, - 
There was, however, in her, as well as in’ 

her .brother, more determination and 

{pirit than he could have wifhed to find, 
{till he believed that they would bend to 

‘his purpofes; and though Agatha had 

made a moft ftrong and ferious vow, yet 
he had both heard and read of the fame 

being done by many women, whofe per- 

juries were forgotten by themfelves, and 
unnoticed by the world. 5 

Having placed William in a feparate 
and diftant room, he fuffered {everal 

days to elapfe before he renewed his (மீர். 

But he made frequent enquiries ப்ரம் 

‘Agatha, and defired his fellows to wait 

on her with attention and refpe&t. His. 
principal ~
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principal agent and ambaffador was 2 
man who had not been long in his fer- 
vice, but whofe dating {pirit and deep 
duplicity. feemed well adapted to his 
employer’s pore 

This fellow’s name was Euftace. He 

had been in’ the continental wats, the 

proofs. of which were on his forehead 

and cheek, though vanity. caufed him to 
hide the marks, which ‘valor would have 

prompted many men to difplay. 

Villany cannot act upon inequalities. 

A certain degree of familiarity fubfifted 
between Celwold and Euttace; and 

whatever the one thought or defigned, 

he without referve communicated to the 

other. Euftace was in the habit of vi- 

fiting’both William and Agatha, He 
fometimes looked on them with a deadly 

hatred, as if he had received from them 

a thoufand. wrongs ; and fometimes that 

ட் றது
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part of his face which was vifible would 

not be without tendernefsand compaffion. 

William noticed his apparent qualities, 

but as his vifits were limited. to a few 
minutes he could not try them. தவி! 

it was fomewhat extraordinary. to him, 
that.an uninjured man could look. fo:re- 

vengefully; and equally ftrange that one 

hired for bafe a@tions, and the exercife 

of oppreffion, fhould occafionally call 

into his face the feeming natural looks 

of mildnefs and fympathy. 

Agatha found poling inexplicable i in 

Euftace; fhe fearcely ever looked up to 

him, and was always anxious for him to 

depart. He would not {peak of her « 

brother—and of no other perfon or thing. 

fhe wifhed’to converfe. He wrefufed to 

tell her-where he was, or whether he was 

well, for which fhe deemed him a fa- 

vage, and inwardly exeerated him. The 

: ‘horrors
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“horrors of ன fituation were growing 

more black and infupportables and — 

when Celwold vifited her again, he found 

her fo greatly changed, that for a mo-— 

ment he was feifed by. {hame and remorfe. 

But difeoyering that fhe was {till in- 

flexible, fevere in her reproaches, and 

ftrong in the epithets the placed on him, 

he again grew into hardinefs, and fwore- 

to carry his vefentments as far as they 

would extend, ‘if fhe'did not alter her 

~ conduét, and comply with his withes. | 

She ftarted at his menaces, and her 

eyes turned towards him with terror. 

“ Why, why,” he cried, “ will you 

force me to feverity?—However harfh 

my a¢tions may feem, I proteft that I 

lové you full. Reproachful, obftinate, 

and infulting as you have been, my. pal 

fion yet. doryavcss and my heart remains 

your property. If you confent to my 

. - defires,
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அவதி I will lead you forth i in விஷப் 

‘to my admiring people, and fay to them, 

‘ Obferve and reverence my wife.” He 

who ferves you with moft diligence fhall 

be beft rewarded. But if any one of them 
difobey your commands, he fhall foon — 

meet with difgrace and infamy. Oh, 

Agatha! on files and love——” 

e Name them not, but. think of | 

— 

“ Forgetfulnefs to the name, and ruin 

to him who bears it !—Know, tormenting 

eirl, that every minute of your delay 

adds to the pangs and diftrefles of your 

brother. You have driven me into the © 

paths which I now tread—I was com- 

pelled.tg enter them for the want of a 

middle way. You have noaffection for 
your brother—you would have his life 
wafte in forrow and captivity—you never 

wifh to fee him again.” 

VOL. III. - G “© Oh, 

த்
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“Oh, falfehood, falfehood!—Reftore 

him to liberty, and do what you pleafe 

with me. .Once more I will appeal to 

you—again implore and fupplicate.— 

‘Let me fee and fpeak to my brother. 

If, but for a moment, you will fuffer me 

to look op him—if you will only allow 

me to fay, ‘God blefs you, William!’ 
-you fhall find that I will——”   

“« What?—tell me what, my lovely 
Agatha!” ait 

“Urge me no further now, for I hear 

‘the voice of nature calling aloud to me. 

Lead on, lead on. JI conjure you, by 

heaven and its faints, not to blaft the 

hopes of my anxious and _ throbbing 

- heart!” 

‘< Follow me, then,’ cried Celwold, 

« be timely wife, and do not dally with 

( happinefs
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eae til the arms of mifery are 
mend around you.” ன் 

_ He led her down the ftairs, and they 
foon came to the bafement floor. Taking 

her arm, he then directed her-through 

feveral paflages, -defcended . with her 
another flight of fteps, and at length en- 
tered a large dull and vapoury place, 

around which Agatha.caft her expeCing 

but affrighted eyes. It feemed to her a 
- {pot of horror, and fhe ftood fhivering 
with dread. She looked upon the face 

_of Celwold, fancied that the features of 

a murderer were turned towards her, and 

wildly afked whether that was the de-- 

teftable prifon of her brother. 

Celwold touched a bell, and within a 

few minutes a wide dark, curtain was 

drawn up, which difcovered Euftace 

ftanding behind aa iron {creen, at, the 

extremity of the room, 
G2 .. “Bone
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mk Brite forth your prifoner,” faid _ 

Celwold, “and tell him to be tranquil.” 

“ Tranquil he ae be,” replied 

Euftace, “ for he ‘featcely lives.” 

Euftace «withdrew, — Agatha’s head 

was growing wild, fhe gazed on the grate 

-and foon beheld the captive and heard 

his chains. ‘She was flying towards him 

but Ceélwold detained her in his arms;— 

fhe vainly ftruggled to free herfelf;: 
ftretched forth her hands to her brother, 

and called on him with a voice broken 

by agony. 

William, viewed at a diftance, appeared 

thin; weak, and fallow; and he refted his 

head on the bars, beyond which he-wifhed 

to fly to meet the denied embrace. 

<¢ And are fuch things as thefe,”” cried 

Agatha, “ fuffered in the world? —Is 

there
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there no fear of God, and does not his” 

immediate vengeance. fall on. the perpe- 

trator of a crime like this?P—Oh! bafe 

and wicked Celwold! what anfwer will 

you make to the account that fhall be 
hereafter flated? ‘William! Brother! 

{peak to me;—let me: hear your voice, 

for 1 begin to fufpe& that. they have 

only fet before my eyes your murdered 

body.” Be 

Oh, my. fifter!——” vy 

“Are thefe the tones of a man?— 

Mifery!—Why did I come hither?— 

This obje@ will be ever in my eyes, when 

death has half clofed them it will not be 

‘excluded !—Attempt not to hold me,’ 

barbarian! I muft, I will go to my, bro- 

ther,2—-he appears to be dying;«-let me 

only have the charge of him till his 

breath is gone.” 

Ee 2 2 If
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“If the laft agonies were in him,” 

cried Celwold, “you fhould not move a 

ftep. ‘My bufinefs at prefent is to re- 

venge the injuries I have received from 

you and him, not ‘to wink at farther 

confpiracy.” ் ் 

“You cari fear nothing from feeblenefs 

like ours;—You can watch and limit our 

actions. Almighty God! he cannot 

{peak to me!—He falls for want of aid,— 

he perifhes, unaffifted, in ee nae of his 

fifter !” 

_ & He is only weak and fainting,” faid 

-Celwold, “and with a little care health 

might be brought back to him. If you~ 

accept my terms, the rofes of fummer 

fhall not be more red than his face when 

he fpurrs the fetters of captivitys but if 

you reject them, this night, this ees 
நந. 4 

night-——. த் 

65 71015
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“This night.—What?—What of this 
night >” 

“ Fis heart fhall ceafe to beat for 
93. ever. 

«“ Murder! — Your terms. — What: 

are they?” Sip 

“ That you will now renounce the 
vow you made.—That you will immedi-. 

ately become my wife.” 

“And my brother fhall be free? 

And you will give him to-my arms?” , 

«J will take off his. irons myfelf— 

I will place him on your bofom, ‘and 

watch by your fide for his recovery.” 

ss க்ஷ 

“Do it then, do it ifftantly, and 

let me fatisfy humanity. "My brother, _ 

I fhall clafp you yet! We fhall full 

G4 {peak
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{peak chulfeee fo, daa Galie on each 
other. Celwold, here is my hand; take 

it, and make me what you pleafe. 

Off with the chains of your victim, and 
lead him forth to. me.—Let me kifsy 

“his cheek;—let me lay. his weakened 

body on-fome eafy refting place;—then 

do you cali the prieft aud fay to him,- 
‘ Make me the hufband of this woman.’ 
If L go wild) before the morning, take 
no. unfair advantages of my condition, 

- but regard my “brother. Open the 

grate, and fend the prieft to the altar.” 

. Rufhing up to the barrier, the 
“madly ftrove to tear it down, and 
caught the Se hand of | 

William. 

6 Arg you fenfible>” fhe’ ‘cried, 

“have you heard the accepted condi- _ 

‘tions of Celwold?” 

சீ 
ஃ Yes,
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©¥es; Di cave heard them,” he re- 

plied, with all poffible exertion, “ but now 

you muft fwear never to become his. 

wife. Never, whatever may be our 

fate, to bind, yourfelf to one, whom 
it is pollution to touch, and difgrace 

to affociate with.” 

« But, did you hearhim? To night! 

—Look at him and tremble.” 
3 

௩ 

-* Let him be 25 diabolical in his. 

actions as he has threatened; that he 

will be fo. Ef can well believe, but, , 

even the certainty of it, fhould not 

draw from me an affent to his pro- 

pofal. We may never meet again— 

God blefs you, Agatha !—He will pro- — 

te& you, fitter, if virtue was ever his 

care. Mary and I are feparated™ eter> 

nally! Think of Mercia; and do not; ° 

even for’ the prefervation of life, rum— 

into perjury.” 
Ge 2 EO: 

ல
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s “For my own ‘fake I would not— 
-But for you—A death of torture, de- 
pending on means I know’ not how 
horrid; effeted by devils I know not. 
how ingenioufly fanguinary! It ஐவி: 

not be! You fhall ftill- be faved. 

-Celwold, Celwold! Take me hence 
inftantly.” 

The perfon fhe called on_approached,- 

and .was leading her awdy, when Wil- © 

liam, growing almoft frantic, fhook 
the bars of his prifon, and fummoned 

her back to him. She tore her hand. 

‘ from Celwold,-and returned to -the 

Captive. — 

p=: 

““T could wifh to blefs you in 

death, . Agatha,” he cried, “do not, 

therefore;-urge me to curfe ‘you. By 

the reputation of our father, by the 

virtue of our mother, and 3 by the 

purity of your paft days, I conjure 
; = you
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you to difhonour neither yourfelf nor- 
your brother. I was ever affured of 
your love; I now read it in your wild. 

countenance. But I moft folemnly de-. 
declare, that if you ,confent to be. 
united to the -villain who ftands_ be- 

fore me, I. will difdain to. accept his. 

mercy, and tear out my heart, if: 

T. have no. other inftruments . than. my; 

nails.” : 

_ My noble’ brother! I. have- caught: 

your fpirit, and will nourifh it in’ my 
breait. Now, Celwold, hear a repeti- 

tion of my vow. By every thing that: 
is holy in Heaven, and good on. 

earth, I. fwear. I. never will be your. 

wife!” - 

oe assy f 

“ Then. inftant, vengeance fhall be 

mine. Euflace, away with sthe pri- 
foner, and difpofe of him as you have. 

been commanded.” 
“The
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The curtain -immediatély fell. The — 

brain of Agatha feemed to fink into 
oblivion, and fhe made no oppofition, 

while Celwold was conyeying her back’ 

“to her chambers She looked on him 

as if fhe remembered him neither as 

a friend, nor an enemy; but her 

‘ beauties were {till uninjured, and as 

fhe fat, without recollection, on_ the 

couch where Gelwold had placed her, -, 

he not only curfed his difappointments, 

but hellifhly defired fome ‘prefent en- 

a to compenfate them. 

~ Within a few minutes Euftace en- 

tered, and infornied him that he had - 

taken William back to the place from 

“whence he had been brqught previous 

to tke interview with his fitter. « He faw 

that fome¢hing ftrange’ was pafing im 

the mind® of Celwold, for his counte- 

nance was indeferibable—his cheeks were 

hot and red — an impatient pleafure 

: = _ gleamed
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gleamed fr his eyes—and he feemed 
panting * for fomething, which he was 

either fearful of poffefling or {peaking of. 

« What ails your Lordthip?? en- 

quired Euftace.— “You tremble vio- 

lently, your face flames, and, though you 
{peak not, I hear a moft ftrange found 

coming from you.” 

“ Look at’that girl, Euftace.” 

“She feems a ftatue of marble—her 

fenfes are furely fled. Yet, how eet 

_ how eel fweet ! Me 

«She is a truly admirable compo- 

fition; and you know not to what extent _ 

Ilove,her. But J fear I fhall never con- 
quer her prejudices, unlef® it can be 

done by fome previous ftratagem. Slie 

is now in a flate neither reafonable nor 

sa fenfelefs. 
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1201861615. Leave us together, Euftace. 

‘This moment may decide my fate—now 

L may perform an aétion that will*here-- 

after caufe her to accept the hand that. 

fhe has fo ftrongly rejected.”’ 

“ Why. fhould Dleave you, my Lord? 

What. do you:mean?—Violence, rape??”” 

« Love, love, my faithful fellow !—- 

Begone—ftay- not with mé another mi- 

nute. The project is formed, and eternal. , 

joy. will follow the execution of it,””” 

« Eternal torture feize, and‘everlafting 

damnation bind up your finews, if you 
fhall ever dare to do the deed on which 

you have impioufly meditated |”? 

“ How now ?Prefumptuous wretch! 
ணக that you anfwer me not, and 

begone immediately’? 
66. Tf.
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“Tf I do may I be {natched. into-per= 

dition by one of thofe fiends whofe: 

commiffions are figned in hell!—WLeave 

you?—What, give you an opportunity 

to be both filthy and, wicked ?—Leave: 

you to oppofe a ftrong and brutal will 
againft a defencelefs, infenfible woman ?- 

God !—How fhe looks at you!—If fuch, 
a face as that fhould be near your 062115 

bed, you need not fear the difeovery of 

any thereafter thing more’ calmly terrible. 

Is this'an object. for paffion to feed ond 
—I dare not look at her any longer,”” 

* SS OWeell; well, retire, I have been to * 

blame, and you too rude. -Retire.” 

“You 1511 precede me—here I fix 

miy{elf—here will remain till you depart. 

In Normandy | once cleft thé teu! 11 of a 

young Count for rioting in, the charms 
of a refifting but too ules villager. 

I have brought my fpirit into Britain, 
but
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but கவிச் be loath to: coe at, with- : 

out juft caufe and previous aggravation. 
Nay, look not fo difdainfully, for I af- 

fert no more than I have done, and am 

capable of doing, Perhaps you think 

that I have ஸ் ட confcience for 

your employment, {till you dare not dif- 

-eard me. Iam not in your power, but 
you are completely in mine. I know 

the damned treacheries of my fpecies, I 

therefore am ever ready for my defence ; 

befide this I prepare my own food, and 
fele& the hours moft fecure for fleeping. 
1 would be more deceptive than fangui- 

nary in my operations; and though I 

am ftern to the captives, Iwill never be 

wholly barbarous. Let the girl recover 

her fenfés; and fuffer not the malady of 
her. brother to be neglected. If they 

continue te oppofe your inclinations, do: 

.you continye to imprifon them. But 

' you fhall-go ne further while I am here. © 

Murder ட never reach William——” 
«You:
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a You know, Bice, that I. never 

wifhed it. My fole intent was to alarm 

and terrify till I found compliance.” 

Ne
s “ But here you were proceeding fur- 

ther—here you were heating with a de-. 

fign a thoufand times more cruel than 

either the open: maffacre, or the private 

murder of athoufand men. This பஷி 

will {peak more ee க my Seite 

He. pointed: to Agatha, who had not; 

uttered a word fince her entrance; but: 

Celwold turned away his head, and. al- 

moft immediately left the room. Euftace 

now endeavoured to roufe the girl from. 

her lethargy. He addreffed her with 

tendernefs, and repeatedly fhook her 

arm; her. features however moved not, 

and ‘finding’ his efforts unavasatig, he 

locked. the door of her chan nd       
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“Your condition touches me,” he: 

faid to William, “ by my foul, I am: 

fincere, when I fay -that I pity you. It 

was not always thus, my actions will 

fpeak to the contrary. Son of Alwynd, 

defpair not, for all may be well hereafter. 

Here is wine, drink it and revive... ly 

cannot give you freedom, but; by my. 

God, I will proteé&t both you and your: 
fifter againft the machinations. of Cel~ 

wold, whom I have never efteemed— 

whom I now defpife, abhor: execrate. 

Should he come to-you alone, be upon: 

your guard;-if he feek your: blood; let’ 

this inftrument, which I charge you to: 

hide, find. the depth of his deceitful: 

breaft.”: 

{2?- ப ட bleffings on yes Euftace! 

ss Hold! I deferve them nots அந்த 

eannot ர் me. what it was once my: 

pride to be? ee ட் 

க்க: a
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- © But will you, indeed, ‘protet my 

fifter?— For myfelf I care not; but, 

righteous heayen! for her-———’”   

-“ T know what you would fay. I will 

protect her—and you may depend on: 

this-affurance as ftrongly as if it were: 

made within the walls of a church, and 

witneffed by a hundred regiftering 
priefts. Oh, how aoble would be an 

univerfal confidence! — But that is a 

chimera, for we are all, in a great or 

fmail degree, corrupt, finful, and lying. 

Our fathers will cheat, and our very: bro- 

thers at fraudulently with us. ~ Down 

therefore muft fall my fabric, the defign 

of which is beautiful, though its mate- 

rials are unfound and perifhable. Wil- 

liam be firm, and careful of your health. 

The events of this day have *uitied 

- your fifter; and though I have. been a 

petty tyrant, I now fly to folace her.” 

: : As.
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As Euftace returned to “Agatha’s 
chamber, he paffed the guilty Celwold; 
but he paid. him no refpect, nor in 

any manner noticed him. He fhew-. 
ed, however, a calm. determination im 

his actions, and went: by: “his angry, but 

cowardly employer,’ as if there were 

" no விவர in their conditions. 

He ‘difcovered. Agatha gazing on 4: 

bloody: handkerchief, which fhe told 

him. had been ftained by her brother’s 

breaft. RecolleCting that he had left: 
it there, (she having torn his hand; in’ 

conducting William back to his cham- 
ber,) and finding that fhe was. now 

roufed from her late ftupor, he took 

the cloth from her, and tenderly af 

- fured her that there was no ) cafe: for 

her Tur, icions. 

He could not eafily make her fen- 

file of what he faid; and he fuppofed 

~ murder 
i
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murder had fo ftrongly impreffed her 
mind, that it was long before fhe would — 
believe in his exiftence. Euftace ftop- 
ped not after affirming that William 
was living. Compaffion fpread over 
his olive face, and he told Agatha, 

- that if fhe would be calm and com- — 
pofed in her ations. during the day, 

and admit him quietly at midnight, he 

would condué her to het brother, and 
put her into his unfhackled arms. She 
grew almoft mad with joy, the promifed 

' to be foon tranquil and collected, and 

‘ embraced his knees in her ecftacy. ° 

- Euftace did not difappoint her. At 
the time he had mentioned he came to 

her with a darkened lanthorn, and after © 

exploring with her feveral rooms and paf- - 

fages, again fhe breathed on tle Goyfilly 

tumultuous breaft of her brother. They 

were left nearly an hour together. — Aga- 

tha now found that William was weak-— 
SN ட் ened
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ened by affliction, rather than tyranny; for 

he had been attacked by a fever, that 

raged for feveral days with an almoft ட்ட 

firuétive violence. 

* Their -converfation at this meeting 

was both tender and impaffioned ; {weetly 

affectionate, and deeply melancholy. 

They were fpeaking of the ftrange cha- 

acter of Euftace, when he entered, and 

told os that they mutt feparate. 

ae I am loath to part you,” he faidy 

- but prudence direéts me fo to do. Cel- 

wold may yet be waking; and his fellows 

will watch for. gain. Come—come, 

-lady, let us ட. 

~ © Ob, Euftace!” cried . Agatha, « ந 

expectedanot to find fo much humanity 

inany perfon here. Be further merciful, 

and convey us privately from this Pe 

of fin age danger.” 
66 By
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“By Heaven Ihave no means. The 
gates are clofed on me as well as you. 

But I. have {worn to protect you, and 
amay the moft dreadful vengeance follow 

my perjury. If I cannot give you to li- 
-berty, I will fave you from violence.” 

“© Buftace!” exclaimed William, “ let - 

me ftrain you to my breaft. «I am-af- 

fured, that in fome caufes, you could be 

nobly great. I once marked you -as a 

defperate affaffin, but now find the 

ftrength of your humanity. ~If I ever 
regain my liberty you fhall ftand in my 
favour; and your fortunes fhall not be. 

indifferent to me.” 

“ Hold, hold, hold!’ cried Euftace . 

quickly, but his yoice changed, and in-a 

fullen tone he continued, “ tark not to 

me of benefits and rewards ;—ef favour 

and fortune. None of “them have of 

Jate belonged to me;—none of them 
I
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I thall- வக்க ‘Man sitet ly 

walks the paths. of life as an idle fpec- 

tator. The objects he meets with amufe 

only as they vary; and the ways, while 
they are {mooth, feem alike indifferent: 

“His choice of them waftes not much of 

his time ;—he enters without confidera- 

" tion, goes forward without refleGtion, and 

when he comes to the termination, 

with one fingle glance - he can ‘view the 

valt tract over which he has gone. The 

‘termination!—Well it has been‘fpoken. | 

Sir, Lam no fuch traveller as I have de- 

feribed. I have fet up a fanguine mark 

in a defolate vale, which is vifible to 80. 

other perfon than myfelf. I have faid fo 

far, and not 4 ftep further will I’ g05 

and an hundred times in every day, I 

ftand and gaze on the beacon, till my 

giddy ‘Ysain makes me -fancy that it 

‘moves “towards me to mock my 

tardinefs.’” 
We | « What 
N
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2 What do - you mean? 2 ப்ட் 
an : 

ட் Oh, — nothing. My me- 
lancholy will pafs away without the 
aid of the lancet. Come, Agatha, you 
muft Gopi inftantly.” 

“ But tell me, good Buftace! tell” 
me whether 1. ட ke oh brother 

again?” 

“J will thew myfelf your. friend 

whenever I have the » "power. Let us 

_begone.”” 

“ Adieu, my brottier! God guard 

and reftore you to health.’ 

“ Farewel ! dear fitter, faruwel! Eu-. 

‘ftace, ‘you have a moft: precious 
truft 

VOLSSIi es Se ig” ee An 
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“© And never will L abufe it; To 
your ‘couch, young man, to your 

couch, or your. eyes will be open at 

day break.” 

He then led Agatha back to her. 

chamber. She flept foundly. Relying on 

the proteétion of her newly difcovered — 

‘friend, fhe received. Celwold on the en- 

fuing day, and’ heard his renewed me- 

naces with refolution;- 4nd on the fol- 

-Towsng night fhe was allowed the. hap- 

pinefs of feeing her brother again. 

The condué of Euftace was fo evi-. 

dently changed, that his employer began 

to fufpect him. The fellow nicely watch- 

ed his geftures, he alfo difcovered fome 

of his thoughts, but neither . fhrunk from 

{crutiny, 1.27 dreaded difpleafure. Though 

he could ufe on no occafion only one. 

eye, that feemed to have been borrowed 

of soe lynx 5 his heart had been large 

enough
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enough for the cheft of a lion ; and wa- . 

rinefs and a daring fpirit. were his cha- 
racteriftics. He perceived that Celwold 

repented of having made him one of his © 

inftruments. He faw that many doubts 

and fears crouded into the coward’s 

breaft, and believed that his fecret re- 

moval by murder had been ட்டம் 

* Do you fuppofe,” he Gd to Cel-. 

wold, “ that, beeaufe one of my balls of 

fight has been raked out of its focket, 

thé remaining one is fo drowfy a fervant: 

as to wink at my danger? You have - 

malice in your heart ;—your defigns to- 

_swards me are evil. As I lay on my bed 

Jaft night, I heard a noife at the door 

of my chamber.—Rats, rats, it may 

be {aid—No, there were vermin of 

a different’ fpecies trying to,» get in. 

But I -foiled. 5 them. to 

make their paws weary with {cratch- 

ing, and then, merely by locking my, 

Hz . 1805 
ome
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jaws and blowing through them, fright- 
ened them back to their ftinking holes, 

and hiding places.” ட் 

__© And what is this to me?” 

“Nothing; defign=and execution 

are diftinét things. Were not your 

pulfes quick at the time I mentioned? 

And did you not curfe your emiffaries 

on their. unfuccefsful return? Ha! I_ 

was tempted to unbolt the door, and to 

rip the bowels of” the unfhod rafcals. 

But the night was fomewhat hot, con- | 

fidering the feafon, and I feared their 

carcales would’taint my chamber, and 

fill it-with buzzing flies to the interrup- 

tion of my after flumbers.” 

ss How, dare yo mt talk with ட பூம. 

infolence to Me pone   
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_“ Pray enquire not into my preroga- 
tive. This fun-burnt ethiopian face of 

mine, has been fhewn in many parts 

of the world; and I haye feen thofe- 

who were defirous to- queftion me, ~ 
draw back in filence. What did you 
think of me when I ftood near the 

road-fide, and afked employment of you 

with my eye, my heart being too 
proud for the office? Yet anfwer me 
not.--I would ‘not demand of others 
what -I refufe to them myfelf. Tras 

only I fay, I will not be fafpected - 

even by you; and fhould any at- 

tempt be ever made on my_ life, I 

will provide food for your kennel, 

as well as. for the crows that hover 

over ள் . 

“T know not,” fid Celmold, “ of 
any defigned injury; and ifsyou have 

enemies, I did not caufe them, to be- — 

come fuch. You mutt remember the | 

து தட tenis 
2 aM
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terms of our agreement, from which 

you ought not to run.” 

“ Perhaps there is not a man living 

who has not entered into fome covenant. 

which he wifhes to break. We are the 

tools of weaknefs and: creatures of preci-_ 

pitance butt recollect not that I have 

' performed. lefs than I promifed. I hated 
_ the captives at firftas ftrongly as you did; 

my refentments, however, ‘have fubfided, 

dest I can no longer be cruel and tyrannic.” 

“You would encourage arrogance and 

_ obftinacy;—you would aid no project by 
which my happinefs might be fecured.” 

_ A tranfient gratification may be had, 

but happinefs can never be obtained by 

means fuch as you-would employ.—The 

guilty pleafures of life will. ever encreafe 

the horrors of death,—this will be con- 

feffed by vice, by immorality, and even 
ee uy
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by atheifm. My lord, if you traf me 

fill, fill will I fetve you;—but Alwynd’s 

fon muft have only. his’ fetters to com- 
plain of, and his daughter’s:chaftity fhall 

be defiled neither by force nor artifice.” 

He then left Celwold, who had, during 

this difcourfe, fent a thoufand” fecret 

curfes to him. Euftace, when! firft 

known to him had aéted like a man of 
ordinary intellects, and feemed a perfon 

well adapted for the employment in 

which he was defigned to be placed;— 

but he had now affemeda character 

greatly different, difplayed a mind both» 

ftrong and in no common degree cul- 

tivated, proudly fhewn a power fuperior 

‘to that. befote: which it-had. been ex- 

pected he would humble, and,: from a. 

fervile dependent grown into: confe- 

quence and authority. =.) 

: ன அபத இன்கா.
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பலிக் never poffeffed ruck: valour, — 
‘and tho’ he execrated Euftace he would 

not venture to chafufe him. He found 
a moft determined oppofer in an expected 

affiftant, and.:beligved that nothing could 
be done to his fatisfa@tion while this 

{trange fellow was living and near to ‘him, - 

To remove him, therefore, effectually, he 

determined fhould be his principal aim, 
and he swifhed. for, the arrival of fome 
moment when his cup might be poi- 
fored or a dagger thruft into his heart. - 

- While the captives were bewailing their 

fate, and meeting the infults of Celwold, 

- which were tempered only by the private 

-indulgencies of Euftace, their friends at 

Bartonmere. were *fin!-ing into. grief and 

defpondency ; the burfting {pring brought 

to them no pleafures, and external beauty 

charmed not thofe to whom the 108165 

ici = OE 

\
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_ of nature had ever been Anais flow- 
ety foreft and the dull ocean, the fandy 
unfruitful tract and the fields of verdure 
were objects of no feeming difference.. 

Time encreafed rather than leffened 
their forrows.—Had they had any af- ~ 
furances of the death of thofe whofe lofs 

they lamented, the inevitable event 

_ would have been juftly confidered, and a 

period arrived when. their exceffive grief 

would have faded into regret; but it-was 

uncertainty that moft tortured them, they 
were affailed by the pangs of apprehenfion 

and could call in no hopes to oppofe their 

fears. Of all the miferies pertaining to 

human life, none are worfe than thofe 

iffuing from a. fick and defpairing heart ; _ 
while there is activity in our affliCtions 

we do not’ think them wholly defperate, 

but when they are ftilled ang fullen, to 

brood over our remedilefs evils is only _ 

nuxfing death upon our breafts. 
-.. Lord
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- Lord Bartonmere was a fincere mourner 

in himéelf, but he fuffered feverely indeed 

_whenever he turned his eyes upon Mary — 
and her brother, who feemed to be ~ 

wearied by ftrugegling againft their mif- 

fortunes. Half of the anguifh that the 

former experienced fhe did not fpeak of; 

all her care was direéted towards Mercia, - 

.from whom fhe feared fhe fhould foon be 

‘compelled to feparate eternally.—To die 

for love will be ridiculed only by thofe 

who-have little knowledge of the opera- > 

tions of the paffions ;—grief and exceffive 

joy have had their many victims, and love 

becomes either’ grief or joy according to 

its difappointments or facceffes,—the 

- inflin€t is to be regarded,—the diftin- 

guithment is fimply a found. 

Mary- viewed Metcia as’ the poor rem- 

nant of her happinefs, to preferve which 

fhe was moft tender and ftudious. She . 

thought there were not aay men, fitu- 
ated 

ஆ
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ated as he was, who would have acted’ 

fo nobly and free of prejudice; for he: 

had warmly taken her to his bofom,. 

-wheré he moft kindly cherifhed her as 

a fifter, though his mother was held to 

be execrable. He had difunited objects 

with peculiar tendernefs and delicacy 

joftly regarding the one. for its per- 

fections, and contemning the other for 

its impurities. ள் 

. Gratitude had ever been one of the: 

principal qualities of Mary’s difpofition, 

but fhe knew neither its force nor ex- 

tent till fhe became acquainted with the: 

man who had refcued her from fhame: 

and oppreffion.. 

She: now endeavoured to repay fome 

of the benefits the’ had recvived with all 

the kindnefs of her nature» and though 

it was only affli€tion folacing the af-. 

flicted, ftill fhe kept moft of her’ own: 

-_ forrows:’
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\forrows in frie geuanacienis and re- 
joiced whenever fhe faw a faint {mile, or 

colour, fpread upon her patient’s cheek. 

It was always her endeavour to raife a 

hope, and then fkilfully build on it, 

Her fimplicity, .earneftnefs of heart, and 

devout confidence, formed a {weet phi- 
lofophy, which Mercia, though he feared: 

many parts of it to be fallacious, heard — 

with pleafure, while he held the fair 11305. 

ralift 1 in his truly affectionate a arms. 

But for no long period could ie be 
detained by her to liften to a tale in 

‘which he found more tendernefS than 

truth. The words of Lord Bartonmere 
‘were alfo unavailing; and Mercia fre- 

quently broke from them, in order to 

‘Tuminate without difturbance in places 

lonely and <fequeftered, towards which 

neither confolation _ fent her voice, nor 

curiofity: turned an eye. 
He
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Ele went notin பட்ட of happinels, and - 

therefore took in no new difappoint ments | 

when he found it not. His expectations 

were dead—the blood of his heart {eemed 
to have ftagnated in grief, and the ftilled 

current fhewed no token of renewing its 

கோடி ம. 

One evening he rambled a confiderable: 

diftance, wide of thofe paths where man 
was to be found, and through fields 

where the tall corn bent its head in ftill-- 

nefs. The daily courfe of the fun was_ 
juft over; his rays had been withdrawn, 

but the weftern hemifphere was hung: 

with rich and glowing clouds, which 

were feen to move in flow and majeftic 

grandeur. There was melody, as well 

as beauty and fragrance all around. 

The fufpended lark feemed. to make her 

laft fong the longeft and fofteft- of the 

day; the falacious dragon- -fly, in its pur- 

fait of love, twittered its green and bur- 

nifhed
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nifhed WANG ; land the clofing feet. oe 
roles: and cluitering wild- fackles; fhed 

far and near their delicious peas. 

Whether ee warmed, or winter | 

froze, Mercia had’ no eyes for nature.— ' 

‘Her feverities caufed him not to mur- 

mur; and her gales and riches were felt 

without - pleafure, and viewed without 

gratitude. He. no longer ‘praifed in- 

duftry, nor encouraged றட. கல் 
village ftriplings could: not. regain his. 

{miles; and though he with-held not his. 

charity from the aged and unfortunate ' 

ruftics, he gave it haftily, and ran from 

their prayers and bleffings as if he either 

did not hear or was. offended by them. 

He could fcarcely turn his eyes to- 
wards any obie@ that reminded him not 

vef the happinefs which was paft, and of 

the abfence of thofe friends whofe return 

he never expected. = the courfe of his 
long .
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tong woe ramble, he had” flopped’at 

the noifelefs cave of Martyn of Fenrofe; 

he had alfo ftruck his’ ftaff_on the {pot 

where Alwynd died; and finally - he 

paufed over the rail of the bridge that _ 

Tay acrofs the river in which the {portive 

Ofwy, none of whofe artifices were 

known, untimely perithed. ~ - 

All thefe perfons had a feeming con-_ 
‘nection with William and Agatha — — 
Mercia ftood gazing on the. rippling - 

water, which the moon beams made — 

: beautiful; and he thought fo ftrongly - 

on the difappearance of Agatha. and-her 

brother, that at Jength he almoft fancied 

he faw the fpirit of the drowned boy : 

rife from the ftream, and exprefs anew 

the’ diftra&:on he’ had fhewn when he 

returned to: {peak of the, violence that - 

had been done to thofe whom. he a 

feffed fo யர to love, 2 
His
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His head was growing wild—his eye 

traced many images, which he wifhed to 

grafp at, in the liquid mirror beneath; 

and his ftaff fell from the hand which 

was almoft too much enfeebled to clench 

the. unfteady rail, while he repeated, 

aloud and defpairingly, the name of 

Agatha. 

*s Who is there?” faid fome perfon 

on the other fide of the’ river.—* If it 

be Lord Mercia let him fpeak, for lam. 

in fearch of him.” 

* . & You have found him, then,” replied 

Mercia.— If you have been fent by 

Lord Bartonmere, return, and fay that I 

fhall foon be with him.” 

The man caine hailily over ihe bridge, 

and ftopt on: the oppofite bank, to which 

‘* Mercia had retreated, when he affured 

the young, Ent that he came not from 

Lord
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Lord Bartonmere, but that he had fome- 

thing of confequence to impart. | 

“Let me fee you in the morning,” 
faid Mercia, “I do not know you, and 

neither the place, nor the pe is. fuited 

to converfation.” வழ 

«Though you remember me not, you 

have feen me before—you enabled me 

_ to build up my cottage, which the ftorm 
had thrown down—you fed my wife— 
you cloathed my tagged ‘children ——” 

_» Jf you have any thing farther to 

afk, defer it till to-morrow. Jaffure you 

my means will reach none of your ne- 

ceffities till then. Good night!” 

« Hold !—My Lord, indeed you muft 

not go'without. hearing me. aI came not 

before you merely to tell you what I 

haye ee reported, but. to. confefs 

myfelf
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myfelf an ingrate, a. villain—one who’ 
~ was. too. bafe to receive benefits, and 

- whofe life grew worfe for its prefervation.” 

“ 1f you have defigned me evil,” faid | 

தன்னம் “| forgive you... Let that fuffice, 

and may your 0001016106 be quieted.” 

* You +have-taken a load ன்னை 

“heart,” cried. the ftranger,  “* but: you 

. will, I fear, thew me lef lenity hereafter. 

You muft liften to.me Here—I- have 
fomething to tell which ‘will furprife, 

_ agonife, and, perhaps, enrage you. But 

you have given me your pardon—re-— 

member that; and. though I ought. to 

faffocate in this ftream, I beg you will 

do me ‘no violence: You are unarmed, 

take my {word and ae me.’ 

eee felt interefted. He doglites! 

the weapon, and fitting down on the 

bank, he defired the man to proceed. 
a 166) At
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“ At the time when you, my Lord did . 

me the fervices of which I have fpoken, 

I was more unfortunate than criminal, 

and had been fo for a confiderable time, 

almoft long enough to make me lay down 
the life of which I wasweary. I fuffered 

many calamities.—My cafe was not re- 
ported to you, till exceffive diftrefs made 

me arobber, One night I topped Lord - 

Celwold in the foreft, and took from him — 

vall the gold lie had about ‘him. The — 

next morning your unexpedted Eounty 

reached me, and then my ill-acquired 

riches were as curfes to me.” 

“ Go on,” faid Mercia. 

co gave comfort to my afflicted wife, 

food to my famifned babes, and again 
~ reated my cottage, in which. I intended 

to live honeftly.. But two smonths had 

fcarcely elapfed, before Lord Celwold 

~ found that I was | the man who had af- 

faulted
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faulted and tripped him. He taxed 
me with the crime, and I confeffed it. 

T offered to reftore his untouched pro- 

perty—bent my knees—made my wife - 

and little ones proftrate themfelves and 
pray forme. The Baron, however, was 

inflexible, and he fwore to hang me for 

the crime which I fo ae repented.” 

« And. how” did you — the 

_fentence 2” 

© Aye, my Lord! there lies all the 

villany. Oh, I deferve the-fevereft pu- 

‘ nifhment that can be invented. I was 

long threatened with vengeance, and, inmy 

terror preparing to fly from it, when I was 

arrefted by Lord Celwold, who faid I mutt 

either fubmit to a or act upon con- 

ditions which he fhould propofe. I efti- 

mated my life moft dearly, when I found 

it was likely to be loft; and after look- 

ing at my wretched wife ‘and family, 1 
promifed
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ae to become his flave, if, in this 

cafe, he would be merciful. He put a 

-purfe into my hand, and defiring me to - 

expect him again in the courfe of a few 
days, he departed. -On the fourth I faw 

him எட commanded me to follow 

him to a hovel near the fhore, where I” 

found five other men affembled, I was 

yet’a flranger to the bufinefs I had to © 

perform, and after a fhort ftay Lord Cel- 

wold mounted «his horfe, and rode away 

from us. As my alternative had been 

dteadful, I could not much repent of my 

engagement 5 ; till 1 was apprehenfive of 

an evil being impofed on me, almoft as 

great as that from which I had run. 

About-half an hour elapfed, and then a 

youth, whom they த் ae abruptly 
33. 

  

entered 
& = \' : 

[44 Ofwy \? டட Mercia, 44 ‘poor 

lad, he perifhed here!” : 

1 ் “ Pity
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Ms Pity not, but rather curfe the fimple 3 

imp,” cried ‘the ftanger, “ yet. why 

fhould I, an’ experienced villain, with you 

to execrate one whofe years were fo few. 

Suffice it to fay that Ofwy was com- 

pofed of the worft qualities. Celwold — 

“bribed the lad, and made him great pro- 

mifes; in ‘return, he cunningly led the ob- ன் 

jects of your love and friendfhip into the 

power of the Baron, whofe agents con- 

‘ veyed the furprifed captives to the ma- 
nor-houfe-which once belonged to Lord 

Alwynd, where they now remain in fot- 

row and apprehenfion.” . 

~* What ! 1 exclaimed Mercia, “in 

the power of Celwold?. Do you fpeak 

truly in faying fo?” 

“JT do, my Jordy. by Heaven I {wear 

‘it!—But your Lordfhip. is fainting. 

Throw off your hat, and lean upon my 
39 

arm. 
66 It
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ee Te | is feted that - overpowers me. 
But I have found them! I have found: 
them, and fhall be happy! I will re- 
{tore them to light and liberty—I will 
lead them forth with—Oh, this is too 
great and fudden. for omy unprepared ் 
heart ! - 1$8707௦சூ. rejoice, Mercia, that : 
oo art fo near to felicity!” , 

ட் «You are much agitated; my Lord. 

Let me lead you to the caftle, and there | 

I will tell you further.” He 

pe rooted hess till Iam fatisfied. 

Stir not the fimalleft {pace till you have 

told me more. -Oh, villany, villany! 7 
will borrow a dagger: of revenge, and 

its qualities, fhall be tried upon the ac- 

curfed body of Celwold. But was my 

~ mother buty in the plot?” 

“Tt was, I have been informed,’ fo 

teported to you. I dare fwear, however, 

that
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that fhe -had no concern in it; and the 

artifice of Ofwy, in that  refpe&t, has 

often created mirth among the crea- 
tures of his employer.” 

“ God pardon me, then, for my. recent 

words and curfes!—But fay, what are the 

intentions of Celwold?—How do my 
_ injured friends >And what were all your: 

purpofes in thus feeking me?—Oh, you 

know not how impatient is my foul!— 
With-hold not-your anfwer,—fpeak in- 

ftantly, or I thall go wild with conje@ture.” 

The purpofes of Celwold were well 
known to the man, who now declared 

them to the aftonifhed and almoft dif- 

believing Mercia... The lover of Agatha 

rubbed his brows agpif he thought his 
_ brain were affected, when ne was in- 

formed that Celwold hoped to perfecute 
her till he compelled her to be his wife, 

al i - and »
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ஹம் that Hee acquiefcence was daily 

ட... ட 

Mercia made the man {peak it again, 

left his ear fhould have ,been deceiyved.— 

His heart alternately foftened at her con- 

ftancy and fired with her injuries. He 
implored the aid of Heaven; for her, as 
well as for her. brother; and while he © 

heaped curfes on Célwold, he withed -for 

the means of immediate vengeance. He 

afterwards afked fome further queftions, 

which the fellow, whofe name was Ro- 

bert, anfwered, as: they had been put to 
him, collectively. 

_ © Poverty,” he replied, “ has been the- 
{pring of my worft actions, to foften—to 

~atone for which I a now come to your 
Lordfhip 4s a penitent, who raifés his 

head on fhame and fearcely hopes to be 
forgiven. —Oh, I have witnefled fuch _ 
{cenes fince -1 entered into my contract 
AOU. TIT, rs: with
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with the wealthy villain, that I fhall-ne- 
ver pardon myfelf for becoming. the 

wretch I lately was. Lord Celwold, op- 

-pofed moft vehemently by William and 

his fifter, deputed me and a man of the 

name of Euftace to. watch over your un- 

fortunate friend.—Ah, how great was his 

mifery when he was feparated from Lady 
Agatha! He fell ill, his veins fwelled, 
the blood boiled in them, and the foot 

of death {eemed to be near. Eutftace was 

fuppofed to be one of the moft hardened 

rafcals that ever moved in the world. 1 

had, often feen him look with a deadly 
favagenefs. on the prifoner, but one day 
whilethe unfortunate William was fleep- 
ng, I difcovered my fellow-guard weeping 
over him.—My aftonifhment was great, 

_and I wondered thatgl had fo long been 

deceived.— Made joyful by the difcovery 
of this commiferation, I threw mytfelf 

upon my knees, preffed the hand of 

Euflace, and, pointing to the infenfible 
4 captive,
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ட recommended him to his mercy 

(he being the head of Celwold’s agents), — 

and implored him to fruftrate the ac- 

curfed defigns of his enemy: But Euftace 

dafhed me from him,,and, with a con- 

temptuous {mile looked as if be fut 

pected my லள 4 

coating Gc ட of a few days, however, » 

his eye foftened, and calling me afide, I 

found that my fufpicions had greatly 

wronged this fingular man. Lord Cel- 

wold,’ he cried, ‘ has fent me to feek for 

you; he wants you to go as a meffenger 

to his fteward at Alwynd, on fome - 

preffing concern.— I have examined your 

face and proved your. fincerity,—I fitft, 

fufpected you of being an infinuating 

feoundrel, but hayg. fince taken in fome 

better opmions. 1, find Hou hate . the 

wretch you ferve as Feat as, I do; and 

believe that, if wifhes could feud him to 

hell, you would readily ftrengthen mine 

12 = "with
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with your own. When you are at 
Alwynd, I would have you go from thence 

to Bartonmere-Caftle, find out Lord 

Mercia, tell him of the pat deceits of 

his enemy ;—tell bim, befides, that if he 

will return in privacy with you, I will 

contrive to put him into the arms of 

William and Agatha!’” 

se God’s bleffings,—his choiceft bleffings 

on this Euftace!” ctied Mercia, with 

ன் tranfport and Ge 

“ Euftace left me unmediately,” faid 
Robert, “and I went to- Lord Celwold, 

- from whom I received the letter and 

many cautions and direGtions. I begged 

- that he would allow me to {pend a little 

hour with my: deferted wife and children, 

but-it was long befoge he would agree to 

it; at length, however, he டன் and, 

in .order to make me more prompt in 

my feryices, prefented me with a piece 
of
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of cold to give to the wretched mother 

of my poor babes. I truft I fhall be par- 

doned for my fubfequent perjuries.—I 

have delivered the letter to the fteward, 

J have kifled my wife, and taken my 

children on my knees. Now, my Lord, 

I fummon you to go with me,—to ac- 

cept the favors of Euftace, and, with the 

arms of love and friendfhip, to raife the - 

objects of Celwold’s. tyranny from the 

depths of defpair into which «ney. have 

fallen!” ். 

“ You will be honeft: to me?” 

- J will, by my Creator! By my 

Saviour, T will!” 

“டத் enough. ’ T will truft you now, 

and better your fortunes-hereafter. Oh, 

that on this occafion k had wings to bear 

me டப the air! — The lighteft 

footed horfe will feem a fluggard to me. 

ee + Return 
@ ச்
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‘Return with me to Bartonmere. I will 

ftay at the caftle only a few minutes, 

and then away with you. Come, come, 

"Jet us begone—each minute 1s now a 
little eternity.” : 

Mercia, ftepped haftily from the bank 

of the river, took up his ftaff, recrofled 
the bridge, and, followed by Robert, 
went over the moon-light meadows, till 

he came to the caftle. - 

.. Bartonmere and Mary had feen him 

go out like the hooded genius of melan- 

choly; but he returned to them with 

brifknefs in his fteps, and with rofes in - 

his cheeks. Having told them of all 

he had heard, ‘he called on Robert -to 

vouch for the truth of his extraordinary 

ftory. Lord Bartonfhere was transfixed — 

in amazement; and Mary fhrieked at 
- the commencement of her fudden ec- 

ftacy. Mercia refolved that his journey 

mas. : fhould
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‘fhould begin immediately; and Barton- . 

mere propofed to accompany him, when 

Robert. interpofed, and told him that it 

muft not be. 
é 

= ர் 

« Think not ill of me,” he added, 

« for objecting to it, but if Lord Mercia. 

has a fingle attendant our pi will 

affuredly fail. -Euftace’ is a fecond maf- 

ter to Celwold’s {mall but defperate 

party; and in’a man of his occupation 

I never difcovered fo ftrange a character. 

We muft force nothing on one who has 

- found the means even of humbling the 

creft of Celwold. Allude not to his 

paft actions, but treat him as if he were 

{till honourable. He has alleviated the 

fufferings of thofe who have fo. long 

been placed under him; and, my life 

‘on it, he will yes do more. Artifice, 

my Lord, will be bettew than force. 

The houfe is curioufly confiructed, and 

there are fuch villains in its walls, that 

ore the
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the prifoners may be removed, and put 

away for ever, before any public fearch 

can be made for them. I fhall rejoice 

in your fucceffes, by my foul I fhall. I 
love my wife, my children, dearly! yet 

I could almoft facrifice one of them, if 

by fo doing: I could se all your 

wrongs.” 

Mercia ‘embraced his friend and trem- 

bling fifter, he then rufhed out of the 

room ;.and he and Robert wafted that 
hight as well as the following day in 

riding. Their horfes were fo jaded and 

worn out that they left them behind, 

while they went the remainder of the 

‘way by water. ~The breezes blew kindly 

on the fail; and at length Robert faid 

to Mercia, “‘ Yonder ‘oftands the - ~ prifon 

of your friends.” உ 

It was evening when they left the 
veflel. Robert placed his noble com- 

panion
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panion in the hut of a peafant till he 

had fpoken to Lord Celwold; he then 
returned, and conduéted him fecretly’ 

to Euftace, who received him at a pri- 

vate entrance, of which he alone had 

the charge. 

Euftace had a lamp in his hand; but 

‘his face was concealed more than. ever; 

and his dark eye only once fullenly 

glanced at Mercia, and then, for a mo- 

ment, fell on the ground. The-young— 
traveller was ftruck by the little that he — 

faw of Euftace’s countenance; gratitude - 
however filled his breaft, and he clafped 

the hand of this new friend, while he 

poured forth his thanks. 

“If you would Have me ferve you,” 
faid Euftace, “ pray give me no foft 

words. I would rather hear the hiffing 
of a thoufand arrows in a field of battle - 

‘than founds like thefe. Perhaps in 

ie ferving
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ferving you, I gratify myfelf; and, to 

fpeak plainly and with fincerity, no - 

action ever gives me greater pleafure 

than that.” ge 

* I would not, for the world, difpleafe 
you,” faid Mercia, “‘ but my heart is 

warm,—my emotions are quick. Tell 

“me, did I never hear your voice before ?’”” 

“« Were you ever in the northern part 
of England, before the age of ten?” . 

£ No: I was not,” 

_ “ Nor in Paleftine fince that period?” 

“Indeed I was not.” 

1 Then you never faw or heard me 
till this hour. Five and twenty years I 
lived with chriftians, afterwards fome ten 

or twelve with infidels, and by Mahomet! 
(he
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phe will - fis my nt ‘purpofe:) 
I {wear I know. not in which country 

villains moft abound. _ Oh, there is a vi- 

gorous growth,—a. moft plentiful har- 

yveft of them, under beth hat and turban.. 

This, however, relates not to your con- 

_eerns, nor thall I now tell you why E 
-fpurn at.the commands of Celwold. to. 

gratify a ftranger. But I defire you will 
‘not offer me the {malleft rewara; for 

Iam fomewhat ,proud, and fufceptible of - 

offence; and I fhall-like you better, if 

you give me no more thanks for what I 

have done. Follow me, and I wall cia 

you to your friend.” : 

« Is he apprifed of my som?” 

- How could I:tell that you yet ex- 

‘ited? We are daily—hourly —momen- 

tarily flying from the world. We make 

the wing of the fwallow feem lazy;— 

we dart into: a gs as “quick as the: 
beams



180 MARTYN OF, PENROSE. 

beams of the fun travel to the earth. 

Neither he nor Agatha know any thing 

of it. Follow me with a light ftep, and _ 
keep your tongue without employment. 
—Come hither !”’« Sue 8 

He took -the hand of Mercia, griped 

it like a man who puts afide hatred, and 

returns with an impaffioned heart to _ 

friendfhip. He then went on, and foon 

afterwards .the impetiious tears of Mer- 

cia, roiled down the breaft of the afto-, 

nifhed and almoft incredulous William. 

The prifoner, thus furprifed, grew almoft 

frantic with joy; and he hung delighted 

on the neck of his friend, while he with 

ecftacy exclaimed, “is the hour of my 

delivery at length arrived?” 

“ No,” replied Euftace,. “ it is yet to 
come. But “why fink you in a mo-. 
ment? It-is ever thus with man; he 

craves, poffeffes,—craves ftill more, and 
; -lofes -



MARTYN OF FENROSE: 18% 

lofes what were good to be retained, re 
attempting to grafp’ beyond his reach or - 

might. Thefe weakneffes will degrade 

Alwynd’s fon; let me trace fomething — 

‘more பட ப his conduct.”” - 

- * Euftace,” faid’ பந்தள. ன் you were 

“never immured in a place like this— 

you have been allowed to walk in the 

world, freely and withopt interruption.” 

: * Have F not told you that 3 187௨. 

been -manacled, lafhed, and’ defpifed? _ 

Pray, good: fellow, do not turn fatirift, 

nor ftrive to make my love of adventures 
run before my memory. I have brought 

a friend to you, and that is more than/I 

could bring to myfelf, if pofted on the 

brow of the higheit hill, that was ever — 

piled up by God’s own hand, I were to _ 

proclaim the want of one, «ith a trum- - 

pet that fhould be heard from the ex- 

tremity of the eaft, even to the weftern 
verge
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verge ae the earth. Enjoy the prefent 

hour, for at the commencement of the » 

next you muft part.” 

« Indeed!’ cried Mercia, “ mutt it be 

fo foon? If you would have many andi 

happy days—if the peace of the human 

mind be dear to you, drive me not hence 

before you bring Agatha to me. Shalk 

I, Euftace, fhall I fee her 2” 

“Perhaps you may—I will go a ftep 

further. Be rational, and you /ha/l fee 
her within half an hour. Robert, be 

careful in your watchings, and warn 
your charge not to be too high founding 

in their {peeches.” 

He then vetted, Robert ftationed 

himéelf at the door, and William and 

Mercia renewed their embraces. They 

had fo many queftions to afk of each 

other, that they both thought themfelves 
y ~ pot
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not’ fufficiently anfwered. Mott of 

their enquiries related to Mary and Aga- — 

tha; and théy were talking of the latter, 

when Euftace returned, and put her - 

into the arms of her agitated and almoft 

breathlefs lover. 

He faw her pale and nearly infenfible.— _ 

Hier fixed {mile created alarm rather than 

delight, and feveral minutes elapfed be- 

fore fhe could either move or fpeak.— 
William endeavoured to recal her reafon, _ 

Mercia “ftrained her to his, breaft and 
kiffed her cheek, on which he foon Ge 

covered reviving rofes. 

© Js this illufion?”’ fhe cried, & tell 

me, who is it that now holds me?” 

« Mercia! your adoring Mercia !—Let 

all my paft fufferings be forgotten in the 

“felicity of the prefent moment. Surely 

I now know how great the happinefs of 
; eS ‘Se © ..man 

= 

அ
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man can be!—By your eyes, Agatha, . 

by the returning colour of your cheeks, 

I find J am not fingle in my joys!—But 

poverty is impofed on my tongue by the 

‘emotions of my. heart; I feel what -E 

cannot exprefs, and am delighted beyond 

my Own report and your comprehenfion.” 

Euftace now allowed them another op- 

portunity for free communication, by — 

' retiring to the paffage ;—the new met 

friends, availed themfelves of it, but they 

had {carcely time to {peak of their-im- 

“mediate fituation, before Euftace re- 

‘turned haftily, telling them they muft 

feparate on the inftant. 

William’s countenance grew dull, 
Agatha again funk «into defpondency, 

and Mercia implored ses whe. might not 
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“If any of you oppofe me,” faid” 

Euftace, “ my friendthip will ceafe and 

my fervices be over. Robert, conduct 

Lord Mercia again to the cottage; and — 
lady, you muft creep foftly back with me 
to your chamber. Lord Celwold, I find, 

has either not been to reft, or is difturbed 

out of it;—let there be’ no oppofition, . 

_ for I muft be obeyed, aye, and inftantly 
too.” pret ge 

But when fhall I return?” eniyuired 

Mercia. ் 

“ Tosco night, if it be practicable. 

Robert put the fkirt of your habit around 
the lamp. Come, Agatha, ‘come, delay 

not a minute, left the beaft we fport with 

thould fuddenly {priug upon and feize us.””, 

“ Brother, good night! Adieu, dear 
Mercia!” cried Agatha, with a voice of 

tendernefs and forrow. 

_ Mercia
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- Mercia again pteffed her hand, but he 
was denied fpeaking any farther; Robert — 

hurried him away, Euftace led Agatha 

back to her apartment and William was 

left to ruminate on this moft unexpected 

ஸின்்பணில் லப கப 

Euftace and Robert, onthe following 

thorning, made fome arrangements for 

the evening;—but, during the day, the. 

_ former converfed nearly an hour with 

Celwold, refpecting Agatha. 

«* Your eye, my Lord,” he faid, “has 

of late been a moft ftern reprover ;—ftill 

I rejoice in having prevented an ation 

that would have damned your name and 
foul for ever. Woman. is, perhaps, the 

ticheft: prize of mam, let him, however, 
in his ventures for her, avoid all black 

artifices. 'Vhat Agatha is perverfe I am 

willing to allow; but,’ confidering her 
fex, the — I {peak of makes her not 

fingular.
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fingular. so love eset) fhall) ee 

fefs her yet,—but you muft firft marry - 

her.” : 

“‘ To-morrow,—this very day would I 

do fo,” cried Celwold, “did her incli- 

nations correfpond with mine.” 

“ Not fo foon,—it cannot be,—within 

a month, however, you will have nothing 

further to with for; but I muft have 

your: confidence or I will not aét.—Leer 

fafpicioufly and bend your brows at your . 

fellows;—I will be treated differently. 

They are only dogs with fomie uncommon 

inftinés; I am a man and will not be ~ 

abufed.” we 

“ By my foul you thall ந் noe 

« By my foul 1 wil? not. எ have been 

accuftomed to walk erect ‘and confcious 

of all my qualities, The brute, creation 

: would
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would be nearly doubled were nature 

merely to transform two of the limbs 

of thofe beings, who lie, moft darkly, 

when they fpeak of their firft father— 

It is my with to {ee-you as happy as you” 

deferve’ to be, and if the poffeffion of - 

Agatha can make you fo, it fhall not be 

long before you confefs it to me.” 

“ But by க means 5? What fk 

have you for thefe 1 new. hopes: ree 

« Leave every thing to me, and be 

ready for the event. —I have faid it fhall 

be done, and it fhall. Yet, my Lord, I 

muft finile at your impatience—Why - 
did you not marry Metcia’s widow?” 

oe Lightnings fingé and vultures prey 

upon the witch!’ exclaimed Celwold, 

—“TJ would have a new hell hollowed 

purpofely for the {trumpet.” 
, ce A
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“A pleafant conceit,” {aid Euftace, 

laughing, “and expreffed with a good 
chriftian enthufiafm. Were the winds 

capable of bearing it to the ears of 

Githa, what a maflacre of Frenchmen 

would there be while her fit lafted !— 

Good day to your Lordfhip, for I have 

bufmefs. for my hands. If *you are 

averfe to folitude, fend one of your fel- _ 

-lows to the prieft who. is pricking his 

lazy mule over the bridge. Mercy, how 

‘the ftorm pelts him!— And what a 
fering of anathemas hangs from his 
righteous lips!—Were my head not fo 

“much like that of an oftrich, this ob-. 

jet might draw fome conclufions from 

me. Your Lordfhip has more capacity, 

and therefore I leave you to be critical 

with “him,” 

-Celwold was then bette? pleafed with 
Euftace than he had been for a confi- 

derable time before. Though he was a 

_ hypocrite 

. 
2
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hypocrite வவட Sal generally லட 

to the artifices of others, yet Euftace 

had completely duped him, and he ac- 

tually. expected all that was promifed. 

He now thought of his own reward, and 

of that to which Euftace would be en- 

titled. His rind grew warm upon the 

affurance—the images that -filled 1t were 

bold and glowing; and on the entrance 

of one of his men, he quickly retired to 

a more private room, ia‘ order that he 

might receive no interruption in as 

mental repatt. 

Weta, as well as Agatha and_ her 

brother, longed for the approach of 

night; and his heart bounded with plea- 
fure when Robert came to the cottage 
to conduct him to the caftle. He found 
no obftacle to his entrance. Robert 1௦0. 

him immediately to William; and it 

was not long before Agatha was brought 
to him. She was, in fpite of her cap- 

ட் tivity,
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tivity, confidered by him as a redeemed . 

treafure, which he knew not how to 

prize according to its value. Her looks 

were improved. Mercia gazed on her 

with admiration, but loye did not banifh 

his gratitude; and as foon as fhe had 

removed herfelf from his arms, with the 

livelieft emotions he preffed the*hand of . 

Euftace, from whofe eye, to his aftonifh- 

ment, he extracted a tear, which however 

was foon-fwept away by indignation. 

ர் Be not afhamed of that which is 

honourable, my friend,” faid Mercia.— 

“ You have dafhed upon the floora gem ~ 

more precious than any that all the 

known mines can produce,—a pearl that 

would have added to the beauty of hu- 

manity’s bofom. J wonder, Enuftace, 

whife I lodk on you.—There lives a fpirit 
within your -breaft that * would have 
fuited the nobleft of employments, and 
yet in how different an one do I find 

> you!—
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you!—There muft be fome treaty be- 

tween us; I want to make you my friend. 

My houfe, my table, my purfe I would 

have you partake, and that moft freely, 

and in fuch terms as fubfift among ge- 

nerous brothers. I cannot fuppofe that 

you have fummoned me to a tranfitory — 

happinefs, merely to banifh me here- 

after into’ eternal mifery;—you muft 

have other defigns, and I guefs at them. 

In the name of God, I charge you to take - 

us hetice to-morrow night, and guide us 

in fafety back to Bartonmere.” : 

. © Mercia,” replied Euftace, “¢ that I 
can never do. Bad as my actions have 

been, I ftill believe there is a Gpd—ftill 

fear him! I have bent my- knees at the 

altar, prefled my lips upon the facred - 
volume, and {worn never to open the 

gates to the, prifoners of 818010.” 

Then
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* Then we are doomed to perifh here!” 

cried Agatha, in extreme agony. 

“ Hold, Lady!” faid Euftace, “and 
let caution teach you. to {peak with a 

Tower voice. I fhould not have dif- 

patched Robert to Lord Mercia, had it 

not been for fome words, of which I 

took particular notice. William, you 

ence told me what your firft 2010௩. 

fhould be, if yott could obtain your li- — 

berty; perhaps you ட் it Not, and 

will declare it again.” 

“TJ told you, Euftace, that I would 

remain in uncertainty, no longer than I 

remained in captivity ;—that, after fuch 

time, fear fhould not dire me—that I 

would go to the kisg, declare my birth 
to him, arfd truft to his mercy, without 

previoufly appealing to it.” . 

VOUT EL. “K & & Would
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« Would you have your brother do as 
he’ propofed, had he the prefent means?” 
faid Euftace, turning to Agatha. 

I think I wowld—yet I know not— 

oh, I might have’ everlafting caufe to 

curfe my-affent to it!” 

_* And what do you, Lord Mercia, fay 

to the project of your friend?” 

“J applaud it; I with he was allowed 

to execute it immediately, If the king 

were to defign aught of evil againft 

him, I would, moft earneftly endeavour 

to fhatch him from it; and afterwards 

fly with him and my Agatha, to realms 

far diftant from that in which fo cruel a 

tyrant fhould wear a‘crown.” 

© Alwyn is worthy of fuch a friend,” 
cried Euflace, “ and Agatha of fuch a 

hutband! Now liften to me, while I~ 

; declare
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declare all that I intend to do—all that, 
I can ever perform. I love to {ee the- 

blaze of fpirit! it is as precious to my 

eyes, as the radiance of the fetting fun 

is to him who has juft recovered his 

fight. I confefs that the children of 

Alwynd ought not to be immured in a 

place like this. Laft night, in’ my fleep, 

I thought their father, bony and erect, 

came from the grave, and {mote me on 

the cheek with his rattling hand. Lord 

Mercia, do you return to Bartonmere ; 

take the papers on which your. friends 

build their title, to the king; tell him 
of the treachery of Celwold, and dire ' 

him to the place where the offspring of 

Matilda may be difcovered.”” 

“* And what if be fhould tear them to 

the fcaffold? Anfwer me, friend ?— 

William—Agatha! od   

Kg fee 2 சரக
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«To the fcaffold! For what? By 

the power that gave us all life, I would 

rather ftab them both to the heart, than - 

fee them fo facrificed. The king loved _ 

his fifter; once in every_year he mourns 

for her moft pioufly, and I think he will- 

protect her children, not deftroy them. 
Go this very night, and be quick in the 
bufinefs. Till we hear from you, I will 
continue to a& as I have done with 

Celwold’s captives‘ Your fuccefs will, 

perhaps create the lalt pleafure that thall 
ever enter into my heart; but fhould” 
you be difappointed, I will ftrive to ward 
off the blow of danger, and fly with you 

all from England.” 

“€ Go, Mercia,” cried William, “ for 
my fentiments accord with thofe of Eu- 
ftace. Let us hear from you as foon as 
pofible; and make your friend either 

better than he is, or eternally forgetful 

of ure been any thing. Agatha, be 

compofed,
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compofed, bid adieu to our meffenger, 

and truft to the affurances of Euftace.”’ 

After taking a farewel, the tendernefs 

of which was confefied by every eye, 

Mercia was conducted -out of ‘the man- 

fion by Robert. 

Early in the morning he began his 
journey to Bartonmere. When he ar- 

rived there he fpoke of his defigns, which ட் 

alarmed Mary more than her heft; and, 

having colleé&ted the papers,- he did not 

allow himfelf a fingle day’s reft, but went, 

without delay; to the court of his fove- 

reign, and entreated a private audience, ° 

which was granted to him. ட் 

For a few minutes irrefolution pained 
his heart, and bound his tongue. At - 

length, however, he {poke to the king, 

who ftatted at the name of Alwynd, and 

confined himfelf to the treachery and 

K 3 bafenefs
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bafenefS of Celwold. But it was neceffary 
to explain further, and he found himfelf 

unfit for the office. Jn extreme agita- 

tion he confeffed his love for Alwynd’s 

daughter; he then put the documents into 

the hands of the king, who retired to 

perufe them, and whofe countenance, 

Mercia, when next admitted to the ho- 

nours of an interview, knew not how 1௦ 

read perfectly. Amazement and anxi- 

ety were ftamped on it. His eyes were 
red with either fmothered rage or grief, 

and to the great furprife of Mercia, he 
commanded him- to return to the 

place he came from, and there to wait 

for him in privacy. 

Mercia could difcover none of the 

“monarch’s fentimentS. He returned, 

filled with alternate hopes and appre- 

Ahenfions, to®his friends, whofe fpirits’ 

fell when they were informed that 
the king was coming to them in per- 

; : fon.
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fon. Agatha, more fearful than any 

other, again implored Euftace to fa- 

vour their efcape, but fhe found 

him fill inexorable; and William de- 

clared that he would net go beyond 
the gates, even if they were. fet open 

for him to pas. ” 

They all fpent a truly anxious night, 

and to _their aftonithment, the king 

arrived on the following day, But 
their furprife was comparatively {mall ; 

“Celwold was involved in wonder. and 
confufton, and received his royal vi- 

fiter moft awkwardly. Robert was 

difpatched by Euftace to Mercia, who 

“repaired immediately to the manfion,” 
and concealed hhimfelf in one of the 

remote apartmests, in order that he 

might attend. more readily, when it, 
fhould be proper for him fo to do. 

ப ப்பட டதத
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The coming of the king occafioned 

‘much confufion among the fervants; 

and Celwold could fearcely prevent their 
inftant departure. He knew not what 

anfwer to make, when it was firft afked 

of him,. whether William and Agatha 

were yet in his cuftody. At length 
however he replied they were; when he 

was commanded to fay who their pa- 
rents were, and on what grounds he had 

fo long detained them. ‘ 

At that moment Mercia entered, and 

the villain, with faulty pulfe and a face 

defpicably pale, recoiled from him. But 
he was again defired to attend to the 

~ queftions that had been afked, and after 

fome further hefitation 1 னா. 

es The unworthy objects of whom 

your Majefty {peaks,” he faid, “ are ftill 

in my power. Their mother could not 

be otherwife than honourable, becaufe 

ae ~ fhe.
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fhe was a princefs of Britain; but their 
father {ported too freely with his repu- 

tation when he feduced Matilda from. 

her duty. Their offspring, my liege, I 

almoft blufh to {peak of. The pride of 

the daughter is exceflive-the ambition _ 

ef the fon bold and truly dangerous.— 

_ Filled with their own greatnefs;- and 

aided by Mercia, in whom no truft 

fhould be repofed,. they have defigned a 

confpiracy; and Alwynd’s fon has often 

wifhed his uncle, as well as. the young 

prince, in heaven, and himfelf upon the 

throne of England. I thought it my 

duty to fecure this dangerous and mif- 3 

guided youth, and all that I have done 

in the bufinefs was to preferve my fo- 

vereign from infult and injury.” 

“ Oh, finfal and accurfed'!”’ exclaimed 

the wonder-ftricken Mercia. — “ Moft 

abominable flanderer!—May I ever be 

ட் : an
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an alien from. God's kingdom, if thefe 

are not the fouleft of lies!” 

ate “Lord Celwold,” faid the king, 

© were all my ‘peers like you, I fhould 

be proud of ‘them indeed. ‘Send for the 

prifoners inftantly—let me fee the hero 

‘that would {hatch at my crown. மம். 

‘patch! ‘Difpatch !—I-am as hot for ven- 

geance as Alwynd’s fon is ‘for prerogative. 

Go for them yourfelf, my -Lord; in- 

ftantly too, and fuffer me ‘to remain :as 

‘fhort a time:as'poffible ‘in fafpenfe.” 

- Mercia’s heart grew cold—Euftace’s 

eye fell on the floor—neither of them 

dared to fpeak; and while the exulting 

Celwold went for his captives, the face 

of every perfon he had left behind was 

marked by feur, dread, and expectation. « 

Soon’ afterwards a noife was ‘heard, and 
Agatha rufhed into the room at the 

front of Celwold and her brother. | 

ச « Where



MARTYN. GF FENROSE. 203 

Whereis the king?” ‘fhe cmed, 

. & where is the king ?—Let. me kneel: at 

his feet, and appeal to his humanity. 

Oh, royal fir! I bend aciftiatiee ily before 

-you!—What have we done, and what, 

_are our offences?—I know of none—I 

never did you aught of injury; and yet. 

this wretch has juft now faid, that you: 

are come here purpofely for our blood. 

Our blood!—Jt cannot. be—I will not - 

bélieve it!” 

« Matilda!” exclaimed‘ the king— 

- Surely it is Matilda!” 

«“ No, no, I am her poor and miferable 

daughter! — A’ perfecuted - sand heart- 

broken wretch !—This is my brother— 

and may, heaven “deal with you as you 

fhall deal with him. Do any thing with” 

me—drive me naked into. beggary— 

fhut me ina-cell, and leave me flowly 

he £O
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to perifh—but {pare my brother !—Save 
him!—Save him!” 

“ Save him!”? exclaimed the king.— 

“ What, fuffer a traitor to be at large— 
a wretch, who craves my honours, and 

confpires againft my life?” 

“* A traitor!” cried Wilham.— Con- 

{pire againft your life!—-God of truth 
and righteoufnefs!—Who has {aid this 

of me?” a ச 

*¢ Celwold—a man who loves and ref- 

pects me—the flower of our nobility, 

that fhall. not hereafter bloom without 

great diftinction.” 

“That fhall wither and crjfp where 
_the fun’s body could not caufe a fiercer 

heat! ciied ‘Agatha, —“ Is there no fear 

in man, and: ferves his maker only for 

derifion?——Shews it like treafon, when 
fy
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my brother calls on his king to refcue 

him from the cruelty and oppreffion of 

a private, but deftructive enemy—from™ 

one, who to robbery would perhaps have 

‘added murder !—Reft; reft, my father! 

and’ come not on the-earth to pine, 

though fate fhould enfnare your children.” 

“ Agatha!” cried the king, rifing and — 

going towards ,her, “: Agatha, this up- 

right, loyal lord has declared your con- 

duét to be fuch, that you fhall experience 
32 

  

5 What, what, my liege*—Be mer- 

ciful as you are great. Oh, tell me what 

I fhall experience?’ 

« My, favour, my protection, my 

countenance and. love!.—Thus, taking 

you to my breaft, I {wear they are. 

வட் your’s, my Agatha!—they are 

your’s,
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your’s, fweet. daughter of.the lamented ' 

Matilda!” 

லம thefe bleffings real or imaginary? 

—They are veal, and my ear was not. 

deceived. Ori ‘my knees will I: fend: 

forth my gratitude. Oh, royal uncle! 

how fhall my heart. repay you ?—But my. 

“brother 2°" 

“ He is now Earl of ‘alynd:; and | 
thall be greater hereafter. Take my, 

hand, dear boy! as an earneft. of it.—- 
My refentments are paft—I almoft for-- 
get that. I ever had ‘any.. You. mutt. 

love the prince, who is to be. my- fuc-- 
ceffor; and you fhall ever remain in my 
heart and favour.” 

“< Ever, my gracious fovereign !” cried 

William, “ever will I be your true, 
your loyal, and ‘your ‘loving fubjeet— 
Your ear has: been abufed, indeed it has, . 

[10011
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moft /fhamefully abufed!—May I be-. 
‘come an object of your feorn, if the al- 

legations of Celwold, of him who now 

bends his head in fhame-before you, are: 

not falfe and abominable. My evi-' 

dences are but few—they can however: 

come in my behalf to your Majetty, 

with faces fuch as honeft men விம். 

wear. My father loved you, my liege, 

by my foul, he lovéd you truly!—and 

let me never.g6 where he now dwells, if 

“the affetions which Ihave profefled to. 

feel-are lefs fincere. “Punith me, heaven, 

as much as man can be punifhed for fins 

too great for pardon, if T ever were, or 

ever fhall become a traitor to a virtuous. 

king!” 

«“ Boys! what ‘are you doing with my 

heart >You ‘hall aid my counféls, and” 

fight ‘my battles—Come to my armis 

‘again. Agatha, your love muft not be 

wholly given to Mercia; your uncle 

claims,
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claims, and is intitled to a part of it. 

Let all who are now around me, learn: 

that this is Earl Alwynd, and my ne- 

phew—this the daughter of my fifter, 
and my niece—and this her approved ‘ 

and deftined hufband. Now, Celwold, 

~Imuft turn to you; and never did my 

eyes encounter a more abhorred object. 

Before I faw the children of Matilda, I 

difcovered that your foul was black and 

treacherous. The ftory ‘of their parents 

had prévioufly foftened my heart, and: 
none of your calumnies could reach it.’” 

The king drew Agatha nearer to him, 
and continued his fpeech to Celwold. 

“You have been exemplary in vice. 

and exemplary fhall be your pupifhment. 

“I do not merely: fay that you fhall crave 
~ pardon of thofe whom you have fo 

bafely injured, and make reftitution of 

their property—no, that would be ftop- 

2 ping
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ping much too foon. The name of 

Briton ought not to pertain to you— 
you difgrace our country, and hall fly 

from it. If you be found in my realm 

at the commencement of the enfuing 

month, I will not only pardon, but alfo 

_ reward, any man who fhall lay your nk 

at my feet.” ட 

et க டக your majelty 

to hear me!” 

“© Not a word, your crimes are too 
manifeft. You have heard the fentence, 

-and let your own difcretion tell you how 
you ought to act hereafter. Come, my 
children, for fuch I muft now confider 

you, we will be gone immediately ; our 

horfes will carry ug>to the caftle of Sir 

Walter Méwbray, which, is but a few 
miles diftant, and there we swill. procure 

further aid. The day on which I became 

the king of my noble people, was not 

* more
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more joyful than this. William, lead _ 

‘the way to the gates; and lend me your 

arm, my girl!’ 

oe ன left the wretched வத் 

ftanding among) his fellows, almoft in a 

ftate of ftupefaction. Mercia, who fol- 

lowed His friends, took hold of the arms - 

of Robert and Euftace, and ftopped to 

{peak with them in the hail, while the 

royal traveller and his attendants were 

mounting their fteeds. He put a.purfe 

of fome value into the hands of Robert, 

and defired him to return immediately to 

his wife and children, and to expe a 
eee reward for his paft பரப 

iMetois then embraced the late -go- 

ஏமா of William’ seprifon, and “afked in 

what manner he intended fo difpofe of 

himfelf. The eye of Enuftace almoft 

frightened the enquirer, who was not an- 

{wered for feveral minutes. 
€ 66]
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‘I cannot tell you,’’ he at length re- 
plied, “in what manner I fhall difpofe 
of myfelf. There is a mift before me, 

and no fun to difpel it. For a while 

I fhall remain here; but for what reafon 

I pray you do not afk me. -Mercia, I 

have finned againft you—I never fhall 

forgive myfelf, and all J fear “is, that 

you will curfe me as long as you con- 

tinue to live.” 

_ *-You are deceived God வஸ் you, 

Eultace!” ் 

Qn your knees, repeat it on your 
knees... You bend, I hear again your: 

prayer! Now I am fatisfied. -My 

heart would burft were I to ftay with 

you another. minute. Oh, ~ farewel! 

From this moment we ‘gre loft to each 

other for ever!” = 

Mercia 
ஆ.
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Mercia could not detain him ; he rufh- 

ed out of the hall, and the young Earl’s 

eyes were filled with tears, when he over- -. 

took the party that had ட அண ue 

After his ன் Euftace fucceeded 

in foothing his paffions, and went to 

Celwold, whom he found almoft as cold 

and fenfelefs as a ftatue, and furrounded 

by men, who murmured at their own | 

difappointments. : 

“What are you,” faid Euftace, 

“that thus you ftand as if you were 

-formed out of a rock? What, oh! 

my Lord, why do you not fpeak to 

“me? Man cannot look upon a fight 

like this without amazement. You 

have eyes, and know not the ufe of 

them; ears thr< exclude all found, and 

feemingly, < body from which breath 
has departed for ever. Anfwer me. 

What are you?” 2 
ட் ce A
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“* A wretch! A loft—an abandoned 

wretch! Euftace, let me reft my head 

upon your fhoulder. Oh, I can fink 
no lower—no lower than this!” 

“You are banifhed, it is true, my ~ 

Lord, but what of that? There are ம 

other places in the world, infinitely to 

be preferred to this paltry ifland— 
‘ this {pot of damps and fogs, where a 

funny day employs every man in 

telling his~ neighbour that fuch it is. _ 
Oh, you fhould fee the plains of 
France, the lovely {cenes of Italy and 

‘Spain, and many other parts of the 

globe where I have travelled with blif-_ 

tered feet. Look up, my Lord. The 
world is ftill before you, and fome- 

thing may be attained, better than 
any thing that you nowapoffefs. Re-- 
vive, and forget not that great capa- 
bilities are lodged within you, and that 

you bear the name of man.” 
௬ ஆ (46 ர
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- Jam capable of nothing—can attain 
nothing,—I have already advanced fome 

way into perdition, and there is no re= 

treating. My own vices have enfnared 
me,—I have gone beyond the mark of 

redemption, and muft encounter ruin 

whichever way I tura.—Oh, I could do 

fomething defperate to free myfelf from 

my. prefent miferies! Give me a {word,— 

a club to dafh out my brains,—any in- 

 ftrument that will deftroy for ever the 

 fenfe of my wretchednefs,” 

“You talk franticly,” cried Euftace, 
“and’your complaints are puerile—Curfe 

what you dread and laugh at your pre- 
fent diftreffes;—he who is truly a man 

would neither heave a figh nor drop a 

tear at a fate likeeyour’s. Before you. 
will be compglled to fail trom Britain, 

nearly a meath has to elapfe, and, during 

that time, you may gather in your for- 

tunes, at leaft fome part of them, and 
2 make
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make arrangements for your departure.— 
France, I think, would afford you the 
beft afylum, and thither would I have 
you repair. After you have croffed the 
channel, affume fome other name, ftick 
a white plume in your cap, and force the 
gallic daws to refpeét you. Thefe men 
that ftand around you, thefe honeft, 
worthy fellows, will be anxious to ac- 
company you.—I fee it in their faces, — 
their eager eyes confefs it, and I befeech 
you not-to turn from their folicitations; 

they only with to wait upon you, they 
will fpurn at rewards fhould you offer 
them any.” ° 

‘“« Flatter me not, Euftace, I charge 

you. Anxious to accompany me, do you 
fay?—See how they»turn from me;— 

mark their fullennefs andydiffatisfaction. 

No, no, the unfortunate have none to 

page their heels!” 
«In
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“Jn faith, they feem to have no 

ftomach for it,” faid Euftace, “and I 

fear my own want of difcrimination.— 

Oh, interefted -rafcals! — Self-loving 
_knaves!—While the hand feeds you it 

fhall be kiffed, but when it lacks pro- 

vifion you would finile to fee the light- 

nings blaft it: Heap a curfe on them, 
my Lord, and turn from them for ever. 

You fhall not go fingly into exile; I will 

be your fervant—yourflave. The breeze 

that wafts you from England fhall alfo 
blow upon me;—I will link my fate 
with your’s, and we will live and die 

together.” உ 

““ The paflages of my heart are open. 
Euftace, I thank you, even with my tears 
I thank you!” 

_ “Then niy fervices are accepted, and 
I know what I have to perform. I faid’ 
I would be your flave, but diftinctions 

mutt
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muft not fubfift if you would have me 

aét with kindnefs towards you. I fhall 

confider you merely as a man, while I 

render you the fervices of a man.—Open 

your arms, my Lord,- and let me fwear , 

fidelity upon your breaft!—There, I 

prefs you now as I have long wifhed, and 

can you not believe in thefe affurances?’” 

eo Ons God!” exclaimed Celwold, 

finking on the floor, “you have—you 

have ftabbedme to the heart!” - 

«© Once—twice—What ! will not the 

third ftroke finifh you? — Damnable 

villain! you furely have a plurality of 

lives. Before your fight fails for ever 

look upon me.—See, my eye has an un- 

_ injured fellow—my ° face is unfcarred— 

- and I can wipe off this cark complexion 

with the greateft eafe. Do you not 

know me, fiend?—Oh, yes, I fee you: 

- do!-—Mercia’s widow triumphs’ and is 

VOU. நாட 5 revenged !—
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revenged!—There is another blow.— 
Now, get you to the common hell; and 

afk, if, according to your wifh, a new one ~ 

has been hollowed for me.” 

_ Celwold groaned, writhed, and died. 

His murderefs placed her foot upon, and 

laughed over his body. The men who 

were prefent were filled with horror and 
furprife, they could fcarcely believe that 

fhe was the perfon fhe--confeffed herfelf 
to be; but after fhe had thrown off 
fome of her difguifes, their doubts were 

at an end, and they gathered around her. 

None of them however dared to touch 

her, for fhe {natched the dagger from the. 

wound of Celwold, and poifed it boldly 

in her defence. 

“ Thofe who are wife,’ fhe cried, 

< will not exafperate me. Death has 

‘invefted my hand; and, though Iam 4 
woman, where is the man that fhall dare 

to
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to oppofe me in an ‘hour like this?—My 

ftory may have been heard by fome of 

‘you; and were not the reft too def: 

picable, I would myfelf inform them of 

it. . 1 know how கெழு it would be to ex- ” 
piate this offence, and to remove all : 
ftains from my name, as” well as from the 

hands that did the deed. Is.there any 

thing that the clergy and gold cannot — 
effet?—The prieft may be a precious. 
villain; moneysis formed out of a pre- 

cious metal, and if it be dropped here 5 

and there, rafcals fhall rife, as if it were. 

by vegetation. Here is the poniard 

that ripped open the body of the ac- 

curfed wretch, who ought to have died . 

fooner. Aéting as I intend to do here- — 

after, all of you will exclaim, ‘ Oh, finful 

deed!—Oh, dreadful murderefs !’—But 

had I referted to my ¢reafure, faying to 

the mafon,—‘ Take hefise what will be 

fufficient to build a monaftery, in which 

12 fee I
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I will put, and alfo feed, an hundred holy 

men, to pray for the foul of him whom 

1 have flain, as well as for my own,” 

had I faid this—feen the fabric reared 
—placed- -the hoary cheats in the fecretly 

fupplied cells of fandtity and abftinence 

—had I gone thither only once a. year, 

kneeled at a baby toy, and looked de- 
jected, what had been faid of me then? 
—Oh, I fhould have been praifed and 

pitied for the remainder cf my life; and, 

after my death, every lying monk would 
tell the world that he faw me pafs the 

~ flation of Saint Peter!” 

“ You fhall not efcape without pu- 

nifhment, impious woman!”’ cried one 

of the men.— Lord Celwold was ba- 

nifhed by his king, but not condemned 

to your inhuman hands; and your blood 

“fhall anfwer fe. that which you have | 
{pilt.”” 4 

“ரு
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ர் Pray, fir, ftoop; and: let’ me look 

ypon the crown of your head. Where 

is your badge of office, mighty and ve- 

nerable judge?—You find I will not | 

comprumife, and therefore will abate 

nothing of your rigour; yet I would. 

flake my life, that there is not a man: 

among you all who would decline my 

terms of purchafe. Well, fir, you are 

welcome to make whatever ufe of my 

body you pleafe ; do not however mif-. 

-conftrue my words with indecency, but: 

rather take them up with the fenfe of a. 

-magiftrate. Now I furrender myfelf— 

give me death, and fix me ona gibbet.. 

Oh, the very gtinnings of my parched 

face would frighten twenty men, whofe: — 

valor fhould be twenty times greater: 

than your own.” 

“ Seize on 1 2 Shut her in. the: 

cells!” was the general cry, 
L 3 a Away;.
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“ Away, ye nafty villains!” the cried, 
“and {tain a whole river with your 

filthy hands before you offer to. place 

them on me. Decency and authority 

fhould ever go together; but +ou ‘are 

alike ignorant and vile. Look on me, 

and Jearn adminiftration —obferve me 

well. Was the thing that is called a 

culprit fet in the front of me, and I 
were appointed to decide his fate, then 

would I ftand, as I do now, calm and 

erect—my eye, “as it ‘is in the ‘prefent 

moment, fhould be ftrong, but not im-— 

paffioned—and if the voices around me 

were. to call for condemnation, I would 

debafe the wretch no further, but 

ftretching forth my arm, and making 

big my nerves; Iwould filence- him for 
ever by means like thefe.” 

Her dagger was inftantly buried, 

even to the hilt, in her body; and 
1 fhe 
ன 

6



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 223° 
் Me 

fhe died as foon as it was removed by 

the fellows. - a 

When the death of his mother was re- 

ported to Mercia, he,was divided between 

- horror and amazement. He would not 

believe in what he heard, till he sefurned 

to the {pot where fhe had périfhed; and 

where he found her cold, fuff, and fillin | 

male attire. 
௩. 2 

_Hlaving identified her perfon, he 
* blinded himfelf ‘with his hand, and ran 

from. obfervation.. All. malice—all en- 

mity was forgotten. He curfed the 

daughter of paffion no. more, he threw 

himfelf on his knees, and devoutly im- _ 

-plored God to admit her into Heaven, 

and to give htr *iis pardon there. 
52. 

11௨ 101428 ஸ்கை that he after- 

wards found, _ came from Agatha, of 

; 1 4 2 நஹி 
₹ஆ 

=
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whom, before the fummer months were. 

over,-he became a joyful hufband. 

William had not long to figh for the 

want of happinefS. «His royal-uncle; for 
a while, oppofed his union with Mary,. 

wifhifgt him to feek for an objet of 

purer birth and diftin@ion. But when 

her qualities were better known, no pre- 

judices remained. Her virtues placed: 

her high in the eftimation of her former 

cenfurer,.and.he prefented her, as no. 
-mean gift, to him who truly deferved’ 

her. While the king lived, it was his — 

chief pleafure to be near his fifter’s 

children, who, after his deceafe, were 

equally noticed. gad. “refpected by. his. 

fucceffor. co 

co William and Mires full ‘dy loved 

the rural fhades of Alwynd, whither they 

frequently க... with their fair affo- 

018105...



“MARTYN OF FENROSE. 225 

ciates. Their bofons often met the af- 

fe&tionate breaft of Bartonmere, who 

“having fpent a long and honourable life, © 

died in their arms, and. was truly la- 

mented > them. : 

ட்ப love brought forth the 

fweeteft bloffoms, and while aires 4 

expanding under the fun of 010106 ப 

and vifited by the breezes of health, 

Mercia and his -friend@ were dealing out 

charities around’ them, ‘and doing the - 

beft of fervices to the flate. 

  

The cave of Martyn of Fenrofe was 

ever regarded” with folemnity, particu- 

larly by William, who, in his evening 

rambles, frequently “gazed on it, till he 

thought he! faw, the wizard, wild in his 

afpect, and, ty’ sring, ing his height, com- 

ing through the பவ்ய order to walk * 

amid the airs that olew over the ‘heath. 

3 > His, 

=
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His ftory and fervices were dangerous to 
reveal, the knowledge of them became 

fingly hereditary, and. {everal centuried 

had rolled away, before it went beyond 
the oldeft of the family. Co al 

ரீ 

| 
் | 

é | 

THE END. - | 
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