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CIAP. 1.
O, ye immortal pow’rs; that guard the juft,
Watch round his couch, and foften his repofe,
Banifh his forrows, and becalm his foul
- With eafy dreams ; remember all his virtues!
- And fhew mankind that goodnefs is your care.
An nnmc.

¢

Speak then, or I will tear thee lnmb from hmb i
Thou fhalt be fafe, if thou confefs the truth ;
But, if thou hide aught from me, I will Eack theey
-+ Till with thy horrid groans thou wake the dead ;
Or Pll cut thee to anatomy,
And fearch thro" all thy veins to find it outs” 3
: : : EE: .

" Tuee 'Conde having ‘well “fecured the
door on the infide; turped to.examine

the interior of this baunted apartment.
VG, ‘B Though
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Though he ridicu c(ﬁ & s fears,
yet he could not deny ,.but the ‘appen-
dages of the chamber were in fome

meafurecaloulated to give rife to gloomy
1deas.

The:bed was of .oak, profufely adorned
with heavy tarved work ; the feats and
wamfcot were of the fame wood, and
feemed to bear a much more antient
~date than the building itfelf, as they

muft have been to all appearance above
“two centusies ftandiog. - The hangings
- were tattered and covered with duft; a

piece of uncouth tapeftry hung before

the fire place, and as no'freth air nor

the fun's gladdening beams had Geen
- admitted into the room for fuch a length:
~ of time, a difagreeable chill ftruck
through the Conde’s frame.

- 'As Rimualdo threw oﬁ'i his drenched:
garments, he brought to mind the rela-

don of his hoftefs, =
; : = f¢ Ah,”.
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< Ah,” {aid he mentally; < it was

"f__p;obably_ the female defcendant of
<« fome illuftrious- houfe that had a&ed
¢ like myfelf, in contradiction to a pa-
<« rent’s will, by uniting herfelf to fome
<% youth of menial birth, Or, perhaps,
¢ fome incautious ftep reduced her to
¢ fuch a haplefs ficuation. However,
¢ whatfoever may have been her faulr, '
« from my. foul I pity her.. :

L)

¢« Who would not feel for a belplefs
<< fernale, driven in all probability from
“ the gawdy palace, where trains at-
¢ tended at her nod, into a friendles
<« world, without knowmg whither to.
« direct her fteps, or where to hide her -
¢¢ fhame | How I applaud thofe faithful
¢« creatures who fill fhared her lucklefs-
« fortune: would not fuch feeling hearts
. < have graced the bofom of the haugh-
oS xvﬁ noble in Spam s wxdc empxre ?

B2 {8a « In
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¢ In what confifts then this boafted
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‘antiquity of blood ? diveft-the grandee
o i

of his ermined robe, and faftuous

titles, he dwindles into the mere in- -

dividual, nor bears by nature any pe-
culiar ftamp of greatnefs. Oh, my
father! I fear that worldly prejudice
has led you to overrate the lofty pre-
rogatives of nobility; virtue confti-
tutes the only permanent title; it there=
fore refts not in the ‘will of - Kmos to
beftow unpcrxfhable rank : it is true
they may inveft with the founding
name, or lavifh riches and decorate

with the fplendid badge of their fa- :
vor. But every mortal is in himfelf
a true Monarch ; and by the tenor of

‘his a&tions, ¢ither debafes or enobles °
‘himlelf for ever.” s

The haraffed Condé'nokw threw him-

felf upon the bed, but fleep will never
prove obedient to the calls of a mind
labouring with anxiety, and his wander-

ing
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%‘hg 'i‘maginairion» ftill cont_inued to pour-
tray the ftrange tale-of his hoftefs.

- Now he thought of thofe filly fears
‘which fo unaccountably take pofieffion
of the mind; and fmiled internally at the
folly of the old dame, who had conjured -
up fantafies to appal her reafon, and at
the fame time deprive her of the moft
eligible chamber in her dwelling: The
Condé continued yielding himfelf to thi:
train of ideas till paft the firft hour of
morning, when the oblivious ftupor |
. feized him, and he funk into the lulling
arms of fleep, Nature’s renovating nurfe.
Confufed vifions danced before his
fancy ; Conftanza and Cefario being the
objeéts that repeatedly prefented them-
felves to his imagination. For fome
time he enjoyed this invigorating repole
without the leaft interruption, when his
brain fuddenly conjured up the vifion
~ he had witnefitd in the foreft with fo
Bi Qe much
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much terror. The dream proved fo:
replete with horror that the lulling god.
affrighted, ﬁcd his pillow;. and he awoke
juft farting from the couch. Rimualdo
~gazed wildly around the chamber,: think-
_ing to behold the fancy-drawn fpeftre 5
but the lammp’s dull gleam, which fhed a
ﬁckly light upon the gloomy wainfcot-
g, convinced him of his error, and he
agam prepared to compofe himfelf to
reft, when a_hollow moan [uddenly
- echoed through ‘the apartment. -The .
Condé liftened awhile with the utmoft
attention; but all continuing filent, "he
- endeavoured to banifh the thought, by
attributing the found to the difmal echo
of the night breeze.

Rimualdo once more threw himfelf
on the pillow; but, finding it 1mpomblc
to clofe his eyes, he quxtted the rug;
and, after drefling himfelf, drew the table
towards. the bed-fide. Having trimmed

: the:
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the lamp, he advanced to anold burebu,
on which lay feveral worm-eaten and
mutilated books; the firt was an odd
volume of- tragical tales, for the moft
part poetical. Rimualdo returning to
the bed, feated himfelf before the table,
and’turning over. the firft blank page of
thie volunmre, difcovered fome _lines
written in 2 beautiful female hand.
The words, though faded by time, were
perfectly legible, and ran as follows :

No more fhall mirth my bofom fwell,
But {adnefs mark each hour;
With me fhall pining filence dwell,-
For I am mifery’s flow’r.

No more will {weet-content be mine,
No more the joyous lay 5
_ $ad fhall my languid cheek recline,- -
~And fighs tell forth the day.

g T Unpitied
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: ‘Unpitied I am doom’d to breathe

My melancholy tale; ;
- Death’s crown; a dark green cyprefls wreat}ky
Shall twitie my frent fo pale;

3 Cenfe, ceafe, ye winds, your bo:ﬂ'roul ftrain,
Nor wake my foul’s delight ;

My infant fleeps, nor knows the pain
Which dims his mother’s fight,

May forrow never chill thy breaft !
May’lt thou n’er learn my doom !

May each new day bring peace and reff,
When Iam in the tomb ! '

~ Rimualdo immeaiatél‘y -‘conjfe&“xjred,
the origin of thefe lines, he perufed

them over again, and yxelded the tri-

butary figh.
« Alas ' .
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f¢ Alas! fuffering innocent!” ex-
claimed the Condg, ¢ may thy wifhes
¢ be regiftered in heaven ! may thy off-
« fpring enjoy peace ! and may thy for-
* rows have, long fince, found a ter-
“ mination either in the bofom of hap-
< pinefs or the bed of death!”

"

As he concluded this ejaculation, the
fame faint groan was repeated ; and,
after a moment’s thought, the Condé
rofe, and, taking up the lamp, moved
with a light foot round the chamber,
littening attentively at every ftep. Be-
ing fully coavinced that it was not
the wind, but the moan of fome perfon
near him; he was not a little furp ifed
that no other noife fhould reach his ear.
He at length advanced to the door of
the apartment, and cautioufly loofening
the bolt, ftole gently down the ftaircale,
which immediately conducted into the
room he had firft occupied with his

B3 “hoftefs ;
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hoﬁefs, but all was quiet, and- everythmg':
appeared in the fame order as when he

had followed the old dame to the bed-

chamber. Rimualdo traverfed the. apart-

ment, and attempted to unfaften an op-

pofite” deor which opened-on another
ftaircafe, but his endeavours were fruit-

lefs; for the lock was turned on the inner
fide. Being thus baffled in his defice, .
‘the. Condé’ once more returned to his-
“apartment ;. and throwing himfelf on

_the bed, began to perufé one of the
old Spanifh romances contained in the-
~volume which he had left on the table,

Rimualdo had not been thus- OCCUPASd :
for any confiderable length of time, ere
he plainly heard the found of meafured:
footfteps, and the fame: melancholy
groan twice repeated : he ftarted up and
flew to that fide of the chamber from
which the noife had apparently- iffued;
and. applying his hand tothe pannel,

_ : 1g:
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it thook beneath his touch ; he carefully

examined that part of the wainfcot,

when he found, to his aftonifhment, that
it was a narrow door, fo artfully con-

“trived as to efcape common obferva-~
“tion, s :

The Condé paufcd for aninftant
liften; but every found was hufhed; pru--
dence led him to hefitate as to the courfe
he fhould purfue ; but curiofity was the
predominant feeling of his breaft, and
he determined to explore the myftery
without delay. He forcibly pufhed
open the pannel, which moved on rufty
hinges; and immediately led intoa nar-
row paffage; this Rimualdo had no
foner traverfed, than he found himfelf
at the entrance of a {mall chamber,
dimly illumined. He had not advanced

"many paces, when a faint fcream re-
founded in his ear; and upon turning
his head, the Cond& beheld a feinale

EG. formy
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form reclining on a lowly bed. He ad-
vanced towards her, but fuddenly ftarted
. back, unable to credit his fenfes; neither
was the objedt of his aftonithment lefs
furprifed than himfelf: the rofe from her
proftrate pofition, and at that momen’
all doubt was removed; for his be-
wildered gaze fixed on the perfon of his
love, the adored Conftanza. She en-
deavoured to articulate words, but they
died on her quiveringlips. The Condg,
“in an ecftacy ruthed forwards, and prof-
trating himfelf before her, for fome mo-
ments, fpoke the fuperlative felicity of
his foul in the moft extravagant gefticu-
lations.

-~ Conftanza’s cheek, for a time, wore

“the rofe’s fainteft blufh, but gradually
the colour faded, when her countenance

afflumed a fickly pale. Rimualdo ob-

ferved this vifible ‘change ; it gave rife
“to the moft agonizing fenfations; for the
accents
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accents of anguifh he had heard re-
curred to his memory ; he gently took
- Conftanza’s lily hand, and prefling it
with fervor, addreffed her in faltering
‘accents ¢ :

€<
({4
({4
€
(49
g

€

€c

€<

(44

«<

(14

114

¢« Oh! ipeak, my love, and calm the

feelings which wring my foul with un-
utterable agony ; tell me, Conftanza,
whence arife thefe fymptoms of mor-
bidnefs ? why do I behold the rofes
of thy cheek mafked with the livid
veil of death ? Say, has that monfter
Sebaftiano no touch of feeling, that
he could, thus, unpitied, blight Na-
ture’s faireft flower? where is he?
my life, tell me where I may find the
vile hypocrite, who dares title himfelf
the fire of virtue, innocence, and
beauty fuch as thine.”

In this ftrain would Rimualdo have

continued, had it not been for Con-
ftanza, who fuddenly checked him.

«« Ceals
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* 4 Ceafe your vile afperfions, Senor
-« Condg ; it is my father’s nature to be
st fhern ; he has experienced  the frowns
-¢¢ of fickle fortune’; he has dearly gained
< a knowledge of fociety, and loaths
¢ mankind : alas! he would fain have
¢t taught me to hate the world, and
«¢ every individual bearing the *human
«« ftamp; but I had not the fame incen-
“ tives to difguft,” continued fhe with a
figh ; < and life pofiefles a facred charm

« for me.”

As fhe concluded thefe words, her
eyes were averted from the Conde and

mchned to the earth

< But tell me, thou enchanting excel-

« lence!” exclaimed Rimualdo, ¢ where

¢ is Benito your conduttor, and what

~ <« extraordinary event has urged him to
<t Jeave you thus unprotected 2"’

Conftanza, after a paule, replied with

emotion : -
¢ Senor,-
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«Senor, we journeyed hither with
¢t the utmoft fpeed ; but as I was unable-
s to fuftain the unufual fatigue, and the
« exceflive angvifh occafioned” by the
« wound in my arm, we were compelled
< to halt atthis cottage, where my father
-« conceived me fecure from all* fearch. -
¢« We arrived here fome fcwhm\Jrsﬁncc,
< when my parent evjoining the fricteft
“fecrefy to the good” woman of the-
“«cottage, took horfe again for Siguenca, .
« whence he will fhortly return with a.
‘¢ carriage and drivers, that we may
< forthwith purfue our route.”

< Gracious- heaven I” ‘exclaimed the
Conde; ¢ and is the fatal gath you re-
¢« ceived in my defence the fource of
¢ your prefent agony 2 Oh ! how fhall
<« 1. ever repay the mighty obligation
< conferred upon me ? How fhall I aile-
‘“-viate your pangs, and prove the o’er-
« flowing gratitude of my fond foul 2
: <« How-
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« How can I ever recompenfe the favi-
¢ our of my llfe e

e By prefervmg mine!” returned
Conftanza in an elevated tone.  Yes,
<« Senor, inftantly fly this chamber, and
s conceal yourfelf from my father's .
¢ fight : for know that he has fworn a
¢t folemn oath, he has doomed his child
¢ to. inftant death, fhould I ever coun-
- ¢« tepance your fuit, or again be found
« in your prefence.”

Rimualdo remained fpeechlefs awhile,
but at length cried in an agony, ¢ Great
¢ God! I will not think fo harfhly of
« thy creatures ; 1 cannot fo far depre-
¢ ciate human nature as to conceive an
<t a& fo diabolical 2 Be Sebaftiano the
e« moft remorfelefs ruffian in creation,
« he could not raife the dagger and

~ “ bathe it in thy life’s blood ; he would -
T Gonbr
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¢ not dare ftrike the form of virtue’s
sc felf1” e

¢« Alas! Senor Condé, you know him:
@ not 1” returned Conftanza in tremu-
‘ous accents; ¢ my teats, my remon=
¢ ftrances and prayers with difficulty
¢ ftayed him this night from the crime
“.of immolation; twice in this very
¢ chamber was the poinard raifed to
¢ pierce my heart, and twice I awarded
¢ the impending blow by pointing up-
¢ wards to that etherial dwelling where
¢ rules a Power, to whom the fecreteft
¢ deeds are known—where dwells a
¢ God in whofe brealt Juftice never
¢ fleeps !'”

¢« Wretch ! villain!” vociferated
Rimualdo; ¢ he is not, he cannot be a
«¢ father ! Nay, Conftanza, frown not,
““my love ! the time muft come when
¢ my words will be verified: nay! the
: ¢ moment
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¢ moment is perhaps arrived'!” ex-
claimed the Condg, ftarting up and feiz-
‘ing a folded parchment which lay upon

the ground; ¢ this may unravel the
¢ fatal myftery I’

It was, indeed, no other than the
fcroll to which’the Marques di Badajos
‘had affixed his: feal when at the cavern
in the foreft ; and which bad,.unper-
ceived, efcaped Sebaftiano’s: bofom dur-
ing his ftruggle with Conftanza when on
- the point of perpetrating his murderous
purpofe.

“The Conde irr the vtmoft perturbation
unfolded the myfterious packet = his
eager eye glanced rapidly o’er the page,
the contents of which were as follows:s

“To the Mot Reverend Dowmina
¢ 'Francisca Bavubina, Swperior
“ of the Holy and Imaculate Sifterkood

s ony Mother of Parity, in the BLack

’ « FoREST



A ROMANCE. TG

¢ FOREST on the PYRENNEAN Moun-
¢ fain of SaN BERTRAUDINO, fbcfe
“ prefents are fent greeting =

-« Wm;nms the term long fince noti-
% fied to our faid Holy Mother is fully
¢ accomplifhed, I have deputed my
*“ trufty attendant Sebaftiano Riguez
“ (to whofe care the child Conftanza
 hath been' configned from infancy,
% and who hath ever bore the title of
“ father, the better to complete our
« purpofe) finally to' accomplifhy our
end, By thefe prefents, therefore,
« ynder my hand and bearing my fignet
« youare fully empowered to inveft her
“ one of your community. Let no
¢ confideration deter you from the im-
“ mediate confommation of the holy
¢ ceremony : but as you expeét a-con-
‘tinuance of my favour, let Conftanza
¢ be forthwith placed within that pale
* which precludf:s all future hope of
s mingling.
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“ mingling with the world. ' The bearer -
¢ of this will attend the complete fo-
‘¢ lemnization of the a&t, and then-return:
“ to ratify the fame to me at Toledo.

“ (Signed) Babajos

The Condd having perufed thefe
lines, prefented the parchment to Con-
ftanza, who tremblingly received it
from his hand, and learnt with increaf=
ing aftonifhment its extraordinary con-
tents. 'T'was not that part which con-
figned her for life to a monaftery that
- created emotions of furprife in her bo~
fom. - She had from her childhood
learnt the faét from Benito himfelf: he
had ever ftrenuoufly.inculcated the pre- -
~ ceprs of religious bigotry, and completed
his purpofe by alleging, that her mother
had on her death-bed devoted her to a
life of celibacy. - It was that part of the
fcroll that titled Benito her guardian

12 e only,.
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only, which caufed the violent emotions
 that agitated her: for this difcovery led
her to confider more’ minutely the
brutal condu@ of the monk and his
~ unmerited cruelties continually exerted .
- towards her when an inhabitant of the
folitary cell. Every frefh circumftance
tended to verify the contents of the
parchment; and an internal conviétion
foon led her to beheve, that Benito was
not her father, but fome perfon, for

fecret reafons, procured to affume that
title.

Rimualdo for fome time obferved in
filence the confliting pafiions that agi-
tated her breaft; and her feelings were
- fo apparent that he foon divined her
inmoft thoughts. ~ Again proftrating
himfelf before her, he e\clalmed in
tranfport :

«“ Now tell me, my love, have I vili-
£ fied the chara&er of the mifcreant
6 Sebaf-
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<« Sebaftiano 2 Can .you, Conftanza,
< after fuch conviction, believe him the
<« author of your exiltence ?- -the mere
<« fuppofition would have been impious !
¢« From the firft moment I heard the
<« yile fabricated tale, I fpurned it with-
<« difdain. My heart told me that Con-
<¢ ftanza was of no menial race; my
¢ heart ftill tells me, that the is of noble
« lineage, and worthy the proud race
« of Laral!” : T

As the Condé concluded thefe words,
the rattling found of carriage wheels was
heard; and prefently the vehicle ftopped
in front of the cottage, and a loud

‘ knocking at the gate relounded.through
" every chamber of the dwc‘llsing. Con-
ftanza, uctering 4 fcream, fell fenfelefs
on the bed; while Rimualdo, unfheath-
ing his {word, advanced to the door of
the chamber, with intent te defcend and
feize the peifon of the monk Sebaftiano
3 28
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as he entered the cottage.  But he was -
deterred’ from his purpofe by hearing
the < old dame unbolt the door,
and in a low voice intreat Benito to
advance with caution; as fhe had, fince
his departure, 'admitted a benighted
traveller into her manfion.

The monk, in a furly tone, blamed
her conduct in having fheltered a ftran-
‘L OEhg and after threatening to withhold
his promifed bounty for her hofpitality
towards Conftanza, afcended the ftair-
cale, venting half-ftifled imprecationson *
her head.

Sebaftiano gamed the door 'of the -
chamiber; and on‘entering feund himfelf
at the mercy. of the Conde ; who, feiz-
ing him by the arm, held the rapier’s
point ready to pierce his heart.

 As. when the fallen angel by the
~ thunder’s rateling bolf hurled immea-
: furable
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furable fathoms downward, ftood terror-
firuck upon hell’s billowy, burning
- gulph,—fo food Sebaftiano, with partly
opened mouth, pale trembling lips, livid
cheek, ftarting eyes, and raven-locks
briftling horribly on his furrowed front!

“ Wretch !” vociferated the Conde,
¢ difclofe the fecret villanies that rankle
<< thy callous bofom lay open the dark
¢ myfterious fcene of thy life; conceal
¢t no circumftance from me, or I will
¢ ftrike thee dead, thou monfter among-
“Sen 1Y ;
 Sebaftiano ftood motionlefs ; ‘rage
was in his heart, and deepett curfes trem-
bled on his tongue. He made a violent
effort to difengage himfelf from Rimu-
aldo’s gralp; but a thoufand noble emo-
tions had nerved the Conde’s arm, and
the monk’s attempts proved weak when
oppofed to the power of Virtue.

¢ Speak '7
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« Speak ! anfwer me, or die I ré.
fumed = the youth, halfichoaked with
paffion. : r

~ Benito frowned hOfrfbly 5 then caft ,oa;
Rimualdo a contemptuous look.

¢ Think you,” faid ’h‘e, €< that force
« {hall compel me to unfold the fecrets
‘““of my life. ' I am in your power, 'tis
¢ true ; ftrike then, and immolate the
¢ parent of her you adore. Know me,
“Senor! I can fpurn danger, and defy
¢ your death-dooming threats !”

< O hardened monfter I”’ refumed the
Condg, ¢ darelt thou aflume a name
< that angels would not blufh to own ?
« Thou, the follower of vice! the fervile
« dependant of a titled villain! thou,
« whofe remorfelefs cruelty hath nipped °
“ Virtue’s ,plaiht 1'th’ bud-! fee, wretch,
“the ruin you have caufed!—Look
“ on the palid cheek of her you pro-
VOL, IIT, c « fanely
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< fanely ftile your child! call to mind -
< her patience and fortitude under the
¢ lafh of your barbarity, for a lengthened
<< termof years! rememberthe timewhen
< I beheld your vengeful hand ready to
<¢ ftrike her in the foreft ! and remem-
<¢ ber but fome hours fince your mur-
*¢ derous weapon would have unrelent-
“ ingly pierced her guilelefs bofom, and
¢ fluiced life’s purple ftream! Let
< thefe accumulated crimes recur to

¢¢ thy fancy, and then if thou canft call
“¢¢ thyfelf a father

Conftanza ftill lay ftretched upon the
pallct bereft of every femblance of life.
Rimualdo’s words, added to her appear-
-ance, led Sebaftiano to imagine that
fhe had expired during his abfence.
He fixed his fcowling gaze upon her
extended form; while a malignant fatis-
fa&tion animated his breaft; and he
cried in a tone of triumph—¢* Praifed

€€ then
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¢ then be heaven, the die is xrrevocably
veigalt 1

The Conde eyeing him awhile, re-
turned with emotion —< What mean
* & thofe emphatic words? What prompts
<< thee to call on heaven, that art aban~
“doned of everythmg which ta(’ces of
< blifs angehcal 4

¢ Since her doom is fixed,” replied
_the monk exultingly, it joys me to
¢ unfold the truth. . Know, then, that
« Conftanza was my child! the lifelefs
‘¢ innocent, whofe death lays with thee;
¢ was Benito’s offspring.”

¢« Mut I then confront thee, and

« even ftoop to prove thee falle 2”’
; ptop

Rimualdo, quitting Sebaftiano, flew
with precipitation to the bed, and feized
the parchment which lay befide Con-
-fanza.

c2 “ J.ook I
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.« Look ! monfter of duplicity! this
<« fhall bring thy vile employer to juftice,
<¢ and confute thy allegations !>

The monk ftood petrified; riveting
his eager gaze upon the fcroll, and
unconfcioufly burying his hand within his
veft, to be fully convinced that the
parchment had efcaped it: when con-
ceiving that all furcher endeavours to
~ atteft the falfehood were vain, and fill
continuing to believe that Conftanza
was no more, Benito in a taunting
manner thus addreflfed the Conde :

<« I glory that fhe is fnatched from
e thy eager grafp. Yes' death has
¢¢ pow completed his nobleft work !
« feaft your -eyes, Senor, on the
«¢ breathlefs corfe before you! And be
<< it fill an augmentation of your for-

£¢ row to know that Conftanza was no
e ch:ld
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 child of mine ; and that you will never
- ¢ leara the fecret of her birth 12

Sebaftiano was reurmg From the cham=

. ber, when his. wondering eyes beheld

. Conftanza rifing from the bed. Rimu-
aldo, ftifling the emotions of rage that.
were kindling in his bofom, flew to her -
affittance ; when the monk, perceiving
too late his miftake, had recourfe in this
 exigency to.the moft daring expedient,
which happily proved abortive. He
unfheathed his fword ; and, on the
wings of lightning, darted forward, with.
intent to pierce the body of the un-
guarded Rimualdo; but the youth,
roufed to a fenfe of his danger, clofed
with the ruffian at the moment when his
upraifed arm poifed the glittering fteel.
In attempting to wrench the weapon-
from Sebattiano’s firm gralp, the blade”
foapt at the handle; when the monk,
finding his plan fruftrated, flew from the-
c3 chamber
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chamber with the utmoft precipitation,
the. Conde clofely purfuing his fteps.
Already had he gained the door, when
Conftanza, dreading the confequences
of Rimualdo’s juft refentfnen‘t', {prang
from the pallet and feizing his cloak
exclatmed :

¢ Mercy, Senor! If Conftanza is
« dear to you, let not Sebaftiano’s
¢ blood be on your head ! leave punc-
¢ tion to fate and his own confcience.”

The Conde could not withftand her
Syren voice, whofe accents, like foft
filvery mufic to the troubled foul, inftan-
taneoufly foothed the rude paffions that
ruffled the wonted tranquillity of his
bofom :_he turned towards her, and in
an ecltafy of blifs that overcame his
accuftomed referve, for the firlt time;,
clafped Conftanza to his - threbbing
- heart, Gngie i

At
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At this juntture, the good old dame
of the cottage burft affrighted into the
chamber, crying—< Alack ! my fweer
¢ young lady ! what will now become
_“of you? the Signor has taken horfe,
¢ and ﬂed my cottage 1>

At fight of Rimualdo fhe flood con-
founded : when the Condg, advancing
towards her, entreated that fhe would
be under no apprehenfion on Conftanza’s
account; for that the reneoado, far
fromy being her parent, was no other
than an abandoned ruffian, and a per-
fecutor of the innocent: that he had
happily refcued the Signora from the
villain’s power ; and fhould henceforth
watch himfelf over her fafety..

<« Well, blefled Mary help us!” cried
the hoftefs ; ¢ but I really did not relith
‘¢ his appearance; and had it not been
“ for the Signora, his fair companion,
C 4 “he
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¢ he might have fought a fhelter elfe-
‘“ where, for my doors fhould have been
¢ barred againft him.”' %

The Condc now requefted that his
hoftefs would briefly acquaint him with
the manner of Benito’s departure,

¢« Why you muft knovv, Senor, 1
< continued for a length of time in con-
< verfation with the drivers at the door
¢ of the cottage, till fomewhat aftonifthed -
G SFar the Sx”nora s delay, I was repair=
“ing to this apartment, when [ fud-
¢¢ denly met the hidalgo in the chamber
¢¢ beneath : he appeared wviolently agi-
« tated, from what I could perceive of
¢ his features by the light of the lamp
¢ which 1 carried, and was muttering
“ moft horrid imprecations as he ap-
¢t proached the door of the cottage.
1 was unfortunarely fo tardy in my
‘¢ maotion, owm to the furpnze his

s {udden
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¢ fudden appearance had occafioned; as:
¢« not.to make way for him in due time's
« {o, Senor, he made fhort of the mat-
“¢ ter by puthing me afide with all the
s force he was able; curfing at the
“ fame time : and then adding, that he
-« abandoned a worthlefs child to my
¢ care, fince ] had thought fit to furnifh,
< her another protector. Having thirown
« open the door of the cottage, he in-
& ﬁantly fallied out, and remounting
<« the fame horfe from which he had
«jult alighted, fet off at full gallop. |
“ The violence of the blow I had. re-
¢ ceived nearly deprived me of: reafon ;-
« however, Senor, 1 went forth as foon
¢ as poflible, and. called loudly. on the
¢« drivers, who had both entered the
«¢ vehicle to fhelter themfelves fram the
¢ rain, ‘which {till continued to fall.
“ Haying acquainted them with. the
o cxrcum{‘cance of the hidalgo’s figh,
«] entrcated that they would purfue
- €5 5. hlm
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¢ him without delay ; but they refufed ;
¢ alleging that their bufinefs was to
« tranfport a fick lady to Sorea, neither
¢ would they ftir without being hberally
¢ rewarded for any extraordinary trou-
< ble they might be put to: in vain I
< expoftulated ; they continued refolute;
¢ fo not knowing what ftep to take, I
«¢ haftened hither to acquaint the Se-
¢ nora with the whuie affair.”

The Condé foon adopted the plan he
fhould purfue ; he liberally rewarded the
kindnefs of his hoftefs, and then waved ‘
Conftanza’s delicate fcruples, by con-
vincing her of the neceflity there was
for immediate flight, leaft Sebaltiano
thould take meafures to purfue them;
he alfo folemnly promifed to place her,
for proteion, in a monaftery, till he-
fhould call her his for ever. Having
fupported her to the carriage, the dri-
vers, by Rimualdo’s order, fet off at full

13 fpeed
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fpeed; taking the nearett route for the-
 convent of Dominican Nuns, on the-
- fkirt of the loftieft mountain of Sierra:
di Molina, which was diftant fome fifty-
- miles from:the cottage.

W hat language can give an adequate-
idea of the Cond¢’s fituation, placed:
befide an obje& which he juftly efteemed:
the moft precious: in creation. No-
longer purfuing Conftanza, unconfcious-
of fuccefs, no longer dreading the ma-“
chinations of the depraved Sebaftiano;.
but now become himfelf her fole guar-
dian and protettor ; and moreover con-
vinced, from the monk’s confeffion, that-
fhe was not the offspring of a-man.
whofe bafe condut had fufficiently
proved him not only a menial by birth,,
but thoroughly debafed in mind, by
being the dependant of a villain.. -

‘How tranfcendant was the joy that
thrilled the Conde’s. bofom, as the firft:
c.6. ~ light:
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-hght tinge of dawn appeared hovumo
in the weft ! with what pleafure did he -
watch the grey mift; melting before the
progreflive influcnce of day’s beamy. orb!
Soon Aurora’s coraline mouth kiffed
the azure cheek of morning ; the neGar
on her lips communmated their ruby
colour; and mingling with the heavens
tinged them With a rofeate die. The
frowning clouds of night difperfed
» flowly, diftilling drops which; as they
fell, mingled thh the neGarious dew,
fpangling each odoriferous ﬁowcr with
_glittering gems.

The Condd gently preﬁ'nc Con-
ftanza’s hand, in 2 tone-of voice which
lovers alone know how to affume, ad-
drefled her: ¢ How glorious is this
¢ gradual diffufion of light over the
A calm fcene of vegetative nature ! how
«¢ the gay fun’s early matin courfe in-
«¢ {pires the child of Nature with re-

‘¢ vereace
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A ROMANCE. 39
verence for that Supreme Being,
whofe infinite power keeps in equi-
libration the boundlefs planetary fyf-
tem ! how unfearchable is that Di-
vinity, whofe expanfive wifdom or-

dains,- and whofe outftretched arm

moves worlds in their orbit, and
keeps the indefinite whole in a ftate

' of harmonious equipoize. Yes, my

love, your heart is in unifon with mine.

I know it fwells with gratitude. Oh

how that dewy tear, that gliftens in
your heaven beaming eye, diffufes

‘through my foul, the fympathetic

thrill of . tendernefs! It was your
Gilent forrow, Conftanza, . that firlt
awakened my pity; it was your beauty
excited my wonder: thus pitying ad-
miration engendered love the moft
refined; and this fpontaneous tear of
gratitude to the God of Nature now
leads me to revereace you more as
) ' € an
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« an aérial fpiric than a fublunary
i bemg :

s Ah! my Rxmualdo,” replied Con-
ftanza, her countenance radiating chaftity
and love ; ¢ I could for ever yield my-
% felf to the charm of contemplation ;.
<< T could ftill lifc my foul and foar into:
s fancy’s vifionary world in fearch of my
¢« beneficent Maker.. Oh! how this.
«- mortal frame fhackles the divinity of -
% our intelleGuai being !" how my foul
-¢¢ pants for freedom, and my God! I
¢ have been the child of forrow; yet -
¢« heaven has endowed me with refig-
s¢ pation : wherefote thould I then re-
<« pine ? The heart unichooled in affliét=
-« jon, never fecks converfe with the:
¢<_Deity, nor knows- how to eftimate
s the fweets of fimple Nature ;- thus, to-
¢« my mind, an eternity of fuffering,
« fometlmes fofteneﬂ by the balmy.

“% hand‘
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hand of Omnipotence, is preferable
to. ages of worldly felicicy !” ;

¢¢ But forrow has withdrawn her mlﬁy
veil,” replied the Condé; <« and
dimpled happinefs now greets my
Conftanza with ‘a kifs.. Yes, the
bitter cup is dafhed from thy lips,,
and all is joy to come.”

« Hold, Senor Condg¢, yield not to
fallacious appearances; a fecret moni-
tor fits, weighty on my heart, and
with his iron hand ftops all lightfome
palpitation.  The ftore of miferies is.
not yet heaped upon my head: I have-
ftill the frowns of fate to encounter,
and: muft ftill roufe my fortitude to-

‘withftand its dread attacks. I will

girt myfelf with the invulnerable ar-
mour of confcious integrity; virtue is.
my fhield, and heaven my fafeguard :-
why then fhould I fear death, fince

¢ that
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< that is the worflt . that can befal}
. .mes?

- Rimualdo, quite mute ftruck, gazed
with admiration on the features of Con--
ftanza, which had affumed the ﬁeady'
appearance of heroic virtue; and his

mind told him that wifdom was never-
before fo ripe i a youthful breaft, nor:
beauty fo tranfcendant in a mortal form.

The golden haired god now fhot his:
glittering beams even to the weftern ho-~
rizon. -~ Amid the verdant plains, Xara-.
mo’s peaceful.watcrs wound their tranflo-
cent courfe. Extenfive fields on this fide-
met the gaze, and -rifing hills, fome-
times clad with majeftic pine or fpread--
ing oak, fometimes capped with a.
caftle’s embattled walls, or the convent’s- -
fpires, on that fide gratified the fearching-
eye. '

The*
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The carriage continved to advance
with unabating velocity., Rimualdo en-
‘deavoured by every argument which
tendereft love could fuggeft, to difpel
_ Conltanza’s forrow ; but, like a corro-
five mildew, it preyed upon her foul, 2nd"

ftamped her the child of melancholy.
~ The Condg, finding thefe endeavours
fruitlefs, waved the converfation by en-
treating that the would make him ac-
quainted with everything the koew re-
fpecting the myftery of her birth, and
the monk Sebaftiano..

Conftanza’s account proved every
way unfatisfalory : fhe had not the lealt
recolle@tion of any perfon who had ap-
peared particularly attentive to her in
infancy, for fhe had been, froni her ear-
" liet dawn of reafon, an inhabitant of
the cavern in the foreft with Benito,
whofe conftant care was to inculcate with
affiduity in her brealt the firm belief

that
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‘ that the was his ~daughter. Sebaftiano
had frequemly informed her, that fanily
concerns, and an affair of honour, had”
firlt obliged him to fly from Portugal,

his native country, and become one of

rehmous order, to'evade all fearch.

Thac fome months after his abfence,
her mother had expired, foon after
giving her to the world ; and that he had
in confequence quitted the monaftery
-under pretence of making a pilgrimage
to the famed thrine of Saint Ifidore at.
Madrid ; in lieu of which he had tra-
velled to his native city, ro take Con-
ftanza from thofe trully friends to whofe
care fhe was confi igned ; ‘and *thence
_ he had immediately journeyed, till he
- found the fequeftered retreat near the
caftle of Badajos, which had for fo many
“years ferved them as an afylum. f

Sebaftiano had"always corﬁpplled Con-_ ‘
ftanza to remain concealed by day ; only
T per-
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permitting her at dead of night to tafte
the refrefhing air of liberty ; he had like-
wife ufed every endeavour to inftil into
her mind the moft fuperftitious do&rines;
but they were -too abfurd and palpable
to efcape detettion; and Conftanza’s fu-
perior underftanding revolted at his
tenets, though fhe did not dare confute
them, awed by the aufterity of Benito’s
manners, and the kindred fituation of
him who feemed fo Pcrcnuouﬂy to pro-
fefs them.

It was not till the faculties of her
‘mind began to expand, that he firlt made
her acquainted with the artful tale re-
fpecting her mother’s vow ; which-de~
voted her life to cloiftered folitude : this
he did with the moft confummate art,
firft expatiating on the tranfcendant vir- -
tues of her deceafed parent, and then
forming a pathetic ftory, which might
have wrought on a mind poflefied of the

3 _ {malleft
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fmaliett portion of Conftanzals fenfi=
bility : it concluded with enldrging on:
the pangs her mother had endured on
her account; and then rehearfed the
folemn words fhe had ‘uttered, as her
trembling lips prefled thofe of her in-
fant ;. and the laft figh devoted' her tor
religion and her God.

Rimualdo continued loft in deepeft
thought during Conftanza’s recital ; his
hand preffed hers, while his dew glazed
eye was tenderly bent upon her lovely
countenance ; pleafed, fhe devined the
fufeeptibility of his foul, ‘and her reafon
told her that fhe had not fettered her
heart without enflaving one equally vir-
tuous and tender. - s

T bus intranced in thought, the Condé
remained unconfcious of the rapid ap~
proach of a carriage, followed by four
outridérs, which defcended a fteep at
no great diftance, and advanced along

: 4 the
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- the route he was purfuing: (ill fuddenly
the vahicle halted befide that in which
Rimualdo was, and the dowmeftics of the
: firanger, at the fame moment, feized the
reins from the hands of his drivers: a
well ‘known voice foon caught his ear;
thunder-ftruck he turned his head, but
‘what were his feelings, when his fearful
- gaze beheld the perfon of his father
‘he continued motionlefs, while the at-
~ tendants tranfported Conftanzainto their
lord’s carriage; who, alighting, fum-
moned his fon in a peremptory tone.
- The Condé mechanically followed his
ﬁeps,mll they were at fome diftance from
the attendants. The Marques then
halting feized his arm and bent his re-:
gard full upon him:, fire (hot from his
~ eyes, and the direft ‘paffions raged in his
Heage: i Unoratefu] -depraved, de-
e Generate boy,” were the firlt words
that burft from his furcharoed bofom ;

¢ what demon has urged you to adopt
¢¢ a mode
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< a mode of conduét, fo unworthy of
« yourfelf £’

«'Oh! my father,” exclaimed the
Condg, dropping on his knee.

«« Peace,” refumed the Marques in

a commanding tone of voice, at the
fame time ftarting back fome paces;
<« dare not pollute me with thy hated
<t touch; I know thou wouldft endea-
s your to extenuate thy guilty depra-
€ vity ; but hear my refolve, Sir, and
« if a fpark of contrition yet kindles -
“ in your veins, obey my commands,
< por let your lips breath another fyl-
¢« lable.—Inftantly re-enter the carriage
s you have juft quitted; poft back ta
¢ Toledo with the utmoft expedition.
«¢ Crave forgivenefs of the gracious
- & Monarch, whofe bounty you have
¢ bafely abufed, whofe favors you have_
& rreated with unprecedented neglect,
¢« and whofc good opinions you have,
(49 ln
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¢ in all probability, forfeited for ever.
~ “¢ Nor ever more caft a thought on your
¢ infamous paramour; who I from
¢ this moment take under my direétion,

and who is confequently loft to you
% for'ever.”

The Marques was retiring ; but the
Conde¢ feized his garments, and wouid
have addrefled him, had not a frown
from his father filenced him.

Rimualdo ftood ftatue ftruck till he
_ beheld his parent enter the carriage,
which drove off with the utmoft cele-
rity, followed by the horfemen, bear- .
ing Conftanza from his fight for ever.
At this fatal moment he raved with fury;
he tore his hair, he threw himfelf upon
the earth, he curfed his exiltence, and"
profanely called on the Moft High to
terminate his fufferings. Long would
he have indulged this tumultous burft
of paffion, had not the drivers of the

camagc
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carriage followed the hafty inflructions
‘given them by the Marques ere his de-
parture. -

They firlt endeavoured to footh the
Condé with hopes; and after ufing every
intreaty, at length tranquilized his per~
turbed fpirits: but this was only reducing
him to a worfe fitvation ; for he funk
into a ftate of ftupefaction, and in this
condition fuffered himfelf to be placed
in the vehicle, which, after partly re-
tracing the route he had that morning
journeyed, ftruck into the high road for
Toledo.
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CHAP. IL

There’s no defence againft the will of Jove;
No force can turn, or policy evade

‘What Deftiny decrees immutable :

Nothing fhall be, that Fate has doom’d fhall not,

LAannowx.
Blind Queen of Chance, to lovers too fevere!
Thou rulft mankind, but art a tyrant there :
" Thy wideft empire’s in a lover’s breaft:
Like open feas, that feldom are at reft ;
_ Upon thy coaft opr w wealth is daily ca&,
_ And thou, like pirates, mak'ft no peace at lagt.

Fixt in aftonifhment, I gaze upon thee,

Like one juft blafted by a froke from heav'n,
Who pants for breath, and fiffens, yet alive,
in dreadful looks : a monument of wrath !

Apprsox.

‘Tue carriage continued fo advance
with the utmoft celerity ; while the
Condé remained immerfed in the ‘fame.

frate of torpitude which had clouded

VOL. III, B every
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every faculty. The gaudy fun rolled
onward in its courfe, and the perpendi-
cular rays already announced the mid-
aay hour, when Rimualdo in fome
meafure regained the power of recol-
lection.

As the late fcenes crowded on his
fancy, they had more the appearance of
a dream than a reality ; and his brain
continued for fome time in this dread-
ful ftate of perplexity. The vehicle at
length wound into a village, and pre-
fently halted at the door of a pofada..
The Conde immediately alighted ; and
being conduted into an apartment,
ordered one of the drivers to be forth-
with fhown into his prefence.

. The poftillion obeyed the fummons:
~when Rimualdo began by queflioning
him as to every circumftance that

crowded on his fancy: when to his
- aftonifh-
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‘aftonithment he found the whole con-
- firmed. 3

He learnt that Conftanza had really
been refcued by him, and plaged under
his protection ; and that fhe was now in
the power of the Marques his father;
who had alfo firi¢tly commanded hts
immediate return to Toledo,

In fuch a fituation, what line of con-
dutt was to be purfued? He dared
not difobey an exafperated parent: yet
tacitly to fuffer his father’s vengeance to
fall on the loved innocent, was incom-
patible: with his pature, derogatory to
love, and unbecoming an honorable
Spaniard. '

During the dreadful confli& which
¢nfued, the landlord came to acquaint
him that frefh horfes had been put to
the carriage; it was therefore neéeﬁ'ary

D 2 e =ht 1)
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to adopt, without delay, fome decilive
ftep: when Rimualdo fhortly determined
on difmifling the vehicle, in order to
purfue a meafure in diret oppofition
to the “ﬁll of the Marques. - After again
fummoning the drivers, and hearing
every ‘circumftance orce -more cori-
- firmed, he rewarded their fervices, and.
then difmiffed them. :

- Happily for the Condg, the ftupefac-
tion which had overpowered his reafon,
ftill continued in fome meafure to prey
on his mind ; and thus the boifterous
paffions of youth,. which might have
proved detrimental to him bad. they
found vent on this occalio:;, were hap-
pily curbed by the hand of deje@ed
melancholy. Thus recolléction gradu-
ally dawned upon his foul : it was not
an iaftantaneous flath of convi&ion;
‘ & “but
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- but the cooler workings of dlvme reafon -

counteratting . the xrrlcabxhty of youth- '
fal pafions.

- With folded arms, down- ft eyes,
and * penfive  mein, leuac§o long
~ continued  traverfing the chamber;
nor was the generous youth Cefario
abfent from his thoughts. O how the
Conde bluthed at having fo long neg- :
lected his friend ! -

- ¢ Would he have aéted thus by me 2
exclaimed Rimualdo with. emotion :
*“ what muft be his anxiety on my.
¢ account ?”

=

" The Conde paufed an inftant; and
then continued :

¢ ¢ Why then delay to atone for my
“favle? I will this moment difpatch
~““a packér, briefly relating the extraor- -
““dinary events that have ‘taken place

a0 3 " « fince
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¢« fince our feparation. Yes! I will
‘¢ diffipate his fears on my account : his
¢¢ generous foul will pardon the negle€t;
~ “for well he knows the keennefs of
“love’s ghafts, and well too he knows
“that jealoufy is the chara&eriftic
<¢ marking of the all-potent god, who
““ will not even fhare with friendfhip,
““ but ufurp every faculty to himfelf.
«“ Yes! the greateft have ceded to his
¢ power; nor blufhed to own them-
‘< felves the flaves of Love !”

The Condé without delay penned a
letter to his friend; freely imparting
every occurrence, and unmafking the
hidden emotions of his bofom.

Having fummoned the landlord of
the houfe, he made known his defire;
when a meffenger was foon in readinefs;
- who fet off at full {peed for Toledo,
. bearing the packet to Cefario.. - -
' Rimualdo
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* Rimualdo felt an indeferibable fatis-
fattion in having thus, without reftraint,
unburthencd the feelings that welghcd
upon: his heart.

It is fuch only who have felt‘mxfery s
_ dire preffure that are fufceptible of the
balmy infuence of this freedom of com-
municatoin: it operates like the foft
dew of heaven on the parched foil, ren-
novating the exhaufted plant, and dif-
fufing a calm ferenity around. How
can I adequately exprefls its powerful ef-
fe&ts onRimualdo’s mind : he felt wholly
lightened of theload that had, till then, -
enchained his mind, keeping it in a ftate
of ina&ion. The lingering flame of paf-
fion, which lacked but fuel to confume
his reafon, was now altogether extin-
guithed; his brain had free fcope for -
altion ; and cool melancholy mantled his
rapt foul, Inftead of agonizing groans,
the gentle& fighs burft from his bofom.

D 4 2= No
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No i rmprecatxons, no arraxgmngthe will

of Prov1denc-, was now heard to iffue
from -his - quxvcrmc lips. His confi-
dence was in heaven; he regarded the
prefent merely s difappointments at-
tendant on human nature ; he even
convinced himfelf that they were pur-
_pofely infli&ted to affay his fortitude,
and teach him refignation; and, con-
fcious of his own integrity, felt affured
fhat heaven would in the end reward
the {ufferings expencnced by the vmuous
mind.

‘The fiery eye of day floped its gol-
defray towards the weftern ocean, as
the Condé vaulted the fteed which he
‘had ordered to bein readinefs for his
. departure, = He again traverfed the vil-
lage, andretracing the route which thecar-
'riage had that morning taken, gained by
dufk the very fpot where the ‘Marques

hxs
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his father had fo unexpeétedly furprized
“and bereft him of his foul’s treafure.

He curbed his horfe: and as he
gazed around the fcene, brought every
incident frefh to his remembrance: the
trats of the carriage-wheels were vifible :
he knew the place where the vehicle
that conveyed him had made a halt
befide ‘that of his parent; he looked
back, and his mind’s eye led him to
the identical fpot whither he had followed
the Marques to witnefs his reproachful
converfation and peremptory command,
An agonizing pang rent his bofom; for: .
he felt that he muft have infliGted tor-
tures to the foul of ‘a revered father, and
- caufed unutterable anguith to the fuf-
ceptible heart of a doating mother. He
then pourtrayed their mutual emotions 5
and this ideal pi&ture too fully demon-
ftrated to his mind.the undutifulnefs of
his conduét: it alfo -gave rife to fenfa-
: D.§ tions



§B. RIMUALDO: .
tions that fully - compenfated for bhis
error; and which might have even
moved the ftern paflions of the Mar-

ques to forgivenefs, could he have then
. beheld his fon.

- Rimualdo’s foul fickened ; and he
began to waver in his refolution. Could
he prefent himfelf before an exafperated
fire ? Could he bear to view the moift
drops faft trickling from the fwollen
eyes of an indulgent mother—of that
mother who had reared him from child-
hood—who hadwatched his every a&ion,
and carefully ftifled thofe evil habits
which in infancy take root, and in the
end mar the man ? Could he hear the
fighs of her who, he was fully convinced
ftill loved him notwithftanding the faul-
tinefs of his condu&, and was the inter-
ceffor with the Marques in his behalf ?
Could he renew her pangs by again
difobeying his father ?. and could he

P - add
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add to the rage of ‘that father by thus

~ boldly prefenting himfelf before him.
Thefe thoughts for a time wholly un-
manned the Condg, till the fpotlels
Conftanza, arrayed in all the conquering
charms of perfecuted innocence, feemed
to plead, and even demand, his interfer-
ence in her behalf. This brought to
his remembrance the folemn protefta-
tions made in the cavern, and the fub-
fequent offer of his hand when fo lately
at the cortige, ke

¢ What is the predominant feature

“ in"every Spaniard’s charaler ?” faid
the Conde, mufing. < It is honour!
¢ even the robber will fuffer tortures
“ rather than break the oath fworn to

© ¢ his captain and followers; and though -
“ his life be offered as the reward of
“a breach of integrity to his gang,
“ ftill he will not waver, but meet his

€ fatc undaunted.  Yet I, the heir ofa
D6 «¢ noble
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¢t moble houfe, can hefitate, though my
¢ future tranquillity, and whar is fill
more, the eternal happinefs of a per-
fecuted helplefs female, is at ftake.—
Oh ! thame, Rimualdo! throw off this
¢ pufillanimity, and fhew yourfelf like
a2 man: be what you are, the high
“ born Spaniard !”’

«
&

€<

“ Yes,” exclaimed the Condé, in
‘an elevated tone; *¢ I will not be de-
« tered from purfuing the rigid path
« of re@itude I bhad adopted: no;
¢ though my father heap curfes on me,
<¢ though the Marquefa bathe me with
her tears, ftill fhall my purpofe re-
 main unalterable. I will inftantly
¢ fpeed me to the. Caflilio del Lara,
< the fcene of my infantile joys and
¢ youthful ftudies: I will feek my re-
¢¢ yered mother, and on my knee un-
¢ burthen my fufferings to her. = She
¢¢ will not fpurn me; fhe will not re-

» ¢ fufe



A ROMANCE. 61

-
-~

fufe tolend a pitying ear to my com-
~ %< plainings ; nor will fhe be averfe to
- relate every circumftance to the Mar-
¢ ques, and petition him in Conftanza’s
behalf. = Thus 1 fhall efcape the
¢ dreaded interview with my father,
¢ which would only terminateunhappily
¢ for my love; for my prefence would
¢ in all probability raife a ftorm in
< his breaft, which would incapacirate
¢ him from liltening to reafon’s voice.”

[ -~
-

~

Nooa

"

Such were the arguments adduced by
the Conde in fupport of his purpofed
plan of a&tion. They were compatible
with honor, and confitent with love.
For he believed, from his foul, that
Conftanza was the perfecuted guiltefs
orphan of fome illuftrious family. The
' Marques’s; manner too, during their
fhort interview on the-road, convinced

Rimualdo that hlS parent muft have
: e obtamed
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obtained fome knowledge of his abfence
from Toledo, and that Conftanza’s cha-
racter had been defamed ; or wherefore
fhould he have ftyled her infamous ? why
tear her from his arms unheard, with
intent 'to convey her from his fight for

“ever?  Even {fuppofe the Condé had

- not loved the objeét, it was a duty he
owed Conftanza to confute the calum- -
nies with which fhe had been branded,
and thus countera&t his father’s purpofe
sowards her, which would ia all proba-
bility doom her to eternal mifery.

Rimualdo, after venting a figh and

~ cafting a look of agony arcund, fet fpurs
to his horfe, and quitting the {pot, pro-.

ceeded on bis route. As he advanced,

dim twilight gradually fpread its dufky

veil around ; foon the fcintilating ftars

appeared, and the pale moon, on her

‘fpangled faphrine bed floated majefti-
caliy -along ; fometimes a flatky cloud

partially
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partially veiled Diana’s chafte gleam,
but quickly emerging from the fnow
complexioned film, her beams feem-
ed fraught with additional radiance.
As when the anxious lover fees the
waving gauze overfpread his miftrefs’s .
charms, fhe only withdraws the thadow- :
ing mantle, to enhance her beauty’s
worth, and bind him fafter in her
chains. ‘ : :

Rimualdo continued to advance, un-
~ der the idea of journeying onwards du>
ring the night, without making any halt;
when he fuddently recollected that fuch
a ftep was altogether unneceflary, as he
did not wifh to enter the confines cf
Navarre till the enfuing evening, when
he might, unperceived, proceed to the
Caftilio del Lara; and, favored by the
night, procure admittance without the
Marques’s becoming ‘acquainted with
the fa&.  The Cond¢ accordingly

« 14 flackened
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flackened his pace; but after travelling
fome time without any profpe&t of an
inn, he began to be in doubt whether
he fhould arrive at any houfe of accoms-
modation for the night.

While occupied with this fuggeftion,
Rimualdo, to his infinite fatisfa&ion,
‘heard the chime of a clock, apparently
at no great diftance ; the knell was fo-
lemn, and as ‘the vibraion gradually
decreafed, it produced a tooe melo-
dioufly fad. The road had for fome
time wound in a defcent; and on his
gaining the bafe of the {loop, he inftantly
perceived a gothic ftruéture, whofe fret
‘worked fpires befpoke it the afylum of
Religion’s peaceful votaries.

‘The Condé rode up to the convent
gate, and founded the bell for admit-

tance ; a venerable father foon appeared
' : : clad
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dad in the habit of thc monks. of Saint
Pacomo.

¢« What would you, Senor Cava-
< liero 2” faid the friar in the mof’c‘
complacent tone.

«« Holy Sir,” replied the Condg,
< being totally a ftranger to the route,
¢ ] merely with to know the diftance
“ to the neareft pofada.”

¢ Ah!l my fon,” refumed the vener-
able'old man, ¢ you have yet a long way
“ to journey ; not far from this placeis
« the verge of a gloomy foreft, the-
“.traverfe of which is fome miles;
“ and you muft travel that way ere
 your arrival at the village of Ancona:
‘¢ but the length of the route were no-
« thing, was it not for the danger at-
¢« tending thofe who pafs the wood by
“ night;, as it is known to be infefted
by a - gang of defperades, who not

“* oply+
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only rifle, but generally murder fuch
as fall into their power : nordo [ ex-
aggerate the accouﬁt, Senor, for it was
but lately that we interred a firanger in
¢ our fymmetry, who was found dread-
« fully mangled by the road fide, not -
¢ far from the entrance of the forcft.”
The Condé remained thoﬁg'ht(ul,«not
knowing what fltep to take, when the
monk continued : ¢

<« Young man, if you can content
« yourfelf with the hard fare which our
¢ manfion affords, we can accommo-
¢ date you for the night; our fuperior
¢ is a Saint-like-man, nor ever bars his
¢ gates againft the wandering traveller,”
Rimualdo fincerely thanked the fa-
~ther for this proof of his holfpitality,
and immediately alighting, the monk
took charge of his' horfe ; -after which
they proceeded to the refettory, where:
- : i the

e
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the brotherhood were affembled at fup-
per. They all arofe at his approach,
and the fuperior kindly welcomed his
gueft, ‘at the fame time inviting the
Conde to a feat befide him.

Rimualdo would have again fpoke
the gratitude of his foul, but the vener-
able father interrupted him.

¢« Senor,” faid he, ¢ the pradice of
- ¢ charity is not merely ordained by
¢ religion; it is a .feeling inherent in
¢« ogur natures, and we as Chriftians arg
¢ bound to obey its diftates.”

~

~

-

. D"mj\ng the repaft the.fuperior made
inquiries as to the .route which the
Condé purpofed purfuing the following
morning.  Rimualdo did not conceal
the place of his deftination; and after
fome further converfation, informed the
fuperior, for whom he had conceived the

greateft
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greateft venération, that he was the fon
- of the Marques del Lara.. The gefti-
Culations_ of the fraternity on gaining

this information, fully evinced how much
 they felt honoured by the prefence of
{fuch a noble gueft; while the fupe-rior, 3
prefling Rimualdo’s hand, offered  an
~unfeigned prayer to heaven for his.
having fo providentally efcaped the
immioent danger that awaited him, had

~ he attempted the paifage of the foreft of
Ancona. -

The board being 'clcarégj, wine was
placed before the Conde, who received
the moft marked attentions from the
fraternity, There were about thirty
brothers affembled, all men far advanced
in years, whofe venerable afpeéts and
general ap\pear_ances_ befpoke the ftrit-
nefs of their lives and the aufterity of
their rules. The fight was highly gra--
ufying to the foul of Rimualdo, and he

gazed
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,gazed on the brotherj with cmonons of
reverence and efteem.

The refectory, which was lofty and
fpacious, and adorned with beautiful
gothic work, “particularly atrratted the
Condé’s admiration; and as he glanced
his eye round the hall, which received a
ftrong glare of hoht from the lamp that
was {ulpended from the center of the
ceiling, his attention was caught by a
fuperb painting of the Lalt Supper,
~which difplayed at once a grandeur of
defign, a glow of colouring and pecu-
liar elegance in the difpofition of the
figures, chat ftamped it the work of
_fome emineant hand. ‘ :

~ As the Conde withdrew his regard
from chis fplendid performance, the
figure of one of the monks, whom he
“had not before obferved, particularly at-
_tratted his notice: from his appearance
he' was not fo far advanced in years as
' : ' the
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the other membggs of the fraternity ; for
though his cowl was raifed fo as to fhade
- his countenance; it was apparent that he

‘had not feen his fortieth year: his pale
and emaciated vifage ftill bore evident
~marks of priftine beauty ; his figure was
rather tall and well proportipned,- and
a fettled melancholy marked his whole
deportment.

Rxmua]do, whlle occupxed in con-
. templating his impreffive features, fe-
veral times caught the monk’s attention,
who would for 2 moment fix his eyes
with earneftnefs on the Conde’s face,
and then fink into the fame ftate of de-
jection. The youth' felt a peculiar in-
tereft in the fate of this father, whofe
‘general afpe@ was calculated to infpire
pity ; nor was Rimualdo’s foul on this
occafion a {trangcr to that hcaven]y
fentiment,

"Tile
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-, The bell at length fummoned the
monks to chapel, whither it was their
* wonted cuftom to retire awhile, and pray
ere they repaired to their. refpetive
cells.  The fuperior addreffing the
Condé, begged that he would follow
one of the lay brothers, who awaited
to condu@ him to the chamber allotted
for his repofe. But Rimualdo rejected
for awhile his courtefy, alleging that
he felt an earneft defire to accompany
the fathers to prayers. The worthy
fuperior bowing his head led the way,
accompanied by the Conde, while the
-monks followed their fteps.

The folemn appearance of the chapel
“filled the Condé with awe ; it was in the
true ftile of gothic fimplicity, from
- what was perceivable of its interior by
the light, which burnt in a large em-
boffed filver lamp, that conftantly hung
before the altar. The fickly rays calt a

: dim

’
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dim glimmer on_ the lofty walls, and
faintly illumined -the long aifles,

A crucifix of virgin gold, with va-
~ rious relics and candlefticks of mafly
filver, bearing wax -tapers, graced the
facred table, which was over{pread with
crimfon velvet richly embroidered.

Each monk proftrating himfelf before
his ftall, loofened the firing of beads
that hung from his girdle, and proceeded
to offer his nightly orifon.

Rimualdo’s bofom glowed with the
pure flame of religion: he reverently
knelt before the crofs and joined his
filent prayer. It was the fpontaneous
offering of one who adored his God; free
from oftentatious bigotry.  As the
Condz concluded, the fathers rifing be-
gan to chant the accuftomed hymn of
praife. He turned to obferve them,
when his eye immediately caught the

@ - figure
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figure of that mank who had fo parti-
cularly ftruck him in the refectory;
. he was ftill proftrate on the pavement,
in the a& of fervent devotion. The
hood of his mantle was completely
drawn over his countenance ; he had
affixed the beads to the rope that encir-
“cled his loins, and his arms were folded
over hls breaft, :

L There is fomething more than
« common - attending this father,” faid
the Condé mentally ; ¢ his general ap-
¢« pearance, the touching fadnefs of his
¢ demeanor, and tke ardency of 'his,
<« prayers, befpeak him the child of
“ unmerited afliGion. Would that T
¢ were permitted to hold fome privaté
- ¢ converfe with him.”

As Rimualdo gave way to thefe ideas
the objeét of his attention flowly rofe,
. and joining his voice to the full tones
VoL, 111, = —  ‘that
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that burft in unifon upon the ear, added
to the folemn harmony. Now the
choir ceafed; when the found of praife,
whlch had majeﬁxcally fwelled through
every avenue, ‘became more faint, then
gradually died on the chilly brecze, and
foon drear filence once more affumed
its folemn empire over thie fcene.

The . reverend fuperior led the way
from the chapel; while the Cond¢, ab-
forbed in- thought, ﬂowly followed his
fteps, and the monks repaired to. their
feveral cells. - On gaining the door of
' the fuperior’s chamber, the found of
advancing footfteps was heard, and at
" the fame moment the oodly man, be-
ftowing his benedi®ion on leualdo, ,
begged that he would follow the fteps ;
~of the holy father, who came to con-
du& him to his repofe. The Condée
bowed, and then furned towards the
: fnar, who ftood befide him; but how
agrecably
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agreeably was he furprifed, when he be-
~ held in his condu&or the junior monk -
for whom 'he»:_h'ad imbibed fuch a par-
. tnality. The father’s countenance af-
fumed an air of placidity as he motioned
the Conde, and led the way along the
avenue.

- After tfa?erﬁng-a long corridor, on
either fide of which were <hé doors ¢on-
du&ting to the narrow cells of the friars,
they gained another pafiage, at the ex-
" tremity of which was the apartment
allotted for the Cond&’s reft.  The
monk opening the deor, pafied the
- threthold. = Having placed the lamp
which he bore upon the table, hé made
fome apology for the poornefs of the
accommodation, but hoped that a found”
repofe would compenfate for the want
of luxuries.

E2. Helhe
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The chamber indeed did not boaft
any fuperfluities, as the furniture con-
fifted only of an ample mat fpread upon
the floor, a (mall table fupporting a
black crofs, and a low ftool.

“ 1 am fully fatisfied,” replied Ri-
mualdo with a fmile ; ¢ it is not always
¢ the downy bed that infures fleep to the
¢ ogcupier ; a contented mind will reft
< even on the flinty bofom of a rock,
¢ and lulied by the battling elements,

¢ Saveer fleep will on the high and giddy maft
¢ Seal up the thip-boy’s eyes, and rock his brains
«¢ Tn cradle of the rude imperious furge.””

« It is the wretched only that court in
¢ yain the careffes of the care-foothing
¢ deity.” ;
The monk, with a deep-fetched figh
returned : <« Content is indeed, Senor, -

« the {foul’s lullaby; my eyes once
« yielded
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. yielded to the foothing influence; but
« thofe times are fled.” The friar
~ would have proceeded, but {eeming to
recolle@ himfelf on a fudden, entreated
* pardon for having fo far intruded on
the Conde’s time ; and was quitting the
chamber; when Rimualdo, feizing the
monk’s robe, in a hefitating tone entreat- -
ed him to delay awhile his departure.

« Excufe me, I befeech you, fathes,”
“continued he; ¢ there is an apparent
¢ candour pourtrayed in your counte-
s nance, which induces me to believe
¢ that you will not deem my conduct
¢ the effe@ of impertinence or idle cu-
b rloﬁty, 1 have obferved your man-
_ ¢« pers, and there is an inexpreffible
« fomething in your behaviour that
¢« has moft powerfully interefted me.
¢ You feem dejeited, and your features
« bear the characteriftic ftamp of me-
« lancholy, furely you muft have ex-

B3 s¢ perienced
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RIMUALDO : ;
perienced the preffure of forrow in’

early life. It is your fufferings I fain
- would learn, for 1 well know how
0 fympathife in them.”

. <€ Neoble Sir,” replied the father,

it is ‘true, you interet yourfelf in the
fate of one who has fuffered, and
who fought in' retirement ‘an allevia-
tion' of his woes; religion has healed
my bleeding wounds, -and folitude

‘has diffufed the calm fhade of melan-

 choly over my foul. I once bafked

in the {unthine of tranquil happinefs,
till love fought fhelter in my bofom;
the paffion was hopelefs——1I fled the
world, and now with calmnefs wait
the final termination of all worldly
cares,——Believe me, noble youth,
my fimple ftory is not worthy your’
attention ; befides the recictal would
only recal to my mind events the
moft diftrefing to myfelf, and un-
interefting to the hearer,” o= &
; ' ¢ Heaven



\

A ROMANOE. . e

¢ “Heaven forefend!” replied the
Condg, feizing the friar’s hand, ¢ that I
¢ fhould feek to renew thofe painful
< feelings which' are lulled to reft in
< the bofom of religion and retirenienc.
« No, good father ; whatfoever my
' ¢ wifhes may have been, they are now
-« vanifthed from my miond ; nor would 1
‘ on any account purchafe my own .
¢ gratification, by infliling a moment-
“.ary pang to the bofom of another.”

After fome further converfation the
monk Auguftino retired with a pre-
- pofieffion in the Condé’s favor equal to.
that which Rimualdo had imbibed for
the unhappy father. ; :

After yielding awhile to the, multi-
" farious ideas that crowd=d on his brain,
the Conde at length funk to refl, nor
woke till the fluttering lark warbled in
mid air his clarion note of praife.

“E 4 RianaldQ
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~ Rimualdo had juft rifen from'the mat,
when his attention was caught by a
gentle tap at the door, and a voice that
inquired, in a lone tone, if he was yet
awake. The Conde bade the fummoner
enter, when father Auguftino appeared
before him. The monk advanced, and
after obferving Rimualdo for fome mi-
nutes, his eyes apparently fwollen with
the recent effufion of tears, he drew a
folded paper from his bofom, and de-
livering it into the Conde’s hand, retired
haftily from his prefence. Rimualde
inftantly fixed his eyes on the fuper-
fcription, which intimated that the con- -
_tents of the paper was a brief relation
of the unhappy life of Don Gafpar -
Arzini,"now father Auguftino. From
the appearance of the writing, it was
evident that the monk had devoted the
night to gratify the Condé’s defire; and

this accounted for the peculiar air of
: dejeccton
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, ‘dCJC&lOl‘l that fat upon his countenance
on entering the apartment. Rimualdo
unfolded the fcroll, with intent to perufe
the narrative, when a lay friar entered .
. with a meflfage from the fuperior, de-
. firing his attendance in the refectory,
‘where the brothers were affembled to
partake of the morning’s repaft. . -

The Condé followed the brother, and
after receiving the hearty welcome of
the fraternity, partook with them of the
bread and ‘grapes, which were plenti-
fully: fpread upon the board in wicker
bafkets. Auguftino was prefent, to-
wards whom the Condeé direfted the
moft tender regard; while the monk re~
turned his attention with a faint {mile
that indicated the high efteem he had
conceived for his character.

Breakfaft being ended, the brothers

wifhed the Conde a profperous journey,
- ES and

,;-'
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and retired from the hall to their ‘re.
fpective occupations. As father Au.
guftino pdffed the . portal, he caft a pe-
culiar look on Rimualdo, and they
mutually wafted each other an adieu.

_ The Condé’s horfe being foon in |
readinefs he embraced the hofpitable fa-
perior of the monaftery, who after be-
flowing a benedittion fuffered him 'to
depart. '

Various were the ideas that occupxed=

Rimualdo’s imagination as he purfued
his way through the fhady paths of the
lofty foreft of Awncona.

During the day, he paffed feveral vil-
lages, and the road was generally diver-
fified with the richeft ‘profpeéts. To-
wards mid evening he entered Taracons,

- where ‘he made but a fhort ﬂay, and
again fettmg forwards, arrived by dufk

at the gates of Tudela, What a thrill
: gl ’ of
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of pleafure filled his foul, as he paffed
* the noble bridge acrofs the river Ebro;

and on gaining the oppofite fhore he
checked his ftead to gaze enraptured
on the well known country’; he caft his

eyes on that fide where rofe the turrets

. of Lara, but the murky twilight and

evening vapours dimmed the landfcape.

As he remained thus on the bank of the

flood, the moon fuddenly thot forth her

{ilvery gleam, fpangling the ripling fur-
face of ‘th,c waters. The found of qaré

was prefently heard, and in afew feconds

2 beautiful barge glided through the

middle arch of the bridge, whofe mov-

ing form -added to the enchantment

of the lovely fcene. ‘ : :

While the Condé cantinued thus ob-
ferving its motion, an harmonious {ym-
phony fwelled upon the breeze, and the
full mellow voice of = Cavaliero, who

was in the vefiel, fung the following
Eb lines
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lines to a delightful ftrain, while his
hand touched the guitar with equal tafte
-and judgment :

-~

. SENOR.

O what pleafure thus to glide

“On the water’s rippling tide !
Now the gilded barge is laving,
And the ftreamer’s graceful wavings

" Look, the moon-beams fparkle bright 5
Sing, O fing, my foul’s delight !

Let thy voice in piteous ftrain

'Fill my breaft with tender pain:

Or let thy hand on lightning’s wing
To mirth attune the ]ocund ftring.

Then in plaintive cadence move
My rapt foul to joy and love.

Scarcely
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~Scarcely had the fine tones of the
Senor’s voice melted on the ear, when
the melodious notes of a female were
heard, chanting in unifon with her lute:
this fimple and pathetic ballad :

SENORA. :

Fernando was a gallant youth,
Spain boafted none more bright 5

For honor, courage, love, and truth
He was our land’s delight,

Againft the Moors ‘his blade he drew,
Nor €’er was known to yield;
‘Many a gallant chief he flew
Upon the blood- ftain’d field.

The carnage o’er, his manly foul
Difdain’d the vitor’s part :

No conqu’ror’s pride did e’er controk
The goodnefs of his heart. :

He'd
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He’d caft afide his cnm(on’d feel, .
And calm the pris’ner’s fear : 4

He for the widow?s pangs could feel,
And fhed the dewy tear.

Many a noble damfel ftirove
Fernando’s heart o gain;

Many a maiden pin’d with love,
Yet figh’d and wept in vain.

'Till one amid the Moorifh train,
A female captive fair,’

Firft made the vi€tor feel loyve’s pain,
Firft fill’d his foul with care,

Not long for Monda did he figh;
She felt the Urchin’s dart, " -
Love beam’d from Monda’s azure eye 3
* Love thrill’d his gentle heart,

By
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Mourn then, fairlady ! weep the end
Of Monda ! helplefs dame !

And o’er his urn in forrow bend,

- Ye Spanith fons of fame !

Scarcely was this fad ditty concluded,
when inftantaneoufly a lively fymphony
broke on the Condé’s ear; and the
Senora, to the twang of the guitar, fung
as follows : :

But ceafe awhile this fad’ning ftrain,
Forlo! they trip.it o’er the plain 3
Hark ! the merry bells are ringing ;
Hark ! the laffes gay are finging

Hear the peafant’s jocund lay,

~ For ’tis Pedro’s wedding day :
Now the bells go ding, ding, dong,
o the lads and laffes fong.

s Now
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Now mark the gay.deck’d blooming bridé,
With gentle Pedro at her fide ;
Now her timid hand he feizes :
Deep-drawn fighs her bofom eafes.

- Ines loves the youthful {wain,
Deaxi'ly is fhe lov’d again,
S;i]l_the bells go ding, ding, dong,
To the lads and laffes fong.

Now blefs’d Hymen’s rites are over
Pedro ne’er will prove a rover ; :
Joys fhall each new day be bringing,
While the lads and laffes finging, -

Lightly trip it o’er the green,

Ines fill their lovely queen,

While the pipe and echoing drum
Cheers them with its jocund hum.

- With exquifite judgment the female
 again refumed the melting lute, and
2 breathed
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Stay —from thy lip
The dew ’ll fip ;

" On the wing’d figh
Our fouls fhall fly ;

And thus, the emblems of the dove,
We: live in blifs, we die in'love.-

The concluding notes were with
‘dificulty heard. Rimualdo continued
watching the veffel till it difappeared
in the dufky diftance.  Still a faint
vibration was heard ; and every fighing
breeze feemed the expiring breath of
- fweeteft melody.

The laft lines had particularly affected
the Condé : they brought to his remem-
brance the objeét of his fervent adora-
* tion, and he remained awhile abforbed
in penfive thought.  Recolle&tion at

length
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CHAP. IIL

——1I beg for pity and forgivenefs :
By the Kind tender names of child and father,
Hear my complaints, and take me to your love.
Remember I’'m your offspring by a mother,
Virtuous and noble, faithful to your honour,
Obedient to your will, kind to your withes,
Dear to your arms: by all the joys fhe gave you,

93

When in her blooming years fhe was your treafure, -

Look kindly on me ; in my face behold
The lineaments of hers you’ve Kifs’d fo often,
Pleading the caufe of your poor ‘caft-off child!

Ufe me reproachfully, and like a flave;

No: thou. fhalt not force me from thee:

Tread on me, butfet me, heap wrong on wrongs

On my poor head, I'll bear itall with patiences;
Shall weary out thy moft unfriendly cruelty;

_ Till, wounded by my fuff>rings, thou relent,
_And raife me to thy arms with dear forgivenefs.

OTWAY.

%

SrtirL the chafte moon continued

to

fhed her beams, carpeting Nature’s ver-

dant lap with filvery radiance; W

=

hile
the
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_the gentle br‘cezes‘y’aglitated the Woi‘)};‘iy?
fcenery, which graceful.waving feemed
_to greet their youthful lord’s return.
Sometimes the diftant notes of the me-
®ancholy nightingale broke melodioufly
on the ftillnefs of the fcene; and fome-
times the fwelling wind moaned with
refporifive fadnefs. ~ Every well re-
membered object gave rife to {enfations
that foftened the Conde’s fufceptible
bofom ; 2nd it was while abforbed in
deepeft reflexion, that Lara’s noble
frulture firlk met hisgaze: The orbof
night beamed full upon the maflive baf-
tions and cloud-kiffing turrets, and the
whole feemed a ftru&ture reared with
fione of milky die. : ;

The rugged precipice whereon it

| flood afforded a fine contraft, being®
thickly clad with fir and pise trees of
fable hue. As Rimualde vapproached;

various ideas crowded on his fancye
Now
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Now he endeavoured to trace the well
known cafements of hls father’s cham- -
ber; and now he turned towaids .the
angle where repofed his beloved mother.
* Again he brought to mind her fuffer~" -
ings, which had their origin in his @n-
dutifulnefs : again he pitured Con-
{tanza, either compelled to enter fome
monaftery, ,or perhaps confined a pri=
foner in fome lowly chamber of the
Caftilio. * This latrer thought revived
+ the Conde’s dg@oping fpirits. :

“ Yes,” thought he, ¢ 1 fhall then

. < perhaps behold her; perhaps releafe
her; for there is not a domeftic in
- the Caftilio who would hefitate in
ferving me.” : :

© As Rimualdo advanced, each obje@t
became more diftinguifhable, and the
noble fabric gradually enlarged upon

theview. He travelled onward agirated
: with
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with innumerable furmifes as to the
reception he might expe& to receive
from the Marquefa. He wound flowly
up the acclivity, and gained-at length '
the moat. {urrounding the Caftilio, °
Alighting from his horfe; he proceeded
with unfteady ftep towards -the draw-
bridge; a fickly faintnefs imperceptibly
ftole over his heart; he reclined awhile
upon the baluftrade, and for fome time
fixed his_atrention on the noble folding
portal through which he had fo oftcn
pafled ; his gaze then wandered to the
fheet of water beneath, and then was
raifed to the lofty battlements; thefe -
objeds, trifling in themfelves, operated
forcibly on his {oul ; they brought to his.
~ remembrance the happy fcenes of youth;:
and the recolle&ion led him to draw
eomparifons between the tranquil ftate of
thoughtlefs childhood and the tumul-
tuous cares attendant on riper yearss .

He
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- He was at length roufed from this
train of reflections, by hearing the bolts
of the gate drawn back, and immediately
after the porter appeared, who came to
 affix the chain in order to raife the plat-
form.  Old Gafpar, unconfcious that
' the figure before him he beheld the
perfon of his young mafter, requefted
him to retire from off the drawbridge,
when the Conde raifing his eyes fixed
them full upon the countenance of the
good old man, who inftantly recognifed
his features. He would fain have tefti-
fied his joy in audible terms; but Ri.
mualdo, feizing his hand, entreated him
in a low voice to continue filent, after
which he proceeded to the chamber oc-~
cupied by Gafpar in the tower befide the
gate, whither he was fpeedily followcd
" by this venerable domettic.

The Conde’s firft inquiries were con-
cerning the Marquef#’s health, and thc
~ return “of his father.

VOL, I,/ F o Praifcd
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< Praifed be héaven!” replied Gaf-
par; *“ your noble mother, for mngﬁtl
<« knew, Senor, is well. Yet there
¢¢ have been ftrange domgs in-the Caf-
« tilio for thefe few days paft. 'The '
¢ Marques has denied admittance to
¢¢ all comers,. His converfations with
“ my lady have been frequent, and of
¢ long duration; and it is- {aid that
« your mother, Senor, has been con-
« ftantly in tears of late. But now I
¢ bethink me, Senor, how could you
+¢ become acquainted with our Lord’s
« Jate journey ! he only departed the -
¢ Caftilio three nights agone, when it
¢ was near midnight, and no one knew
« whither it was his intention to travel, -
¢ that circumfitance having been cau-
« tioufly concealed from all within the
« Caftilio. It was indeed furmifed
¢« that the Marques meant to join you,
- Senor, at Toledo, as Margarita our
¢t Jady’s waiting . woman thinks that .

$¢you



_«'you'are in fome meafure concerned
« in all this bufinefs ; however, con-
« trary toall expe&anon, my Lord, your

. « father returned to the Cattilio by

« dawn thxs mornmg :

The Conde, interrupting Gafpar, in-,
quired with emotion, ¢ Whether he had
« not-obferved 2 young Senora in the
- % carri.ge with the Marques.” :

 No traly, Condé Rimualdo,” re-.
plied he ; ¢¢ the vehicle drove into the
 inner court with fuch velocuy, thac
1t was impomble to.obferve even. i
4 perfon of my honoured maﬂer, nor
< have T during the day heard any
i thmor relative to_the female. ftranger
“« of whom you fpeak.”

Rimualdo, after pacing thc chamber
awhile abforbed i thought, refumad zhe,
converfation as follows: :
Dptg 59U e T think,

,.‘ 2
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ey “think, Gafpar, that you are
ﬁrongly attached to our houfe.”

L« My lord, you cannot furely doubt.

R

my fidelity 2’ replied the old man °

thh emotion.

(14

({4

sl <2

«
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({3

f‘ Believe me, Gafpar, I do not; I‘.

fhould be forry to look on thofe grey

hairs, and thiok that they covered
a head tainted with ingratitude. Nay,
Gafpar; 1 am fure thou loveft me
too.”

« Oh! my young mafter, love you,
can 1 do other than love, honour, and
revere the only offspring of my kind
lord; it is true I am ftricken in years,
yet me-thinks, were you in danger,
I thould feel a fpark of youth re-

animate my feeble frame. Yes, I

could willingly die for you, Senor

Condé &
« I'do
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“ [ do believe it Gafpar, and thank
you for this affurance of your love.

' Now liten to me. An affair of the
utmoft importance has induced me to
«take. this jouraey to the Caftilio, " It

is a circumitance, Gafpar, wheréin

pends; and the Marques my father
muft remain a total ftranger to ‘my
being in the Ca{hllo.”, :

Bt What, Senor "'

% Yes, Gafpar 5 you muﬁ aﬁ'ord me

€«

11

(13

113
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<

<

"~

(4

-an afylum in your lowly ' chamber

till to-morrow night; when ‘1 (hall
in all probability again fet forwards

¢ on iy f[peedy return to Toledo.
Nay, old man, look not-on me with

the gaze of aftonithment, nor queftion
me I befleech you ; only hear what I
fhall furcher require at your hands.
The Maq iefa my ‘mother will ere
long retire to reft; when the Célti_lio

5] S
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s¢.is huthed,. you muft ‘repair o her

s chamber wuh a billet which J fhall
<« indite. - In the .ottward -apartment
€« fepb[i&s Margarita, who is aceuftomed
¢ to read prayers to my mother;, you

“ may gain the door of. the apartment

¢ while they are Rill at devotion, tap
¢« gently for admittance; and when
« Margarita anfwers, deliver the letter
« on the inftant, and await then the
= Marqﬁefa’s pleafure.”

Gafpar, after a moments paufe, re-
plied:

¢ Were 1, Senor Coudé to aé‘t as
¢t rigid duty diétates, I fhould refufe to
¢ conceal you from the Marques your
s father; bue 1 know too well the
«« honour of your npature not to rifk
§ anythmg for your fervice; befides,
“ my. lord, you have . alleged  that
st your happinefs is. at ftake; and hard

&¢ mdccd muft be my hearty if I did not
«-ule
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ufe every ef}'ort in ' my power toavert

the preflure of mifery from you,
Yes, Senor, if my feeble endéavours
can be of the fmalleft avail, you may
command them to the utmoft.—1

‘will forchwith do what you require, -

though' indeed it breaks my heart to
think ‘that the lawful heir of this
princely manfion fhould feek afylum
in' the lowlieft chambers it aﬁords.
Cannot [ Senor”’——

« Hold,” faid t_he Candé, interrupt-

ing Gafpar, and prefing his hand,

(7
ot
(43
¢
€
13
(13
«

“

1 know your withes; you would fain
prepare fome better apartment for
my accommodation 3 but believe me,
my good old friend, I never can be
more happy than in the company of
hoary integrity ; befides, Gafpar, no
part of the Caftilio would fo well fe-
cure me from obfervation : thesefore
fay no more 1 intreat you; but bring

F 4 S s ome s
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« me, without dclay, the implements
« for writing, or we fhall (uffer'this
o mght s opportunity to efcape us.”

Gafpar bowing his head, cbeyed the
Conde’s orders, who nnmedxarely penned’
-the followmg note : A

“®Let not anger cloud your brow,

‘« my deareft mother, on receipt of this;

¢ it is Rimualdo, it is your only fon,

¢ who, confcious of the agonizing fen-
< fations he has infli¢ted to your foul,
« thus feeks to atone for his fault,—

« Yes; he can atone for it, by atteﬁmg,

“ by proving his innocence, by proving

s her, whom the Marques ftiles in-

¢ famous, a,lucklefs, perfecuted, fpot-

« lefs female. Yes, my mother, I can

¢ in part unveil the myftery with which

. ¢ foul calumny has wrongfully branded:
“ me: for envenomed muft indeed

‘¢ have been the fharp tooth of malice

¢ that
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« that could have dared to ftain Con=
€« ﬂanzas foul with infamy. I waxt,
(« M«dam, your decxﬁon. Do not fe-
<« fufe me an audience. If ever I was
s« dear to you—if fhill 1 poffefs: any
« claim on your a&'c&-io'ns—-grant,; me
< an immediate interview. - ‘

‘ - seeNonw fon, 4 ¢
¢ Ini love and duty bound for ever,
“ Rimuarpo.”

After fealing the letter, and once
more repeating his former inftrutions,
Rimualdo entrufted the paper to Gafpar’s
care; when the old man forthwith lcfl:"
the Conde to execute his commands.

During his abfence, the Conde‘becamc‘

a prey to the moft poignant emotions.

Should the Marquefa grant his earneft
requelt, he felt abathed at the idea

of prefenting himfelf before her wnder

the prefent circumfances : and fhould

F§ : the
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fhe refufe to admlt hlm, what ftep-was
sthen to be taken 2. He did not dare
encounter his father ; and mouft there-
fore be compelled to fly the Caftilio,
‘and thus abandon the object of _his
affe@ion to the ‘mercy of the exafperatcd
Marques. This fuppofition was mad-
dening ; and the Cond¢ rofe from his
fear, and paced the chamber for fome
minutes, in- an agony of thought little
removed from frenzy. During- this
raging tumult of paffions, Gafpar re-
entered the ‘apaitment: the Conde in-
ﬂantly flew towards him, and feizing his
hand endeavoured to addrefs him ;- but
‘the internal agonies of his mind lmpedcd
the utterance of words.

< Be compofed, I befeech you, Senor 1
faid the good old man in a tremulous
voice ; « | bring tidings that will glad
“you. Yes, my Lord, the Marqucfa
“ your mother will admit you to her

¢ apartment



. mm ’wy
L apartmem afterthe bour of rmdmgh‘t'
< fhe'is moft fenfibly touched with your
« letter. . Oh, blefs her kind foul! how
¢ dearly fhe doats upon: you, Senor*"

‘ “Ah' will the indeed fee me, Gal-
*par? How Iooked he ¥ What
¢ piffed ? “Tell me, old man} how
,'“ did the bear the receipt of my bxllet 2

- Gafpar havm,g prevailed en the Condé
to refume his feat, continued thus :

¢ On quitting you, Senor Conds, T
“ traverfed the leffer court o efcape
“ obfervation ; and as the domeftics
“ were fill paffing to and fro in the
“ weftern corridor, I proceeded to the
“ narrow ftair-cale which conduds to
“ the fquare turret, which you know,
~““Senor, is quite unfrequented. Here
I had an opportunity of obferv-
“ing the cafements of my lady’s apart-
f“ments, I had not remained there

| 56 < many
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¢ many minutes, when I beheld lights
¢ moving in the chambers. This
¢ was a fignal for me, as I then kaew
_ ¢ for certain that the Marquefa had
¢ retired for the night. I therefore -
- *¢proceeded thither without delay ; and
« after twice tapping at the door, I
¢ heard Margarita approach: fhe de-
¢ manded who I was ? and my bufinefs
““at fuch an upufval hour? Having
s¢informed her that I was the bearer
4¢ of a letter of importance to the Mar-
“quefa, fhe immediately gave me
‘ admittance; dcfiring that I would
‘“ remain in the outer clofet till fhe
“ made known her lady’s pleafure. I
‘¢ was not long kept in fufpenfe ; for the
*“ attendant  prefently after returned,
“ faying, that it was the Marquefa’s
* will that I thould follow her. I obeyed
<€ in filence, Senor; and was conduéted
“for the firlt time into our Lady’s
¢ private
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1 private.. Oratory.;  whither . fhehwas
« « doubtlefs retired to oﬂ’cr up. her
% wontcd oMo %y s b

|"' Aty

e Well, well, to the purpofe, Gafpar,
‘faxd the Condc in ha(’ce.

. ¢ So, Senor, I entered thc oratory, as
* ] faid before, where I found my Lady
* «your mother'in violent agitation’s fhe
¢ had 'apparentfy thrown herfelf' into
¢ her chair ; one hand was preffed upon
¢ her temples, while the other, which
« clafped your letter, tremibled like an
« afpin’s leaf. On perceiving me, your
“ mother, Senor, motioned Margarita
¢ to retire ; and then turning towards
“ me, faid, in a voice almolt 1aarticulate,
 You have feen then the Condé my
“fon, Gafpar? When did he enter
“the Caftilio? and what has paffed
““fince his arrival here ? 1 then, my
“ Lord proceeded to relate every occur-
¢ rence.
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s rence. My recital greatly affected
*.thel dear lady, infomuch that T my-
s felf with difficulty reftrained my tears.
¢ Having heard me to an end, fhe
¢ kindly bade me reme, and . dehvﬁr 3
¢ meflage to you, Senor, importing
¢ that you were ta be admitted into the -
s¢ gratory as foon as the chapel clock
s¢ fhould have Pproclaimed the hour:of
¢ twelve. Margarita being ‘agaim fum-
¢ moned, 1 was condued from the
« Marquefa s prefence, though not wuh,
f‘ out experiencing, contrary to my own
¢¢ inclination, her wonted liberality,”.

 Neither fhall F be unmmdful of
"your condut, Ganar, replied " the
Condé ; ¢« you have moft faichfully per-
% formed* your part, and mfurcd my
& etérnal favor

-As! leualdo fpoke, the folemn chp-
per flowly beat the eleventh hour..

s¢ Hark
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9t Hark, Senor 1" faid Gafpar; * you
¢ have now but one fhort hour to at=
«tend; then heaven grant that all may

¢ terminate as you defire !’ ‘

The Conde thook his bead and re-
mained filent. This period of fufpenf'e
was to his mind a lingering age of tor-
ment. . Vain were the attempts to con-
vey an adequate idea of the perturbed
ftate of his bofom. In vain did the
good old Gafpar endeavour to draw him
into converfation. Rimualdo was either
immerfed in deepeft meditation, or, fud-
‘denly rifing from his penfive pofition, hé
would pace awhile the apartment with
diforderly ftep, and then fink again into
- lethargic ftupor.

In this ftate of mind did he continue
while the faithful Gafpar watched . his

every ation with the greateft drf-
quictude. ‘

This.
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. This.old domettic qu ferved in theA
army. durmg the you'h[ul days of - the
Maiques del Lara, . His fobriety, and
the ﬂeady adncrence he always mani-
fefted in the fulﬁlment of his duty gained
hxm' the applaufe of his fellow foldiers,
The Marques foon became acquamted :
with his meritorious condu&, which he
did not fail to reward ; and when incapa-
citated from further fervice, to evince his
regard for this good old foldier, he pre-
ferred him to the poft which he then
occupied at the Ceftilio, and which he
bad never ceafcd to ﬁll wnth the friQteft
integrity.

The love whxch the grateful Gafpar
bore his Lord was extended to every
branch of his family; it is therefore
little to bs wondered at that he fhould
fuffer acutely on the Condé’s account.
He conjeQtured thst fume moft extra-
ordinary event had tuken place from the
vifible anxicty depifted on Rimualdo’s

R coun-
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countenance ; nor did he heficate in
" believing, from the Conde’s earneft
in‘quir)ies relative to the female, whom
he fuppofed had accompanied the Mar-
' _ques, but that fhe was materially con=
cerned in this unhappy affair. This
fuppofition gave rife 'to innumerable
furmiles, which-Galfpar in vain -endea-
voured to unravel. He was feveral
times on the point of addrefling Rimu-
aldo ; but checked his eager with, fear-
ing hxs converfation mlght be deemed
intrufive, Thus he moft fincerely fym-
thized in the forrows of his youthful
Lord, though by duty reftrained from

becoming himfelf a participator in them,

The long-expeéted period at length
arrived 5 and through each vaulted ave-
nue of the Caftilio the brazen clapper
founded forth the midnight peal. = Tt
was' the withed-for fignal; and the
Cond¢ ; as if awakened fiom a horrid vi-

: fion,
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fion, fprang from his feat; and advanced
to the table wich the' utmoft precipita-
‘tion 3 but quickly :eco]fle&mg ‘himfelf,
his” features affumed their ufval air of
phacidity. He gently prefled the out-
ftretched hand of Gafpar, and; taking
up the lamp, quickly d;fappeared from
the chamber. :

Rimualdo was no fooner out of £ gﬁt
than the old man, dropping on his knees, :
offered up a fhort but fervent prayer
“for his happinefs. The Cond? in the

- meantime traverfed the well-known hall,
and afcended the broad ftaic-cafe, Some-
time he paufed; for the very echo of
his own footfteps infpired him with a
degree of dread : and even the hollow -
moanings of the night. breeze appeared
as the diftant vibration of his father’s
voice.

© ¢ Good heavens |” faid the Conde

-mentally, «if ‘fuch fenfations awair an
€€ a&
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-2t of difobedience;- what awult be the

l“  pangs of thofe whofe confc;enccs are

‘,‘_burthened with guilty aétions! Obh,-

¢ revered father ! couldft thou behold

# the iamoft workings of my foul, thou
« furely wouldtt forgive thy foa !

'The Condg advanced along the cor-
ridor with trembling ftep; his - heart
beat with. unaccuftomed palpitation ;
and his unfteady hand with difficulty
fupported the lamp, which diffufed an
imperfelt gleam vpon the wide and lofty
avenues through which he paffed. -

He gained at length the door of the
Marquefa’s apartment: he ftrove to
fummon fortitude ; but his fickening
heart fhrusk at the idea of the inter-
view he had fo much defired of late.
- By degrees he felt the return of forti-
tude, and ridieuled his late fears. Fe |
Jiftened ' for . iawhile,. but .a . dread
filence reigned ;- he  placed ‘his: thand
HE upen
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upon the door; it had’ been purpofely'
left on jar, and yielded to thé tovch.

- The Cdn‘cjl'é‘péﬁéd on to the outward
apartment, and then entered his mother’s
bed-chamber ; adjoining to which was
the oratory. He would fain have paufed;
but fearing leaft his lately- acquired for-
titude fhould again forfake him,  he
boldly advanced, and was in a few fes
conds proftrate at the Marqu:fa 5 feet,
She endeavoured to receive him with
an air of referve, but in vain; her long-
ing arms unconfcioufly entwined his
neck : upon his throbbmg bofom fhe.__

conccaled her face,

And all She oo came inty l:er eyes,

‘And gave her up to tears.

¢« Oh, my fond mother I"* exclaimed
the Conde narnculatcly, ¢ ftab not
= your Rxmuaxda s bofom with  this
-« flow

a
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<t flow of liquid grief! rather" et your
¢ tongue’ upbraid me ! ' I cannot bear
« to be the witnefs of this poigaancy of
« forrow that ocrw’]elms you. Oh,

@ Madam' you will not furg con-
«demhn your fon unheard! Dxd any

«adéion of boyifh days—did any con-

« du& of my youth befpeak me unwor-

“thy of my fire or you? or has my .

“ripening manhood merited rebuke ?

« No, my mother; [ am defamed !

“your ears have been abuled by the
“bufy tongue of calumny! f01ne un-

“ known pe:fons bear me enmity; and

 their malicions breaths have branded
“me with ignominy! Yes! their

i fcorpion tongues have mildewed vir-
‘“tue in an angel’s s frame ! Conftanza

¢ s BEhay bemg—-that perfecuted fair
o one—that female whom - your fon
i adorcs O, my mother, raife
a ‘ not your dewy cheek in anger from my
: = < bofom !
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« bofom ! Still Tet your drmé’ efitwine
< my. neck ; for I'am your oﬁ'sprmg,
<« your guiltlefs Rimualdo!””

“This laft appeal to the feelings of the
Marquefa again mellowed her foul ; and
the replied in faltering accents:- . ‘

¢« Too well, my fon, thou knoweft
¢ thy mother’s weaknefs, and thine
¢ empire o’er my foul. Yes, Rimualdo,
<& I'feel I am a mother.. Oh, my fon!

¢ wert thou the’ ver.eﬂ wretch that ever
s yet inhaled the breath of life, 1 fhould
« difcountenance and fhun thee, but
“'never ceafe to feel a mother’s fond-
“nefs. Explain this myftery that
«envelopes thee: tell me of thy cho-
«fen friend, the youth Cefario ; for
« much is laid to his charge: tell me
< alfo of this fatal female that has won
< thy heart; for oh ! if what is faid be
«¢ true, then art thou loft indeed, de-

¢ praved beyond compare I
The
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.. The Marquefa paufed : her emotions
quite o'ergrew her (pirits, and Rimualde
in hafte conducted her to a feat,

- After the Marquefa had in fome de-
gree recovered her fpirits, the Condg,
anxious to difpel the veil which had
blinded her as to the real chara&er of
Cefario, the virtues of Conftanza, and
his own conduét, began a recital of |
thofe extraordinary events which had
taken place in: fuch quick fucceffion.
To his youthful friend he attributed the
falvation of his Jife;. without, however,
difclofing . his, myfterious  connetion
with the.robbers in the foret. He then
- proceeded to. uace €very occurrence
refpecting the Marques di Badajos, the
~ hatefol monk Sebaftiano, and the obje
of his: fervent love. The recital pro-
duced on his feelings a quick tranfition
of thofe paffions which he had experi=
enced in reality. = But if the Conde’s
5 emotions
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" emotions were violent, the Marquefa’s
were not lefs fo. How often did fhe
tremble for the fafety of her fon! how
often did fhe applaud his fortitude—
heap bleflings on the youth Cefarm——
feel pity for the helplefs Conftanza—and
fhudder ac the hidden villany of the
powerful Marques, and the crimes of
the detcfted monk.

Having heard Rimualdo to 2 conclu-
fion, the Marquefa proceeded to acquaint
herfon with the receipt of the anonymous
letter which had been forwarded to the
Marques. = She fully explained its mif-
chievous contents; and then defcribed
the feelings of her Lord. She alfo made
mention of the epiftle which had in
confequence been difpatched to Toledo ;
and then informed the Condg, that his
being abfent from the city on the mef-
{epger’s arrival, had, to all appearance,
fully confirmed the information couched
: 15 : in
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in the malicious fcroll ;- that this had
inftigated the Marques’s pcrpofed jour-
ney for Toledo; whence his inten-
tion was, after clainfing an audience
of the King, to proceed in fearch of the
Conde.  But this plan had been ren-
dered void by their rencontre on the
road.

‘Scarcely could the Condé contain his
indignation, while littening to that part
of the Marquef2’s converfation which
related to the defamatory letter received
by his father. - The perfect knowledge
which he poffeffed of the Mar rques’s
dlfpoﬁtxon fully convinced him that his
mother’s defcription of his dreadful an-
ger was by no means exaggerated ; and
he fhuddered “at the mere thoughe ;
neither was he unmindful of the agoniz~
“ing ftruggles that muft have wruag the
foul of the doating Merquefa; for he
felt that her heart muft have been alrer-

VoL, III, G - nately



922 RIMUALDO

nately torn with confliting emotions ;
for fhe had experienced the excefs of
agony ; the had ever fondly cherifhed,
. and ftill adored her fuppofed omlty
{on : fhe too had been the only mediator
with the Marques, whofe ftern character
had received a fhock which feemed to
threaten his peace of mind for ever.

Rimualdo proftrating himfelf before
the Marquefa, thus addrefled her in the
moft impaffioned tone of voice:

« Now tell me, Madam, am I un-
¢ deferving of your love? is my friend
<« falfe ? or my Conftanza a famelefs
< wretch *—Oh, my mother ! where is
< fhe? where is my love? Do not
« withhold that knowlcdge- from me!
¢ Toyou 1 owe exiftence: you will not
“ fure bereave me of the life you have
«¢ betowed—that life- which muft be
. *¢ forfeited, fhould tne obje& of my ado-
€¢ ration
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< ration be tornforeverfrom my bleeding
« heart. Yes, Madam, I feel that our.
< fouls are linked together; ous deftiny
“is one—I feel that fhe is noble—I
"« know that fhe is virtuous | — Difclofe,
“then, I conjure you, Madam,‘my
“<rigid father’s purpofe |—ihink but
“on the mifery that awaic§ fufpenfe—
¢ think on the fﬁff'e;ings of one that
“loves like me, and is bereft of the
“ objecr he adores—O fpeak, Madam,
* and lull this confli¢t of my foul !’

* That I love you, my Rimualdo, Jet
“ thefe tears witnefs for me:—yes! 1
~“confefs you are my fon—fuch as I
¢ ever hoped to find you ! Yer duty
“ preponderates : for, though convinced’
*“ of your agonies; though I feel, per-
*“ haps, acutely with yourfelf, yet dare
“ I not difclofe that which the Margues
“has in honor bound me to conceal.
: ¢ ™ “Nog
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« No, Rimualdo ; this fond heart fhall
« burft ere | betray the confidence fo
<« facredly repofed in me.”

“The- Condé in a tone of anguifh
geplied -

¢« And can you then doom me  to
¢t fuch unmerited affli¢tion 2’ ;

<¢ O fhame, Rimualdo!” replied the
- Marquefa with dignity ; < would you
"« render your mother contemptible in
<« her own elteem ?  No, no, I will net
< think fo meanly of my offspring.—
« What! break my faith with him to-
« whom I in the face of heaven gave up
¢« my virgin heart [ —To you, Cond,
« ] am bound by the tie of nature; to
¢ the Marques I am alfo pledged by
<« nature, and a folemn vow made at -
« Religion’s facred altar; and thus my
«¢ acquiefcence with his will is enjoined
« by that Unfearchablc Divinity, in

< whofe
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¢ whofe prefence we muft one day ap-
« pear.to-anf{wer our mi{doings.””

<« And is it then polfible, my mother !
7. Q God! that I could tear away.
< this earthly fubftance which clouds.
< the workings of my bofom.! for then,
“« Madam, you would behold a heart
4 anguifh-torﬁ 5 a heart that bleeds,,
“ that burfts with agony. Yes! then
“ you would learn to know your fon =
“for even now [ fwear, T will not _
“ pain- you with my further importu-
‘““nities: no, never be it faid thac
“ Rimualdo firft urged his fond parent
“ to {werve from the rigid path of rec-
“titude! No, rather let him endure
 the mind’s unutterable torture ! rather
‘“ let Rimualdo die; for life will not .
¢ compenfate for the commiffion of an
® alt that derogates from the path of
“ honor1”

G 3 ¢ Noble,

LY
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«« Noble, generous fon !’ exclaimed
the Marquefa, half tifled with excefs
of pleafure, « how I applaud thy mag-
« nanimity of foul, how I reverence
¢ thy love of vircue, =It is true, my
« Rimualdo, Icannot reveal to thee the
« fecret; but Towill undeceive thy fa- -
« ther; I will, if pofiible, countera& hls— '
¢ firm refolve relative to Con[’(anza —
-« Though rigid in his principles, I
# « know full well the Marques fpurns
. the thought of injuftice. My per-,
< fuafions, nay my prayers thall there-. .
* < fore be offered up in your behalf; [
¢ will only {upplicate for fome delay in
¢ the confummation of his purpofe,
that your innocence may be fully
¢ afcertained and Conftanza’s reputa=.
« tion proved unfullied: nor will he.
-« fure refule his acquicfcence with my
¢« entreaties. — Then, my Rimualdo,
g ﬂmuld you realize your fond hopes re-
ik {Ppﬂlr\g

<
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¢ fpelting this female’s birth. Fortune
-« Jam well convinced, will be of no
« confideration, and you will then re-
 ceive at your parent’s hands ‘the
¢« worthy objeé of your paffion. Now
-« g5, my fon, compofe the perturbation
% of your mind;-lcave‘aﬂ to Providence,
* ¢ who never yet abandoped the caufe
“« ofjuﬁice. A few fhort hours you.
* may dedicate to fleep, but fly the
<« Cattilio by dawn ; your prefence 'here,_@g
« if known, would only militate againft
% you and highly incenfe the Mar-
¢ ques, Travel full fpeed to Toledo,
% there feek the King, and crave his
« pardon for your negle ; leave the
« recital of your ftery to me.”

The Conde dejettedly replied,” ¢« And -
“ muft we then part fo foon, ‘my mo- -
¢ ther 2 The Marquefa - preffing his-
hand continued filent, fhe firove to wear
an appearance. of fortitude, but the big:

G 4 tears.
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tears that courfed each other dJown her
wan cheeks too plainly befpoke the real
ftate of her heart.

«« Oh! fate,” continued Rimualdo, -
¢« when will thy invifible power ceafe
“« to perfecutesan unoffending innocent.
« T et me alone be the fport of Fortune;
¢ Jet me be wafted through exiftence
. on its fickle blaft; but fpare the help-
« lefs and forlorn Conftanza.”

The Condeé then turning towards the
Marquefa, addreffed her as follows :

« To your keeping, my deareft mo-
“ ther, I confign my love; in your
“ hands I place my caufe; my future
¢ happinefs or mifery is fixed upon the
¢ caft of fate, and I muft abldC the
¢ hazard of the die,”

The Condé then c]afped the Marquefa
with fervour to his bofom.—Mutual
tears bathed thcu' cheeks, and he, after

a violent
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4 violent ftruggle, -ruthed from the:
‘chamber, breathing a fad farewell.

Rimualdo took the lamp from off the:
table in the bed-chamber, and haftily
paffing the anti-room clofed the ddor..
Abforbed in painful thought he con-
tinued to traverfe the corridor ; but, on.
gaining the ftaircafe, his attention was
roufed at hearing a diftant found echo-
from the vaulted pafizges beneath.—He
paufed to-liften, but how. great was his.
altonithment to hear, at fuch an:unufual
hour, the march of retiring footfteps :
the echo: foon became fainter, when
the Conde’s curiofity being awakened,
he cautioufly defcended the flight of
fteps, and on pafling the folding doors.
of the hall, 4 receding gleam from the
paflage communicating with the op-
pofite pertal caught his regard. The
Conde immediately extinguifhed his
lamp, that its gleam might not betray

G35 ; him;.
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. him; and having left it on the pivemcnc
he proceeded after the firanger with a
quick but wary ftep; as he gained upon
_ the diftant found, he heard diftinétly the
~ articulation of words : ftill he continued
“to advance, when fuddenly the perfons
made a halt at the entrance of the {mall
uninhabited tower, of which Gafpar had -
before fpoken. The Conde inftantdy
- fecreted himfelf beneath an arched por-
tal on one fide of the avenue, that he
might more minutely obferve the per-
fons of the two ftrangers, whom he per-
ceived were habited in travelling dreffes;
and on clofer infpeftion he recognifed
in them the two attendants of his father
that had conveyed Conftanza from his
carriage into that of” the Marques.

After fome converfation uttered in fo
low a tone as to be quite unintelligible,.
one of the riders drew a key from his
veft, and opening the gate of the turret

they
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they both proceeded up the narrow ftone
ftaircafe. The door being left open,.
~ Rimualdo was preparing to follow them,.
when the found of other footfteps fud-
denly met his ear ; and after waiting a:
few feconds, a male form advanced
along the paﬁ'age, and prefently glided:
patt him. The Condé could not dil-
tin&ly trace the form of this intrudegr-
till he arrived at the tower, when the:
moon beams darting full upon the fup--.
pofed ftranger through the openinor to
the court-yard; he beheld to his infinite-
~ aftonithment the figure of the Marqucs-
his father ; his vxfacre was mclmed to:
girth, his arms were folded over his.
breaft, and his whole deportment in- -
dicated deep thought..

As Rimualdo {tood petnﬁed obferv-
- ing the well known form before _hlm, :
the Marques fuddenly paffed the threfh-
old of the door, and mounted the ftair-

cb cafe
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cafe of the tower. At that in[’cant a

firange conviction  flathed upon the
Condé’s brain.

Unconfcious of the danger that might
accrue from the imprudence of fuch a
- ftep, and wholly regardlefs of his own

fafety, he yielded to the powerful im-
pulfe of youthful impetuofity, and
darted with precipitation to the portal
of the tarret.  The found of his father’s
footfteps were flill ‘heard afcending the
ftaircafe.  Rimualdo halted; during this
momentary paufe, a ray of reafon flathed
acrofs his brain, and he haply yielded to.
the voice of prudence. After having
continued immoveable during ' fome
- moments, the lengthened echo died

away, and all around was buried in~
filence drear. : =

The Conde then, with flow and wary
_ ftep, proceeded to follow the Marques,

and though he-felt xrrefo]u:e, yer {tild
the
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the internal workings of his bofom im-
pelled him forwards. He mounted ;
when foon the found of his father’s voice
refounded in his liftening ear, and thefe
words were audxbly pronounced

¢ Would to heaven, Madam, it had. '
¢ never beP; my lot to purfue this line
-« of conduct. I fhall fpare the lan-
¢ guage of reproof which you fo juftly
- “ merit from an injured father; but
« believe me, my fon fhall not o freely
« efcape cenfure ; for he has forgot the-
<« duty he owes his benificent Sovereign;
¢ he has contumacioufly {purned my
¢ counfels ;5 he” has murdered for ever
¢ the peace of an affeftionate ‘mother,
< and all for one
«¢ of this

but no more
be fatisfied, Madam, when
the Marques del Lara deigns him-
felf to inform you that the honour
due. to his houfe prompts him to
‘¢ purfue

(43

¢
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c purfuc thefe mteafures, which may
« perhaps appear unjufl ; learn allot |
¢« Madam, that the forfeiture of my:
¢ eftate, my life itfelf, would have been:
~ < trifling comparea to the terrible eon- |
‘¢« yi&tion | now have of my fon’s un-
< worthinefs and depravity,” ~
The Marques then apfarently ad-.
dreffing himfelf to the attendants, con-
tinued as follows :. -

a

<« To your eare, Slrs, 1 conﬁgn this
¢ female; you will convey her, according’
 to my directions, to the monaftery.
¢« of Santa Ifabella. I 'have already:
¢ apprifed the Superior of my inten-
s« tion ; you will therefore merely awair-
¢« the confummation of the ceremony,.:
< and then return with fpeed to the:
« Caftilio.””

The dreadful truth was-now apparent :
If the danger was great, the neceflity
? 3 W&S
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was not lefs fo, and the emergency of
the cafe called for 1mmed1atf= action.
The' Condé did not hefitate, he darted
forward, and burfting into the chamber
threw himfelf at his father’s feet at the
very moment when the Marques was
delivering Conftanza into the hands of
the two attendants.

The Marques retired fome paces, and
Conftanza uttering a faint fcream fell
into the arms of the domettics, who
were not lefs aftonithed than their em-
ployer at the fudden and unexpc&ed
appearance of the Conde.

s lear ! roh_! hcar me, Sir!” ex-
claimed the agonized Rimualdo, “in
« mercy liften to your fon ere you-
- condemn bim to eternal mifery! ere
¢« you yourfelf become fullied by the
L cornmxﬁion of the bafeft a& of in-

juftice !
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.S _]u[hce ! My father, you are deceived

in Conftanza, you have moft wrong-"
fully adjudged me, and would per-
fecute the preferver of my life, the
gentle unoffending Cefario. We
have alike been bratded by calumny,,
and we fhall alike fall a prey to the
machinations of villany, if you, Sir,
vouchfafe me not a hearing ere you
pafs the dreaded fentence.—Oh! my:
father, can you refufe your offspring
whzt the laws accord even to the -
vileft and moft abandoned mifcreants ?
Will you pafs fentence on the accufed,.
and deny them a hearing ?—Arraign
me as. a culprit, a& the rigid Roman
father’s part, and let me plead and
prove the juftice of my caule, the
reQitude of my conduét:: but do
not fain your bofom’s whitenefs with
the ebon die of mJu{’tlce.——~For as

« furely
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« furely as the fun illumes the heaven,
« or the incomprehenfive hand of Om-
« pipotence {ways the valt fyltem of
« the univerfe, fo fure, my father, you
<« will repent this halty condemnation.—
« In the name of my Redeemer and .
“ our Sacred Faith, in the name of
¢ that Power Eternal whom we all
« adore, I here call forth for juftice on
. % myfelf, and thofe accufed.”

~ During the Condé’s energetic ex-
poftulation, the Marques experienced.
a variety of contending emotions : Ri:
mualdo’s conclufive words, fo folemnly
pronounced, funk deep into his foul; he
endeavoured, but could not anfwer, and
the Conde thus continued :

“ I afk but for delay; I will this mo-
“ ment quit the Caftilio, my father,
¢ and fpeed me to my duty : my mo-

2 < ther
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ther has but now accorded me an in-
terview; fhe knows my ftory, (he will

explain my wrongs, and the afflictions
of this angelic fair one. ‘Oh! Sir,

let the Marquefa’s words direét your -
condudt; it is my fervent prayer, grant
_that it may have weight upen your

mind, and a&uate your conduct ; for
on that alone depends the life of him
you once called fon, of him who ftilk
deferves that noble title.” '

ke Marques in a {’cern voxcc, thus

rephed- « I would to hcaven it were

(41

€«
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fo o = Arife, Slr, your tongue, me-
thinks, hath roundly affumed the
diction of command, you have doubt-
¢ lefs forgotten me.”

¢ No, never, my father,” interrupted

the Condé ftrenuoufly ; 1 have but

(43

fpol\e the lanouage of truth, and
o truthl.
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« truth did never yet offend your up-
« right foul I :

The Marques turning towards the
door, with folemn dignity, commanded
his fon to follow his fteps. Rimualdo
exchanged with Conftanza a look ex-
preflive of the moft fervent love and
tendernefs, and then: immediately fol-
lowed his father. '

They deflcended in filence to the fmall
court yard, where the horfes of the two
attendants were ready in waiting : here
the Marques paufed, and turning to
the Cond¢ addreffed him:

« Now hear me, Sir, and if a fpark
¢ of duty yet glows within your bofom,
s learn to profit by my counfel, or on
« your life I charge you never feek my
¢ prefence more. Your phrafe has be-
*¢ come moft commanding of late ; you
*¢ affumed but now a boldnefs of fpeech
*¢ hitherto unexampled: where you have

¢ acquired
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acquired fuch manners I know not,
but this let me inform you, fuck. is
not the language due from a fon to

_one that bears the title of a father..
«

As to your ’prote&ed innocence, [
fear me it is but an empty word that
will not bear inveftigation.. But were

- you pure as when your mother firft-

gave you to my-arms, it thould not®
licence you to wear the garb of bold
di@atorthip. No, Sir, learn to know
me better. ~ The Marques del
Lara will be fole judge of his own
conduét, nor brook control; and
he will alfo adopt fuch meafures as
to himfelf feem moft. éxpedient.—l
therefore command you to quit this-
inftant my domains; you well know
the courfe which duty fhould prompt:
you to follow : I fhall not mow en-
force obedience, as. it no lohger lies
with me to eommand a fon that
would have tutored his own father.”

' Rimualdo
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Rimualdo knew too well the dif-
pofition of the Marques to attempt any
reply; he therefore knelt in filence at his
father’s feet, and bathed his hands with
a flood of tears, which at that moment
moft haply found vent, for they fprang
from a variety of {enfations too keen for
endurance,

The Marques then pointing to one of
the fteeds, ordered the Conde to mount
on the inftant: -obedience was the only
meafure to be adopted in order to ap-
peafe his anger, and he obeyed without
a murmur; his father immediately led
the way towards a private outlet, the
portal of which was ever fecured, and
the key kept by himfelf: on-this occa-
fion, however, Rimualdo found the ga:c'
already thrown open, from which cir-
cumftance he was well affured that Con-
ftanza was to be conveyed from the
Caftilio with' the utmoft  privacy; and

the
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the promptitude of the meafure kept a
fecret even from the Marquefa herfelf,

On gaining the threfhold, the Mar-
ques paufed, and the Conde alfo checked
his courfer, but- his father inftantly
motioned “him to proceed. Rimualdo
cafting an agonized look upon his fire,
uttered thefe words:

.« Oh! mercy! my father, forgive
< and pity me ; farewell, fond mother !
* you at leaft know and will one day
“-tell my ftory,”——

The Conde’s horfe advanced : on the

. inftant the gate clofed to, and thus Ri-

mualdo once more became the fport g
0

~Fortune, and an alien to every hope
happinels,
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CHAP. IV.

What vaft and boundlefs flights can friendfhip take!
~ Beyond what fearch can fee or fancy track !
It is th® improvement of the part divine,
When fouls in their feraphic tranfports join ;
In fouls united fo we friendthip-fee,
As many glories make one Deity. OTWAY;S

Hail, Friendfhip !
By thee adulterous luft was driv’n from men
Among the beftial herds to range ; by thee
Founded in reafon, loyal; juft and pure,-
Relations dear, and all the charities
Of father, fon, and brother firft were known.

WHILI? the haplefs Rimualdo, deaf-to
the voice of prudence, and wholly actu-
ated by the excefs of his ardent paffion,
had thus fled the fmiles of a generous
Monarch ; had refcued Conftanza, and
again loft her, in all probability for ever;
“ ; his
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- his friend Cefario was no lefs a prey
than himfelf to the moft acute foszew;
and the fource of his unhappinefs origi-
pated folely in the Conde. ’

_From that moment when the mefftn-
ger who had borne the Marques del
Lara’s epiftle to Toledo -quitted the
city on his return to Navarre, without
the expected anfwer, the bofom of the
gentle youth became as a beauteous
- cafket enfhrining the moft baleful ob-
je&ts. A thoufand painful fenfations
rufhed impetuoufly upon his brain; and
he ideally figured to himfelf the melan-

choly fequel of his friend’s lucklefs
_pafiion.

Sometimes he determined to go in
purfuit of the Conde, and fhould he
o’ertake him, endeavour by his argu-
ments to counterad the rath purpofe -

13 that
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that fwayed his foul. But whither was
he t_orjourney ? he had no clue to guide
his fte'i)s, and might be a wanderer from
the city at the very junfture when letters
from his friend would arrive, and deem
his prefence there abfolutely neceffary.
Befides, when Cefario confulted his own
~ heart, he knew full well that although
the voice of fincereft friendthip may -
breathe the language of prudence, it will
be found wholly inadequate to root out
. the rankling (haft of love even from
the bofom of a congenial being..

¢ For what is love ?” would Cefario
mentally exclaim. < It is the divinity
“of man; the glowing effufion of in-
< tellettual exiftence; it is the folemn
“ contaét of two beings, and conflirutes
¢ the harmony. of life. -And whar js
- ““ this world, bereft of love? 2 barren
“walte, a weedy and uncultivated foil,
“ a living ftate of dull monotony.

VOL, III, H «The
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« The forlorn creature inéapﬁb]e of
<« Jove is a mark fet up to califorth

- «qniverfal pity. .~ Such ‘a2 man is as

«¢ *twere the abandoned of his Creator;

« for God is the fource and fpring of

¢ Jove—of love indefinite; for every
« menial reptile breathes but through
¢ his boundlefs affection. Therefore
¢« the love we owe him fhould be alike
< unbounded: and he evinces moft
<t reverence for the Divinity whofe every

< wifh concentrates in the moft peerlefs

¢« part of creation—rzbe foul of a virtuoss
< female. True love is pure as the tranf-
«¢ Jucent icicle that glitters in Diana’s
<¢ filvery radiance. Love is reverence;
“’tis joy; ’tis ecftacy ! It covets not
«¢ the object for any fenfual idea; it ftill
¢ exifts unabated though fevered by
¢ the greeny ocean’s expanfe—though
¢ death’s chill fignet hath frozen the
¢ ftream of life for ever.

¢« What
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0 o4 Wbat avails glory, nches, and all
¢ fublunary enjoyments ! they do but
« cloy wpon ‘the fenfes. It is love—
¢ all-puiffant love that can alone enchain
< the foul, and ‘wing its way to. thc'
£ reglons of rapturous enthuﬁafm.

4 Such is the paffion that ftill ani-
"¢ mates my bofom ! continued Cefario
with a figh ; ¢ fuch is the love that now
H tranfpox ts my friend ; that urges him -
o0 erleap the barrier of cool reafon,
¢ and worldly prudence,

¢ And fhalll then feek to quench this
“ facred- fire; fhall the puny efforts of
. “an impotent mortal be exerted to
¢ damp this fervid beam of heaven.

. & No, Rimualdo! no, my generous
¢ patron !" were the obje of thy purfuit
< ignoble, 1 would even rifk thy cen-
¢ {ure, thy hatred, to woo thee from
“ the deceptious path. But the tra&t
' H 2 % .+ which
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< which thou purfueft is illumined by
< the Sun of Virtue! for. thou couldft
<« be happy with gazing on thy fair
¢ Thou couldfl live in the beamy dove-
« down of her eye; and love for ages
¢ uncontaminated by any worldly paf-
¢« fion. Yes, this is purity; this is
« refined love ; the heaven of life ; the
<« immaortal effence of man.”

Such were the enthufiaftic ideas of
this child of nature; fuch the refined
emotions he had conceived of love:
they were incompatible with the feelings
of worldly mortals; and could only be
experienced by the uncontaminated
children of virtue. Yet, although Cefa-
rio applauded the glowing paﬁion'of his
friend, though he conceiveditfan&ioned
by Omnifcience, yet did he feel moft
acutely in anticipating the confequences
it might produce. He knew full well
-that the Marques del Lara’s foul was.

not

i
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not a&uated by fuch principles, He
had been reared in the lap of fplendor
from his infancys he had quaffed the
contaminating milk of pride. Thus
had the natural propenfities of his na-
tore been poifoned, and his ripening.
years had taught him to eftimate only
the vifionary glories of this life. Titles,
fway, pomp, and courtly pre-eminence
appeared to him the fummit of all hap-
pinefs 5 and to thefe feveral paffions each.
tender emotion of the heart was made
fubfervient.

Minds fo diametrically oppo{'te as the
Condé’s and the Marques would but ill
accord in a matter of fuch import as
that which now occupied Rimualdo’s
foul, and the event of which would in="
dubitably render him either the happieft
or the moft wretched of mankind.

Thele were the ‘(’criking truths which
diffufed forrow and anxiety o’er that

H 3 tranquil
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tranqu:l melancholy whxch mantled Ce- -
fano s bofom. ;

‘The poignancy of his fufferings can

~ be alone conceived by a heart capable of

fufceptibility, and warmed by the hand

of fincereft friendfhip: They were feel-

ings that did honor to human nature,

anc elevated the fufferer to the loftieft
pinnacle of fublunary perfettion.

During. two days, Cefario continued
.the folitary inmate of his ap atment.  In
vain he endeavoured to countera@ the
potent effe&ts of forraw: the fable gloom
of her mantling pinions diffufed a fad
ihade over every faculty of his. mind.
- No longer did ftudy poffefs its accuf-
tomed charms: for in this abforption
of the intelleGtual being, his mind’s eye
* dwelt but on the fuﬁ’ermg s of his friend,
or wandered to former fcenes of blifs,
which were loft to him for ever in the

cold grave of his Maria.
J 8 The
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. The. 'third morning dawned, but
brought no alleviation of his uneafinefs;
even the manfion of his friend became .
irkfome to him, for he himfelf was no

“longer prefént. It was not till the bells
of the numerous chorches of Toledo
had rung for mafs, that Cefario brought -
to his recolletion the name of the Saint
whofe revered memory was the caufe of
that day’s celebration. It was the holy .
feaft of Saint Cypriano : all the inhabit-
ants of Toledo were already in motion.
From the King’s palace to the great
catheral, the ftreets through which the
proceflion was t6 pafs were ftrewed with
a profufion of flowers; the walls of the
houfes were hung with tapeftry; and«
twitted green boughs, proje@ing from
the fummits of the manfions, on either
fide formed a canopy of verdant foliage

to intercept the rays of the noontide
fan, 7

H4 For
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For fome time Cefario determined to
fhun this ‘gawdy difplay of religious
pomp, but duty at length predominated
over the real fenfations of his foul; for .
the tenets of his religion enjoined the
ftricteft obfervance of thefe holy days:
he therefore conceived his attendance
abfolutely eflential, and prepared to leave
the manfion of his friend.

As Cefario quittv,ed' the hotel, a diftant
choral found breathing the hymn of
praife flowdy fwelled upon the morning
breeze. It proceeded from the nu-

. merous retinue that formed the fplendid
proceffion which now bent its way to-
wards the cathedral,

Cefario paufed and liftened for awhile
attentively to the dying ftrain, whofe
folemn fadnefs thrilled even to his foul :
it gradually became fainter, until the
train had wound into another ftreet, when

the laft vibration died away.
Roufed
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Roufed from the penfive mood in
’whi'c,h'_ he was entranced, he proceeded
by.“the neareft route, and gained the
interior of the church ere the arrival of
_the fumptuous proceflion, =~ Having
taken his ftation near one of the columns
of the middle aifle, a concourfe of peo-
ple foon poured in from the grand en-
trance, and fhortly after the mendicant
friars of Saint Friars, appeared devoutly . :
telling their beads, befoie whom was
borne an unadorned ebony crucifix.
Next came the monks of SaingAmbrofe,
and after them the brotherhood of Saint
Jerom, each preceded by arich crofs,.
and the refpective banners of their order..
Then followed the chanting boys, and
the whole choir of the cathedral, whofe
intermingled bafe and tenor notes echoed
in {weetet unifon through the long
avenues of the extenfive building, form=
ing a concordance of founds at once,

H S : grand
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- grand “and harmomc Lay youths ha-

bited in white robes, to the number of
thirty each, bearing a maffive filver cen-
for, next advanced with meafured ftep,
vjvé.(ting around the richeft odors.

The Archprimate of the kingdom
of Spain, arrayed in the fumptuous
habit of his order, camge after, followed
by a very numerous retinue; then the
Great Archdeacon with his attendants;
-and after thefe the Friars of Saint
" Dominic. Next, in their order, came
all the offilrs of ftate; the King’s body
guard, compofed of ‘the elder fons of the
firlt nobility of the kingdom. Then
followed the Spanith Monarch himfelf,
- clothed in the richeft robes of - ftate;
whofe train was fupported by feveral
noblemen of the higheft rank. After
thefe came all the King’s houfehold, and -
the whole court. The three Subdea-
cons then advanced, each feparately at-
: : tended.
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'tEn&ed"" After them the Dean; ‘the
Chaplain-major, and . the fix Arch-

* chaplains, fumptuoufly apparelled, and

accompanied by the feveral perfons hold-

- ing offices under them. And latly fol-

lowed the fraternities of thirteen monaf-

teries, difplaying all the wealth of thelr

relpe&ive houfes.

s thxs countlefs retinue ﬂowly pafled,
Cefarxos ‘mind became occupied with
a variety of ideas that differed widely
from thofe which aCtuated the bofoms
of . the vaft concourfe of fpeztators that
crowded the’ bmldmg 1a every part.
Ah! thought he, where is now my
friend ? bt ﬁrays my Rimualdo
Would thefe eyes could trace him amid
" the noble band deftined to guard the
perfon of our Monarch. Would that
he could witnefs this gawdy pageant cal-
culated only to excite the gaze of wonder,
and not elevate the foul to pxetv. Yes;

- HO6 '  he
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he would fay with me, Religionin herfelf

is meek ; the precepts of its famtcd'

* founder were raifed on the bafis of pure-
nefs and fimplicity. Does all this ac-
cord with fuch doétrines? No, it pam-

pers the pride and infolence of haughty

men ; the people reverence and admire
it, and the ambitious man ftrives to at-
tain it, nor fhrinks at the commiffion of
any a&, however deteftable, which may
further his purfuits after prieftly dignity.
It is not the érmined robe, the fong of
pralfc, the ftudied prayer; no, nor all
the gawdy farce of pomp, that can allure
the Divinity. The boundlefs ~works of
Omnipotence are fimple, it 1s therefore

o

the heart arrayed in Gmplicity and truth,

it is the filent and fpontaneous orifon
flowing from the rapt foul, that wings
lts way to the God of Nature.

4 Let me then turn _inwardly mine
e eyesy” contmued Cefario mentally ;
; ¢ Jet

#
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s¢. Jet me court folitude amid this won-
¢ dering throng, this thew of grandeur.”

While thus yielding his mind to the
fweet fimplicity of thought, a fudden
" buz of approbation from the furround-
ing multitude broke upon his medita-
tions. - .

It was the approach of the King,
which gave rife to thefe half flifled
burfts of applaufe: Cefario raifed his
eyes and fixed them for a moment on
the perfon of his Sovereign, in whofe
countenance fhone piety, beneficence,
and love: but foon another objeét met his
gaze; it was the well remembered figure
of the Marques di Badajos, who walked at
the King’s right hand, and whole pierc-
ing regard was fternly bent on the fea-
tures of Cefario. The youth inftantly
turned his gaze to earth, and a train of
con_]e&ures the moi’c appalling, for a

confiderable
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: eonﬁdera.ble time took poffefiion of hlS
bram

-« Gracious heaven!” faid he at
length, ¢ what means this internal per-
« torbation of my miad? why do L
<« feel a fecret dread, as if fome guilty
« deed had ftained my foul ? why thould
<t the unoffending tremble at the glance
« of guilty greatnefs? a murderer muft
« feel appalled before the judgment
« fear; for confcious guilt engenders
¢ fear, 2nd in what then have I finned,
« that thus my natural manhood ﬂmu\d
¢ forfake me

‘While yleldmg to thefe emotions thc
bell fuddenly rung to announce the com-
mencement of mafs; Cefario immedi-
ately dropped upon his knees, and bury-
ing his face within his hands, continued
Jmmerfed  in fervent prayer till the con=
clufion-of the fervice. : i

The
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- The populace again put themfelves
“in motion to accompany the proceffion
from the cathedral, which now began to-
move in the fame order as before. But
. Cefario” being little defirous to mingle
with the eager muldtude, paffed through
one of the fmaller avenues, and gaining
a fide portal of the church, returned
without delay to the hotel of his friend.

He repaired to the library, but ftudy
did not calm his mind, 'for an unufual
dread {tii overpowered his fpirits, He
perufed feveral pages of an author whofe
writings had:afforded him peculiar fa-
tisfation, but his thoughts beirg oc-
cupied on a different fubjeét, he foon
grew weary and clofed the book; now
he rofe and ‘traverfed the chamber;
ftill the Marques di Badajos lingered in
his mind’s eye. He took another vo-
lume from the fhelf, it cohtained feveral
ancient tales and romances, poetical and
profaic ;
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profaic ; they were calculated to excite
wonder in the breaft of a reader,. and
fuch was the fubje@ moft likely to ar-
reft the attention of an individual, whofe
&ate of mind refembled that of the .
youth Cefario. He opened the book,
and his eye glancing over the page read-
as follows :
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" *HE MILANESE TRAGEDY.

Difplaying the cruel tyrenny: of one ANTONWIO
VaREZZO, a mobleman of that city, ahofe par~
tiality to his firft born daughter, couled the untimely
dearh ‘of her yoz;ngér Sifters awhich in the end proved:
fatal to bimfelf and family. Written in choice

Iravtan  werfe, and now tranflated  inte
SpaNIsH rhyme, theyear of GOD 1510,

Prythee lift unto my fory,
- Lift, ye parents, far and near,
I will fing a woeful ditty,
Which fhall claim the dewy tear,

Of a father I will tell ye,
Of a noble rich and great,

How he prov’d his child’s undoing,
Wretched was the damfel’s fate.

Milan {aw this noble flourifh,
Antient wa¢ Varezzo’s name,

Deeds of valour gained him honor,
Deeds of virtue gain’d him fame.

From
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From a race of brave forefathers,

‘Who had fought their country’s foess. -
Sprung Varezzo, rigid parent!
- Doom’d to caufe a daughter’s woes.

Wherefore in that breaft fo noble
Sheuld g partial love refide 2 |

Wherefore doom thy younger daughter:
In a convent’s cell to bide i ;

. Why defpife the child that blefs'd you 2 -
Why contsmn her gentle mind?
Why carefs thine elder daughter,
Proudeft of all woman kind ?
®

Thou, ViQoria, walt from childhood:
Wayward, and of haughty foul;.
_Heedlefs of a woman’s nature ;- e
Nought could ’er thy will controul !

Soft as breezes of the morning,
Fair aslily deck’d with dew,
. Blufhing like the {weet carnation,
- Qentle ds'the bleeting ewe;

e ' Faithfal’
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" Faithfal as the dove of Venus
- .Was Antonia,, haplefs Maid!
She was virtue, fhe was fweetnefs,
In the robes of Dian ray’d !

Cruel father ! proud Varezzo! -
Cou’dft thou a& a tyrant’s part &

Couw’d thy ftern and flinty nature
Break Antonia’s tender heart !

Cou’dt thou fee her pine and languifh :

For the youth fhe lov’d fo well ?
Cou’dft thou tear her from his bofom ¥
Cou’dft thou doom- he; toacell?

Yes, thy love for proud Vi&oria
Made thee a the tyrant’s part;

*T'was. thy love for proud Vg&oria
Made thee break Antonia’s heart &

>Twas thy wealth, ah, gold detefted I
Which Antonia’s peace beguil’d ;
All thy fortune thou muft lavifh
Oa thine eldeft wayward child. *

x :
Dukes-
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Dukes and Lords Victoria courted ;
Dekes and Lords with love were fir'dl;,
*Twas not for Vi€toria’s perfon,
*Twas her fortune they defir’d..

One fweet youth Antbnia courted ;-
One lone youth with love was fir’d =

*Twas Ambnia_’s beauteous perfon,,
*Twas not fortane he defir’d.

e

* Dukes and Lords each day attended,
In gay filks and velvets ray’d ;
Nobles courted proud Vicoria,
Striving who fhould gain the maid..

Nightly to Varezzo’s garden

Cautious ftole th’ enar’nour"d,’you'th-,.,_
To Antonia vows repeating

Vows of enie{s love and truth.

Haughty fat the rob’d ViQoria,
Statelier far than Egypt’s Queen,

Lif’aing o each gay deck’d laver :
With a proud contsmptuous mien.

: Penﬁv:e

S
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-From her eyes the big tears fell ;

Drops that told each honey’d promife
Of the youth fhe lov’d fo well,

To Vi&eria, each bright fuiter
In fubmifiive tone would fay,

¢ Lady bright, my foul adores you;
¢« Do not to my love fay nay.”

To Antonia, all eoraptur’d,
On his knees, the youth wou’d cry,

¢ Lift, {weet maiden, to my anguith;

«= Lift, or your true love will die :

Y

¢ By yon heav’n whence God behelds us,

<¢ By yon moon that fhines fo bright,
¢ By thofe countlefs ftars that glitter
¢ On the jetty robe of night ;

“ Yes, by thefe I fwear I love thee !
¢ Do not fcorn a heart o trae !
¢¢ Do not plant the thorn of forrow

“¢ In this heart that bleeds for you!”’

563

Faintly
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Faintly blufhing, eyesdown cafting,
Whence the big tears fafter fell ;
= ‘Tears that ftood like May-morn diamonds
On the violet or blue-bell 3

Or when fnow-drops melt to chryftal,
And on chilly marble reft;

So the big tears plenteous rolling
Damp’d Antonia’s milk-white breaft..

Softly fighing, thus fhe fpake him,
« Do not, do not break my heart: -

<« Well thou knowft the day approaches, -
“« Well thou know’ft we foon mult part.

*¢ Wherefore bid me fay I love thee ?
¢« Canft thou doubt thefe tears that flow ?
¢ Think’ft thou I can feign this anguifh ?
¢¢ Think’ft thou I can mock’ this woe?

“¢ Wherefore have I nightly met thee,
¢ Lif’ning to thy love-fick plaint ?
¢« Wherefore have 1 nightly offer’d
¢ Prayers to heav’n and each bright faint 7.

Wherefore
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<¢ Wherefore have I brav’d the fary - [ >
¢ Of a father fHill moft dear, =
«¢ Who fo oft enrag’d hath lefeme, " o
¢ Vowing ne’er my tale he’d hear -

¢ Go, lov’d youth, o morrow’s dawning
¢ Bears me to yen convent’s (hrine :

s¢ Heav’n knows how well I love thee,
< But wills not that I'fhou’d be thine.”

«< Wilt thou liften to thy parent ?
<« Wilt thou his command obey ?

¢ Righteous heaven fané&ions true love 3
¢¢ Canft thou to its will fay nay 7

-

<¢ I muft liften to my fathers;
¢ I muft his command obey ; -

¢¢ Righteous Heaven,’’ crised Antoniz,
¢« Wills not that a child fay nay.”

€

a

And canft thou forever quit me ?

¢ Muft [ never call theewife?

< Wilt thou ftop this blood faft flowing ¥
¢ Wilt thou chill the ftream of life 2*

({4 NO;
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«¢ No, my foul, I will not leave thee; -
“¢¢ Still I’lL be thy wedded bride 5 -
¢« At thethour when this life clofes,
-« When death ftops this crimfon tide.” .

¢ And is this our laft fad meeting ?
<« Muft 1 forfeit ev’ry, blifs 2

«¢ Heav’n fo guard me, as I love thee,
“¢ On this hand 1’ll feal a kifs.”?

¢ Traitor! mifcreant!”? cry’d Varezzo,
Rufhing from behind the bow’r,

¢ Thou fhalt never more behold her ;
¢¢ Death fhall note this midnight hour 1"

Swift as lightning the keen dagpger

- Drank the fhiv’ring youth’s red blood
Pale he funk before Antonia,

Bathing in the crimfon flocd.

Still a fmile adorn’d his features ;
Still Antonja’s name he ﬁgh’d;"‘

¢ Yes, in heav’n, {weet love! I’ll wed thee,”’
Faintly breath’d the youth, and died.

From
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$rom each ‘convent’s lofty turret,
Ev’ry clapper toli*d a knell,
*Twas the dreary hour of midnight,
‘Sounding from each difmal bell,

Straight Varezzo bore his daughter,
Fainting to the convent drear,

From her cheek the rofe was faded,
In her eye there ftood no tear. -

Life return’d, her lips unclofing,
Slghmg deep, the fmil’d and faid,

¢ No, my love, they cannot part us, -
‘ For in heav’n we ftill fhall wed.”

 Wilt thou join thefe holy fifters 2”°
Frbwning, cried her fullen fire;

‘¢ Wilt thou tara religion’s vot’ry,
¢« And forget the world’s defire #”?

“ I will gladly join thefe fifters,”
With a fmile the maid replied,

“ If they caft the veil upon me,
¢ At the hour my lovér died.”

VoL, 111, 3 “ Be
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¢ Be it fo,” exclaimed Varezzo, s

¢ Thou fhalt fwear the {olemn oath;, .
¢ Yes, at midnight, then thy filter
£ To the Duke Mall plight her troth 5

At the palace all was burry,.
To delight the haughty bride;
At the convent—preparation

To difplay their pomp and pride.

Swiftly thus the hours did glide on,
Ev’ry face wasclad with mirth,
Save alone the fad Antonia,
Whofe dim eyes, were bent to eanh

Oft in fpring an op’ning lily
Withers in the nightly wind,
So Antonia’s beauties faded,
So fhe droop’d and filent pin’d.

Ev’ning’s robe now dimm’d the heav’ns,
Soon drear mght, in black array,

Clos’d the ling’ring gleam of twilight,
And obfcur’d the orb of day.

No
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_ No chafte moon in filyer radiance,

- Shot athwart the dunny gloom,"
Stars retir’d, all heav’n was murky,

- As it were the day of doom.

* Countlefs tapers, glaring torches,
Shed around a borrow’d light,
Whofe red gleam &ifpell’d the darknefs,
And the horrors of the night.

“ Stern Varezzo with his daughter,
- And the Duke on either fide,
Follow’d were by titied kinfmen
Of this noble and his bride.

Solemn pray’rs toheav’n were offer’d,
Pealing ftrains then fwell’d around,

Thro’ each aifle, the choral praxfcs,
Echo’d with 2 {olemn found.

Pale and mute the woe ftruck vi&im
Heard, yet wept not at the ftrain;

Hers was filent, fecret anguxih,

- Tears and fighs, alas! were vain,

i 12 : Slow
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Slow the abbefls now advances, -
And expands the fable pall..

Allis hofh’d.. Refign’d Aritonia
Proftrate on her knees doth fall.

Chiming bells now break the filence,fotet!
Sullen clappers toll the hoar. -

Lo, a voice cries, ¢ Come Antonia, 0/
« Meet me, love, beneath the bow’r.”

Thunders roll, pale lightning flathes,
And the pavement yawning wide, -

Yields to view a ghattly fpedre, |
Blood faft trickling down its fide. -

All aghaft behold the vifion,

All ftand petrifi’d with fear,
Save Antonia, lucklefs maiden! 2
_ *Tis her love—her murder’d dear, v

Proftrate ftraight, fhe falls before him,
<« Now,’’ fhe cries, <¢ we’ll live i mJoy,
s« We'll partake thofe' blifsful reglons _‘ ‘
¢¢ Where chalte love finds no'annoy.””

Into
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Into air the fpe@re vanifi’d, 7
¢ Soft, I come,” the maid did cry,

As fhe fpoke her blood grew chilly,
“And life faded with a figh,

Straight appear’d two radiant cherubs,
Grac’d with heav’n’s unfading bloom;

And where late the fpetre vanifh’d,
Rofe 3 monumental tomb.

All difmay’d now fled the convent,
- Lords and ladies in aﬁ'nght,

And the Duke, Vitoria’s bridegroom,
Quickly fhupn’d his miftrefs’s fight,

Terror ftruck, hee pride did vanifh,
And now mark what foon befell,

Ske became religion’s daughter,
Dwelling in Antonia’s cell.

But Varezzo, cruel father ! -
Stung with horror at the deed,

Frantic fled great Milan’s city,
Borne upon his neighing ﬁecd

13

173

Soon
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‘Soon the hand of heav’n purfu’d him :
For the vivid lightaing’s flafh, £
And the found of gufhing torrents,
And the awful thunder’s crafh ;

Loud the winds in raging fury,
Bellow thro’ each craggy fteep,
Foaming mount the troubled waters,
Harfhly roars the billowy deep.

- Swifter hies the fnorting war horfe,
Thro’ the tufted waod and plain,
While adown his fmoking haunches

Pours a hiffing flood of rain,
SN

- Now Varezzo tries to curb him,
But the fteed difdains his hand,
Furious grown he plunges forward, -
‘Fetlock deep in miry land.

Soon he gains a rapid current,
Allin vain Varezzo firives,

Plunging mid the roaring torrent, -
Fathoms down his bearer dives.

Siilt
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Still the courfer, urg’d to fury, :
~Stems the flood and gains the land ;
Now Varezzo finks with weaknefs, -
Now the reins fall from his hand.

Bounding npw his war fteed throws him,
Down he falls with dreadful fhock,

- But his foat the ftirrup holding,

He is torn {from rock to rock.

. Shrieks and yells, awhile refounded,
Adding to the hideous roar,
- Till from of his mangled thoulders
" Recking, his pale head was tore.

Ev’ry limb by turns was fever’d,
With the corfe the mad horfe hied,
When from off a mountain plunging;

On Varezzo’s trunk he died.

By this woeful tale take warning,.
Let no father fteel his hearr,

Left he prove a child’s undoing—
Lef he a&t Varezzo’s part.

e Nature
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© ‘Nature always Wotkn within uss '
- Nature fways our airy fouls ;
Man ih_quld. never war ’gainft Nature,
For all Nature God controls.

* Such were the ballad romances that
for a time amufed the penfive youth
Cefario. The fimplicity that breathed
throughout thefe compofitions forcibly
operated on his feelings : ' they were
refined emotions of a heart fufceptible
-of Pity’s filvery fong; they were the
workings of a mind open to every tale
of woe. - ok
« Ah P mentally exclaimed the
youth, as his upraifed hand wiped away
the falling tear ;  there are beings who
¢ would deem this condu@ derogatory
¢ to the manly foul. Yes, there are
« men, whofe cheeks were never moift-
¢ ened with the dew of fympathy. 1
b2 . € envy
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«envy pot the calloufnefls. of their
< patures ; fuch may pride themfelves.
¢« on their inherent hardihood; they
¢« may deride the bofom that {wells at
,¢¢ the recital of another’s woes, but will
« this boafted fternnefs produce fuch
« exquifite pleafure as the child of feel-
'“ ing derives fromthe fufceptibility of his
<« breaft ? No; ’tis. pity that engenders
% heavenly charity ; and he who lacks
e _glorious fenfation is bereft of the
= quahty that approximates moft to the
¢ nature of the Divinity. = ¥esd crled :
L,efarlo enthufiaftically ; < ’tis a gem- of
¢« fuch ineftimable worth, I would not
¢ barter it to procure the feat of empires! -
: No the dominion of the world thould
“ not purchafc the heavenly fenfation !
“°Tis the beamy radiance of the Al-
et mighty  diffafed iinto the foul: it
« warms and elevates the pofleflor to a

““ rank fuperior to all fublunary honors.
1% ek Yend
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“ Yes! it deifies man, by granting him
“in a {mall degree that refined enjoy-
¢ ment which he looks for in ‘a future

¢ ftate.”

~ Long did Cefario continue to mdu]ge'
this train of thinking: his unfophilti-
cated mind gave free vent to thefe fpon-
taneous ideas, which ﬂamped him a child
of nature.

The hours rolled on till the declining
fun bent towards Neptune’s foam-clad -
breaft his courfe majeftic; a golden ra-
diance flufhed heaven’s beauteous cheek,
and ghttenng beams fhot wide athwart
the azure expanfe. The time for even-
ng fervice now approached, and Cefa-
io prepared to obey Religion’s call, -
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So play’d the falfe diffembler unperceiv’d;
For neither man nor angel can difcern
~Hypocrify ! the only evil that walks
Invifible, ¢xcept to God alone,
By his permiffive will, through heav’n and earths
And oft though wifdom wake, fufpicion ﬂce}iS'
At wifdom’s gate, and to fimplicity
Refigns her charge, while goodnefs thinks no ill
Where no ill feems. [ 22 Mn.'rox

- As Cefario bent his courfe towards the
cathedral, he gave way to a train of.
thinking, which, operating on the refined
emotions of the foul, produced a fenfa-
tion of intermingled pleafure and pain.

It was the recolleétion of the tales
which he had fo lately perufed, that
* brought the Cohdé Rimualdo to his
lively imagination, arrayed in all thofe

B A virtues
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virtues which he fo eminently poffeffed.
Thefe were the thoughts that gave him
delight. It was the contemplation of
‘his friend’s' excellencies, and  the cer-
tainty of poffefling the efteem of fuch a -
being, that filled Cefanos breaft wuh
rapture. < But he is now far from me,’
~would the youth exc]alm with a figh;
¢ he endures the pangs of love, and I
“ am not fuffered to participate in his
« forrows, nor offer comifort to his bleed-
«© ing heart. And yet,” continued he,
¢ though abfent, I moan his lofs, and
“ am a prey to the moft dreadful anxiety
¢« on his account ; and does not the ray
“of friendthip therefore illume my

ool — s, 0 worthy of my
¢ Rimualdo’s regard !”’

Cefario now paf‘"ed the portal of the
~cathedral ; and,- proceeding up the fide
avenue, entered a {mall chapel, at fome
diftance from the grand altar, that he

might
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" might not be fubje& to mterruptlon from
zheconcourfe of people, who regarded
the ‘evening fervice rather as a public
fhow than the folemn chaunt of praile
offered up to the Divinity.”

" The yellow gleam of the declmmg
fun threw 2 mellow light upon the high
arched windows ; which, darting full
~upon the glafs of varied dies, with Wthh
the cafements were richly ftored, check-
ered the pavemeat with tinged radiance,
‘The organ’s fwelling peal 'now echoed
i majeftic grandeur ;1and foon the full
choir, uniting their fonorous notes, pro-
‘duced an eﬂ’eé‘t awfully fublime on the
rapt foul of Cefario ; who, yielding to
the powerful impulfe, offered his filent
praifes to the Supreme Father of All
He continued thus entranced, inatten-
tive to everything that was tranfacted
around him." The frequent” paffers by
did not in thc fmalleft degree interrupt
: ‘his
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his meditations : among the reft: he
remained wholly unconfcious of one Ca- .
valiero, who, proceeding along the. aifle.
abforbed in deep meditation, fuddenlj,.
paufed at the entrance of the chapel.
An ample cloak enfolded his perfoan ;
and his beaver was fo held as wholly to.
fcreen his countenance from obferva.
tion. Cefario was then the only indi-
vidual within the oratory: he had
proftrated himfelf on the laft ftep of the
altar: his upraifed eyes were bent on the
crucifix; and his animated features,
which received the full glare of light,
were rendered more interefting by the
profufion of hair which negligently fell
upon his thoulders. The ftranger ob-
ferved him with the ftri&eft attention.
There was a perturbednefs in his manner
whichevinced in fome meafure the potent
workings of his foul, arifing from the
contemplation of the objeét before him.
Some-
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Sometimes his gaze was bent to earth
~ as.in theaét of meditation ; but foon his
- eyes were again riveted to the features
of the youth. Now the Cavaliero pro-
+ ceeded fome paces from the fpot: ftill
\ feemingly diffatisfied, he returned to his
ftation ; and perufed anew the linea-
ments of Cefario’s face. At length he
ftarted, as if roufed from this entranced
ftate by fome momentary thought; and
hurrying from the fpot, difappeared
amid the crowd at the further end of
the aifle.

The anthem in p‘raife of Saint Cipri‘-
ano was fhortly after fung; when the
proceffion moving fro_m the choir,
quitted the church, followed by the
numerous multitude. - Cefario, uncon-
fcious . that the vefpers were ended,
remained in fervent prayer, till the red
gleam of the fetting orb of day becom-
ing lefs powerful, gradually faded from

the
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the fight, and evening’s fober.cheek was
veiled by the thin mift of approaching
twilight. He rofe at length ; and by
the filence that reigned 'within the
church, was foon affured of the latenefs
of the hour. “He paffed from the ora-
tory into the chapel, and already had
gained the iron grating at its entrance
when a piteous voice addreffed him
craving ‘charity.  Cefario turned his
eyes; and a meagre objed, ftretched
upon the pavement, inftantly met his
regard. - The demand was again re-
peated in a more agonized tone of voice;
and the youth, ever @pen to the claims
of the neceffitous, gave mﬁant relicf to
the fickly petitioner. 5

Cefario was now about to qu1t the
chapel, when the mcndlcant thus ad-
dreffed him :,

-« For mercy’s fake, Senor Cévaliero,

" extcnd your goodnels yet alitde: I
: < faint
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- fiint -"\'}vith hungf.r nor wﬂl your'
«hbounty avail, fhould you deny me
o your kindly fupport from this place

;‘ Cefarlo inftantly retumed, and raifed
~tb¢ c_macxatcd creature from the pave-.
ment; then prefenting his arm, pro-
ceeded to fupport him along the fide
aifle of the cathedral, while the beggar
poured forth a thoufand bleflings on his
head .

- Having paffed the grand door of the
building, Cefario inquired of the men-
dicant the place of his abode.

~« My refidence, noble Senor, is in
¢ the fuburbs of the city,” replied. the
beggar, ¢ hard by the walls ot the holy
** convent of Saint Francis,’ :

No felfith motive actuated Cefario’s
breatt ; he yielded himfelf wholly to the
divine impulfe of charity, and deter-

mined
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mined to conduct the mendicant o his
lowly habitation :  ftill fupporting “the
enfeebled obje®; they ‘defcended the
flight of fteps, and bent their courfe to-
wards the Francifcan mona‘ﬂer)lf. E

- In their way thither, the mendicant
was lavith of his bleffings on Cefario’s
head; and as they proceeded a fhort
prayer to the Virgin was devoutly of-
fered for his future happinefs.

The beggar, far from becoming more
burdenfome, owing to the length of way,
had lefs recourfe to Cefario’s kind
affitance than when he had firft fup-
ported him from the church; and
though there was a confiderable altera-
tion in his pace, the generéus youth
remained unconfcious of the circum-
ftance, being folely occupied in forming
fome plan for the effectual relief of this

needy object, -
They’
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+ “They had now gained the garden-wall
~of the convent; it was a lonely part of
" the fuburbs. This walk being removed
from any habitation, and fhaded by the
" fpreading foliage of the trees that rofe
~on the oppofite fide, the duky mift of
twilight fhaded evening’s azure bright-
~nefs, and fombre night gained each
~moment on the mifty horizon. Still
they continued to advance : the beggar
unceafingly offered thanks to his bene-
faclor, while Ccfaria cxperxenced the
exquifite pleafure which arifes from in-
~ ternal felf-fatisfaétion : but foon was the
_ youth raufed from this delightful reve-.
rie; for the fuppofed mendicant, fud-
denly grafping the handle of Cefario’s
rapier, withdrew it from the fcabbard ;
at the fame moment giving a fhrill .
whiftle, it was immediately an(wered
by three of his companions, who, rufh-

: ing
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mg4 from, bchmd ‘the  trees,’. mﬁam;ly,
feized the petrified youth

- After a few feconds, Cefario was on
the point of addreffing him, when the
foremoft in a fullen tone exclaimed:

««*Tis not booty we require ; ’tis your’
¢¢ filence and immediate acquiefeence
« with our pleafure that can alone infure
< the prefervation of your life : therefore
- follow me, nor rafhly dare provoke
*¢ the death which will await your non-
o comphancc |

The ruffian inftantly advanced; 2nd
the difarmed Cefario, well aware of the
futility of his fingle oppofition to the
- united ftrength of four armed defperados, -
proceeded in filence, followed by the
other bravos.

They had not advaneed many paces
when Cefario difeerned .a' carriage in
wamng
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~ waiting' at’ fodne Tliecle diﬂancg,: and
thither the condu@or bent his courfe
with a haty ftep. On his arrival, the
 youth was commanded to enter the ve-
“hicle ; -and after fome few moments’
2 p“riﬂv‘ate_gcdnféreﬁncc‘ba{wcen the four ruf-
fians, two of them retired, while their
 apparent leader and the wretch, ‘who
under the garb of mifery had lured him
into the toil, placed themfelves on the
; op'p‘o'ﬁte feat; t‘hel_i‘aqor of the carriage
being clofed to, the driver was fpeedily
remounted, and the vehicle 'moved on-
at full fpeed, : g

What a multiplicity of contending”
ideas now ruthed on Cefario’s brain:
he firove to afiign fome caufe for this

- moft extraordinary meafure; but all was
vain: he knew not where to fix his
thoughits. © ¢ Does the being exift
“whom I have confcioufly injured 2”

~ faid he ‘mentally; < has any a& of my
: A « life
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« Jife fubjected mie to the hatfed of a -
¢ human creature ? - Were I, indeed,
5 p(‘ﬁ”eﬁ’ed of wealth, that might infti-
¢ gate fome daring villain_to the com-
¢¢ miffion of an a& of atrocnty ‘but fuch~
SCHE feems is not the crime of thefe
= defperados, who appear | but the agents
<« of forne higher power.”

In the midft of thefe contemplations,
Cefario chanced to raife his regard;
when his eyes involuntarily ﬁxed on the
features of the artful hypocrite, who was
{eated on the oppofite fide of the car-
riage. A fenfation of horror feized his
frame, as he examined the lines of his
" countenance ; which ftill poﬂeﬁed the
fallow hue of ficknefs, though bereft of
that touching air of ‘mifery which had
fo lately worked upon the refined feel-
ings of his foul. A malign cunning
lurked in his down-caft eyes; and his
broad front was the title page of cruelty

and deceit.
s¢ Does

1§
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“a e Does ‘the black roof of hell enfold

T

<. qmonﬁcr more abhorred than double-
s faced hypocrify? Is there a fhape fo

& loathfome to . the fight as villany
85, arrayéd in_forrow’s garb ? No !”
exclaimed Cefario internally ;%< it 1s
““the mafk concealing every black in-

¢ tent ; through which rhe eye of God

“ alone can pierce: ’tis this which

.“ fmooths the direft rage of the heart;

=k cloathmo the front with outward calmn-

* nefs ; it is beneath this fpeaous ieem-

« ing that malice, fraud, revenge, and

“ murder lurk: to be deceitful as the
 « obje@ now before me, is to rank firft
“ amid the calendar of villains,”

Cefario fhuddering withdrew his eyes
from the hypocrite’s hateful perfon ; and
inftantly called to mird the following
lines of a Spanifh author, {o applicable

to the object in queftion.

~ Fiend,
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Fiend, bell-created ! that, with blood-hu'd creft,
Canft {mile, and fmlle and wound the geod man’s
" brealt; ;
Whof pliant features- varied forms aﬂ'dmc,
‘And lare the unifufpe&mg to his doom ;
Whofe tears the pitying paffenger begmlcs,
Whofe moans are faithlefs as the crocodile’s :
Yes, monfter, thou wilt feed the live-long day,
And ball thy bloated form in friendfhip’s ray 3
Then, winding round the gen’rous mortal’s heart,’
* Thy fubtle tongue fends forth th? envenom’d dart:
Deep is the wound, quick fows the crimfon flood,
And charity’s re-paid with tears of blood.

The carriage continued to advance
with the utmoft rapidity, till the fabling
gloom of night had enveloped the lin-.
gering tinge of radiance that flufhed
'earths weftern extremity. From the
moment when the bravos entered the
~ vehicle they maintained a determined
filence ; though their fignificant glances
: from time to time evmced the internal
fatisfaction they experienced in havmg
fucceeded in tlre daring attempt.  Cefa-
rio was frequently on the point of ad-

dreffing ~
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drefing " them, but confideration ‘whif-
pered him how futile his endeavours
muft prove, to glean anything fatisfac-
tory from fuch a fource ; he therefore
~continued mute, yielding to the various
fuppofitions which crowded faft upon
his brain. Sometimes he pi&ured to
himfelf the Condé’s aftonifhment when
made acquainted with his fudden difap- .
pearance; and this circumftance gave
rife to the moft ‘painful fuggeftions.
Yes, thought Cefario, the incident of
the robbers will immediately recur to
his recolle@tion; he will conclude that
I am a villain ; I fhall appear in his eyes .
the fpecious hypocrite; his love will
be converted into contemptuous hatred ;
~ he will caft me from his bofom as an
obnoxious weed which had too long fat-
tened on his fondnefs and credulity.
Yet wherefore thould he fpurn me thus ?
No trace of guilt will mark my feeming
ftrange departure : perhaps he may con-

YOL, III, K ceiye,
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o

ceive, that weary of his. abfenﬁc 1 am
‘gone in purfuit -of his fteps: heaven
grant that he nmbibc ‘the ﬁ;ppoﬁ-
tion! for, thould we never meet again,
he may then perhaps imagine that I feli’
a prey to fome ruffian’s dagger ; that 1
was facrificed without fuch friendly in-
terpofition as was exerted for his pre-
fervation. Oh! could I be cenvinced
that fuch would prove the movements
of his foul, I then fhould meet my fate
with cheerfulnefs! Yes, death would
become a welcome gueft; for, having
felt the deprivation of love and friend-
fhip, life would be a burden too irk-

fome for endurance. .
Cefario continued in this train of
thinking till the gloomy hour of mid-
night ; at which period the carriage was
winding through the mazes of a foreft.
The fudden clatter of approaching horfe-
men at length awakened hinr from his
thoughtful
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thoughtful trance ; and he, for fome
~moments, indulged a hope that the
found might proceed from a troop of -
banditti, whofe intention was to rifle
“the inmates of the. carriage. But this
cxpe&atlon foon vanithed ; for, on the
" arrival of the ftrangers, the vehicle
ftopped ; and the jaded horfes being
unharnefied, freth ones were yoked with-
out delay: and the vehicle again fet
forward with encreafed velocuy. e

The lingering. hours of morning
draoged heavily along ; for fleep’s footh-
ing balm vifited not Cefario’s haraffed
brain. At length the dunny gloom
that mantled heaven’s eaftern gate ful-
lenly retired, and mifty rays of light
‘peeped o’er the circling horizon : foon
the rofy fan, of lighteft hue, fpoke
night’s defeat; and gay Aurora, decked
with ambrofial odours, fmiled fweetly
through her dewy veil. Now the co-

: K2 ral
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ral fingers of Hebe-tinged mommg
ftreaked the bright face of heaven with
golden  fplendor, till the great orb’s
refulgent beams with glittering radiance
filled the vaft expanfe, and gave new
day to all mankind. = The grateful fight
re-animated Cefario’s drooping foul 5
‘and fill fixing his eyes on heaven’s
etherial plain, he thus internally exprefied
his morning prayer to the Divinity x

« All-holy God of nght ! incom-
« prehenfive effence of intellet divine!”
“ whofe unfeen power — whofe hand
« eternal, {ways the orbed fpheres, re-
«¢ ceive the burft of rapturous gratitude
¢ that fways thy menial fervant’s foul..
< O thou bright fun ! effence of purity!
« beam etherial | whofe mercies infinite
« mantle each reptile thou haft formed ;
« fince but for thee all animation were
« denied us. O thou that dwelleft in
« gvery region! thou that art found in
€¢-arr,



A ROMANCE, 197

‘¢ air, on earth, and in the deep pro-
¢ found ! Being ‘unapproached! ali-
- < merciful, yet terrible, continue fill
‘¢ thy foltering kindnefs to me! teach
¢ me obedience to thy will omnipotent ;
. “teach me to bow content before thy
- ¢¢ awful mandate; for I am a creature
““ born to bear thine high behefts. I
_ “am areptile at thy will. Arrayed in
¢ all the imperfections of my nature,
«I ftand bare before thine eye all-
¢ fearching: let it then take pity on my
(5 fraxlucs, lec thine healing hand fo
« ftrengthen me, that I may defy each
o rifing inclination that would offend
. « my God, and ftain my confcience with
¢« compunéion’s bluth: let me move
< beneath the covert of thy balmy
¢ mercy ; let the thadow of thine out-
“ ftretched arm protect me: and when
“ the damp of death fhall chill my
¢ frame—when through life’s paffages

K 3 e SNy
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¢ my curdled blood flows heavily to my
¢« heart—=when from each pore iffises
¢ the deadly dew, and my fixed eyes are
<« veiled in darknefs, then let my {foul,
« with confcious virtue clad, fmiling
¢« await thy fommons, and through the
<< realms of ether boldly foar to joys
<« unperifthable, to blifs immortal.”

Such were the rapturous prayers that
fowed fpontaneoufly from Cefario’s bo-
fom: and fo much did they elevate his
foul, that all recolletion of his prefent
fituation was for a time obliterated from
his memory ; yet, when his thdu’gﬁ’tS'
returned to the contemplation of fublu-
nary objeéls, he experienced an invigor-
ation of mind that infpired him with
that calm fortitude which is the fure
attendant of confcious virtue, and a °
firm dependance on the bounty of Om-

nipotence.

7l

» Virtue
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Virtue is impenetrable ; it is the ada-
mantine armour of the foul, which_
braves the frowns of fortune, and de-

- fies the malice of the world; fuch were
*the arms with which Cefario’s brealt
was clad ; no longer did he fhudder at
the ruffian’s {cowling gize; no longer
did he fear the machinations of hypocrify,
nor dread the forfeiture of his friend’s .
efteem. His confidence was built on
_an unperifhable bafis, for, heedlefs of the
prefent, he looked only to futurity.

K4
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CHAP. VL

But kncw, young man, that virtue foars above
What the world calls misfortune and affiition ¢
“Thefe arenotills; elfe they wou'd never fall -
On heav'os firft fav’rites, and the beft of men. ~
‘T'he Cods, in bounty, work up ftornns atout us,
That give mankind occafion to exert
‘Their hidden ftrength; and throw out into practice
= Virtues, which fhun the day, and li¢ conceal’d
In the fimooth feafons and the calms of life.
- 33 Annxsox_.

How inadequate is the force oflanguage,
to depict the contendmg agonies of
Rimualdo’s breat! Torn from the
dear obje& of his foul’s foad delight,
forced from the portal which fhould
fpring open at his approach, and driven
from thofe beings to whom he owed ex-
iftence, without whofe love life’s valued
bleflings were infupportable ; fent forth
loaded with a father’s dire dxfpleafure,

nor
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nor daring to return left his prefence
thould araw down a parent’s malediétion:
fuch were the gloomy contemplations
that now haunted the Condé’s bofom;
_ each affuming by turns an afeendancy
over his mind. Yer, notwithftanding
the force of filial affeétion that warmed
Rimualdo’s heart, love’s rooted fhaft
ftill rankled there, and gradually ufurped
 the emporium over every other fenfation.
Now Conftanza’s form prefented itfelf

to his fancy more interefting than ever ;.
for he pictured -her arrayed in the gar-
“ments of injured innocence, and decked
_with forrow’s gemmy dew.

% Gracious Powers !”” exclaimed the
Condé in an agony, ““a convent’s gloom
#¢ will foon enfold her ; @ folitary cloif-
¢ ter and the fecludedceil’s deadly damps
< will undermine her delicate frame.
« In fecret the will pine and wither like
* the lily, pure emblem of her chattity

*¢ and {weetnefs.”
K§ : The
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_The fuppofition was agonizing; and
the Condg, yielding for an inftant to the
impetucfity of youthful paffion, deter-
mined to brave a parent’s fury, by rafhly
adventuring again into the Marques’s
prefence ; but prudence haply checked ©
the rein ; religion alfo lent her balmy aid
 and whifpered confidence in heaven’s
high will. Rimualdo felt in fome mea-
fure tranquilized.

¢« Yes,” faid he, ¢ the ways of Pro-

« vidence are juft, the will of the Al-

« mighty is unfearchable. Wherefore

¢ then fhould mortals dare - arraign his |

« purpofes ; why fhould the foul yield

« to unavailing forrow, which only tends

-« 1o irreligion, which calls *forth of it-
¢ {elf the rod of punition. Let my

¢ mind no longer cherifh this impicty,

at which my cooler reafon fhudders.
«“ No, my father ; I will obey thy com-
mands, I will crave pardon of my
« neglected
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neglected - Monarch and calmly
breathe my forrows - in . friendfhip’s

-¢ar. Yes, I will haften to the gentle
Cefario; his voice will foothe, his
counfels will ﬁrengthen my, virtuous

dctcr_mmanon may heaven’s’ dread
atm fo nerve my foul, that I waver
not-in my refolve, and may its fecret
purpofes yet tend to crown With blifs

my fondeft wifhes.”

‘As the Condé gave free vent to thofe

fpontaneous thoughts, his mind imper-
ceptibly acquired a renovation of manly
forﬁg:dc ‘He fixed his eyes for fome

ypmoments on the portal through which
“he had fo rccently pafled, then guiding
his horfe from the fpor, wafted forch
a bleffing for his loved parents, and as
the laft adicu to Conftanza trembled on
his lips, he mentally {wore eternal fidelity,
and bowing exclaimed, It is con-

K 6 ¢ cluded's
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« cluded ; a wretched mortal yields to
“ fate 5 let heaven’shigh will be done.”

Rimualdo unconf{cioufly apphed the
goadmg fpur; when his roufed courfer
darted forward at full fpeed, while the *
Conde, immerfed in deep contempla-
tion, yielded the rein to his {pirited
bearer. The full blooded fteed, unufed
to the lath of correétion, continued to
advance with the utmoft velocity, and
it was long ere the Cond¢ was awakened
to a fenfe of his danger.  Having
curbed his horfe, the recolle&ion of the
Caftilio del Lara recurred to his fancy; he
turned his ‘eyes to take a laft look, but
the manfion had faded from his fight in
the fombre diftance. As the Condc’s
eyes continued bent in that direction,
the moon’s filver light momentally
~gleamed upon the darkened landfcape,
and gave him a tranfient view of Lara’s

diftant
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diftant turrets, The fight renewed the
faddened recollettion of paft enjoy-
mé'n;s, and filled his breaft wich a fen-
fation which, partook of the oppolfite
. emotions of pleafure-and pain.

" On the Conde’s arrival at the firft
town, he found a domeftic of his father’s
in waiting, who had been forwarded
thither by a nearer route, with an ex-
prefs from the Marques; which, on
opening, Rimualdo found was to the
: followmg effect : :

; !ﬁa,ﬂ»Io the COND?-: Don RiMuaLDo,

< Teft your follies fhould have led
« you to fquander thofe fums with
¢ which you had provided yourfelf on
< quitting your hotel, a circumitance
¢ that would tend to impede your im-
® mediate return to Toledo, 1 have
s difpatched by the bearer a liberal
« fupply, wherewith 1 truft you will
¢ avail
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* avail yourfelf ‘by travelling back poft

to that cxty 1 thall fpare all further-
comments on the unpardonable fteps
which your unthinkingnefs had led
you into; neither fhall I repeat my
unalterable commands, which are, I
truft, indelibly ftamped on your me-
mory. By following the track which
I have pointed out, you may in time
regain my efteem; but -if perverfe,
you fhould dare a& in oppofition to
my will; you, then forfeit a father’s
love for ever,” ——— e

The Conds on receipt of this eplﬁ]e

was more determined than ever ‘to a&
in .unifon with the commands of the
Marques ; for without fupping to com-
pofe his hariaffed fpirits, or parrake the
lealt refrefhirent, he proceeded on his
Journey, followed by the attendant from
the Caflilio. : -

Eré
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Ere the early rays of morning had
gilt the fummits of the Sierra moun-
taitis, the {pires of Siguenca fhot through
the melting mift, adding to the fublimity
of the furrounding fcenery. The plumy
tenants of the wood, roufed from their

‘mofly beds, began to greet the fmiles
of rofy cheeked Aurora.

« Whofe modeft blufh befpoke th’ approach of
‘c day’
¢ As rifing from the bed where Tithon I‘ay,
. *¢ Sheop’d heaven’s ruddy portal and o’erfpread
¢ The path of Pheebus with a bluthing red.”

-

o

Now golden ftresks tinge wide the
eaftern {ky, and the bright fun s effulgent
beams infufe new vigor into each droop-
ing plant.

The grandeur of the fcene did not
fail to attra& Rimualdo’s admiration,
and fo much did he yield to the plea-
furable emotions it excited, that he
forgot awhile the contending  paffions

that:
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that ftruggled in his breaft. This train -
of thought continued to occupy his mind

till he found himfelf at thc gates' of |
Siguenca, m

On entering the city, he immediately
alighted at the principal hotel, and after
partakmg fome refréthment, ordered a
carriage and horfes to be got in readinefs
Without delay.  During the time that
“intervened, he wrote the following billet,
with which he difpatched the domettic
back to the Marques his father:

¢

« Ty the Marques DEL LaRA.

« If the bofom of a fon is fufceptible

« of anguifth, how feverely muft he

¢¢ feel .hen confcious of having de-
« viated from the commands of a pa-

« rent: fuch, my father, isthe pang

« that rends your Rimualdo’s breaft.
~ % Yet unworthy as my conduct has

« apparently been, I am not guilty to

< the fuppofed extent, My fault con-
o, ¢ fifts
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ﬁfts in having offended you, and not
in purfuing fteps at which my foul

fhudders. Oh! think not fo meanly
of your fon ; would your Rimualdo

ftoop to bafenefs? “would he wafte
his days with the purfuers of licen-

¢ tioufnefs. Remember, my father,

the folemn words that efcaped me ar
our parting; I repeat my fuppllcanon
do not judge with rafhnefs the un-
happy female now in your power, for
fhould you adopt fuch a meafure,
and Conftanza prove innocent, what
Will be vour fenfations, and what the
pangs of your devoted offspring? ——
But wherefore urge a parent thus,
injuftice never yet tainted the noble

blood of Lara, and reclitude will in

the prefent inftance guide my father’s
condu@.——The Condé Rimualdo
no longer alls in oppofition to your
command; in everything he will obey
the dictates of rigid duty. He will

<« haften
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¢« haften to his negle@ed Sovereign and
« crave forgivenels; he will do every:
¢ thing toreclaim a parent’s loft regard;
« he will do everything worthy thc off-
¢« {pring of the houfe of Lara.”—— ¢

The domeftic had no fooner .quitted
Siguenca, than Rimualdo, entering the
carriage, recommenced his journey to
Toledo. During the route herevolved
in his mind every occurrence that had
taken place fince his departure from
Cefario.  Sometimes love and Con-
ftanza danced before his fick fancy, and
fometimes the remembrance of the youth
* thed over his foul the fober ray of friend-
fhip; the one internally called forth the .
vow of lafting truth; the other claimed
the penfive figh, or gave vent to big
tears that rofe involuntarily at the fond
hope of a fpeedy meeting. Such were
the emotions that conftantly occupied
Rimualdo’s breaft till the evening of
the fecond day, when the vehicle halting

the
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hc Conde found himfelf at the entrance
bgh h:s hotel at Toledo

th what plcafurc did the Conde
JSpring from the carriage, and pafs the
 portal of his manfion; he would have
inftantly traverfed the hall, but his
'numerous domc(hcs, who had affembled
there to greet his return, for fome
minutes detained him.  He looked
around, in the fond hope that Cefario
‘would prefent himfelf; but his eyes
fought the youth in vain ; at length forc-
ing himfelf from the {urrounding crowd
~ of attendants, he flew to his ftudy on
~ the wings of expectation; he ftarted in->
voluntarily on entering, for the objeé
of his fearch did not meet his anxious
regard. A cold tremor fuddenly
numbed the Conde's veins; an internal
dread overpowered him, and he con-
tinued for fome moments immovable.
He was at length roufed from this torpid
3 © ftate
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ftate by the appearance of Geronimo,
- of whom he inftantly made’ inquiries
concerning his friend. The faithful fel-
low hung his head, and continued filent,
till the Conde in an authomamve toné"
repeated. the que{hon.

Who can- 1magme Rxmualdo s
aftonithment, when made acquainted
with the myfterious departure of Cefario;
thrice did he interrogate Geronimo as to
the day and time of his quitting the
hotel, but not fatisfied with his inform-
ation, every domeftic was affembled,
and ftill the Condé could glean no other -
intelligence, but that Cefario, after -
having attended mafs in the morning,
at the cathedral, on the feaft of Saint
Cipriano, returned to the hotel, which
he again quitted to hear evening vef-
pers, fince which period he had never
been feen or heard of, though Geronimo
and the domeftics had made the ftricteft

 fearch |
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- fearch and inquiry in thc hope of dif-
- covering him.

When alone, Rimualdo abandoned
himfelf to the moft gloomy ideas; his
late fortitude awhile forfook him; for
. he was now bereft of the only objett
into whofe bofom he could pour his
forrows, and from whofe councils he

expetted confolation ; it feemed as if he
~ was amark fet up to be the fport of
Fortune; he mentally {purned exdtencc,
and denied heaven’s juftice.

With folded arms he rofe from the
_ couch into which he had thrown himfelf,
‘and traverfed the chamber with dif-
orderly ftep; his eyes at length fixed on
 the feat where Cefario was wont to fit ;
he approached the table; every obje&
recalled the youth to his remembrance,
and his foul melted at the recolle&tion ;

the works of thofe authors for whom
' he
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he had imbibed a partiality, were fpread
upon the table, and the volume of: an-
- tient romances fill remained open ‘at
the very page where Cefario had left off

the perufal. It was fome time efe the’

Conde withdrew his regard. from thefe

painful ob]e&s, he .was retiring from

the fpot when a letter fuddenly caught

his gaze, he haftily took it up,’conjectur-

-ing that it might have been exprefsly
left there by his friend; but, on perufing

the fuperfcription, he was inftantly con-

vinced of his error, for the charaéers of

the handwriting he knew to be thofe of

the Marques his father. Rimualdo

broke the feal and haftily read the eplﬁle,

which had been dlfpatched to him by

his_parent on receiving the anonymous

letter which had fo malicioufly vilified
his charafter to the Marques. The

Conde¢ ftriking his forehead in an agony,

_caft it from him and continued to pace
; o ¢ the
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the chamber in a ftate little fhort of
“diftration.  After ylelding awhile to
“ the dread emotions that agitated his
_bofom, he fudden_]y determined on mak-
-ing immediate inquiries himfelf through-
“out the city, in the hope that proffered
rewards would procure the withed for
information refpeé“tmg Cefario, ‘which
had been denied his attendants; pleafed
with _the flattering hope, he inftantly
gave p.rope‘r orders relative to his ap-
pearance at court the enfuing morning,
and then quitted the hotel, followed by
‘his trufty Geronimo,

In the courfe of this fearch, Rimualdo
* did not fuffer an avenue of the city to
go unexplored ; he proffered the moft
liberal rewards, and did not hefitate to
~enter the moft menial dwellings, and
interrogate their wretched inhabitants ;
yet, the only information he acquired,
was in the vicinity. of the great church;
where
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' where he learnt from defcription, that
- Cefario had been obferved fulfilling the
charitable office of fupporting a fickly
mendicant from the cathedral fome time.
after the conclufion of vefpers. In vain’
did the Condé endeavour to trace the
route he had taken; his fearch and 1n-
quiries, though &rengthened with per-
fuafive gold, did not avail; and he was
compelled to return to his hotel at a late
hour g

- Worn thh the &tlgues of his journey,
and haraffed with a thoufand mental
agonies, both' on Conftanza’s and his
loft friend’s saccount, Rimualdo fought
on:his couch a tranfitory alleviation of
woe; yet fome time ‘elapfed ere fleep’s
foothing balm lulled in oblivion his per~
turbed thoughts. Haply his dreams
partook not of the horrors which, wak-
ing, he had endured: if his wandering
fancy. recurred to Conftanza, fhe wore

+ the
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 the dimpled fmile of pleafure, or if his
~ mind’s eye pitured the youth Cefario,
‘he apparently difplayed his wonted
{weetnefs, and feemed to greet the Condé
swith outflretched arms; fuch was the
pleaﬁng mockery that ﬂeeped TR
mualdo’s cares awhile in foft oblivion’s
arms; fuch were the illufive vifions that
danced before his feverifh faney, and
tended to invigorate his exhaufted fpirits.

It was late ere he awoke the following

" morning; and fo ftrongly were the
nightly chimeras imprinted on his brain,
that it was fome time ere his ideas were’
fufficiently “ colleéted to trace ‘the late
unfortunate events which had befallen
him. As the Conde’s thoughts re-
curred to his father’s letter, a ftrong
convi@tion' fuddenly ftruck his fancy,
He arofe on the inftant, and repairing to
the ftudy, Fain perufed the Marques’s
-an‘ory feroll, —«¢ Yes,” cried Rimualdo,
VoL, 111, LR € as
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as he concluded, ¢ Cefario was alfo
« vilified in the malicious epiftle for-
« warded to my parent, for here I find
<t his condu&t arraigned; he is repre-
¢ fented as one baleful and deftructive
<« to every principle of rectitude; it is
< my father then who has torn Cefario_
« from me; it is the deceived Marques,
« del Lara that has fecretly bereft a
< fon of his only remaining comfort.”
Fully yielding his mind to this {fuppo-
fition, he gave free vent to the multx- :
farious ideas which it excited in his
breaft, till roufed by the appearance of
Geronimo, who came to remind him
of the latenefs of the hour, and the ne-".
ceffity there was for his fpeedy prepa:a- é
tion to attend the court. 1

Never was the Condé leﬁz calculated
to obey the fummons: neceflity however
urged him, and he unwillingly prepared
to prefcm: himfelf before his Soverexgn.

: i
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.The equipage being in wamng, Ri-
mualdo was foon in readinefs; and the
carriage fpeedily conveyed him to the
- court-yard of 'the palace, ‘

As the Cond@ traverfed the numerous
apartments, he was gracioufly welcomed
by the croud of noblemen that appeared
onevery fide. On enteung the prefence,
chamber he inftantly caught the eye of .
the Spanith Monarch; who, {miling, 0
& gracxouﬁy«advanced towards him, tcn- 5
_dermcr his hand at the'fame time.

.Rimualdo on his knee received thxs )
peculiar mark . of : condefcenfion; the -
King, mf’tamly raifing :him, made feve-‘
ral inquiries re]atxve to his abfencey at
fame time exprefling, in very pomtcd
terms, the fatisfacion he expenenccd at
his return to court. ‘

The Conde havmg apo]ognzed for his
‘ non~attendance, was favored with .a pri-
L-2 vate
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vate conference ; in the courfe of which
the King renewed his proteftations of
regard ; and promifed. him the higheft
honors, as - a. compenfation- for the
weighty obligation -he had. conferred on ©

him in having been the prefervcr of his
life.

Rxmualdo (hnrtly after quitted the
palace, and, on returning to his hotel,
immediately penned aletter to the Mar-
’qucs his father, wherein, after defcrib-
ing the reception he had experienced
from the Spanith Monarch, he detailed
the myfterious departure of his friend ;
whofe excellent qualifications he enume-
rated in contradicton to the anonymous
+ defamation his parent had received: and
~ lattly, after making known his fuppofi-
tions relative to the Marques’s having
planned his difappearance, he fupplicated
meicy for the youth; entreating but a
~fhort lapfe of time, when he trufted the
ingxplicable my[‘cery would be unravelled.
Neither
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Neither was the Condé unmindful of

Conftanza’s fate : yet on that head, how-

ever poignant his feelings might be, he

was compelled to aét with caution, fully

“acquainted with the difpofition of hxs
rigid  parent.

A courier was inftantly difpatched
with this 'packet, who returned to To-
ledo on the morning of the fifth day
. after his departure, bearing the follow-
mg anfwer from the Marques del Lara

e gy the Conn: Don RKMUALDO.

“ '« You }xave adopted the only meafurc

« whlch can obliteraté the pait, and re-

« ammate that fpark of parental aﬂ'”ec-

"« tion ‘which ftill glows within'"'my -
“d bofom, notwithftanding your unwor-

e thinefs. Should’your wayward fpiric

¢ ever again feck to predominate over

o your' dury, remembeér what has fo

K lately otcurrcd but {hould that prove

S kil Y W UG mfuf-
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« infufficient to deter you, thiok on
< your own littlenefs; for defpigable
* « I am fure you muft have appeared in
‘“your own eyes; when, fpxte of the
« negledful sondutt you had adopted,
~_« your Sovereign ftill received you with

< open arms. ‘Think what return is
< due for fuch condefcenfion, and learn
€< to merit it.

« I have read with aftonifhment your

s account - of the departure of your
< friend; and it is the myftery of his
¢¢ conduét which prompts me todifbelieve
¢ your commendations, and place con-
. ¢ fidence in the anonymous letter re=
© ¢ ceived by me. Notwithftanding it is
¢ my opinion that you was deceived
¢ into a belief that he really pofleficd
« thofe good qualifications which you
¢ have afcribed to him. Remember
<« the world is fpecious; and he who
¢ truffs the outward ‘glare will furely
s f{uffer
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::;_V“Efuf?er for his ungardednefs._ As to
’l"""your fuppoﬁnons, whatfoever mlghc

‘1"'“ have been my wifh, it is accomphfbed

« without my mterfexencc.

1 e Purfue the lmc you have adopted

" «and you will once mere merit the

e blefi‘mg of

¢ T ARA

The conclufive lines of ‘this letter

~ agdin involved the Cond¢ in doubt as to

the fate of Cefario; for he was well -

" affured that the Marques would not

ftoop to falfehood, in order to fcreen any

_line of condu@ ' that he might have

(-adopted. - Yet;  although Rimualdo
. could not™ develope ‘the ‘myftery, fuch
. was his confidence in Cefario’s honor,

that no fuppofition, tending to vilify-

- the youth, took poffe(fion of his mind.
; .The Condé ftill regarded him as the

L 4 : chxld
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CHAP. VI.

Is virtue then

Given to make us wretched ? Ah! fud Portion!

Fatal to all that have thee! fhunn’d on earth,
Deprefs’d, and fhewn but in fevereft trials,

Condemn’d to folitude, then (hining moft

When black obfcurity furrounds ; poor, poor,

But ever beautiful, i LaNpspown.

Strong virtue, like ftrong nature, ftruggles fill,
Exerts itfelf, and then throws off theill.  Drypzw.

Constanza’s eyes continued riveted
on the portal through which thg Conde
had paffed ; and as his loved form faded
from her fight, a thoufand fond recol-
le&tions rufthed incoherently upon her
mind. His fervent vows of eternal
truth; each action that tended to height-
en Rimualdg in hger efteem came freth
M o

=

~=
-
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_to her agonized recollc&xon. Now the

px&ured to her fancy the dangers. to.

which he had been expofed on her

“account; and recoiled with horror at the
idéa of thofe pangs to which he had

~fubje@ed himfelf by a&mo in contra~

dx&xon to a parent s wxll

« Ah!” did {hc mentaﬂy exdalm,,

< the breaft that is open to the voice of
- love muft be alike fufceptible ofevcry»
“ relgmncr paﬂ"lon of the foul: what
‘¢ then will ‘be leualdos fuffermgs
<« when bereft of a father’s efteem, and
e drwen perHaps from his ﬁght for
“g ever “and for whom mu[’c he exgen-

“‘encé this ?*—For a helplefs and forfomf

“ creature; a being thrown upon thc
« wide world friéndlefs and ‘unpitied |—

-

« Yet, fhall the noble Rimualdo fuffer?

¢ are there no'means of alleviating the

«.bigternefsof: grief, "which ‘even’ inrow’

(Lmuﬂ:#k@d» 'MMEE” haplefs

ﬁhq }‘

;‘.‘ax i«__,_ ‘% ;
!9 Rinan3g \ﬁ‘y o
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@& Conda ! wretched wretched Con-
t ftanzd | ——

< Yes1? continued fhe internally, a
fmile of triumph at that inftant irradi- .
ating her lovely countenance, I will
« yield mylelf to wretchednefs; 1 will

¢ cheerfully become the facrifice |—the

¢ Condé fhall no longer be fubjeét to

« the frowns of the Marques; my own

v ¢ lips fhall feal my doom: even now

¢« will I haften, and at the fee of his

“f{tern parent entreat that a convent’s:

t walls may for ever enclofe me; and

«¢ thus will the Marques’s fears on my

% account be. banifhed: fromuhis thoughts

L for cver., 4

Thts fuppoﬂnon mfpnrad Conﬁianza«'
wnh a degrcc of heroifm ; and fhe in-
ftantaneoufly rafhed: towards the door
> ip the hope of avertaking the Marques;,
ﬁ;} xmmcdlatcly furrendering herfelf to:

5hied 1.6 : his:
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his will, A]ready bad ihe gamed*the
fteps of the turret, and was preparing ta
defcend, when the Marques’s attendants,
roufed at her precipitate flight from the
chamber, immediately purfued and for-
cibly re-eondu&ted her to the apartment:
Conftanza would fain have endeavoured
to awaken their pity; and entreat per-
miffion to follow the Marques; but
their ftern. and forbidding looks pre-
Jvented the: execution of. this purpofe.
Bending her eyes to earth, the remained
for.a time abforbed in deep medxtauon .
,the Conde’s folemn words, which we,re
o l;ately addreﬂ'ed to the Marques in her
: prefcpcc ; each frcnz:cd a&xon, and :}1:
sparting. look which he had calt. upon
_her, befpeakm at_once the exccé of

love and - agony, camc f}cﬁx to bcr rccol-
le 1on

»*

. “,Mercx(ul heaveq"’ fad an{’tanza, .
i"'iéaeh dovk, -each. @eﬁ@&zﬁg@k@, the

~3135 W o = & genume
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« genuine ditates of his fonl, and. cer-
¢ tified. the truth: of his affcwerations:
«what then would my late rafhnefs have
L u'rged me to?  Inftead of alleviating,
¢ the certainty of having loft me for
«« ever would have fealed the Condé’s
« doom, and I fhould thus have courted
« wretchednefs in vain,

“« Yes |”” continued fhe with a figh,
«“for what were life bereft of all my foul
¢ adores! O my Rimualdo! for fuch
« my heart titles thee; why thould fate
¢“thus mock our miferies? why were
"¢ thefe doating eyes permitted to gaze
‘¢« upon thee ? ‘why have my thoughts
“¢¢ unceafingly painted thee to this be-

i ¢ wildered brain ? and wherefore haft
¢ thou been prefent at my nightly flum-
“bers? Sull, ftill thy image lingers
< here ; ’dis indelibly ftamped upon this

“ac'palpitating heart, and my fond ' foul-
i wh’lfper&chat thou.art its eternal lord.

3|iunTg -« Where-
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¢« Wherefore then precipitately’ fly“into’
¢t the cloifter’s dreary gloom, from which-
« there 1s no recall ? 'Why ftifle every
«¢ hope ¥ for ftill delufive fancy will dart
< its radiant gleam upon the darkeéned
<« horizon of the foul. No; I will not
<« prove the forerunner of “my. doom,
¢ Fate’s decree fhall be obeyed. How |
¢ oft does man. arraign High Hcgvlen"’s-
¢ dread will for the confequences attends
¢ ant on his own perverfencfs ; urged
« by the ftrong impule that fways us,

‘“ we rufh mcqnﬁ_dcrately into aé’ts,‘.t‘hEg
¢ commiffion of which: prove pregnant:
¢ with. forrow and remorfe. - (i %

¢ O Reafon! let thy calm radiance
- % ever beam upon my intelle&tual parti
« Lt rigid Judgment curb every ‘hafty
“impreffion I may imbibe; let my
‘. opiniors. be' grounded on the “firm
“bafis of Truth; let no fallacious ap-"
(S peﬁrances undermine cool judgment’s’
¢« adaman--
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t adamantine throne; let  Religion
¢, teach me content, and infufé into my
¢ brain a firm- reliance and unbounded:
¢ idea of the Suprcme Mover of the
« world’s incomprehenfive fyftem.”

“Buch were. the fpontaneous effufions
that burft from the rapt foul of the un=
- happy Conftanza ; and fuch her con-
fidence in. Heaven’s over-ruling will.
Every thought tended to reftore her
loft tranqmlhty, fhe felt re-animated ;
“and gradually affumed a fteady com-
pofure that bore the ftamp of heroifi,
From this train of thought fhe was at
‘length. awakened by the approach of
footfteps : the workings of her mind °
recurred to the Marques on the inflant 5
and fhe felt a rifing trepidation : it was.
but momentary ; for the recolleCtion of
her innocence flathed upon, her. brain, -
and fhe banifhed the- obtruding. fears:
that would have been derogatory. to vir~
tue,,
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tue, !and tended to, .criminate her in the
cyes of the Marques del Lara,

The found approached ; and by the
gleam of the torch that fhed its fickly
rays upon the lengthened paffage, the
form of the Marques appeared moving
towards the door of the chamber with
meafured ftep. As he entered, Con-
ftanza raifed her eyes, and fixed them on
his perfon, which bore externally the
mark of mental difquietude.

After a momentary paufe, the Mar-
ques motioned his attendants to retire ;
and then bent his regard full upon Con-
ftanza’s feature, who bore the fcrutiny
of his gaze with a compofure that par-
took of dignity and confcious virtue.
The Marques felt a degree of awe as he
contemplated the lineaments of her
countenance ; which were rendered more
interefting, if poffible, by the radiating

gleam
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 pleatnt of “innocence that fhot ﬁ-om her - -
heavenly eyes.” He endeavoured to
affume a fterner afpect, leaft the altera-
tion in his features might be conftrued
© as the effe&t of fear; yet fo. powerfully
d1d Conftanza’s appearance operate on
his feelings, [hat he found the endea- .
vour fruxtlefs, and bendmg his regard
to earth, prq_c:eedcd_ to - traverfe the
chambcn'duiing fome moments: awak- .

ened pride at lc‘bgcb’i éarxie to his aid:

¢« What!” faid the Marques mentally,
o fhall T thrink abafhed from the regard

= °f this OUICAF(, perhaps abandoned: -
£ female"’ it pireadd

‘He paufcd the blood fuﬂ”ufed hl$ -
cheék his eye was fired Wxth mdlona-:
tion ; ‘and he approached Conﬁanza—-
each lmeament ﬂamped with an air of ,

& haughty command og N scdinsal

“‘&)‘(3 : = 'y You
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“'You are aware, Madam,” fald the
Marques, “addreffing himfelf to Con-
fanza, * how much the condutt of the
“Conde Rimualdo muft have operated -
“ on my foul: you eannot, therefore,
¢ be a ftranger to the fentiments with
¢ which your perfon muft infpire me,
*¢ fince in you I behold the fource of his
¢ depravednefs in having fwerved.from
*¢ the path of honor and true nobility :
¢ 1 fhall neverthelefs be prompted to.
¢ exert lenity towards you, fhould you
« fully detail every circumftance refpet-
¢« ing the intercourfe that has taken
R placc between yourfelf and the Condé s
¢ and fhould your conduct al{o befpeak
« unfeigned contrition: but, if perverfe,
« you thould too lightly appreciate my
¢ forbearance, I need not remind you
¢ that the Marques del Lara can com-
¢ mand, and that youare in his power-;”

i

; Conﬁanza

N IR
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Conftanza after 2 moment’s paufe,
- during which the roufed indignation of

Jinfulted virtue and the tranfcendant pride
L dts confequent attendant, were ﬁ‘rugghno
in her breaft, replied:

« Friendlefs as T feem, my Lord, and
< defpicable 'as I ‘may appear in your
 fight, I ftill can claim a mediator in
¢ my behalf; a champion that will not
«fuffer my mind to droop, howfoever
« adverfity affailsit. The foul unfullied
< with vice is fhielded by Ommpotence,
“and it is in the Moft High that I con-~
« fidently place my truft. In me, my
« Lord, you do not behold the fource
« of your fon’s alleged depravednefs,
¢ The detail you require I will unre-
¢ fervedly communicate; and if, in the
« recital; aught fhould occur to crimi-
¢ nate me, I will bow {ubmiffive to your
¢ judgment ; for well I know your
« power to command ; and that I; help-

_ i “lefs
i U G <
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236 RIMUALDO:

¢ lefs and unprote@ed, am thrown upon
¢ your mercy. Yet, be your determi-
“ pation whatfoever it will, my Lord,

¢ and be my fufferings what they may,

« there ftill exifts an all-feeing eye, and

« a retributive hand to mxmﬁcr even

< juftice.”

Dur'mg this addrefs, every chara@erif-
tic of truth marked Conftanza’s features:
ber eyes were fized with confidence on
the Marques, till the conclufive appeal
to the Over.ruling Deity efcaped her
lips ;. "twas then fhe raifed” her feraphxc
gize to heaven; ’twas then her voice,
endowed with more ‘than mortal fwéet-
nefs, - pieﬂced ‘deép into the foul of ‘the
attentive Marques, In vain he frove
to difpel the reverence with wiiich Con-
ftanza had infpired his mind;>in vain
his pride ftruggled to regain its wonted
afcendancy ; all bis endeavours proved

Reren - infuf=
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\,onﬁanza then related cxrcumﬁ:an-u :
tially every incident that had taken place.
fince her firft interview w1t:h Rimualdo
‘in the cave. The Marques heard the
detail in ﬁlence, and fo much did the
relation intereft him, that he was
prompted at times to applaud iliternally
the condb& of his fon— Yet no!”
would he again mentally exclaim, ¢ this
« tale is but a delufion, framed to in-
« tereft my feelings : I cannot yield my
-« credence.” Irrefolute in his opinfons,
_ the Marques continued debating within

himfelf for fome time after Conftanza

had ceafed to fpeak. At length, how-
- ever, recolle@ing himfelf; he raifed: the
light, and proceedmg to the door of the
chamber, motioned Conftanza to follow
him, who obeyed in filence. "Having
defcended the fleps of the turret, the
Marques led the way through a numer-
ous fuit of apartments, which termmated

ARSI
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&t length ina loncly and unfrequentgi
cnamber here he paufed ; and pointing
to the couch, placed the lamp upon the-
table ; and then flowly withdrew, care- .
fully fecuring the door thhout.

Conftanza thusdeft to her medxt_ations,
funk upon her knee; and after a fervent
prayer to heaven, ftretched her harafled
" frame upon the bed ; where fleep’s foft
balm foon lulled her forrows in for-

getfulnefs,

“THE END OF THE THIRD VOLUME,
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