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MARTYN of FENROSE,
| OR, THE , o X

WIZARD AND THE SWORD.

THE extraordinary ftory of Martyn
of Fenrofe caufed much converfation
between William and Mercia; they
thought with pity of. his wrongs, and
fhuddered at his rafhnefs and ag- °
proaching punifhments. It was a moft
ferious and impreﬂivfe ieflon of morality
to them; and, the evidences being fo
ftrong and palpable, they could not fuf-
MOL 11T, B pect



2 MARTYN OF FENROSE.
pe& the truth of it. . They however
kept the myftery to themfelves, fea.vring"i
that the declaring of it would injure
both their caufe and reprutation.‘

5.

Rcmembermg the' appointment of
Martyn, %y went together once mare
to the cave, where they found the pale
inhabitants in earneft prayer. Martyn
requefted themt to aid the fupplications -
of the contrite; they accordingly bent
their knees and devoutly implored of
heaven an exercife of its mercies. They
then arofe—the woman retired, with her
arms “folded on her breaft, and with de-
je&ed head ; and Martyn welcomed the
¥ouos men to his gloomy dwelhng :

o5& Tioughtito makc‘ both of you,’; he
cried, “my peculiar care, for, inde-
pendent. of your virtues, I have to ad-
mire your Lortltude I live in impene-

trable obfcurity; no one perfon is ac-
quainted
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qﬁaiﬁtéd with this cave, and had either
of you, on your firft entrance, fhewn
any deception or malice towards me, .
you nright have wandered for ever in
fearch of e, and- yet &difcovered me
not, Oh, how I once loved, Tow I do
ftill love the confidence of man !—My
own f{ufpicions and refentments alone
have drawn me into tuin and perdition!”,

& "

“You will rife agam,” faid William,
: foothlngly

“ Never!—The world fhall rebound
out of chaos firft. Nothmg can ‘equal
the horrors of dcfpalr—and no defpair
can be equal to mine. Oh, where have
I to wander, and what to endure!—
But let me. neither terrify nor afflit YOU.
I with to talk calmly with you both
refpecting your rights, and the enemy
who at prefent poffefles them.” _

: B2 ‘He
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He fat down, and they placed them-
felves by hlS fide." |

« My approaching diffolution,” con-
tmued Martyny ¢ depmes me of much
v1gor and enterf
curb the fplrlt fteed—no longer mount,
unfeen, the guarded rampart; and the
fword that flew de Stacey I have re-
turned, with curfes, to the giver. . I am
already contemned by thofe who were

bound t6 ferve me ; and when they tell.
me of the near extinguifhment of my
power, I'am agonized by their frightful :

prize. 1can no: longer :

“fhouts and rejoicings. My exertions |
will now f{carcely go beyond thofe of
human nature; and I fear I can beftow
on you nothing but my advice. The
(_qaufe of ‘Alwynd is the laft in which I ]
‘fhall engage; and being the caufe of
virtue, I mourn that I fhall not fee the*
termination of it.”
: ' "« Then



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 5’,

-« Then I have little to place my- hopes
upon,” faid William,

¢ And I have nothing. Can wretch-
ednefs ftretch any fartherP I will ven-
ture to fay, youth, that if ever- the gifts
of your abufed father” (hall reach you,
many difficulties and dangers will precede
them. - I cannot difcover the prefent re-
fidence of Celwold, without reforting to
means, which, though forrnerly my {port,
are now devilith and dlfguf’cmg. I can-
' not c}edrly fee your deftiny, but can dif-
cover no early good. Yet droop not,
fon of Alwynd; rely upon the protetion,
of him to whom virtue ‘is ever dear—
from whom my fatal vices have 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.
TR But
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But now there is only onec fhort ftep
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  refpec you for pof-
feffing it,-unlefs you could: fpeak 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
- ﬁtua’ted,otherwi.fq, 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—1 am on the verge of a
yrarld of horror, and can think of fcarcely
any other ¢hing than the next fatal ftep. '
Tet me, however, warn you to be cau-
tious in all your proceedings. To alter
: v -the
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the will would eventually deftroy your
reputation, and alfo endanger your per-:
fonal fafety; and as Lord Alwynd un-
guardedly calls you his fon in it, I know
not what fatisfactory anfwer you could
make, when your pedlgree thould be
demanded.” '

«“T fee, I fee,” cried William, ¢ that
caution will ever doom me to penury
and obfcurity. = But it I fpurn her, and
be fpirited in my aions, loyal to my
king, and brave in his defence, will
he not applaud me for a true fol-
dier, and deign to acknowledoe me ws)
the fon of hlS flfters s

« Valour is not rare in Britain, and as
the king is . grown too old to brave the
dangers of war, it 1s impoffible he fheutd
witnefs your couragé. Youf merits are
as likely to be negle&ed as reported
m{’[ly and Ihould the {overeign be in-

B4 . 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-
{elf, rather than for England’s mon‘arch;
and that while you merely'feeméd to
aim at the laurel wreath of glory,
you cunningly vaulted to reach the
golden crown of royalty ?”

« He might, indeed, do fo e
~ « But he would probably a& differ-
ently, you would willingly add. Abh,
{Xlwyr;dr! You know not the fears, the
. jealoufies of fovereignty. The king is
doatingly fond of the young prihce, his
grandfon, who will afcend the throne,
when it fhall become vacant. Attempt
nets therefore, at leaft for the prefent,
to flep 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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me to think of your concerns awhiles.
and I charge you, as long as I live, to
carry none of your defigns into execu-
tion, ‘without making me previoufly ac-
quainted with them.e Adieu, William,
for my foul is full of fadnefs to-day..
Farewel, ggllaht Mercia !’

The young men returned to  Barton-
mere Caftle, but the brow; of William
was contracted by difappomtment. No--
thing that he had withed for was accom--
plithed, and the voice of his generous
friend could banifth none of his anxieties..
His ardent {pirit loathed to be reprefled..
On the future agency of the wretched
Martyn he placed no hoﬁe ; he thought
of his injuries with indignation, and would-
have relieved them as valour prompted, '
had not Mercia’s careful friepd(hip, and
Mary’s apprehenfions protefted againft it..
The love of the latter was dearer to him
than the riches of -his father, and of no

Bre o lefs:
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lefs confideration than his uneftablifhed
rame. 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 {wore to punifh the
ufurper with his {fword, fhe threw herfelf
in fear and forrow upon his breaft, all
his refentments were inftantly quelled,
and his ecftacies _difperfed the bold in-
tentions of which he had {poken.

Agatha alfo diffuaded him from rafh-
" nefs, and Lord Bartonmere calmly ad-
‘vifed ‘him - not tor(z“té‘c ‘precipitately, but
‘to wait till Mercia had, in fome man-'
ner, adjufted his concerns, before he
thoughﬁ 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-

%3 € .
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than the greater number of your fellow
 beings.  Your birth is pure and honout-
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.
I loved “your father, boy, and you are
dear to me. The joys of marriage I
tafted but for a fhort feafon, and its pale
‘bloffom . faded with thes delicate plant -
that bore 1it. I have no wife=no child;
and at my death, I fhall. leave no one to

take up my title. . ThlS caftle, William,
and whatever. 1t may contaim, from that
period fhall be your’s. Affure yourfelf
of it, and all that T fhall require of you
will be, to love and refpect®me while I
live, and to prote& my poor and fajthfnl
fervants; after they fhall have followed
their old mafter to the grave.”

=

R S Oh,
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“.Oh, my dear lord!  This ‘genejro-u
fity—My prayers fhall ever be that God
will - make .your " lifé both long and
happy.”

. The B1ron checked the eﬁ'uﬁons of
William, and-led him to his friends, in-
order that the voice of gratitude might

be flalled.

~ On the fourth day after his {econd vi-
fit to Martyn, Mercia was furprifed by
recelving 2 letter from Celwold, which
informed him  that he was returned to-
the caftle; and fumomoned him to come
thither, accompanied: or alone, on the
morrow, when the office of guardian
{hould be refigned, and a ftatement of
his affairs laid before him.

I call you to me,” it was faid in the
letter, & mf‘zely in the chara&er of my

e % T wards
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:wald and would not have you' prefume:
to term yourfelf the injured fon of Gith a,
a woman whofe name is {o infamous,
that ‘he who {peaks it fhall be difho-
noured. She at prefent is lurking near
us, and whe would not cautroufly fhun
{o deadly a fiend? As the creatures of
my charity were pleafed to fly from it, teil
them never more to return to me. Marry
the out-caft girt as foon ds you pleafe.
Her unknown father, thowgh his vifage
may be thinned by fafting, and his gar-
ment formed of the fhreds of beggary, will -
probably declare hlmfef when he fhall
hear of the elevation of his daughter.” ¥
fhall have many friends around me, for
T know the - fiery qualities of your
brave f{pirit and fhall treat with you
accordingly.” i

“ Tell your Lord,” faid Mercia to-
the meffenger, ¢ that' I fhall be with -
him at tle hour he has mentloned Z3e
v then
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then went to his friends, to whom he
fhewed the infolent letter; and it was -
agreed that Lord Bartonmere and Wil-
liam, as well as fix of their attendants, :
- thould accompany him to Alwynd Caftle
at the appointed time. :

¢« The villain fears me fill,” he faid;

* in {pite of his contumacy, I fee he
does. But he defcribes my mother as
the is, and I will not interfere in his con-
cerns, Is it poffible that fhe is yet
near to us?  Let her, however, be cau-
tiousin her proceedings; for if fhe at-
tempt to difturb- my quiet, I will look
on her with encreafed abhorrence, and
punifh her as the vileft of wretches. Al
almoft forget humanity Yvhén I think
of her; but I am pleafed‘ that Celwold
will now perform- ~what- I have long
withed him to do.  You, Lord Bat-
tontmere, will for a few months a in
hxs capacity; you, deaz Agatha, muft
not.
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not obje& to the edrlieft day T dare fix
for our nuptials; and you, William

=z Erl

“«Will fay to E€elwold, ¢ Reftore,
ufurper, to the fon of Alwynd, his true
inheritance, or your blood fhall roll in
ftreams down the blade of his avenging
fword.” Turn . not pale, fweet girls!
and do not overwhelm me with your
tendernefs. Would youchave me live
abjettly and in meannpefs, crouching for
fecurity, and feflrful even of a coward? -
Does not the blood of Alwynd flow in
thefe veins, and fha.ll the channels be
dried up by apprehenfion? - Let an in- |
ftantaneous checking of the lancruld tide
rather make me quiet for ever. INone
of you were ftrangers to the qualities
of my father; none knew him more truly
- than you, Lord Bartonmere; and that
he had courage, as well” as virtue, I
~ have many times heard you declare.”

43 He
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¢ He was as gentle as - {pring in do-
meftic fociety, but rough and cutting as
the winds in the field. The man that -
did him good he loved with fincerity;
but he who wantonly i‘njured him was
chaftifed with refentment.” :

“ As Celwold fhall be by me! I
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-
fection of Lord ‘Bartonrn_ere, the love
of Mercia and my fifter, and the en-

9 dearments.
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dearments of my. Mary muft {ooth
my cares, and leffen my difappointments.” -

The day was paffed in anxiety and
impatience. The coming of the mor="
row was withed 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 thexr eyes with
tears. They compofed an affectionate
family. There was neither a narrow
nor felfith thought inany of their minds;
the chain of {ympathy bound them
clofely together, and all reftriction of
fentiment, or of feeling, was ufelefs and
ungenerous.

The enfuing morning Lord Bartorr
mere, and the young men Qbferved
the appomtment of Celwold, who re-

ceived them with indifference, and with
5 none
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‘none of the ufual forms of courtefy.
On William he fixed his eye, and
feemed to confider his coming as an
ac of impertinence. The fon of Al-
'ﬁnynd was unabathed by this belnvmur,
but he could fcarcely {upprefs his rage
and indignation, 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 rufthed 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 nearel re-
fiding noblemen were there as witnefles
to the tranfactions. \,ome confiderable

time
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time was {pent in adjuﬁing 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 higher
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 f{peech
of confiderable lengtlr 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 wifhed to perfuade his friends
that all the allegations were unjuft and
petulant—that he could fuffer in their
opinion only by mlfreprefentatlon—-rahd
that his endeavours to controul the ob-
ftinacy and indifcretions .of youth, were

the moft ferious offences the inconfi-
S 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 ?” i

g ’Look on me,” replied William,
“and fatisfy ‘yourfelf. Have you no

recolleGion of me?—Do you not know
me?”’

0 @

-, * 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 ack
rightly only by compulfion, yet I will
put you to the proof of it, by charging
e : ~ you
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30\1 to relate all that you know to. ap-
pef‘fai‘n 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 will fpeak as you are
folicitous. ‘Of your name I know no-
thing — nothing_of your family; but,
whatever 1 may ,have heard you fay to
the. cdntra;y, I thould fufpe& that nei-
ther of them would, if truly decldred,
procure you much refpet. 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 fifter; and in his fycceffor, you
would have found one willing to ad-
mxmf’cer to your neceﬁitles, had your
. pride
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pude been lefs, and you1 humlhty i%&ted

to your ‘condition.”

« Open yourfelf more, prevaricating
Lord. lam the fon of Alwynd—you
know me to be fuch, and it 1s villainy
to deny 1t.” iy e

¢ 1 have not yet prevaricated,” re-
plied Celwold, with affeGted calmnefs.—
I have, indeeds often fufpected that he
was your father,® but I was acquainted
with none of his amours; and though ¢
. have many times enquired, whether the
: dau'ghter of ahy pealfént ‘was known to
be feduced, at a time preceding your
birth, yet I have been able to difcover
only one poor obje&t, whofe ignorance
and total deficiency of: —~

« Silence, infulting fiend !” exclaimed
William, burfting into paffion.— I am
the true and hwful fon of - the man

whom
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whom you have moft villainoufly de-
ceived®  You know me to ‘be fuch.
“Yau have no title to what you poffefs—
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 comm‘irrtt_ibng {fo bafe a
crime as you have alluded to; and my
mother was honqurable and virtuous.”

< Indeed’!-—_And her .na.m‘e, fir?”
L e -
¢« Was Matilda.”

Celwold ftarted ardd turned pale, but’
he recovered almoft in an inftant.—
« Had fhe no other appellation?” _he
enquired, “.fome‘thincr furely, fhould
follow, or what does it Import ?—From
what family did fhe defcend ?—Who
were her anceftors, and what her for-
tunes? — Befides anfwering thefe quef-
ihons, I could not only wifh 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, which muft be eftablifhed before I
can allow you to«ftep before me. Re-
turn"to your home, and ruminate on the
advantages to which your prefumption
leads you.” :

& Have' you no fhame?” cried Wil-
Jliam.—¢ Dewils would furely bluth 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 I tamely fit down with my
wrongs, or fuffer you to retain, without
Jinterruption, 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,

v
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father, and now declare that my mothe,r

was-———— i

A léud, 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 Fefirofe. William
and Mercia inftantly knew him; but
they faw by 'his _countenance that he
withed them not to notice him. Ke"
held a paper in his hand, and went to-
wards Celwold, who'expreﬁ'ed‘as much
furprife and horror as if the grave had
given up the body of his father. =

“ Why do you ftart, Baron?” enquired
Martyn,  why are the changes of your
colours fo many ?—Did T not tell you I

VoL, TI1I. € was

s

-
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was affured I fhould return with 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. ke |
have loft much time, and my reward
muft be encreafed. My wife and chil-
dren, if living, are anxioufly expecting
me; if dead Come, my reward, my
reward.” '

Celwold would have given half his
‘wealth to be repoffeffed 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
withed him to retire.® :

@ What !”’ cried\Marfyn, in an -im-
paflioned voice, * after all my difficulties
and dangers, my wearinefs and long faft-

ings, am I to be cozened and defrauded
of



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 27

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 1injured
twice with impunity; ' and once already I
have been by you—you, who would cor-
rupt on terms which are no inducement
to the moft abject agemts 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
kis father.”

£

“ He ftands before you,” faid Wil-

liam,—* he now fpeaks to you.”

“ Thus," 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

Cz much
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much chﬁiculty found -it,- I difcove;ed
that my employer’s bafenefs was deep as
the chafm in which it was buried. I
will toﬂ for none fuch.—But for. men,
hke ‘you my feet fhould, bear me over
deferts, and my brow 'fwc?.t_dun_ng %
whole fummer. There, there, I have
performed the duties of an honeft man,
and will now renew my journey:”’

5 Viliain ;,nci "'impoﬁor"”,\ cried  the
perturbed Celwold, « your forgerles will |
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
_ dqg, bafe Lord! he 1s an honefter crea-
ture than, you are.”

: Martyn, then went out, and Willia.m,"
~who, as well as Mercia; had, conquered
T -, his

<
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his furprife, Thewed ‘the Wlll to all who
withed to look” at it." Some believed,

others doubted; and Celwold trembled |
with fear and reddened with rage. He -

execrated all thofe who had come from

BartOnmere, called them villains and 1 1m-,

pof’tors 3 and then, dcfymg their malice
and’ artifices;” ru{hed out of the room,
and ref&féd to come: foﬁh agam

7 Lotd Battonmere ré”pfozit’:hed‘ him 4§
he departed—Mercia lodked “at’ him
with contempt and deteftation —and
Williain ‘told hitii to make fpeedy pre-

parations fot yielding all his ill-acquired

poffeffions, "and fraudu}ently ‘obtained
tiches. They’ then quﬁtcd the taﬁle,

and feturned fo the mpment Agé.’dm !
and Mary, who rejoiced that the buﬁ;_,

nefs on which Mercia went had be¢n fo
quietly adjufted; and hoped that Wil
ham s aﬁ‘&lrs, though they were mtrxcate

: 4 0@ gl o and
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‘and ravelled, ‘would at fome. future pe-
~riod be fatlsfa&only arranged. :
J ;Thg un¢xpe&ed appea,rance of Mar-
tyn 'cauféd much private - converfation
between the young friends, who had. left
the papers,. whn:h were brought by him
" to Celwold, in a cabinet at Bartonmere
Cattle. ' ‘They went the next day to his
cave, but as they could difcover neither
him ‘nor _his w1fe,_ they returned: in
dxfappomtmcnr :

A few happy days fucceeded the con-
tention, and Mercis  moft truly rejoiced
' at” the alteration of his circumftances.
-He turned ' towards. Lord Bartonmere
with refpe@ and gratitude; and gazed
on Agatha with the eyes of encreafing
Tove. : :
« My vexations are already nearly for-
gotten,” he faid to the latter, “and the
4 prdfpc&: ;
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profpect ‘to which I am looking is rich

and {miling. I have no longer any dif-

trufts, for I have done with Celwold and

my mother for ever. I cannot believe

but that fhe is again fpreading her l¢-
vities in France.. Near or afunder fhe

15 nothing to'me; let all the fhame per- .
taining to her condu& reft on her alone.

He lives not that fhould twice reproach

me with her abandoned aions. 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-

dernefstof brute inftin&. The infults -
which fhe offered to you, would alone’
caufe me to'execrate her.”’

¢~ Pafs her to forgetfulnefs,’_’ faid Aga-
tha, “and turn to fome other fubje&.”

% T(\S»the fubjeé’tbf m)’r loye then let
it be;. that I could dwell on for ever.”
C 4 (13 AYC,
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e Ayg, but nect 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.” . :
: « I have nothing to ddﬂ’with her opi-
nions, they muft go over to your brother.
1 confefs, however, that I have little no-
velty to offer you at this time; and
thouglp you may accufe me with fame-
nefs, you fhall have no caufe to cenfure
my prolixity. All I with is now to fix
a certain time for the conftancy of your -
lover to meet its ultimate reward; 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 ofi this my moft preciousattainment.”

< The love of Mercia) and the {miles
~of his friends, I fhall joyfully receive.” -
: “0Oh,
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¢ 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 retiremnent; what plea=
fure to thew you as-my wife to thofe
who can juftly eftimate your virtues and
beauty. I have an expeltation of the -
moft joyful events, and ‘while my de-
bafed mother lives without refpe&, and.
Celweld frets and curfes his foiled ambi-
tion in obfcurity, I hope to fee you fmile-
in the court of my king, and to be re-
garded by him as the offspring of his de-
parted fifter.” '

« A, that hope is fallacious!  Think
of the fears of my beloved father.”

« They were impofed on him by the—

affe@ion and tendernefs of his tinfortunate

- wife. But, admitting that refentment
{till travels with time, there can be little
to dread if we are fecret and unafpiring..

| Cs Whatever
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Whatever - may ‘be the fortune of my
friend, it fhall not feparate him fromr me.
We will live, a;{d»our children. fhall grow

up together; and when death comes

among 1s, our tears fhall be dried; and
-our fighs {upprefled, 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 degreefimilar to the laft, with
the woman of his choice, whofe artlefs
manners were captivating as her beauty.”
It was agreed that he, whether he
{ucceeded 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.
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“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 juﬁicé
would interfere in. his behalf, and yet
obtain for him the former inheritance of
his  honourable forefathers. - Agatha
would indulge no fuch eXpeé‘tatiqns; the
thought the villainy he had to cope
with, much ftronger than it actually.
was, and one evening they were fenouﬂy
difcourfing on the fubjeét, when "they -
were interrupted by the entrance of 2
lad, who had been brought up in the

caftle by the humane Lord Bartonmere.
\ ! Thﬁ

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 exprefled an affe@tion for
him. A peculiar fort of gratitude per-
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 pride and {pirit, but his pa-
tron confidered them as arifing from pre-

~Judice, and was fometimes 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

e R talked
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talked with liveline(s and fancy, recited
the tales of the bards with fpirit _and
corre€tnefs, gambol’d like " the fon of -
fport; and : fung both with art and fim-
plicity. . He came into the foom haftily,
and. was running up to Agafha;‘ but
-when hefaw 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?” the enquired, “is it a fecret
that. muft not reach my brother?”

¢ Xeo, m'adam—no, madam—IF had
fomething to fay—fomething to “fhew
you—but fome other time—when
you are alone——" :

¢ Oh, never mind mé, young fir,”
faid William, laughmg at the boy’s
" - embarraffment,
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embarraffiment, ¢ pray make your affig- -
nation freely.” s
«1 hope to-morrow evening will be
fine,” faid Ofwy, with more confidence,
“ that neither you, nor a certain 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 thew me.” ?

«“ Two fhipwrecked wretches,” re-

plied the boy, finking into inftant de-
_jeGion— two fhipwrecked wretches,
theltered in a hovel near the fhore
on which they were caft. Oh, it is
a piteous fight! The old man has
loft his only fon—his< daughter, her
: lover.

C
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lover. I have carted them food. from
the caftle, but when I come near to
them, T feel fo. fad and melancholy,
that "I ftop till my heart grows lighter,
before 1 can enter* into their com-
fortlefs d/wellili\g.”_ {115

.« And 'hoyv bears the girl ﬁér mif-
fortunes ?”” enquired the deeply inte-
refted Agatha.

.

$aA\s e one, ‘Lac'Iy, who has.a wan-
dering, but painful remembrance of
them. The old man ftrives to. {olace
her on his breaft, %ind while fhe lies
in his arms, he raifes his tearful ey¢§
to me, and fays, €alas, boy, my
daughter’ is mad!” Ah, it 1s melan-
choly! I with you would remove
them to the caftle.” e

£8 They‘ fhall  be taken -care of,”
faid Agatha, . what are - the ‘appear-

ances of the wretched girl?”
e . You
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A You plucked ‘a lily yeﬁerdai}_{,'wh.ile_
1 was with you in the ‘garden; and
the rain, you know, had’ bent! it to “the
earth ' I can compare her to nothing
but that flower. T 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 hier 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 T was
much afraid, and led her to her father,
who, after long watching, had fallent
 afleep. I awoke 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 bleflings.”

¢ Shew us the way, way,” cried
Agatha, « we will go with you.”
~ : “ And,
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e And, if you wait a minute,”’ “faid
Wilham, “ T w1ll atk Merua and Mary
to accompany us.’

s Oh, I will {pare you the trouble,”
faid the page, * I will look for his Lord-
fhip and his fifter myfelf, and requeﬂ
them to go w;th 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. :

% 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
éix of the fervants, to brmg the poor old
man hither in a litter”’

ik guiw i 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 obje@s 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, anticipatirig 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 asif e wanted no reward,
~ and fought for the f{miles of Agatha,

rather than the commendations of her
‘brother. '

The bregze came lightly over the
fea, and fported with the glafly locks
of Agatha. They were not able fo
overtake thofe who had preceded them,

and.
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and came within view of the hovel,
without obtaining a ﬁght exther of
Mary or Mercia. -

“ They have been .too brifk for us,”
faid 'Ofwy, aproaching, “ but, in the
caufe of affli®ion, 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 fweet affurances. He
raifes the diftralted Adela in his arms,
imploring Heaven to reftore her to health
and reafon, Excellent Mercia! Enter,
Lord Wllham——cnter my dear miftrefs.”

< He puthed afide the door_ 6f the ho-
vel and rufthed jinto it, His admiring
companions



44 Mnn‘rrf OF FENROSE.

companions followed quckly, ‘and ‘while
they were looking for the expected ma<
riner and his daughter, fix armed ‘men
darted upon them. Four of them laid
their hands ‘oh William, and bound him
with cords evidently' prepat‘ed for the pur-
pofes and theother” two ™ fecured Agatha
in their arms, bat offered her not the in<
fult " that' had been 1mpofed on Hét
brothdgs™' =t e
HBiVE S T ORS ERsIGme3 VIS IR RGN
/'So inftantaneous was the attack, that .
it almoft feemed to have been efféGed by
magic. .  William - could not’ refift the
‘force of his enernies; Agatha (hricked
 aid became neasly infenfible, ‘and 'Ofwy
1an up o a midn, who' feemed the prin-
eipal in the confpiracy, and from whom
_ the. unblusfhing itip  received a’ purfe;
appatently, filled “with gold.” The ' fur-
prife of William changed to horror; he
ftrove to’ f¥ize ‘and “punifly” the “early
fon' of vied ‘and perfidy, but his at-
! tempt *

L3
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tempt was vain. The ‘urchin' laughed
at the impotency: of his: enemy, and
fported with ‘the. purfe that had been

“given to him,

Wi_,lliam ‘was diftracted -by the fitua-
tion of his fifter, and he entreated her
detainers to ufe her with gentlenefs and
decency. He found, that to ﬁrilcgle
with thofe who had the charge of him,
would be an. ufelefs exercife of his
ﬁrcngth, he therefore did not exert hlm-
felf; but, with a loud voeice and an un-
~ daunted {pirit, he enquired by whom
the bafe ftratagem ‘had been planned;
and who was: his.enemy. &

< Let your own: confcience tell'you;”
replied’ the man to whom: he ‘had ad-
drefled himfelf.—¢ Think of 'the perfon
whom you have moft: mjumd and fpare
my anfwer.” - :
{abit ¥ Lo« By
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% By heaven;” ' cried William, <« T
have injured no' one!—T call ‘God to
witnefs that T have fiot!—That boy,
whofe complicated villainies fill me with
wonder, muft have deceived you. Oh,
look upon my fifter!—She will die—fhe
will per:[h'—Releafe 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 L fhiall inot {eruple to confefs, that
your fate ‘hereafter, will depend on the
will of Lady Mercia.”

“ Indeed !—
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¢ Indeed !—TIs fhe our enemy ?—That
ﬁend that harlot =

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

- “Iwill not retra a fyllable—1I fear
her not.  What has urged  her to this
act of treachery >~—What have I and my
fitter done to be treated in fo bafe a
‘manner?”

¢ That yoﬁ mutft afk of our employer,
when you meet her, the 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. Sbe, will be
revenged for it, and I applaud her for it.
Her means are precious. She can, if

the

@
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fhe pleafe, hide you in the cells of death;
and that [hé will do fo is highly Npro-"
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.” ;

~ «Oh, Mercia! - Oh, William !”” cried
Agatha, with unclofing eyes, « fave.
_ me—flretch out your hands to me—
Let fne not-die for want of yaur
affiftance.” ' :
<« Villains!” exclaimed William,  re-
“leafe me inftantly,and give my fifter to-
my arms. - What, do you refufe? God
ftrike you all with madnefs and death!
Look at her—there is no blood" in her
cheeks, no motion 1n her heart—mur-
defous fiends!. -Execrable Ofiwy ””
% Away with them to the veffel,
and put to fea inftantly,” faid the man
who
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~ who was at the head of the confpirators.
William and Agatha were carried to the
beach, and placed on board a {mall 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
unfmled the fails, They immediately
receded from the {hore, and before Wil-
liam was forced into the cabin, he faw
~ his young betrayer deridinxg his fufferings
on the ftrand.

The inftruéted fon of guilt. gazed
awhile on the veffel, as 1t 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'andf
bleeding rufhed into a room where Bar-
tonmere, Mercna, and Mary were fitting

VIOl LT L D in
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in expectation. They raifed the frantic
boy from the floor, on which he had
thrown himfelf; and feeing the blood
runmng from his hand, they enquired by
whom he had been wounded. :

& Oh, I dread to anfwer you,” he
cried;, ¢ put on your fwords, Lords,
mount your horfes, and fly to refcue La- |
dy Aoatha and her brothel, or they will

- be loft to us all for ever.’

: Nlai‘y' was almoft petrified. Mercia
ftarted with aftonifhment, and haftily
* demanded a further 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,
immeédiately, good fellows.”

<« Merciful



-

~ MARTYN OF FENROSE. 51

pame Merciful God’! » exclaimed Mercia,
“«what can be your meaning? Speak,
Ofwy, or I fhall die Wlth apprehenﬁon

8 My Lord, T was _walkmg with your'
friends, about an hour ago, near their fa-
vourite copfe. They were going to do

‘an a& of charity at the cottage of the
man whofe leg was torn by the fickle,
and which they had almof’c reached, when
a party of men came from behind the"
 trees,” ‘and inftantly -

prifoners.” ‘

-« Prifoners!”
burfting heart !

% The villains faftened their hand;.
with cords, and, with drawn weapqns,
bore them to a little diftance. I fol-
lowed fhrieking; but they oﬁ'ered me
no harm, till T threw my arms around
my beloved Lady, whofe agonies I

D2 ~ 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 upén horfes, and ride
acrofs the heath, with a fpeed al-
moft incredible.”

3

¢ Give me {trength, Heaven,” cried
Mercia, “and let me not fink at a
time like thlS Lord Bartonmere, gb
with me; Ofwy, accompany - us to
. the fpot you came - from, and point
out the"""road whlc'h the rafcals

A
pulfued'_’i o 0 xz. 3

: “I w;ll 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-
fnon robbers. After they had left me,
I found this paper, Wthh probably be-

longed
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Jonged to one of them; but I had
neit}.xer', time nor inclination to perufe
it. Oh, my fweet Lady! I fear I fhall
never more behold you.”

Mercia took the paper with an agi-
tated hand. It was addrefled to < Ber-
nard Aubrey,” and ftamped with the
feal, as well as figned by the hand of the
“infamous Githa. V

. “ My mind has not changed fince I
faw you on Thurfday,” faid the biller.—
“ 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 affift you
in your journey. I only want you- to
deliver to me the objects of my hates .
and the Ration you wifh for I will im-
mediately allow you to ftep into.” :
Dg Mercia
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~ Mercia knew the writing of his mo-

ther. Almoft diftracted he rufhed out
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 {pot on which the. attack was faid
to have beén made. Having received
_the direGtions 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-
ingly diftrefling. Her tears flowed oty
- 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 wpnd‘cred' that"the favage woman
had not alfo aimed at fecuring her; and
actually withed that fhe 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 to her. There was mifery in the
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 prevall, for
there is ftrength and determinatiog in
the inftruments fhe has employed. Oh,
heaven! if fhe fhould doomy the lovely
Agatha to death e ;. :

D4 v « Oh,
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« Oh, God !—Talk not thus, Ofwy,
, my brain cannot bear it.”

< Yi=is, indeeé, a horrible {fubje&; but
what is there not to be dreaded P—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 firft onhis 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.”

s leery and mfamty are both affail- .
mg me!” cried Mary.—* Boy, fend my -
women after me—1I am afraid of myfelf,
of every body. William, Agatha, and

Mercia! whexe ate you all?—Oh, thefe -
tortures
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tortures are too rnany and fierce. for
endurance ! » A 3
She ran to her chamber, and paffed
the night in agony. 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:
conjeGture 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 e
mained 1in the Caﬁle, cxrcumf’ca.nces
feemed fo defperate, that little confo-
lation was offered to- Mary—none how-
‘ever fhe could have received; the fe-
cluded hetfelf in her chamber, refufed
the attendance of her women, and found
herfelf wholly unable to fupport a con= -
D 5 verfation

A}
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verfation with-the boy who had bréught
 to her the laft words of her lover.

She often threw her eyes hafuly on
~ the door,’ th'i'nkilng 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, fill as a - ftatue, to take
in-any found that fhould announce the
- coming of travellers. L i

In the evehing of the fifth day of her
lonelinefs and defpair, fhe was roufed
from  the lethargy into which-the was
falling; by the t_rqgﬁpling of horfes over
the bridge. The party had gone fo fas
that the could not fee it from her win-

" dow; nearly breathlefs, therefore, fhe ran .
“down the flair-cafe, and entering the
hall, fatv 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
nnferles, and ‘plunge her in the depths of
dcfperalon

“ They are murdered!” fhe exclaimed;.
franticly, ¢ they are murdered, and we
muft be miferable for'ever!” .

« Huth, huth!” cried Lord Barton-
mere.—< Look at this obje&, your mi-"
. ferable brother.l”'

She ralfed 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,,
the now perceived, was: ftained with .
blood.. She flew to him, ;lafped his
fenfelefs hand, and pitying his conditiony -
almoft funk into it herfelf.. '

% Oh,
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“ Oh, this completes my mifery!” fhe
- cried.—* Tell me, my Lord, what new
calamities have befallen. my brother?”
; 5
“-Qur fearch,” replied Lord Barton--
mere, « has been {o totally unfuccefsful,
_that we have not been able to obtaim
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 qoys of late
were many; but the number of our -
~ misfortunes s now _infinitely greater:
Aﬁifc me in conveying this cxeat,urc_: of |
affli¢tion to his chamber ; affift mey alfo,
in recommending him ‘to the immediate
mercy of his Creator.” 7 "
' 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-
cia; was bewailed by every perfon; and.
even the guilty Ofivy felt many a pang,
and turned repentantly from the hoarded
oold, that had induced him to put his
Aux1c01nmon'hypoqriﬁes into motion, and
to a& with fuch wanton cruelty and de-
ceit. It was the firft {courging of guilt,
by the fevere lath of conicience; 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 {o ferioufly and inhumanly injured.

Mercia confimied for-a confiderabls
time alarmingly afflicted, which caufed
Lord Bartonmere to dread that the ff:al

of

L4
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of infenfibility was fatally prefled, and
Mary to fear that the fhould never there-
after folace or be folaced by her beloved
-brother.. Every one who had any know-
ledge of his meri¢s and charadter, fent
the kindeft enquiries after him; and even
Celwold occafionally difpatched a mef-
fenger, and twice ftopt in perfon at the
caftle-gate, to enquire whether there was
any amendment in the unfortunate
Mercia.

Two miferable months had paffed
fince “the dlfappearance of William and
" Agatha, before he knew - any thing re-
{peéting his own fituation. The flow re-
turn of his fenfes, however, was witnefled
with joys; 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,.

©
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back and, in the converfations which
he held with Bartonmere and Mary, a
wild and moft ftrange image would often
intrade.  His ftrength grew with his
reafon, and when lte,could leave his bed,.
he always took his fifter afide, in order
‘that he _might freelgr talk to her of
the lofs of Agatha, and the wretchedne(s
it had occafioned.

“ By your kind - attentions, dear
fifter!” he cried,— By your watchful-
nefs, care, -and aﬁi’duitie‘s‘,.ll believe: m¥
life has been preferved. But +I feel
myfelf an jﬁgrat'é'; I can fearcely
thank you for recalling me from the
fhades in which I was wandering. What
avails it to fet up a blighted tree, the
untlmely bloffoms of which have_ been
ftrewn upon the earth® It may, u}deed 2
look poorly green for a whlle, but can-
not lmger in its difeafe,. till the next
mild and unfolding feafon. It repays

, : not

<
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not the generous hand that rears it—
It perithes; faplefs in its trunk, and
with arms naked as thofe, of winter.””

¢« And will my brother,” faid Mary,
<« fink, without exertion, beneath the
ftorm that blows on'him? Has he fur-
vived only to draw a heavier chain of af-
flition? Only to give me the bleflings.
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-
‘nith  your defpair, to drive out
the gloomy objeéts of your mind, to
hope *: :

C

« Hope! = Thereis nothing to fix it
on. Mary,“I fhall never hope again.
Where fhould I place it?”,

3 113 Seej,
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« See, how fweetly fmile the heavens
above our heads! Place it there; for
there mine is refting. He who dyes the’
clouds with beauty, he who fafhioned
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 ftill believe that
William lives, that Agatha will be
reftored to us, lovely and uninjured as
fhe went.”

« Her murdered bolly,” cried Mercia, *
“ may probably be fent to me! Ghattly,
in her fhroud, I may fill behold her!
But with life, with innocence and beauty
Is not my mother her enemy?
Does not that fiend triumph i in her arti-
fices, and have we not affurances of her
palt vices, fufficient to make *us. thmk

her capable of every crime, wluch thofe
who

< 2 S
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~who are more impotent than devils can:
commit? Where has fhe lodged her
‘victims?  She has no place of refidence,
" fhe is only a wandering ftrumpet, -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, and therefore-
muft partake of my Wretchednefs '

In fuch converfations as thefe, anilh
they were frequent, Mary could find
* little confolation. * In the prefence of her
brother, the attempted to difplay a dé-
gree of fortitude and' refignation, which
fhe did not poflefs; but when no one was
near to obferve her forrows, {he endea-
voured not to reftrain them, and yielded
“to  their preflure. Lord Bartonmere
fhared their diftrefs; the reftoration of
the beloved children of Alwynd he no

/ longer
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longer expeted. He frequently f;ghed
oppreflively for their fate, and the re-
turn of every meflenger he fent to feasch
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 fudden and painful death
clofed his early vices. Attemptmg one
_day to pafs over a foot bridge, that lay
acrofs a- neighbouring  river, he fell into -
the fivelling flood, and dreadfully lin-
. gered in fuﬁ‘ocatxon 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.

It was now winter, and the feafon ri-
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 unregagded and unfelt. The

annual fports, however, were {carcely
thought of by any perfon in the caftle,

for the domeftics faw the melancholy and

dejetion of thofe whom they ferved,

and none of them were inclined to

be untimely mer}y.. ‘

. Mary grew pale as the falling {now;
and  Mercia was {carcely more than the
‘fhadow 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
freqﬁently fat and heard the patterings
of the rain, and paced the battlements,
though the blafi was firong, and the fky

frightfully black and portentous.
: He
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He walked his round uncoiafciouﬂy,
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
{o quick in fucceffion that they bred con-
fufion. It was with a wildnefs of recol-
leGion that he frequently called .on Wil-.
liam and Agatha, and he often poifed
in giddinefs over the parapet. o

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 intention; but, taking 2

- Toaff
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ftaff to try the depths of the fnow, he
~departed from the caftle in fearch of
Maftyn’s cave. Infinding this, however,
he had great difficulty. He had no track -
to guide him; he trod in fear of covered
pits; and when, at length, he reached the
dwe‘lling Jf 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 {fnow. 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
full lofing its warmth, went fearfully -
 along the dark and flippery path.

- His head often dafhed againft the
crackling icicles, that hung above it, and
many timés he ftumbled over large
ﬁones,‘v‘vhich were bound to the earth
by the froft. When he came to the

cave
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- cave he Jooked around him, but al was
emptinefs and defolation. . Inclement
as the feafon was, neither bird, nor beaft
had taken thelter there; and Mercia ﬁad
walked nearly round the large and gloomy -
{pace, when he difcovered two bodies
ftretched upon the earth.

Thefe were the remains of Martyn’
and his wife. They had evidently died -
in the arms of each other, and no- partx
of their faces, which prefled 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 ftiff; as if they had
been modelled by the chifel of a
ftatuary.

The previous knowledge he had of
them conjured up fome fears, whlch for
a while, were unconquerable, and he
trembled left 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 fly from the horrid folitude, but felt
like a man who dreams that he is af-
failed and {pell- bound by a demon. The
confcioufnels of innocence, howev er, foon
caufed him to be more firm and col-
i::‘&ed; and he took in the affurance, that
-wickednefs might be embraced, but
could not be impofed.

He now looked on- the proftrate vic-
tims with-lefs dread than pity; and vir-
* tue taught him fome hafty leffons while
he ftood over them. A broken fword
lay by the fide of Martyn, his habit was.
torn, in a manner that befpoke a ﬁruggle-
with an enemy; and a glafs, which had
calculated time, - ftood fhattered and
emptied of its fand near his head. - But
there were no appearances of blood; and
thoucrh death had left behind him the
mcmento
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memento of his vi&bry, it feemed that
he had treated Martyn, as he had been
accuftomed to deal with all mortals, fince
he quitted the diftorted body of his
mother. ’

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 f'pmt of good had
_been reported to fay, in refpe&t to the
only figns by which the doom of the
finful m]ght be known after their breath -
had pafled from them. It was with
fearful hefitation and'grembliﬁg 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 it a larger fhare of fe-
_Tenity than it had ever expreﬁéd whlle
he was living. :

VO LT E s¢ Prdifes
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« Praifes to the God of heaven!” ex-
claimed Me_rcia, “ eternal praifes te

"7

him 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 Yeflel, 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, thngh 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
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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 frui-
lefs, and Agatha privately entreated her
brother not to make any ; but when the
gates clofed on them, rage fivelled the
’ Ez breaft
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breaft of ¢ one, and fear thook the bofom
of the other. :

They were conducted through feveral
uriﬁ_lrnifhed rooms, and at length fhewn
to one, which, they were informed,
would for a while be appropriated  to
their ufe. It 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-
~ifions and wine were brought 1n, 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 alion was obferyed by one of the
men, who guefling the caufe of it, not

only took the bottle, and drank fome of
the
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the wine, but alfo taf’ted the food that -
was on the table, in order to give af- -
furance to William that every thing was
fair as it appeared.

Two fervants ftood behind William
and Agatha while they were appeafing -
their long neglefted appetites, but no-
thing that they faid in regard to their
fituation was anfwered; and after their’
_ repaft the attendants cleared the board,
.and withdrew in filence. Left alone
with her brother; the head of Agatha
fell upon his fhoulder, and #he {obbed °
as fhe repeated her fears of their b_eing"A
loft to Mary and Mercia for ever.

“1 entreat you, my fifter,” replied
'Wllham, “ to difmifs your fhocking ap-
prchenﬁons, and to believe that we fhall
not long have any injuries to complam
of.  As yet we can fcarcely {peak of vi-
olence; and I hope the returning fenfe

B “of
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of our enemy will, in the courfe of a
few days, induce her to give us liberty. .
Why fhe has' caufed us to be brought
hither I cannot conjeture; and 1t {feems
to me very probalble, 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, afffi¢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
ove of Mercia, the will probably be de- -
ceived. I can look to no other views
than thefe. . How fhe fucceeded in
bribing that {miling imp that led us into-
herk,fnarcs_l know not. But fhe has
commenced her operations with no great
feverity; and fhould fhe proceed to any,
let me fuffer greatly, if 1 do not foil and

humble the arrogant harlot of Celwold.”
{3 Bllt 2
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Y But thmk of her mieans—her pow-
” cried Agatha, “ think of the wretches
who will wink figuificantly, and run at.
her command.”

“ Think not of them at all, dear fifter,
at leaft, banith them from your mind
for a little whlle, and truft that our deli-
verance is near.’

The remainder of the day was fpent
_in a cheerlefs manner; Lady Mercia did
not appear, and at night a w_oma-n,‘ the
firft they had feen fince their arrival,
came to-conduct Agitha to her cham-
ber. The alarmed girl faid the would
not leave her brother; and in her terror
hung upon his arm. Fearful of villainy
he alfo declared, that fhe fhould not be
{eparated from him, when the woman
retired, and foon afterwards fhe returned,
acconipanied by the man who had tafted
the fufpected viands.

E4. o de

»
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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 keéys, by which
they might make themfelves fecure du-
ring the night.

¢ At prefent,” he continued, ¢ I com-
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& honeftly with you. I
fhall like your confidence better than
your f{ufpicions; truft me, therefore,
and you will not hereafter repent.”

| Agatha ftill looked fearfully, but
William, who had compared the man’s
voice with the tones of a natural fin-
cerity, and found no diffonance, atked

him
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him to lead on. He followed, with
his fifter leaning on his arm, and en-
treated her to believe that their con-
duor’s. intentions. were fuch. as he
profefled.. -

They were firft fhewn to the room:
affigned to William, and afterwards to-
that which was to. be ufed by his.
fifter. They were only .a {mall diftance:
from each other, and nothing appearedi
in a doubtful light to either of them..
William told. the attendant that his pro-:
feffions fhould be relied on; he then:’
took a lamp from the woman, and put:
it into. the hand. of his fifter, whom he:
withed a good night, and, bending,
his knees, he deveutly prayed. the Al--
mighty to blefs her. : > e

The man feemed to enten into his.
feelings; but: he was filent, and, bow--

\E 5 : ing;
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ing to the youth when ‘he returned to
his chamber, he retired with the female..

William clofed not his eyes till long,
after the break of day, but often went
_ to the door of Agatha’s room, and to
foften ‘her fears {poke foothingly to her..
Thefe vifitations were moft acceptable..
After his firft coming fhe fat liften-
ing for the fuccceding ones, and if
fhe heard him not at the expelted
minute, the left her bed, and applied
her ear to the door, thinking thathe
. might be groaning beneath the dag-
gers of Githa’s numerous. bravoes.
But when morning beamed on her,.
the fell gently upon her pillow, and
flept calmly till the hour of nine,
. whitn fhe arofe and flew .into the
arms of her loving brother.

That day went over, and they faw,

not Lady Mercia; a month fucceeded,
and

> c
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and the female tyrant yet abfented
herfelf. ~ Theit accommodation was.
ftrictly obferved, but thofe who wait--
ed on:them became ftill more obfti--
nate in their filence, It was from the:
{fuperior alone that they could draw:
any. thing beyond monofyllables, .and
even he was evidently beft fatisfied
with his condu, when his tongue
was not called into motion.
- . William had not' expe&ed fo . long:
& ‘captivity, and could fcarcely folace-
his fifter with a fingle hope. What:
Agatha had firft anticipated the now’
witnefled; and what fhe had feared1
the 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-
mlggt.
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might make, would bgnat’tend’ed by pe-
ril, and finally by difappointment. -

He faw, with agony, that health was
rapidly flying from his fifter; he thought
the fuffered much for want of air,
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-donc without perjury;
but that' he and his fifter were at li-_
berty to walk in a large room, from
which the  country might be -viewed. ,v
William haftily accepted the offer, and
*afcended the ftair-cafe with the droop-
: ing Agatha: The man preceded them, |
- they entered the large apartment, and
~ William ran impatiently to the grated
window.

He faw a wide profpe®, which
even the® latenels of the year had
ot made undelightful. His- emotions

{fubdued
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fubdued him, the flood of tendernels
was not wholly to be reftrained, and,
with the tones of forrow, he exclaimed,
“ How long fhall I be held in this
debafing—this undefgrved captivity "

¢ Perhaps for ever,” replied his con-
duéor, <1 fhall 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
banith that thought of wretchednefs
and defpair. Man can be happy ne’
longer than heis free. What joy has
it been to me to exercife my limbs in
the early hours of morning, and to _
walk in the pat!hs of nature, while
from the 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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Mary—Agatha, I. thall grow wild, if
L 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 wus, before.
the execrable p:age affigned us to. our:
dlowly deftrutive enemy.”

Agatha, fully believing this melan--
~‘choly predition, ftood by the fide of
her brother, gazing with deep regret.,
on the wide and unknown. {cene..
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 {mali; 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 fi: .
tuation was retired, no road was near-
it, and the only edifices difcoverable
from the windew, were two or -three
poor peafants huts™ which " ﬁood in a
dlﬁant valley. ‘

To l‘ook 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 d'own_,~
the evening proved cold, and they re--
turned dejectedly to the room, in which
they had been accuftomed to. {pend the
principal part of their time.. ;

Almoft every day, during the er;fuing
month, they {pent two or three hours in
this apartment; and though the winter
was growmg {ha.rp, and the profpeét

: dreary,
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dreary, they were unwilling to bid adien
to the only fpot-of earth en which ihey
were allowed to- caft their melancholy
eyes. 'They feldom feparated: from edch
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
~fallens;: - : :

“Js the infamous woman come at
laft?”’ cried William;,.“ then I will be
“fatisfied. Lead ustoher inﬂ:antly‘,. friendy’
that I may try the force of virtue, and
. fee whether her guilty. face: can -turn
‘unbluthingly  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-

: thes
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ther be" forgotten in a moment like
this Yo 26

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 Celwold, with fix at-
tendants, entered to the aftonithed cap-
tives. William ftarted at this ftrange
and unexpe@ed fight; and Agatha
fhricked, on difcovering that they had
fallen into the hands of an enemy more
' to be feared than Mercia’s mother.

Celwold {miled triumphantly at thq
confufion of the one, and the terror
of the ozher_. He approached them: .
with derifion; and William,, ‘who was -
flying, hot with rage, towards his in-
- {olent

-
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folent foe, was feized by the guards,
and menaced by their fwords.

““You fee the danger you incur by
violence,” faid Celwold, ¢ your fafety
lies in quietnefs and {fubmiffion; and I
charge you on your life;. to be re-
{pe&ful in. your fpeech, and tame In
your adtions.. The fword is fufpended,
and let your own. prudence caution
you againft its fallL”"

« [ fpurn the cautions of a villain,”
fid’ the undaunted William, “and-def
" pifée him: from whom they come, more
than the fiend that fhall hereafter lafh
-~ 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
have finned againft no’ man. On the -
names of yourfelf and the ftrumpet- Wi-

dow of Mercia, fhall be heaped loads of
- : mfam}’,
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infamy, even by thofe whom the world
fhall know to be infamous.”

 Punifh the rude and infolent boy 37
faid Celwold to his men, f’cnkc the
audacious {’mphng P2

<« Forbear!” exclaimed the frantic
Agatha, “ murderers, forbear!— Delay
your vengeance for a while: There—
now proceed as your fanguinary pay-
mafter dire&ts; now, while I hang on the .
neck of my brother, ftab us both to the
heart, and give the crimfoned trophies
of the afion to the wretch that covets
our blood—to Celwold—to “him ~whofe
crimes will ever hide him from God.”

« Silence, ungentle girl, and do not:

- provoke me further.  Take your hands
from them, fellows. T will truft to their
difcretion.  William, you may yet make
“me your friend; and, by means which L
walk
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will propofe, render yourfelf free, rich,
and happy.”

¢ Name them, name t‘hetﬁ,” cried
William.—— Yet.ftay, firft tell me why
you have called in the aid of Lady
Mercia on' this occafion? — Why fhe
affifted in bringing us 1nto this dlf-_
- graceful condition ?” '

" ¢ She had no concerhi'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 proje@ts muft have failed.
He led you into the {nare w1th a fafci-
nating eafe; and he has fince {obbed for
your unknown fate in the arms of Mer-
cia, and on the downy bofom of his
fifter.”

¢« Oh,
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< Ob, impious!” exclaimed. Witliam.
“ You know yourfelf to be the property
of devils, and would not go fingly into -
pexdition. T will, at prefent, enquire no-
further—my heart has already fickened -
" at your crimes.  Agatha, go with me,
. and look no more_ on that mafs of vice
and fin. Stand off; brutes!—If I remain
with you any longer, it thall be in death.
Take your foul hands from my innocent
fifter.  See, cur..tyrant fanétions not
your actions, - therefore ftretch not the.
‘poor authority of which you are fo
proud any fu}fther.” ;

“ Let therh 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 miorning you muft fee me 4gain
—I will then explain to you the motives
of my aéhons, and I fhould lileey 1t

better
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better if you were to come ummpaf- i
fioned, -and to talk amicably.”

* Neither of the chi[dren 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 til} the morning. Her fears en-
creafed as the night lengthened, and fhe .
looked fordangersand unavoidable infults.
« Be ‘more compofed, dear Agatha,”
cried William, ¢ and let not your anti-
cipations diftrat you. I muft, I con-
« fefs; look with\ihfpicion 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 1it. 1 ‘won-
der 4t the complication of villinies and
* deceits by which we have become pri-
foners; but the annals of guilt can pro- |
duce nothmd equal to the duplicity and
: bafenefs
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- ‘bafenefs of our‘ youngeﬁ enemy. "Ican

now conjefture why we have been
‘brought to this - place.—Convinced of
-our legitimacy, and juft title to what he

‘has unlawfully - poflefled himfelf of, he
would firft alarm us by his power, and

afterwards bring wus to compromife, in

fuch a manner as ‘fhall eftablith him in

the place where ambition leads him to-
fit. - But let me be called the baftard of -
Alwynd, a wvillain, by every one, if I be

made either to give up any part of, or

bargain for, my birth-right. In the

morping, however, we fhall learn more

of him and his intentions.”

“In the morning!” cried Agatha,
doubtingly.—*“ God, I implore thee to
fhield and prote&t us!—Ah, William! I
fear your inoughts do not half meet=his’

*

motives.”

They
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They watched the lamp till the flame
faded, Agatha then threw herfelf on the
bed, and +Williamx 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 for a fecond interview with
Celwold, whom they rhet about the hour
of ten. ‘

_ Tt was eviderit that he wifhed not to,
look like an ‘enemy, for he received them
with. a {mile, 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
. be ,«extrica\xted, and fhall ‘not<reft till I
hear an ‘explanation ‘of the conduct
which ha¢ fo much amazed me.”

. : : « You
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% You are, -indeed, moft hafty,” faid
Celwold.

« I cannot believe but ‘that the fpirit
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 be, and what the world
may call me.’

« I 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. ITI, e 3 4 . 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 aét to
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 de\[p\icable liar!”’

¢ Do you not ftand in fear of hell?”
cried William. — ¢ Oh, deteftable hy-

|22

pocrite! abominable flanderer
s« ook at my face,” -faid Celwold,

“-énd“you will ftill find it fmooth and

calm. - Spend not your breatb, therefore,
me
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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 you allow that there
1s 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 fans s part
of = F |
¢ Infult me no longer with language.
like this,” cried William, ¢ yoy cannot
; o make
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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
reluctantly 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.”

“ In the former character what would
_you do againft my oppofition, even
fhould I fet open the gates and fay to
- you, ¢ Take your leifure and beft 'opp,or-l
tunities to eftablifh your fortunes ?” Who -
- would believe your written evidences?—
¢ They are illegal,” it would be generally
{aid 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
fwear that they were witnefles to, and
might,
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might, had they cléfed with your terms
of bribery, have been affiftants in your
forgeries.” b

Agatha hung down her head at this
acknowledged capability of wickednefs,
and her brother thook with paffion.

“ And then, your vaunted royalty!”
continued Celwold, <tell me, what
would it avail>—While princes are po-
puldr 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 ftill :
lower than any of their fubjects 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, {ufpeéts 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,

F 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,—{ome
there are who will ftare on you, and -pafs
without moving t}léir caps; and others
will ridicule a prince who is too poor to -
feed and ‘clothe a ﬁnglé lacquey. You
will be hooted at as'a madman,—defpifed
as abdﬁard,——and fhould the king get
-you within his power, he would-either
caufe a dagger to be privately ftuck in’
-your heart, orthe remainder of your days-
to be wafted in a dungeon. 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, horrid!”’ cried Agatha, ¢ this is
too horrid!”’

Z Turn, then, your eyes fron the pic-

ture I have drawn, and place them, with

/ ' your

8
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your - brother’s,  on that Wthh I fhall
next prefent. Were: my intentions ty- -
rannical, my condu® would have been
different to what it has been.—In fepa-
rating you from the hqt-brained Mercia,
and from the officious Bartonmere, I
withed 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 {haH witnefs
their pum{hment ' :
« He muft have deeply offended me,
whom T fhould put to your coprettion,’”
faid William, “but _proceed, you -pro-
mifed us ’fomething more than this.”
- «Yet I have promifed nothing equal to
what I am willing to give. William, on
F4 one

)
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one condltlon you fhall take the name of
_your father, and I will relinquifth the
larger part of his poffeflions ;—thofe who
have followed me as their Lord fhall turn
to you, fri’endfhig fhall again unite us,
and eternal amity keep from us the re-
membrance of all paft bickerings and
diffentions. For thefe actions, however,
I fhall expet 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!” : 4

g€ Away.!(away I”* cried Agatha, fhrink-
ing from the embrace.

Ry Stand
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<« Stand off I”’ 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 huft ever defpife
the unworthy object of her romantic paf-
fion, whofe abominable mother drew me
into an engagement when my 11ea£t 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?”

L.~

« Never!—1 Defore God, I
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« William,” faid Celwold, <« entreat

your fifter torecal the vow fhe has made;

for tho’ I am moft fincere in my prefent

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

<« If you are jefting with us,” replied
William, © it is with much gravity; but
if you {peak ferioufly, I would have my
fimiles, not my tongue, give you an an-
fiver. ~ You marry my fifter!—You fup-
plant ‘the noble Mercia!—Sooner ‘thin
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-
_ blufhi_ngiy {poke. - If Agatha does not
- become the wife of Mercia—of the friend
of my heart, let her die in maiden fin-
glenefs, ahd rather -than confent to her
union’ w1?h you; whofe age, Manners,
and habxts differ as much from her’s as
~ adtumn does ﬁom i}mn 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 firipling!”" ex--
claimed Celwold;, your boafted refo--
lution fhall foon be tried, and I wilk
{peedily humble the arrogahée 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: fhall. feel the:
painful effeéts of it.. To this houfe your-
deceptlous father brought you in your
infancy ; and here you both fhall perifh,,
before I will be either-defeated in my pur--
pofes or degraded by your contumacy.””
He then retired haftily, and his cap-
tives immediately went to® their apart--
ment filled with aftonithment and agony..

g : : ¢ Enable:
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¢ Enable me, good' Heaven!” cried
Agatha, “to bear the infolence and op-
preflions of him “whofe crimes make him
moft deteftable. - Here our father fmiled
while the tender Neville reared his mo-
therlefs infants ;—here, perhaps, we are
‘both fated to the blow of an hired
affaffin!—My blood curdles.—Where,
oh, where are you, my beloved Mercia?
- William, let me lean upon your arm,—
my forehead beats and my 1magmat10n
grows wild.”

“ Sink not, Agatha, for we can hope‘
no longer than we are refolute.—But
~ tell me what the villain meant, when he
faid that he had before declared his love
to you?”
< He took: an opportunity, in the ab-
ferice of you and Mercia, to fpeak of
it, and addreflfed mie in fuch terms, that
I was difcompofed till you came back
to

€
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to me, when I again thought myfelf fe-
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 /
be imprudent to reveal the caufe of my
uneafinefs; and Celwold’s {ubfequent
condué was fuch asled me to believe,
that I had become indifferent to‘h‘im,
“and that _Ladvaercia was entitled to
tlre love which I 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 thriek and implore to be
refcued from violence.””

« T et-the moft dreadful punifhment
of God, come quicker thane lightning
to him, who fhall dare to injure you. ;
Fear it not, m}; fiter. Celwold will ne- :

ver proceed to fuch extremities; and
though
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though 1 have no prefent hope of free-
dom, I truft the time will arrive, when I
fhall go into it, with a heart unopprefled
by a fingle care. I have now fome
- knowledge of the 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 fiw
not him by whom they were held in
bondage; but on the mc‘)rningvof the:
fourth he came to them, and repeated .
his offers, which were again perempto-
tily rejeted. While he was renewing
his withes 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.

~ L
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He vowed that his vengeance fhould |
fall on both of them, and that it thould
not be long fufpended. He curfed their
arrogance, for turning from an alliance-.
that would have hondured them; and .
bade them feed no expeé‘catibn of ever
departing from a place, in which they
had fhewn fuch an infolence of fpirit. °
After fome further and fevere menaces
he retired.  His ferocity: terrified Agatha, ‘
“and alarmed her brother; they more fe-
fioufly dreaded his power and malignity,
and while they were ‘earneftly dif-
courfing on the fﬁbje&,, 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 facceed, and
falling with violence on the floor, William
perceived that the boarus were ftained with

her

J
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her blood, and heard her thrick for her
brother; her beloved brother! — His
attempt to- free himfelf was ineffeGual,—
his affailants were too many for him,—
‘and they hurried kim away, without al-
lowing him to raife up or fpeak to his -
wretched fifter..

"Fhe 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 fpoke foothingly
to her, when he thought her capable of
underftanding him. With a full recol-.
Je&ion of her cqndition, 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 expreflion
in his face, called and even franticly raved

for her brother. =
o “_I,



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 113

“ 1 know what you mean,” fhe cried,
“ by tearing him from me. It is his
blood you crave; your black foul is im-
patient for 1t, and yourfelf and your
murderers are eqﬁ'al]y 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,° 1 implof‘e 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 bleflings.”,

« You know my terms, Agatha—will
you accept them?”

«“ No! Did twenty lives, with my
own améné them, depend on my acqui-
efcence, I would ever anfwer 'tl‘lus. No,
Celwold! the ftate of death, however
little it may be known or underftood,

/ I

3
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I would go into, rather than the mife-
‘rable ce_rtamty you have propofed.”

g Then yOur brother fhall dle, un-
: feelmg girllPhase
& Virtﬁe never dies; it fleeps for a
while, to wake more joyfully than it went
“to its 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 be=
neath your finking feet. My brother!
Give me—unnatural murderer, give me
< my brother!”” :

She was running in fearch of William,
when Celwold feized her in his arms,
and- bore her to her chamber - e de-
- fired that the woman mwht come to
- him 1mmed1ately, and as foon as fhe
’appeaxed hn put Agatha under her

cares,
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care, and defired her to - be watchful
- over her charge. ;

“Though Celwold had as yet gained
but little, he believed that perfcverance
would bring him rnuch and though he
actually meant not to carry his refent-
ments {fo far as he had ;threatelned, ftall
he was determined to puth them for-
ward, till he attained fomp of his wifhes.
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 Agatha fuch as he withed her to be.

His love was of a firong, but pecu-
liar  nature. The time had not long
pafled fince he defpifed her and her bro-

_ ther ahke But it was in witnefling her
fweet gratltude, after the death of* her
father, and in comparing her modef’c love-
linefs with the bold features of the aban-

doned Lady Mercia, that he took ~in
fentxments,
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{entiments, whtch had been banithed du—
ring a feries of years, or rather, which

he then .came to an original know-
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 lie had ambitioufly calculated.
He believed that he poflefled policy
enough to work himfelf into greatnefs;
and though his words and a&ions ap-
peared to- his prifoners grofs incon-
filtencies, he knew how their unities
might be difcovered, as well as the man-
ner in wlnch they would co- opelate

He had always eentertained a private
vanity in regard to his perfon, and, in
: {pite
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fpite 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 mény
obftacles to oppofe, he had not expected
from Agatha an immediate acquiefcence.
There was, however, in her, as well as in’
‘her brother, more determination and
{pirit than he could have wifthed to find,
ftill he believed that they would bend to
his purpofes ; and thougl{ 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. :

Having placed William in a feparate
and diftant room, he f{uffered feveral
days to elapfe before he renewed his fiit.
But he made frequent enquiries after -
‘Agatha, and defired his fellows to wait
on her with attention and refpect. His.

principal
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_principal a:gent and ambaffador was a
man who had not been’ long in his fer-
vice, but whofe daring {pirit and deep
duplicity feemed well adapted to his
employer’s purpofes

This ‘fellow’s name was Euftace. He
had been in the continental wars, the
proofs of which were on his forehead
and cheek, though vanity.cauféd him to
hide the marks, which “valor would have
/prompted many men to difplay.

Villany cannot act upon inequalities.
A certain degree of familiarity {ubfifted
between Celwold and Euﬁace; 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
: - part
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part of his face which was vifible would
not be without tendernefs and compaffion.

William noticed his apparent qualities,
but as his vifits were limited to a few
minutes he could not try them.  Still
it was fomewhat extraordinary_to him,
that an uninjured man could look fore-
vengefully; and equdlly ftrange that one
hired for bafe a&ions, and the exercife
.of oppreflion, - thould occaﬁonally call
mto his face the feeming natural looks
of mlldnefs and fympathy

Agatha found nothing mexphcab]e n
Euftace; fhe fearcely ever looked up to
him, and was always anxious for him to
depart. He would not fpeak of her |
brother-—and of no other perfon or thing:
fhe withed "to converfe. He refufed 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 her fituation wefg growing
more black and infupportable; and
when Celwold vifited her again, he found
her {o greatly changed, that for a mo-
ment he was fexfed by thame and remorfe.
But dlfcovermg that the was ftill in-
flexible, fevere in her reproaches, and
{trong in the ‘epithets [he-'placed on him,
he again grew into hardinefs, and f{wore
to carry his refentments as far as they
would extend, ‘if he'did not alter her
condu@, 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 acions may feem, Iprote{’c that [
lové you fll. Reproachful, obftinate,
and mfultmg as you have been, my. pal-
fion yet furvwes, and my heart remains

your property If you confent to my
defires,
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deﬁres, I will lead you forth n fplendour
to my admiring people, and fay to them, -
¢ Obferve and reverence my wife.’ \Hc
who ferves you with moft diligence fhall
be beft rewarded. Buf if any one of them
difobey your commands, he fhall foon
meet with difgrace and infamy. Oh,
Agatha! your fmiles and lovessias™

¢“ Name them not, but think of
Mercia.?

« Forgetfulnefs to the name, and ruin_
to him who bears 1t !-—Know, tormenting
girl, 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.tq 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
with to fee him again.” ,

VIO ENILIS G s Oh,
?
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¢ Oh, falfehood, falfehood!—Reftore
him to liberty, and do what you p]ea{é‘
with me. - Once more I will appeal to
you—again implore and fupplicate.—
Let me fee and Jpeak to my brother.
If, but for a mofnent, 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 2

-« What >—tell me what, iny lovely
- Agatha!” - i

¢ Urge me no further nlow, for I hear
* the voice of nature calling aloud to me.
Lead on, lead on. I conjure you, by
heaven and -its faints, not to blaft the
hopes of my anxious and  throbbing
- heart!”

“ <« Follow me, then,” cried Celwold,
s be timely wife, and do not dally with
; happinefs
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happmefs till the arms of mxfery are
rivetted around you.”

He led her down the ftairs, and they
foon came to the bafement floor. Taking
her arm, he then direéted her through
feveral paflages, -defcended - with her
another flight of fteps, and at length en-
tered a large dull and vapo‘txfy place,
around which Agatha.caft her expeQing
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 vsLithin a
few minutes a wide dark, curtain was
drawn up, which difcovered Euftace
ftanding behind an iroh {creen, at, the
e‘(tremlty of the room.

Gz % Bring
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- “ Bring forth your prifoner,” faid
Celwold, “and tell him to be tranquil.”

« Tranquil he muft be,” replied
Euftace, « for he fearcely lives.”

Euftace -withdrew, — Agatha’s head
was growing wild, the gazed on the grate
and foon beheld the ‘captive and heard
his chains. ‘She was flying towards him
but Celwold detained her in his arms;—
fhe vainly < ftruggled to free herlelf;.
firetched 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 hewifhed
‘to fly to meet the denied embrace.

<« And are fuch things as thefe,” cried
Agatha, “ fuffered in the world? —1Is

3 there
i
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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?>—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 I begin to fufpet that they have
only fet before my eyes your murdered
body.” '

£4Qh, my. fifter ——"

« 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
'excludea!—Attempt not to hold me,
barbarian! I muft, I will go to my bro-
ther,>—he appears to be dying;<-let me
only have the charge of him till his

o

breath 1s gone.”

G3 14 If



126 MARTYN OF ?annosx-:.

“If the laft agomes were 1in hlm,
cried Celwold, “you fhould not move a
ftep. - My bufinefs at prefent is to re-
venge the injuries T have received from
you and him, not to wink at further
confpiracy.” : :

«You car fear nothing from feeblenefs
like ours;—You can'watch and limit our
actions.  Almighty God! he cannot
fpeak to me!—He falls for want of aid,—
he perifhes, unaffifted, in the fi ght of his

ﬁﬁer"’

_ ¢ 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 rejelt them, this night, this very

X

nlght-—_—- 2

<¢ This
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< This night.—What?—What of this
night ?”’

« His ‘heart fhall ceafe to beat for

29,

&VEr.

3

« Murder ! — Your * terms. — What
are  they?” a:

“ That you will now renounce the
vow you made.—That you will immedi-:
’ater become my wife.”

« And my brother fhall be frec?
And you will give him to-my arms?” |

« T will take off his irons myfelfi—

I will place him on your bofom, and
watch by your fide for his recovery.”

28 ~

« Do it then, do it ihftantly, and
let me fatisfy humanity. My brother,
I fhall clafp you yet! We fhall fhill
G4 {peak
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fpeak comfort to, and fmile on each
other. Celwold, here is my hand; take
it, and make me what you pleafe.

off with the chains of your vitim, and
lead him forth to. me.—Let me kifs
"his cheek;—let me lay his weakened
body on fome eafy refting place;—then
do you call the prieft and fay to him,.
¢ Make me the hufband of this woman.’
If I 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, fhe
“madly ftrove to tear it down, and
caught the cold—extended hand of
William. ‘

o« A ydu fenfible?” fhe' cried,
¢ have you heard the accepted condi-
tions of Celwold ?”

/

< Yes,
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“ Yes, I have 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 hear him? To night!
—Look at him and tremble.”

3
~

~“Let him be as diabolical in his.
actions as he has threatened; that he
will be fo'I 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¢t you, fifter, if virtue was ever his 1
care.” Mary and I are fepgra'féa*’ eter-
nally! Think of Mercia; and do not;.
even for “the prefervation of life, run -
into perjury.” P
G ~ % Hop
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. “Formyown fake I would not—
‘But for you—A death of torture, de-
pending on means I know not how
horrid; effe@ed by devils I know not
how ingenioufly  fanguinary! It muft
not be! You fhall ftill be faved.
Celwold, Celwold! Take me hence
mitantly.” ;

The perfon fhe called on approached,
and .was leading her aw4y, 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.
T
“«T1 could wih to blefs you in
death, - Agatha,” he cried, “do not,
therefore;” urge me to curfe ‘you. By
~ the reput'a(t‘_ion of our father, by the
_ virtue of our mother, and by the
purity of your paft days, I conjure
> & you
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you to dithonour neither yourfelf nor-
your brother. 1 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 wvillain who ftands be-
fore me, I. will difdain to. accept his.
mercy, and tear out my heart, if:
1. have no  other mfcruments than my,
nails.”

% My noble brother! I have- caught:
y-oilr {pirit, and .will nourifh it in my:
breaft. Now, Celwold, hear a regeti-
tion of my vow. By every thing that:
1s holy in Heaven, and good on.
earth, I. fwear. I never will be youg.

'7’ =

wife !

A SN ;

« Then. inftant, vengeancg fhall be
mine. Euflace, away with sthe pri-
foner, and difpofe of him as you have.

been commanded.”
“The



132 - MARTYN OF FENROSE.

The curtain immediatély fell. The
brain of Agatha feemed to fink into
oblivion, and fhe made no oppofition,
while Celwold was conveying her back’
_to her chamber. She looked on him
as if fhe remembered him neither as
a friend, nor an enemy; but her
" beauties were ftill uninjured, and as
fhe fat, without recollection, on the
couch where Celwold had placed her, |
he rot only- curfed his difappointments,
but hellithly defired fome prefent en-
joyments to compenfate them.

Within a few minutes Euftace en-
tered, and 1nformed him that he had -
taken William back to the place from
whence he had been brqught previous
to tl}“ interview 'with his fifter. « He faw
that fomething ftrange was paffing in
the mind’ of Celwold, for his counte-
nance was mdefcnbable—hls cheeks were

hot and red — an lmpanent pleafure
; § gleamed
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gleamed frorn his eyes—and he feemed
panting " for fomething, which he was
either fearful of poflefling or fpeaking 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.” 4

« She feems a ftatue of marble—her
fenfes are furely fled.  Yet, how lovelyr :

I’)

- how exquifitely {weet!

¢ She is a truly ‘admirable compo-
fition; and you know not to what extent
Ilove her. But I fear I fhall never con-
quer her prejudices, unl;ﬁ can be
done by fome previous ftratagem. Sl

is now in a flate neither reafonable nor
: {fenfelefs.
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fenfelefs. Leave us together, Euftace.
This moment may decide my fate—now
I may perform an action that will here--
after i:auf_e her to accept the hand that.
fhe has fo ftrongly gejected.”

“ Why fhould T-leave you, my Lord?:
What do you:.mean ?—Violence, rape?’”

« Love, love, my faithful fellow!—
Begone—{tay not withr me another mi-
nute. The proje&t 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 !”? ‘
« Ho%W now P—Prefumptuous wretch!
v—Beware that you anfwer me not, and.
begone immediately.”,

13 If
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“If 1 do may I be fnatched. into-per-
dition by one of thofe fiends whofe
commiffions are figned in hell!—Leave
you?—What, give you an opportunity
to be both filthy and, wicked >—I.eave:
you to oppofe a ftrong and brutal will
againft a defencelefs, 1nfenﬁble woman ¥
God !—How the looks at you‘—If fuch
a face as that fhould be near your death-
bed, you need not fear the difcovery of
any thereafter thing more calmly terrible.
Is thisan obje&t for paffion to feed on?
;I_da;e not look at her any longer.”

s WWiells well,‘retire, I have been to
blame, and you too rude. Retire.”

“ You fhall precede me—here T fix
myfelf—here will remain till you depart.
In Normandy 1 once cleft the‘”ﬁf\' il of a
young Count for rioting m‘the charms
of a refifting but too forcelefs villager.
I have brought my fpirit into Britain,

but
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but fhould be loath to exercife it, thh- :
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 too much confcience for
your employ-merit,‘ﬁill you dare not dif-
‘card me. I am not 1n 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 T prepare my own food, and
fele& the hours mofk fecure for fleeping.
1 would be more deceptive than fangui-
nary in my operations; and though I
am ftern to the captives, I will never be
wholly barbarous. Let the girl recover
her fenfes; and fuffer not the malady of
her brother to be neglected. ,}f they
contirfae tw oppofe your inclinations, do
_you continge to imprifon them. But
 you fhall go no further while I am here.

Murdet Ihall never reach William—"
- (13 YoL
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"« You know, Euftace, that I never
withed it. My fole intent was to alarm
and terrify till I found compliance.”

¢ But here you were proceeding fur- *
ther—here you were heating with a de-.
fign a thoufand times more cruel than
either the open maflacre, or the private
murder of a thoufand men. This object
will fpeak more forcibly than my tongue.”

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 unavaifigy he
locked the door of her chan Shegid
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“Your condition touches me,” he
faid to William, “ by my foul, T am
fincere, when I fay-that I pity you. It
was not always thus, my a&ions will
fpeak to the contrary. Son of Alwynd,
defpair not, for all may be well hereafter..
Here is wine, drink it and revive. It
cannot give you freedom, but, by my:
God, I will proteét both you and your:
fifter againft the machinations of Cel-
wold, whom I have ncver efteemed—
whom T 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.” '

“ Bleffings, bleflings on you, Euftace!"”

g Holdi'I deferve them not. TFhey
e€annot make me. what it was once my.

pride to be.” :
O AP ¢« But
'n’t‘ A ,;(“ =
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-« But will you, indce"&,rproteé‘t my
fifter? — For myfelf I care not; bat,
righteous heaven! for her——""

<« I know what you would fay. I wilk
prote& her—and you may depend on:
this affurance as ftrongly as if it were:
made within the walls of a church, and
witnefled by a hundred regiftering
priefts. Oh, how anoble 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 a& fraudulently with us.~ Down
therefore muft fall my fabric, the defign
of which is beautiful, though its mate-
rials are unfound and perifhable. Wil-
Ham be firm, and careful of your health.
The events of this day have *oriited
~ 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 Aga_tha’s‘
chamber, he pafled the guilty Celwold;
but he paid him no‘ refpet, nor in
any manner noticed him. He fhew-
ed, however, a calm. determination in
his ations, and went by his angy, but
cowardly employer,  as if there were
' no ineqixality in their conditions.

He dd'covcred Agatha gazing on a
bloody  handkerchief,: which fhe told
him_had been ftained by her brother’s
breaft. Recolle@ing that he had left
it there, (he 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 caufe for

her 1ur\1c10ns

He could not eafily make her fen-

fible of what he faid; and he fuppofed
N murder
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murder had fo ftrongly impreffed her
mind, that it was long before the would
believe in his exiftence. Euftace ftop-
ped not after affirming that William
was living. Compaflion {pread over
his  olive face, and he told Agatha,
- that if the would be calm and com-
pofed in her attions during the day,
and admit him quietly at mxdnwht he
would conduét her to het brother, andl
put her into his unfhackled arms. She .
grew almoft mad with joy, the promifed
to be foon tranquil and colleted, 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 the breathed on tlte joyfully
tumultuous breaft of her brotfler. They
were left nearly an hour togéther. — Aga-
tha now found that William was weak-
o ened
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ened by afflition, rather than tyré.nny; for
he had been attacked by a fever, that
raged for feveral days with an almoft dc—
ftruive violence.
" Their converfation at this meeting
was both tender and impaffioned; fweetly
affeCtionate, and deeply melancholy.
“They were {peaking of the ftrange cha-
\ra&ex of Euftace, when he entered, and
told them that they muﬁ feparate

s I am loath to part you,” he faid,

% but prudence directs me fo to do. Cel-

wold may yet be waking; and his fellows

- will ‘watch for  gain. Come—come,
-lady, let us begone.”

- « Oh, Euftace!” cried Agatha,‘ -S4l
expettedenot to find fo much humanity
in any perfon here. Be further merciful,
and convey us privately from this place

of fin and danger.”
: {3 By
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“ By Heaven I have no means. The
gates are clofed on me as well as you.
But I have {worn to prote&t you, and
:may the moft dreadful vengeance follow
my perjury. If I cannot give you to li-
berty, I will fave you from violence.”

< Euftace!” exclaimed William, ¢ let -
me ftrain you to my breaft. + I am- af-
fured, that in fornc caufes, you could be
qnobly 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 voice changed, and in-a
{ullen tone he continued, ¢ tzik not to
me of benefits and rewards 5——af favour
and fortune. None of “them have of

late belonged to me;—none of them
I
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I thall claim: hereafter Man generally
walks the paths of life as an idle {pec-
tator.  The objects he meets with amufe
only as they vary; and the ways, while
they are iﬁh‘oo.th, feem alike indifferent;
His choice of them waftes not much of
his time;—he enters without confidera-
" tion, goes forward without refle&tion, and
when he comes to the termination,
with one fingle glance he can view the
vaft trac over which he has gone. The
‘termination!—Well it has been fpoken.
Sir, I am no fuch traveller as I have de-
fcribed. I have fet up a fanguine mark
in a defolate vale, which is vifible to no
other perfon than myfelf. I havefaid {o
far, and not a ftep further will I gos
and an hundred times in every day, I
ftand and gaze on the beacen, till my
~giddy “deain mékes me fancy that it
‘moves “towards me to mock mY
tardinefs.” ‘

i ‘ ¢« What
N
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L% What db you mean: 2 enquu‘ed_-
W1111a1n :

« Oh, nothing, nothing. My me-
lancholy will pafs awny without the
aid of the lancet. Come, Agatha, you
muft depalt inftantly.”

“ But tell me, good Euftace! tell
me whether I fhall fc;e my brother
. acraln?” :

“1 will fhew myfelf yout. friend
whenever T have the ‘power. Let us
_begone.”

« Adieu, my b.roth’er'!‘ God guard
and reftore you to health:”

« Farewel | “dear fifter, far-wel! Eu-.
ftace, ‘you have a moft: precious
truft ; :

VOLLIL s S Huns % And
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< And never will I 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. Relyingon
the plote&lon of her newly difcovered
“friend, fhe received Celwold on the en-
fuing day, and" heard his renewed me-
naces with refolution;- And on the fol-
- lowsng night fhe was allowed ’che.hap-
pinefs of fecing her brother again. '

The condué@ of Euftace was fo evi-
dently changed, that his employer began
to fufpe& him. The fellow nicely watch-
cd his geftures, he alfo difcovered {fome
of his thoughts, but neither fhrunk from
{crutiny; 1.2t dreadcd difpleafure. Though
he could ufe on no occafion only one.
eye, that feemed to have been borrowed

of the lynx his heart had been large
enough



MARTYN OFy FENROSE. ' 147

enough for the cheft of a lion ; and wa- .
rinefs and a daring {pirit. 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 plarined.

“ Do you fuppofe,” he faid o 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 -
mahce in your heart;—your defigns to-
_ wards me are evil. As I lay on my bed
laft night, I heard a noife at the door
of my chamber.—Rats, rats, it may’
be faid—No, there were vermin of
a different’ fpecies trying to, get in.
But I foiled them,_fuﬁ'ered. them - to
make. their paws weary with feratch-
ing, apnd then, merely by Jocking my.

H 2 Lo jaws

-~
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~'jaws'aﬁd’blowih‘g throﬁgﬁ them, fright-
ened them back to their ftinking holes, .
and hiding places.” :

« And what 1s this to me?”’

« Nothing; defign~and execution
are diftin&t things.. Were not your
pulfes quick at the time I mentioned?
~And did you not curfe your emiffaries
on their unfuccefsful return? - Ha! T
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.”

et How dale you talk with fo much
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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 have 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. Tias
oniy I fay, I will not be fufpected
even by you; and fhould any at-
tempt be ever  made on my life, T-
will provide food for your kennel,
as well as for the crows that hover

over it.’>

“1 kr;ovi} not,” faid Celwrold, ‘ot
any defigned injury; and if,you have
enemies, I did not caufe them to be- —
come fuch. You muft remember the

' L ez iR temms

- SE S
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terms of our agreement, frémA which
you ought not to run.”

 Perhaps there is not a man living
who has not entered into {ome covenant
which he wifhes to break. We are the
tools of weaknefs and - creatures of preci-.
‘ pltance,—but I recolle& not that I have
- performed lefs than I promlfed I hated
the captives at firft as ftrongly as you did;
my refentments, however, have fubfided,
&l I can no longer be cruel and tyrannic.”

“ You would encourage arrogance and.
~ obftinacy ;—you would aid no projeét by
which my happinefs might be fecured.”

« A tranfient gratification may be had,
but happinefs can never be obtained by
means fuch, as youswould employ.—The
guilty pleafures of life will ever encreafe
the horrors of death,—this will be con-

fefled by vice, by immorality, and even
L3 2 b},
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by atheifm. My lord, if you tru/f’c me

fHill, fill will T ferve you;—but Alwynd’s

fon muft have only his fetters to com-
plain of, and his daugliter’s:chaftity fhall
be defiled neither by force norartifice.”

He then left Celwold, who had, during
this difcourfe, fent a thoufand: fecret
curfes to him. FEuftace, when firlt
known to him had a&ed 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 new affumed’a character

greatly different, dlfp]ayed a mind both «

ftrong and in no common degree cul-
tivated, proudly fhewn a power fuperior
‘to that befofe which it -had been ex-
pedted " he would humble, and, from a
fervile dependent _grown into confe-
quence and authority. e 5

; il g Celwold
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Celwold never poffefled much valour,
and, tho ‘he execrated Euftace he would
not venture to chaftife him. He found
a moft determined oppofer in'an expected
affiftant; and beligved that nothing could
be done to his fatisfaion while this
ftrange fellow was living and near to him.
To remove him, therefore, effectually, he
determined fhould be his principal aim,
and he :wifhed for the arrival of fome
moment ‘when his' cup imight be poi-
{ored or a dagger thruft into his heart.

- While the captives were bewailing their
fate, and meeting'thé infults of Celwold,-
which were tempered only by the private
indu'lgencies of Euftace, their friends at
Bartonmere were finl-ing into grief and
defpondency the burfting {pring brought
to them no pleafures, and external beauty

charmed not thefe to whom the fcenes
B of
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- of nature had ever been dear,—the 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 leflened
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.vas
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 afflitions -
we do not’ think them wholly defperate,
but when they are ftilled ang fullen, to
brood over our remedilefs evils is only

‘nutfing death upon our breafts.
- Lord
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- Lord Bartonmere was a fincere mourner
in himfelf, but he fuffered feverely indeed
~whenever he turned his eyes upon Mary
and her brother, who feemed to be -
wearied by ftruggling againft their mif-

fortunes. - Half of the anguifh that the
former experienced fhe did not fpeak of;

all her care was directed towards Mercia, -
. from whom fhe feared fhe thould 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 fucceffes,—the
inftin& ‘is to be regarded,—the diftin-
guithment is fimply a found.

Mary-vi-wed Meicia as the poor rem-
nant of her happinefs, to preferve which
fhe was moft tender and ftudious. She .

thought there were not many men, fitu-
ated

>
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ated as he was, who would have afed:
fo nobly and free of prejudice; for he-
had warmly taken her to his bofom,
~where he moft kindly cherithed her as
a fifter, though his mother was held to
be execrable. . He had difunited objects
with peculiar tendernefs and delicacy;
juftly regarding the one for its per-
fections, and contemning the other for
its 1mpurxt1es

. Gratitude had ever been one of the:
principal qualities of Mary’s difpofition,,
but fhe knew neither its force nor ex-
tent till {he became acquainted with the
man who had refcued her from fhame:
and oppreflion..

She- now endeavoured to repay fome
of the benefits the had rec;;‘ived with all
the kindnefs of her natureand though
it was only affli¢tion folacing the af-

fli&ed, fill the kept moft of her own
- forrows:’
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forrows in ftri®t confinement, dnd re- -
joiced whenever fhe faw a faint fmile, or
colour, fpread upon her patient’s check.
It was always her endeavour to raife a
hope, and then vfkilfully 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 mo-
ralift in his truly aﬂ‘e&ion‘ate arms.

But for no long period could he 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
ruminate without diﬁ'urbance(in places
lonely and «fequeftertd, towards which
neither confolation fent her voice, nor
curiofity turned an eye.

’ He
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iFe went notin purfmt of happmefs, and .
theréfore took in no new difs xppomtrnents« '
when he found it not. His expectations
were dead—the blood of his heart feemed -
to have ftagnated in gricf, and the filled
current thewed no token of renewing its
colrplesss mie ¢

One evéning he rambled a eonfiderable:
diftance, wide of thofe paths where man
was to be found, and through fields
where the tall corn bent its head in fill-
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-

{uit of love, twittered its green and bur-
aithed



158 MARTYN OF FENROSE:

niflted wing; 'and the clofing fweet-briar
' rofes, and " cluftering * wild-fuckles; flied
far and near their delicious perfumes.

"o

Whether fummer 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 fport! The
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 wasoffended by them.

He could fcarcely turn his eyes to-
wards any ohiect thdt reminded him not
sof the happinefs which was paft, and of
the abfence of thofe friends whofe return

he never expected. In the courfe of his
i long -
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long evening ramble, he tad floppediat -
the noifelefs cave of Martyn of Fenrofe;

he had alfo ftruck his ftaff.on the {pof

where ‘Alwynd died; and finally « he

paufed over the rail of the bridge that

lay acrofs the river in which the fpoftfve

Ofwy, none of whofe artifices were

known, untimely perithed.

All thefe pc’rfons had a feeming con-

- netion with William and Agatha.—
Mercm 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 length he almoft fancied
he. faw the fpirit of the drowned boy
rife from the ftream, and exprefs anew-
the dlﬁra&'on he’ had fhewn when he
returned to - {peak* of  the, violence that

~ had been done to thofe whom he pro-

feffed fo truly to love. :
: . His
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His head was growing wild—his eye

traced many images, which he withed to
: grafp at, in the liquid mirror beneath;
and his ftaff fell from the hand whxch
was almoft too much enfeebled to clench
the unfteady rail, while he repeated,
aloud and defpairingly, the name of
Agathaé.

% Who is there?” faid fome perfon

on the other fide of the river.—< If it
be Lord Mercia let him fpeak, for I-am
i fearch of him.” ‘

¢« You have found him, then,” replied
Mercia.—* If you have been fent by
Lotd Bartonmere, return, and fay that I
fhall foon be with him,”'

The man caine haf(tly over the bridge,
and ftopt on: the oppofite bank, to which
** Mercia had retreated, when he affured’

the young, Earl, that he came not from
Lord



MARTYN OE FENROSE. 161

Lord Bartonmere, but that he had fome-
thing of confequence to impart.

“ Let me fee you in the mdrning,”
faid Mercia, “ I do no: know you, and
neither the place, nor the hour, is. fuited
to converfation.”

« 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—
ybu clbathéd my réggedfchildrcn—é”,

e < If you have any thmg farther to
atk, defer it till to-morrow. 1 aflure you

my means will reach none of your ne-

Ceffities till then. Good night!” -

« Hold '=—My Loxd, indéfad you muft
not go'without hearing me. .l came not
before you merely to tell you what I

have already rep01ted but ‘to confefs
myfelf
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myfelf an ingrate, a villasin—one who’
~ was too bafe to receive benefits, and =
- whofe life grew worfe for its prefervation.”

« If you have defigned me evil,” faid
Mercia, “ I forgive you. Let that fufﬁce,
and may your confcience be qmeted."

 You have-taken a load from'my
- “heart,” eried the ftranger; ‘ but you
. will, I fear, fhew me lefs lenity hereafter.
Yot 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 te
fuffocate in this ftream, I beg you will -
do me no violence. You are unarmed,
take my fword and‘truft me.”
Fked
¥

Mercia felt interefted. He declined

the weapon, and fitting down on the

bank, he defired the man to proceed.
(13 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 a robber. One night I ftopped Lord -
Celwold in the foreft, and took from him
all the gold he had about him. The
next morning your unexpeted Eounty
reached me, and then my ill-dcquired
riches were as curfes to me.”

« Go on,” faid Mercia.

« I gave comfort to my affliGted wife,
food to my famifned babes, and again
" reared my cottage, in which. I intended
to live honeftly. ‘But two ,months had
fcarcely elapfed, before Lord Celwold

" found that I was the man who had af~
] {aulted
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faulted and firipped him. He taxed
me with the crime, and I confeffed it.
I offered to reftore his untouched pro-
perty—bent my knees—made my wife -
and little ones proftrate themfelves and
pray for me. The Baron, however, was
inflexible, ‘and he fwore to hang me for
the E_rime which I o earnef’cﬁl’y' repented.”A

“ And how -did you efcape the
*fentenceP”
¢ Aye, my Lord! there lies all the
villany. Oh, I deferve thefevereft pu-
' nithment that can be invented. I was
long threatened with vengeance,and,inmy
terror preparing to fly from it, when Twas
arrefted by Lord Celwold, who faid I muft
“either {fubmit to fat»z,i or a& upon con-
ditions which he fhould propefe. 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, I
promifed
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promlfed to become his flave, if, in thxs
cafe, he would be mercifal. 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 ;Q—_he \corhma.nded me to follow

him to a hovel néar the thore, where I”
found five other men affembled. . I wé.s

yet a ftranger to the bufinefs I had to -
perforrn, and after a fhort ftay Lord Cel-
wold mounted <his horfe, and rode away -
from us. As my alternative had been
dreadful, I>cou1d not much repent of my
engagement ; ; ftilt I was apprehenfive of
an evil being 1mpofed on me, almott as
great as that from which I had run.
About half an hour elapfed, and then a
youth, whom they called Ofwy, abruptly

bb

entered
« Ofwy"’ exclaxmed Mercia, poor

lad, he perifhed here!” ,
. , « Pity
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% Plty not but rather curfe the ﬁmplc :
imp,” cried ‘the ftranger, “yet. why

fhould I, an'experienced villain, with you

to execrate one whofe years were {o 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- j

jes of your love and friendfhip into the

-

power of the” Baron, whofe agents con-
veyed the furprlfed captives to the ma-
nor-houfe which once belonged to Lord
Alwynd, where they now remain in fot-
row and apprehenfion.”

£ What"" exclaimed Meércia, “in
the power of Celwold? Do you {peak

traly 1 faymg fo?”

0}

« T do, my Lord; by Heaven I fweau

" jt!—But your Lordfhip.is fainting.

Throw off your hat, and lean upon my

73

arm. :
113 It
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£ It 1s furprxfe that overpowers me.
But I have found them! I have found
them, and fhall be happy! I will re-
ftore them to light and liberty —I will
lead them forth with—Oh, this is tgo
great and fudden for my unprepared :
heart I ‘ Rejoice,  rejoice, Mercia, that -
thou art fo fear to felicity 1

< You are much agitated, my Lord.
Let me lead you to the caftle, and there
I will tellyou further.” & :
“ Be' rooted here till I am fatisfied.
Stir not the {malleft fpace till you have
told me miore. -Oh, villany, villany! I
will borrow a dagger: of revenge, and
its qualities, thall be tried upon the ac-
curfed body of Celwold. But was my
" mother buiy 1n the plot

« It was, I have been informed, fo
zeported to you. I dare {wear, however,
that
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that fhe -had no concern in it; and the
artifice -of Qfwy, in that refpe®, has
often created mirth among the crea-
7 tures of his employer.”

- ~“ God pardon me, then, for my recent
words and curfes!—But {ay, whatare the
intentions of Celwold?>—How do my
. imjured friends >~—And what were all your
purpofes in thus feeking me?—Oh, you
know not how impatient is my foull—
With-hold not your anfwer,—fpeak in-
ftantly, or I hall go wild with conjeCture.”

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 aggif he thought his
_ brain were aﬁ'e&edl, when ne was in-
formed that Celwold hoped to perfecute
‘her till he compelled her to be his wife,

i i . and -



MARTYN ozr' FENROSE.' 169

and that her acquicfcence was daxly
dcmanded iy

Mercia made the man fpeak it again,
left his ear thould have been deceived.—
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 Celwold, he withed -for
the means of irmnediate.vengeance. He
afterwards afked fome further quefiions,
which the fellow, whofe name was Ro-
bert, anfwered, as they had been put to -
him, colle&ively.

- < Poverty;” he replied,  has been the-
1{pring of my worft a&tions, to foften—to
“atone for which I @ now come to your
Lordfhip s a penitent, who raifes his
head on fhame and fearcely hopes to be
forgiven. — Oh, I have witnefied fuch
[cenes fince -1 entered into my contract
Ol I11, g b with
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with the wealthy villain,: that I fhall ne-
ver pardon myfelf for becoming the
wretch I lately was. ILord Celwold, op-
-pofed moft vehemently by William and
his fifter, deputed me and & man of the
name of Euftace to watch over your un-
fortunate friend‘ —Ah, how greaf 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 feemed to be nesr. Euftace was
fuppefed to be one of the moft hardened
rafcals that ever moved in the world. I
had, often feen him look with a deadly
favagenefs on the prifoner, but one day
while the unfortunate William was fleep-
ing, I difcovered my fellow-guard weeping
over him.—My aftonifhment was great,
‘and I wondered thatgly had fo long been
deceived.—Made joyful by the difcovery
of this commiferation, I threw myfelf
upon my knees, preffled the hand of
Euﬁace, and, pointing to the infenfible

captive,
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captive, recqmrﬁended 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
dathed me from him,,and, with a con-
temptuous {mile looked as if he fuf
pe&ed my honef’cy :

« In the courfe 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 & meflenger
to his fteward at Alwynd, on fome -
prefling concern.—I have examined your
face and proved your. fincerity,—I fitft
fufpeCted you of being an infinuating
{fcoundrel, but haw‘. fince taken in fome
better opmions. I find you hate - the
wretch you ferve as much as, I do; and
believe that, if withes could fend him to
hell, you would readily ftrengthen mine

1.2 *  with
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with your own. When you are at
Alwynd, T would have you go from thence
to Bartonmere-Caftle, find out Lord
Mercia, tell him of the paft deceits of
his enemy ;—tell him, befides, that if he
will . return in privacy with you, I will
contrive to put him into the arfns of
William and Agatha!’” '

¢ God’s bleflings,—his choicef’c bleffings
on this Euﬁaceif’ cried Mercia, with
_tranfport and energy.

“ Euftace left ‘me immediately,” faid
Robert, “and I went to- Lord Celwold,
- from whom I received the letter and
many cautions and direGions. I begged
that he would allow me to {pend a little
hour with my deferted wife and children,
but it was long before he would agree to
it; atlength, however, he confented, and,
in .order to make me more prompt in
my {ervices, prefented me with a piece

: of
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of gold to give to fhe 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,
] 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 de(palr into which they have -
fallen!” :

« You will be hone{’t* to me?”’

=« 1 will, by my Creator'-By my
Sav1our, I will!”

“Ttis ,ehough. + I will truft you now,
and better your fortunes hereafter. Oh,
that on thls occafion I had wings to bear
me through the air! — The lighteft
footed horfe will feem a ﬂuggard to me.

ey - Return

»
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Return with me to Bartonmere. T will
ftay at the caftle only a few minutes,
and then away with you.  Come, Coxﬁe,
" let us begone—each minute 15 now a
Little eternity.” -* |

Mercia, ftepped haftily from the bank
of the river; took up his ftaff, recroffed
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 Bartonthere was transfixed
in amazemeént; and Mary fhrieked at

- the commencement of her fudden ec-
fRtacy. Mercia refolved that his journey

il thould
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thould begin immediate'ly 5 and Barton- -
mere propofed to accompany him, when
Robert interpofed, and told him that it
muft not be. '

« Think not ill of me,” he added,

« for objecing to it, but if Lord Mercia .
has a fingle attendant our pi‘oje? will
affuredly fail. -Euftace' is a fecond maf-
ter to Celwold’s {mall but defperate
party; and in’a man of his occupation
1 never difcovered fo ftrange a charatter.
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
ftill honourable. He has alleviated the
fufferings of thofe who have fo.long
_been placed undér him; and, my life
on it, he will yei do more.  Artifice,
my Lord, will be bcttes than force.
The houft is curioufly confiruéted, and
there are fuch willains 1n it's'walls, that
Ry T 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 fuccefles, by my foul I fhall. I
love my wife, my children, dearly! yet
I could almoft facrifice one of them, if
by fo domg I could repalr all your
wrongs

Mercia embraced his friend and trem-
bling fifter, he then rufbed out of the
room;cand he and Robert wafted that
night as well as the following day in
riding. Their horfes were {o 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.” ¢

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

panion
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panionr in the hut of a peafant till he
had fpoken to Lord Celwold; he then
returned, and conducted him fecretly’
to Euftace, who received him at a pri-
vate entrance, of which he alone had
the charge.

Euftace head' a lamp in his imnd'v_;..l 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. Theyoung .
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. pruld rather hear the hiffing
of a thoufand arrows in a field of battle .
‘than {ounds like thefe. Perhaps in
Is ferving
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ferving you, I gratify myfelf; and, to
fpeak plainly and with fincerity, no
attion ever gives me greater pleafure
than that.” - e :

¢ 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 fot.”
‘i Then you never faw or heard me
 till this hour. Five and twenty years I
lived with chn{‘uans, afterwards fome ten
or twelve with infidels, and by Mahomet!
' (he
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(he will do for my prefent purpofe:)
I {wear I know not in which country

véllains moft abound. _Oh, there is a vi-

gorous growth,—a moft plentiful har-
veft of them, under beth hat and turban.

This, however, relates not to your con-

cerns, nor fhall T now tell you why E

fpurn at the commands of Celwold. to

gratify a ftranger. But I defire you will

‘not offer me the fmalléﬁ rewarg; 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 will lead

you to your friend.” '

« Is-he apprifed of my coming?’”

e How could Tetell that you yet ex-
ifted?  We are dally—-hgurly—-—momen-
tarily flying from the world.  We make

the wing of the f{wallow feem lazy s—
we dart into etcrmty as qu:ck as the
beams
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beams of the fun travel to the earth,
Neither he nor Agatha know any thing
of it. Follow me with a light ftep, anet
keep your tongue without cmplojment.
—Come hither !«

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, poffefles,——craves ftill more, and

lofes
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lofes what were good to be retained, by
attempting to grafp” beyond his reach or -
might. Thefe weaknefles will degrade
Alwynd’s fon; let me trace {omething
more noble in his conduct.” -

~ “ Euftace,” faid William, “ you were
‘never immured in a place like this—
you have been allowed to walk in the
world, freely and wi_tho,ut interruption.”

; “ Have I not told ydu that I have
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 thanI
could bring to mylelf, if pofted on the
brow of the highelt hill, that was ever
piled up by God’s own hand, I were to
proclaim the want of one, svith a trum- -
pet that fhould be heard from the ex-
tremity of the eaft, even to the weftern
: verge
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verge of the earth. Enjoy the prefent
hour, for at the commencement of the -
next you muft part.” '

¢« Tndeed!”’ cried Mercia, < muft it be
fo foon? If you would have many and
happy days——lf the peace of the human
mind be dear to you, drive me not hence
_before you bring Agatha to me. Shalk
1, Euflace, fhall I fee her?”

« Perhaps you may—I will go a {tep
further. Be rational, and you /ka// 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 retired,' Robert  ftationed
himfelf at the door, and William and
Mercia renewéd their ‘embraces. They
had fo many queftions to afk of each
other, that they both thought themfelves

3 - mot
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not fufficiently anfwered. Moft 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 agjtated and almoft
breathlefs lover.

He faw her pale and nearly infenfible.—
Her fixed {mile created alarm rather than
delight, and feveral minutes elapfed be-
fore the 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 d1f«
covered reviving rofes.

« Is 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
> =i _man

=’
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man can be!—By your eyes, Agatha,
by the returning colour of your cheeks,
I find I am not fingle in my joys!—But
poverty is impofed on my tongue by the
emotions of my. heart; I feel what I
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 paﬁ'age,—the new met
friends, availed themfelves of it, but they
had fcarcely time to {peak of their. im=
‘mediate fituation, before Euftace re-
“turned haf’cily, telling them they muft
feparate on the inftant.

- William’s  countenance grew dull
Agatha again funk «into defpondency,
and Mercia implored that he. mlght not
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“If any of you oppofe me,” faid "
Euftace, “ my friendfhip 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;—Ilet there be' no oppofition,

for [ muft be obeyed, aye, and inftantly
too.” *

< But when fhall I return?” enquired
Mercia. s

¢ To-morrow night, if it be pra@icable.
Robert put the fkirt of your habit around
the lamp. Come, Agatha, come, delay
not a minute, left the beaft we fport with
fhould fuddenly fpriug upon and feize us.”,

¢ Brother, good mcrht'——Adxeu, dear
Mercia!” cried Agatha, w1th a veice of

tendernefs and forrow.
- Mercia
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- Mercia again prefled her hand, but he
was denied {peaking any farther; Robert
hurried him away, Euftace led Agatha
back to her apartment and William was
left to ruminate on this moft unexpected
event. - :

Euﬁac‘:e ‘and Robért, on-the following
morning, made fome arrangements for
the evening;—but, during the day, the-
former converfed nearly an hour with

Celweld, refpecting Agatha.

¢ Your eye, my Lord,” he faid, has
of late been a moft ftern reprover;—itill
I rejoice in having prevented an action
that would have damned your name and
foul for ever. Woman 1s, perhaps, the
ticheft prize of man, let him, however,
in his ventures for her, avoid all black
artifices. 'That Agatha is perverfe 1 am
willing to allow; but, confidering her
fex, the guahty I fpeak of makes her not
fingular.
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fingular. You love her,—you fhall pof-
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 {o foon,—it cannot be,—within
a month, however, you will have nothing
further to wi(h'for, but I muft have
your confidence or I will not act.—Leer
fufpl(,xouﬂy and bend your brows at your
fellows;—I will be treated differently.
They are only dogs with fome uncommon
inftins; I am a man and will not be
abufed.”

“ By my, foul you fhall not!”

« By my foul 1 will not. °I have been
accuftomed to walk ere&t 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 {peak of their firft father.—

It is my with to fee-you as happy as you
deferve: to be, and if the pofleffion of -
Agatha can make you {o, it fhall not be

long before you confefs it to me.”

« But by what means?>—What caufe
have you for thefe new. hopes "’

« Leave every thing to me, and be
ready for the event. I have faid it fhall
be done, and it thall. Yet, my Lord, 1
muft fmile at your impatience—Why -
did you not marry Meréia’s widow?”

e Lxghtmngs fing¢ and vultures prey
upon the witch!” exclaimed Celwold,
—< 1 would have a new hell hollowed
purpofely for the ftrampet.”
¢ ‘.‘»A
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« A pleafant conceit,” faid Euftace,
laughing, “and exprefled with a good
chriftian enthufiafm. Were the winds
capable of bearing it to the ears of
Githa, what a maffacrg 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
- fteing of anathemas hangs from his
righteous lips |—Were my head not fo
“much like that of an oftrich, this ob-
je& might draw fome conclufions from
me. Your Lordfhip has more capacity,
and therefore I leave you to be critical _
- with him,” '

»
=
(4

Celwold was then bettef pleafed with
Euftace than he had been for a confi-
derable time before. Though he was a

~ hypocrite
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hypocrite himfelf, and generally awake
to the artifices of others, yet Euftace
had completely duped him, and he ac-
_tually expected all that was promifed.
He now though§ of his own reward, and
of that to which Euftace would be en-
titled. His rhind grew warm upon the
affurance—the images that filled it 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 his

mental repaft. '

Mercia, 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 led
him immedidtely to William; and it
was not long before Agatha was brought
to him. She was, in {pite of her cap-

g 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 banith
his gratitude; and as foon as fhe had
removed herfelf from his arms, with the
livelieft emotions he prefled thechand of
Euftace, from whofe eye, to his aftonifli-
ment, he extrated a teér, which however
was foon {wept away by indignation.

A Be not athamed of that which is
honourable, my friend,” faid Mercia.—
“ You have dafhed upon the floor a 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. I wonder, Euftace,
while I lodk on you.—There lives a {pirit
within your ‘breaft that®would have
fuited the nobleft of employments, and
vet in how different an one do I find

: > youl—
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youl—There muft be fome treaty be-
tween us; I want to make you my friend.
My houfe, my table, my purfe [ would
have you partake, and that moft freely,
and in fuch terms as fubfift among ge-
nerous brothers. I cannot fu'ppbf_e that
you have fummoned me to a tranfitory
happinefs, merely to banith me here-
after into- eternal mifery;—you  muft
have othier defigns, and I guefs at them.
1In the name of God, I charge you to take -
us herice to-morrow night, and guide us
in fafefy back to Bartonmere.” '
-« Mercia,” replied Euftace, < that1
can never do. Bad as my actions have
been, I ftill believe there is a God—1ill
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 Celwold.”

«Then
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¢ Then we are doomed to perifh here!””
cried Agatha, in extreme agony.

e I—fold, 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 T
took particular notice. William, you
once told me what your firft action
fhould be, if yoti could obtain your li-
berty; perhaps you forget it not, and
will declare it again,” ;

« T 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.”

VoL, TEI. 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.

1 think I woeld—ryet I know not—
oh, I might have everlafting caufe to
curfe my : affent to it!”

e And what do you, Lord Mercia, fay
to the project of your frlend e

“] 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 fnatch him from it; and afterwards
fly with him and my Agatha, to realms
far diftant from that in which fo cruel a
tyrant fhould weat a‘crown.”
¢ Alwynd is worthy of fuch a friend,”
cried Euflace, and Agatha of fuch a

hufband! 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 fee the-
blaze of {pirit! it is as precious to my
eyes, as the radiance of the fetting fun
is to him who has juft recovered his
fight. .1 confefs that the children of
Alwynd ought not to be immured in a
place like this. Laft night, in’my {leep,
I thought their father, bony and ere&,
came from the grave, and {mote me on
the cheek witl 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 diret
him to the place where the offspring of
Matilda may be difcovered.”

« And what if fe fhould tear them to
the fcaffold? Anfwer me, friend >—
William—Agatha ! Y

Rig o7 “To
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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
fce them fo facrificed. The king loved
his fifter; once in every year he mourns

for her moft pioutly, and I think he will-
protect her children, not deftroy them.

Go this very night, and be quick in the

bufine(s. Till we hear from you, I will

continue to a& as I have done with

Celwold’s captives. Your fuccefs will,

perhaps create the laft 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 {entiments accord with thofe of Eu-
ftace. Let us hear from you as foon as
poffible; and wmake your friend either
better than he is, or eternally forgetful
of having been any thing. Agatha, be

compofed,
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compofed, bid adieu to our meﬂengef,
and truft to the affurances of Euftace.”

After taking a farewel, the tendernefs
of which was confefled by every eye,
Mercia was conduéted -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
alarmed Mary more than her hoft; and,
'hav'mg colle&ed 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. ;

For a few mindtes irrefolution pained
his heart’, and bound his tongue. At -
length, however, he fpok® to-the king,
who ftarted 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 neceflary
to explain further, and he found himfelf
unfit for the office. In extreme agita-
tion he confefled his love for Alwynd’s
davghter; 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 to
read perfeétly. Amazement and anxi-
ety were ftamped on it. His eyes were
red with either fmothered rage or grief,
and to the jgreat 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-
henfions, to¢his friends, whofe {pirits
fell  when ‘they were informed that
the king was coming to them in per-

: <t o,
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fon. Agatha, more fearful than any
other, again 1mplored Euftace to fa-
wvour their efcape, but fhe found
him flill inexorable; and William de-
clared that he would nbt go beyond
the gates, even if they were. fet open
for him to pafs.
They all fpent a truly anxious night,
and to their aftonithment, the king
arrived on the following day. But
their furprife was comparatively fmall;
‘Celwold was involved in wonder and
confufion, and received his Toyal vi-
fiter moft awkwardly. Robert was
difpatched by Euftace to Mercia, who
' repaired immediately to the manfion,"
and concealed himfelf in one of the
remote apartmemts, in order that he
might attend more rteadily, when it
fhould be proper for him fo to do.

Ka : ‘1o Fhe
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The coming of the king occafioned
‘much confufion among the fervants;
and Celwold could fcarcely prevent their
inftant departure. He knew not what
anfwer to make, when it was firft atked
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
{o 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 he complied.

¢ lle unworthy objeds &f whom
your Majefty fpeaks,” he faid, © are fill
in my power. Their mother could not

be otherwife than honourable, becaufe
: : the
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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, 1
almoft bluth to fpeak of. The pride of
the daughter is exceffive=—the ambition :

of 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
withed his uncle, as well as the young
prince, in heaven, and himfelf upon the
throne of England. T thought it my
duty to fecure this dangerous and mif- -
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

Koo : an
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'an alien from God’s kingdom, if thefe
are niot the fouleft of lies!”

“ Lord Celvgold,” faid the king,
* were all my peers like you, I fhould
be proud of ‘thiem indeed. Send for the
prifoners inftantly—let me fee ‘the hero
that would fnatch at my crown. Dif-
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 fufpenfe.”

" Mercia’s heart grew cold—Euftace’s
~eyé 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 expetation. .
Soon  afterwards a noife was heard, and
Agatha rufhed -into the room at the

front of Celwold and her brother.
. , ¢« Where
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&« Where is the king?” {he cried,
.« where is the king?—Jiet. me kneel at
his feet, and appeal to his humanity.
‘Oh, royal fir! I bend diftratedly before
,-you“!—.—WbatUhave we done, and what
are our offences >—1 know of nome—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
believe 1t 1”

« Matilda!” exclaimed the King—
¢ Surely it is Matilda!”’

« No, no, I am her poor and miferable
daughter! — A " perfecuted. and heart-
broken wretch!—This is my brother—
-and may, heaven *deal with you as you
{hall deal with him. Do any thing with®
me—drive me naked into- beggary—
thut me in a cell, and leave me flowly

i o)
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to perith—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 William.—* Con-
fpire againft your life!—God of truth
and righteoufnefs!—Who has faid this
of me?” : .

¢ Celwold—a man who loves and ref-
pe@ls me—the flower of our nobility,
that fhall not hereafter bloom thhout
great diftin&tion.”

‘ That fhall wither and cryfp where
_the fun’s body «ould not caufe a fiercer
heat 1”? ctied ‘Agatha,—< Is there no fear
in man, and-ferves his maker only for
derifion ?~=Shews it like treafon, when

my
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my brother calls on his king to refcue
him from the cruelty and oppreflion of

a private, but deftrutive 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-
dué& to be fuch, that you fhall experience

33

¢ What, what; my liege?—Be mer-
ciful as you are great. - Oh, tell me what
I thall experience?”’

L i =
« My, favour, my protetion, my
countenance and love l«—Thus, taking

you to my breaft, I fwear they are.

already your’s, my Agatha!—they are
your’s,
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your’s, fweet daughter of the lamented
Matilda!”

- “Are thefe bleffings real or imaginary ?
—They ' are real, and my ear was not
deceived.  'On my knees will I. fend:
forth my gratitude. Oh, royal uncle!:
how fhall my heart repay you P—But my.
brother >

“ He is now Earl of Alwynd 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 muft.
love the prince, who is to be my. fuc--
ceflor; and you fhall ever remain in my
heart and favour.”

“ Ever, my gracious {overeign !” cried
William, “ever will 1 be your true,
your loyal, and your loving {ubject—
Your ear has been abufed, indeed it has,

moft
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moft / thamefully abufed!—May I be-
“ come an objet Qf your {corn, 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 Majefty,
with faces fuch as honeft men thould
wear. My father loved you, my liege,
by my foul, he loved you truly!—and
let me never go where he now dwells, if
“the affe@tions which I have profefied to
feel are lefs fincere.  Punifh me, heaven,
as much as man can be punifhed for fins
too great for pardon, if Tever were, or
ever fhall become a traitor to a virtuous.
King!”

“ Boy! what ‘are you doing with my
heart >—You fhall aid my counfels, and’
fight ‘my battles.—Come to my arms
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 1s Earl Alwynd, and my ne-
phew—this the daughter of my fifter,
and my niece—and this her approved*
and deftined hufband. Now, Celwold,
‘I muft turn to you; and never did my
eyes encounter a more abhorred object.
Before I faw the children of Matilda, I
difcovered that your fou] 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 {peech to Celwold.

“ You have been exemplary 1n vice,.
and exemplary fhall be your pupifhment.
1 do not merely fay that you fhall crave
pardon of thofe whom you have fo
bafely injured, and make reftitution of
their prop;:rty-no, that would be ftop-

. ping
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ping much too foon. The name of
Briton ought not to pertain to you—
: yb’u difgrace our country, and fhall fly
from it. If you be found in my realm
at the commencement- of the enfuing
menth, I will not only pardon, but alfo
reward, any man who fhall lay your head
at my feet.” ‘ :

¢« I befeech—1I u:nplore your majefty
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 irnmediatelyg our
horfes will carry ue:to the caftle of Sir
Walter M5wbr3,y, 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 gid!”’

They then left the wretched Celwold
Pca.ndmg among, his fellows, almoft in a
ftate of frupefattion. Mercia, who fol-
lowed HKis friends, took hold of the arms -
of Robert and Euftace, and ftopped to
{peak with them in the hall, while the
royal traveller and his attendants were
moupting 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
permanent reward for his paft fervices.

" Mercia then embraced the late 'go-
vernor of William’seprifon, and afked in
what manner e intended fo difpofe of
himfelf. The eye of Euftace almoft
frightened the enquirer, who was not an-
fwered for feveral minutes.

“1
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¢ 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 atk ‘me. -Mercia, I
have finned againft you—I never fhall
forgive myfelf, and all I fear 'is, that
you will curfe me as kong o e
tinue to live.” ;
~ “.You are decewed God blefs you, ‘
Euﬁ;a.ce"’ :

« On 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 are loft to each
other for ever!” =

Mercia

S
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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 preceded hxm

After his departure, Euftace fucceeded
in foothing his paffions, and went to
Celwold, whom he found almoft as cold
and fenfele(s 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 knew 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

< 113 A
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“ A wretch! A loft—an abandoned
wretch ! Euftace, let me reft my head
upon your fhoulder. Oh, T can fink
no lower—no lower than this!”

“ You are banifhed, it is true, my .
Lord, but what of that? There are :
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 1n
telling  his neigﬁl;our that fuch jt is.
Oh; you fhould fee the plains of
France, the lovely fcenes 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 nowspoffefs. Re--
vive, and forget not that great capa-
bilities are lodged within you, and that

you bear the name of man.”
7y 9_‘ “ I
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<] am 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 gore beyond the mark of
redemptmn, and muft encounter ruin
whichever way I turn.—Oh, I could do
fomething defperate to free my(elf from
rhy. prefent miferies! Give me a fword,—
a club to dath out my brains,—any in-
frument 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 diftrefles;—he who is truly a man
would neither heave a figh nor drop a
tear at a fate likesyour’s. Before you.
will be compgeled to fail from 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

s ' make
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make arrangements for your departure.—
France, T think, would afford you the
beft afylum, and thither would T have
you repair. After you have crofled the
channel, afflume fome other name, ftick
a white plume in your cap,' and force the

gallic daws to refpet 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 befecch

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, Euf’cage, 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!”
&« Iﬂ'
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“In faith, they feem to have no
ftomach for it,” faid Euftace, “and I
fear my own want of difcrimination.—
Oh, interefted -rafcals! — Self-lbving
_knaves!—Wohile the hand feeds you it
fhall be kifled, but when it lacks pro-
vifion you would fmile 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—your flave. 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.” ©

“ The paffages of my heart are open.
Euftace, I thank you, even with my tears
I thank you!”

~ ““ Then sy fervices are accepted, and
I know what I have to perform. I faid
I would be your flave, but diftin&ions
¢ muft
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muft not fubfit if you would have me
a& 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 fiwear
fidelity upon your breaft!—There, 1
prefs you now as I have long wifhed, and
can you not believe in thefe affurances?”.

« QOh, God!” exglaimed Celwold,
finking on the floor, “you have—you
have ftabbed me to the heart!”

< Once—twice—What ! will not the
third ftroke finifth 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 T can wipe off this (ark complexion
with the greateft eafe. Do you not
know me, fiend?—Oh, yes, I fee you
- do!—Mercia’s widow triumphs® and is
VoL, 11k E 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--confefled 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 fnatched the dagger from the
wound of Celwold, and poifed it boldly
in her defence.

“ Thofe w'o are wife,” fhe cried,
<« will not ekafperate me. Death has
invefted my hand; and, though I am a
"*i”voman,t 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
- I know how eafy it would be to ex- °
plate “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
effe@ ?—The prieft may be a precious
villain; money.is formed out of a pre-
cious metal, and if it be dropped here g
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. Acting as I intend to do here-
after, all of you will exclaim, ¢ Oh, ﬁpful
deed !—Oh, dreadful murderefs!’—But
had I referted to my treafure, faying to
the mafon,—¢ Take h€f£§§ what will be’
{ufficient to build a monaftery, in which
L2 . I
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1 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
{upplied cells of fanéhty and abftinence
—had I gone thither only once a. year,
kneeled 2t a baby toy, and looked de-
je€ted, what had been faid of me then?
—Oh, I theuld have been praifed and
pitied for the remainder of my life; and,
after my death, every lying monk would
tell the world that he faw me pafs the
Ration of Saint Peter!”

“ You fhall not efcape without pu-
nithment, 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 fo. that which you have
fpilt.” -
¢ Pray,
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e Play, fir, ftoop; and let' me look
upon the crown of your head. Where
is your badge of office, mighty and ve-
nerable judge?—You find I will not
cbmpr(ﬁnife, and therefore will abate
nothing of your rigour; yet I would
ftake 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 pleafevg do not however mif-.
conftrie my words with indecency, but:
rather take them up with the fenfe of a.
magiftrate. Now 1 furrender myfelf—
give me death, and fix me on a gibbet..
Oh, the very grinnings of my parched
face would frighten twenty men, whofe:
valor fhould be tweﬂt\;’ times greater:
than your own.’

<« Seize ori her! — Shut her in the
I/
cells!”” was the general ery.
Ly  SAwy
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 Away, ye nafty villains!”’ fhe criea',
“and ftain a whole river with your
filthy hands before you offer to. placje
them on me. Decency and authority
fhould ever go together; but_xou 'are
alike ignorant and vile. Look on me,
and learn 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
eret—my eye,7as 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 nervess I would filence: him for
ever by means like thefe.”

P} < ~

Her daggel was inﬁanf]y | buried,
‘even - to the hilt, in her body; and
3 the

P
¢
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fhe died as foon as it was removed by
the fellows. :

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 fpot where fhe had pefithed; and

where he found her cold, ftiff, and ftill in

male attire.

LN 2

Having identified her' perfon, hs
* blinded himfelf ‘with his hand, and ran
from obfervation. All malice—all en-
mity was forgotten. He curfed the
daughter of paffion ne more, he threw

himfelf on his knees, and devoutly im-

-plored God to admit her into Heaven,
and to give her =k1s pardon there.
. = 1\".

The fofteft confolEWe;: that he afters
wards found, came from Agatha, of

Lt 2 whom,

‘a
-
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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,
withifigt him to feek for an objec of
purer birth and diftin@ion. But when
her qualities were better known, no pre-
judices remained. Her j’irtues placed:
her high in the eftimation of her former
cenfurer, cand .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 and “refpected by his
{ucceffor.

< William and Mffcia fill tondly loved
the rural fhades of Alwynd, whither they
frequently repaired with their fair affo-

= ciates.
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ciates. Their bofonls often met the af-
§-fe&ionate breaft of Bartonmere, who
having fpent a long and honourable life; -
died in their arms, and was truly la-
mented by them.

Connubial love brought forth \mn
{weeteft blofloms, and while ghﬂy Whee
expanding under the fun of profpesity,
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 ftate.”

The cave of Martyn of Fenrofe was
ever regarded: with folemnity, particu-
larly by William, who, in his evening
rambles, frequentiy gaz"d on it, till he
thought he_faw, the wizard, wild in his
alpect, and toy ering, il }m helght com-
ing through the dwe i order to walk
amid the airs that blew over the ‘heath.

s
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