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ட ites Mat expectations 
were eluded. The miniature presented 
only the figure of a female, whose 

features were completely shtouded by 

gan impenetrable veil. A cupid, -whose 
arrows Were” ‘scattered confusedly on the 

' ground, on which also lay his bow, was 
mournfully. withdrawing his little hand 

from the envious covéring; and at the 
bottom were these words—“ [ dare not.” 

The Marchioness now taking the arm 

of her friend, gently ப்‌ het f om the > 
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AND. ya ‘LOVER. . %s 

various ‘citcumstanées that Have ately 

fallen .under my ‘observation, catries 

conviction to my mind,” I cannot doubt 
but this fondly-cherished object of the 

Knighit’s affection, is is either irrevocably 
தர்‌ to the monastic vows, or has 

already pronounced them. The veil is 

also an emblertatic symbol of the in- 

passable barrier which ‘separates them ; 

and accounts for those words expressive 

of despair, which at times escape him. 

He confessed to me the other evening, 

that you remind him of this அரவம்‌ 
tieally beloved lady; and you cannot 

easily comceive how much he was af- 
“fected” at hearing you articulate the 

Mame of Sabina—which, by a strange 

coincidence, is her’s.” 

“ ¥ hope,” said Sidney, “ his situation 
yas not so hopeless as you imagine! 
“though certainly your ideas thave suf- 
ficient foundation in the o 

you have related to mie, Yet, if F it he 
B2  



‘ | THE HUSBAND 

‘so, I am sorry he thus nourishes 2 _ 
passion which can be productive only of 
misery. If I have any skill in physiog- 
nomy, the Knight’s is not a disposition 

‘to be easily reconciled to the loss of - any 
object on which’he has fixed his in- 

‘clinations. I should conceive, that ina 

situation in which Count Olesko would 
with dignified philosophy resign himself 

to his destiny, his impetuous brother 
would buffet with ill fortune, till he be- 

came its conqueror, or himself fell in the 

contest.” , ; ட்‌ 

.. 4 இயம்‌ ஜம்ம்ம்‌ 01 00086 characters, my 

Sidney,” asked fhe Marchioness _ ten- 
derly, “ would you chuse for your pilot 2 

through life >” ; ்‌ 

* Certainly the one who would guide 
my lit bark quietly down its stream : 

not he, who in the pursuit of some toy, 

whic \ atriacted his giddy eyes, would ~ 
tisk sh ring it amongst its pron. oH 

ந்த? ப :



“AND THE. LOVER. 5 

4 © And do you: conceive. the Knight 

to be such a char ter ?’? asked Sabina. ட்‌ 

_ > Feannot say that: ‘he is exactly $0,” 

returned her companion, ‘yet the mild 

and ‘rational “manners. of his brother,’ 

are to me infinitely preferable to his more 
splendid: ‘ones (if I may be allowed the: 

expression) which, though they fascinate . 

by their brilliancy,, would never steal my 

affeotions.” 
ட We should ப்பத்‌ ்‌ the Mar- 

ர்க்‌” சத்‌ நக ரத unhappy, and 
consequently acts under great disad- 

_Wahtages, I confess he has several times. 

: ae ae me by that pai 

  

as by pleading so வடி inp 

  

   

for Seed ue % 

“ho, Iam well persuaded, of not 

ட அ 
உரி 

ட்‌... |



ட நவ்‌ RG, ussaye, cs 4 
pee a. bad. one... od _ conclude, there- 

bre, that. L have judged him harshly.”, ஞு 
«< And. what must T conclude % ‘of his 

“ஜிபி insinyating brother? a asked the 
Marchioncss, in the same toneof badi-. 

nage, “has he net obtained. 2 panegy~ 
rist. of whom- he may be proud? though 
he. has. no. cause in which, 10: call forth 
her.« skill in, defence. To be serious— 

the situation of the Knight of the Ca- 
Vern, reminds me of an obseryation, 

which deeply impressed me at the: time 

மி listened. to it. When I tell you. it, Te- 

“ferred: to. that severe disappointment. 
“your noble father எத்‌ in. the: 
early part.of his life, I need not Tepeat. 

~ from. whom it fell. Our friend, after 
describing... the. proud and. sensitive | 

of "General Stanhope, added— _ 

   

  

   

d fie ‘not been blessed at that critical 

ne ப்‌ > with, ௮100. of the admirable™ 

oti and, tenderness of nature, 

்‌ அது your லிக்‌ டத
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ere his haughty. soul would never have 

recovered its wonted magnanimity—ke 
tiust Have sunk beneath the acuteness ’ 
with which he felt the stroke. By in- 
ducing im to open ‘his heart to her, 

~ those | afflictions, which, shut ups and 
concentrated i in his own solitary bosom, 
must have preyed on his vitals, become » 

- comparatively light; and, in disclosing 

to her his regrets, he by degrees lost 

his too keen sense of them ; thus that 

sensibility, which under less fortunate 

auspices would have rendered’ his mis- 
fortune fatal, directed by hen. skilful 
hand, assisted in his cure.” Do you res 
‘member, my Sidney, Father Theodore’s 
address to us after having concluded this 

 hteresting narrative > « Never forget, 

-my children,’ said he, ‘ that the thost en- 

» Chanting: grace which can adorn your 

F sex, is that indulgent #sympathy. with 
which Heav ren has ee you, o-soften 
the sorrows மாம்‌.” ஒல 

B A : ll 

  



8 ‘THE HUSBAND ~ ; 

__ Father Theodore is an கவனத்‌ 
man,” replied Sidney, “ and would be. 
delighted to find that his little” pupil 
has. thus tenaciously treasured” up his | 
lessons.” 

அட ‘«« | must own,” said the Marchioness, 
“« this was very forcibly recalled to me 

‘the other evening, when I saw its trath 
exemplified, by perceiving how greatly 
the knight appeared solaced by my 
allowing him to dwell on his sorrows.” 

_As the Marchioness concluded these 

words, the person, who had principally 
occupied their late discourse, met them 

at an abrupt angle of a walk inter- 

secting that in which they were stroll 

' Ing. Avcertain consciousness dyed their. 

cheeks with vermillion, as they returned 

the Knight's salutations ; who, nothing 

ச suspecting, inquired if they had escaped « 
feeling any ill effects from their evening’s 

ந்‌ 

excursion. T he easy grace with which. 

he fell into conversation, soon trans. 

By ட



: கறாராக. ர 

quilized them ; and’ to’ his’ question,’ of. 

whether they meant to visit the pavilion 

that thormins, they: ‘answered 1 im the ne-. 

gative. He then told them, that in the 
expectation of finding ‘them in thatafa- 
Yourite retreat, he had already walked’ 

thither, and for some time awaited their 

arrival under the'‘shelter of the ‘arcade, 

_where he “had ‘enjoyed: the. delicious 
perfumes which the exotics .breathed 

around; but finding’ they came’ not, he” 
was actually on his way to the chateatt 

10: inquire for them, at the time he had 
so fortunately encountered them. 

ART STE your intention, ladies,” asked * 

the ‘Knight, ‘to honor with your com- 
pany ‘the’ party which his ‘majesty has 

formed for visiting St: Jean de Luz? 

Thé whole court are,’ I understand; in- 

vited to attend him; but I have not'!yet 

dearnt the particulars of the plan.” 
* Do you purpose” “accompanying 

them : 2” asked Sidney. » sy rere. 

ட BS = 
ள்‌



qo STHE HUSBAND, 

20) My. going: depends, on.a cireurn- 
stance. with which I am not yet ae . 
» quainted;” ‘replied: the. Knights ae Did 
the Baroness set. off for Paris this. morn- 
ing; as; Sapieha- informed us;.shecin- 
Shended 22 sc irl ised னந்த. 

»¢ She: did,”, ea Sidney § “and 
ae her we'shall learns J; doubt not, all 
the arrangements mys for. ee. 

* O€CasiOn.”bs dex: ce ORB 
* oc They. ace now, Ss one of Toes 
‘pustic. seats: which + wee here and there 

placed i in the-cool and-delicious recesses 
of the wood. . The ladies proposed rest- 
*ing.awhile; and had: no. .gooner, taken 

their -places;).than the» Knight,. அப்ப a 

graceful and gallant gaiety, threw bisa; 
self on the turf at their feet, ப 

ப நிஇமிரராறு this situation, he from cae 

to.time raised his fine eyes in pleased 
~ attention to their. observations, and oc» 

easionally enlivened them. by sallies of 
“his owas” brilliant பககக 6 00௦ 

    

3 டி 
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déiauda silently felt that they had never 
before seen him in aight ‘so engaging” 
aid amiable. How natural'the transition. 
fiom thisreflection to the object to whom 
“Was attributable, his: so often appeating 
otherwise !.. They hastily cast a furtive 
“glanee at the vest, which had that mora- . 
‘ing 80 176௨0100௦6] exhibited the talis- 

“man it was) meant: to.conceal.” It-was 

“now carefully closed, and all,traces ம்ம்‌ 
of the object whieh. had so powerfully 
‘excited their euriosity.. While® their 
thoughts were. thas employed, «t the 
Knight, plucking from ashrab of flower- 
ing lavender ‘one of its blossoms, thus 

‘playfully addressed his fair» க்கலாம்‌ - 

~~ aT eae pa மர்‌ க்க ம்‌. ௦ the spring, 

ce that might 

= Become your time of day. —O0! Broeipiia: 

_ For the flowers new, that, frighted, thon Tet’st 
70 த fall ச்‌ 

. From Dis’s waggon. Daffédils; Vas ae 

.. That come before the swallow dares, and wd 

56 i 

ச்‌ பட வதிய



2 "HE HUSBAND » 

The winds of Marchwith beauty} violets'dint) = ்‌ 

But sweeter. than the lids of Juno’s €ye5,.\. ப 
Or Cytherea’s breath.—O these Llack., .. 4 

To makea garland of   —for my sweet friends.” 
5 4 ant, நீ 

6 Ah! Chevalier,” said அமெர “ர 

should ‘take, you for a native of மர 
country, you have with so much purity” 
delivered those pretty lines! “But my 
Sabina had. before prepared me to ex-" 

pect the excellence to which I finite: 

has barely done justice !” 

'“ And did you suspect-her of over= \ 

rating my merits >” asked’ the Knight; 
but without raising his eyes from the 
flower he still held in his' hand. -' 

*: Not absolutely so,” said Sidney’; 

“‘and yet, in such a bosom as her’s, grati- * 

tude is a sentiment sufficiently animated 

_to warrant some'suspicion of partiality !?” 

_“ Jn this instance, however, answered — 

the Knight, with quickness} ** Tam ்‌ 

happy to, find it has not so” operated, 

since itis the last to which Pam de 

௫



AND RHE LOVER. 9-8 
- Sirous' of owing.—-Will you contemn my | 

presumption,” added he, changing sud- 

~ denly ‘his | serious tone for one of easy 

-gaiety, “ if I confess it is my ambition 

t6 obtain the’ suffrages of your lovely 
sex, from’ my humble endeavours to 

please them, rather than to’ causes ab- 

solutely remote, and to which nO per- 

sonal merit canbe attached?” 

“<@¥our humble servant, Chevalier,” . 

said Sidney; laughing. ‘* Well, well! 

we'must overlook a little personal vanity 
in you; when the object at which it 

points is so flattering to ourselves.” 

«¢ Pardon me,” cried the Marchioness, 

“if Tavow I’ cannot' think with you; 
that ~what*"the Chevalier has said, zs 

complimentary to our sex.” She stop- . 

ped, ‘as if ‘fearing to touch some strings 
“in the breast of the’ Knight, whose vi- 

bration might utter discord : then added, 
* But’ how is it that Count Olesko did 

not: ane you hither this morning?” 

5 

*



14 © «DHE HUSBAND, 

ei "Hey was: stopped,” nepledn the | 

as we were on முலு 0௦001. of setting off 
together, J was fortunate enough, to 
give them the slip; and Oleskowhad 
just. time to tell. me he would follow as. 
soon. as he had shaken them, off; but)I 
fear he will not find that an easy/taski2?. . 

“« Do: you think, Chevalier,’ asked : 
Sidney, taking from the work-bag which : 
hung on her arm. a small:manuseript 
volume. of transcriptions, and presenting — 
it tothe Knight, “ that the: Selector of 
these beauties: of the immortal, மில்‌ 
dramatic bard, has evinced agood taste?” 

The Knight turned, over its: pages sat 
intervals stopping to recite ‘striking pas- 

_ Sages, which he did with a sensibility 
and correctness that, when aided by)the 

» admirable advantages of his, melodious 
yoice, and expressive physiognomy, tool’ 
எமத the ears and eyes of his auditors. 

On returnmg the book, he eisai ம்‌ 

Ze + வ



AND THE'LOVER. @ 15 
am. no-admirer of what are called selec- 

tions of \beauties—they. affect my mind 
just as’ a too. powerful combination of 
‘highly-scented: flowers do.. my: senses: 
‘they make them ache with too much 

“pleasure 3: and: pall instead of awakening 

them, to; delight. No! let me. xather 

range! ‘through: the wilderness, and myself 
“gather the fragrant blossoms I there find 

‘scattered: the »modest violet, or the 

guarded, rose; so, plucked, throws around 
“dt an odourias: mee more gratifying 

as it is‘more delicate.” 

The Knight/had not finished கண்ட. 

but, the». conversation , was: suddenly 

broken: ot aby, the--appearance of the 

- Count Olesko, who had been for some 

time, seeking, them, in the grounds; 

having learnt at the chateau that. they 

were walking. He informed them, that 

bin his way hither he had met the Baroness 

' on her return from court, whoystopped 

\ her carriage to tell him that the Queén 
fie 

ர்‌ க்‌ 
ச்‌



16 6 ®——s THE HUSBAND: 

had made’ such a point) ‘of herself’ and 

young friends accompanying the party — 
to St. Jean de Luz, that’ she had found — 

it impossible to decline it.» Indeed,’ 
added that lady, “1 know not why they 

should, since it is a journey’ which-will - 
be productive ‘of much novelty and 

amusement to persons so’ recently en- 

tered on the stage of life.” டக 

Pleasure enlivened the countenance . 

of Sidney, as she listened to the details 
the Count gave them of the varieties — 
with which. they might hope to be | 

amused ; and the Marchioness, though 
she had at first felt averse to the journey, 

now began to experience a growing y 

desire’ to “witness and partake of the. 

happiness which her friend ee 

in the excursion. 

On their arrival at the ein they 

were very agreeably surprised to find thel” 

Baronet returhed, contrary ‘to her morn: * 

ing’s plan; but she in a few words ex- — 

ந
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2 ட. ளை 
plained to ‘them; that, desirous of com- 
municating the arrangements of her Ma- 

Jesty as soon as possible, she had merely 

driven to her hotel to postpone her en- 
gagement with Dupuis, till after their re- ° 

turn from St. Jean de Luz. Sapieha 

was too much emersed in preparations 

for his journey to be able to accept her 
invitation to return with her; and the 
Chevaliers took an early leave for the 

sane purpose. 

“The Knight of the Cavern not again 

_ recurring to the circumstance which he 

had said in the morning would probably 

prevent his going, the ladies concluded 

le meant to make’ one of the party. 
POR ERT 

எவ
 ட
ர
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CHAP. IL 

ir was. with great pleasure the May- 

chioness learnt that the Queen had.al- 

_Yeady formed her party for the journey, 

as it not only left, her at liberty to travel 
in her own carriage with the Baroness 
and her friend, but to enjoy their society 
without restraint, particularly as it was 
given out that all form was to be waved, — 
and every one at liberty to make ex- 
cursions at pleasure, whenever tempted 
by curiosity, or inclination to do so: the 
royal party, however, wished a rendez- 
vous of the travellers at certain places 

_ they appointed, to communicate to each 

other the different observations and in-' 
cidents which might occur to the, several 

partag, i a 

An‘ arrangement so calculated to give 
i ன்‌. நியு



AND THE LOVER. . - 19 

_ general pleasure, more particularly de- 

Tighted the’ two friends, who arrived at’ 

Paris with spirits so enlivened, that the 

Baroness felt young again, as she listened, 
to the many innocent sallies, which, in . 
the gaiety of their hearts, escaped them. 

Qn. the day of departure, at an early 

hour, their) carriages were at the door, 
and with them the Count Olesko, and 

his brother; who, by. this attention, 

shewed that they meant to enlist them- 
selves in the service of the Marchioness 

and her friends during the tour, 
Nothing could be more lovely than 

the appearance of Sabina; as she gaily 
ascended her, carriage. Health, youth, 

and. innocence, animated by friendship, 
and irradiated by, joy at having the object _ 
of, that friendship the companion of: her 

journey, to double every pleasure, and 

“heighten. every, charm of nature, by 

- mutual enjoyment and, Soran geste 
ae இட்‌ 

6 

ou: 
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had thrown inexpressible ghaces over he 

‘figure. : a 

At all ‘times’ she ர்ணிவ்னரில்‌ ர உல. 
perior degree, "that fugitive lustre which 

plays in the features and motions of an 

elegant person, but fives no where! In 

vain would the curious eye” arrest 
«the wandering flame—it eludes pure. 

suit. Scareely is it seen to beam in’the 

eye, “eré it vanishes, and is perceived 

revelling on the lips, when again it mocks: 

detection, by ‘dissolving on’ the sight, to * 

light up in some other part’ of the form 

its irresistible enchantment. °° 
© The’ ‘travellers * met with ‘nothing 

ge of remark during the, first day” of 
_ their journey ; but ‘on’ their halting on 

the second evening, a characteristic con- 

versation took place after supper, ‘intro: 

duced by a remark’ of the Knight's, on 
a painting they had) that morning’ been ’ 

ஸ்லாம்‌, (one 'of the mistresses of ‘aie 

a 
ழ்‌ 

RA ODOR
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the First,) whieh was este cies enous 

larly beautiful. © — ்‌ 

.» He said it aia not convey to him he 

Adea of a handsome woman, though the 

features were certainly faultless, 

“The reason,” said the Count, “ of 

your not feeling that admirable, which 

your eye acknowledges to.be correct, is ; 
owing to the countenances wanting that 

elegance, which is the reflection of an 
elevated and virtuous soul.” 

“‘ We were speaking of beauty,” .re- 

plied the Knight, “ not virtue.” 

“ We were so, my brother ; but in 

my mind they cannot be separated. நீ... 
conceive, a face to be perfect must 

“ANDTHE LOVER. _ ஐ. 

a 

‘equally bear the image of noble sen-_ 

timents, and purity of mind; with the 
fine features of which, these last should 

‘be so blended and harmonized, as to be 

‘incapable of separate distinction.” + ~ 
_ “ Do you then allow nothing tothe 

7 
ey 
ட உட 

oe தச
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forge be the features 2 alee asked - 

ர “Knight. 

்‌ # Yes,” replied the Count, ** whet, 

they are animated by mind: but without 
it they become as uninteresting to me as 

an outline.” 

-* But surely,” interrupted his brother, 
“ the ruby lip, the carnationed’ cheek, 

the azure eye, the Grecian nose, are still 

beauties, though unillumed by a 

and devoid of elegance.” - Me? 
« They may form a good painting,” 

aid the Count, “ but cannot alone.’ 
BP isceice beauty. “Beauty and elegance - 
are inseparable—the one is th ‘mage 
of the mind in the countenance, the 
other displays that image in ட motid 
2 deportment.” : 

“Tam quite of the Count’s opinion,” 
said Sidney. “ No style of features can . 
௫. called beautifal that dots not’display . 
what elegance, which, in’ every kind Sp 

ஆ 
அ 

ஆ 2 20



AND, THE LOWER. | / 23) 
form, is the -encliantment that attracts 
universally, even without the assistande* 
of any other charm. I have seen women ந 
lovely without being handsome, and . 
handsome without being lovely + it: is 

' gracefulness which-causes the variation, — 
, and spreads 1a lustre over even disagtee- 

able features, as the sun paints a showery 
cloud with the colours of the rainbow.” 
Tf elegance,” said Sabinae “is the 

natural habit and ithage of the soul, 
beaming forth in action, the grace of: 

-every elegant person must vary agree- 
ably to the character of the person it 
beautifies.” - 
ஆஷி] fidoubtedly,” returned the Coane 
according to the peculiar features, air, 

and disposition of the person, elegance’ 
will take its character; consequently; in * 
some, grandeur of soul is predominant, 
and its. beauty is of course majestic and 
awful; in others, a soft and attracting” 

| Brace i iS More. conspicuous ; this Tast,”— > 
; ந்‌ 

* ட 

a
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«“ Oh, give me this" last !” exclaimed 

the Knight of the Cavern.—* This last, 
- which diffuses over the person ineffable 

loveliness, comes home to my taste and 

feelings, and opens to my view the 

secret retreat of the graces!—I now 

plainly see the fascination it imparts in 

colours perfectly visible to my mind’s 
» eye !—Yes, I there see depicted all the 
Aine, and varying enchantment which 
., hovers around their favorite child!” 

- While the Knight thus enthusias- | 
_ tically expressed himself, the eyes of, 

| Sidney were fixed on her friend, in 
whom she fancied she saw’ united all 

those attractions which the spedker had 
with so mueh warmth described. 

The silence which his ebullition 
seemed for a few moments to_ impose, 

" was interrupted by the Baroness, who 

complimented the party on the feeling 
and, eloquence with which they had: 
discussed the subject. —“ I assure you? 

ae 2 “9-3 
F 4 

உர
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she said, “ Ihave been greatly enters 

tained by your several opinions ; and am 

proud of. possessing friends* and com- 

panions who think so justly, and feel so 

amiably.? 

VOL, IIe c
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CHAP. Il. 

Noruine marked their progress in this 

journey till they entered the suburbs of 

Ville Franche, the capital of the Beaujo- 

Iois, when their ears were suddenly as- 

sailed with such dreadful screams and 

execfations, that for some minutes the 

ladies lost the power of asking the Che- 

valier what shocking calamity threatened 
them! 

When they were about to address this 

question to the Count/and his brother, 

their alarm was further increased by 

seeing them both spring out of the 
“carriage, and dart into the midst of a 
furious mob. : 

Fearful of stopping so near the field 
of danger, yet unwilling to proceed 

ட without their protectors, they ‘allowed 

7
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the coachman to follow his own inclina- 

tion; which was, to see the end of the- 

affray ; for the ereater convenience of 

doing this, he drove close லப்‌ to the 

dee 

The ladies there heard the Knight of 

the Cavern haranguing the surrounding 

populace on the cowardice of striking © 

a woman. His commanding figure, 

nervous language, and impressive voice, 

for a time awed them into a silence.so 
respectful, so profound, that they ap- 

peared to have assembled only for the 
purpose of being charmed by his elo- 

quence, and instructed by his wisdom. 

_ But the first moments of surprise and . 

admiration passed ; the turbulence which 

had before actuated them, broke forth® 
with redoubled fury, and they renewed 

on the females the brutal effects of their 

resentment. 

The Knight now threatened ‘to call in 5 

ie civil power to quell a riot, which te 

G2
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him appeared) dangerous; when an 
elderly citizen, who had been a quiet 

spectator of the disturbance, thus ad- 

dressed him : ‘ 
‘* Pardon the liberty I takes in enon 

ang you not to irritate these people, by 

interfering in rights and privileges con- 
firmed to them by the laws.” j 

“ Whatrights and privileges can you 

mean?” asked the Knight—* Do your 

Jaws sanction your men beating women 

thus cruelly ?” 

“ Humbert the 4th, Lord of Beaujeu, 
and founder of this’ town,” replied the 
Stranger, with an air of triumph, in order 
to draw inhabitants hither, ‘‘ sranted the 
peculiar privilege* to husbands, of beat- 

on g their wives at pleasure, to the effusion 
- ef blood, provided death did not ensue. 
Of this privilege all our women are 
perfectly aware; yet no sooner does a 

at
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husband find it necessary to correct his _ 
wife, than those of his neighbours ever | 

interfere, and by these means draw ம pon 
themselves the anger of) their own 
spouses ; from which circumstance, the 

brand of discord frequently spreads from 

family to family, and thus fills the neigh- 

bourhood with riot !” : | 
The Knight distened to the mam for a 

few minutes with surprise, which soon 
sinking into. disgust, at the air and tone 

of satisfaction with: which he boasted of 

this disgraceful law, that he turned from 

this stickler for the Ville Franche hus- 

band’s privileges, without deigning to 

answer him, and returned with his bro- 

ther to the carriage, where they satisfied 
the curiosity of their fair friends, respects | 

ing the rise, progress, and lawfulness | 

this connubial’ punishment ! 
“Good God!” exclaimed the “Mar-4 : 

chroness, ‘is this the peace, love, and’ 

innocence, which we are. taught to 

x ௦03 ம : ல்‌ Mp னீ
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believe compensates the” poor,| for the, 
deprivation of, those enjoymrenis, with 

~ which fortune loads the rich ?””.. ஒப்பர்‌ 

jofoAbe!?* said the Baroness, ‘ believe 

me, my love, those who represent tran- 

quillity and harmony as the certain in- 

mates of the cottager, either are de- 
ceived themselves, or seek to deceive 

others: During my long residence in 

the country, I had. frequent opportu. 

nities of observing the fallacy of such 

ideas! Human nature, in all ranks of 

life, is pretty nearly the same ; and even 
in the small hamlet. near which 1 ௨௨ 

sided, I had occasions of ascertaining 

that thereewere to be found all the same 

' Bad passions which are particularly as- 
ந + @iibed to courts!—The same envy— 

satne jealousy—the same spirit of 
" fivalry |” 

“© Madam,” said Olesko, “I am far 

from, doubting the justice of your re-, 

ஸ்வ 5 yet the establishment of them, I 
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fear, will give your young friends but a 
sad picture of humble. life, since these 
vices are certainly less shocking and_ 
offensive when softened and veiled by 
good breeding, than they must appear 
when seen in their native deformity.” 

‘“« Undoubtedly,” resumed the Ba- 

roness, “ and therefore, as we cannot 

alter human ‘nature, I am far from con- 

sidering good breeding as theempty trifle 

which some people endeavour to repre- 
sent it, On the contrary, I esteem it a 

solid good, since it often prevents 
much mischief. It creates, adorns, and 

strengthens friendships it keeps hatred 

within bounds—but above all, it pro- 

motes good humour and. good will in» 

JSamilies, where the want of good breed 
ing and gentleness of manners is’ come 

monly the original cause of discord; ” 

and to the failure of which; on inquiry, 
ewe should'no: doubt find that what we 

have just witnessed may be attributed,”” 
ஜி ௦4. 

i, Sie € ‘ 
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«< And.can you offer nothing, my dear 

Madam ?” asked the Marchioness, in a 

voice of commiseration,—* Can you, 

“offer nothing, which those in humble 

life possess, to.counterbalance their mis- 

fortunes in being deprived of so many 

comforts which we enjoy?” 
The Baroness smiled at the plaintive 

tone in which this was pronounced, and 
she replied, ‘* Many subjects of con- 

solation I can offer you, my loye, for the 

class of fellow-beings of whom we are 

speaking. « They are wholly destitute 
of that false refinement that renders 

luxuries, of which they never dreamed, 
essential tg our happiness. The dainties’ 

ia which the great indulge, generate 

loathing, gout, and many ills, from 

whichthe peasant is exempt.” 
_ The Knight of the Cavern here ad- 

' dressing the Baroness, said, ‘ Will you, 

Madam, permit me to offer to your lovely 
friend the arguments in favor of poverty, 
அ > 

ஆ: 
+ =;
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which’ my admired Petrarch brings- for- 

ward 2” 

« With dae and I. hope they 

will have power to efface the unpleasant 

impression which 1 perceive my sober 

truths have made on her sensitive mind ” 

Thus then-argues the Bard,” said the 

Knight—- 
* Poverty must be grievous. 

‘* Yet she preserved the city of Rome 

many hundred years ; and when she fled 

from it, the city fell ! 
“ But poverty in a house must be un- 

bearable ? 

«¢ Her-entrance is somewhat sharp and 

bitter, and, like a war-faring man, armed 

at all points; but when: once received 

into familiarity, she will be a guest. 

nothing sumptuous, indeed—but quiet® 

and gentle. 

« How can that be, when she breaketh 

the spirit ? ப 

ட -© The spirit of the proud she oe ம 

௦௮
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but not that of the humble; grievous 
is she to those who withstand her, but 
pleasant to them who give her place: 
these she preserveth from manifold evils, 
for she is a passing diligent watcher ; 
she saveth them from thieves, and from 
pleasures, which are worse than thieves ! 
Virtue is pleased with very little— 
pampered luxury with no படம்‌ that 
can. be given her.” 

The Knight repeated these lines with 
a degree of humour which delighted the 
whole party ; and just as he concluded 
them, the carriage stopped at the hotel, 
at which they Were to pass the night..
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- CHAP. IV. : 

Tur broad majestic Rhone gave awful. 

dignity to the landscape ; and the blue 

mountains of Dauphiné, terminating a 
plain of immense extent, rivetted the 
attention of the travellers, and kept 

them silent, till they arrived at Avignon, 

that city so much celebrated for its fine 

climate, its wholesome air, and its rural 

beauties; but-still more.so, from its 

"vicinity to Vaucluse, the retirement of 

Petrarch... 
Our amiable party promised them- 

selves much pleasure in. visiting that 

sacred fountain: but making it’ their 

first duty to pay their respects to their 

Majesties, they. waited on them early 

the next morning; and were immediately 

after entering ‘the Queen's apartment, 
c 6.
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engaged to attend her to an Avignon 
ball that evening. 

The Marchioness. ட ப friend felt. 

little inclination to be present at it, and - 

the Chevaliers still less. 

They went at an early hour from 

respect to the Queen ; -but that respect 
could hardly prevent their weeping at 

the dulness, darkness, and discordant 

sounds, which greeted them from an 
old bass, and a cracked fiddle, on their 

entering the dancing-room.* fatiks 

»They. passed some time in contem- 

plating this sombre Temple of Pleasure, — 

flattering themselves, however, that the 

exercise of dancing would கல்பனா 
their flagging spirits. 

' The brothers had: secured the ‘antes ட்‌ 
of the fair friends for the evening, and. 
were impatiently awaiting the signal for. 
jeading them out, when their astonish-. 

ப %Mademoiselle’s Memoirs.



a 

* 

அறு ராரா, 37. 

ment was greatly excited by a scene 

-which they observed passing at. Loe 

upper end of the room. 

This was several of the.ladies ap- 

proaching the Vice-Legate, who was | 
séated there, and lle him ‘with a 

salute !* 

‘The Marchioness and ணம்‌ 6%- 
changed looks of confusion; and, the 

gentlemens’ observations were suspended 

by wonder at what this ihe Sac 

ceremony meant. : 

_ When Sapieha approaching them, with. 

his ‘enlivening countenance lighted up 

by’ mirth and drollery, asked them if 

they meant to dance. 

~ On their answering him in the affirma- 

tive, he said, laughing, *‘ What a happy 

: fellow 1 is the Vice-Legate! ப்‌ ! how 

oA custom established in this place, for which, 

See Mademoiselle’ s Memoirs. ச 

டட



© 

38 THE HUSBAND’ 

E.wish I could exchange situations with: 
him this evening 1?” o 

“What mean-you?”’ asked the cae 

impatiently. 

‘* That I would most willingly. take on: 

me forthe night;..his age: and ugliness; 

to possess the privilege, as- he does;.of 

pressing those lovely lips to.mine.’?’ 
“* Privilege!’ exclaimed the Knight,. 

angrily, “ what folly is this; Sapieha >?” 
“‘ Why,” answered. the youth, ** have- 

not the ladies just. acknowledged that. 
they.mean to.dance ?” 

« But what can. their. dancing. have to: 

do with an, idea. which I, esteem somes- 

what indecorous in you even to. conceive ’ 
—far more»so to impart, it in words.’?’ 

And.as :he spoke, his face was suffused: 

with the flush of displeasure. 

“« Sir Knight,” said Sapieha, with in-- 

_ finite good, humour, “ allow me to de- 
precate your knightly wrath, by inform-- 

(தி கி,
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ing you of a law with which you appear 
unacquainted.. That happy gentleman, 
whose place I am desirous of occupying 
for a few hours, is, by the suffrages of 
the people, authorised to receive a kiss 
from’ every fair, who at these’ balls: 
meanders through the mazy circles of 
the dance. Cast your envious eyes on 
him, and behold him in all the pride of 
pleasure, accepting the sweet tribute. 
paid him.” 

The party turning their eyes from the 
sprightly speaker to the subject of his 
discourse, saw the ladies regularly, be- 

fore joining the dancers, who were then 
arranging themselves, advance ‘to the 
Legate, and bestow on him ‘the’ favor, 
of which Sapieha acknowledged himself 
so envious; then file off; to-swell the 
-votaries of Terpsichore. 

The brothers heard, without surprise 
or displeasure, the Marchioness and hér 
friend declare with quickness, that they
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should not enlist hemiselves amongst ்‌ 

those votaries. ம்‌ ச பத 
«That is very erable ae ர்வ 4 

“ yet it relieves me, from a degree of 

rising envy, which was beginning to - 

be very painful.” Saying which, he 

turned. away, but soon coming hack, 

evidently struggling with his inclination » 

to laugh, he'told the ladies; that:should - 

they change their ‘minds in the course 

of the evening, he must beg to. be ape 

- prized of it, by them, before his cousins _ 

handed them to the Pope’s Legate ; for: 

that it was delightful to see the changes 

in the old gentleman’s face, according 

to the youth and beauty,. age and ugli- 
ness, of. those who conferred on him 

that honor. But perceiving the party 

were’ not disposed to relish his jokes, he 

left them to the enjoyment of their more. 

serious conyersation; and at.an early 

hour they. were at liberty to retire, by: 

her Majesty setting them the example. .
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Sapieha continued his amusing exer- 

-eise till the rising luminary of the 
day dispersed the last remnant of the ' 
“company. 

Determined if possible to avoid 
country entertaimments in- future, the 

- friendly party rose next morning, with 

the ‘ hope that the amusement of that 

day would compensate for the penance 

of the night before.’ 2 

_Théy planned passing it at Vaucluse ; 

and providing’ themselves with refresh- 

ments, set out early for that hallowed 

spot. That nothing might escape their ~ 
notice, where they expected every thing 
to be interesting, the Knight. of the 

Cavern, who was an enthusiastic ad- 

mirer of Petrarch, took with him the 

celebrated works of that poet,-to direct. 

him to the various beauties of his favorite 

retreat. 

* « Vaucluse is one of those places in 

* Dobson's translation’ of Mr, H. Peloire’s Life. ்‌ 

ef Petrarch.
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   ரு the coast of ithe Meditevranes a 

and ona plain beautiful as the: vale of 

Tempe, ‘you discover alittle valley, en- 
elosed by a barrier of roeks, in the form. 

of a horse-shoe. The rocks are high, 

bold, and grotesque; and the valley is. 

divided by ariver, slong the banks of 

which.are extended meadows. and pas- 

tures of a perpetual verdure.. A path,, 

whichis on the left side of the rivér, 

leads in gentle windings to: the head of 

thisvast amphitheatre. ‘There, at: the 

foot of an enormous rock, and directly 

. in front,. you. behold a prodigious cavern, 

hollowed. by the hand of. nature; and. 

in this cavern rises a spring, as. Wd ons 

almost as ‘that of Helicon. 
“ When, the waters: of the forsee 

are low, you may enter the cavern, the 

gloom of which is. tremendous, It is a 

double cavern, The opening into the 
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xty feet:high ; that 
_ Near the middle 

ee an oval bason, the 

| which is one hundred 

‘and into this basonj: 

bble, rises that copious 

as the river Sorgia. 

he fountain is black. 

This appearance 18 produced by the 
depth of the spring, the colour of the 

rocks, and the obscurity of: the cavern 3 
for in reality nothing can be more per= 

fectly clear and limpid than the water 

of this spring. It. stains not the rocks 
it passes over, nor does it produce either- 

mud or weeds. ப்பி 

56 But what is very extraordinary, 
though so beautiful to the eye, it is: 
harsh to the taste ; crude, heavy, and 

difficult to digests... It is excellent, how- 

ever, for tanning and dying; and is. 

said to promote the growth of a plant 

which fattens oxen and hatches chickens. 

exterior is an ae 
ite, fe = ல்‌ 2) = 

of the interior t 

  

லாகா diameter 

and eight. feet 

without jet orb 

stream which 

4 The surfaceo
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Strabo and» Pliny the ‘naturalist, spoke 
of this peculiarity. ப: க க. 

“Inthe பர்மா state es the எ. 
the waterfalls awa ay through some ca- 

vities under the rocks, and afterwards 

returns to the day, and commences its 

course asa river. But during, the swell 
about the spring equinox, and:sometimes 

after heavy rains, there is an astonishing 
accumulation, The waters: roll on: with 

-a lofty head to the epening of the cavern, 

and. are ‘precipitated and. dashéd along 

the rocks with the noise of பாம்‌ 

The tumult however soon: ceases; the 

waters .are, peaceably. received into @ 

deep commodious channel, and forma 

most. delightful .river, navigable to its 

very source, ‘This river is in its: pros 

gress divided into. various. branches, 

waters many parts of; Provence,» re ° 
selves. several other streams,’ re-unites 

its branches, and falls. into:the Rhone 

near Avignon.” 
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All this our travellers found)’ bué 

they sought in vain for’ Petrarch’s villa, 
er the hut of his old: fishetman, whose 

death he so sweetly laments! - 

“The shady garden} formed: for con= 

templation, and saered to Apollo, which © 

hung romantically ‘over the source of 

the river, was no more—tha/ dedicated 

to Bacchus, and ‘singularly situated in 

the “middle! of a rapid: river, had also: 
vanished !~ Nature resuming her rights 

over them, had again transformed their 

cultivated beauties into wildemesses ; 

still, what had ‘been formerly ‘the. ap- 

proach to the latter, exhibited rude . 

beauties.. ‘The ridge of rocks which 

communicated ‘with the garden, ‘Te- 
mained; and beneath them there was a 
natural’ grotto, «resembling in appear- 
ance a-rustic bridge. To this cave, im- 
penetrable to the rays of the sun, Petrarch 

was accustomed to retreat during the 

noon-tide hours: his mornings he spent
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on the hills, his evenings im the spot 
consecrated’to the Son of Latona.” 
«How Happily,” said the Knight, 

“was this place calculated for the abode 

of a despairing’ lover ! Sensibly I'can 

enter into Petrarch’s feelings, when they 

irresistibly impelled him to rise at mid- 
night, and »wander over the rocks, or 

_ seek the’gloom of that cavern, which no 
one, even in the day, could enter with- 

out emotion; though the relief he ex- 

perienced in this indulgence was not 

unmixed with horror. Unfortunate Pe- 

trarch !’” said the Knight with asigh. 
~<You threw away your pity, my 

bites” rejoined the Count, “ in be- 
stowing it on-him in the character of a - 

lover} Believe me, he never was more 

than a poetic one: his real mistress was ~ 

his muse—self- love his master—his ruling 
passion the love of admiration. He de- 

served pity, I allow; but it was for pos- 

sessing that never-satisfied craving after
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‘ptaise, which made. him testless and re- 
“pining ; not for his. imaginary affeetion 
for an ட்ட to whose. insensibility he 

attributed his , eternal discontent, and 

addressed at the same time the efforts of 

‘his sublime and exalted genius.” 
Do you not. fear, Olesko, thatthe 

spirit of the divine Bard will rise from 
his moss-grown, fountain to reproach 
you for your profanation of his truth >”? 

“« Armed with this,” taking the.book 
from the Knight’s hand, ‘+ 1 will under- 
take to lay his ghost, should it appear— 
not in the Red Sea, indeeds—but_ in. its 

invisible bed of zther.?? +a 

« Surely : there is nothing in that work 
which can support your singudar opinion 
respecting Petrarch—the most passion- 
ate, the most constant, the most delicate 

of-lovers}” 

« Add too, my. க்‌ 2 ட்ட 

Olesko, in a tone of raillery; ‘* theamost _ 

sincere, the most consistent of .men,
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swith his: ரம்ஸ்‌ dearest friends, and-his ! | 

total loss of happiness at’ the death of 

eacli! But to confine ourselves to the 

reality of his uxhappy passion for Laura. ~ 
Listen, I pray, to extracts from two 

letters written at the same time by him.” 

“I may hide myself,’ says he, 

“among the rocks, and in the woods, 

but there are no places so wild, and 

solitary, whither the torments of love 

do not pursue me.” 

“Now say if it be possible that the 
writer of the following glowing descrip-— 

tion of Vaucluse coudd have viewed every 

_ object around him with the despairing 
and desolated heart which the above’ 

Wee ait 5 

“Here is no tyrant to intimidate— 
no proud citizen to insult—no wicked . 

_ tongue to calumniate, Neither quarrels, 

clamours, law-suits, nor din of war. 

Weare strangers to avarice, ambition, 

and envy; and have no great lords to 

°
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_whom court mustbe paid. » Every thing 

“breathes: joy, freedom, and sinmplicity. 
Our lot is neither that of poverty nor 
riches ; but a sweet, modest, and sober 

rusticity. The air healthy, the winds 

soft, the country open, the springs pure, 
and the river full of fish. We have 

shady woods, cool grottos, green lawns, 

enamelled pastures, and hills sacred to 
Bacchus and Minerva. 

“ As to what respects the mere body, 
no one takes less trouble about it than 

myself. But I can. tell you in one 
word, that every thing oa liveth upon 

the earth, or that moveth tn the waters, - 

is here, as in the terrestrial Paradise, te 

speak the language of the divines ; “ony as 

ட்‌ the fields of Elysium, to speak in that 

of the poets.’’ ee: 
“ My dear Sidney,” interrupted the 

" Marchioness, “assist my invention in 
finding some punishment for the Count’s 
ட்ட in ‘obtruding upon us a sober . 

te VOL, LI. Dy 
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Ban ils which , யூ றது of Ithuriel 

» has தவ்வி ‘the ‘enchanting ‘illusion, 
avid which the picture of Petrarch’ 8 

love Tad besutined the scene.” 

The Count attempting to oe 

himself, she added, «I will not hear 
another word against the genius of this 

fountain, while waidering among his 

-eonsecrated haunts; which, whether 

with a real or fictitious passion, he 

has immortalized with his ப்‌ 

pathos?’ 

The Count bowed, and smiled hist 

silent obedience to this mandate. And 

athe friends giving a few moments of ad- 

miration to the chain of hills covered 

swith” vines, and crowned with tufts of 

trees, which served as a border to the 

vale they had now entered, returned _ 
through a rich plantation of elms, pop-— 

‘lars, atid mulberry trees, which led to 5 
the: gates of Avignon, | 

உ Phe Convent of Celestins fea 1 

i ஞ்‌ 3 

த... |
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‘them s subjects: ‘for metlitation of a very 
different. nature from those which the 

wild beauties of Vaucluse presented. 

In one of the halls of that monastery 

they were shewn the picture of a large 
skeleton, admirably painted by King 

René, and said to, be that of a beauty 

whom he had admired. On a coffin by 

its, ‘side, there was a cobweb, executed 

by the same hand with sach skill, that 

touching it could alone 001117190௦ the 

_ party that it was not real. To this how- 

ever they gave only a momentary at- 

tention ; for though ‘the “sight of the. 
skeleton was repugnant to their feelings, 

it attracted their eyes, in defiance of: 

their endeavours to divert them from it, 

to the other objects of curiosity which 

surrounded them, 

"At length, after contemplating. it fo 

some time in silence, the Marchioness .] 

said to Olesko, ‘* Does this king’ horrid 
* memento of his favorite beauty, Count, 

*. 3 D ்‌ 
ல்‌ எ. நர்‌ 794: ம de oF ச்‌



ளை தட = அடு ம்‌ ட es, = . a: ; 

ட்‌ ‘= THE HUSBAND ர்‌ 

en him amonguthose : you esteem real 

vers? If it does, I must own should 

greatly prefer being the zdeal mistress’ of 

a less earthly admirer. What a gloomy, 

unrefined mind must René have pos- 

sessed, thus to take pleasure ia pro- 

faning so beautiful an art, and so 

beautiful a ‘passion, by representing its 

object under a form ‘ abhorrent to the 

imagination ? You, Count, cannot ap- 

preye of it, for I now. recollect your 

having Often professed your approbation - 

of making agreeable images the medium 

௦. moral sentiments. This is a me- 

“@inm,”contiaued the Marchioness, shud- 

dering, “to conveys lessons of misan- 
thropy and gloom.” த்‌ 

ர acknowledge,’ 

Su
 

3 

returned Olesko, 
4 King René’s grief savors of a monastic. 
_ than a romaniic -disposition ; of 
he sadness of a reflecting mind, instead 

of the smournfulness of a poetic one. 

Bot there are few characters who can re- © 

5. ச க 
௩. iit 1 *% 4 “Si
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move griefs which he the edits by 

applying remedies that only enter 

the imagination. At the same time, I do 

not mean to defend the want of delicacy, 

and I will add respect, shewn by René’s 

thus stripping the object of his affection 

of those beauties which attached him, 

and. destroying the purity of his grief, 
by shewing the deformity of its cause: — 

still the moral is perfect, though dis- _ 
gusting—and his sorrow real, though 
offensively displayed.” ந: 
. “ Indeed,” said the Knight ee 

impatience, ‘ this picture should be 

banished to the study of an anatomiste 
Tt is a disgrace to the noblest of passiohs, ப) 

thus sactilegiously to mutilate, with the — 

heart of a dissecter, the lovely form 

which had inspired it. I can. never 

believe that mind capable of a pure and 

genuine affection, which could, associate 

“Mits meditations so detestable ரி image 

D3 

க்‌ 3 த த்‌ ல
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இ Sith the: fond x sewerage of a beloved 

மமக. ட்டு 5 fog bar 
)*,It.as* the ன்பம்‌ ழு ai HP sl an 

பன 800], he, added,, in a softened » 

tane, “to deify the chosen object of its 

dearest’ sentiments, and to embody. the 
departed spirit; in. charms divine; yet / 

still bearing a likeness to: what delighted 
jtamts mortal stafe., And. if. you will 

" ‘ullow. the renewal-of the subject, I will 

take the liberty. of-repeating. from. Pe- 
trarch what.I still consider as ;the ef- 

' fusions of,.a true’ and unadulterated. 

re த sublimed by, its.own, innocent 

beta‘ Shen, Lz am naa on my ica, 

enamelled bank, whién, I-hear the war- 
bling ;of the . birds, the rustling of the 

leaves, agitated by. the, ம்க்‌! or. the. 
murmurs of my clear. stream, think I 
see her whom earth conceals, Sait Heaven 

* shall bape to Flite From afar she an- 

= 

* 
ளு  



  

swets to my Saha! ம்‌! and ss 106 with ¥ 

kindnesy why I shed ககர Ought 

* you to complain ?’ saysshe, * My death ° 

shas''tendered me immortal; and my 

eyes, ‘that appear closed, are opened to 
ட்‌ வன்க light?” : 

\@ Ol death in one’sad moment you 
burst asunder the bond that united the 

most virtuous soul with the most perfect — 

form.’ Bat Laura pities me; she some-" 
times comes’ to my relief. Ah! could 

IT paint her heavenly charms, when she 

deigned to revisit and console me at ? 
Verona, on ‘my way to Parma!—ever _ 
dear, ever indelible is the impressi ig: 
of ‘her ‘immortal ‘attractions. Aurota ~ 

had ‘dispersed that thick darkness which 
renders the visions of night confused, 

and a blush’of the softest crimson began 

toenlighten the east, when I saw a _ 

beautiful female advancing towards me.» 

Her appearance’ was like that of (spring, 

_ and her head was crowned with Ri dake 
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றலி She. had. டா a group. of 
" Feinales, crowned like herself #as she. 

சு 

* drew near me, she sighed, and gave mea ஈ 

hand which had. long been the, object» 

of, my tenderest wishes. Oh! blest 
sonl! who dost enlighten my dark and 

gloomy life, what. transports do I feel 

when. you thus cheer me. by HOME: 

presence:!”’——. 

© ©: Such ர்க்‌ வண்ணன்‌ has Kajal 

“agitate the soul by a variety of gentle 

» sensations, and help. to form that. sweet 

. charm. which make$ sorrow. so engaging, 
“that one almost feels inclined to take her 

. to, one’s own bosom ; but so depicted !” i 

' pointing to theskeleton, “the harrowed 
“mind revolts, and would fly from her, as’ 
from the den of despair.” ri 

*¢ Be assured,’ said the Baia 

‘the executing that. design, was.a task 

imposed by a self-reproving conscience, 
“Yor some great crime the original ony it 

_ chad telhpted the King to commit: i 
~ * ஆ * ௬ ழ்‌ ad 

5 ¥ 4
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~~ எழத்‌ a ree 

: க்‌ வ்‌ ரா ர ன்‌ sd J 
ன்‌ ராகா... சக 

that” po int of view, you will allow it . 

was né 1 for René, under the ine ’ 

* fluence of black remorse, to correct his 

“grief by pourtraying that hideous figure, 

as for Petrarch to soothe his melancholy. 

with angelic 1 images of a pure and chaste 

heart; and ‘to delight ‘his imagination 

- with the belief, that under the beauteous 
form of a blessed spirit, the object” of 
his love’ still condescended to’ ‘guide: and 

enlighten’ i ere Ce 

> Allséemed satisfied with the jae 

* 

  
ளான 

given by: the Baroness, and shorty ae 

  

   _ quitted the convent. 
- “The growing intimacy of this amiable — 

party, banishing Teserve from the young 

Marchioness, by degrees drew into play 

her various and “innocent attractions, 

wihtich, while they delighted the Cheva- 

liers, inspired’ them with sentiments > . 
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On their road towards Nismes, as the 
_ ‘party were seriously engaged in conver- 
இல்‌ டி the sociable Baroness would 
ர்க்‌ allow the Chevaliers to travel on 
horseback) they were interrupted by 

_ the e Knightiof the Cavern’s exclaiming, 
* That is certaiily Sapieha’s flute.’” 

a. s they’ listened, he repeated his ‘ast 
' sertion, adding, * There is a wild un- 
_ tutored grace in his style of playing, 

which cannot be mistaken.” : 
‘The Knight was right: for at’the turn — 

_ of the road, close by the side of a sweet 
murmuring brook, they beheld—Sa- 

, Pieha !_playing to a party of dancing, 
* girls, who, would have graced the Arcadia 
6 < Poussin, . ae 

[ஷா த ர இ 3 ்‌ ay ஸி 
* . ச ச 
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'* These peasants were returning | 
from méiket, “and were habite in light, ஷ்‌ 

wopen mantles, loosely flowing to their 

knees, ovef a short petticoat, that dis- 

‘covered their taper legs, and silk stock. 

ings—bracelets of gold beads adorned _ 

their wrists—e silk handkerchief con- 
fined part of their jet black locks, with- 
out hiding their keen eyes and animated ல. 

countenances. ‘This easy dress suited # 

admirably with the. elegance of, theix 
form, and the suppleness of their limbs... 

Sapieha blushed aMlittle at being so} 

eaught! it recalling to his’ mind that hel # 

"had been a second time a deserter from 

the Duchess de Mercoeur. “ But, was | 

it in nature,’’ said. he, ina deprecating 

voice to.the ladies, from whom he ex- — 

pected the greatest indulgence, “ was. it 9 

in nature to see such a group of figures, ” 

  

- 

* Sce Swinburne’s description of these peasants, * | 

ஆ f ஐ 6 ; . து 

ny Se இர்‌ டர & 14 த்‌ 

“ப os so ரி
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females too! without Wishing to. deli- 

neate them ? (abe அன ais 

_ Struck with their appearance as be 
passed them,” some miles: farther on, 1 

yfelt that wish so unconquerable, that 
ட ணி behind the carriages, I alighted 

from my horse, and seating myself ona 

,» endeavoured to sketch them from 

memory. Time imperceptibly rolled on, 
| andthe a ads rolled with it ; when 
the salutation of a traveller awakened 

“me. fo the. recollection. that. the day 

_ was wearing... I fhstantly mounted my 

orse ; hut. reflecting, that, my over, 
Ptaking. the royal party. was. doubtful, ” 

while the overtaking the nymphs (for so 

they may be called) was. certain, Leen 

yielded to the. temptation ;-and after a 

_Ptetty brisk chace, came -up, with 
othem about. ive hours. since... They 

with good- hunioured patience ணு 
ட்‌ to ‘sketch them, as they. had frst 

   

  

4 

“ saluted my view, . gaily tripping: along த 

ச ? டச்‌. 
mM mere. lb
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கறறக “வி 
க்லிக்‌ ச்‌! one of thei’ 0 
-vinciali8engs—some with thei 

* on their arms, others ayn: them | 

| upon théfr heads, 68° 
» J then requested them to dance to 

~my playing, that I might see and cateh 
the easy movements of unfettered races 

After: which they offered me fruit fiom — 

their pretty rustic baskets with sueh . 
- good will; that I could a withot ate 

offence, refuse- their simple egllation 5 
and Iwas playing them afaremelh tune ° 

_ (for they were as. mifeh delighted with= 

omy flute as-I was “with their figure 

when:you came up. © 4. ௧3 
eo There is my performance,” con. 

‘tinued. he; putting a rollof paper in at — 
the'carriage window, “ have the good- 
‘nessto take care of it-till we meet, for h, 

566௨ shower coming on,” “Then sinilingy 
‘an adieu, he clapt spurs to his “= 

d.was out of sight ina moment. -*. 

on he Marchioness,. who had ரக்‌ the* 

ee உ ys 
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“roll of papery now unfurled it; and the, 
whole party were delighted. with the. 

. spirit, .character, and. elegance, of the. 

_ two designs; which, when finished, , 

» promised to hold a distinguished rank, 

among the drawings of sid evi 

painters. 

ow happy is the shoves Set 

_ pieha,” said Sidney, as she examined 

~ the fibures, “in possessing such agenius! 
It not only appears to warm him to 

Japtufe, as he gazes at the beauteous 

élevated scenes of nature ; 3 but it 

st often throw ovér the objects of its 

ongeptien colours more fascinating than 
those'of nature; and open a paradise | 

that exists no|where but in its own: 
~ creation,” ; 

மி Lh Gents is indeed a heavenly itt”? 

” observed the Knight, “itis a divine spirit 

that வ in marble—animates on 
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through’ the ica ‘meanders of 
music—wrapping us'in melancholy, or 

* elevating to joy—melting us in tender- 
ness, or rdusing’ us to ‘passion—yet it, 
makes | sorrow’ charming, and passions 
heroic and delightful. 

7214 communicates” a stated to wo 
when— 1 3ல்‌ 
R த . 

  

     
‘. - 

5 * J 4 சந்தத்‌” 

348 The poet’s eye, ina ணன்‌ rolling, a: 997 
. Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 

#3 heaven ; * Fe sae a i) Sie 

்‌ And as imagination bo s forth” ம்‌ ்‌ 

, ‘The forms of things un nown, the poet's pen 

"Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy noth 
A local ரகக்‌ and a name.” : ge a 

13 posapicnie continued” the Knight, 

‘is no poet, but he possesses genius 

both for music and painting ; which, if | 
cultivated, would render him celebrated ; 

the latter particularly, Iam convinced — 

ages in a few vie — 
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“He issblessed: also with what Icon 

sider necessary, curbs to. genius,” said. 

Olesko, “he unites to that fire. the © 
_ greatest simplicity. of charactér—to:the 

“warmest feelings, the most innocent. 

mind—and to gaieté de. ceur, the 

strictest: princi ples—[, therefore agree 

ith my brother, that with qualificas 

tions so’ tempered, afew years study in’ 

Ttaly would, no-doubt, render/his:pencil 

as admirable and as. instructive as that. 

celebrated painter’s..» A more eleganty: 

இடவை or impressive lesson of mora=— 

   

y, was never given by the finest orator, © 

or the most eloquent pen, than ௩1190 50: 
simply conveyed, by that great master 

in) his: inunitable picture of: Arcadia.” 4 

“ | must once more repeat, I grea 

டண்‌ the amlaking: agreeable » magi 

the medium.of, moral seutiments.© 

my jouguey through Spain, in my « 
«td this kingdom,, 1 saw. at Senor: 

- dor's, 2 painting, »with the ஆ 

    

     



  

ofa’ aie which forms thie பண்ணு of 
“Sdanisit weit or vestiayiad Se aigagit: 

எவ்‌ ஹு கரா us படம்‌ = history” ம்‌ 

said the Baroness.) 8 + - 

The Count thus. apie 

»s Diana is’ fabled tetinvindilien under 

her» protection the infant’ Adonis, wi 

the intention of initiating him’ early in 

the pleasures and duties of the chdce. ” 

nym oh was appointed: to nurse him ; 

vand each’ day displaying some new 
beauty; so tenderly “endeared the babe: 
to his patron-deity, that scarcely sil 
her favorite: amusement reconcile’her to — 

absent) herself: from hime: someactits 

~ «It chanced, that’ Venus, in passing by’ 

ower of Diana, espied the blooming 

eping under a. tree charmed ® 
beauty, she determined ‘to seize’ 

st ae of வது this’ 

  

   

   

          

   

   

  

   

ட 
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her train; except the particularattendant ; 

of Adonis, from her grove, offered the: 

occasion ; and resolving to’ profit by art 

she ‘Summoned her: insepatable com- 

"*panion, Pleasure: a nymph remarkable 

for her rosy. tumid lips, “and: pearly 
teeth! ! Dark were her eyes, and luxu- 

ant her bright brown hair, which flow- 

ll carelessly adown her well-turned 
“shoulder, diffused around oderiferous 
fragrance! Her attire was without ar- 

tificial embellishment; and fell in elegant® 
ப ணம்‌ yielding: foiReabesis ‘her a _ 

- voluptuous figure. ia! 

“On her appearance, inte 6 ர்‌ 

her fragrant breast her zone unbraced,” 

and » presenting it to Pleasure, said, 

“ hasten’ to the nymph who guards: 
» Adonis—use thy: utmost arts to décoy 

her from her eharge, that I may resev 

" the god-like boy from the frigic 
© fluencé of his ice-browéd protectres: 

oo ae Venus and Pleasure, f 

“a 

       

      

     

  

   
   த்‌ ்‌ ஞ்‌



   — © g FS 

pursued their way, till acs came within 

sight of the ever-vernal bowers of Diana. 
They. then separated, and Venus: gon- 

cealing herself behind a. tree, awaited 

the success of Pleasure’salluring arts. 

‘This. nymph proceeded to the 
ivied, arbour of the divine huntress, 

Adonis was in. the-early sleep of ine» 
fancy, when Pleasure, with. dimpled ” 

» smiles, bewitching looks, and :honieds* 

words, :drew. from her charge the chosen 

attendant, of Diana’s. sogurselings From . 
thicket to, thicket, from grove to grove; 

the, flattering syren led the  self-loving — 
“nymph; while Venus bore inptriamph — 

to. her. myrtle-crowned Cythera, . the 

object of her wishes!) ee 
aif There he was. lb in the-soft * 
bosom, off the love-inspi ஐ Queen— 4 

wi 

  

    

    

an உட a னக lesa constant * 
low of the little sportive deitiedl
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Love toa o wonder then, that he ¢ ex. 

perienced a dread equal to that which 

Venus felt, when he saw Diana ap- 
proach at the head of her armed*re- 

* tinue, to tear him from these ‘delights ! ! 

© Venus, incapable of preventing by 

force the re-capture of her Adonis; 

and perceiving» that Diana, taking ad- 

- vantage of her distance from Cythera, 

“shad judiciously arranged her troop in a4 
_manner which precluded, escape, was 

we happily struck with the idea of affixing 

wings to the. sweet . _boy’s ,shoulders. 

On Diana’s advancing, she presented: to 

her, Cupid and Adonis. together, de-~ 

anne her to take either of the children     
  
      

   
t same age—a a mh at itt wi 

the chaste நஜி, declined eithe 

8 
்‌ ம்‌ தது பல 

8 oe ப்‌ ப
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CHAP. VI. ee த 

Tue next place at which they stopped, 
in this irregular journey, was Toulouse ; 

wheré it was determined they should” 

ee a whole day. 
"On the morning after they பதித்‌ 
it, the Knight ௦ the Cavern joined 

the ladies at their dejeuné, with 

eyes lighted up by dazzling brilliancy ; 

his cheeks glowing with heightened 

bloom ; * and ‘his ‘whole air breathing வூ 

the ingenuous pleasure” of self-ap- 

probation. The indulgent and kind - 

Baroness, who was the first to observe 

it said, “Tam sure you have done 

இட்டார்‌ action, you look so | 

Se
es
 

St
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“J am pleased at having deserved 
the privilege of presenting to her, from 

whom I have twice received the meed 

» of victory, this trophy of m undimi- 

nished ardor in finding opportunities 

of proving myself still worthy the 
honors first bestowed by her hand.”— 

Saying this, the Knight presented to 
“bs Marchioness an elegant box, which 
“on being opened, displayed a valuable 
«sprig of gold, representing a lily a the 
valley. sie 
The Marchioness, with a பப 20. 

cepted the sprig; and the ladies all 
joined her in the request that he would 
inform them in what way he had won ite 

“Tn ; this. town,” said the Knight, 
“an ௨௦௦000 ed, lovely, and liberal- 

' minded lady, instituted 4 in 1394, a 

apace Floral Games, for the encou a 
ment’ of 120200) ‘at which ® pam 

* 
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attival, I determined to become a can- 
ற்ப வ 51 ஒல்‌ 4. 

“ Your Goabene grow upon 
use” said Sidney. <I never CHER 

that you ‘Were a poet. © 

<< Nor did I. myself,” replied the 

Knight. “ To the subject I had chosen, 

i wholly attribute the success which 
has crowned my efforts.” 

_ Pray,” said the Baroness, “let me” 

judge of your truth, by a sight of the. 
verses.” ஆ 

ட்‌ They are’ written in Italian,” re- 
turned the Knight, colouring highly, “a 

| language with which I believe you are 
unacquainted.” 

«< That is of no consequence,” 

answered. “Sabina shalltranslate them 

for me.”” i 

i Not in verse, my dear Madam,” 
2 Marchioness replied ; “ I can’ only. 

ive you the sense in plain 

ம்‌ will venture to do, af 

பம a > | 
ae ஓரி \ x ௩ பில்‌ ரது 

  

   

     



ட்‌ 
2 , THE HUSBAND: | ர

 

the Chevalier’s modesty stands in “the 

way of his favoring us with a ey 

“translation. ”. 

ge? Lue Knight of the டன்ன ட 

“answer to this"indirect question ; but 
with an air of diffidence presented the 

poem to Sabina, and quitted the room. 

The Marchioness read it first to her- 

self; then said, ‘“ I would fain be ex- 

*cused this task, since what is beautiful, 

when harmonized by’ numbers, may 

» appear mere rhapsody and bombast in the 

_ disjointed sentences of an extemporary 
prose translation.” 

«We will make all due allowances 

for the disadvantages of which you 
speak,” replied the Baroness; ‘ I there- 

fore beg y von: will not hesitate to 
| oblige me.” 

The Marchioness thus பண்றத 

‘© Byes of celestial blue ! chosen seat 

of Love’s imperial throne! 10 3 
F a myself ! எம்டி ப 

* 
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my. muse, but your beams will inspire — 
her. Soft eyes! you give the wings of 
love to those who sing thy praise ; and 
they soar above all that is gross and 
terrestial! Borne on these celestial™ 
pinions, I dare express the long- buried 
feelings of my heart. Eyes of heaven’s 
own serene and tender hue! I complain 
not that my soul is transfixed by vot 
arrows—I seek not to fly. 

“Q! Loved let me pluck from Hd 

| downy wing a plume to. paint those 

auburn ringlets i interwoven with thy rosy 
fingers !—that neck turned by the hand 
of the Graces !—those heaven-tempered * 

tints which mingle on her polished 
cheek !—the orient pearls which gem ~ 
her coral lips—and, O Love! shake thy — 

wings, that the balmy gale may convey, 
to the human sense the more than” 
mortal sweets she breathes around. 

«But, ah! what deity invoke to gift _ 
க்கு with elocution mete to paint 

ல்‌ நே, ம, - E Sy es 
Ms, 

as’ iin ஆ த்‌ சத
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her various virtues—to paint the mind 
of taste—the heart of feeling—the deli- 
eacy of thought—the warmth of genius 

—the elevated sentiment—the harmony 
of temper—and the soul-touching voice 
which pleads the cause of sorrow. 

“ Oh, Love! these are thy tender 
ties—these are the magic nets thou 
throwest around thy victim.” | 

Sabina had just finished construing 
these verses, when Count Olesko en- 

tering, proposed their going to see the | 

statue of that liberal patroness of letters, 
under whose auspices the people of 

Toulouse refined their manners, by cul- 
tivating the art of poetry. 

They complied; and found that the 
court, in which the candidates assem- 
bled, was the gift of Isaur de Clemens. 

~ Her statue, which was of the purest 
parian marble, very justly decorated the 

_ apartment called the consistory ; and in 
the hall adjoining was a masterly paint 

=
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ing of the same interesting character, 
presiding in person over these celebrated 
games, The delightful landscape of the 
city, and the surrounding country, forme * 
ing a beautiful back-ground to the 
“picture. 

£2
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CHAP. VII. 

a 

Tur next. day they arrived at Pan, 
which stands on the brow of a hill, © 
overlooking the immense plains through 
which the Gave meanders; its many 

streams join in one large body before 

they pass under the arches of the bridge 

below. ° 

_. They found the southern horizon, 
bounded by a far-lengthened chain of 

mountains, rising behind a range of 
well-wooded hills. roy 

The royal castle, built by King Henry 
of. Albret, is situated on the happy point 
for enjoying the whole extent of this 

admirable scenery; its terraces com- 

municate with a noble, shady patkgpro- -
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Finely: ornamented iy fine venerable 

trees, coeval with the castle. | 

In the palace itself, the travellers 

found little to interest, except the shell” 

of a torteisé, which created a great de- 
gree of respect, when they were டர 

formed that it had been the only cradle 

of Henry IV. the glory of the House of 

Bourbon, and the darling hero of this 

province who in tcken of their affee- 

tion to that. monarch, engraved, many “ 

} years after, on the pedestal which sup- 
ported the statue of Louis XIV. these 

words— 

«‘ The grandson of our good King Henry.”* 

This title outweighing in their affec- 
tionate estimation all the glory which 

Louis derived from himself! — 
The circumstance of the tortoise- 

shell introduced a subject of interesting 

* Swinburne. 
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   ன உ when they had taken up thei 
quarters for the night, : 
- Sidney Stanhope “began it by: saying, 

“* May I, without offending a native of - 
France,” bowing to the Baroness, and 
addressing Olesko ; “ may I ask -what 

"Das made that monarch beloved in all 
aggs, and by all nations? To me it apr 
pears that his heroic virtues were ac- | 

companied by faults, which cannot by 

» the most partial be softened into amiable 
39101... ஆணி ்‌ ட்‌ 

“« He owes the indulgence க which 
his weaknesses have been. regarded,” 

replied the Count, ‘‘ to his generosity ! 

If that virtue covers not every defect, it 

raises a blaze around them, in which 

» they disappear, and are lost! Like so- 

yereign beauty, it makes instant way to 

the affections : it wins the heart without 
-fesistance or delay, and unites all the 
- world to faver and support its designs !” 

‘ eis eae ச 

ஈதி, 

   



  

se Add to which, » said the is asia of 

the Cavern, with fire, “that he pos- 

sessed grandeur of soul—fortitude—and_’ 
aresolution which haughtily struggled 

with fate, and would neither oe to, ட. 

- ‘make terms with misfortune !’ < 

ட 

ர 

2 «© This grandeur,’ 

*¢might astonish the world—fill it With - 
admiration and surprise—but still it does . 

not explain to my comprehension, 7 

universal ‘doe he inspired while living 

and the tender regret with which he i is 

remembered now dead?” 
«« T believe,” said the Baroness, “ that 

_ gengerosity—disinterestedness—a’ noble 
love of truth that disdained to deceive— 

resumed Sidney, — 

பி 

a “sensitive feeling for the distresses 

of others—and a tender affectionate 

disposition—were the qualities which 

‘created the animated love, that graced 

Henry’s life, and° now hallows his 

memory.” 
it have heard,” obseryed Sabina, 

6 EA 
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“my dear and inestimable prote 
Piince Charles of Lorraine, (whose great 

‘uncle mairied that ‘monarch’s sister ) 

speak with impressive enthusiasm of 

Henry the Great. ‘ Unaffected truth, 

| Senerosity, and grandeur of. soul,’ 
would he say, ‘ must ever please and 

‘charm ! These Henry possessed in an 

etninent degree !—he also joined to . 

them an elevation of sentiment that com- 

manded esteem—with a _ frankness OL 
heart; and a simplicity of manners, © 

that won affection! To the courage 

of a soldier, he united the tenderest 

humanity—to the firmest friendship, the 

kindest indulgence'!—and to the most 

exhilarating cheerfulness, a sensibility 
truly énchanting! His person too was 
captivating—streneth, vigour, and ac- 
tivity, marked his form—his complexion 
was animated—the lineaments of his 
face had that agreeable liveliness, which 

composes a sweet and happy physiog-
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nomy ; and perfectly suited with that 
engaging easiness of demeanor, which, 

though sometimes mixed with majesty, 

never lost the graceful affability and 
easy gaiety, so natural to that erage 
prinee* தம்‌ 

“ Tcan most feelingly understand, ல 

continued the Marchioness, her lovely, 

eyes softened by the most touching € 
"pression of gratitude and tenderness; னு 

can most feelingly understand the un- 
bounded influence virtues like these 

must acquire over hearts, cherished by 

their genial warmth! The irresistible 
charm they throw around my early 

friend—the beloved—the  self-adopted 

father of my orphaned infancy !—has 

taught me this. Prince Charles, who is 

happily exempt from the foibles ‘of his 

illustrious relative, not more resembles 
: : , | 

* Sully’s Memoirs. 

ES.
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him in all the endearing points. of his 
character, than in his ardour for glory !” 
_“ Oh!” exclaimed the Knight, « how 

eteatly. is the Prince rewarded in the in- 
valuable admiration—the soul-delighting 
affection of such a heart! with this re- 
compence in view, 

ag Methinks it Were an easy ‘ia ந 

்‌்‌ “To pluck bright honor from the pale-faced 
moon; 

Or dive into the bottom of the deco 
Where fathom-line cou’d nevertouch the ground, 

' And pluck-up drown’d honor by the locks, 
‘So he that doth redeem.her thence might wear, | 
Without.co-rival, all the sweets of such .a rich 

reward.” 

_ Count Olesko smiled at his broth 
thapsody, but observed,—that it was 
Henry’s fate to be thrown into circum- 
stances and situations, which of them- 
selves were calculated to form a great 

*
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character. “In his road to glory,” 

_ saidhe, “he had innumerable obstacles 

to overcome—appalling dangers to en- 

counter—and above all, adversaries, 

worthy by their power, abilities, and 

courage, of contending with him! ‘It 

thas been justly said of -him, that he was 

at the same time the conqueror and 

the father of his people.” 

E6 ae
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CHAP. VUL 
: 

Tuus delighted, and delighting,’ this 
‘agreeable party arrived, after several days 

journey, at St. Jean de Luz, where they 

joined the royal party ; from which the 

Knight of the Cavern had contrived to 

separate them. ‘The Queen rallied them 

upon theirtruantey, but neither shewed 
or felt displeasure ; on the contrary, she - 
made an engagement with them to ac- 

company her the next day on a visit to 

a neighbouring convent. To this flat- 
termg invitation they sacrificed their 

own plans: and in«paying her Majesty 
this respect, received thesonly pleasure 

in the excursion it was capable of 

affording. ்‌ 

+
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> "Nothing could exceed Sabina’s str- 

prise, except her disgust, on first being 

Gntroduced to nuns, many of whom 

were painted: white and red—volatile, 

‘tatling, flirting, and so indecorous, as 

not only. to have lovers, but openly fo 
boast of and acknowledge them.* One 

of the nuns, particularly, had the au- 

dacity to request Count Olesko would 
qntroduce her to‘the Baroness’s+ notice, 
by informing her, that she had the hap- 

piness of being the mistress ‘of a noble- 

‘man of her acquaintance. The Count 

turned from her with ‘undisguised con- 

tempt; and he could harldy persuade 

himself during the remainder of his 

‘stay, that the sweet girls whom he con- 

sidered under his, and his brother’s pro- 

tection, ‘were safe from contamination 

while breathing the same air. At last 

ithe Queen quitted the convent, and re- 

* Historical. + Vide Mademoiselle’s Letters. 
ம்‌ 
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lieved him from the painful vigilance 

with which he had guarded against the 

Marchioness and her friend entering into — 
conversation with these libertine women. 

To her Majesty they behaved with more 

* Fetenue; notwithstanding’ which,. she 

was so little satisfied with them or her 

visit, that she resisted all their en- 

treaties to repeat it. But as many of 
them were very handsome, they were 

not alike slighted by the whole party. 

Some of the Chevaliers, ‘who were less 

fastidious than Count Olesko, promised 
with pleasure to frequent their enter- 

tainments, and among -this number was 
Sapieha. 

This Chevalier-had been throughout 

the journey, the faithful attendant of 

the Duchess de Merceeur; but on வு 

riving within sight/of the Pyrenees, the 

lady had good-humouredly ‘given him 
leave of absence till they should resume 

their travels, that he might have time te 
<r d 

த்‌
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make the beautiful scenes around them 

his own. He. had, therefore, on his | 

cousin’s rejoining the royal party, taken 

up his abode. with them,, which was in 

the house immediately adjoining the 
Baroness’s _ hotel, and by that: mearis ° 
they, formed. but one family. Lively, 
interesting, and desirous of pleasing, it 

was impossible to know without feeling 

a regard for Sapieha; this regard made. 

them rejoice in having him restored to 
their society, 

But for a time he did not give them 
-mauch of his company; and on inquiring 

into the cause, they discovered that he 

‘was very constant in paying his devoirs 

atfthe convent. This. discovery made 
‘Count Olesko very uneasy, from an ap- 

prehension that the youth, inexperience, 

and simplicity of Sapieha, might make 
him an easy prey to such designing 

women; he therefore desired the Knight 

of the Cayern would consent to accom- 
5 ey 
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pany their cousin in the next visit he 
should pay to them, and judge from his 

own observation, whether there was a 

degree of danger, which would render 

their interference necessary in ge 

through the acquaintance. | 

This wish of his brother, the Knight 

of the Cavern fulfilled the same evening, 

- and found that Sapieha, like a true boy, 

had taken a fancy to the lady who had 
most lovers—not te her who had most 

charms ; from which he judged that his 

ease was not very desperate. 

This lady, Madame Benares, was a 

‘complete coquette; and kept in play 
not only Sapieha, the Count de St. 

Foix, and de Courci, but on the intro- 

duction of the Knight, she spread her 

snares to entrap him likewise: and mor- 

tified at finding her charms powerless — 
in their effects upon him, affected to 

overlook the insensate, marking her con- 

tempt by redoubling her attentions to 
he ர



: டத்‌ 

AND THE LOVER. 89 

the other three—and thus artfully she 
dispensed her favors. On St. Foix she 
bestowed a look of tenderness; gently 
pressed the hand of Sapieha; and 
touching the foot of de Courci, kindly . 
and graciously smiled upon him. 

Intoxicated with these distinctions, 

the young men, ‘as they returned home, 

could not refrain from boasting of them _ 

to each other ; when each contended, ச்‌ 

‘that the favor he had particularly re- 

-ceived, was the strongest proof of love. 

At length they referred the question to 

the Knight of the Cavern, entreating 

him to decide between them. 

The Knight thinking the discussion 

likely to afford some amusement to the 

ladies of his party, whose door they had 

nearly reached, told them with great 

solemnity, that he could not venture to 

take upon himself alone to judge a~ 

cause of such moment ; but if they 

would accompany him to that hotel,
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(pointing to the Baroness’s) he would 
introduce them to those competent to 

assist his judgment. They agreed, and © 

found with that lady and her friends, the 
_ Counts de Grammont and ° Chatillon, 

as well as 0110, ்‌ 
The Knight immediately ஷி the. 

cause with infinite humour and address: 

having done so, he called upon the 

noblemen present to give their separate 
opinions on the different degrees of esti- © 

mation in which the look, the pressure 
of the hand, and the touching of the 
foot, were to be held. 

£ As there is an obvious relation be- 

tween the mind and: the turn of the 
features which makes us look, as well 

as speak our sentiments, I should cer- 

tainly,” said Chatillon, “ consider the 
tender look as the surest sign of love, 
for it must arise from the heart: as. 
for touching the foot, it is too unmeaning 

to proceed from any thing but accidents
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and the smile which accompanied it, I - 

should. take for a tacit apology for a 
நிராக..." 

« J, on the contrary,” observed Gram- 
mont, ‘* place no faith in the eyes, -for.. 

they are early taught: to leer, to fall, to 
melt, to sparkle, that they may entrap, — 

deceive, or hide some deformity of cha- 

zacter;—those must be new indeed 

to the world, who are ensnared by them! 

With respect to the foot, I agree en- 

tirely with the Count de Chatillon 

but when a white hand, without a glove, 

- presses affectionately, the instant thrill 
‘it.causes through the heart, is a certain 

proof, that. it derives its, source from 

thence.” 

«I rejoice,” said de Courci, ‘“ that 

you have left me the most undeniable 

symptom of love : fora little reflection 

will convince you, that to touch the * 

foot is.a favor of the highest kind; be- 

gpnseshidden from the penetration of 

2 ண
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others; to which the look and the pres- 
sure of the hand is exposed; and being 

accompanied by a,graclous smile, is a - 

proof, most assuredly, that it is meant 

as a mysterious confession of affection 
and encouragement,” 

“ ] join in opinion with the Count de 

Chatillon,’’. said the Count Olesko. 

“« The eyes are undoubtedly the mes- 

sengers of the soul—they announce to 

those beloved, what a fond timidity 

would conceal from others—they are 

the depositories of the whele treasure of 

love, and well understood by hearts 

united by affection. In my estimation, 

jooks must ever rank highest among. 
the different signs of the passion in 
question.” 

As this conversation proceeded, the 

Knight of the Cavern seemed very un- 

accountably to losé that gaiety with 
which he had started it; and when 6 each 

had given his opinion, ‘the delivered his ; 
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with a pathos apparently so inconsistent ° 

with the humour of the company, as 
to create general surprise. 

** None have yet mentioned,’’ said 

he, “ the most unequivocal sign of love! 

All that has been said of the pressure of 

the hand—all that has been said of the 
expression of.the eyes, to which I 

annex due value, must yield to the— 

sigh! It is the involuntary and imper- 
ceptible voice of sentiment! Love pos- 

sesses no language more tender—more 
_ passionate—more innocent! A sigh 

. Speaks as low as modesty and mystery 

could wish. It is the first breath of 

sensibility—the first confession which 

can be hazarded—the first favor that’ can 

be granted—the first request which can 

be’ made. Interesting expression !— 

sweet palpitations of a heart which, for _ 
the first time, feels the influence of 

love |—Pure and inestimable symbol of 

a ‘timid, yet fervent passion !—you pene- 

ி ட்‌
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trate the soul more affectingly than the 
enchanting sound of her harmonious 
voice—the contemplation of her heavenly — 
smile—or even the ineffable Sweetness 

of her lovely eyes—for you come from 

the deeper recesses of her soul, and 

are more intimately connected with her- 
self!” After a momentary pause, he 
added, in a tone of assumed gaiety, 

47 your mistress has not blest you with 

asigh, go home, youths, and dream of 
some other fair.” 

Sapieha took this advice; for there , 

was a degree of delicacy and sentiment + 

in his cousin’s elegant romance of the 

sigh, which opened to the youth’s mind 
ideas of love so superior and so unlike — 

any sensations Madame de Benares had 

inspired, that he was ashamed of having - 
felt them’; and till he could meet with 

some one rather more of a goddess, he 

determined to return to his fayorite 

mistress—the pencil. தத 

me a டா
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_He was now ona spot which offered, 
both i in animate and inanimate nature,- 

“inexhaustible subjects of the sublimest 

kind on which to exercise it. 

* «St. Jean de Luz was in itself 
charming. The Ninette falls into the 
sea at a small distance below, having 

first swelled into a, double bay. The 

shoreis lined with buildings, and shelter- 

ed by hills of moderate elevation, which, 

rise gently all around, contrasting their 

green slopes and woody summits with 
the grand expanse of water. The ad- 

* jacent country is highly and_ variously 

cultivated; and the Pyrenean moun- 

tains, which display softer features tha 

eminences of similar height usually 

possess, close in the back-ground with 
pleasing dignity. 

'- Ancient Greece: herself could not 
present her painters and sculptors,with 

௫ க ச்‌ Swinb urne, 
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models of more exquisite elegance than 
the young women of this country; @ 

flowing white veil, fastened with bunches * 

of red ribbons, and the freedom their 

short garments leave for every move- 

ment, enhance the natural beauty of 

their form. While the spirit of their 
ancestors, the Basques, still lives in the 

character, and breathes in the form of 

the men—all we read in ancient history 

of the agility, perseverance, and industry ' 

of the ancient Cantabrians, may be re- 
_, cognized at Pi day im every part of , 

these provinces.” ்‌ 

Amidst such scenes! so peopled ! it 

would have been difficult for one more 
highly gifted than Madame Benares to 
have retained her influence over a youth 
of Sapieha’s turn of mind; and indeed 

in a short time he scarcely remembered 

that she existed. 

A few mornings after their arrival at 

‘St. Jean’ s, the ae sent an invitation to 

n
z
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the Baroness and. her friends, to join a. 
~ party he had made to visit, with the 

sinking tide, the Isle of Pheasants, situ- 

ated in the middle of the Bidassoa, a 

“broad clear stream, which issues with 

great majesty out of a valley among the 

“mountains, and divides the monarchies 

of France and Spain. At high tide it is 

impetuous and difficult; but at other 
times smooth and placid, flowing through 

a delicious vale in temperate murmurs. 

This circumstance made it necessary to 

suit their little voyage to the temper of 
the stream, 

The landscape round the place of de- 
barking was composed of various trees, 

* rich in luxuriant foliage—a smooth 
strand, with busy groups of mariners— 

painted boats drawn on the shore, or 

dancing on the surge—cottages peeping 

through the woods—and to complete 

the scene, the rustics of the country, ° 

in their picturesque dresses) offering 

VOL. II. F ai] 
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their services to the alow on thew 
landing. _ ்‌ 

After a day spent in the open alr, with 

that fascinating unanimity and ease 

which good temper, good breeding, and 

good hearts, render so delightful, they. 

re-entered their boats. ; 

It was one of those fine days ‘in 

summer, when the cool of the evening 

brings on a refreshing sweetness, and 

tempted by the early hour and the mild- 

ness of the afternoon, Count Olesko 

proposed extending their voyage, .and 
taking a peep at ie sea, 

This was readily agreed to by all ex- 

cept the Baroness, who begging she 

might not be a restraint upon them, des" 
sired one of the sailors to hail a boat, 

which immediately obeying the sum- 
mons, Sapieha handed her into it, and 

" attended her back to St. Jean, the rest of 

* the party proceeding on their excursion. 

As they drew nearer the sea, the» 
2 
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prospect became more extensive, grand, 
and beautiful! and while Olesko was 

_ directing the admiration of the attentive 
Sidney to the Bay of Biscay—the rich 
Wd fertile province ef Bayonne—the 
_ prodigious extent of the Pyrenees, 
“towering in cultivated beauty—and the 
now calm course of the Bidassoa—con- _ 

templation was fast stealing over the 

minds of Sabina and the Knight, mel- 

lowing with her soft tints the gaiety of 
the one into pensiveness, and the ardent 

. spirit of the other into tenderness, when 

the boatman, by one word, restored all 

the fiery animation of his character to 
. the latter. 

_A storm was coming on; and the 

rising tide having gained upon them un- 

observed, threatened to bar their return 

; through the irritated bosom of the 

Bidassoa. 
' The breeze, which had hitherto gently 

filled their sails with favourable gales, 

F2
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was*now hushed—the eloomy க்‌ 
began to collect—and the distant mut- » 
tering which came over the deep, ac- 

companied by the high-lifted waves | 

rolling in lurid silence towards the shore, 

portended in the judgment of the ex-_ 
perienced ‘sailor—speedy danger. 

Their only hope of escaping its fatal 

effects was from passing the Bidassoa 

before its impetuous temper should be 

roused to punish their thoughtless pre- 
sumption, by directing against them her 

“furious torrent. 

கப boatmen had, immediately on. the 

falling of the breeze, taken to their oars, 

which they had vigorously plyed, til # 
exhausted by fatigue, they had given 

them upin despair. Lhe Count and His 
brother now ceased their en@eavours to 

soothe their terrified e€ompanions, anid’ 
with minds as agitatel as the ballows 

with which they were to contend, took ம 

up4hemeglected oars, with the firm Te.” 
He 

,, க ய்‌.)  
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‘solution to save them or die. © Their 

strong bold strokes seemed at first. to 
steady the boat; and every. strained 
nerve shewed that their efforts strength- 

| ened with the increasing danger.. 

‘Noselfish fears disgraced the brothers. 

| Olesko’s face expressed resignation tem- 

pered by hope; the Knight’s: eyes, as 

they were turned on the threatening 
wave, sparkled with the fire of a courage 
determined to conquer even fate; but 

when fixed on their sweet charges, they 

melted with the tenderest pity. 

. The Marchioness, affected: by emom 
tions evidently arising from her own ad” 

her . friends dangerous. situation, sum- 

--moned fortitude to subdue the appear- 

இடர்‌ of terrors which could not fail to 

increase the painful anxiety of their 

protectors and in a whisper entreated | 

"Sidney to makelthe same sacrifice of her ® 

fears. Instantly struck with the pro- 

ஆங்க of such an exertion on: their patty: 

F த்‌! Be ae 
ப்‌ 
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to encourage the generous once the 

brothers were’making for their preser-— 

vation, she answered it by an approving 

pressure of the hand; and from that 

instant facing the danger, they watched, ~ 

without shrinking or exclamation, the » 
unrelenting sea, with terrific threats, use 

lowing their frail bark. \ 

They were now arrived within sight of 

the shore—the tide indeed still pursuing, 

but the tumultuous sea distanced—when 

Sabina, turning ber fearful eyes from the 

sad sight of the failing strength of the 

Sbrothers, they fell on a basket of refresh- 

ments, which she eagerly opened, in the 
cheering hope of finding therein some 

‘restorative for her exhaused but uncom- ர 
plainmg frends; when discovering #2 

bottle of Lachrymz Christi, she seized 
it with eagerness. Cautiously steppias 

forwards, and at the same time. eare 

fully holding by the side benches). she, 

“crept to that on which the Knight sat. | 

ரக | ச ல்‌ 
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An air of pity pervaded her interesting ~ 

features, as with a faint smile playing © 
round her wan lips, like the day's first 
dawn on the pale twilight, she timidly 
“supported herself on his shoulder with 

one hand, while with the other she 
raised the cordial to his feverish mouth ; 

every lineament spoke his grateful sense 

of her kind but dangerous attention. 

His heart was glowing with this feel- 
ing, and his eyes were watching with 

trembling anxiety her faltering steps, 

as she was making her way to Count 
Olesko, when, alas! the unsteady gus 

suddenly plunged the boat to the very 

brink. In its recoil the Marchioness 

௯ 

was shaken from her hold, and in the | 

next moment lost beneath the waves. 
Searcely had they closed over her fair 

ee ere they opened to receive the 

night, who daring their utmost fury, 

pdashed into the deep profound, de-_ ப 

termined to save or'share Sabina’s fate.” 

* FA ௫ 
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_ The boatmen at length rousing them- 

selves from their unmanly supineness, 
assisted the Count in keeping the boat 

_against the stream, till the unfortunates 

“should direct their course by rising aboye 

the water. ல 

Olesko’s first impulse was to follow 
his brother, but that intuitive sense 
which guides the scared judgment in 

the moment of danger, checked a rash- 

ness which would have been useless to 

the Knight, and fatal, perhaps, to the 

unfortunate Sidaey., S 

The Knight soon re-appeared on the | 
surface, bearing Cane arm’ the sense- 

less Sabina, and with the other strug- 
gling against the impetuous current.’ 
Olesko,. with breathless apprehension, 

and Sidney, with agoffizing, fears, saw 

* him at one moment ride triumphant 
" the fogming billows; “the next, Bice 
weighed, by his. beauteous . burthenyge 

* sink: beneath them—then again appeal, » 

ட a 
* 
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* breasting the high and milky surge, 
and with indignant spirit beating danger 
from him.” But, alas! human லிலும்‌ 
isnot like the soul—immortal; and’the , 

Knight shewed by’ his ‘short, quick 

‘respiration, that his was- fast receding. 
Sensible of this himself, he roused all 

that remained of mortal strength to make 

one last, one-mighty effort, to clear the 
distance between hiti and safety: and 

_f6 One vigorous stroke directing his col- 
lected force, he springs, surmounts the 

surging tide,, and’ happily. grasps the _ 
_wessel’s side. A sigh, which at the ப்‌ 

same moment seemedto: rend his manly 

_ bosom, told that exhausted nature could 

" mo more. 
*They were snitiibcetely | lifted into the 

boat; and thus was he rescued from his 
ilous situation, with the sweet cause 

MOF his is danger. = oo 

me The storm had. been for some time, 
"subsiding ; and the’ Bidassoa had fol- — 

- F 5 ௬ 
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lowed them with unavailing rage, or-alf 
human aid would have been eo 
to save them. - + 

Many boats had made free thie shore 
on noticing their distress ; they however 

arrived too late to be of service, and 
therefore joined the afflicted panty in | 
‘respectful silerice. | 

The solemn stillness that prevailed 
thronghout the little fleet, as they ac- 
companied the unrecovered sufferers, 
gave afuneral melancholy to the slow- 

gliding vessels, which filled the: spee- © 

tators,-ywho were watching their ap- 2 

proach from the land, with the dreadful — 
idea that they were conveying im mourn-,, 
ful sadness the corpse of some regretted $ 
victim to the storm. 

When the boat touched. the னல்‌, 
the fears, hopes and wishes of ‘the, 

multitude, were hushed in speechless 

_ sympathy, as the helpless Knight, with 
the still senseless Sabina, were bore 

இ 
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through the dividing டத to — 

hotel. 

The latter was saline # the ma- 

ternal care’ of the Baroness. இரக 

~ Sidney, scarcely less a sufferer front 9 
witnessing the horrid ‘scene, hung over 

her friend with despairing looks ர _ 
saw her revive. 55 

'Whilé the Count and°Sapicha paid — 
‘the samé assiduous attention to the 
‘partner of Sabina’s danger, and by ttie 

time the physician arrived; he found 

both invalids réstored to consciousness ; 

yet in a state that required some days 

of quiet asd repose’ to give to ‘their 

nerves their proper tone—and to their 

frames their usual health and strength. 
These advantages the Knight did not 

regain as speedily as Sabina; the great 
exertions he had made were followed 
by a spitting of blood, and consequent 

lassitude, ‘which made him ஸ்லம்‌ and 

F 6
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‘baffledthe efforts of his.friends (6. eee 
him to his former animation. 

. Shortly after the whole court set out 

ஸ்‌. their return to Paris; at ‘which place 

“they found. letters from the Marquis, 

mentioning the impossibility of his. re- 

turning to France so. soon as he had 

hoped. ௮ 
"The Marchioness, with her. Sends, 
here, taking leave of their fellow- 

travellers,. proceeded to the Chateau de 

Bniscacier ; and it was.with real pleasure 
they found themselves once. more at 

liberty .to enjoy, without. interruption, - 
those elegant amusements in which mney 
delighted. 

‘The daily. visits.of the டுவி pro- . 

moted rather than. impeded. their pur- 
suits,.as their participating in them with 

pleasing congeniality of taste gave them 

additional zest.. The Knight, however, 
still continued unlike his former, self;
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though it was evident he endeavoured 

to conceal from those about him, that 

he was indisposed, and for this purpose 

not unfrequently abruptly quitted. the: 

company,
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Count Olesko, who became more and 

more charmed by the mild graces of 

Sidney, studied to evince his desire of 

pleasing her by those little nameless. 

attentions which infinitely engage and 

attach a heart of sensibility when shewn 

(by a being at once amiable and in- 
teresting. 

With this view he said, a few morn- 

ings after their return from their excure 
sion, “If you will allow me, my. fair | 

friends, 1. will repeat for your amuse- 

ment, an experiment with which I have 

been myself greatly pleased.” ; 
The ladies thanking him, and in= 

quiring into its mature, he replied, “It 

is the cornea of a fly, adapted insuch a” 
ன்‌ 
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position as to see objects through it by 
means of a microscope: nothing can 
exceed the strangeness of its representa- 
tions.” As he said this, he produced . 
prepared for exhibition. 

The first object he pointed out to 
their astonished sight, was the arch of 
the bridge which crossed the grand canal. 

This, so viewed, presented a spectacle 

more -magnificent than any effort of 

human skill could have effected. While 
they were regarding it with still in- 

creasing wonder and delight, Camilla, 
crossing the bridge, furnished newsb- 

ject of astonishment ! 

She appeared a thousand times mul- 
tiplied in number, and’ proportionably 
diminished in size ; and in short, seemed 

to realize the wonders which are related 

in the tales of fairiesby a single touch 
‘of whose magic wand, an infinity of 

-pigmies are caused to rise, as it were, , 

from the bosom of the earth, and petrify 

ட ஜ்‌
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with amazementthe speechless beholders! 

‘Fhe ladies,. inexpressibly delighted with 

-what they saw, and grateful to the Count 

to’ whom they owed the gratification, 

‘asked him if he imagined, to a fly, 

those objects would-appear such as, by 
“means of its ர்‌ were exhibited. 

to them. i 

The Count. replied, “Ttis a doubt 

whether the insect sees objects singly 
“as with one eye, or whether each facet 

is itself a, complete eye,, exhibiting its 

own, object’ distinct.from the rest. The: 

  

lustre, in which may be discovered: the 

yard coat. of the fly’s cornea has a . 

various colours of. the rain-bow. Exa-- 

mine this closely, and you’ will find:it 

has the appearance of a multiplying 

glass; that is, a great number of sides, 

or facets, similiar. to a brilliantly cut’. 
diamond. In this particular the eyes of 

the butterfly, andof most other insects, 

. entirely correspond: It has. been said, 

வன்‌ fea a Sa
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that on the cornea of a flea there are 

above six thousand facets, but for the 

trath of this [will not vouch.” . © 

« Even should that account be greatly 
exaggerated,’’. said the Marchioness, — 

“* what we now. see is sufliciently sur- 
prising : had I not myself witnessed, it, 
I should have doubted its possibility.” 

“© The study of natural history,’’ ob- 
served Sidney, ‘‘ has certainly one most 
beneficial consequence. How is it pos: ™ 

sible to discover such unlooked-for 

wonders in objects ,so.minute, without 

feeling our souls. particularly elevated 

with awful adoration. to that all-wise ar- 

tificer, who has so astonishingly far- 

‘shioned ad/ swho. live and move, and 

have in him their being \”? 

As Count, Olesko’s .eyes,, tenderly 

dwelt on her meek face, at that moment 

irradiated, with. the deyout adoration 

with which her soul was. filled, he 

thought he then beheld, the most perfect
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work of that omnipotent and a 

Creator ! 

Tears trembled in “the eyes of the 

Marchioness, as she alternately contém- 

plated these amiable and. highly-esti- 

mated friends ; and she turned towards 

the Knight, as if to read in his counte- 

nance sentiments in unison with her 

own, but he had disappeared. An in- 

supportable serrement du ceur, which 

" pppressed him nearly to suffocation, had 
driven him to seek in solitude the means. 

at once to give vent to his feelings, and 
iceal them from others. 

The approach of Camilla, who: pre- 

sented a packet of letters which had 
just arrived, induced the party to hasten 

back to the chateau, that they ரதம்‌ 

read them at greater liberty. 
Sidney had no sooner torn open hetr’s,, 

and hastily ran it over, than throwing 

herself into the arms of the Marchioness, 

she said, “ Now, my Sabina, is the 

ம்‌ * a
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"moment arrived, in which we are called 
on for the utmost exertion of our forti- 

tude. Tam summoned in a few short 

days to leave you—to bid you perhaps 

an eternal adieu. Every thing is ready, 
and on Tuesday, Madame du Val writes 

me to meet her.” 

The grief of the Marchioness, at this 

affecting intelligence, was equalled by 

Count Olesko’s, who, though he strove 

to command his strong emotion, bus” 

too evidently betrayed the ardour of that 

love, which the engaging qualities of 
Sidney had inspired: and when aftena 
considerable absence the Knight rejoined 

them, he found the friends, whom he 

had left with countenances expressive of 

such different sensations, now wholly 

overwhelmed with sorrow. P 

From the moment this cruel intelli- 

gence was known at the chateau, the 
smiles and the sports were vahished 
thence ;’ and the interval which elapsed 

ச்‌ ல்‌ 
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between. this time aud that appointed 
for the separation, was passed in sad- 
hess, mourming, and presentiments of 

future sorrow. It was during this period 

that Count Olesko disclosed his love to 

its amiable object, and drew. from her the 

avowal, that provided they could obtain 

the sanction of their mutual, parents to 

their union, it would secure her future 

happiness. ‘They arranged the plan of 

p,their regular correspondence, till. that 

sanction should be obtained ;. anid-on the 

appointed day, when. almost. deprived 

of life, the friends bad each other adieu. 

Count Olesko received his Sidney under | 
his protection, resolving not to leave 

her till he had seen her safely on board 
the vessel which was to bear her from | 

France to the arms of. her parents. 
The Marchioness could not summons: 

spirits to. quit her apartment till the re- 

tum,of the Count, who was absent 

ae days. He. brought pas a. letter 

ஆ *
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“from her friend, which was expressive 
of so firm a hope of their re-union, that 

as she perused it, she felt her own re- 

kindled by its charming influence: and 

in compliance with the earnest entreaties 
of the Baroness, she joined the party in 
the saloon at dinner. 

Count Olesko, in obedience to the 

wishes of Sidney, had resolved to set 
the Marchioness an example of ப்தி 

fortitude’ so necessary to them both. 

He forced himself to speak of plans 

which he meant to adopt on her return 
to Europe, and touched on that ஸ்‌ 

as at no great distance. He described 
the admirably fine vessel‘on board which 

she had embarked—the excellent 8௦- 
commodation with which it furnished 

her—and before he took his leave at 
night, had the pleasure to perceive the 
soothing effects his conversation had pro- 
duced on the charming face of thé Mar- 

chioness. 

* ௫
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Ere he slept, he began a letter to his” 
Sidney, and felt his benevolent heart 

consoled by thus transcribing his feel- 

mgs, which transcript would some day 
be perused by her who was in future to 

reign sole mistress there. He had the 
pleasure to find, in a few more visits to. 

the Marchioness, that she had in a great 

measure regained her self-command; 

and though an air of tender melancholy 

"still shaded her countenance, and per- 

vaded her whole manner, the Count 

felt satisfied at the favourable change he _ 

already perceived: ‘and to divert, if 

possible, an almost insupportable de- 
jection, which he felt daily gaining 

ground on his own spirits, he accepted 
an invitation from some young noblemen 

of his acquaintance, to join them ina 
little tour they were about to make, and 

of which party Sapieha was to form one. 
The Knight of the Cavern had declined 

it, pleading an invincible disinclination. 

Re
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«With that kindness which universally 
-eharacterized her, the Baroness devoted 
much of her time to the Marchioness, 
till she perceived her young friend once 

‘more beginning to seck’amusement in 
her former pursuits. Sabina had re- 

turned to them with evident reluctance; 

but gradually she found they afforded 
her a temporary diversion from that re- 

gret, which in moments of inaction op- 
pressed her; and thus feeling, she forced ' 

herself to pursue them. ர 

At first, the hours passed in her fa- 

vorite pavilion were spent in tears—im 
collecting the-little unfinished sketches 
of Sidney which lay scattered there ; and 

with enthusiastic fondness treasuring 

them up as sacred relics—as precious 
memorials of her dearest friend. To 
indulge. these soothing sorrows fully — 

at liberty, she allowed the Baroness to. 

think her more reconciled than she really 

was to her misfortune; and that good 

4
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Jady; not’ doubting Bat” eneersowidl 
now go on miich as before the arrival of 

~ Sidney, soon 'réturned’ to*her study and 
“her experiments, leaving ட 

sole mistress of her time. ட, 

That time’ was ssstleipally ‘passed ஷ்‌ 

the pavilion—but not long’ im solitude 

was it passed | 7 A batnsinton’ at once 

‘enlightened— accomplished possessing 

_ every ‘grace which personal “petféction 

~ joined’ to “mental endowments “could 
“unitedly form y-tendér—sympathiziig— 
professing” for her the most unbourided 

friendship! !Such’d Gonsoler did ‘the Mar- 
” chionéss find in hita who Hd snatched her 

wie 

from the javelin of death, at the hazatd of 

being « ‘himself® ‘tiahsfixed ‘by ‘thé mortal 
"weapon hurled’ against her life When 
“this friend’ did duverupt’ the ‘Solitade in 

~ which she’ for someé'time indulged, in the 

“devotedness: With “whic He’ so to 
' sooth the Sorrows’ of her ‘bosdii, he 

appeared” insensible to’ those which, jn 
10E
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» his own, were evidently undermining his 

health, if not his existence. 
_ ‘That animated crimson tide, which,on 

the slightest emotion, was wont to rush 
impetuously to his manly cheek, now 

appeared to have languidly retreated 

to his overcharged heart; whence it had 

no longer power to return: and the zethe- 

rial fire, which had once kindled in his 

expressive countenance, seemed extin- 

guished in the hopelessness of settled 
_ grief. His voice, ever harmonious, was 

' now attuned to that low and affecting 
tone,which causes the finer chords in the 

heart of cents to vibrate in soft 

unison. : 
Such was that proud teing become, 

whose once unconquerable spirit and 

haughty temper, had, in the early stage 
_ of their acquaintance, so offen startled 
and-offended the Marchioness. Now, 

how changed, from that béing! Wasit in 

the nature of a creature, at once compas- 
WOOL, Xi. G 
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sionate, tremblingly alive tothe woes of. 

others, and ever eager to assuage them, 

to contemplate this alteration, unmoy-_ 

ed? Such was not the case of the Mar- 

chioness:; who, making a.strong effort to 

overcome her own melancholy, in her | 

turn, attempted to become Ais consoler, 
In one of those, moments, when the 

soul is more, particularly desirous of con- 

fidence, Sabina urged. him to a disclo- 

Sure of his mysterious ஐயம்‌ He had 

for some time, sat buried in.a profound 

reverie:—and.a.yolume, which he had 

opened with,an,inténtion of reading.to 
ber while she drew, remained, apeanentl 

forgotten before him, பப 

Surprised and. affected. at., shea new ர. 
30518002. 04 அந்த increasing unhappiness, 

Sabina’s. pencil dropped from her, திய. 
gers, and for sometime, she silently Tes 

garded her unconscious companion, 

while tears of pity slowly. coursed each, 
other down her soft, cheeks :—never till 
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takeil ‘en in the 
struck her: an       
could neither chéck ‘or ‘contol, “she. 
said Why, why Chevalier, will” you, . 
give me tle éinpty name ‘of friend, When: 
you withhold ftom me ‘that secret, ‘which, 
if you really régard 1 me as such, I ought 

to claim as my just Tight. os 
“The Knight starting 

mid face’ his gloomy ‘and heavy eyes. 

   
xed on her hu- j 

தி 

“Open your ‘oppressed | heart to me, my. 
friend,” continued she, lay ing ‘her gentle 
hand “on the’ arm Pore the ‘Knight as யன்‌ 

rested on the’ table, at which they were 
sitting, “ may “not” ‘hy ice inexpe- 
rienced as Tam, 4 விஷ்‌ you } > My sin- 
cerest Sympathy, ம்‌) ae not’ tell ‘you, 
you “already “possess.” | றப ‘hevalier, 

    

ச்சி ait “inivineible ‘barrier ‘divide you. 

  

from tiie" object ‘so tender 
Has ‘shie already pronounced those yows 
which must éfernally separate you? 

an G2 

rly “beloved ?
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> Sabina shuddered. as she. noted the © 

expression of) the: Knight's. face while 

she spoke these words—‘ Were,.it. even 

so,” asked he, in a voice whose strong 

emotion communicated itself to his au- 

ditor, and prepared her to hear some tale 

of horror. ‘“ Would you: despise- and 
banish from your presence an unfortu- 

nate, who has madly nourished a passion, 

which so-eircumstanced, he ought. to 

_ have conquered, or. died.Say,”- con- 

tinued he, “ were he to exhibit to you 
his wretched heart, would | you by’ yours 
angelic pity seek to ease those wounds, 

which are now passed cure, or by deny- 

Ing it the only consolation which, it. is 

capable of feeling, end at once its suffer- 

ings, by inflicting on itdespair and death?” 

“ Ab!” cried the Marchioness greatly 
affected, “can you for a moment believe 

that | have sought your confidence,with 
any view but that..of alleviating your 

sorrows, if -I have the power 220.) ob)»
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" © Miyotoo lovely friend; cried ‘the 
Knight;” you; ofall ¢reated beings, most 

amply’ possess that powery yet dare not 
disclose the ‘secret so’ carefully locked in 
this distracted bdsom's+Itremble ‘least 
in doing so; Trisk forfeitmg that esteem, — 

which® ——— dearer’ to “me than 
1194-ம்‌ ஸ்வா DO? ஜலா 
வழிறம்‌ எஸ்றா ன்னா fear! wie 
Joss;??,'asked! tHe’? Marchioness, » “since 
நல்‌ கசம்‌: ‘cam never merit ” 
297154 பபிவ்க சர்‌ அர்‌ துஷ்ட! பம்‌ Helse 

oof he’ Knight! abet selec ai word, 
butira trepidation which almost wholly ” 

impeded his*motions; now drew from his 
நீரி mysterious: miniature which 
hadusithertu'béem so ‘carefully guarded # 

‘frombevery eyey and presented: ity tothe 

MarchionesgitiareM adi bsive “fa 
ey SFor! 6ome Ofionien tsoshesteadily Te- 
pardedtit, then raising her “eyes: to those 
‘oPthe Knight} saidj—* Whatam T to con- 
elude from this symbol of monastic se 

a3 
= ௪



320 றக HUSBAND . 

_clusion ?.. Does iitvcovery முகமாலை? 4 
_some sad. victim, who has pronounced 

vows, repugnant. to your dearest.hopes 2”? 
_ Dare you the.serutiny.?” asked.the 

Knight, with,a)tone,.and, Jook, thatmade 

the -Marchioness) tender him, back the 

portrait, and..shrink . from. further .ex- 
planation ;, dreading, that the ,strong 

emotions he exhibited, threatened.some 
நதர] சேர்ந உ vie obentioy Seni! , 

” . “ Pardon, Chevalier,”, salads -she; inva 

soothing voice, ‘‘ my having attempted to 

probe a. wound,which J. have not skillto 
» cure :—my inexperiencedhand hasgiyen 

_ you unnecessary, pain.,...L will not again 
seek to tear from you,a secret that—, 

. The Knight igently taking the hand, 
in which the. Marchioness held, out the 

miniature to: him, touched. a,seeret 

. spring that. had, been unperceiyed jby 

her:——instantly the veiled portraitysprang 

from its: fastening :—an irresistible fasei- 

nation niyetted hen eyes .On the: object 

ளீ «
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‘earned ia i Reach 4 ‘Wase= 

(௫ சரன்‌ ee 484) inate! aie: e+ 

~ Long sites ei te a 
ர்க்க thes astonishing» vision which — 
presénted itself':—the: Knight,’ sinking 
at her feet; dared not'raise his'eyes, to _ 
see what’emotion her countenance ex- _ 
pressed s4had “hey he would have there — 
“beheld, at once depicted, wonder, ter- 
ror, remorse, and pity’ ee arcane 

—— வாடல்‌ ச வலலம்‌ ஜக 

“மீம்‌ தம்‌ உ soph anit “sob burst 
from* her “bosom, and seemed’ to dis- 

‘solve the’ magic charm, which had: 

‘awhile enehained her “faculties; and — 
clasping’her uplifted hands, with energy 

(she exelaimed= No, I am most thank- 
fal; thateannot be.” After aishort pause 

'she"dded—* But why, Chevalier, have 

\yousovgreatly ptinished'me, for'a' well 
-frieanit! though perhaps'a too ‘lively ~in- 

‘tetest!in your happiness: The Knight 
> stilltemaining silentyshe continued It 

G4 ~ * 
€ ர்‌ | க 
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is-a deception which has fora moment, 

' infinitely, shocked me ; but aplittlesress 
» flection convinces me ofits fallacy» I 
now: recal “with inexpressible delight;! 

ahindisputable) proof: that, yourhearty 
_ was engaged before. we ever met. Rises: 

: Ghevalier,: and, clear, up ,at~oncesthis! 

miystery—I mow: demandiof: you a fulkexsi 

_Planation,” Tei uo fideyen எந்தன்‌ 

»The;Knight.obeyed; and withsa-tinnit) 
ity of which by, degrees the Manchioness! 
partook, hevthus, began— உய விவக 
at’ Why did T-enter this:country) atyh 

Period so. fatal) to «my future» reposeil: 

But Jet memotianticipates, Itjwas with 
a heart whicly had, ,neverdeltitherslight- 

est approaches of love; thatul arrivedat. 
ParisyoLhe most charming women of 
my own nation had failed to awaken 

emotion-in, that /bosoms, which; my mo- 
ther, has often pronounced.to,haveiroomt 
for no. passion but.ambition,.. And;from, 
the first;;dawn pinnae thirst: of 

ஙி 
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glory;which has*marked all my actions,’ 
appeared to'justify her predictions.) 
'“ The earliest intelligence which sa-- 

luted us, on’ our arrival in ‘this capital, 

was your projected’ tournament; and 
glowing with a‘proud wish of shining 
before’ your brilliant court, I sought ‘to 
learn every particular of its order, that I 
might qualify myself to enter the lists. 

One evening after Olesko and myself 
had been’ talking it over, im -passing 

through the saloon in my way to my 

chamber, I‘observed lying there, a mi- 

niature of myself, which Sapieha had 
taken,at'the request of my mother; he. 

had that ‘afternoon presented it to me, 
but Iv had without examining it, left it 
on the table from whence I now re- 

moved it. 
' “My imagination had been too much: 

fired byour conversation of the evening, 

forme to feel any*immediate desire of 
sleeping ;° and ‘throwing myself into a 

GS ‘ 
a
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chain,L carelessly, opened the.case-Istill 
held in, my. hand,,to. 6 observevifi.Se pieha 
had, -weally succeeded. in executing’ the 
likeness. as happily,as he. fancied he had 

done. » Heavenly. ‘powers! பங்கம்‌. an 

image preseiated. itself fo. my. enraptured 
sight !.. . It. was a female: face, whose 
loyely eyes, of; heaven’s serene, and tens 
der blue, seemed, fixed, on: mine, while 
‘eagerly devouring those /other. glowing 
charms, which took, my reasonpcaptive ! 
That. snowy..bosom,.moulded ,by.athe 
‘graces-=the ruby »lip-ther vermilled 
check--theiglossy ringlets, playinggound 
that Seraph’s faced, Still sere those 
eyes, of -soul- subduing sweetnessifimed 

»oni mine. Entrancedan “Sensations new, 

delightful rapturous:), » P>sayythousand 
wines) pressed’ to_ my lips the inanimate 
iwory, and, vowed, to discoyerand «win 
the lovelyxoriginak ) Ob lpwhy,. did கங்‌ 

sooner idiscovery.or die ignorant ஜீ. 
existence? «So ஏத! ty nagnuldg dreas   



that évenat! thatanoment another hand 

was plucking that sweet flowery which I 
fondly hopéd:to ‘shelter in-my bosom 1? 
“eGreatly affeetedsthe Knight ‘paused 

forisometines then ina hurried voice - 

procéeded'.22** With @ jealous ‘delicacy, 
inseparable from*love} I concealed front 

my cOmpahions* the’ revolution which’ a 

féw hours ‘had ‘effected’ in me. I dis- 

tantly sounded them, and finding they’ 

were! “ignoratitt of! every ‘circumstance 

coiineeted withthe “miniature, 1 care- 

fullyyburiédin- my “own breast; the” 

tiysterys/arid allowed them to attribute 

tolva motive; wholly foreign from the 

true ‘ones itheemblem’ I bore! onmy 

shieldthat device: was a fond strata= 1 

gent to'display, yet’ hide the counterfeit 

tilhthe® torch "of love had guided me 

tO'theadored original, At the moment. 

‘ofvictory when with proud’exultation I 

_ tered’ the’ Queen’s pavilion, flushed — 

with the! hope of discovering; and laying 
a6
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at hier «feet « they trophy bad<wom; 
what: were myfeelings iat» beholding the 

cherished® delusions: at »»onces dissolve 

itself into: air That exquisite master- 

piece “of excelling»: nature,» which my 

heart had :a thousand) times »whispered 

me, was created torbe:mine, P>there 

found:—but» found only,,doubly,to feel, 

all the misery of.|seéing))her already in 
‘the: possession; of another! . The:effect 

‘thatyshock produced)on)my»sensesy was 
attributed ‘by these about me; to'a sud- 

“deni pain, occasioned: by exertion, tomy 

scaticely shealediwound.)'. [contradicted 
not this; beliefis: In) the; evening» I»-at- 

tenided:the»ball at Versailles, withca firm 
tesolution:toshunsher; and’ seek amidst 

ithe lovelyand> interesting objects who 
graced. thes court jof; Louis, an antidote 
‘to the ,poisom which :civcwlated in: my 
veins: Ttwas) witha. mikturé ofore- 
eretiand joy; thatdl listened to his Ma- 
ரஷ when: hal டர்ன்‌ 10௦. voit the 
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invaluable privilege which as Victor, I 

might: claim :—The right/of devoting to 

her some -hours’ that. would enable me 

todiscover; if the mind which illumined 

that angelic. countenance, possessed the 
intrinsic worth, its: lustre taught me to 
expect. «Madman! thatI was!» I 

sought, only irresistibly, to feel; that: in 

her was’ united; allithat could fascinate 
this heart. . Jt was undera paroxysm of 
despair; occasioned by the conviction 
that she was: lost.to me forever, that I 

abruptly quitted the Syren :—once more 
resolved to fly her society». Yet still:an 
‘inevitable spell from, time to time drew 

me «back; though my bosom, often 

glowed with indignation at the thought, 
that she had‘so lightly disposed.of that 

hand; J deemed inestimable;— the; more 

‘so, a8 | knew her. heart accompanied not 
the gift... The ferment into which my 

blood was ithrown by. the. agitation: of 
my mind, produced an illness that ought 

to have been beneficial to it :—but the
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seducing portrait ‘that ny kind BuEME 
judging brother drew’ of his’ visit to thé 
chateauy onde tote’ ‘awakeenel theldesire, 
-which'bat “increased “by  resistanee, to 
witness'thealluvitie "picttire சம்மர்‌ 
ed. “Pxcamewhat°a dayowas that! 
The look ‘of 'pleasure’™ which greeted 
me'+the pavilionsthe thrilling sounds 
drawn-forth’by those-delicate’ fingers + 
the Melting “tones” of that “heavenly 
பை “eX A Uisitely*hardionizing with 
the diviiié expression of “those santa 
‘tares POM: iiiPetdotis passions “were 
lulledté “sweet! ‘repose'y arid forthe first 

time® fregarded esate 
ment of bitterness, Then’ was’ myso 
prepared “to recéiverthe whole oan 
effect, a disedvery! of thoseinexbatstible | 
treasures of “geniusand sensibility, were: 
calculated to prodaces' Every took, 
word. பம ப்ப hour is efgraven 

here; in ‘characters’ never to 'bé" effaced... 
From’ that moment have resigned’ my- 
self to the fascination; /against® whose in=



  

சன்னா ர்க்க நற்கு si esha sutgtied 

_» While» the Knight uttered this impas- 

sioned explanation of hisdong mysteri 

conduct, the Marchioness. exhibited th 
appearance of, a’ beautiful statue Siok 

Parian marble); for, the frightfulvseeret 

her,j;own~heart sat»they same. moment 

whispered: her, blanched: the) roses; on 

hen-cheeks:rand:she: looked the simage 
ofdespainysexeeuted: iby the masterly 

chisselof, amyall-accomplished sculptor! 

‘TFhatemistywhich; hadcovered: the:precix” 

pice oniavhose brinikyshesfearlessly stood, - 

wasyisuddenly: dispelled, jand,she closed: 

inyinsensibilityy ber achingveyes;-whieh, 

could- ve longer supportithe contempla=, 

tion-ofitsgiddycheight)\, "The Knightat» 

aj.sound wwhiehvescaped sher, extended: 

his வ்க்சமுவ்ல்கராவ்் வர்க ளை 

  

After ee enreoe 

formp:he folded her wath: simmpassionea:
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ardour, to) his. throbbing  hearts:A€. 
length,. gently, laying her on. a: couch) 

and kneeling beside: her, he ‘waited in: 
“desperate calmness, bershewing/ some 
“symptoms of, returning life... Long did 
he yainly wait;..but by. slow: degrees 

_the faint tinge of the blush rose; Stole. 
back to her palid cheek ; ayslight shade 
of. vermilion hovered on’ her lips, and 

‘a deep sigh, the forerunner of restored 
" respiration burst from her bosom. © That 
of the Knight was suspended: almost to 

- suffocation, by the anxiety with which’ 
he: marked these symbols of -restoration, 
in the sweet being on whom: his looks’ 
were eagerly fixed. » Presently heriéyes 
opened, but after for an -instant wildly 

regarding him, they.again: closed,’as: if! 
to shut, out an. object: whom they could 
no longer endure:to beholdy io) seen! 

» In frantic expressions he besought-her 
pity; then starting up, with acdistracted | 

air, he traversed the pavilion ; till the 

Marchioness sufficiently recovered, to —
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_ observelwith terror}: the® situation “to® 
which’she saw him reduced, ‘attempted | 
tovaddresshim ; but her words expired ° 
i inarticulate «murmurs; and a 

herself‘incapable of the attempt to\c 
him; she arose with adesign of quitti 
the biilding.. eo ௨91. 3௦ அழுவம்‌. டி ans 

»Butequally- unsuccessful was this en- 
_deayour-het trembling oknees: refused: 
toysustain herjeand )waving'/him:to deave™ 
her,'she sankantoa chair) The Knight’ © 
did notrobey»:++fer a’ short time ‘hecon-- 
templated her insilences then.approach=” 

ing withirresdlute'timidity,he was about 
torladdress ber;but she anticipated hime 

—‘Abpflybefly this fatal spot! cried’ 
shé;lin a voice வரில க்களை 
்கைஞுக்ர்கி/ ல்‌ உய்‌ ட வ 
ofS Noysgentlest: and best: beloved “of 

human. beings;?:\rephied the iKnight!! 

“Nos! dcannovleave’ you? that'tender 
heart pleads!sin my நன 1 vain’ 
ad ii wor WSU sth baz AStSii .S க 

ot ,bstevoos1 ylasjonloe
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990ய14 ௦௦04ம்‌ ம ட கர்ம வத்து > 
purity of that affection, which consumes 

- mnine, merits» the’ soft pity! yours’ "bee 
stows yes, unbiddembestows.’) 1" 

~ oA | iChevalier,” ப ப 
chioness, “ in what a? fatalerror have 

you persisted !—-wantonly *have" ‘you 
sported with happiness; and mede me _ 
feels a horror for the least deviation from 

‘rectitude, Your artifice has been’a fatal 

one, in you it has iourished*ae hopeless 

passion, in mea hapless: friendship !—~ 

hapless indeed !" since ‘atthe moment’ 
was most sensiblé’of ‘its’ soothing in- 

fluence, you’ have taught mé how greatly 

it*has heen misplaced ;’ and ‘that’ P’can 

now’ no ‘longer enjoy with innocence, 

the pleasure it has hitherto-affordéd me. 

Wet; let me under that sacred eharacter, 

in which Thave ‘hitherto believed*you 

regardéd me,” goleninly "adjare “you, 
: சான்றாக 09, 
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Ghevalier, and syou «will sbearwith you 
_ my /warmest prayers» for ‘your ‘felicity ; 

my admiration, my esteem; my. friend- 
ship more» than these) honor 3s my 

vows toranother, forbid me'to grant.” 
oft Never, never will I ask more;” cried 

the Knight sinking»at her feet, “ grant 
me these; and the’ indulgence: of being 
sometimes. near you, of passing some 
hours of. the day in your presence, and 
I swears,no indiscreet allusion to my 
unfortunate. passion, shall ever again 
offend you:—forget,. most angelic of 
mortals; that. it exists; and the cause 

ceases; for banishing me from that hap- 

piness, you) first eae me to feel Iwas 

capable of tasting.” 
.o S Ab ! Chevalier,” said the Marchie: 

ness;; much agitated, ‘* you habe: = 
ready:confessed your heart is a 
they wretchedness;of hopeless: 

you really: value me, would 

parting to mine» that wretchedness, by 
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rendering’ me a witness*of it »*knowing 
as T-now do, the:cause:??» yivis® bivow 
» No,’ cried» the > Kaightye* but® 

would spares\you: the Shek you! would 
receive by driving to’ desperation ‘one 

who lives! but for! you!” This «was !ut- 
tered with a vehemence which’ terrified 
the Marchionessiy’ butsafter! a pause, he 
cdntinuedin’ a) milder tone No; for 
worlds ‘would I-not’ infuse “into «that 

_ gentle» bosom)’ a love! like. mine? —for 

worlds would P not’ su ly the’ purity’ “of 
tha f@potless (4173 உரிமம்‌. ரகம்‌ யம 
alt Dake then srednpecrtai rated 16 

lead Sou" bavk? inito'the' tight roadfromi 
Which! Voiir’ steps*Have’ de alae acing 
thie ள்ள (கந்தக 06 yourself 
to the darigerous'temptition of again int 

fringing that respect, which you beth 

violate towards ney without insulting 
the nidé'honor of ‘my’ husbands May 
heaven: watchcover: you: Chevalier) and 
reward*yout virtuous ‘efforts; ‘by restor= 
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ing that speace’ to -your bosom; which you 
would vainly elsewhere seek.” As she 
spoke she: extended: towards him her 

trembling hand, but instantly recoiling | 
from «his touch, with hurfied: and) un-- 
Certain steps quitted the pavilion, 

» The Knight attempted not to detain 
her :—but the deep and concentrated 
tone in which these words escaped hint, 
almost, froze her blood.—“‘And is it even 

so,’’ said he, “then welcome-that last 

resource.”’. The Marchioness had nearly 

turned back, but a native sense of its 

impropriety. made. her . proceed to the 

- chateau,,and dispatch Camilla to the 
pavilion with a few hastily written lines, 

re-urging the necessity of his complying 

with what.an imperious ia demanded 

of her. . 
«And, now, findiog herselt at ait 

she gave, vent to..the emotions which 

swelled her\bosom, almost to bursting ; 
and found relief in allowing a free course
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to her’ tears':+that' tightness which'at 
first seemed to threaten suffocation, gras” 

dually relaxed, and her respiration’ be+ © 
came'less: laboured.’ ‘Shenow retraced 

the® period which had*elapsed} from thé 
first visit of the Cavaliers at the pavilion, - 

tothe present monient, and shuddered 
asthe: conviction flashed on her mind, 

that the new and inexplicable charm, 
which had: of late®°been diffused over 

every thingvaround*her; had emanated 

from-him, whom she was never ' og 

*ண்ச்ச்ச்சிகபனிப கட ce 11d lon tee a 

» The வன்னிய ஏஷ! மயி 

followed this« thought;folly revealed 10 

hervallithe “horrors: of her’ situation 
<¢ Batalyifatal’ “deception”? eried’ she} 
“ had denot believed*his" heart devoted 
to-another; could I so Jong have! beer 

insensible: to-the: peril of receiving from — 
hima those ¢onstant'and delicate’ atten? 

tions! When!with-that voice of ‘sweet? 
ness: he -addressed me,' in our’hours’of 

க்‌
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confidences had, Lpot,attributed, tothe. 
soft,,emotionsy awakened. by,the subject, . 
of hhis ‘discoursé,.those soul-touching.ex-. 

pressions, should. J.not,.bave shunned 
them) as,baneful,, tosmy) future ohappis | 
ness ¢,|Alas !—-why knew I not sooner, 
that object, so, beloved was the!, hapless 

Sabina !—Why..-discovered. I) not othe, 
reason, that whenshe spoke, with such» 

devoted earnestness he wwouldslisten?— . 

When: she sung, he. would almost; sus- 
pend, his_breath least her accents sliould 
escapeshim. , Ah!;I now too date uns 

derstand’ the,expression ofthese eyes» 
which. shave}.often, pleaded “his «pardon, 

for,daring to,loye her, who is inrevoeas 
bly:bound»to another, Wretched:girl S — 
to thee. is, attributable the sadechangé — 

which» a fewymonths has» wrought.in 

that, gmind,), once» so gays-so dulloot 
fire 1A Indy) seat anal ஆள வத தள்‌ 
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tempting to extract the poison from his 
wound, thou hast infused: into it new 

venom, and thyself imbibed its. deadly 

effects. Unfortunate Sabina ! whose 

duty imperiously commands thee to re- 

plunge the dagger into that. already 
lacerated heart, which. beats: only. for 

thee ; and to heal whose wounds, thou 

would’st with joy resign thy life! Be it 

so,—I must see him no more :—no. more 

listen to accents. so seducing ;—that re- 

solution is alone left me,—I can suffer ; 

but never will I persist in,-error, after 

having discovered that it zs so,” 
These sad_ reflections of . the Mar- 

chioness were for a moment interrupted, 

by an unusual bustle in the chateau. 

She rang the bell to inquire into its 

cause, but Camilla answered not. the 

summons ; and the sound dying away, 

she had again relapsed into her sad ru- 
minations, when she was roused ftom
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றற. டூ 
ள்ணி நிவை 8 the 
த ப்ப அ மட்ட பப்பா 

the apartment." படவ) ete gGtOr Se « 

roskvee My dear Sabinas™ said “thie goo 

"lady" PRéed not’ask if you have heard 
>this’ unlucky ‘tews'; your’ face” plainly 

‘ ehotigh’ shews “how sinéerely you régret 
‘it:Land T’catinot Wonder that you par- 
“ticularly shoald;* a8ydu must have re- 

Oniarked, 48’ well 4s'myself,'that he has 
‘ Wever- recovered the’ extradtdinary exer- 
tibfis'he made to save you from the tor- 
ப்ளாகர்‌ the Bidassoa. ‘That'spitting of 
blood, Ptlied thought’ an ugly symptom, 
eYhd*distantly hinted "my épinion to the 
e@Sunt, but he’ did not appear to enter 
etd my "feafd onthe suibjedt’; “and has 
எரே பபப (லே: hie ve} ன 

Mad@ hid Pegebto” note as Whave one, — 
டப்ப பய Calf TES his 
plotter? #8 வயம்‌ ம்‌ வரல்ல 

x 
i 

ந 

On “their Lite” e3 Sion has made mé 
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more narrowly, observe , the) changes in 

/™y patient ; and they. have. been, far 
from satisfactory ; — all his». nervous 

smyptoms have | been;for some, time re- 
turned. with: redoubled, forces; his. _fne 

spirits.are’entirely gone,.and) 1. haye been 

a good deal. alarmed, about, him; ima- 
gining his. malady tended to’ consump- 

tion. . But. in, this particular, it appears L 

was mistaken, though even thaty~com- 

அவம்‌, dreadful, as it is, not, being. at- 

tended, with the immediate danger,-of 

- this frightful attack. of fever, I confess 

my uneasiness, concerning him is: consi- 

derably augmented ; the more, so, on 

account of his தட்ட வப 10௪ 
first idea that struck me, after feeling-his 
pulse, was administering to. him my last 

"discovered febrifuge, but L found them. 

' so extremely quick, and jinregular, and 

his deliritim runs so alarmingly. high, 

that as soon as | had seen my patient 

௩ * aa + : 4.3 Fe
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“conveyed to bed; T dispatched Pierre and 
“Jaques for my own physicians whony’ L 

am most impatient to consult.” 

' For hours, might ‘the Baroness have 
continued her harangue ! Sabina, panic- 
struck, nothing heard, though she ap- 

peared listening attentively. ம்‌ guest 

thus proceeded — 

© By a very fortunate chance I tied 

to the pavilion about an hour ago, in 
search of you ; and on entering, found 
the Knight leaning agaimst’a pillar, his 

face flushed, and his eyes sparkling with , 

delirium. ‘I conjectured from his ap- 

pearance that he had had an attack ‘of 

fever : and was convinced of its justice, 

‘on my addressing him; for he uttered 

the most incoherent matter. Much 

alarmed, was on my way to call as- 

sistance for him, when I met Camilla; 

‘whom I instantly dispatched for that 

purpose, and returned to my patient, 

39
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avho grew so rapidly worse, that’ by:the 

time.of the domestics arrival, it became 

_a difficult task, to bear..him. to the cha- 
teau ;, where, as soon as a bed was pre- 

pared, the invalid was, by my order, 

carried to it... I shall, now have an. ops 

portunity of myself. watching the pro- 

* gress of his. disorder, and giving chim 

that assistance which we could -scarcely 

hope he, would. elsewhere find, during 
the absence of his relations; and hard 

' indeed would it be, to/hazard the loss 

2 Of that life from neglect, which has been 

twice misked to. preserve those of my 

friends.” Aa 4 3 
The entrance of Camilla to announce 

the arrival of the physicians, again left 

the Marchioness. to solitude, for the 

Baroness had departed to learn. their 

opinion of the Knight’s case. Sabina 
had’ just comprehended enough to feel 

that the life of her lover was in danger,
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and that sentence ‘was at that moment 
pronouncing on it. Ina’ state of the 
most distracting suspense she awaited» 

its fiat:—one moment condemning her 

late conduet towards him, as inhuman, 

and frantically repeating. that with the 

life of the Knight’ her tranquillity must: 

be for ever annibilated,—the next re-~ 

penting the blind security with whieh 

she had. believed’ itt his attachment: to~ 
another. ‘ Ah!’ that security hassum 

done me,” cried she, “but for that IT 

should not have sought his confidence: 

/ and unsought, he dared not the dis-- 

closure. Even then’ I should* have 

pitied his unhappivess, but that pity 

would not have been accompanied by 

the corroding remorse,—the fell despair, . 

which now distracts me. T, who have: 

so anxiously wished his happiness—T, . 

to discover myself to be the wretch, 

who has banished. it his noble heart — 

H 3 

|
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any other shock I might have borne,» 

bu this reflection is wholly insupport- 
able.” ejjep =k : i Beet ‘2 

Camilla now entering her apartment, 

ald and? terrified, told her. that. the’ 
ravings of the Knight were become more 

wild and incessant. Then returning the’. 

“billet the Marchioness- had. given her, 

she said, Poor gentleman I fear he 

, will, never again be in a condition to’ 

read it.” In a few minutes’ the Baro- 
"ress joined them, with a countenance - 

expressing the unfavorable opinion, of 
the physicians. 

“Is it all over Madam,” asked Ca- 

milla, ‘‘ do they think it impossible he 

can recover ?” 

“They conceive him to be alarm- 
ingly ill,” replied the Baroness, “ but 

do not bidme absolutely despair of his 

disorder taking a favorable turn :—they 

say that the fever is not an infectious
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one, but both agree that it is the most 
violent attack they have ever known, | 
have ingenuously told them, that I be- * 
lieve it has for some time been hanging 

about him; on which they expressed 

their regret, that it had not been earlier 

attended to.’’ 

ua
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CHAP. ௩. 

Wirnry three days from that eventful 

one, the» physicians pronounced the 

crisis of the Knight's disorder tobe ap- 

_ proaching:—the intermediate period was’ 

" passed at the chateau in anxious dread ; 
_ for he was beloved by all:—and during» 

“that interval not a single es க்‌ 

“reason had revisited him, 

(3 “The Baroness, who scarcely left him 

a moment, on the morning of the third 

day entered the Marchioness’s apart- 

ment. It was in a state of mind, the 

most wretched, and with a kind of calm 

despair, that Sabina awaited to hear, 

what» tura the predicted crisis should 

produce. Herguest was now come to 
A 

௯
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inform her that a ணக revolution: 

had taken place in the patient ; who 

from a state of the most phrenzied deli- 
rium, had sunk into a lethargic stupor :—~ 

and, but that he’still breathed, she should 

imagine his sufferings were ended. ‘So. 

completely would a feather now turn the 

seales: of life and death,’” continued | 

she, “ that in-the absence of -his‘medical : 

attendants, | would wot: for the world 

- Jeave him, but-under the:immediate care 

of:some one, on whose prudence I can 

confidently rely. During those ravings, 

which 1. know. must have: “infinitely 

shocked you, I would not have allowed 

you to be present; but now that he is a 

composed, if you willtake my place, my 

love, for a few hours, I will. seek the 

repose | so greatly want. Do you feel 

any repugnance to oblige me: 85 

The Marchioness without making any 

answer arose to accompany her friends» 

who conducted her to the chamber of 

HO
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the invalid. on their way thither» the’ 
Baroness hai her carefully to watch=' 
his countenance, and on’ the least ஹூ 
pearance of change to lose not a mo- 
ment in apprizing herof it; “ Youwill 
find-him greatly altered,” added she,» 
‘but that is not surprising:—if this ins. 
sensibility terminates in sleep, I. trust he 
will yet do well.’ . As she said this, she 
softly opened the. door of the apalts 
ment. : Be 

A death-like stillness nore in its 
and the physician on the appearance of 

_ the Baroness, whispering that lady he» 
| would speedily return, and reiterating, © 
_hiSinjunctions. of quiet, departed; the - 
Baroness in pursuance of her design re= 
tired to bed, and the Marchioness was 

left to the most dangerous of contem: 
plations ! 

With what ட்டம்‌ did she gaze on” 
, that face, once animated and irradiated 
“by the finer and ever varying emotions:
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of the soul—now senseless,—motion- 
less !—-The eyes then beaming alternate- 
ly with grandeur of sentiment, and sen- 

sibility,—now fixed, and devoid of ex- 
pression!’ Those nervous arms which 

had. held her in their firm grasp, anid 

battled with contending elements to save 
her, now lay extended, relaxed, and pow- 

erless | ‘And who has done this ?”’.men- 

tallyejaculated she—“ Merciful Heaven! 

take to yourself the wretched cause, 

and restore this matchless being, to him- 

self!, But the hand of death is already. 

on him.!—Ah ! his eye-lids close !” 

She. now approached the bed, and» - 

bending over. him with eager wildness, 

perused his sunken features. 

It was: with a rapture which nearly 

deprived her of life, that she perceived 

he still. breathed, and had fallen into a 

profound repose.. The most, favorable 

symptom, the Baroness had. assured Deri 

which could appear. 

u 6
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Instantly sending Camilla’to acquaint 
that lady with this happy eireumstance, 

she again resumed her ‘station,  till’'the 

arrival of the physician, who now’ hesi-— 

tated not to pronounce, that if the mva- 

lid’s senses were restored to him on his 

awaking, he should entertain little fear 

of his recovery ; provided his mind was 

kept free from every kind of ‘agitation. 

« As T shall ot again’ quit ‘my patient 
till 1 have ascertamed how this sleep 

will terminate, | recommend your lady- 

ship to seek rest yourself, for you appear 

much in want of it,’—added he. The 

Marchioness instantly retired, and step- 

ping first to the Baroness’s room, ac- 

quainted her with what he had just said, 

and left her much consoled by the ac- 

‘count; then pursuing her way to her 

own, she once more experienced the 

relief of tears, which flowed for some 

‘€time uninterruptedly. 

‘Long and heavy ‘was the sleep of the
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patient, and the next morning compara- 
tive. tranquillity was. restored to the 

. chateau, by the report of the physicians; 

who. declated him to have awakened 

perfectly sensible, though reduced to a 
state of the utmost weakness. . 

With renovated strength the good Ba- 
roness now resumed her place, as lady 

directoress of his chamber ; from time to 

time carrying reviving accounts to the 

Marchioness, who feeling her frame 
really unwell, from the misery her mind 
had for many days endured, attempted 

not to quit her bed that day. 

The next the opinions were still more 

favorable respecting the invalid’s case— _ 

and a night of comparative ease suf. 

ficiently restored the Marchioness’s 

strength, to enable her to rise. Yet still 

a sad oppression hung on her heart :— 

the sudden opening of a door, or a quick 

footstep approaching her, occasioned an 

agitation the most painful; and. tears 
க 
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unbidden started to her eyes, which»she:- 
vainly closed in the hope of shutting out 

an image, that haunted her tly. 

That image was her lover, such ‘as she : 

had last seen him !—pale—motionless—. 

dying ! For some time she paced her’ 
solitary room, reviewing the fatal period . 

whichso sweetly had glided.on since her, 

quitting the convent; when a thought 
suddenly. striking. her, she hastily ஹு 

proached a casket, opened it, and taking 

precipitately. from thence a small case, 

_ unclasped it. 

.. The doubt: which had led her to. this 

action was. fully cleared by the-object on 
which she fixed her mournful regards. 
It was. an admirably executed likeness | 

of the Knight of the Cavern :such, as 

he liad entered the Queen’s. pavilion in 
the moment of triumph, glowing with 
the bloom of health—of youth— of fond 

expectation. 

ரஷ! cried she, in a moment: of 
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terror-at the approach of unknown voices, 
towards: that apartment into which the 

Cavalier § bieha, had carried me faint-. 
ing’;\a‘sit 18 mow. certain I must «uncon- 
sciously havedleft my own miniature on 
the table; from whence Camilla | had 
taken* this! Ill-starred Sabina !—well’ 
might you have almost expired: with 
emotion !—for even then your evil genius 

was employed, in eompassing your ruin ! 

‘Oh, ever to be deprecated mistake !” 

As she spoke, bitter tears washed the 
crystal which guarded the miniature, she 
contemplated. ‘ Where is ndw buried _ 

the happiness this face exhibits >—Hap- 
less victim! ”.As she uttered these words 
she passionately pressed the portrait to 
her: றத ஸம்‌. heart—then shocked at 

what she had done, hastily replaced | 
item»the casket from whence she had 

taken’ it, turned the key, and carefully. 

restored it to her pocket. ‘ ஞ்‌. 

‘In the mean time the Knight, on his 
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first. restoration க்ளியர்‌ had’ cast” 
his feeble looks-around the apartment, im: 

search of! some object which. nig 

plain to him: his present situation.» Hex 

felt as» if just. awakened from some: 

frightful vision ; orrather so inexplicable . 

‘appeared to him, his thus unaccountably. 

finding himself in a chamber wholly: 

unknown to him; that he fancied he 

must be still under the influence of a» 
‘perplexing dream. 

The physician on perceiving ira, 

move, approached, and. inquired how. 

he felt himself? es 
In a voice so weak as to be scarcely. 

audible, the invalid replied—* I am at a: 
loss Sir to guess to whom I am indebted. 

for thus kindly taking an interest in. 

"me P 

“The physician, while applying his 

finger to the wrist of the patient, thus 

‘replied— 

“You are Sir in the chateau of the 
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"Marquis de Briscacier, and are; I aim 

happy in’ vee: able to say, recovering. 
from: avery alarming. attack of fever;. 

but I must request that you will for the 

present forbear, from further exertion; I 

already perceive an acceleration in your 

pulse, since I began to count them.” 

The physician found no necessity: 

to’ repeat this: injunction :—the intelli- 

இ 

gence’ he’ had communicated, afford-: . 

ed sufficient food for recollection, and’ 

meditation: ‘resigning himself entirely 

to their indulgence, the Knight attempted. 

not to break. the silence which. reign-- 

edj till the’ entrance of the Baroness;- 

‘The physician now rising, congratulated’ 

her in’a whisper, on the favorable change 

in ‘the ‘patient’s condition; then having 

strictly recommended quiet, and given. 

some other proper a a lla ர்‌ for a. 

time, took ‘his leave. . 

- That kind lady gently approaching the: 

invalid, ventured ‘not to express the
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pleasure his amendment. afforded vher, 

_but by a/pressure of the almost lifeless 
“hand, which slay extended ont! 

_ He appeared revived by this testimony. 
of her goodness: towards him; and said, 

“I know not, my dear Madam;to whom 

Lam obliged. for preserving this: feeble. 
remnant. of life which; I) still possess. 

Have I any -other friend: near)-me: tor 

whose kind offices Iam indebted.” 

‘© I understand:your question, €heva-). 
her,”:replied she, ‘‘:you would know ‘ify. 

the’ Count your brother is, returned;. 

he -is not, yet -you, have. still another 
friend. who has taken the: most may) 

interest in your restoration.” | 

«Whom can you mean, most admi- 

rable of women !?' asked flies Knight. with: 

an eagerness which made: the Baroness: 

fully sensible of her ae in alse: 

lowing him to converse; softly laying?’ 

her hand:on ‘his mouth, she said, “ Not: 

another word, I insist, after Ihave an=. 

௫, ட 

   

 



| AND/THE LOVER. 163 

sweréd | your question.” Know you not 
that you are mthe Chateau de Briscacier? 

_ whom then can T meat but its charming 
» mistress??? | ஷர்ரி 

A*considerable ‘time elapsed before 
the Knight again addressed her ; he 
then ‘said, “ You would greatly relieve 
me, my best friend, by allowing me the 

indulgence of listening to -yeur voice ; 

the efforts 1 cannot help making to guess 
how I came here, are far more fatiguing 
to me than attending to that information 

from:you.” 
** Promise not to interrupt me,“ re- 

pliedjthe Baroness, ‘and I will ae 
with your desire.” 

After receiving from the patient this 
assurance, she recapitulated to him all 
she had before related to the Marchioness 
on the: subject :—as she continued, the 
scene which’ had preceded her finding» 

him’ in. the: pavilion, broke upon the. 

Knight's. remembrance: but the dread. 
*
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ககன 4 மத எட்டு z அட அட்டன்‌ of again ‘silencing. his. companion, ‘in-- 

_ duced him to make’a'strong effort over 

himself to conceal the emotion’ that 1 16... 

-membrance awakened. 

watching you, while I. took some hours- 

It was not till some time after she 
had done 5. that he hes ives ‘to 

say— 

« And have you condeseended, at 9 
risk of your own health, to mark the: 

progress of my illness, unassisted by: any 

other friend ??”” 

«J could’ not: prevail on myself to’ 

leave you during the height of your de- 
lirium,”?’ replied the lady,“ beeause’ 

having been particularly: fortunate” in: 
some of my own applications, at-critical. 

junctures, in ‘cases not very dissimilar,. 

T'would: not hazard, losing a fortunate 

opportunity, for their trial in yours; had” 

one occurred : but as soon-as Thad as- 

certained, that the fever had subsided, ச்‌ 

resigned to the Marchioness the task of 

ஆ. 

93
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repose.’ 1. did, this’ ‘with more confi- 

‘dence; from. haying obtained. her. pro- 

mise,’ that. she would.note if the slightest 

alteration took place in.your appearance; 

sand instantly apprize me of it.” 
“ And did she deign to keep this pre- 

mise ?”’ asked the Knight in a voice 

-scarcely audible. 

The Baroness not distinctly’ meen 
hiss -question, and fearful of fatiguing 

-him by asrepetition, continued— It was 

during this good girl’s, guardianship. of 

you, that.you sunk into the tranquil re- 

‘pose to ,which you owe your life.” 

‘Phe Knight. spoke not again till, the 
entrance of the physicians. After these 

‘gentlemen had passed some time in his 

apartment, they accompanied the Ba- 

Toness to the saloon; and-there informed 

hher that she had no longer any thing 

‘to apprehend, but from. a relapse ; of 

this they. saw no‘reason to fear danger, 

yet secommended carefully avoiding 

“ie : I
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every. thing «which might agitate ‘is 
mind ; "at the’same time observing, that 
to amuse ‘it, would both aid «and “facili- 

_tate:his restoration’ to perfect ‘health? 

Easy now became the ‘task of tlie 

amiable Baroness, for the patient not 

only! grew. better every hour, but ‘was. 
so decile, that she had only to signify 
her pleasure to have it sare obeyed 

by him... 9 © ப டியிவி வம 
1 ௩0௨- 60ய786 68 a few anes he was" 

able to bear being carried: into an ad- 
joining dressing room ; whence'the Ba- 

toness (after having administered a cor- 

dial, and seen him a little revived by it, 

from’ the: fatigue of | his: removal) de- 

parted in quest of the Marchioness*; 

whose converse she imagined could ‘not 

fail proving agreeable to டப still as 

Knight. 
Sabina was in her chamber; the onl 

apartment of the chateau in which she 

fancied she could breathe freely. A 
ச ச்‌ ச்‌
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belief, which she: took for-a presentiment; 
that pthe Knight would::never more: re- 

cover health, that: she -had seen him for 
the: last ‘time, occasioned to’ her avde- 
pression which her- utmost efforts could 
not »shake..off ; amd which: totally un- 
fitted her foriany occupations, save two 
and, those. two.!—The |; one—fondling 

‘the. dove whose life had»been» saved by 
the admirable skill of the Knight; and 
which, since his preserver’s illness, ' had 

become so tame, and so attached to his 

lovely mistress, as immediately to quit 
the grounds where he was allowed to 
sport at. large, and flying instantly to 

her, on seeing her approach a window, 

shew his, joy bya thousand) delighted 
caresses. The other—taking: from the 

casket.;a. portrait now become: \inex- 

pressibly dear*to her:—contemplating ~ 
it; ‘mournfully contrasting its animated 
expression, with that of the apparently 

€xpiring original, such» as she last saw 
இஷ @
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shim :—addressing it in language the:most 

‘touching, and bathing: it with tears of 
mingled ‘regret—remorse—and © tender= 
ness,“ Ah’!”? cried she, “could I 
-once more see thee blooming in ‘the 
-pride of ‘health and happiness; “once 

more behold:thee, such as thou art here 

represented :—this wretched heart would, 
be relieved from the excruciating pity, — 

«which now rends’ it ‘to’torture.. Yes, | 

‘feel thou:would’st be then infinitely: less 

dear ‘to it, than in thy present altered 

_ condition’! Most commiserated of beings! 

would’st thow accept ‘these gifts'at such 

a price ?” 19 capa 

The Marchioness Hai again’ returned 

the miniature to her casket, and again 

was pacing her room,‘ when the Baroness 

with a countenance lighted: up by’ plea- 

"sure entered it. © My பனி Sabina’ said! 

she, “ Tam come the harbinger of good 

news. Our interesting invalid is somuch 

better, that, ல்‌ the congent ‘of -our 

eee +. 
பஹத்‌ ௪ 

i .
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i anedical rulers, AL have just bad bim re- - 

moved into his:dressing room. “He has 

‘bome | the fatigue» better than» I had 
‘hoped’; and: I deterniined to bring you 
othis pleasing intelligence myself, and at® , 
the: same ;timie invite you, ‘to go and 

make the change agreeable, to. him ; 

for his. spirits. want recruiting, as. much 

as his frame; and Iam sure you. will 

mutually receive: and apart satisfac- 

பஸ்கி 5:6 ath) ம்‌ 

in saying this, without for a moment 

doubting the readiness’ of . the Mar- 

chioness,; she took herarm,: and con- 

ducted her trembling steps to the dress- 
ing: room of the Knight. 

-Tumultuous were: the sensations of 

3 Sabina, —so sudden—so unexpected was 

the interview she was about to en-, 

counter, that before she»could. arran es 

her thoughts, or reflect for a. moment on_ ட 

hemgiwation, the doer was thrown one 

VOL. மம. 13 ஜி ' 
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_ and the Baroness, advancing to the sofa 

on which the Knight lay, supported by 
cushions, asked him, with her. charac- 

ghonste benevolence of manner, how he 

* then found himself. 

".. Revived -by. your. presence my in- 

dulgent friend,” he replied. 

» « [have brought you that, which 

think will give you pleasure,’’ said the 

Baroness. “ Come hither, my love, ‘and 
_ congratulate my patient, on- his re- 

~ covered health.” 
The Knight, who was so னு as 

not before to have been conscious of her 

approach, the moment he beheld the 

Marchioness, made an effort to rise, 

but ill-calculating his strength, sunk 

back nearly lifeless on the pillow which 

had supported his head. Sabina inex+ 

‘spressibly shocked at seeing him so dread- 

fully weak and emaciated, forgot in her 

“poignant regret, every thing but ae 

= 

ச்‌ ga ச
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“thy, and accepting'the ‘Hand he ‘feebly 

extended towards her, pressed it with « 

uncontroulable emotion withinherown. 
- The Baroness, instantly on perceivin 

the condition of the’ invalid, stepped * 

into thé ‘anti-room ; and having counted 

- out ten drops of her elixir, returned 

with, and presented to him the glass, 

insisting on his immediately taking them. 

The effect appeared highly beneficial, 

_ for ina short time the Knight was com- 

A 

paratively revived ; when the Baroness, — 

motioning Sabina, to take a séat near the 

sofa, while she was herself applying 

her fingers to the arteries of the patient, 

thus addressed him— 

mee fear you are not ‘quite so ) well as 

T had flattered myself, your pulse is by 

no means,so regular as it was two hours 

‘ago. T must call you to order, Cavalier, 

and insist that for the present you wave 

ceremony ‘with the Marchioness, as well 

eh 

as inyself, Why should you think it, 

12
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_mecessary: in the very. debilitated: state 

you) are, to attempt rising to greet. her? 

Surely you must be sensible she-wished 

not such an exertion !—attempt not to 
« defend the imprudence,” continued she, 

“observing (he was about to speak, “ I 

ia listen to nothing but a பைல்‌ of | 

dience.” 

“Ab Madam!» cried thie cai cif 

you knew the gratitude with which your 

.goodness has inspired me, you would be 

convinced that there is scarcely any pro= 

mise you could» exact from me; maith 

which; I would not most scrupulously 
comply.” Aaah 

a Now: that is very பர்பி spoken,” 

- said the’ Baroness, “ but to: be fully sa- 

* tisfactory, | mustsee you act up to'yeur 

professions. The expedient _ which I 

have devised for: your entertainment,| I 

- gaust trust to the Marchioness for. car- 

rying into effect. « See my love,” sad- 

dressing Sabina, ‘¢your ‘harp: has. been; 
ச ்‌ 

-
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by my-orders}, dined hither and'as_ 
we well: know how ‘greatly our friend | 

delightsim music, I ‘think *yow will give 

me some credit,-for’ the happy thought, 
of compelling him’ to silence, by obliging 

him tobe’ a: listener only—I have often” 
witnessed’ the tranquillizine’ effects of - 

this charming recreation on minds which — 
“are at’all'susceptible of its powers!” As 

she.spoke'she moved the instrument to- 
wards the Marchioness, then adding, 

that she would return to them,assoonias 

she had answered aletter which bad that 

morning arrived from’ Dupius, and re- 
iterated her charge of prudence to we 

patient, she left the room) = wei Ls 19 

“Long was it ‘ere the profound silence: 
which followed ‘the departure of the 

Baroness, was interrupted. Sabina turn- 

éd not her eyes towards her ‘companion 5 

his were intently fixed on her face, 

whose frequent changes of colour, evine= 
ச the internal agitation which shook 

' V3 “
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heri frames At length, றத ஐல to” 

ஸ்‌ whose persuasive tones her கோம்‌ 1௨ம்‌ 
~ been taught to vibrate, he said— . 

‘‘ Most inimitable and best, beloved aii 

human beings; is it possible that bosom 

has felt an interest in the fate of the 

~unfortunate before you?” . os) 50m 408 

* The Marchioness attempted to reply, 

_ but ‘almost. suffocated by -contending: - 

~ emotions, she relinquished: the effort. 
‘© Better far,”. resumed ‘the Knight, 

** to have suffered the termination of his 
sorrows, than prolonged them, Oh in- 

explicable. enchantress !~-born to’ rule 

my fate !—why did you exert that magic 

power, which enabled you to snatch me_ 
from |the friendly grave, which had just 

opened to receive.me into its peace- 

ful.recess ? In that moment you came; 

and by your all-potent influence, shed 

over this exhausted frame, ‘ Nature's 

soft balm,? that gentle restorative, which 

~ had so long been banished fronzit ! Yes, 

ச
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the fascinationof your presence weighed 
my, Weary eye-lids down, and. steeped’ 
my aching senses in a sweet, forgetful- 
11685 1?:...... 

SCO be, Ghavalien,’ % ட ல ஷ்ண 

distressed Sabina, ‘‘ வனை me not in. 

- such language. In pity to yoursedfcom- 
pose your agitated spirits—in respect to 

me, recal. to your memory, |that pro- 
mise; which you voluntarily tendered :-— 
that promise, without which”—she stop- . 

ped,—‘‘I swear,” exclaimed the Knight,” 

“ from this hour, to hold it, inviolably! 

Yetatsucha moment !—pardon me, my. * 

friend, my guardian angel, pardon .me,, 

if L have forgotten miyse/f; yp that.sen- 
timent which swallows up all others |”... 

As hesuttered ல்ல ட ப்பட 

—and exhausted,he sunk back on. the 

pillow, from whieh he had raised him- 
self, ;, ii 

» The. Marchioness, schnell Jess af: 

கவ்‌, and dreading the,congequence.of 
‘ கீ 

௯
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ல continaance of, this scene, now, bend= 

, ifig over the harp which stood near ப 

began to strike its chords ; at first, with, a 

disordered finger; but gradually. its melt. 

ing tones tranquillized. the feelings of 

these unhappy lovers ; and as they res , 

“garded each other, and listened to. its 

soft harmony, the source, of those tears, 

which unheeded, washed their: cheeks, | 

_ became less bitter. பெத்த 

«The Marchioness, gratified to behold 

Siam once more calm ; dared. not» risk 

renewing conversation with him, but 

continued to play, tillthe snapping of a 

string, obliged pe or a short time, to 

ms 

pause. ட 

The Knight, taking தம்தர of: this 

interval, ‘said, ‘‘ Does not a solemn pro- 

mise on my part, scrupulously to obey 

your. wishes, ‘at any risk, deserve. some 

concession on (30015 >—May I venture, 

most respected, yet most, cherished _ of 

mages; to. hope, that during the short 

2
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“period debility detains me under this 
roof, your benevolence will lead you 

sometimes to console me, by your per- 
sonal inquiries ?> If you'could be sen- 

sible,” pursued he, observing that she 
hesitated, “how infinitely I already . 

feel the soothing charm of your pre-— 

sence: how you ‘have already attuned 
those jarring passions, which’ had driven 
reason from her throne; you’ would not — 

_dény a prayer so humbly sapplicated ! ட்‌ 

Ahi!” continued he, with much pertur- 
bation, “ torture me not by an irresolu- 
tion so ‘little merited. Say,—promise 
that you will ‘not refuse my’ only, ~my 

last request ?” ள்‌ 

'“J¥do promise,” said the Marchioness, 

greatly alarmed at his change of counte- 

nance, “ I, faithfully promise, that on 

the condition you propose, I will accede 

to your wish. But remember, Chevalier, 

ல்‌ any imengement on your part of the © 
HM அத்தர்‌ வாளி 15 : லம்‌
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engagement, entirely absolves.me fiom” 
இடா அட்ட ட ட 

The Knight tees -towards-her 
his unsteady and,emaciated hand, said, 

~ ge BEBE let: us, orate this. பக்‌ pro 
டக dao Deh அர்‌ படி ட்டிக்‌ அ 

Sabina, ale elias to as ட்‌ 
hee agitation, permitted, him. to. grasp 
her hand and ‘press it to his pallid Jips:— 

then_ resigning himself to the uncon- 

Panerable, languor, which subdued him, 

Ps fora considerable: time, made no} fur- 

ther effort to move, or address her. » 
The Marchioness arose and walked 

an anen window, whence she uncon- 

. sciously regarded the prospect. But 
- her recollection was quickly-called home, 

_by an-incident which மண்ணிடை wees 

with confusion. AY 
Her dove, whose ந்தம்‌ ட்‌ பனு 

: during her Jate anxiety, so solicitiously 

: டவ and: யகம்‌ and நட்டு at 
yes . 
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“that homent was pluming himself un- 
_ observed by her, ona neighbouring Ja- 
burnum;*nod sooner espied an object, 

which had endeared’ herself to him by 

the assiduity, with which he had been _ 
' petted; than, without giving her the — 

least intimation, he’ dashed through the 
window, perched himself”on her bosom, - 

_ and» began practising ‘all the “winning 

instances’ of apie — she oy 

taught him. * 5 ‘ ட 

“Tnvain did the aM atti attempt 

to control the delight of her favorite, or 

to drive him from her; -he continued to 
swell his little throat, spread his soft 

wings, andtenderly rub his downy head » 

against her glowing cheek. The Knight 
remained awhile a silent, but a deeply 

affected, spectator to this scene§ till. ல்‌ 

serving ‘she was almost fainting “with 

emotion, he said in a voice ‘tremulous, 

from sensibility, «Angelic Sabina! wey 

should 3 rou: y Seek to dehy me a a 

aes 16 
a 

= * னல்‌ 
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so pure, so ineffable: as betiohaig ea 
emblem of the vie soul which: ani-' 
mates you, repose on’ thé “‘bosony which! 
is its proper retreat ?) Oh! most fascinat- 

_ ing Of beings! if “in the’ bitter’ cup of 
_ life which is allotted’ me, a few anodyne 

drops are mingled, eriidge me ‘not’ the 
temporary relief they afford! Why 

should you regret that my kinder stars, 

_ have allowed me so great a consolation; 

as that of knowing, that’ a’creature’ you 
have condescended ‘to’ accept fromany 

hands, is not’ thought unworthy: your 

gentle ம your ai i valuable 

caresses, ’ 

. As he spoke, the “bird; either charmed 

by his voice, or attracted’ by an ‘intuitive 

sense of gratitude to his preserver;.ex- 

"panded shis. wings; ‘and quitting ‘the 

bosom of his mistress, flew to his deli- 

அள ல on him’ the same soft 

expressions of regard.’ 8d nn, 

“Phe Knight, fot ‘some moments held 

a
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"him there in’a, transport.of. tenderness ; 
then. passionately and repeatedly kissing 
the little flutterer, he released him. __, 

The-dove, in proud -exultation at the 

favors he had received, flew back to his. 
. laburnum, gratified and happy. 

‘And what became of the friends he 
left behind ? » , 

Many, minutes elapsed after his exit, 
ere either of them, spoke. The, Mar- 
chioness could not: shake off the embar- 

rassment which oppressed her; and her 

companion appeared absorbed in a plea- 

sing reyerie:at,length in gentle accents 

he entreated her to resume her music 2 - 

she complied : but not finding her fingers 
sufficiently steady to replace the broken 
string, she- accompanied, with her harp, 

in a low and plaintive melody, her touclt- 

ing voice. பக்க 
~ The airshe sling was so sweet, 50 

soothing, so melancholy, that again the 

istormy-agitations which had shaken them
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‘became hushed. It was inthis moment” 
of serenity that the a eee re- 
joined them. ்‌ . 

“ Well my young friends,” said’ she, 

‘you must have been much surprised 

at my long absence, but the truth is, I. 

found on reperusing Dupuis’s letter, that 
in order to answer it satisfactorily, it was 

necessary to look over a pamphlet, he 

some time since sent’ me ; and which, 

in consequence of my occupation near. 

my patient, had nearly escaped my me- 

mory. Ihave however accomplished my 
task, and:am pleased to perceive that no 

* mischief-has been done in my absence, 

for the invalid Jooks rather revived than 

exhausted by his company. It was an 

excellent expedient of mine'to bring her’. 

hither !””, ந 

“‘ Amiable—benevolent Baroness de 

Bonneville ! whose own best affections, 

never having swerved from him to whom 

thou hadst®sworn fidelity ; in the sim- 
A
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plicity of thine heart, saw’st not, fear- 

ed’st not, the danger to which the young 

and gentle Sabina was exposed? Well 
wert thou aware she had espoused with- 

out repugnance,. the Marquis de Bris- 
“08016 :—therefore doubted not but she 

was securely guarded from temptation 

by the-saered 'vow, which thou hadst - 

heard her pronounce. »Too eredulous 
friend !—who suspecting.not .a. diffe- 

rence in. the sentiment which attached 

_ thee to the Knight of the Cavern, from 

that which entangled Aer innocent and 

inexperienced affections, instead of 

drawing her from the gulph which yawn-- 

ed at her feet; did’st, by thy erring judg- 

ment, precipitate her tottering steps: to 

its/slippery brink 1? >»
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sGHAP. XA) 

THE Marchioness retired to” her room 
with a heart considerably lightened of 
the heavy load; which had for so many 
lingering days, and nights, oppressed ‘it. 

She had once more seen that friend, 
whom she never expected again to be- 
hold—and in whose fate she was 50 
inexpressibly interested.” He would soon 
be restored to perfect health, and in the 
interim (a necessity existed, for her to 
enjoy, over and over again, the pleasure 
of his society. — ம்‌ 

’ Het cheeks glowed, and her heart 
palpitated, as she dwelt on this neces 
sity ; and vainly did she try to feel sorry 
as she exelaimed, “ How unfortunate
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that she is of so impetuous a disposi- 
tion; which in spite of our judgment 

over-rules our best intentions. Surely for 

his sake it would be far better to avoid 

me,—for my own, I have now nothing 
to fear; guarded as I am by the pro- 

mise he has made me. I will however 

take the precaution of making it my first 

endeavour to forget that he loves me.” 

. The resolution was) certainly a good 
one, but the Marchioness so frequently 
repeated it, that she thought of dittle 
else. 0 + ‘ 

Every day, and almost every hour-in 
the day, they: from this period passed 
together... The Knight, true tovhis word, | 

sedulously avoided speaking on the sub- 
ject of his passion ;—but each look, each 

gesture, each sentiment expressed. the 

“emotions which filled: his breast grand 
Sabina could not observe the efforts he 
made to conceal, them, without: being, 

herself deeply affected... » ga
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Sull’ Count Olesko and Sapielia re- 

turned not; pleased’ with the party, and 

with the. excursion) they were induced 

to extend it, far beyond their firstein- 
tention; and their ‘constant: change: of 

place, prevented their receiving the let= 

ters, which had been dispatched to them, 

with the information of the illness, and 

recovery of the Knight. : 
The Cavalier had now so far பின்க்‌ 

his strength, as to be enabled once more. 
to reach the pavilion. 

The Marchioness had said during his 
danger, (and. she firmly believed it at 
the time):that could she once more view | 

~ him, such as he was now again become, 

he would no longer be:to her, amobject 
of such intense: interest.» Unhappily 
every succeeding: interview, .tended» to 

prove the fallacy of this ‘conviction; for ” 
the tenderness, at that time awakened 

for him in. her bosom, was never after= 

‘wards eradicated; on the contrary,:the
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' dread.of,again:seeing him reduced to; a 
situation so alarming, influenced . the 

whole of pany onbsequent. conduct to- 

watds hime #0) eucves i fp) 

From that. period a ஸ்ட டண்‌ very 
striking change.took place im .the cha- 

racter of Sabina. She lost all thatcharm- ° 

ing,and innocent playfulness, which had 
thrown around her such an inexpressible 

fascination ;; and. which was, now re- 

placed by the: most touching melancho- 
ly, While an alteration not lessiremark~ 
able appeared»in. the. Knight; who, 

either with a. view to dissipate her de- 
jection, or from feeling the cause of his _ 
late unhappiness: diminished, seemed ‘to. 
have regained:much of: his natural ani-! 

mation and fire;:though it was ever 
softened iby. the most: impassioned ten-! 

_ “derness towards*the object of his loye: 
| Matters were in this state; when one 

morning, the Baroness, leaving her young, 
friends tétea téte, set off: for Paris, ain 

x



ச்‌ 
38 THE HUSBAND 

' pursuance of an engagement. slie நகம்‌ ' 

once more made with Dupuis, to meet 
him at her hotel, for the purpose of in- 

specting the alterations that were going. 
on there; and which so many unforeseen 
circumstances had ‘hitherto ங்கி 

her accomplishing. 

A benevolent trait, which had Lem 
that lady just before she withdrew, oc- 

casioned the Knight, as soon as she had 
criven from the door, to say, ‘‘ What an 

admirable woman is that ! in all points,, 

but one, she resembles my mother.””.. « 

‘“¢ And what one.is that >’ asked the 
, Marchioness, 4 

“<The Baroness is indulgent to the. 
foibles of human nature,’’ answered he... 

‘© And do you think that adds «to, or, 

detracts from her merits 3’? said Sabina. 

“Certainly not detracts,” replied the? 

Knight. “Jt is one .of the brightest; 

_ charms of which your lovely sex. can 

“boast. Yet if having two. living exam-
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ples in’ her own family, of the perfection — 
to which’ humanity is capable ‘of at- 
taining, ‘can justify this want of indul- 

gence in any one; my mother is surely 
justified.” 0 Day 

“T easily guess,” observed the Mar- 

chioness, “that in Count Olesko, you ர 
would point out one of those faultless 

beings. May I ask who is the other?” 
“That other,’ replied the Knight, 

his fe face glowing with proud affec- 

tion, “is my father! sprung from a 

tace of the most illustrious heroes, who 
have gloriously fought—conquered—and 

bled in their’country’s cause, my sire, « 
to all the brilliant qualitics of his great 

predecessors, unites with the cool judg- 
ment of the stateman, all the minor vir- 

tues which constitute the most admirable 
of domestic characters;—the best of 

husbands —the tenderest and most ju- 

dicious of ‘parents! His accomplish- » 
ments are distinguishing ;  and*his‘love 

ரி 

5
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and encouragement of ‘the fine’ arts, 

equally remarkable. He isa worthy son 
of that hero, of whom his King de- 
clared, that “Supposing it necessary ta 

risk the fate of his country on the issue of. 
a single combat, as the fortune of Rome 

was onee entrusted to the Horatti ; could 

my grandsire be its defender, he should 

not tremble for tts fate*. பு 

«< Such was the reputation that hero 

bore. . His immediate descendant is not 

a degenerate scion! Though not less 

distinguished than his illustrious proge- 

—-‘nitor in the prowess of arms, he has by 
his literary fame, entwined with bays, 

the laurels they had won ; and which, 

still fresh and verdant, adorn bis 

brows. ‘Yet this truly great man dis- 

dained not’ to take an active part ii 

the education of his children; ress 

ing it as an indispensable and sacred 

ஆ * Historical. —
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© pride with: which’ my father has atfached 
himself to me ? “whose temper, he very 
early “discovered, ‘to be easily wrought 

upon by fear of disgrace, but’ not’ by 
dread of punishment. 74 நிஜத்‌ 

The ‘Knight’s discourse was here in- 
“terrapted by a letter being delivered to 

him, directed to Count Olesko. ‘ From 

my mother!” exclaimed he, on looking 
at the writing. “In the absence ofmy 
brother { must take the liberty (with 
your permission) of ascertaining how 
our revered: parents are.” And as he 

- spoke he broke the seal. 
The Marchioness anxiously contem- 

\. plated his face, as his eyes were “eagerly 

_ devouring its contents,» The strong ex- 
pression of grief which Was. instantly 

impressed seg te shotked! and terrified 
het Aha ம்‌ tii loaf aie 11; * 

rs a few: minutes starting from: hi 
\Seathe rang the: bell” na த 

“impatient to await the 7 
க 

ந en f 
oar 

3
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e = 

| ascension, ios 
sweritig’it, left the'room; and instantly — 

_ dispatched several of” his’ attendaitts to 
_ those places, where he? imagined ‘his 
brother might’ be found; “eharging excly 
ற a line to be déliveréd immediatly: 

மகத க்‌ eee g his “instant 
அமேதி உ வ றவ வ 

| His valet, he seit to their hotel ‘to 

ges ee thing iu Yeadisiess for their im- 
mediate departure from: Pratice, by” thie 

x ‘line of the Count’s arrival) 9° 
Having performed” ‘these *daties; he 

repaired ‘to the apartnient in’ which he 
இட ‘the “Marchionéss,: whose: coun” 

tenance proclaimed ; to him,’ thaf@what-* 

ever'was’ the cause of his: ‘agitation aig 

thordiighly’ participated in லம. 20. 
“ப திழறர்கெ0ும்‌ fg her with a பள்வான்ன்‌. 3 

ait, anid faking*both her’hands’in his, he’ 
hiéld them’ sonie time in’speechlessiemo~ _ 

tion; im vain attempting to ள்ல] 

   

  

266 tovthe feelings which” Tent a 
bosom. ௮ ச: த 
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பூ sa % aie es sigh mae yi ahi he ப 
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விற்கக்‌ ஆ 
Bae torepress: her நகல்‌ at this intel. 
ligence. © iB DIRE] 

“) The: Knight, whose ‘Bot was Baily 
‘tora ‘by grief at his father’s 5 danger, and 
the necessity of quitting a Creature so 
ரிங்க்‌ dear to him, at: sight ‘of her 

distress lost all self-command, and clasp= « 
ed her to his bosom in irrepressible 
agony ! frantically repeating, “I cannot— 
cannot—leave thee.” Sabina’s head had 

“sunk on the shoulder of her finend ; 

‘while she allowed the bitter tears, ம்க்‌ 

nature kindly sent to her relief, to flow 
uninterfuptedly. ரன்‌ 4 ai? 
“The Knight entertained no doubt from 

‘the last’ intelligence he had received of 
his brother’s movements, but some 0 i 
of his’ eiflissaries must ‘meet hit before 
‘night 5 ‘and ‘that | he would by joining | 
‘him early t the next: moraing, render ope 

departure certain. 
et ‘Abn 1051 கர்‌ his ile 

4; & 

=
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him—hot sdaring ' to” 'titist ‘Heriveice to 

reply, she silently: passedihteré arm through 

that, he offered’) »and it waS slowly and 

with - ‘totteritig: steps they reached the. 

pavilion.’ ("Phe ‘tumultuous’ transports: 

which had during the last-six: hours se 

‘ tremendously: shaken) the’ Knight, ap: © 

peared, to have subsided his counte- 

nance was tranquil, but it was the tran- - 

quillity of hopeless miseryes) வ 

~ He led the Marchioness to the win- 

dow which commanded the west. The 

sun’s disk. had just‘touched:the round 

Mae ‘of the- horizon. “For the ‘last 

time,” said he in-.a suffocated: பரதம்‌ 

4 for) the: ast time; my” Sabina,”’—he 

ன்‌ 110%- finish the sentence, : butva 

gentle pressure of the» Mane he: held, வன்‌ 

வ ப்ப தத அ லக 

எம்யகம minutes savin hiner 

he/added,~" “*©Soefades from my fine 

that.exquisite charm; which you ‘have 

thrown -arouhd me. + Now, I can. to- 

Kaos 
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gether contemplate you 2-௨ few? mo- 

ments, and: you will. both: have vanish-— 
ed !—yet that heavenly body will-re-ap- 

- pear, glowing im his. sublime majesty. 

But you ! most. exquisite of. nature’s 

works,—friend of my soul !’”—again 016 

~ speech was stopped. by a stifling Oppres- » 

_ sion) which. sec a time suspended inal 

ration. 

The Marchioness with heavy. eyes 
watched the last gleams which lingered 

in-the west:-~-gradually they faded away, 

and the melancholy purple of evening 

spread, itself over the landscape. | She 
shuddered, and turned her regards from | 
‘the’ scene without, to the counterahce 

of her lover; her looks seemed. to ex- 

ம்‌ “press—“ A. few hours, and. your predic- 
tions will be fully accomplished!” §»- 

The Knight, divining the meaning of 

cher speaking look, pressed her trembling 
hand to his வர்கள்‌, heart—she would 

have spoken, but her words expiring on 

3
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fier lips; the -Kitight eaid in’ a’ low But. 
sdlémn tote, * Neither time or distaiice 
can destroy the sacred tie which unites 

our hearts!” Though I must leave you » 
‘though another than’ mysélf, is the ar- 
biter of your fate. “Oh’! what a thought 

gis that !—fraught with: acd ie 
After a considetable “pause,” he pro-. 
ceeded, “ And my hapless destiny to 

see each fature day dawn’on my sick-» 

‘enéd sight; without the hope of ‘meeting 
you; to view its close, without a wish of 
beholding ‘the morrow !—must *years— 

must life pass ரக ட்‌ ன ட க்‌ 14 
friend ' WES ௬ 11 இ Hee a. 

$5 ண்னவ்ளிம்‌ கரட்‌ which sie! from: 
the Marchioness, for some moments ர்க 

-stored ‘to the Knight his’ self- control: | 
and “he added‘in-a'more tranquil tone’: - 
+ Yet}: my beloved, inspite of the fate 

swhichitears ne from you, more enviable 
‘is my lot, than’ ‘his; ‘who, without  pos- 
atone! ப்ட்‌ mable heart, bars you : 

K உக i



ல்‌ ஆ > து வரி
ல்‌

 

from.him, to whom-it belongs: of.. nights 

To justify. this secret: choice, shall from: 

" this’ hour ‘be the: object. of "his déarest” 

ambition 5 and:though, his voice ican ne 
longer reach. your ear, «still shall :fame: 

speak, to . you of: your friend. That’ 

idea will: animate all his future: actions::; 

“Remember;.thou chosen mistress of this’ 
heart |. that when. you ௦8 splendid » 

, deeds performed by. him you love; they: 
are an. homage which he renders you.” 

» “Oh Heaven,” cried the Marchioness, 

* our separation then is to be-eternal.!” 

And as:she spoke she:raised her clasped 

hands to heaven. 
The Knight; pressed, her wildly. to bis 

ட ரம்பா heart.:—her tears,, stad 4 his 

ட burning checks: seid 

_ Would. to..God,” வர்கம்‌ ௨ sss 

“cally, ‘“we, had perished. thus, in. the 

wayes.of. the Bidassoa :—fool that I was. 

to snatch her from. that friendly power, 
which could. alone, unite,us Less, we 
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might have died together !—thus—thus 
might we have: mingled our last sighs }”*" 
௬... * * ர ௬ கடட ௯ 

The young—the imexperienced—the | 
heart-struck Wlarchieress, in the over- 
whelming idea that with. the fleeting 
moment; her:lover would be lost to her 

for ever, forgot all but, him :—and:to-the ~, 
delirium, of his passion, sacrificed ber 
vows :—her honor:—her future peaces= 

herself ! 

KS
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Shee: after:the elt had began to trem 

_ Bleein the east, on the following morn- 

ig, Count: Olesko, and Sapieha in’ a- 

travelling chaise, ‘stopped atthe gate of 
“the chateau’ They were’ immediately 
‘shewn’ into the saloon: in ‘which they 
found the Knight, pale,-disordered, his’ 

seyes wild, his looks haggard; holding: 

» Gn his hand’a letter,-which, on their en- 

‘trance, he thrust: into his bosom; then: 

taking from his pocket, his mother’s, he 

. gave it in silence to the Counts 
After perusing, in the utmost. agita- 

tion the contents, and in broken ut-- 

terance, communicating them to Sapieha, 

he tenderly embraced his brother, ‘say-



ing, “ Pardon me that I have even for 
an hour, delayed your departure. Let 
us not lose another moment.” .And as 

he spoke taking. his arm he attempted: 
to draw him towards’the door. *, 

But the Knight. firmly. resisted his - 
_ efforts ; and:the-Count persuaded, by his - 
whole appearance, that'the:afflicting in- 

telligence-he shad’: just himself learnt, . 
must have affected his -brother’s reason ; 

‘beckoned Sapieha, to come to his assist- 
ance... That amiable youth, sincerely. 
shared in» their sorrow, and uniting. his 

strength, with that of his cousin, the 
Knight was bore. by them to the car- 

riage, into which they hurried him ; then 

following themselves,-and detaining him 

there, they were rapidly driven towards 

the place’ ofsembarkation: the Count , 

having first: dispatched a domestic to 

Paris to expedite theirretinue, and hind 

gage following'them thither. 

Before'wé ledve> the!: Knight topure - 

K.6.;
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sue his பண சிவவயல் கறறக வ்க்ண்ட. 

quire into. the contents of that. letter, he i 
so hastily secreted, on the entranceof 
his relations; and which. had been. deli- | 
vered to him, about an hour before. by 
Camilla,» sy tigin A” 84s Sy = 

no! Hise’ HSH HE 
“LERTER, ec 

4 rehon oi 

ட அத்து "By, ப ட்டம்‌ றட in. what Jan 
guage, Oh !. most fatal of beings ! } can 1 

address you ?—not in that.of reproach, 

your own heart 1 fear will too severely. 

perform that task, :—nor in. மில கீ ; 
for I have merited my fate ! 

‘' T haye then only to, impart to you 
my ‘solemn :—my irrevocable determina- 
tion. It is from. this moment, to abjure 

all converse with you; and dedicate 
்‌, the wretched remnant of my days to 

heaven !—I will endeavour to deprecate 

its just. wrath. for the perjury, 1, have 

committed, by pronouncing new vows! 

= 

கிட்‌... ம்‌
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_ ssvows, which. 1 cannot. violate 5 and» 
im monastic: cia will I pass my pa 

hours... 9: சவ்‌ அலை saab கடும்‌ Ox 

““ Giveane eens proof பஸ்‌ can, receive: 
at t your hands, that: yow hold me-not, in r 
the disrespect, Ido myself. We vate 

already separated, for_ever 0083: then 
the:last wish. shall reveal to you. _ 
“Tt is, that from this hour you consider 

me, as dead. . Depart without attempt- 
ing to write to, or see me. On condi- | 

tion of your unqualified -obedience, டத்‌ 
pardon all, the sorrow you have heaped. 

oh the unfortuate 
SaBINA.”” 

Ina state of mind. the most misera- 
ble, the unhappy lover of the Marchio- 
ness, guarded by the Count. and Sa- 
pieha, arrived at the port where lay the 

vessel, which was to bear them from 

the shores of France ; they were soon
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மோனம்‌ on board, and immediately 

got under. weigh." nile oe Sets 

  

Let: us leave them=topursue their - 

voyage, and return to’ the: Chateau: de ’ 

Briseacier. . ena ஆட 

~ Atnoon the Baroness ணன்‌ thither, 

and ‘was hastily met bythe terrified Ca-- 

milla; who informed her, that herlady. 

was seized with.a most alarming»illness.». 

To her’ earnest: inquiries into the: par- 

ticulars, she answered,’ “¢ That she could 
1. 

only attribute the cause, to: her: having : 

exposed herself too late, on’ the preced- 

ing’ evening, to the night. air:—that on» 

attending her to her room, after her re- - 

turn, she’ had remarked evident» symp- - 

toms of indisposition’; notwithstanding 

“which, she declined her assistance, and ' 

dismissed her; passing the night im: 

writing! letters. One to the Marquis, 

with which she had, by her order, dis- 

patched’ a ¢outier at day-break;) ‘thes 

A,



other, to the Knight of the Cavern, con- 
taining, as she imagined, some commis 
sions for him; ‘as‘he set off very ‘early, 

with the Count and Sapieha, on their 
departure from France. ்‌ 

0 Monsieur Piwot informedus ice 
day, before he: left the chateau for Paris, 

to prepare for their sudden journey,” 

continued Camilla, “ that it was: occas 

sioned by accounts arriving that: morming- 

of his Highness, their father’s, being at 
the point of death. | His master, who he 

says adores: him, and who is his favorite 

son, took it sadly to heart. Poor gen- 
tleman !: it was really an) affecting sight 
to behold him, as he was sitting in the 
saloon, when I carried him, my lady’s 
letter. He had not: attempted taking, 
any rest, but passed the night there, 

anxiously ல்‌ thet return of the 

Counts? எ APS 
‘“ But your lady?” said the Baroness 

impatiently.



* 

208" THE HUSBAND | 

. $ Yes;madam,” said Camilla wiping» 
her eyes, ‘‘:that),is just; what.1. wes. 

going to.tell your Jadyship. She had. 

forbid, my. returning. till she rang her — 
bell; 1 therefore-had not the. least 

doubt; but.she had gone immediately . 
. to beds, At.a- late hour, surprised that 

Ihad, not received her summons, I stole | 
softly to her apartment, and, gently opens. 
ed the door, prepared to. find her insa 
sound..sleep. .. Judge, madam;:of my, 1 

consternation, at seeing, her: exactly in 

the place I had Jeft her sitting; andeal- 4 
though, she, looked: up, upon jmy «ap. 

, Proaching, her, .her eyes» were -entirely 

without meaning, . Dreadfully fright+ , 

ened, I repeatedly asked what was the . 

maiter,. but she appeared entirely un- ; 

. conscious that. was speaking to her.” ட 
» “Good God.!?* cried ;the Baroness im. 

ua எஸ! agitation, “and: whereis she now?” 4 

‘She has not moyed, since,?? .an= 
swered the distressed Camilla; ‘“ I 

ட



சி ஹாரா... ஜா 
wasijust going to. send to: beg 4184 3700 
would come and tell me how to: act, © 

when I saw: lt ஜக nts se 

theavenue,*9s : 

The வவட now.» ன்று utmost 
consternation hurried to the chamber of 

the Marchioness, followed by Camilla, 

They found. that unfortunate, young) 
creature «in the same’ place end ‘atte 

tude; in which she had been left bythe: 
latter, and without attempting to oppose. 
them, she:silently. allowed herself to be 
undressed, and conveyed to bed.. 

., Bewildered, and infinitely shocked.a¢ 
the Baroness, was, yet: a confused sus 1 

picion occurredto her, that. there was © 
some: deeper.cause for the Marchioness’s:’ 

indisposition, » than. that to: whichyCay” 

milla ascribed,it;, and- she found sit diffiy > 

cult to.separate in her mindsthis. idea, , 

and»the,sudden departure of the Knight; | 

oki ER IE 6 19 bet
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time were interrupted, by ‘a’ Complete 
~ yevolutioti taking place’ inher young 
friend ; who awaking, ‘as it Were, from 

th> stupor in which they bad ‘found her, 

exhibited, evé. the arrival’ of ‘the physi- 

cian, all the ee ofa ‘burning and’ 
delirious fever. 53 211 08 
“தாத ர்‌ பச பபற which: 
had marked her ‘conduct’ a short ‘time 
before ; she now made desperate exer= 

tiohs to get out of bed, and was 'pre+ 

vented only by being forcibly held there. 
She uttered: heart-rending shrieks, and 
repeated, that if she did not hasten ‘after. 

the’ Marquis, he would sail before she: 

could reach him. | Then ‘addressing 
herself to some imaginary person, in the 

most pathetic language, she reproache 
him ‘with the ‘design ‘of entombing her: 

_ alive ; and’ ina vein of tenderness she 

would «add :—“Ts ‘this’ the ‘fate P have 
ee ~~ rte drs ae 

bilo ஜ
ு
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loved! must thow ‘point the sword of 
justice against the bosom which is filled 
with thy cherished image !” 

The physicians, at first suspected the 

disorder which had seized’the Marchio- 
Mess to be the’ small-pox; but Camilla, 
-who had attended her in that complaint 

during her infancy, undeceived them © ~— 
-- On the second-day after her return 
from Paris, the Baroness, received a let- 
ter from Count Olesko, written at the 
place from whence they embarked; 
filled -with grateful acknowledgments 
for the. favors they had received at hers, 
and -her young! friends hands; and 
deeply’ lamentifg, that necessity had 
compelléd. their departure without per- 

sonally expressing: to them, their strong 
serise of obligation... He touched on the 
alarming effect their misfortune had pro- - 
duced on ‘his brother, with whose 'pre- 

vw ies he வடக syet;unacquaint- 
ed; and he concluded with the most



ee aie’ for the health and’ ஷர ழ்‌. 

ness of the friends nae had’ = bebind 
them. tate eS 0412 BoD sti 

“Wh at a moment ‘to receive ‘suche 

eS pite of every exertion, me 

dical skill could use, to reduce the. Ae y 

of the Marchioness, each hour delirium 

“appeared to increase. eT 
Nine days. thus wore away: at'the 

chateau, when the: arrival” of the Mar 

quis de Briscacier, afforded some ‘elief’ 
_to'the good Baroness; who quite ex- 
hausted» by anxiety, and watching, im- 

eo அக்க to Sr airy that 1 
‘man, 8057 en" 

exuisats கன்றி doula she: ee 

athe haggard countenance) which” pre-, 
sented itself, any traces of that sie Bad | . 
beheld glowing’ with: health’ and plear’ 
sure, oft his» Majesty: is intréduction ‘of 

hie at ner hotek igi Hl RA ES: une 

-_ flim the first agonies of xemorse:and 
_eonsciotis Sdegradation;.,- the conta 

\ 
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்‌ “Sabina, horror-struck’ at the’ idea of. 
-eyer again meeting her injured husband, 
had addressed to him the history of her’ 
late life; not concealing the wreck of 
his honor, and her future peace. After 
throwing herself wholly on his merey,. 

she entreated permission to retire im- 

mediately ‘to some ‘religious seclusion ; 

where she-might at once ‘bury herself 
from a world now become odious to her, 

and pass her future days in’ washing 

away by’tears of contrition, the -crime~ 
shé had committed, . 
Shocked «and overwhelmed, as. the. 

Marquis‘was by'the contents of this in- 

coherent‘epistle, which dissolved in one 
moment “the delightful visions he had 
dwelt on} 
chanting a companion—so.sweet a so- 
lacer - of his, cares; yet after the: first, 

* paroxysm of’ grief and indignation had. 
subsided,. he. felt his generous: heart, 

touched with pity, for the'lovely creature. 

4 

    

‘of passing his life with so.en-. .
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he had left’ so young,-—so innocent ! 

_and after ashort struggle, he resolved on 
making a noble sacrifice of ‘his‘own feel- 

ings; and with his beneficent hand, 

raise the drooping flower, which, with- 
out his aid, must perish “ amid the pelt 
ing of the pitiless storm.” 

The Marquis had, on leaving his bride, 
_on the day of their nuptials, . travelled 
night and day without intermission, till 
he reached the mutinous troops. On 
his arrival there, he found the task of 

restoring them to order and subordina- 
tion, a difficult one; nor had he been 

able to accomplish it, till after searehing 

to the very bottom of ‘the’ conspiracy’; 

“discovering the disaffected spirits, who 

had blown up the flame of rebellion ; 
‘and by making some examples’ from 
among them, struck terror into the rest. 

“His return had ‘been from week to week | 
-tetarded- by these essential investiga- 
"tiene; and his letters to’ the Marehioness
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were expressive of his impatience at the 
Various. cross. accidents: which retarded 
bis happiness... sl ்‌ 

ட அலர. on her part, unconscious of 

ee any sentimen: towar _ the 

Knight, but that of disinterested friend- 

ship ; hadin her letiers to the Marquis, 

spoken of him, the. Count, and Sapieha, 
with, so much openness, and so unaf- 

feotedly. ackno ledved the pleasure she- 
' and her deriyed from their ac- 

quaintanee, t {not a jealous, thought 

had ever. crossed his heart; on the con- 

trary, he sather attributed. the compla- 
cency with. which she wrote of them, to’ 

a grateful, warmth inspired towards his 

preservers, and. which. he felt flattering _ 
‘to pan Thus every thing conspired 

conducting the hapless Marchioness 
to.that, ruin, which, had overtaken | her. 
«The, Marquis departed, for his chateau 

with, the ber evolent design, « of restoring 

her, lost, happiness ;_and_ with, a mas 
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deeply. engaged in concetting ‘the ' Bist 
“method for ‘its success. | The first step 

‘he resolved on taking, was that of ascer~ 

‘taining the real name and condition, ‘of 
the lover ; and sactificing “his own just 

"resentment, to unite them. He doubted | 

6 designs, we shall-in' due time di 

not, but he ‘could easily obtain his Sove- : 

‘Feign’s sanction, dissolution of a 

marriage, which h 1 formed with 

  

   
   

  

a view to their மறு when ‘he- 
should learn that it could How be pro- . 

ductive only of misery’; “since the heart 
~of Sabina was given to another: thie. 

்‌ knowledge of ‘his dishonor, he’ deter= 
mined to “bury for ever ‘in “his nan 

bosom, Hie F 722 ள்‌ 

The Tesult of these nobly eaten 

  

* Although the Marquis was மரக்‌ 
jim ‘his resolution “thus: ‘to acts” yet he 

‘keenly felt ‘his’ misfortune, and ‘every 

speaking f feature evinced that he € did i, 
on ninecting | the Batoness,  “°” 

XN
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“That lad y extended her hand to him 5 : 

‘saying : * Thank God! you are come in 

“time to receive her last ‘breath; I have 

been dreadfully apprehensive that it 
would be all over before your arrival,” 

“Merciful Heaven!” cried the Mat- 
2 quis, “is she then all?” © 

Khow it?” cake க 

11876 409 100 76-     
    arquis: made no reply, 

im as briefly as possible, 

the state in which she’ found the Mar- 
“ghioness, with the change which had 

“since that time taken place ; concluding 

with :_-“ And yet, now that -you are 

actually here, my dear “Marquis, an 

event for which I have been so: anxious, 

| Pean scarcely advise your seeing her. 
Such an interview can only ‘be produc-». 
ரி of great distress to yourself, and 

\, for her, Tfear she is: beyond the reach 
ee 

YOL. Il.’ படா 

பபப ட்ப creature! even’
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in the height of her delirium she was 

inexpressibly interesting ;—she has near- . 

ly broken my heart, by the pathetic lan- 

guage she has used.” 

The Marquis covering his face souk 

his hands, remained some time silent ; 

at last he said: ‘‘ No,she must not die ; 

—she must be restored to life and hap- 

piness ;—to which object from this mo- 

_ment I devote myself.” Then taking 

her hand he continued: ‘ Lead me to 

her chamber I entreat you, that I may 

watch the first, moment of intelligence, 

to speak peace to her soul.” » But, to 

these last words his voice gave not ut- 

terance. 

The Baroness, in எவன்‌ conducted 

him to her apartment. 

At the foot of the bed stood the 

weeping Camilla, quite inconsolable at 

the opinion of the physicians ; who were 

mournfully, and with real regret con- 

templating the now tranquil victim.
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The'crisis of her fever was just passed, 
‘but so great had been its violence, and 

so utterly exhausted was the unfortu- 
nate Marchioness, that they ventured 
not to give a hope, that expiring nature 

could ever be revived. They, however 
pronounced that her ‘sufferings’ were 
passed; and that she would now with- 
out a struggle. sink into that peaceful 
slumber, reposing in whose bosom, no- 

thing on this side ச «could touch 
her there” iA ழ்‌ 

It was with a kind of desperate cou- 
rage, that the Marquis approached the 

bed of death. Great God! how eould 

he, in the lifeless, colourless, emaciated 

creature before him, discover a vestige 
of that lovely, animated, sportive inno- 

cent, he had so short a time before quit- 

ted ' In the excruciating pang this sight 

inflicted, he ‘secretly imprecated curses 

on the villain, who had made this 

mighty havoc.» Then silently breathed 
L2
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a prayer, that..he might -be enabled yto 
convince, her, how. infinitely. dear «she 

-was‘to him; since to restore her hap» 

piness, vhe would. immolate his own, 

«¢ Father of . mercies !’’s pursued he, 
« let her not:die ignorant that her un-— 

fortunate husband is worthy her.pity !— 

since he puts not his own peace in com- 
petition with hers.” 

Then quitting the belle ect wf 
his cares, with a phrenzied look, and 

rapid step, he traversed the chamber: 

but presently, struck with the idea) that 
she might expire, and he not receive her 

fleeting sigh, he with: impetuosity :ap= 

preached. the bed... Kneeling down by 

the’ Side of it, and taking in: his hand, 

that; now cold and lifeless one, on 

which. still remained, the pledge of their 

mutual vows, he ‘buried his. face in the 

clothes, to stifle those groans he could 

no, longer suppress. : 
_ The physicians much* affected, and
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convinced that their art:was now useless; ’ 
retired; followed by the Baroness, who 

asked’ whether: they believed the Mar-’ 
chioness was already ‘dead’? : 

They told: ber® that the spark af life’ 

was not absolutely ‘extinguished; but 

thatit: was too faint for them to flatter 
themselves, but it must soon expire: 
‘Every human aid,” they added,’ “is 

now useless, and to nature’ we’ must 
leave her; or to speak more properly, 

in the hands of Aim, who holds'the scales 
of life and death. We shall not, how- 

ever, quit the chateau, till he has poised 
them.” 131204 சு 

The Baroness now returned to the. 
chamber of mourning there to await 
the awful moment. 

While the Marquis, Camilla, and her- 

self were in deep and sad'solemnity, with 
their eyes anxiously fixed on the Mar- » 
chioness, expecting some slight motion, 

which might ‘mark the moment of dis- 
L3
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solution; they perceived her* bosom | 
- heave, and a deep sigh escape her, 

Their uplifted hands testified their be- 
hef that it was -her last! What then 

were their emotions to see her in the 

next minute move,—extend her be- 

fore lifeless arms,—and her eyes. gently 
opening fix themselves on, Camilla |: 

The Baroness had just presence of mind 
to pass the curtain, so as to hide the» 
Marquis, who was standing near, when 

Sabina turned them on her. The sight 

~ of her outraged husband at such amo- 
ment, would otherwise most probably 
have terminated her existence.
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CHAP. XIII. 

- Ler us pase < over in silence the first 

days of | Sabina’s returning recollection, 

and merely relate, that as soon as the 

physicians: deemed her capable of bear- 

ing agitation without immediate danger, 

the Marquis prepared her for their meet- 

ing, bya few lines, calculated to inspire 

her with the most perfect confidence in 

his indulgence and generosity. He} pro- 

posed certain conditions to her, by com- 

plying with which, he said, ‘she would 

obliterate the grief she had occasioned 

him, The first was, to give up for three 

years, all idea of assuming the veil ;—the 

other to commit her fate entirely into his ~ 

hands, 4 
L 4



224" ‘RHE HUSBAND. 

The Marchioness attempted not to 

oppose demands, in which, annexed to’ 
such a declaration, she felt she had no 

right to,a voice. 

Preliminaries thus settled. ‘the dreaded. 

interview took place :at his particular 

request she received him alone; so de- 

sirous was he of concealing from every. 

one, his designs, ull they. were ready for 

- execution. 

An spite of every precaution faken by. 

the Marquis, for sometime after he .en- 

tered the apartment of , Sabina, he be-, 

hheved he had merely come to see her. 

expire—of grief and remorse. “But by. 
degrees, his gentleness, his soothing 
kindness, restored to her some portion, 

of tranquillity ; and she was enabled to, 
listen to the reasons he assigned, for the, 

promise he had exacted from ல... கோட, 
fully however he concealed. his reak 

scheme; resolved, that, he would not, 

raise hopes in her bosom, which it. was
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possible his utmost efforts might fail to 
accoinplish. 

’ He contented himself with enforcing 
his invincible disapprobation of her en- 

tering’ a convent for three years; pro- 

mising on his part, that if at the expira- 

tion of that term, she still persisted in 

the wish of taking the veil, he would no 
longer oppose it. In the meantime, he 

entreated that she would regard him as 

a fondly attached brother, and as such 
allow him to visit her, when his military 
duties enabled him so to do, at either 
of his mansions, where she might chuse 

to reside. ; 

He was proceeding, when Sabina ட்ட 

terrupting him, exclaimed: “Oh! most 
noble, most generous of men, permit 

me in my turn to make one request, ம்‌ 

which deign to comply, I beseech ye.” 
- The Marquis assume her, that if it 
did not appear to him inimical’ to the 

LS
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tranquillity fhe still hoped to’ see her 
enjoy, he would not refuse it. She 
‘said— © 

‘¢ The most earnest wish I can now 
form, is to return to that seat, in which 
T passed the early days of my childhood, 
the Chateau de Montresor. Allow me, 
best of beings! there to wear out the 
next three years?” And as she spoke, a 

slight tinge of vermilion shaded her wan 
«cheeks, and her heavy eyes emitted 50106-- 

thing like a beam of pleasure. 7 
The Marquis hesitated not in his re- 

ply ; there was nothing in this proposal 

which militated against his benevolent. 

intentions in’ her favor, and he answer- 

ed: “ Be it as you please in this re- 

spect ; yetmever forget that you possess 

a brother, whose happiness depends on 
the knowing, that as far as he ‘is able, 

he does contribute to that much’ desired 

object of promoting yours,”
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The Marquis observing that Sabina 
was nearly fainting with emotion, now 
retiring, sent Camilla to her. ்‌ 

From that day they passed a part of 
every one in each others society ; and 
all that he saw of her, more and more 

confirmed his wishes for restoring her 

happiness, and her gratitude for his. 

unexampled goodness, ce 

As soon as the Marchioness had gain- 

.ed sufficient strength for undertaking the. 

journey, bidding an affectionate adieu 

‘to the Baroness, and without any visit 

of compliments to her royal patrons, 

to whom the Marquis excused her on 

the plea of ill health, she set off, at= | 

tended by him, for her paternal seat. ்‌ 

That nobleman had takenjsuch steps, © 

as he deemed infallible to discover, her 

lover, and make known to him the sa- 

crifice to which he had resolved to sub= 

mit, for their mutual happiness. fe 

The journey proved a melancholy 

L6 :



228 -EHE HUSBAND » 

contrast in the ட of Sabina, to that 

she had taken four years before; with her. 

inestimable patron, Prince, Charles of 

Lorraine : for whom she still, entertained 

the same enthusiastic regard he bad 80. 

early awakened 1 in her infant heart. _ 

She was now accompanied ட one,, 

not less attentive to her slightest wishes: 

—brave,—humane,—generous ; possess- 

ing those same virtues matured, which 

had not at that time reached. their; meri: 

dian inthe Prince... Yet how different 
were her. feelings!" Then full of joyous 

expectation, confidence, and hilarity :— 

her hopes of never-ending happiness, san- 
guine ;—she journeyed on, little sus- 

pecting that there were any sensations, 

but of delight, in the. beautiful world | 

just opening to her view! At that time,, 

with a countenance replete with can- 

dour, would she fearlessly raise her love- 

dy blue eyes to his, unconscious of a 

thought she wished to hide from him :—



AND DERE. acy 

her ingenuous face reflecting the pure 
soul, which animated and mformed it ! 

Now, a sense of. self-degradation; an 

oppressive consciousness of having irre- 

parably injured: the partner of her jour- 

ney, made her eye, unable to. support 

- meeting his, timidly seek the ground. 

Every fresh instance of kindness. he. 

shewed her, struck a. dagger to her bo- 

. som :—instances, which but. for these 

, corroding sensations, would have made 

it glow with pleasure. 

Such was the state of mind in which 
this journey was performed. by Sabina. 

The Marquis passed it not less pain- 
fully. He could not-witness the num- 

berless traits of sweetness constantly ex- 

hibited by this unfortunateyyoung crea- 
ture, without the most bitter repining in 
secret, at that ill-fate, which, by leaying 

her exposed to the wiles of a seducer,. 

had robbed him of a treasure, he felt he © 
could never cease to regret:—the mere 

3
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so, as he doubted not, but a heart so 

gentle, could not have remained insen- 
sible to his efforts to render her happy ; 
and to have done so, he thought, would 

to him, have been the highest summit of 

human felicity. 

Thus mutually thinking, and feeling, 
they reached the Chateau de Montre- 

sor;—and were at the portal, welcomed 

=by the excellent father Theodore ; who 

had been apprized, by-an avant-courier, 

of their approach. 
The Marchioness fainted, as he fondly 

pressed her in his paternal arms; the 
complication of feelings which assailed 
her, were too accute for her weak frame: 

she was immediately carried to her 

room, and’aSisoon as she was restored to 

sensibility, put to bed. 
The evening to the Marquis was 

wholly insupportable ; every object 
=) a $2 
“around him, seemed to present Sabina 

infiécent ! The apartment into which he 

*
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was conducted, had been the drawing 
room of the late Countess. At the 
upper end hung an excellent whole 
length portrait, of that lovely woman, 

such as she was in the first years of her 

matriage :—blooming and happy, as was 

her child, till the despoiler came, and 

rifled her of peace of mind. 

The Marquis started ‘as he approach- 

ed the picture—he took it for that of - 

his wife :—finding the contemplation, 
misery, he turned away, and passing on 

to a second, recognized on the cherub 

features of an infant Hebe, the enchant= 

ing. smile, which had once played on’ 

the lovely countenance of the Marchio- 
ness:—a_ beautiful spaniel which was” 

: crouched at her feet, was eagerly watch- 

ing her wanton motions, ‘which every? 

moment seemed to promise ‘him ythe 

prize she held in her pudsy we a 

with which she was tantalizing him» ~ 

பலி 5 ; ஜீ
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In one corner of the room stood a Lie’ 
Hputian harp, which had‘ been sent Sas! 
bina; soon after the Countess’s death, by 
Charles of. Lorraine ; “and ow which ine 
strument, her tiny’ fingers, first prac» 
used. that accomplishment, which she 
had since cultivated to-such’a high de- 
gree of perfection. This, and every other 
memento of her infant days, the affec- 
tionate: father Pheodoré had | ட்ட 
with @ romantic tenderness: 
-On-ashelf above it, were disposed her /- 

first music books, The name of Sabina 
Montresor, in the title page of one he 
opened,.evidently written bya hand not 
long habituated to that art, evinced that 
it, was her.own. 

‘The Marquis stood buried in கட்த 
contemplation of it, when he was joined 
by ,father Theodore: who infinitely. 
shocked at the dreadful alteration which 

had taken place in his ever fascinating 
2 =.
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pupil, since he last saw. her, abruptly 
quitted the Marquis, to vent his distress 
im. solitude. 

That. something, more than a tempo- 
rary illness had wrought this total change, 
he. instantly suspected; but what that 

something was, as. he had ‘no clue to 
guide him. to. the truth, he was utterly 
at a loss to guess, 

In the course of the evening hé atten- 
tively observed the Marquis ; at some 

moments. suspecting, that in him, must 

originate the unhappiness of his lady ; but 
- he could discover nothing to corroborate’ 

such a. suspicion: on the contrary, he 

found it impossible, after passing some- 
hours with him, to withhold his esteem.’ 

and admiration from that nobleman ;and 

concluded, that to the delicate state of 
the Marchioness’s health, was attribut- 

able the too visible melancholy which - 

saddened... his. features: and discourse, | 

particularly when she formed the subject
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of it, “The air of tender interest with 

which he ‘listened to the little anec- 

dotes of her childhood, entirely opened 
the good man’s heart towards him, and 
the topic appeared inexhaustible; while - 

the Marquis attended in silence to these 
narrations, but it was an eloquent si-- 
lence, and gratified the benevolent. 

speaker. 

With that ingenuous Ubegaieg which ~ 
characterized the soul of this excellent» 

man, he was no sooner convinced that 

he had injured the Marquis, by his first 

unfavorable conjectures, than he felt an 

earnest desire to obliterate his sponta= 
neous offence, by every honest demon- 
stration of his rising regard. And find- 

ing that he could not more effectually do- 
this, than by pursuing his own favorite 
subject, by way of illustrating, some of ~ 

the many traits with which his memory 

was stored, of Sabina’s juvenile sensibi- © 

lity, or sportiveness; he unlocked:a ca-
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_. binetwhiech stood in the apartment, and 
took from) thence a’ collection of | the 

_early sketches of her pencil; transla- 

tions,—themes, ‘&c.; to most of which, 

some little event was attached, expres- 

sive’ of the enchanting graces, which 
even at that early period distinguished 
கோ வக 

One little story, addressed to ரீமா... 

Theodore‘ by her, greatly: affected the 
Marquis: \ This it was:— 1 

* A certain little giddy ந்யாணில was 
one day gaily sporting amidst the beau- 

tiful flowers of a gay parterre, when a 

little: girl, as giddy as itself, stood ad- 
miring its sportive gambols, and longing 

to appropriate to herself ‘the prige. No 
sooner had she conceived this wish, than 

_off'she scampered in the pursuit. Long 
“did the flutterer hold her in the chace ; ந்‌ 

unheedful of her torn frock, she eagerly 
followed it ‘through bush and briar, her 

impatience rising with the repeated dis-
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appeintments; its nimble movementsgave 
her... Now here—now there it-halts !— 

she darts forward to seize it; but it long 
“mocks her efforts: » At) length, her -eye’ 

carefully marks its station, and:by a sud-: 
den and violent :mevement she grasps* 

the object -of her wishes !' Delighted: 

she skips to a neighbouring arbour to. 

enjoy at leisure the examination of her 

treasures. She reaches it:—seats herself’ 
on its grassy carpet; and after'a mo~ 
Ment given) to recover her breath, she 

opens carefully the hand which holds it. 
Alas |. poor giddy girl! nothingyremains 
of thy enticing butterfly—but a lifeless. 
crushed insect !—all, its distinct bright 

_ colours;.confusedly mingled by thy rude 
touch ! This little girl, now no longer 
giddy, weeps over the mischief she has 
committed ; and: with’ sorrowful: steps : 

treads back her way ப்‌ grief) inerea= 
sing as she proceeds, by the» recollec- 

tion, that she-had promised to be in'rea~
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diness at twelve; to accompany her tutor - 

to the, cottage by the brook; and. to 
assist in distributing the gifts, he was to 

carry there, among. the rustic children. 

As this remembrance breaks ‘on her, the 

clock of the chateau strikes two. Ah! 

poor Sabina! for she was this giddy girl, 

dear father Theodore! She runs to Ca- 

milla, who informs her, hé“had Jong 

waited for her, and at last departed in 

displeasure, at her want of punctuality! 

And what can’ this once giddy little girl 

now do, to obtain his pardon? Athought 

suddenly strikes her! she flies to her 

room, snatches a pea, and writes the 

history of her folly, and cen ition, to 

present him with on their meeting.” 
The Marquis’s eyes glistened, as he 

exclaimed— Sweet child 17? 

~ She ‘was indeed’ my Jord,” replied 
the father; * by such winning ways, did 

she ever depreeate the momentary dis- 
pleasure; she has at times: inspired ;
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since I have lost ‘her, I often think, un- 

justly inspired.” 

«« T must rob you, dear father Theo- 

core,” said the Marquis in a voice of 
affection, “of this pre¢ious paper.” And 
he deposited it in his bosom as he 

spoke. 

“©To@ you my lord I part with it will- 
ingly,” ras lied the good man, his honest 

heart glowing with pleasure, at discover- 
ing in the husband of his ‘darling child, 

~a soul, which seemed to demand alliance 

with his own. © ) 
It was not till alate hour that they 

separated. The Marquis on entering his 
‘solitary room, could with difficulty curb 

the horror and indignation inspired by the 

consideration of the irreparable injury he 
had received at the hands of the de- 
stroyer of such an’angel. “ Can he merit 
her 2” exclaimed he passionately, “ Im- 

possible !—yet let me remember she 

loves him. . Her only chance of peace;
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depends on being wholly bis. Oh! 

never will | be the monster, to bar her 

from that happiness, for, which nature 

seems to, have formed her.’’ : 

With. these resolutions unshaken, the 

Marquis laid his head on. his. pillow. 

Perturbed and broken were his slum- 

bers; and with the first gleams, of the 

sun, which broke through his™ialf closed 

curtain, he arose, threw on his clothes, 

and descended into the grounds. 

He had not proceeded far on his morn- 

ing’s ramble, before he began to besen- 

sible of the reviving effect, imparted by 

the pure breath of the morning. The » 

sun-beams:shooting up from behind the 

fine bold hill which on the east. shel- 

tered the chateau, had spread over the 

scene that bright saffron glow, which 

seems to give life to the landscape. The 

wild flowers and aromatic, plants, which : 

bloomed on. each side the path he chose, . 

sent forth their delicious perfumes. No-
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thing could be!more wild and ‘romantic 

than the ascent winding to» the stin- ட 

omit of a-noble cliff, which overlooked 
the chateau; and which’ *was’ ‘partly 

clothed with wood, க ர எர cen- 
turiess ae Soult a Rag dees Bae 

A ‘dewy coolness was hi “upon 
the airgpill the sui gradually: mounting, 

darted around his-fiery reys; the Marquis 
‘was then glad to shelter himself: னை 

the thickfoliage “ன: அதுக்‌ அ? 

‘*. He continued his walk till-he’ க்க 
at the brow of a precipiceythe’ prospect 

.-from which was sublime! He» ‘stood 

a Jog absorbed in reverie; but was“at' last 

roused by the sound of the clock at the 

chateau, which borne ‘on ‘the wind, 

», smote his ear, and turned his ட்‌ that 

way. வண்ணர்‌ 

_» On his return fe was met by the good 

father: a greeting of the most cordial 

* amity took place between them, and to- 

gether they re-entered the mansion ; the - 
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அிதிவாடுபர்தருங்ம்ட்ல மார்பம்‌ ௫௦௭௪ composed 
than when he had quitted it. ்‌ 
They immediately proceeded. to the 
breakfast-room, where they had not 

long waited, when the sweet subjeét .of 

whom they were speaking joined them, 

leaning on the arm of Camilla: 80, wan 

so. feeble—so unlike | her 
that it was with difficulty" ey concealed. 
the grief with which they observed it, ~ 

The Marquis;:starting from his seat, ad- 
vanced, and himself assisted: her to the 

table; then placing himself next her; ? 

by every tender assiduity he soughtr to. 
restore her oppressed spirits. fh 

The intention was understood, and 

most gratefully acknowledged by the 
-heart of Sabina; yet these repeated in* 

stances of benevolent kindness, which 
she received from Him, only’made her. 

more acutely feel those remorseful pangs, » 
which were before scarcely supportable ; 
and her efforts toassume the appearance » 

VOL, II. M . 
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~~ of cheerfulness, in'the hope of gratifying 

those friends, who. were: devoting “them: 

selves to her, only the more fully shewed, 

that “melancholy ‘had — = for 

its own.” re a 

Sabina, from the first moment of et 

recollection after her illness, had madea 

resolutioiiy which she most religiously 

“observed, ரீ. was, if possible; to ba. 

~nish from her thoughts:that being, who 

had so fatally occupied them; and with 

‘this view she abandoned all those »put- 

க “\ suits, which பஷ நகம்‌ 60260. 10110௭ - 

சர எரர்ப்ட ற19 ரரோடிறடி they were se 

“jntimately blended, that’ she felt itim- 

& 

possible to separate them. 

- The casket containing his miniature 

‘she placed under the care of Camilla, 

with a strict charge to guard it safely, 

and deliver it tothe Marquis’after her - 

» death, an event to whichshe looked for- 

_ward as at no great distance. © 

The way in which’she now principally 

4G  



  

3 
passed her time, was visiting the favorite A 
haunts of fer childhood ; recognizing in 
many of the sun-burnt peasantry, the 

’ happy children she had left; all of 
whom were impressed with many grate= 
ful remembrances of her early goodness. 
Onthese she now bestowed additional 
proofs of the interest she still took in — 

-their welfare, and enjoy éd’seeing them. 
taste that happiness, which she was con- 

vinced had for-ever fled her own bosom. 
நிற வி these occupations the ட | 
was her-constant companion; 5௦௫௪” 

“times slowly driving her in his ‘eligi 

at others, when her strength wou!d»per- » 
mit, supporting with his arm her trem- 
bling steps.» 
~ And thus rolled on several months ‘of 

that period which the Marquis knew ர்‌ 

must elapse ere he could hope to receive 
that information from his friend, the ar- . 

rival of which was a necessary prelimi- 

nary, to the plan he purposed executing... 
M2 
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8 இரு the time advanced to which=he 

looked forward witha certainty of obtain~ 

ing this object, he felt an: unaccountable 

tremor whenever the post was announc~ 

Yo what could this be attributed ? 

was ifanxiety least his. expectations 

should disappointed 2 No; it could, 

not arise from that source, since he found 

these painful agitations subside, when 

he had glanced over the su perseriptions 

of his letters, and found none, in the 

hand-writing of him, from, whom alone 

he couldJeara this information. At this 

recollection, he would abruptly quit the* 

chateau, and hide himself in the dark 

recesses of the woods: there did he 

commune with himself! Alas ! -his self- 

examinations only confirmed: his worst 

fears; they were, that every hour -ren- 

dered him less able*to part with Sabina! 

That very anxiety with which he had 

so long marked: her every turn, of cour 

tenance, and guarded against each cif- 

fe / 

eu, 
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eumstance which could wound her, but ரி 

the *moré’endeared her to him; and by 
degrees hepartook ‘of the whole weight 
of sorrow, which appeared rapidly con- 

ducting her to the tomb. A few mo 
more, and he believed it wou 

over her; yet he shrank from 
event டட could: prevent her sete 

into it. UNE: 1120 3 
‘But these contending struggles, heart- 

rending as they were;did not prevent . 
him from remarking; that the Marchio- 

ness’s grief had received some sudden 
“and overwhelming accumulation. In 

vain he sought the cause. The agony 

which any inquiry ‘produced in her, soon 

yendered. him a silent, though a not less 

vigilant witness of ண்ட ia A ae 

_=8@ne ‘afternoon, ' that” declining their 

usual walk; she had retired to her room, — 

ina state of mind which defied her ut- . 

jnost endeavours to'support conversation, - 
M3. 
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* Camilla entered the apartment, where 

the Marquis had remained transfixed to . 

the spot, on which Sabina left him 
standing. That faithful creature, ap- 

proaching him with respect, said, while 
_ her teats flowed abundantly, ‘‘ Pardon, 
my lo e liberty Iam about: totake, 

and believe that nothing short. of the 

cause could'émbolden me to address you 
on sucha subject; but I fear my lady is 

. throwing away her life. .Who-could 
ever have imagined that a circumstance 
which I should have thought could not 

fail to. give you .both..such. pleasure,” 

“should appear to make her so ‘misera- 

ble,. for I am now. certain of what I 

have for sometime suspected.. How dif- 

ferently did my dear lady, her. mother, 

act on the prospect of a/similar felicity ! i. 

—1y lord too was all joyful expecta- 

_ tion,—and when the angelic babe did 

bless: their delighted eyes, with what 
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- yapture did'they gaze on her! and al- 

most worship her! To be sure she was 

‘asweet creature !” 

Fortunately for the ulgennted Marquis, 

a summons from Sabina, relieved him 

from the presence of Camillay The னி 

_shoek her information had occasioned, 

was not inferior to that, with which he 

learnt his first misfortune’; for he felt 

himself now bound to redouble his efforts, 

for the accomplishment of an end, which, 

though he dreaded worse than death it- 
self, he was more than ever convinced, 

could alone save Sabina !—and in the 

hope of saving her, he vowed to forget 

himself. om 7 

Long was it ere he could sufficiently 

ealm the tempest of his mind, to enable 
him to direct his pen, in the magnani- 

mous attempt to comfort her. He ௦௦. 
jonger thought~it right to conceal the 

‘opening prospect of happiness which . 
M 4 

ட ட
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could: alone’ support her ‘through! the! 
trials she had still to undergo # and’in” 
his letter to ker, he detailed -his whole” 
plan, with the measures he had already © 
adopted, for its completion; and his’ 
daily expectation of hearing the result 

‘of. those measures. He added the most 
pathetic exhortations, that she would 
reward his fraternal affection, by taking 
care of her health, and that of a being, 
which ought"to be dear to her, since it 
could not fail becoming inexpressibly so, 
to the most enviable of men! He con-, 
cluded “by entreating, that by all, it » 

might be considered as his, till bis for- 
tunate rival could publicly claim as his 
“own, treasures so exquisitely precious. 

. While the Marchioness was almost 

eXpiring over this letter, a courier ar 
rived with two addressed to the writer 
ofit. The first sight of one disclosed to 

the Marquis, that it contained that in- 
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telligence, whereon hung the event to 

which he now attached such infinite 

importance. - It was with dreadful tre- 

pidation he broke the seal, and ran over 

the contents. 

M5
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கற்று 
பலம. the contents a that ious 

were, the Marquis for the present con- 

fined them to his own bosom ; not deem- 

ing it expedient to enter further on the 
subject with Sabina, till matters were in 

a more advanced stage. 

The other dispatch was a லஸ்‌ 
from the King, written in his own hand, 

commanding -his immediate attendance 
-on him; alleging that he had affairs of 

importance to, communicate, previo us to 

his joining the ,for@@s. under 

ன eand Be lot his pres . 

would in consequence of that com- 
munication,. become necessary on that 

station. 
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- While preparations were making at 
the chateau, for the departure of the 

Marquis on the following morning, that ~ 
much distressed nobleman sent to re- 
quest an interview with the Marchio- 

ness, previous to his setting off. She 
fixed on an early hour of the next day, - 
on which tosee’him > atid assoon.as this 

point was’ settled, with a mind half dis- 

tracted, he bent his. steps towardsa 

part of the grounds, which he had not 

yet explored; hoping that air and mo- 

tion might assist to. compose his வக்‌ 
feelings. 

The grandeur and subhicdity of: the 

scenery around him, for a time aided? te 

tranquillize the tumultuous perturbation 

ofthis soul: the landscape was sweetly _ 
- touched with the briljiant light of the 

retiring sun swhgse slanting rays playing — 
through a vista of the wood he had just — 
entered, gleamed on the turrets of ‘the 

ehateau beneath,—that chateau! cor- 

.M 6 

   



262 “ THE HUSBAND» 

taining a being on whose peace ofinind, 
his own now entirely depended + While 
he stood fora moment gazing on it with 
sorrowful. sensations, the vesper» bell of 
the Carmelites, broke the awful stillness 
which before had. reigned... It startled 
the Marquis from the reverie, into which 
he was just sinking. ght 

. Casting his eyes. mournfully-over the 
scene, he exclaimed: ‘A few hoursand 

I shall be rapidly borne from these: be- 
loved haunts !—perhaps for ever!” 

_» As this thought crossed. him, every.’ 

object seemed. to become doubly inter- 
esting. He breathed a heavy sigh:— 
then continued: — Yet why should I 

wish it otherwise ?—ere I can hope to 

_ revisit this. spot, she, who creates athe 
charm which attaches me to it,’ will be- 
long, wholly to another, Perverse and 
petsecuting destiny ! which -tears»me 

from. her, during that short period, in 

which I might still regard her, as partly



அறவண... அ, 
mine! Oh God!afew months, and a 

living proof willy exist, that an’ eternal 
Barrier separates 05 1” = ; 

‘As hevuttered these words, with ra- 
pid steps he pursued his way through 

the woods, which clothed the mountain 
he was traversing. 

When he. emerged. from க்க oda 

shade of the trees, he beheld the mo- 

nastery of the Carmelites. It was built 

on the summit of a rock, one side’ of 

which rose nearly perpendicularly. The 
massive walls of the’ edifice; spread over 

a considerable extent ; and some points 

seemed to overhang the crags below, 

The sombre grey stone which composed 
this:venerable pile, was well contrasted; 
by the bright tints of the rocky preci , 
pices below ; fromwhose fractured sides 
‘Sprang innumerable wild plants; while 
its heights were crowned by gloomy pines 
and cedars, that waved above the nai 
ing. : 

ua
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» As the Marquis approached» the s¢on- 
vent, he heard the saintly chant ofthe. 
vesper hymn: his agitation’ wastoo vio= 
lent for his feelings'to be inunison with 
their pious occupation ; yet he entered 
the chapel, and offered up ‘his silent 
prayers to the throne of divine: mercy, 
for resignation to its dispensation. The 
humble petition was received’; those tur 
bulent passions which hada few minutes 
before torn his bosom, became hushed: 
in calm repose; and he remained ‘some 
time, in devout meditation, after the © 
friars had quitted the chapel: 

__ The parting beams, of the setting sun,,. 
‘just then gleaming through the painted 
glass of the western window, fell strong- 
ly on a superb monument ss 3 க்‌ 
ன it. ie ‘ 
It had been erected to the memory of 

the Count and Countess de Mentresor, 
by their invaluable — Prince — 

_ of Lorraine. i டள
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In. the -back ground» was seen. the 
elegant ‘sarcophagus of the Count :—at 
its foot. knelt the Prince, with one 

arm pressing to his. bosom the infant 

Sabina:—the other uplifted, appeared to 

invoke the stay of the beatified spirit 
of-her mother, to receive from his full-— 

fraught. heart, his vow, of protecting her 

child... Every noble feature of Charles, 

expressed. the parental affection, with 
which he. cherished. the. precious, be- 

quest, of his..departed friends ; while 

the angelic Countess, arresting her flight, 
looked down on them with benign plea- 

sure, seeming to sanctify the promise he 
was making her! = 
Nothing could exceed the admirable 

skill, with which the sculptor had. ex- 
ecuted this master-piece of his art! 

' The. Marquis, inexpressibly affected, 
prostrated himself at the foot of the mo- 
nument, and raising his eyes to the 

divine figure, which seemed on wing to.
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join her kindred spirits in the regions of 
eternal. bliss, solemnly pronounced: the 

vow, to restore, if possible, to happiness, 

the being, who: had en her last 
earthly thoughts. 4 } 

As he pensively retrod his way: to waka 

chateau, he thus mentally apostrophized. 

the Prince. bass 

“ Oh excellent Charles !. most gene- 

rous of men! how ‘little didst thou 

think, in trusting the precious relique 

of thy departed friends:to me, thou.wert 

ensuring her misery! Sweet patient 

spirit!—she can forgive the wrong, I 

did, in leaving unguarded to the ruthless 

plunderer, her unsuspicious innocence! 

But canst thou, Oh noble-minded friend! 

—canst thou excuse this madness! At 

an age so tender to see her sink with 

sorrow to the grave! Yet that, can be 
prevented ; and in the brilliant qualities. 

of him, to whom I shallresign_her, will 

be lost his faults; and-eyen. thou, Oh
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Charis வ Glory in ச்‌ futare. ரி 
ship! ஆன்‌ 

With ithese thoughts occupying his 
mind, did the Marquis enter the late 
Countess’s drawing-room; where he. 

found ‘sitting, in a melancholy attitude, 

father Theodore. 

Camilla, not satisfied with the manner 

in which her observations had been re- 

ceived that’ afternoon by the Marquis, 
had been indulging herself in-very co> 

pious remarks on it, to that good man ; 

which she concluded with the intelli- “ 
gence, that he was to depart alone, on 
the following day, from the chateau ; and 
it was her belief, he would not find her 
lady alive on his return. 

‘The father had listened in ‘silent’ re- 
gret; and was at the moment sorrow- 
fully revolving the subject. when the 
presence of the Marquis broke in on his 
meditations. 

“TV hear with infinite regret, my lord,’*
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said Tiiedore, “ that we are: ete to 

‘lose you.” ஷ்ரத்தா: 
The Marquis in கொ ஆவளி? his 

hand. Then presenting him the King’s 

_ letter, he said, “ Such a summons alone, 

‘my admirable friend, could ata moment 
like this, force me from hence; yet in 

intrusting the Marchionessto your sooth: 

ing cares, your tender consolation, I feel. 

somewhat less wretched than I other- 

wise should.” a: weed § 

There was so much ‘real sorrow ‘writ: - 

‘ten in every line of the Marquis’s in- 

telligent face as he'spoke, that the father 

. Most: sincerely sympathized in’ it ; and 
used every benevolent effort to speak 
the words of comfort to his oe 

heart. ; 
- Assure yourself, my lord,” னது the 

good man, “that every exertion in: my 

power shall be made during ‘your ab- 

sence, to restore my child -( for such ர 
shall ever regard’ her) to” health and
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spitits and to the loss of the fitst bless 
ing can I alone attribute the failure: of 
the other. “The new claim also, she 

willsoon have en her affections, must 

assist in-promoting this desired end, and, 

cannot fail'to rouse her from the state of 

dejection, into which her dreadful ill- 

ness first plunged her. Be assured, my _ 
lord, all this will happen, and you have 

yet days of felicity in store.”’ 
The Marquis noticed these words only 

by a secret appeal to heaven; and the 

father taking leave of him, with testi-— 

monies of the most earnest wishes for his 

speedy return, repaired to his peaceful _ 

home, leaving his unhappy friend to his — 
own melancholy meditations. 

_ Sabina, in the meantime, was giving 

herself up to the most agonizing reflec- 
tions. Good God!. to what a noble 

heart, had those friends. who were in- 

terested in her real felicity, inteusted itt 

They had chosen for her protector, a
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being, possessing the most enlightened 
_and enlarged mind—a soul capable of the 

most exalted generosity—a temper the 

most amiable! One, who instead of re- 

svenging the irreparable wrong she had 

done him, now sought only the means 
of conferring on her, at any price, that 

happiness, which she had rendered it 

impossible for himself to bestow. 

How different would have been’ her 
fate, had she persisted in the virtuous 

design, of banishing for ever from her 

' presence, the lover, who had dared. to 
pursue her, in spite of the obstacles which 

separated them. “Oh!” cried’ she; 

“that I could with my blood, expiate 
the injury I have committed against this 

first of men! The sense of the wrongs 

' Thave done him, must, for ‘the ‘short 

span of life which remains to me, strew 

with thorns, my pillow !” 
After perusing the’ Marquis’s ‘letter, 

Sabina felt, that it would be doubly
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criminal. to indulge the ல of 
that. fatal passioa, which had undone 

her; and instead of allowing her heart 
to find consolation ia the prospect he 

held out,,she xesolutely repelled all. 
hope, as an’ aggravation of the offence, 

with which .her,. conscience was 40 . 

grievously. charged ; . powerfully feeling, 

that the only, way in which, she could 
expiate, it, was by a life of BORER and 

ல்‌ வக்க! 
_ Such. was.) the. aes in which the 

Maianis, on the next morning, found 

her., He had flattered himself, he should 

see, her enchanting, features irradiated 

with something like.a beam of hope; 

and,he felt, as if, could he first discover 

in her, a capability of again tasting tran- 

‘ quillity, he should, leave her with less 

despair. 

Yet, though he most ட்ட wished 
to, see a promise of. her, regaining Jost 

happiness, he,almost shrank from the
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ட்‌” that he might behold a-too 
striking change in ler lovely counte- 

nance ; one that should evince a lively 
transition from: hopeless grief, to fond 

expectation; and to support. with -ap- 

parent calmness such an alteration, he 

was convinced, in him, was impossible. . 

In indulging fora moment such an 
apprehension, however, the Marquis was 

unjust to Sabina; whose characteristic, 

was acute sensibility ; and whose soul, 

was tremblingly aye to the sorrows ol 

others. (ஷ்‌ வரி 
in happier தும when her வால்‌ 

heart knew not corroding care, and con- 
scious rectitude dignified her every 
graceful witchery, the fear, that inv her 

frolic gaiety, she had given to-any one 
-a moment’s pain, would check her wild- 

est flights of sportiveness. Then, was it 
beautiful, to witness the fascinating 

sweetness, with which she obliterated 

the remembrance of her fault; and her



AND THE LOVER. 263 

Teparation, ever trebly endeared’ to ae 
she had offended, =the offender ! த்‌ 

A fatal change was now wishes ப்பி 
her situation ; but that change operated 

on her character, only to render her sen- 
sitiveness, tenfold keen. No earthly hap- 

piness offered to herself, could console 
her, for the gtief and dishonor, she had 

heaped on the Marquis; and every new 
proof of his regard, added: to her re- 

morse and horror of herself! “How dread- 
fala pang then must have been in- 
flicted by this last proof of magnanimity, 

given by the husband, she had unpar- 
donably ‘outraged | 

‘The Marquis, entering her dressing= 

room; found her there waiting his ar- 
rival; she was leaning against a win+ 

dow-frame, and with folded arms, and a 
face the “bloodless image of despair,” 

expected the dreaded’ interview. 
'-Onsseeing the door open, and the Mar- 

quis appear, she made an effort to meet
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‘him, but her bodily’ strength. eect 

, not the attempt; and shesaak trembling 
Nand agitated, into a chair nearher) 

The Marquis had in some measure 

fortified bis: mind, against the possibi« 
lity, of seeing her express a too ani- 

_mated, and joyful. gratitude, for his de- 

signs in her favor; but he was by no 

means prepared for meeting her, such 
as he really beheld ber. . Losing in his 

regret, all selfish feelings, he hastily ad- 

vanced towards her, drew his chair close 

to hers, and: taking her hand, thus ad- 
dressed her, ‘° My sister, why do I find 

you thus? You rely not on my pro- 
mise; you inflict on me, the pain of 

knowing, that | am incapable of inspir- 

ing in’ you, those sentiments ef esteem 

and confidence,\which, could I feel -cer- 

‘tain you entertained: for -mey 1, should 

leave you with less intense anxiety.” 

_ “Oh! most noble of men!’ cried Sa- 
dina, “it isthe feeling those sentiments,
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“inardegree’ too’ powerful 8 ‘be borne, 
‘that bends me'to the earth, with'sthe 
_ sense’ of “my “unworthiness ; and op- 

presses"me “here,” laying her hand on” 
her~breast, “with ‘a tightness: “and 
asshe spoke, she gasped for breath. | 
~»Kindvand ‘tender were the Marquis’s 
words*and endeavours'to calm her: 

“witha view to effect this, he introduced 

» the’ subject of’ his journey ; by degrees 
“interested her in his' conjectures respect= 
“ing its object’; ‘and by thus drawing off 
~ her thoughts from herself, soon saw her’ 
‘in a fitter condition, to listen to what he 
“wished her to hear with calmness, on a 
nearer topic. 

He then exacted a sacred assurance, 
“which she gave him, that without his 
“positive sanction, she would never re- . 
“veal to any one, not even excepting 
father Theodore, the real circumstances 
“under which they stood. “The Marquis; 
‘on his” part, promised’ to acquaint her 

VOL. In. N , 
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w ith every. thing relating to his proceed- 

ings, that could conduce to her repose; 

but to spare them all unnecessary: dis- 

cussions, which could not fail. proving 

metually painful, till the affair was in 

the situation he doubted not soon te 

bring it, he told her, he should avoid all 

allusion to, the subject. And-when he 
bade her adieu, she was incapable of exs | 

pressing, but by a torrent’ of tears; the 

grateful sensibility, with which his con- 
duct inspired her.
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Tae Warquis in due time ‘arrived in 
Paris: The King explained fully’ to bim 
the nature’ of the’ instructions “he had’ 
summoned him to'learn: and after dis. 
missing the subject, inquired with kind 
interest for the Marchioness, ்‌ 

The intelligence, ‘that indisposition ~ 
detained ‘her at'so great a distance, was’ ' 
listened ‘to with regret by Louis; who 
sympathized in the necessity of their 
separation at’such a period ; and his 
whole deportment towards the Marquis’ * 
was such, that that nobleman entertained 
not a doubt, but, as soon as he should be 
enabled to open his heart to his gracious 

N2
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ணைன நச should obtain all he wished 

இ ‘the happiness of Sabina, “from “a 
end so sincere.» Impressed with this : 

firm belief, he took his leave, intending 

t6' set off for the sas the oe 

‘morning. 

sTwaeatestiotn he ‘ive teh Baro- 

ness de Bonneville, who received ‘him | 

with the most lively demonstrations of 

pleasure ; wept over the answers to her 

‘questions, respecting the health of a 

young creature, whom she most. affec- 
, tionately loved ; and told the Marquis, 

Pat she was inclined to think, the Mar- 

chioness would find benefit from the ad- 

Ministration of some: of ‘her _— of 

~ Hope. 
That nobleman ந்த that he had 

‘no doubt but such an-elixir would 

prove more efficacious, than any other 
medicine ; the good lady. literally took 

. his observation as a compliment to her-
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self, and receiving. it as. such, resolved: 

to lose no. time’ in dispatching’ some த 

this wonderful drug to the patient, = 

_) The Baroness,since the departure of 

Sabina, had. been sufficiently at leisure. 
to‘attend to Dupuis, and her laboratory. 
Let us. leaye her happily enjoying the 

pursuit of her favorite study ; and allow- 
ing. the Marquis, to reach the troops 

under his command.in safety, return to - 

the Chateau de Montresor. 

» Sadly—and ‘sorrowfully, did the inter- 
vening period ‘roll on, between the de-- 

parture of the Marquis, and the birth ஷி 

that. babe, whose infant: features, Sabina . 
could: not .contemplate, without. sensa- 

tions of the most agonizing tenderness: . 
‘Could she press him.to,.and nourish him - 

at her bosom, yet wholly. banish, thence 

the author.‘of. his.existence ?- Impossi-- 

ble:!—Again,.in spite.of her utmost, ex- 

ertions to. drive. him. from her thoughts, - 

he. would..steal. back, and presenting. 

x3.
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himself in various situations, force hifn- 

If upon her recollection. Sometimes » 

த ல்வவன்கு்‌ her, with that tender, yet 

timid admiration, with which he had 
réarded her on the evening of. the ball at 

Avignon ; where her bright tresses were 

simply adorned, with the lily of the 

valley he -had won at the Floral games, 
‘and presentedher, At others; that look 

of anxious eagerness, with which his 

eyes followed her every movement, on 

their first meeting, after the accident ‘on 

_ the Bidassoa, would intrude itself on her 

“gwemembrance. And the melting tones 
of his touching voice, rang again in her 

~ ears, as it did‘on that day, (when taking 

advantage of her not exactly catching 

something which Sidney had addressed 

~to her, the Knight affecting, with an 

air of levity to be Miss Stanhope’s echo, 

repeated after her), ‘ Will net my Sa- 

bina give me that proof of ‘her love?” 

It had been received by the whole 
oer 
ஈச
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party-at the time, as the frolic he ; ஹ்‌ 

. tended it should ; but he had 51006) 1 n- -, 
happily, taught her to attach a mea 
to most of his actions, of which she ஸி 

then no suspicions, 
_ There were even minutes, when, ன்‌ | 

all the mother in her soul, as she sat in- _ 
tently watching) her lovely boy, while . 
he lay sleeping on her lap, Hope, taking _ 
advantage of the unguarded moment 

_ the sweet occupation offered, would 
» shily. creep.into, her heart; and be de- 

. tected ரர, by her. soft. and பக்த 
whispers |. 

Sabina was. cocoa seventeen! ! “How 
difficult.an age, at which, to bar every 
avenue against the entrance of .that.in- 
sinuating power! which, again finding 
admission, would. suggest Were, it 

_ possible his hapless mother could, with- 
outa crime, see this precious creature 
pressed in the paternal: arms of his father 
Could she. once see him fondly trace: in 

N 4 
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his infant lineaments the ட... of his 

mother ! '? At such an idea a universal 

trembling would seize her ; and driving 

the @elusive phantom from her feats 

she > would give the babe into the charge 

of Camilla, and shutting herself from _ 

every eye, deliver herself up to the most. 

ungovernable sorrow and remorse, i 

_~ Then did her noble and magnanimous 
- husband present himself to her harassed 

mind; and she resolved to devote her- 
self to imcessant repentance, of the 

- wrongs she had done him. 

© The Marquis in the meantime receiv- 
ed advice from father Theodore, of the. 

event which had taken place ; joined to 
congratulations on the sex, as well as 

- the health, and uncommon loveliness of 

the infant. ற்‌ pak 

; He added, that the Marchioness’s 

spirits were certainly amended ; and that 

she was, the most tender and devoted. of 

» mothers, ‘It is an enchanting sight,
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my lord * observed the father, . “ to see 
this charming infant in the arms of yc 

lady :—may you soon enjoy this baa 
ness,” x 

In reality’a very favorable change had ! 
taken place in Sabina, since this new and ! 

fascinating tie, had attached her to life. - 

Though she could not contemplate it, . 
but with the most: complicated sensa- 

tions, {ir which some very bitter ones . 
were mingled) yet the tenderness awak- | 
ened in her susceptible soul-by this en- - 
dearing little cherub, seemed to occup: 
the dreadful void which she before had - 

felt there; and she regretted not, that 
the Marquis did not, in any one of ‘the’: 
many epistles,-he constantly addréssed’ : 
to her, even hint, at the intentions with 
which he had quitted the chateau. Time - 
will discover the cause of. that change 
which appeared ~ to have: taken place. 
in his conduct with ema 1௦ those in«:- 
tentions, ’ 

wd சி
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Months’ thus wore away ; each day 
- developing in the little stranger, some 

new'symptoms’ of intelligence ; ° and it 
was with idolizing fondness his mother 
matked these enchanting promises, of his 

returning the ‘unbounded tenderness, 

with which her soul was filled for him.” 

» But a new soutce of sorrow, and end- 
-less regret was now opened to the பாட்‌. 
fortunate’ Marchioness, in a piece of in- 
telligence at once heart-rending and de- 
plorable! She had been for a’ consider- 
able time extremely uneasy at’ never 
hearing from her much-loved friend, Sid- 

ney Stanhope, since her departure from 
France ; and father Theodore’ and her- 

self, had vainly’ conjectured its cause ; 

whena letter from the General, to that 

» fespected man, at’ once cleared up their 
doubts, and outran their worst fears re- 

specting her, Hein er 
-Theship in:which that lovely and in- 
teresting girl had embarked, when within ©
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afew days sail of her-destined port; had 

fallen in with a Spanish privateer ofjcon- - 

siderably superior force ; by which she — 

had been attacked, and captured, This’ 

was not the end of the misfortune. The 

privateer with her prize, made imme- 

diately. for Gibraltar, but im her way” 
thither, she was encountered by. several 

Corsairs of Barbary; those unlicensed. 

pirates, who denominating themselves 

‘* the friends of the seas, and the enemies 

of all who sail on-it,” render themselves 

the scourge of those ill-fated victims, 

who «fall within their lawless power. 

The privateer; after a desperate resist- 

ance, struck te. the Corsair, and with her 

prize was conducted to Oran. 

‘The. unhappy Sidney, distracted by 

her fears, at the idea of falling into"thé » 
power of those barbarians; had,ere they 

cast anchor, desperately . leaped: over-~ 

board ;. and. by this frantic act, atronce 

n6
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placed herself beyond the reach both:of 
human tyranny, and human succour, ©’ 

_ Madam da Val, from whom! othe; 

wretched ‘parents. had: learnt. this: fatal: 
catastrophe, found: means; to acquaint: 

her husband with ‘her. own condition;:, 
who by.a large.ransom:obtained herfree-: 

dom. and restoration to her family, 1— 
~ "This intelligence had: proved-a: death-» 

blow to. Mrs. Stanhope; she. survived: 

_the information but’a few .days;-and the: 

inconsolable General;s-well: knowing how: 

greatly. both his wifeand-daughter:had« 

been beloved by father Theodore, poured 
out-to Im his grief, at:their: loss, in the: 

certainty of his sincere.sympathy.. - 
This -melancoholy event, was deplored 

with never-ending affliction: by the: un: 

happy Marchioness, who for a:considéra~ 

ble'time after it reached her, appeared» 

insensible, ‘even to the growing - fegeime 

tions of her boy. 

!
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Father Theodore, who felt the misfor-- 

tune searcely:less:sensibly than herself, 

in‘ the fear of seeing this, his equally be-. 

loved) child,: follow.» her» friend to the» 

grave, from: the-effects.of that sorrow: 

her loss-occasioned; now exerted all -the. 

endless: powers- religion afforded him, to. 

comfort her, and elevate her hopes-and 

views, to. their re-union ‘in ;a_ better. 

world, ஜ்‌ ற 

These.-constant. cares. ofthe: father, . 

aided by time, in-some measure softened 
the severity. of. Sabina’s grief, but except= 

in moments, when maternal tenderness - 

absorbed,.or| as it were, carried her out : 

of herself, giving hema new-existence in. 

that of her child;:no traces were visible 

of what her disposition had:been, before 

the departure of . her amiable friend ; - 

whichsevents seemed»to: have:been: the 

beginning of thatseries of; misfortunes, . 

which had since marked her. life... 
That charming naiveté and playful-
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mess, which had before that period, en- 

* deared her to all who had the. happi- 

ness of knowing her, appeared to have 

passed into that lovely innocent,—who - 

now began to lisp in his infantine ac- 

cents, words, whieh sank into the suscep- 

tible soul of his: haplessmothes; and she 

at times would sit for hours, immoveably, 

regarding his little frolics, while tears of 

mingled fondness and regret bathed pee 

now colourless cheeks. 

_ Father Theodore, had s soon after, hie 

birth, consulted the Marquis on. the : 
name,iby which he wished to have the 

~ sweet Vibe christened ; and that noble- 

man, with the delicacy which he had so 

uniformly shewn, in every thing which 

related to Sabina, after mentioning that. 

great English hero, Sir Philip Sidney (of, 

whom Mrs. Stanhope was. descendant): 

as one for whose character,he entertained: 

the highest admiration, suggested, that: 

if it met with the Marchioness’s appro-
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bation, he should prefer the child’s bear- : 
ing that appellation. ம்‌ 

It had been the name also by which 
that wife, whose memory was still so 

fondly cherished by the amiable father, - 
had been distinguished ; this could not 

fail infmitely endearing it to him, and it 
was through affection to her aunt, யஸ்‌ 

the friend of Sabina too, had borne it. 

None therefore could have bee ற்ப 
gested, so agreeable both to the Miz 

~ chioness, and her revered friend, கர்‌ that 

of Sidney ; and it was consequently ர 
to the babe ; never was it repe 

either of them) without awakeni 

tender remembrances it wasso eaten tee 

10 foster, till the knowledge of the de- 
plorable fate of its late owner, ever after . 

mingled with them, the most bitter’ feel- 

ings of commiseration and horror. 

The Marquis had, for a considerable 
time after he quitted the Chateau de 
Montresor; been prevented from return-. | 
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ing thither, by severe: duty ; and. in: the: 
intervals, when he could have stolen a. 
short absence, he was ever withheld by a 
dread, which he could not surmount, of: 
not being. able to support the sight of 
Sabina, devoting all her thoughts—her: 
cares—her tenderness—to a, little-being, - 
‘who.owed not its existence to himself. . 
He. also dreaded the. conflict of again ; 
leaving her, could he even reconcile him- - 
self to the sight; and thus -had he 4l-. 
lowed, first months, and at last years, to.» 
pass on ; ever intending with the earliest : 
opportunity, to see her; yet when that: 
opportunity presented itself, shrinking - 
from the act of -ay ailing himself of 1 it. 

In the. meantime he received the most: 
constant details from. the good father, of : 
all’ that, passed-at the chateau; who re- - 
Jated with enthusiasm eyery new trait : 
which developed itself, Tm the > young and : 
beautiful Sidney ; an enthusiasm which . 
partook of paternal fondness * - 

ச
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Sabina, though constant in her cor 
respondence with that generous noble- 
man, could never prevail on herself to 

make her boy the subject of her letters ;. 

but always contrived that the questions, 
he from time to time asked her con- 
cerning him, should be answered by her 

confessor! She rather chose to indulge 
herself in expressions of the most touch- 

ing gratitude towards the Marquis, or in 

dwelling on the eternally to be deplored 
fate of her friend; an event sufficiently 

afflicting, to account to those about her, 

for that invariable melancholy, which 

characterized her :—except in the occa- 

sional, and evanescent gleams of plea- 

sure, elicited by some unexpected pro- 
mise of excellence, in her lovely child. 

That child had now become infinitely 
more precious to her than the air she 

breathed ! to that, she only owed the 
existence, which she felt would be 
wholly insupportable to her, without
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__ the cherished_ blessing which.attached 

her toit! With what sensations then of 
anxiety and terror, did she observe the 

_ Toses, which had so sweetly bloomed on’ 
this dear-one’s polished cheeks, fade !— 

the bright animation, of his intelligent 

‘eyes, give place- to heaviness and Jan- 

guor :—by degrees; desert his little . 

sports :—at last wholly resign himself to 

the illness which had attacked him,,and 
with the patience of a lamb, endure the 

pain under which: he. எல்லி suf- 
» fered! 

As reposing on her Jap ae த சனி 

not fora moment suffer himself to be re- 
moved from her) his mother, with des- 

pair in her heart, watched his every change 

of countenance ; while father Theodore 
and Camilla, vainly, attempted to. coax 

him from her ;. and.not. less. vainly. en- 

deavoured to ன்னைப்‌ into. hez 

distracted. bosom. finial ed 

_ That good man.lost: no» sina) in; ae" 
ர்‌
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quainting’ the Marquis, ளிக்கும்‌ misfor- 
- tune which he feared threatened him ; 

and the picture he drew of the Marchio- 
ness’s situation, made that nobleman 

eagerly avail himself of the King’s per- 

mission (who was then heading“ his 
troops in person) to repair immediately 

7 

to the Chateau de Montresor; and de-» 

parting without a moment’s” delay, he. 

travelled night and day till he reached 

மண்டை thesis 3¢ : ieee a 
- On arriving at the summit of that hill, 
at whose: base. stood this venerable pile, 
and seeing it burst in sublime grandeur 

On bis view, the sensations of anxiety 

~ became intolerable, with which he tra- 

"versed the intervening space :—the car- 
~ nlage rapidly descended the steep, cross- 

ed’ the bridge of the chateau, and en- 

tered the court. The hour was noon, 

and the Marquis‘was immediately met 
by father Theodore, who-led him into 

௪ 

the Countess’s drawing-room.” It was _
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unoccupied, ‘and hes inquired with 

breathless impatience for Sabina, and her 
child. . ட 
41706. 418072 saa ahi st was- 
first seized, my lord,” replied. the worthy. 
priest,, ‘‘ has proved the meazles ;. from. 

which he was scarcely recovered, when: 

a-second: attack 01 illness; still more 

alarming than the: first, has: in: a-great. 
- Measure dissipated the hopes; which ‘we. 
had begun to indulge of his recoverys. 
“The complaint under which he now suf- 
fers is the hooping-cough, which follow 
ing so quickly upon,the first, has entirely. 
destroyed. the little strength, ¢hat had 
left him.” 

* And how is-his endthons 2” asked the. 
agitated. Marquis, J 

“| My-lord,’’ said father Theodore iil 
much distress.of countenance andi voices. 
*< I cannot, if . 1 wished at, deceive you; 
the Marchioness’s life, absolutely, hangs - 
on:her child's; ,and I.do not) believe.she.:
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would many hours survive e him. She’has 

not left him an instant since he first 

drooped, and has scarcely taken food: or 

rest from that time. Her excessive anx- 

iety has given heran almost supernatural 
. Strength ; but when she feels she can no 

longer be of utility tohim for whonyshe 
exerts it, we:shall find it will எண்ட்‌ 
ly, and at once fail her.’” 

* Does: she know of my என்ப? 3 
asked the Marquis.. 

** My lord,” answered the fathers 

is at present‘so wholly absorbed by her. 
child, that she is. scarcely capable of 
comprehending any other subject; I told 

her you were come, somewhat. abrupt-. 
ly, inthe hope of: rousing*her from the 
‘dreadful gloom in which sheis plung= 

-ed ; but she made me no reply, and I al- 
most doubt if she understood me. Per- 

haps’ the sight.of one, equally. interested 

with’ herself in‘ the preservation of her 
Sidney, will produce a beneficial effect.”
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«J will go to her’ cna said the 

* Marquis impatiently, 1:44 

. Father Theodore, without replying, 

- Ted the way to the room in which Sa2 © 
bina was sitting; and at the door left = 

Marquis. இழ 6115 

“On entering, the first object whieh 

“struck him, was the despairing “mother, 
kneeling by the little sufferer ;, whose 

death- like hue, and emaciated appear- 
ance, , but too fully justified the fears en= 

tertained for him. The approach of foot- © 

steps made her turn—Great God ! what 

ravages had sorrow wrought im that an- 
gelic face |. Yet woe-worn and wretched» 
as it looked, still it was beautiful: © 

The Marquis inexpressibly ‘affected, 
paused a moment in the contemplation’ 
of the scene which presented itself.’ Sa~ 

bina hastily rising attempted to approach’ © 

him, but her strength wholly failing her, — 
she sank at his-feet, exclaiming ** Best 
—most,excellent of men, heaven:is your —
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avenger, and’ ws this ப்‌ cpa 
tion ae ்‌ 

‘The yes ina raised, and supported 

her to the sofa on which the little Sidney 
was reclining: he placéd himself by her, 

and said in a voice of compassionate ten=_ 

deriiess, ‘No, dearest Sabina; heaven is 

merciful, and will spare this precious . 

creature to our'united prayers.” Then 

stooping, he embraced him, “ Sweet in- - 
nocent,” added he, ‘thou shalt yet be — 

restored to thy unhappy mother.” ்‌ 

The kind and soothing tones of the 
Marquis. appeared to produce the most ~ 
salutary effect ; they touched the heart 
of Sabina; who forthe first time, since 

her child had been in danger, shed tears; 

which the “Marquis ‘attempted not to 
check, well knowing the relief they mee 

prove ‘to a mind like hers. 

_ From’ that moment, this ‘beneficent - 
being; shared: invall her cares’; scarcely 

quitting-her for an instant; and*his pre



ar 
sence seemed to restore some portion of 
peace to her lascerated bosom: the boy 
too from that day, evidently. grew better, 
and in the course of. a week, sanguine 
hopes were entertained of his recovery :-— 
hopes which were fully realized. 

_It was not possible for a soul so gene- 
. ous, so’ humane, as. that of the Marquis, 

to beheld unmoved, those constant and 
touching proofs of affection, which he 
Witnessed between Sabina and her boy ; 
and by degrees the patient sweetness 
and amiable qualities of the little fellow, 
greatly endeared him te his own bene- 
volent bosom. The young Sidney, either 
grateful, for the tenderness -he. had ex- 
periened from him, or participating in 
the gratitude of his mother, appeared al- 
most to divide. his infant. fondness be- 
tween them ; often, as. his strength in- 

_ creased, quitting Sabina’s,lap, for that of | 
“the Marquis ;. who at such times would 
press him in his.arms with paternal affec-
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tion, and lavish on him a thousand ea- 
resses. “Then would his mother, after 

‘awhilé regarding this scene, unable ‘lon-_ 
ger ‘to support the complicated feelings . 
which assailed her, leave the room to 
indulge in private those’ remorseful 

pangs, which were undermining her life. ம 
One day, that the Marquis had been 

with more than usual tenderness listen- 

ing to his prattle, and that the boy ad- ' 

\ dressing him by'the epithet of papa, had 

been begging that he would not again | 
leave him ; the Marquis, for a short time 
holding him from him, was apparently 

intently perusing his features; when 
casting his eyes towards Sabina, he ob- 
served she was wholly engaged in no- 

- ticing the scene; the Marquis imme- | 

diately drew the boy close to him, and ° 
» folding him to his heart While ‘his eyes 
were tenderly fixed on his ce said: 
© eis yours.” 

VOL. Ik. ௦
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ged Heaven ! 1”? cried the conscience- 

strack Sabina.as rushing from: வகை 

ment sheshut herself in herown : “ean 

bodily torture equal that I னக மவ. 
_at such. proofs of tender regard from, that 

noblest of hearts—that heart which might ° 

have. been; all my own.,, Had I never 

ர “injured him, with what, exquisite plea- 
sure should I have witnessed that, sight, 

from which Fam now driven.in despair.” 

And thus passed time away :,a peace 

which was, concluded. soon after the 

Marquis quitted the, army, leaving him 

at liberty to continue at the Chateau de 

Montresor, Daily did he become. more 

and more attached,to the young Sid- 

) ney ;. the boy’s naturally sweet, and. en- 

gaging manners might alone have pro- 
_ duced this effect, but there, was stilla 

nearer cause which thus operated... His 

‘mother’s. appearance . but. too plainly 
evinced, that-he would be soon ,his.only
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protector’; she daily sank under thegop-— 

pressive load of remorsewhich had com.’ 
-pletely undermined her constitution? 

. About this period, Prince Charles of 

Lorraine taking advantage of the general 

peace, had resolved to see again that 
being, who had inher -infant years;eso 
justly endeared herself to him :—but bis - 

intentionsywere frustrated, and the Mar- 

quis again: called: from herby an |in- 
fringement of the treaty of peace ; which 

rekindled the fury of war,and detained | 

‘those illustrious men some years from ° 

the spot to which they so ardently wish- 

ed to go. ஷ்‌. 

-»Sabinavstill lingered, and still retained 

_ that exquisite tenderness for her child, . 

which had. from. its. birth marked. her 
feelings towards him. Under the tuition. 
of father Fheodore he made a rapid pro- 
gress in his studies; and, as his mind 

and. character gradually developed them- 
02 

: >
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~ sel¥ies, it was evident that his disposi- 

tion partook of that, of both his parents, 

whith wéreso happily blended in him, 

as to form one, the most admirable; 

since to all.the fire, animation, and - 

dauntless braWery of his father, he join- 

,ed=the sweetness of disposition, and 

much of the gentleness of manner of his 
mother, "ly anes 

_, His eygs too, in’ shape and_ colour, 
greatly resembled those of Sabina ; yet, 

when he listened to passages which she 

© at times read him, from the letters of the 

Marquis, or Prince Charles of Lorraine, 

whieh spoke of acts of valour, or des- 

cribed traits of heroism, performed by 
any renowned warriors of that age, his 
_whole countenance would light up ; and 

_ losing their general hue, and character, 
his eyes would emit those brillant 

flashes, which distinguished those of his 

father; then did they so strikingly: re-
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semble ihis, as fae “a electrify Sabina ; 44 

and make father ‘Theodore’ exclah 

«That boy is born a fiero PAS 4 2 

ti is impossible to’ describe the sen: sensa- _ 

tions with which his mother would at _ 

such: times regard him 1d for'an ine 

stant a faint gleam of ie once was, 

| Crossed Hier sweet countenance.” SidHeye, 

indeed appeared to have inherited ‘thé 

agile gra¢efwlness of movement, and 

easy, yet dignified manners of the Knight 

. of. the’ ‘Cavern :—his attitudés were’ ex? 

aétly those of that accomplished Cava? 

her, which seemed again to display them- 

selves in every motion of his’son; and 

avhen the boy was set on gainingany 

point ‘from’ his “idolizing ‘midther, and” 

with all his juvenile elo(juence, pleaded 

his cause ; his features and whole per-» 

son assumed so striking a likeness to that 

of the author of his’ ‘being, , as rte 

sibly t6 affect Sabina. 7" 07") © eres 

The Marquis had taken care to pro- 
௦3 க 

;
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\, vide him with the various» masters ne 
cessaty to render him as perfect, as it was. 
his wish he should’ become ; and the boy 
improved go tapidly under each, as. pro- 
mised he would: equal Aim from whom: 
he sprang. ஒல்‌. 1 aries rau 

* Enoriding,” he particularly excelled; 
yand@his mother was never weary of view= 
ing hisy frem the windows’ of the cha- 
‘feau, going through his manceuvres, on 
the beautiful pony which the Marquis. 

  

had given him, 
‘As he wheeled to the right and left, 

| around the treesia the front avenue, 
his little figure bending with the orace- 
“fal stippleness of youth, to the alternate 
changes of his tiny war-horse ; or vary- 
img to the measured, though apparently 

“wild, curvets of his well-taught ‘steed, 
he sat his rapid and elastic bounds with 
masterly ease ; Sabina’s heart alternately 

_drembled with dread, and thrilled with 
_ delight, while she’ fearfully admired the 

1
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uniop ef pert pee and iin 2 he 

displayed. 1 sigh iat We (ant sees ; 

~Siinéy had cients ninth’ year, 

and bis mother, for his'sake, ' still’ clung to’ 

existence) though exhibiting கண்ண the 4 

shadow of her former self, when’ a 

desired’ peace: enabled Prince coal 

and the Marquis, to gratify themsélvés, 

by their long anxiously-wished excursion’ 

to the Chateaw de Montresor, ஷு 

ட ட ட பட்ட பட்டது 

gret and tenderness, that they” வங்கக்‌. 

the lovely vision which presented itself, 

as the once thoughtless, sportive Sae 

bina! She appeared’ to the Prince on 

actly what the Countess de Montresor’” 

had done, the morning on which he had’ 

received ber last sigh! and hesfelt fully 

persuaded that he had arrived, only ta. 

perform the same” pues oe to her 

ever fascinating child. 

qT ‘the most னல்‌ Tap 
G} 46 
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fie embraced the. ‘Marquis, and was 
telling him how happy he was to have 
him once more with them, and that he 
hoped hé would not again go, till he was 
old enough to accompany him; when 
Sabina calling ‘his attention to the 
கப்‌ ப்ஸசிட்0கம him ‘in a> manner 

«which greatly affected every one. 
he boy regarded him a moment with - 

* a countenance which exhibited’a mix- 
tire of admiration, pleasure, and respect- 

“fal affection ; ; then allowing his head to. 
sink on'the shoulder of his mother, with 

்‌ his eyes still rivetted on the Prince, he 

said, “ And have I really the happiness, 
“mamma, of seeing, while yet a child, that 
gteat hero, whose magnanimous quali- 
ties, as you have related them, have so 
often transported me, and made me’ re- 
solve to become a hero likewise >” 

Prince Charles taking the boy in his 
arms, fondly pressed him'to his heart, 
is. BE PS , al wy
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andcongratylated, the “Marquis mostcor- 

band on.the early promise this strikingly 

fine child gave, of. doing, honor | to: his 
name, பூவா a 

_The பண்பு ய்‌ ம complic 
ment only with a bow, and. the scone 

visible i in.the,face of, Sabina; was.attri> ன்‌ 

buted by..her early friend,, to.the agita- இ] 
tion produced in. her delicate frame by, 

meeting, bimself and, her- lord, after, so 

long an absence ;.be therefore, advised. 

her retiring to rest, a proposal.to which, 
she gladly acceded. > neyo + 
, The next moming,) the Prince rose at ்‌ 

an early. hour, and:on, his way back, from* 
along and. somewhat pensive ramble, 

found Sidney. engaged with his ridings 
master, in, going through, his., usual, ma- 
neeuvres, . It was with real.pleasure that 

he for a considerable time stood, con- 
templating the boy,;..whom he made 
proud and happy, by the encomiums hg 
passed upon his performance. | 

ஓத ன * த்‌
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"On taking/his ‘place at the breakfas 
“table, where hé fou 

na awaiting his” ண cn 

again apology for his long absence, the — 
~ pleasure ‘their-son “had” béen affording 

him. “It is surprising,” added” the 
Prince, “ how ‘strongly he ‘reminds me 

he வ ததன்‌ ன்‌ as well as the 
est man of this age !—indeed I know 

கவர age, which can boast one more | 

yh admirable © #92 aus etary wand 

he ‘© There’are certain turns im Sidney’s 
/ »ysiognomy, which, last night, foreibly 

ied himtomy recollection ; butto- 

“Nghe he was” exercising’ on ‘his dittlé 

ehareer, he has. appeared to me his very 
ஜரா? ஜு அக்சா்ஷத்கு புத்பட்தத படத்‌ 

~” The Marchioness, who was‘in the act 

of handing’a cup of coffee, as’ the’ Prince 
__ WAS speaking suddenly let it drop from 

her trembling fingers; and the’ Marquis, 
breathleés from agitation; eagerly availed 
Himself of கரன்‌ this aécidentifi 
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nished him) to- give if: vel droning 
the discourse, by busying himself in ven" | 

deavouring to avert the» mischief, » 

which it had threatened Sabina, wy 
» At that moment, father. Theoden து 
tering-the apartment with Sidaey, ‘intros 

duced new topics, and by degreeseom- 
parative serenity was restored to the un- 

fortunates, in whose bosoms the Privee_ 

had so unintentionally roused the: most 

' tumultuous emotions. ~ 5 = » ல்‌. 

து 5000. 8 ‘breakfast was over, the 

gentlemen, with the delighted Sidney, 
rode to view some fi»provements the 

Marquis had begun, before ‘his last*de-* 
parture from the chateau; and whieh 
father Theodore had‘since carried on at 

_ his’particular desire. <8 48 6 ®, 
“-It was in vain they endeavoured to 

prevail on the Marehioness to accom- 

pany them ; she entreated their excuse, | 
pleading a Jassitude of body, which inca= 

pacitated her from bearing so. Jong @ 
௦6 

  

௫
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drive ; and they departed, though reluc- 

‘tantly, without her. 

When once more alone, she dclnciah “ 

herself up to all the conjectures, to which 

the Prince’s observation had given birth. 

“ Merciful Eleaven !, « The physiognomy, 

of Sidney had, even at first sight, forcibly 
reminded him of the greatest man of the 

age:—but as. he was. exercising on_his' 

little charger he appeared his very epi- 
tome /’ How often had she been struck 

with. a resemblance as powerful to his 

father! Yet who was this father ! Could 

he be the exalted character to whom 

Prince Charles alluded? A word—and 

all-the train of doubts, and wild suppo> 
sitions, which had for years racked her 

bosom, would possibly be cleared: up! 
But where was she to find courage: to 

pronounce that word? Oh never could 

she support the conversation to which it 
mightdead. No,” cried she, “let me die 

ignorant of all. that. relates to, him,
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There: have been moments—but they are 

passed. To the most generous of men 4 

do.I wish implicitly to confide my bays 

and for myself-—” . இ 

As she spoke, the strong internal. con= | 
viction, that she must very soon ‘leave 

him, and yield up her life into the hands 

of him» who, gave, it. melted her into 

tears; and she டைப்‌ looked round. 
for her child, that she might once more 

be. certain of folding him to her mater- 

' nal heart. Alas! he was: gone;—-would) 

be some hours absent! She approached 

the window, and perceived the party, 

slowly winding up the cliffs. © She 

watched them till the turnings of ‘the’ 

road shut out their view. . Then sinking’ 

into.a chair, again. resigned herself to’. 

her mournful meditations; which were 

‘not-broken in upon, till the trampling of 
their horses on their return, once more 

excited her interest. On casting her? 

eyes towards the: spot from whence the”
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sound proceeded, she observed Sidney, 

~ after gracefully springing from his horse, 

advance towards the Prince, and with am 

  

We
i 

air of affectionate confidence, pass his” 
arm through that of her first friend ; 

then enter the chateau with him.» 

The Marquis and father Theodore 

were bending their way together across 

, the park, as she heard the footsteps of 
the two other beings so dear ta her; as- 

சய்ட the staircase leading to the draw- 

‘ing-room, in which she sat. we 

» The door opened, and once more her 
eyes were solaced by a sight of the 

charming countenance of ner son, un- 
Usual hilarity conspicuous in’ every turn 

and feature, as he advanced ‘to_ her: 
_ “Ab mamma !”-eried he, as he took and 

tenderly detained the hand she held out 

to him: “ had’ you: been with us, this 

would have been the happiest morning I 
கோள passed. The Prince has so’ enter- 

‘tained and charmed me, with® his in- 
) 3
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spiring descriptions of the’ many distin- 
guished characters with whom ‘he is 
personally acquainted,’ and has related 

_ Such entertaining anecdotes of them!” 

“Ab? said Sabina, turning on 

Charles her’ still lovely blue eyes, while 

-afaint smile of gratitude at first enli- 

vened her woe-worn face, “the unlimited 

power: you so early possessed over the .. 
heart of youradopted daughter, extends 

to her ரிம்‌. May he inherit all the 
affection with which you have honored ” 

her,” added she, solemnly, “* whén his 

mother will’ no: longer be ட! to” 

enjoy it.? © iia 

~ Phe Prince walked to: site witdow இ 
conceal the distfess these words occa=. 
sioned ; and Sabina, ‘making an “effort” 

- over herself; and addressing Sidney in a 
tone of cheerfulness, asked him;“* Which 

ஸ்‌ ‘the noble actions the Prince ‘had’ 

been’ பணர்‌ ப்பத்‌ ஜன டி most to
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« That.of. thé. late Goad அன்ஸ்‌ of 

Poland; > answered he, -. புத்தகம்‌ 

“Did it display bravery, 6 or smagnani- 

mity, most conspicuously }” demanded 
his mother,,ever anxious to develope the 

character of her son, and trace. his feel- 

ings to their source. ஆட 

_. Both those qualities were aie 

marked, ” replied. Sidney, in a,voice so 
- animated,.as to make Charles turn round 

to note his countenance and gestures, 

௫ * while he thus proceeded: “ It was soon 

after Sobieski was placed at the head. of 

the military, that his country’ was in- 
_vaded by eighty thousand Tartars, be- 
sides multitudes of Cossacks, who were 

mercilessly laying it waste. The great- 

est forces the Poles could muster, did not 

amount to twelve thousand ; and so dis- 
tressed was their treasury, it could 

scarcely pay even them. , Ata juncture 

so alarming, you will, I dare say, think 

mamma, that the King would have exerted:
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பூலன்‌ for fer preservation of his crown 
and country ; but the Prince tells me,. 

instead of trying to assist, he entirely 
_ abandoned himself to grief, so that no- 

' thing could be hoped from him. The 
petty general, a man of abilities, and 

who might have afforded infinite assist- 
ance to Sobieski, was at this period un- 

forttinately disabled, by a dangerous ill- 
ness, so that the wlrole responsibility fell 

on the Grand Genera! + but he did not 

for a moment despair, though the ப்ட்‌ ்‌ 
lic itself expected nothing but ruin. His 
wonderful energies rose with the mag-. 
nitude of the danger which threatened 
his country ! He laboured to increase 
his little army, and from his own ample ‘ 
territories. furnished recruits.* He 
formed magazines of provisions, exhaust 
ட்‌. his own: private purse for the benefit 

, 

* Zaluski, tom, I. "Page 9, of his ees of 
Poland. |
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௦8 the common ல்க and. ‘borrowed, 

large sums to supply the. public: ‘trea: 
‘sury. : Rane ee eat 

“‘Then did he ae ith twenty thou=) i 
sand men towards the ‘Palatinate of Rus?) 

sia, in the full confidence of defeating a: 

hundred thousand of the enemy! By 

’ the admirable skill with which he dis- 
posed of some part of his forces, he con- 
tiived to stop the inroads of the. in-» 

vaders, while with others he incessantly 
harassed them, At the head of the” 

remainder, he advanced) towards the 

enemy ’s cainp, and as if victory were at 

his command, he wrote to his wife, who’ 

  

    

‘was then on a'visitim France; ‘That’ 

em such a day he would, with twelve 

thousand men, shut himself up'ina for- 

tified camp before Podahicoz, a place 

which the Tartars intended to besiege; 

on the morrow, andi the following day,. 

he would sally out on the’ foe, and that 

~ be had so placed ambuscades on all:
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ஆனார்ளிர்நத்ஸ்பபிகள்ள்‌ டட rain this” 

கடா அனி அ கழங்கு காட்ல துவ 

« The Prince de Condé, to whom this - 

ட அளிக்‌ shewn, thought the success Of 

"the "Grand-Genefal’s plan ‘intpossibles 
- Most of the Polish officers loudly con=" 

demned the disposition of their leader:— 
they were of opinion that to divide, as he 

had done, so’small an army, was to de 
stroy it; and that it was necéssary they 
ae conquer; or perish togsthere: 

*<°This discourse began to'spread among 

abbey and theré was reason to 

‘Year the army would be di sheartened, 

At this alarming crisis, the creat Sobieski 
made use of that irresistible eloquence, 

which, as oil poured: on the furious bil+ 
lows calms their rage—so did Ais words 
ever affect, and move to his wishes, his 

listening troops!” ; 

. Prince Charles, who had with asto- 

எல்சா பபப ae¢uracy and 

fire with which Sidney» related these 

% 
ச்‌
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events (almost using acme language 
m whieh he had been detailing t them Roy 
him) now redoubling his attention, be- 
came warmed again himself, by the ani- 
mation of the youthful historian ; கி 
now throwing himself into the attitude 
of a graceful orator, correctly delivered: 
the speech of the Grand General, which 
he had particularly requested to hear. — , 

‘©©T am ‘determined,’ said Sobieski, 
‘to make no change ‘in my plan; the 
event will’ shew whether it be well, or. 
il laid: but I lay no restraint on’ sdieh, 
as Have not the courage to face a glorious 

death !—let them retire, and die in ig 

noble flight, by the sword of ‘a Cossiele 

ora Tartar! For myself, here will I t - 
main with all those brave souls wh ho love. 

their country. This crowd of robbers | 

makes no impression upon my mind; f 
know that heaven has often’ ஜ்வர 

tory to'sinall numbers in a just cause, 

when animated by valour; and can you 
2 CR ret 

 



AND THE LOVER. — 308 

‘doubt but God will support us against 

these infidel invaders ? 
- - All who were present,” continued 

: Sidney, “ cast down their eyes, and not 

an individual thought ஜா of leay- 
ing their General.* oy 

_ “ The enemy rendered confident from 
the immense superiority of their num- 

bers, soon attacked the Polish camp, 

which stood the assault with the firm- 
ness their magnanimous leader was cal- 
culated to inspire. They repulsed the 
Tartars and pursued them sabre in hand, 

beyond their entrenchments. The 
enemy, however, returned to the charge, 
and the battle was a continued action for 

_ Seventeen days successively ! each side 
fighting as if the present had been the 

decisive moment! At length, the bar- 

barians, provoked at so obstinate a re- 

sistance, made by so small a number, 

* Zaluski, tom. I. page 10-
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crisis was approaching which must de- 

termine the safety or ruin ef the ௭௨. 
public... பத்‌ 

fiche வைய்‌ este of wait. 

ing to be attacked, quitted his entrench: 

ments, and marched to meet the foe ! 

His troops had learnt from the preced- 

ing actions, that’ this) crowd of oppo- 

nents .were, not invincible... The bar 

barians, astonished at their boldness, tes+ 

tified their joy by loud shouts, which 

were instantly succeeded by the batt tle. 
"4. The adinirable disposition made, by 

டல்‌ ௦ ம்45- 110015. ‘soon.disconcerted 

the Tartars, who. were little accustomed 

to, pitched battles ;. they. began to. ve 

way, lost their ranks, and, finally took 

to flight, followed by the Cossacks. The 

“Grand. General, whose bravery and skill 

had animated. the. whole: contest, cis: 

covered with grief and horror, the va- 
vages. which had been eommitted by 

   



"AND THE LOVER. ட்‌] 
-the invaders ; but he had the consolation 

of knowing, that he had preserved the 

body of the state :—and astonished by his 

success, notionly his own country—but 
the: Prince de Condé—and all France! 

ஆ << The barbarians, who had began the 

" war, now sued for peace ; which Sobieski 

saw ratified before his return to Warsaw. 

Preceded by victory, he received om his 
‘toad. thither the grateful homage of his 

“countrymen, for the possessions he had 
"preserved them: nor was he saluted with 

less rapturous acclamations asia the ca- 

ae hee 
ise Now. mamma,” விறு Sidney ; 

+ these bilan actions will all, on your 

own’ principles, I am certain, obtain your 
watm admiration.” > ௪ 

“ They do indeed, my child,’ replied 
Sabina tenderly: ‘since ‘the motives _ 
which actuated. ‘this truly great man, — 
“were just; and highly laudable. He 

was ‘not thesaggressor, nor did he fight



ப்ர eis sane Mee 
318 - THE HUSBAND” 

  

his. 
valour, generosity, and “heroism, were 
exerted in thé most just of causes; the 

defence of his country :—in baardiie it 

from the dangers which menaced it; 

and the success which crowned his 

glorious exertions, was not less brilliant - 
than merited.” 

_alone for honor; on the con ry, 

«< No man ever more justly deserved 

the crown he wears,” said the Prince, 

“ than the illustrious Sobieski. Did yeu 

éver see iim, Sabina?” க. 

The Marchioness’s answer was check- 

ed by the appearance of a servant, who, 

with a countenance of terror, hastily 

_ opening the door, informed Pr 
‘ Charles, that father Theodore ane: 

the honor of seeing him immediately. 

On entering the apartment to: which 
the domestic conducted him, he found 

a-spectacle, at once the most unlooked= 

for, and distressing. The amiable Mar- 

quis, from whom but an hour before he 
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120. parted in. apparent health, was ex- 

tended a breathless corpse ! 
_ Father Theodore, who stood over- 

whelmed with grief near the body, as 
soon as he could sufficiently command 

himself, acquainted Charles, that just 

after they had passed the park-gate toge- 

ther, the Marquis suddenly dropped from 
his horse:—that the attendants and him- 
self had instantly raised him, but the 

first glance had made it evident, that he 
had received a stroke of apoplexy. With - 

௬ utmost expedition they conveyed 

-him back to the chateau, and every 

means had been vainly tried for restoring 

him to animation. “His spirit has 

பட! its mortal tenement,” added faa 

‘ther Theodore with pious fervour: “ for 

one more suited to its excellence.” 

Sincere was the grief with which the 

, Prince heard the confirmation of this 
"afflicting certainty, from the physician of 

“VOL. Il. P
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the convent of the Carmelites; whosoon 
after arriving, pronounced—that all was 
over. . 

These benevolent friends, finding that 
their cares could now be of no avail to 
the departed, turned those cares and 
exertions towards the unfortunate Sa- 
bina, whose shattered frame, notwith- 
standing every possible precaution, re- 
ceived so severe a shock from this 
melancholy event, as made it: certain 
that the grave-which was now preparing 

for the Marquis, would scarcely be! 
- closed e’er it must again open to receive 

her also. ] 

Sidney’s grief was proportioned to the 

sensibility of his nature; during his re 
covery from the severe illness under 

which the Marquis had first found him 
suffering, the tender assiduities of that 

nobleman, both towards the youth and 

mother, had created an affection in his 
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young bosom, which never could be 

irradicated ; and though he had passed 

so short a period of his life in his so- 

ciety ; yet that period had been marked 

by. a thousand instances of indulgent ்‌ 

fondness in the Marquis, whica infinitely 

endeared him to the boy. * 

END OF VOL, It. 

os 
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—————— வைகையை வைகைக்‌ வைகை வைகளை ைகைகைக. 

Printed by J, D. Dewick, 
48, Barbican.
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