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various c1rt:utﬂst‘anéés it Have lateﬁ’
fallen _under my observahong carries
~ éonviction toerymmcf 1 cannot doubt
but this fondlyuchenshed object of the
Knight's affectlon, 18 either irrevocably
Edesuned to the monastic vows, or has
already pronouniced them:. The veil is :
also an emblematic symbol of the im-
_passable barrier which ‘separates them ;
and accounts for those words expressive
of deqpalr, which at times escape him.
He confesseé to me the other evening,
that you remind him of this enthusias-
tically beloved lady; and you cannot
easily comiceive how much he was af-
ected’ at hearing you articulate the
~name of Sabina—which, by a strange
c01u01dence, 1s her’s.”
« T hope,” said Sidney, his situation
Q%S not so hopeless as you imagine!
though certainly your ideas Q’@vé suf-
ficient foundation in the Qﬁﬁences
you have related to nie. Y&* if it be
B 2 38



. ~ THE HUSBAND
s0, I am sorry he thus nourishes a
passion which can be productive only of
misery. If T 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 in a
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.” - i

* And which of those characters, my
Sidney,” asked the Marchioness ten-
derly, “ would you chuse for your pilot
through life ?” : 4

¢ Certainly the one who would guide
myi - bark quletly down its stream :
not’ he, ‘who_in the pursuit of some tox‘
»whlc,b atwacted his giddy eyes, would
risk shzmermg it amongst its shoals and

qmcksams s : i
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i < And do you comce}ve the Knlghg
to be such a characterP” asked Sabina.
Beth I cannot say that he 18 exactly s0,”
returned her nompamon, “oyet the mlld
and ratrbnal “MAnnErs . of his brother,\
‘are to me mﬁmtely preferable to his:more
splendld ones (if I may be allowed the:
expressxon),wh]ph though they fascinate .
‘by their brilliancy, would never steal my
aﬁ'eetrons »

e We should cons1der,” sald the Mar-
chloness, ““‘that he is unhappy, and
consequently acts under great disad-

_vantages. I confess he has several times
much offended me by that brusquerie,

“which I perceive you have' remarked.:
yet no sooner is he conscious of. his
etror, but he obliterates all sense of the
_ fault, by pleading so gracefully 1

a for it.’

“ Well,” cried Sldney, smi

" hos retained a fair pleader i in his

" who, I am well persuaded,;;gbuld- not

B3

lis



e
a

syppqrt a bad pne. I,gonclude,‘ thers-‘
%rq, that 1 have Juc}bed him harshly.”,
. \“‘. And, what must T conclude ‘of hls ;
'gemle, msmp;mng bmther?” asked the
Iélaichmne&s in the‘same toue;pf bada—
nggey ¢ has he not obtained a- panggys."
rist of whom-he may be proucl?' though
_fig has.no cause in which to call forth
her sk;ll in_defence.  To be serious—
xhe situation of the nght of the Ca--'
.vem reminds  me- of an observatlon,
v&hlch deeply 1mpressed me at the. time
I hstened toit. 'When I tell you it re-
ferred : to that severe dlsappomtmenb
ypur noble father e.xperlenced in thg.
early part of his life, I need not Iepeat.
: from whom it fell. Qur fnend, after
describing . the proud and sensitive
sgm& General Stanhope, added—
: Had e not been blessed at that cntlcal'
wmture with rproofa of the .admrrable
| {gs.cl‘%,mg;’ and tenderness of natuxe,
whmh_%mguxshes your c;x,oellent wer

ot &
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AND THE LOVER. 7

ther, his haudhty soul would never liave
recovered its wonted magnanimity—he
must have sunk beneath the acuteness
with which he felt the stroke. By in-
ducmo Him to open ‘his heart to her,
'-‘thoqe aﬁhctlons, which, shut up; and

concentrated in his ewn solitary besom,

- must have preyed on his vitals, become
. comparatlvel_y light; and, in disclosing
to her his regrets, he by degrees lost
hig too keen sense of them ; thus that
senslblhty, which under less fortunate
auspices would have rendered his mis-
vfor‘t"une fatal, directed by her. skilful
‘hand, assisted in his cure.” Do you re
‘member, my Sldney, Father Theodore’s
address to us after having concluded this
iﬁteresting‘ 1'r1arrative> £ Never forcret,
_my children,’ said he, ¢ that the most en-
chanting’ grace which can adorn your
sex, is that mdulgenl*sympatby with
which Heax ‘en has g]fted youﬁto soften
the sorrows of ours.’

B 4;0



8 THE HUSBAND

’ “ Father Theodore is an excellent

man,” replied Sidney,  and would be

delighted to find that his litgle pupil

has _thus tenaciously treasured up his_

lessons

= “ 1 mustown,” said the Mar chloneas,:
 this was very forcibly recalled to me_

- the other evening, when I saw its truth

exemplified, by perceiving how gxeatly :
’ the knight appeared solaced by my”

allowmg him to dwell on %is serrows.’

_ As the Marchioness concluded these
Words, the person, who had prmc1pally
occupied their late discourse, met them
at an abrupt angle of a walk inter-

sectmg that in which they were stroll-‘
- Ing. A-certain consciousness dyed thelr,
cheeks with vermillion, as they returned

the Knight’s salutations ; who, nothing .

suspecting, inquired if they had escape'd‘ ¢

feeling any ill effects from their evening’s
excursion.’ The easy grace with which

he fell into conversation, soon - trans,

LS



AND THELGVER.

quilized them ; and to his question, of
~ whether they meant to visit the pavilion'
th%ft ‘l‘nemins:, they ‘answered in the ne-
gative.. He then told them, that in the
expectation of finding ‘them in thatifa-
~vourite 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 camemot, he"
was ‘actually on his way to the chéteat
to inquire for them, at the time he had
so fortunately encountered them.
¢ Tsit your intention, ladies,” asked *
the.kaght “ to honor with your com-
pany ‘the party which his ‘majesty has
formed for visiting St. Jean de Luz?
The whole court are,’ I understand, in-
vited to attend him ; but I have not'yet
dearnt the particulars of the plan.”
“ Do you purpose accompanvmg
them #” asked Sidney. 3 “-;’;.'» ' '
BS ;
o



30 <THEHUSBAND}

2% My going depends  on..a emmm,
"’*stanb‘e with ‘which I am net yet ae-
- quainted,” replied: the Knight.. < Did

the Baroness set off for Parisi this mora-

ing;  as: Sapieha - informed us: ash,e.rim
“dended 2% i b rigr

. “¢ She did,” a;IﬂSWered Sldney 484 d
* from her we shall learn, I doubt, ﬂOt,,‘Q-L_l

the arrangements made fox Ehisimportaatv _

ocqaﬁwn' obox g 43

{4 They had new reached one of thﬁse

‘nustic seats: which were ‘here and there

pla,c@d in the cool and delicious recesses
of the wood. - The ladies proposed Test-
“ing.awhile 3 .am} had no. sooner: taken
~their -places;; than the Knighs,, widaga
graceful and gallant gaiety, threw hrm-
- self on: the turf at their feet. ,

1. As from: this situation, he from tim,e
1o time raised his fine eyes in pleased
attentiow: to thein observations, and oca,
casionally enlivened them by sallies of
his owa brilliant imagination; the two .

%



driends silently felt that they had never
before seen him in a light so engaging '
and amiable. - How natural the transition

|
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from thisreflection to the object to whom

‘was attributable, his so often appeating

otherwise ! = They hastily cast a furtive:
“glance at the vest, which had that mora-

*mg o treacherously exhibited the talis-
man it was' meant to conceal. It was
‘now carefully closed, and all traces hid
of the object which lad so powerfully
excited their curiosity.. Whiles their
thoughts = were = thas = employed, : the
Knight, plucking from a shrub of flower-
ing lavender one of its blossoms, thus
' playfully addressed his fair- companions :

o~ I would 1 bad some ﬂowers o fhe sprluv
_ that mlght

Become your time of day.—O ! Proserpina,
* TFor the flowers now, that, frighted, ‘thou Iet'st
gl g

From Dis’s waggon. Daﬁ”uch}s, Vi

That come before the swallow dai-es,‘ and taLe

BO6 '
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b THE HUSBAND * .
The winds of March with beauty;—vioieté%ﬁ!ﬁ}'v :

But sweeter than ilie lids of Juno’s €yes, | b
©r Cytherea’s breath,—O these I lack
To make a garland of for my sweet friends.”

« Ah! Chevalier,” said Sidney, "« 1
should 'take you for a native of my
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 find’ she-
has barely done justice !’ iy

" ¢ 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 !”

¢ In this instailce, however,”? answered
the Knight, with quickness; “¢ T am :
happy to find it has not so operated,
since it “is the last to which T am de-
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- sirous'of owing.—Will you contemn my
* presunption,” added he, changing sud-
~ denly his serious tone for one of easy
gaiety, < if T confess it is my ambition
t6 ‘obtain the suffrages of 'your lovely
s’eg; from' 'my humble endeavours to
please them, rather than to' causes ab-
solutely remote, ‘and to which no per-
-sonal merit can be attached ?”
~-%Your 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 Travow I'cannot think with you,
that what " the Chevalier has said, 7s
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
‘notaccompany you hither thismorning?”

%
P



14 ¢ - 'THE HUSBAND.

. He. was: stopped,”. - replied:: the
Knight, “ by some impertinent visitors,
as we were on the point of setting off
together. | I was fortunate enough. to
give them the slip; and Olesko:had
just time to_ tell me he would follow as
soon as he had shaken :them off; but I
fear be will not find that an easy taski? -

“ Do you think, Chevalier,” ask.ed‘
Sidney, taking from the work-bag which .
hung on her arm a small -manuscript
volume of transcriptions, and presenting
it to the Kuight, ¢ that the:Selector of
" these beauties of  the nn.moxtal-,jlaghsh
dramatic bard, has evineed agood taste 2

The Knight turned over its pages s at
intervals stopping to recite ‘striking pas-
sages, which he did with a sensibility
and correctness that, when aided byithe
+ admirable advantages of his. melodious
voice, and expressive physiognomy, togk
captive the ears and eyes of his auditors.

On retuming the, book, he saidy # I

=
€, 7



AND THE/LOVER. ® 13

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 ;- and pall instead of awakening
‘them to. delight. . No! let me rather
ﬁ@n‘g@?‘-thm&gh the wilderness, and myself
‘" gather the fragrant blossoms I there find
‘scattered :  the ‘modest violet, or the
“guarded rose; so plucked, throws around
it an edour as in Emitely more gratifying
as it is - more delicate.”

"The I&mght had not ﬁmshed speakmg,
but .ithe- . conversation . was suddeply
broken:. off - by . the appearance of the

- Count Olesko, whe had beeﬁ for some
time  seeking them: in the grounds;
havmo learnt at the chateau that they
were walking, He informed them, that

Kin his way hither he had met the Baroness
on her return from court, whaastopped
" her carriage to tell him that the Queen

A 4
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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, “I 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.” 33
Pleasure enlivened the countenance 4
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 growmg
desire to witness and partake of the. .
happiness which - her friend antlcxpated
in the excursion.
' On their arrival at the chﬁteau they
were very agreeably surprised to find thel '
Baroness returned, contrary to her morn -
ing’s p}éin; but she in a few words ex-
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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
vitation to return with her; and the
- Chevaliers took an early leave for the
same 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
ke meant to make one of the party.

ot
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CHAP. II.

Ir was with great pleasure the Map-
chioness learnt that the Queen had al-
ready formed her party for the journey,
as 1t not only left, Her at Liberty to travel
in her own carriage with the Bareness
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. severdl
partles. _ 5

An': arrangement so calculated to glve

N



AND THE LOVER. 19

_general pleasure, more particulaily de-
hg‘hted 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.
~+:On 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 ber 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
Beighten every charm of nature; by
- mutual enjoyment and cmnmumgatwa,

i P b
S %
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had thrown mexpressxble graces over hex‘
figure. ; ;

At all times she possessed, in asu-
perior degree; ‘that fugitive lustre which
plays in the features and motions of an
elegant person, but fiwes no where! 1In
vain would the curious ' eye " arrest

« the wandering flame—it eludes pur-.
suit.  Scareely is it seen to beam in the
eye, “ere ‘it vanishes, and is perceived
revelling on thelips,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 n@thlng
worthy of remark during the, first day (}f
 their journey ; but on" their haltibg ‘on
the second evening, a characteristic con-
versation took place after supper, fintro=
duced by a remark of the Knights, on, ;

a painting they had, that MOming been

shewn, (one of the mistresses of Francis Q
5 8 B
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the First,) Wthh was esteemed partlcu-~
lar]y beautiful. . !

. He said it did not convey to hnn the
1dea 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 mmd they cannot be aepardted I
Qoncelve, ,a face’ to be perfect must :
Bqucx]ly 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“.;@‘thc' '

\ -
# o



PR HUSBAND’
for;nalfion Uf the featm'e;r. 3" asked the
’ nght

“ Yes,” replied the Count, * when
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 mind,
and devoid of elegance.” 8

““ They may form a good painting, o
_gaid the Count, < but cannot alone*
§0nst1tute beauty. Beauty and elegance
_are inseparable—the one is the, 1ma0"e
of'the’ mind i the countenance, fﬁé
other displays that image in the motuﬁ
“and deportment.”

“ T am quite of the Cotints opinion,”
.said Sidney. ' ¢ No style of features can ,
"be chlled beautiftl that dobs notdisplay
J#hat elegance, which, in every kind %f;
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form, is the enchantmem that attracts

'umversally, even without the assxstance*

ﬁgf any other charm. I have seen women

lovely withoat being ‘handsome, and :

handsome without bemv lovely =it is

' gracefulness which causes the variation.
3

and spreads a lustre over even disagree-
able features, as the sun paints a showery
cloud with the colours of the rainbow.”

“ If elegance,” said Sabinas “is the
natural habit and image 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.” -

< Un doubtedly, returned the Count
“according to the peculiar features, air,
and disposition of the person, elegance
will take its character; consequently, in
some, grandeur of soul is predominant,&‘

L

and its beauty. is of course majestic and" .

“awful ; in others, a soft and attraotu:atr
ga'ace is more conspicuous ; this Tast,”—

*
#



24%, *  THE HUSBAND .
« Oh, give me this'Tast !”’ 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 perféctly visible to my mind’s
; eye !—Yes, I there see depicted all the
 fugitive and varying enchantment which
.. hovers around their favorite child 1”? :
< While the Knight thus enthusias-
tically expressed himself, the eyes of.
i 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,”
e ¢ P yarend
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CHAP. 111

Norurnc marked their progress in thi8
journey till they entered the suburbs of
Ville Franche, the capital of the Beaujo-
lois, when their ears were suddenly as-
sailed with such dreadful screams and
execrations, that for some minutes the
ladies lost the power of asking the Cheg-
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
‘carrisge, and dart into the midst of a
furious mob. :

Fearful of stopping so near the field
of danger, yet unwilling to proceed
without their protectors, they allowed

s
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the coachman to follow his own inclina-

“tion, which was, to see the end of the
affray ; for the greater convenience of
doing this, he drove close up to the
crowd : ‘

The ladies there heard the Kni‘ght 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 forthe
with redoubled fury, and they renewed
on the females the brutal effects of their
regseniment.

The Knight now threatened to call in |
fhe civil power to quell a riot, which te

62
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> 4

him appeared dangerous; when am
elderly citizen, who had been a quiet
spectator of the disturbance, thus ad-
dressed him: :

¢ Pardon the liberty I take in request-
1ng 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 77 asked the Knight—= Do your
laws sanction your men beating women
thus cruelly ?” '

« Humbert the 4th, Lord of Beaujeu,
and founder of this 1own,” replied the
_stranger, with an air of triumph, in order
to draw inhabitants hither, ¢ granted the
pecuhar privilege* to husbands, of beat-
ing their wives at pleasure, to the effusion
g ;Of blood, provided death did not ensue.
Of this privilege all our women are
perfectly aware ; yet no sooner does a

ot
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e - P

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

interfere, and by these means draw upon

themselves the anger of their own

spouses ; from which circumstance, the

brand of discord frequently spréads from

famlly to family, and thus fills the neifrh-

bourhood with riot ! :

The Knight listened to the man 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, respect- -
ing the rise, progress, and lawfulness ofy
this connubial punishment ! :‘aé
" ¢« Good God!” exclaimed the Mar-
chioness, ¢ is this the peace, love, . and’
mnocence, which we are. tauvht to
c3 3

-
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.
believe compensates the! poor, for the,
'depriVation’ of those enjoyments. wit_h
which fortune loads the rich 2> sy
id4:ATs Y 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 I re-
sided, I had occasions of ascertaining
that therarwere to be found all the same
\.bad passions which are particulatly as-
émbed to courts !~—The same envy—
be same jealousy—the same spirit of
" fivalry !
¢ ¢ Madam,”  said Olesko, “ I am far
from, doubting the justice of your re-,
‘i'narl:'s ; yet the establishment of them, 1

:’ 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 the empty trifle
which some people endeavour to repre-
sentit. On the confrary, I esteem it a
solid good, since it often prevents
much mischief. Tt creates, adorns, and
strengthens friendships it keeps hatred
within bounds—but above all, it pro-
motes  good humour and. good will in .
Samilies, where the want of good breed--
ing and gentleness of manners is'cou;-g {
monly the original cause of discord;
and to the filure of which, on inquiry,
“we should no doubt find that what we
have just witnessed may be attributed.”

g c 4 ;
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¢« And can you offer nothing, my dear

Madam ;7 asked the Marchioness, in a
voice of commiseration,—* Can you
offer qothing, 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 love, for the
class of fellow-beings of whom we are
speaking. * They are wholly destitute
of that false refinement that renders
Inxuries, of which they never dreamed,

 essential tg our happiness.  The dainties’
in which the great indulge, generate
loathing, gout, and many ills, from
‘Wwhichthe 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,

1’.‘1.
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which my admired Petrarch brmgs for-
ward 2’

« With pleasure ; and I hope they
will have power to efface the unpleasant
impressien which I 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 « 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 ? ‘

<% The spirit of the proud she breaketh, »

c-5
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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 fiom thieves, and from
pleasures, which are worse than thieves !

~ Virtue is pleased with very little—

o

pampered luxury with no blessing 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. 1V, >

Tur broad majestic Rhone gave awful
diguity 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 ifs
: vicinﬁty 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,

c6 ‘



36 THE HUSBAND

engaged to attend her to an Avignon
ball that evening.

The Marchioness and her fnend 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 thelr
entering the dancing-room.* fagits

They passed some time in contem-
plating this somére Temple of Pleasure,
flattering themselves, however, that the
exercise of dancing would 'exhilarate-,
their flagging spirits.

The brothers had secured the hands |
of the fair friends for the evemng, and-
were impatiently awaiting the signal for.,
leadmg them out, when thelr astonish-.

2 5

" iMademoiselle«’s Memoirs.. b
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ment ‘was greatly excited by a scene
- which they observed passmg ‘at' the
upper end of the room,

This was several of the . ladies ap-
proaching the Vice-Legate, who was
seated there, and favormg him “with a
salute ¥ : '

‘The Marchioness and Sxdney ex-
changed looks of confusion ; and . the
gentlemens’ observations were suspended
by wonder at what this extraordinary
éeremony meanfieis : '
~‘When Sapieha approaching them, with
his ‘enlivening countenance lighted up
by mirth awd drollery, asked them if
they meant to dance. A
" On their answering him in the affirma-
tive, he said, laughing, ¢ What a happy
fellow is the Vice-Legate ! ’Oh ! how

aA custom established in this place, for which;
see Mademoiselle’s Memoirs.

&
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E wish I could exchange situations w;th;.-
him this evening !”’ v

“What mean you 2 asked the nghty.
impatiently.

¢ That I would most willingly take on-
me for the night, his age and ugliness,
to possess the privilege, as- he does; of
pressing those lovely lips to- mine.”

‘ Privilege’!” exelaimed the Kanight,.
angrily, ¢ what folly is this, Sapieha ?”

“ Why,” answered the youth, « have-

- mot the ladies just acknowledged that.
they mean to dance ?”’

¢ But what can their. dancma have to:
do with an idea which I esteem some--
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 informs-

| . 4,
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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 her
friend declare with quickness, that they
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should not enlist themselves amongst’
those votaries. v ' o d
¢ That is very cruel !> said Saplgha. &
“ 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 back,
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 ap-
- 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 p’erceiving the party
were not disposed o relish his jokes, he
left them to the enjoyment of their more.
serious conversation ; ‘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 Iuminary of the
day dispersed the last remnant of the
‘company.

Determined if possible to avoid
country entertainments 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.’ v '

They planned passing it at Vaucluse ;
and providing themselves with refresh-
ments, set out early for that haHowed
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
of Petrarch, :
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which nature delights to appear under al -
form the most smgalar and roman%‘.:
Towards the coast of 'the Mechtelrané :
and on a plain beautiful as the Vaie 01?4’i
Tempe, 'you discover alittle valley, en-
elosed by a barrier of rocks, in the form.
of a horse-shoe. The rocks are high,
bold, and grotesque; and the valley' is.
divided by a river, along the banks of
which.are extended meadows and pas-
tures of a perpetual verdure. A path,.
which is on the left side of the rivér,
leads in gentle windings'to: the head of
this 'vast amphitheatre. There, at the
foot of an 'enornious rock, and directly
- infront, you. behold a prodigious cavern,.

hollowed by the hand of nature; and
i this cavern rises a spring, as. celebrated
almost as that of Helicon.

“ When, the waters: of the fountain.
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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exterior is an arch sixty feet-high; thag
‘ of"“'be mtenox Sﬁ . Near the middle
the cavern y;éwﬁgée an oval bason, the
‘--‘».longest diameter of which is one hundred
and eight feel*ﬁand nto this bason,"
without jet or ‘ bble, rises that copious
stream which for s the river Sorgia.

< The surface of the fountain is black.
This appearance 15 produced by the
depth of the spring, the colour of the
rocks, and the obscurity of the cavern ;.
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. : 1
¢ But what is very extraordinary,
though so beautiful to the eye, it is
harsh to the taste ; crude, heavy, and
difficult to d'igest.?_ 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.
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Strabo ‘and' Pliny the naturahst speak
of this peduliarity. s o 2 g

¢“In the ordinary state of ithe fou’ntam, ‘
the water falls away through some ca-
vities . under the rocks; and afterwards
veturns - 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 opening of the cavern,
and are ‘precipitated and dashed along
the rocks with the noise of thunder.
The tumult however soon: ceases; the
waters 'are, peaceably received into a
deep commodious ~ channel, and form a
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= °
eelves several other streams,  re-unites
its branches, and falls: inta:-the Rhone
near Avignon,”
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Al this our travellers found;: but
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 sacred to Apolle, which
hung romantically over the source of
the river, was no more—that 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 wildernesses ;
still, what had 'been formerly the ap-
proach to the latter, exhibited rude -
beauties. The ridge of rocks which
communicated with the garden, re-
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 in 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 1 said the Knight with a sigh.
"% You threw away your pity, my
braﬁ'her,” rejoined the Count, “in be-
stowing it on him in the character of ‘a
lover I 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-satjsfied craving after
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praise, which made him testless dnd re-
“pining ; not for his imaginary affeetion
for an' object i to whose, insensibility he
attributed his _eternal discontent, and
addressed at the same time the efforts of
this sublime and exalted genius.” .
‘Do you not fear, Olesko, that the
spirit of the divine Bard will rise from
his moss-grown fountain  to reproach
- you for your profanation ef  his truth »”
“ Armed with this,” taking the book
from the Knight’s hand, ¢ I will under-
take to lay his ghost, should it appear—
not in the Red Sea, indeedz—but in its
mvisible bed of aether.” ! &
« Surely there is .othing in that worL
which can support your singular opinion
respecting Petrarch—the most passion=-
ate, the most constant, the most delicate
of -lovers 1”
“ Add too, my brother ”A rephed
Olesko, in a tone of raillery, ¢ thesmost
sincere, the most consistent of .men,
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with ‘his twentg dearest fnends, and- l}ls
tofal loss of happiness at' the death of
eachi!  But to confine ourselves to the
reality of his unkappy passion for Laura, ©
Listen, I pray, to extracts from two
letters written at the same time by him.”

“ 1 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 couéd have viewed every
object around him with the despairing

eye and desolated izeart which the above
passage insinuates.’ : ; ‘
g Here is no tyrant to intimidate—
no proud citizen te insult—no wicked
_ tongue to calumniate, Neither quarrels,
clamours, law-suits, nor din of war.
We ‘are 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 simplicity.

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 thmg that liveth upon
the earth, or that moveth In the waters,
1s here, as in the terrestrial Paradlse, t@®

eak thelanguage of the divines ; cmz,as
g the fields of Elysium, to speak in that
of the poets.”’ »

“ My dear Sidney,” interrupted the
’Marchloness, ¢ assist my invention in
ﬁndmfr some punishment for the Count S

'Eruelty, in ‘obtruding upon us a sober.
N VOL. 1T, Dy



a:g‘go THE HUSBA\D A

4 uﬂz, ’Wthh hke the4 .spear of Ithuriel
" has destroyed the enchantmo":lluswn,

. with which the picture of Petrarchs
love Tiad beautlﬁed the scene.’

The Count attempting to ‘excuse
himself, she added, “ 1 will not hear
another word against the genius of this
fountain, while wandering among his
consecrated haunts; which, whether
with a real or fictitious passion, he
has immortalized with his bewitching
pathos?’

The Count bowed, and smiled his+|
silent obedience to this mandate. " And

.« the friends gi%fing a few moments of ad-
miration to the chain of hills covered
wwb vines, and crowned with tufts of
trees, which served as a border to th’%
vale they had now entered, returned
through arich plantation of elms, pop-
“ars, and mulberry trees, which led to ° '
the: gakes of Avignon.

« [Fhe - Convent of Celestins oﬂ"ergd

' &
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them subjects f%r meﬁltatm of a V"Cryf—
dnﬁ"eren nature from those ‘which the
wild beauties of Vaucluse presénted.i
In one of the halls of thal 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 such skill, that
touching it could alone convu&ce 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
ﬂlelr endeavours to divert them flom it,
to the other objects of curiosity Wthh
surrounded them.
" At length, after contemplating it fol
some time in silence, the Marchioness !
said to Olesko, * Does this king’$thorrid
¥ memento of his favdritf; beauty, Count,
e " D

o £

h{;\_ ® Fiad o .
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,«gﬁk him ampngwghose you este m 7'ea(
Jovers?  Ifit does, I must own I should
greatly prefer being the :dea/ mistress'of
a less earthly admirer. What a gloomy,
unrefined mind must René have pos-
sessed, thus to take pleasure in pro-
faning so beautiful an art, and so
beautiful a ‘passion, by representing its
object under a form ¢ abhorrent to the
imagination I’ You, Count, cannot ap-
preve of it, for I now recollect your
having often professed your approbation
of making agreeable images the medium
of moral sentiments. This is a me-
| ﬂlum,”contmued the Marchioness, shud-
,d'em;g_,_‘ to convey. lessons of misan-
thropy and gloom.” -
“ I acknowledge,” returned Olesko,

4 K‘ino René’s grief savors of a monastic
rathex than a romantic -disposition ; of
b the sadness of a reflecting mind, instead
of the gmournfulness of a poetic one.

But there are few characters who can re-
? " ;«‘ : .5,9
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move griefs which touch the heart, by
applyiflg remedies that only enterfaifi’
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.” .

. ¢ Indeed,” said the Knight with
impatience, ¢ this picture should be
banished to the study of an anatomist.,
Tt is a disgrace to the noblest of passions, «
thus sacrilegiously 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
“imits meditations so detestable an-image"“‘-
D3
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8 with the fond remembrance of a beloved
@Aﬁtxess” 5 N Do e
'« It is the nature of, a reﬁned z;nd
clegant soul,”’ he added, in a softened
tone, ¢ 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
itn its mortal state., | And if you will
" %ilow: the renewal of the subject, T will
take the liberty of repeating from Pe-
trarch what I still consider as ithe ef-
fusions of a true and unadulterated
'~ passion, sublimed by its own innocent
.tenderness. . . | ok
#¢ When I am seated on my green
enamelled bank, when I hear the war-
bling | of the . birds, the rustling of the
 leaves, agitated by the, zephyr, ‘or the
murmurs of my clear stream, .I think I
- see kgr whom earth conceals, but Heaven
M shall brﬁmg to light. - From afar she an-

- ,t ¢ ‘ 2 ;.

;] . : -
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swers to my sighs, and asks me W1th 'ﬂf
kindnes§, why I shed Ctearst ¢ Ought

" yoy to complain P’ saysshe, ¢ My death '
+has' rendered me immortal; and my
eyes, that appear closed, are opened to

_ everlasting light”’ |
%« Ol death ! in one sad moment you
burst asunder the bond that united the
most virtuous soul with the most perfect
form. ' But Laura pities me; she some-"
times comes to my relief. Ah! could
I 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 i'mpressing.ié.-
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
to ‘enlighten the east, when ‘I saw a
beautiful female advancing towards me.!
Her appearance was like that of qprm

~ and her head was crowned with orxemal

Dé. 0 A
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& pearls. - %;e had qmtted a group of
'”?emales\ crowned like herself #fas she

* drew near me, she sighed, and gave mea *
hand which had long been the objecte
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 o .
presence!’’—.

.5 Such Tmages, contmued the nght,'
“ agitate the soul by a variety of gentle
sensations, and help. to form that sweet

" charm which makes sorrow so engaging,

 that.one almost feels inclined to take her
»to one’s own bosom ; but so depicted V”’
- pointing to the skeleton, “the harrowed
“mind revolts, and would fly from her, as
from the den of despair.”

¢ Be assured,” said the Baroness,
“ the executing that design was a task
zmposed by a self-reproving conscience,
for some. great crime the original of 11:
‘had teﬁlpted the King to commit: i

t. = A * ﬁ 7y . »
e ® - - : p
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that pomt of v1ew, you will allow it

SR

V

was n 1* for Rene, under the m-'

"fluence of black remorse, to correct his-
“grief by pourtraying that hideous figure,
as for Petrarch to soothe his melancholy
- with angelic images of a pure and chaste
‘heart; and ‘to delight 'his imagination
- with thebelief, that under the beauteous
form of a blessed spirit, the object of
his love' still condescended to gmde and
enilighten him:”’ ‘

Alsecmed satisfied with the _]ﬂdgment
given by the Baronesg and shortly after
_ quitted the convent. !

"The growing intimacy of this amlable

par ty, banishing reserve from the young‘
Mearchioness, by degtees drew into play
her various - and " innocent attractions,
which, while they delighted the Cheva-

Tiers, inspired’ them with sentiments -

equally regpectfn‘l‘and refined. = - " a
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ON their road towards Nismes, as the
arty were seriously engaged in conver-
sation, (for the sociable Baroness would
iseldom ow the Chevaliers to travel on
horsebdck) they were interrupted by
" the Eﬁght@f the Cavern’s exclaiming,
, ““That is certa?’ nly Sapieha’s flute.”
éA they listened, he repeated his ask
- 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 theroad, close by theside of a sweet
murmuring  brook, they beheld—Sa-
pleha' playing to a party of dancing
glrls, who would have graced the A:cq,dia
v oof Poussin, R

i »
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* These peasants were returning |
from mi;ﬁg%ct,'and were habit& in light, v
wopen man"tles,. ‘lfoose]'y flowing to their
knees, over a short petticoat, that dis-
‘covered their taper legs, and silk stock-
ings—bracelets of gold beads adorned
their wrists—a silk handkerchief con-
fined part of their jet black locks, W1tho
out hiding their keen eyes aud‘apimatéjf

i

countenances. This easy dress suited ﬁ
admirably with the elégance % their
form, and the suppleness ofghelgihgxbs |
Sapieha blushed a#little ‘at being so
gaught! it recalling to his mind that heiﬂé
“had been a second time a deserter from’ﬁ
the Duchess de Mercoeur. ‘ But was
it in nature,” said he, in a deprecating
voice to the ladies, from whom he ex-
pected the greatest indulgence, ‘* was it
in nature to see such a group of figures,

* See Swinburne’s description of these peasantss, #
F
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§
females too ! without *mhmg to d"el}-
neate them ? : T o
¢ Struck with their appearance as I»
passed them,” some miles fasther on, I
.felt that wish so unconquerable, that
droppmcr behind the carriages, I alighted
from my horse, and seating myself on'a
lagak endeavoured to sketch them from
@émory Time imperceptibly rolled on,
' and the equipages rolled with it ; when
the sa utation of a traveller awakened
" me @ﬁ;he,,_ recollection. that the day 5
_was wearing... Ifhstantly mounted my °
Borse ; but reflecting, that my' over-
aking the royal party was. doubtful,
while the overtaking the nymphs: (for so
they may be called) was certain, 1 elen
yielded to the temptation ;-and after a
pretty brisk ehace, came up with
"\theng about two hours since... They
with good hunioured patience allowgd
glEne to sketeh them, as they had first
‘saluted my view, gaily tripping alon@"—;— .

o v
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4mefmly smgm% one of thg own: pro=
.vmcxa‘ngs—some with ﬁrem. baskets
* on their arms, others carrymg them
. upon théir heads. v
“¢ T then requested them to dance to
~my playing, that I might see and catch
the easy movements of unfettered grace.
After which they offered me fruit from
their pretty rustic baskets futh sueh
~good will, that I could n without *
offence, refuse: their simple epllation ; |
and I was playing them aaf@re@ tune
-(f6r they were as mifeh delighted wit 2
my flute as I was® with their figur
When ‘you came up. -
¢« There is my performance,’.’ con-
tinued. he; putting a roll of paperin at
the carriage window, © have the good-
ness to take care of it-till we meet,-fof’

see’a shower coming on,” - Then shrlt

‘an adieu, he clapt spurs to (his horse: 'ﬁ
a d was out of sight in a moment. . ‘,,"'a‘

i he Marchloness, who had taken the *

.Aégau% b “‘ & - “A.
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“10ll of paper, 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 drawingsof more estab]ish_ed;:
pamters
How happy is the Chevaher Sa-
1a,” said Sidney, as she exammed
‘the figures, ¢ in possessing sucha gemus r
It not enly appears to warm him to
rapture, as he gazes at the beauteous
and elevated scen%s of nature ; but it
ust often throw over the objects of its
‘congeptien colours more fascinating than
those of nature; and open a paradise .
that exists no ' where but in its own
" creation.” . ;
¢+ “Genius is indeed a heavenly gift,”
* observed the Knight, “itis a divine spirit
that breathes in marble—animates om
~ canvass figures of gods and heroes, w;ﬁh
“an air above humamty-—]eads ‘_ﬁhe soul

]
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through  the - éhchantmg @nders of
mus1c—$.rappmg us'in melanﬁhﬁly, or
* elevating to joy—melting us in tender-

ness, or réusing’ us to ‘passion—yet it
makes  sorrow charming, and passion
heroic and delightful.

¢« It communicates a ﬂame to a‘:' -3
when— ' '

A T1103

\

e 8

8 'f‘he poet’s eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, x
‘Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to
heaven ; . - &

_And as lmagmatlon bodi forth

'The forms of things un nown, the poets pen 4

i

Turns them to shapes, and gwes to airy uoth
A local habitation and a name.” -

-

¢ Sapieha,” continued the Knight,
““is no poet, but he possesses genius
both for music and painting ; ‘which, if
cultivated, would render him celebrated ;
: ﬁ{he latter particalarly, T am comvinced
he will in a few years rival. Poussid,’
e i&mahusxgsm, taste, and feeling.”
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« He isblessed also Wltlx ‘what Icon=
sider necessary curbs to gem?ﬁfs .said
Olesko, * he unites to that fire the -
| greatest simplicity: of charactér—to:the
Warmest feelings, the most innocent
mind—and to gaieté de caur, the
strictest principles—I ' therefore agree
ﬁ@ my brother, that with quallﬁca«v»
‘@ns so' tempered, afew years stugy in
Ttaly would, no doubt, render hispencil-
as admirable and as instructive as that
celebrated painter’s. © A more elegant; «
wheautiful, or imp’r'éssiire lesson of mora=
1ty, was never given by the finest orator,

" or the most eloquent pen, than that so
slmp]y conveyed, by that great master:
in his-inimitable picture of. Arcadia. 1

¢ I must onece more repeat, I grear

admire . the ri’fjakmo agreeable i 1

the medium of moral sentiments.*

my jougaey through Spain, in my ro

40 this kingdow,, I saw at Senor: Sa
dox: s, & painting, with the “sulj

gy

vy i s
N w . o Mo
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which T was highly pleased :4it was one
of a series which formq the- hlst@ry of
“Adonisitt il o TR S

# Pray favor us Wlth that hlS"fOPy,”,'
said the Baroness.” sty

“The Count thus ,comphed.

‘«Diana is fabled to‘have taken uﬁd@tf
her protectlon the infant’ Adonis, w  :
the ingention of initiating him early mt@:
the pleasures -and duties of the chdce.
A nymph was appointed to nurse him ;
‘and each day displaying some new.
beauty, so tenderly ‘endeared the babe
to his patron-deity, that scarcely coul&%
her favorite amusement reconcile her to
~absent herself from him. :
< It chanced, that Venus, inpassing by
e bower of Diana, espied the blooming
Amfam sleeping under a- gree : charmed
by his' beauty, she determined to seize

1st  opportunity of stealmg this
S om hepsister goddess. B
hich carried Diana and all
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her train, €xcept the particular attendant
of Adonis, from her grove, offered the
oceagion ; and resolving to profit by"it B
_she *summoned her insepatable ' com-
" panion, Pleasure: a nymph remarkable
for her rosy tumid lips, and pearly
teeth ! Dark were her eyes; and luxu-
‘riant her bright brown hair, which flow-
Jing carelessly -adown  her well-turned
“shoulder, diffused around oderiferous |
tragrance ! Her attire was without ar-
_tificial embelllshment and fell in elegant*
and yielding folds: -about her su/pple and
voluptuous figure. it
% On her appearance, Ven@vs,‘ “from
her fragrant breast her zone unbraced,
and presentmg it to Pleasure;, said, ¥
"< hasten' o the nymph who guards'
. Adonis—use ly utmost arts’ to décoy
" her from her charge, that I may rescue
" the ged-like boy from  the frigid fin-
’ﬂuence of his ice-browed protectre :

-
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pursued their way, till they came within
sight of the ever-vernal bowers of Diana,
They then separated, gnd Venus ¢on-
cealing - herself behind a tree, awdited
the success of Pleasure’s alluring arts.

¢« This nymph proceeded to the
ivied ‘arbour of the divine huntress,
Adonis was in the early sleep of im=
fancy,‘v“when Pleasure, with dimpled
smiles, bewitching looks, and :honied«*
words, drew from her charge the chosen
attendant of Diana’s nurselmg From%Q
thicket to thicket, frem grove to grove;
the flattering syren led the self-loving |
“nymph ; while Venus bore in triumph
to . her. myrtle-crowned Cyth.era, the
ob‘]ect of her wishes !

€ There he was cherished in the&soft b
b@som of the: love- mspxx_%ff Queen— 4
nurseé‘ by the Graces—the,favorite com- |
pwon of Cupxd-—and the comstant
- play-fellow of the little sportive deities”
10 live ;he smiles of the God of =

R 3
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Love !—~No wonder then, that he ex-
perxenced 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 ;
wand perceiving - that Diana, taking ad-
~ vantage of her distance from Cytherw,
"“had judiciously arranged her troop in a4
 manner which precluded escape, was
ﬁhappaly struck wn:h the idea of affixing
wings to the sweet boy’s .shoulders.
On Diana’s advancing, she presented to
her, Cupid and Adonis together, de--
siring her to take either of the children
she believed to be her favorite. Botb
"'bemsg ‘equally; beautiful —both ;@'f
{ same age—a | both adorned wings,
J the chaste 0“o.ddess declined e‘]'i% fear-
ful that under the form of Adoms
:mlorht foster Love,” |
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Tiix hext place at whlch they st0pped“
in this irregular journey, was Toulouse; v
‘where it was determined they should *
remain a ‘whole day. ¥
- On the morning after they reached &
ity ‘the'I?night ‘of the Cavern joined
the ladies at their dejeuné, with
‘ayes lighted up by dazzling brilliancy ;
hls cheeks glowing with heightened

mows pleasu e of selﬁlp-
’ The indulgent and kind Q
s, who was the first to observe .
T am sure you have’"’done
ise-worthy action, you look so
! g,g'mth yqurselﬁ T §

@i’* " $ =4
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“1 am pleased at having deserved
the privilege of presenting to her, from

- whom I have twice received the meed
« of victory, this trophy of my undimi-
nished ardor 1n finding opportumtxes
of proving myself still worthy the
honors first bestowed by,her hand.”—

~ Saying this, the Knight presented to
the Marchioness an elegant box, which
“on being opened, dxsplayed a valuakle

«sprig of gold, representmcr a llly of the_

Svalley.

-'The Marchioness, with a smile, ac-

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

“*#h tlns town,”* said the K{ug?ht,'
“ an accomp shed, lovely, and liberal-

|

| minded lady, msntuted in 1324, a feast .

alled Floral Games, for the encourage-

ment of poetry ; at which ga
; @llotted prizes similar to this.
the c1rcum=tance last. mgw
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arrival, I determined to become a can-
didate.” Hak :

“ Your accomplishments grow upon
us,”” said Sidpey. I never glessed “
that you Svere a poet.

¢ Nor did I myself,” replied the
Knight. = ¢ To the subject I had chosen,
1 wholly attribute the suceess which
has crowned my efforts.”

« Pray,” said the Baroness, *let me"
judge of your truth, by a swht of the
verses.” s

« They are written in Italian,” re-
turned the Kuight, colouring highly, < a
language with' which 1 believe you are
unacquainted.” ;

« That is of no consequenc"f”‘?‘she
answered ¢« Sabina shalliranslate them
for me.” |

« Not in verse, my dear Madam,”
the Marchloness replied ; “ 1 can” only

ipt to give you the sense in plam

«h@gﬁ I will venture to do, gf

g/
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the Chevalier’s modesty stands in the
way of his favoring us with a poetic
“translation.” :
o [ Ehe chrht of the Cavern made no
“answer to thls*‘mdlrect 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 beatiti_ful,
when harmonized by numbers, may
. appear mere rhapsodyand bombast in the
disjointed sentences of an extemporary
prose translation.” ,
“ We will make all due 'all.owance‘s
for the disadvantages of which you
speak,” replied the Baroness; “ I there-
fore beg you will not hesitate to
. oblige me.” '
The Marchioness thus complxed
“ Eyes of celestial blue ! chosen seat
_of Love’s imperial - throne !_to you 1

address myself ! Langmd apd CGX& is
A %* i

&§

-
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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 om 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 your
arrows—TI seek not to fly. ;
“ Q! Loved let me pluck from thy
downy wing a plume o paint those
auburn ringlets 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
love with elocution mete to paint
NOLITY, A E S @

Vo
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her various virtues—to paint the mind
of taste—the heart of feeling—the deli-
cacy 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 tbeir 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 pgin‘to
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mg of the same interesting character,
presiding in person over these celebrated
games, The delightful landscape of the
city, and the surrounding country, form-
ing a beautiful back-ground to the
‘pxcture

E2
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CHAP. VII.

-

THE next day they -arrived at Pam,
which stands on the brow of a hill,
overlooking the immense plains through
which the Gave meanders; its many
streams join in one largé body before‘g
they pass under the arches of the bridge
below. 7
.. They found the southern horizon,
bounded by a far-lengthened chain of
mountains, rising behind a range of
well-wooded hills. oy

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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fusely ornamented with fine venerable
trees, coeval with the castle.
~ In the palace itself, the travellers
found little to interest, except the shell”
of a torteise, which created a great de-
gree of respect, when they were in-_
formed that it had been the only cradle
of Henry 1V. the glory of the House of
Bourbon, and the darling hero of this
province who in tcken of their affec-
tion to that monarch, engraved, many -
} years after, on the pedestal which sup-
ported the statue of Louis XIV. these
words—

s The grandson of our good King Henry.”*

This title outweighing in their affec-
tionate estim;ation all the glory which
Louis derived from himself ! ;

The circumstance of the tortoise-
shell introduced a subject of interesting

#* Swinburne.
E 3
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i
d]SCOU!‘SG when they had taken up their
quaiters for the night,

. Sidney Stanhope ‘began it by: <ay1ng,
f May I, without offending a native of -
Fx_‘ance bowing to the Baroness, and
Jaddressing Olesko ; ¢ may I ask ‘what
bas made that monarch beloved in all
2ges, and by all nations? To me it apr
péars that his heroic virtues were ac- |
- companied by faults, which canpot by
. the most partial be softened g;nt@ ‘amiable
foibles.” g o 4
¢ He owes the indulgence with which
his weaknesses have been. regarded,”
teplied 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-
vereign beauty, it makes instant way to
the affections : it wins the heart without
resistance or delay, and unites all the

- world to faver and support its designs !
: A

ﬁ“

&



the Cavern, with fire, * that he pos-
sessed grandeur of soul—fortitude—and,
aresolution which haughtily s'tfugglaed
with fate, and would neither yield to, or
make terms with misfortune !”

£

« This grandeur,” resumed Sidney,
¢might astonish the world—fll it with -
admiration and surprise—but still it does .
not explain to my comprehension, the
 universal doge he inspired while living:
and the tender regret with which heis
remembesed now dead 1” piC e

<« I believe,” said the Baroness, ¢ that

- generosity—disinterestedness—a " noble
love of truth that disdained to deceive—
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
ﬁl.émbry.”

%1 have heard,” obser;/;ed Sabina,

. E4
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“ my dear and inestimable protector,
Prince Charles of Lorraine, (whose great
uncle married that ‘monarch’s sister)
speak - with impressive enthusiasm of
Henry the Great,  Unaffected truth,
. generosity, and grandeur of. soul,
“would he say, ‘ must ever please and
‘-éh'?f‘rm' These Henry possessed in an
.emment degree !—he also joined to .
them an elevation of sentiment that com-
manded esteem—with a_frankness of
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 enchanting ! His person too was
captivating—strength, vigour, and ac-
tivity, marked his form—his complexion
was animated—the 'lineaments of his
face had that agreeable liveliness, whlch

composes a sweet and happy phyg;og-
]
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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 natuml to that great’
‘prinee* 12

“ I can most feelingly understand,®
continued the Marchioness, her Iovely ;
eyes softened by the most touching ex-
pression of gratltude and tenderness; % |
can most feelingly understand the wun-
. 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.
E3
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him in all the endearing points. of his
character, than in his ardou; for glory 1

“ Oh.!” exclaimed the Knight, how
greatly is the Prince rewarded in the in-
‘valuable admiration—the soul-del_lghtmg
affection’ of such a heart ! with this re-
compence in view,

% Methinks it were an easy leap #

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

Or dive into the bottom of the deep,
Where fathom-line cow’d nevertouch the ground
" And pluck-up drown'd honor by the Iocks,
'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 brother’s
rhapsody, 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 glorys”
. said he, “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 ! Tt
‘has been justly said of him, thathe was
at the same time the conqueror and
#he father of his people.”

6 e
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CHAP. VIIL

*

Trus  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 their truantey, 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-
tering - invitation they sacrificed their
own plans: and in¢paying her Majesty
this respect, received theonly pleasure
in the excursion it was capable of
affording. ¥ o
=
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* “Nothing could exceed Sabina’s str-
‘prise, except her disgust, on first being
4ntroduced 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 nunms, particularly, had the au-
dacity to request Count Olesko would
introduce her to the Baroness'st 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. 1 Vide Mademoiselle’s Letters.

»
) S
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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 #hem or her
visit, that she resisted all their en-
dreaties 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 throughont
the journey, the faithful attendant of
the Duchess de Merceeur; but on ar-
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 timef()

-
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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 means °
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 soc1ety

But for a time he did not give them
anuch of his company; and on inquiring
into the cause, they .discovered that he
was very constant in paying his devoirs
at fthe 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
«f the Cayern would consent to accom-

L
*
—y
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pany their cousin in the next visithe
should pay to them, and judge from his
own observation, whether there was a
degree of danger, which would render
their interference necessary in breakm«v
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
‘case 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
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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, "
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
_mearly 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 Olesko, :
The Knight immediately opened 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. 3
¢ As there is an obwious 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
%o proceed from any thing but accident;

RwL
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and the smile which accompanied it, T -
should take for a tacit apology for a
gaucherie.”  * :

« I, 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-
sacter ;—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 : for a little reflection
will convince you, that to touch the *
foot is.a favor of the highest kind ; be-
guéé?}hidden from the penetration of

el
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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.”

¢« I 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
Khnight of the Cavern seemed very un-
accountably to lose that gaiety with
which he had started it ; and when each
had given his opinion, he dehvered"é@ :
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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 faver 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 t’lmld, yet fervent passion !—you pene-
. §
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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,

¢ If 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 favorite
mistress—the pencil. e
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 He was now on a spot which offered,
both 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 tham
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

ey . * Swinburae,
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models of more exquisite elegance than
the young'women of this country; a
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 this day in every part of
these provinces.”

Amidst such scenes! so peopled ! it
would have been difficult for one more
highly gifted than Madame Benares t0
have retained her influence over ayouth:
of Sapieha’s turn of mind ; and indeed
in a short time he scarce]y remembered
that she existed.

A few mornings after their arrival at
'St J(‘an s, the: chr sent an invitation to
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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 itis
impetuous and difficult; but at other
times smoothand placid, flowing through
a delicious vale in temperate murmaurs.
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 i
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their services to the company on theu‘
landing. - |

After a day spent in the open air, with.
that fascinating unammlty and ease.
which good temper, good breeding, and |
good hearts, render so delightful, theyv
re-entered their boats. s

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
propdsed extending their voyage, and
taking a peep at the sea.

This was readily agreed to by all ex-
cept the Baroness, who begging she
might not be a restraint upon them, de- *
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 thev drew nearer the sea, the:
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prospect became more extensive, grand,
and beautiful ! and while Olesko was
- directing the admiration of the attentive
$Jdney to the Bay of Biscay—the rich
“and fertile province of Bayonne—the
rw.prodxmglous 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
sising tide having gained upon them un-
observed, threatened to bar their return

. through the irritated bosom of the
Bldassoa. : } :
' The breeze, which had hitherto gently
filled their sails' with favourable gales,
F2
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was+*now hushed—the gloomy clouds

began to collect—and the distant mut- -

tering which came over the deep, ac-

companied - by the high-lifted wave, .

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.

The boatmen had, immediately on the
falling of the breeze, taken to their oars,

which they bad vigorously plyed, till .

exhausted by fatigue, they had given
them upin despair. The Count and His
brother now ceased their enfleavours to

£

! soothe their terrified ‘€ompanions, and'g

with minds as agitated as the billows
~with which they were to contend, took

»
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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-
I ened with the increasing danger.
No selfish 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 emo=
tions evidently arising from her own and
her friends dangerous situation, sum-
" 'moned fortitude to subdue the appeat-
ance of terrors which could not fail to
increase the painful anxiety - of their
protectors‘;‘ and in a whisper entreated
¥Sidney to make'the same sacrifice of her *
_fear: . lustantly struck*;with the pro-
: 3prjety of such an exertion on:their par};»
8 F‘{ & -
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to encourage the generous one‘é, 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, fol-
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 her fearful eyes from the
sad sight of the failing strength of the

‘;“Brot'hers, they fell on a basket of refresh-
wents, which she eagerly opened, in the
cheering hope of finding therein some
‘restorative for her exhaused but uncom- i
plaining friends; when discovering sa
bottle of Lachrymz Céhristi,‘ she seized
it with eagerness. Cautiously stepping
forwards, and at the same time eare-" !
fully holding by the side benches] she,

“crept to that on which the Knight sat. |

we & | + 4
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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 gust &
suddenly plunged the boat to the very
brink. In its recoil the Marchioness
was shaken from her hold, and in the
next moment lost beneath the waves.
Scarcely had they closed over her fair
form, ere they opened to receive the |
Q'i!‘(m ht, who daring their utmost fury,
pdashed into the deep profound, de-
termined to save orshare Sabina’s fate -

w F 4
Puo@ i
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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 abovg‘
the water. ;

Olesko’s first impulse was to fo]low
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 Sidney..

/" The Knight soon re-appeared on e, !
surface, gearmg on one 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 rlde tuumphant

" the Ioagmng billows ; “the  next, 5‘{?'

_weighed by his . beauteous buﬁhen,;,
2 sink - beneath them—then again appeas;, 5

I : @
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* breasting the high and milky surge,
‘and with indignant spirit beating danger
from him.” But,alas! human stteugth
is‘not 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 him and safety: and
_to one vigorous stroke directing his col-
lected force, he springs, surmounts the
_surging tide, and' happily grasps the
 vessel’s side A sigh, which at. sthe
same moment seemed»;‘to rend his manly
bosom, told that exhausted nature could
" mo more. : :
#They were immediately lifted into the
bodt; and thus was he rescued from his
rilous snuatlon‘, with the sweet cause
WoF hIS danger. . -
S5 The storm had been for some time ',
- subsiding ; and the Bidassoa had fol-
¥ ; 5 *
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lowed them with unavailing rage; orall
human aid would have been insufﬁoient
to save them. - $

Many boats had made from the shore

on noticing their distress ; they however

arrived too late to be of service, and

therefore 'joined the afflicted party in

xespectful silence. *.

The solemn stillness that prevailed
throughout the little fleet, as they ac-
corhpanied the unrecovered sufferers,
gave a funeral melancholy to the slow-

gliding vessels, which filled the spec- -

tators, ywho were watching their ap-
proach from the land, with. the dreadful

1dea that they were conveying in mourn-,
ful sadness the corpse of some refrretted 5

victim to the storm.
When the boat tou-c-hed the b’each,

the fears, hopes, and wishes of ‘the

multitude, were hushed in speechless
sympathy, as the helpless Knight, with
the still senseless Sabina, were borne

*

9
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through the dmdmg thromg" to their
hotel. ;

The latter was consxgned to the ma-
ternal care of the Baroness. A
' Sidney, scarcely less a sufferer from
-WitneSSing the horrid ‘scene, hung over
her friend with despairing looks tlll she
saw her revive. g
' 'While the Count 'and Sapicha paid
the same assiduous ' attention to the
‘parther of Sabina’s danger, and by the
time the physician arrived, he found
both invalids restored to consciousness ;
yet in a state that required some days
of quiet and repose to give te 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
Essxtude ‘which made him droop, and

Fb
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‘baffled the efforts of his friends torestore
him to his former animation. -
Shortly after the whole court set out
E-on their return to Paris ; at which place
-,‘-tzhey found  letters from the Marquis,
mentioning the impossibility of his re-
turning to France so soon as he had
Ehoped. o
" The Marchioness, with her. friends,
‘here, taking leave of their fellow-
travellers,. proceeded to the Chateau de
Briscacier ; and it was with real pleasure
~they found themselves once more at
liBerty to enjoy, without interruption,
those elegant amusements in which they
delighted.
‘The daily visits.of the Chevaliers 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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CHAP. IX.

Cousr 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-
teré8ting.

With this view he said, a few morn-
ings after their return from their excur=
sion, “ If you will allow me, my fair
friends, I 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 nature, he replied, ¢ It
is the cornea of a fly, adapted insucha
; | ‘ - o

2
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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 1t,
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
buman skill could have effected.  While
they were regarding it with still in-
creasing wonder and delight, Camilla, ¢
crossing the bridge, furnished new*b- /
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 fairies—by 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

A%
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with amazement the speechlessbeholders!
The ladiés, inexpressibly. delighted with
_what they saw, and grateful to the Count
to' whom they owed the gratiﬁcatiovn,'

‘asked him if he imagined, to a fly,
those objects would-appear such as; by

~means of its cornea, they were exhibited

to them. : ’
The Count replied, *“ It is a doubt

whether the insect sees objects singly

“as with one eye, or whether each facet

is itself a complete eye,. exhibiﬁng its
_own object distinct from the rest. The
owavard coat of the fly’s cornea hasa .

lustre, in which may be discovered the

various colours of. the rain-bow. Exa-

mine this closely, and you' will find it

has the appearance of a multiplying
glass; thatis, a great number of sides,

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

the butterfly, and of most other insects,
. entirely correspond: It has been said,
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that en the cornea of a flea there are
above six thousand facets, but for the
trath of this L will not vouch.” ~

¢ Even should that account be greatly

exaggerated,”’ said the Marchioness,

« what we now see is sufficiently 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 posz =

sible to discover such unlooked-for
wonders in objects so minute, without
feeling our souls particularly  eleva

with awful adoration. to that all-wise ar-

3

tificer, who has so astonishingly fa-.

“shioned all 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 devout adoratmn
with which her soul was. filled, he

tﬁought he then beheld, the most perfect
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work of that omnipotent and benewolem; !
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 coeur, 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
Jjust arrived, induced the party to hasten
back to the chateau, that they might
read them at greater liberty.

Sidney had no sooner torn open het’s,,
and hastily ran it over; than throwing
herself into the arms of the Marchioness,
she said, “ Now, my Sabina, is the

&
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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 adien, 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 ev1dently betrayed the ardour of that
love, which the engaging qualities of
Sidney had inspired: and when afterg@
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.

From the moment this cruel intelli-
gence was known at the chiteau, the
smiles and the sports were vanished
thence ;’ and the interval which elapsed

#
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between this time and that appointed
for the separation, was passed in sad-
ness, mourning, and presentintents 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 patents to
their union, it would secure her future
happiness. They arranged the plan of

§ their regular correspondence, till that
sanction should be obtained ;. and on the
appointed day, when. almost deprwed .
of life, the friends bad each other adieu.

~ount 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 {rom .
France to the arms of her parents.
The Marchioness could not summons:

- spirits to quit her apartment till the re-
turn of the Count, who was absent
some days. He blought back a. Jettgr
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“from her fiiend, 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 that .
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 evemt
as at no great distance. He described
the admirably fine vessel on board which
she had embarked—the excellent ac-
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-
éuced on the charming face of 'the'Mar_-
chieness.

& =
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Ere he slept, he began a letter to his
Sidney, and felt his benevolent heart
consoled by thus transeribing his feel-
ings, 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 meore visits to
the Marchioness, that she hadin a great
measure regained her self-command;

_and though an air of tender melancholy

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.
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- With that kindness which universally
-characterized her, the Baroness devoted
much of her time to the Marchioness,
till she perceived her young friend once
more beginning to seek 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. &

At first, the hours passed in her fa-
vorite pavilion were spent in tears—in
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
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“lady, not ‘doubting biit Sthgteergoweng

now go on miich as before ‘the arrival of
Sidney, soon ‘returned to hér study and
her experiments, leaving theMarchioness
sole mistress of 'her time. T
That time  was “prinicipally passed af
the pavmon—but not long in solitude
was it passed ! *'A" companion, at once
enlightened— accomplished“— possessing
every grace which personal perfection

" joined to ‘mental “endowments “could
" unitedly form y—tendér—sympathizing—

professing’ for her the most unbourded

driendship 1" Suchi'a ¢onsoler did the Mar-
“chioness find itthita who Hizd snatched her

from the javelin of death, at the hazard of

; 'bemg himself ‘tiansfixed by ‘the mortal

“weapon hurléd dgainst her life.” When

this friend” did int'érmpt the ‘solitude in
* which she'for someé time indulged, i the
“-'de»otedness wnh “which he’ sotgﬁt to
" ‘sooth the ' &dtrows of ~her bésom, he

appeared’ insetisible to' those which, i

PRF S
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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 maunly cheek, now
appeared to have languidly retreated
to his oVerchayged heart; whence it had
no longer power toreturn: and the ®the-
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 sensxbnhty to vibrate in soft
unison.

Such was that pmud bemg become,
whose once unconquerable spirit and
haughty temper, had, in the early stage
_ of their acquaintance, so offen startled
and - offended the Marcbi’%mess. Now,
[ ﬁow,_changed,from that being! Was it in
the nature of a creature, at once compas-

167 s 0 4 G
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sionate, tremblingly alive to, the woes of
Yothers, and ever eager to assuage themy
to contemplate this alteration, unmov-_
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 /is 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 grief. ~ He had
for some time, sat buried in a profound
reverie:—and a volume, which he had
opened with an intention of reading to
ber while she drew; remamed appareptly
forgotten before him, "
Surprised and affected at. lhls new
instance of  his j increasing unhappmess, :
Sabina’s. pencil dropped from her, fin-
gers, and.for some time. she sxle,mjy re-; 1
garded her . unconscious compa,mon, :
while tears of pity slowly coursed , gag_l;
other down her soft. cheeks :—never tilk
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tben,had the tot'éfI revolu’tu‘.m whxch Bad
taken pléce in the nght 50’ forcibly

struck her and from an lmpulse she
could meither cﬁeck or control, she .

said— Why, why Cﬂe‘Vaher, will you<
give me tlie e emptv name of friend, when'

yOUWIthho]d from me tharsecret W thh
if you really regard me as such, 1 ouoht
to claim as myJust rwht g

The Knight starting , fixed on her hu-\ ;

mid face his gloomy and’ heavy eyes.
& Open your oppressecf heart to me, my
friend,” contmued she, laymg ber gentle
hatid"on the' arm “of ‘the Knight as it
rested on the’ table, at wlnch they were
sxttmg,’  may not' my adwce, moxpc-
rienced s I am, assist you> My sin-
cerest Sy mpathy,f need ‘not tell you,
you “already posses‘%‘ " tSay, Lﬁevaher,

does an'’ ir’ﬁ’n,'mcf’ofe bar‘ner ‘divide you

from’ Tﬂ@*’oﬁ]ect S0 tenderly beloved ?
Has she ﬂreaﬁy pronounced those vows
which must eternally separate you ?

‘ G 2
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- 'Sabina shuddered . as she noted ithe
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 itssuffer-
ings,by inflicting on itdespair and death?”’
“Ah!” cried the Marchioness greatly
affected, “can you for a moment believe
that I have sought your confidence,with
any view but that of alleviating your
sorrows, if I have the power 2, .Luis
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" ois My too lovelyfriend, ¢ cried ‘the
Knight,” you, of all ¢reated beings, most
amply possess that power yet dare I not
disclose the secret so carefully locked in
this distracted bosom =T tremble least
in doing so, T risk forfeiting that esteem,
whichis*infinitely dearer ' to me th?m
Hfedaulf, ne sonsaang oy

JisesAqd why'sboui@ yuzm kit wei bl
l0s§;” asked the »Marchioness, “ since
T feel reetiﬁdemwyw can: never ment;
FOPOS indxg oF 9d s w A1 e

“u0The' Knight'without uttering a: word
butina trepidation which almost wholly
imipeded his‘metions; now drew from his
bosurii‘that mysterions. mintatare wlhich
had+hitherto'béen so ‘carefally guanded -
‘from‘every eye; and presented it to- the
WMarehionessitns Vi adt baivy 1/ 9
¥ “For! some moments she steadily Te-
‘garded it, then raising her ‘eyes to those
‘efitheKnight, said;— Whatam Tto con-
elude froni this symbolof monastic se-

G3
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elusion 2. Does it cover, the features of
- some sad victim, who has proneunced
vOWs, repugnant fo your deaxest-hopes 2
“Dare you the scrutiny ?” asked the
Knight with a:tone,.and look, that made
the . Marchioness: tender him. back ;Qe
portrait, and. shrink from. further - ex-
planation ;. dreading that the .strong
emotions he exhibited, threatened some
fatal, catastrophe., :
s, o Pardon, Chevalier,”. sald she, in a
soothing voice, *“ my having attempted to
*probe a wound,which I have not skill to
. cure :—my inexperienced hand hasgiven
. you unnecessary, pain.,.. I will not again
seek to tear fiom you, a secret that—""
The Knight gently taking the hand,
in which the. Marchioness held out :the
miniature to him, touched. a. seecret
- spring that. had been unperceived by
'her_.:—,—A instantly theveiled portrait sprang
from its fastening :—an irresistible fasgi-
nation  rivetted ber eyes .on the- object

g’ - Ed
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beneath';—merciful Heaven!—it was—
plevdef s cad s Ocias adnadiss d
- Long did" she almost- ﬂneanscmusly o
‘gaze ‘on the astonishing vision ‘which
presented itself :—the Knight, ' sinking
at her feet, dared not raise his eyes, to
see what emotion her countenance ex-
pressed «~had he, he would have there
beheld, at once depicted, wonder, ter-
Tor, remorse, and pnty —each strucg}mg
- for pre=eminence, ARLEE x
‘At length a cohvulswE sob burst
from  her “bosom, and seemed’ to dis-
solve'r the magic charm, which +had
‘awhile 'enchained’ her *faculties’; and
clasping her uplifted hands, with energy
'shie exclaimed— No, T am most thank
ful, that cannot be.” After ashort pause
' shé"added,—* But why, Chevalier, have
\yoti 'sogreatly pinishedme, for a well
- fiieant] though perhaps a too lively in-
‘tetest'in ‘your happinessi” The Knight
“still remaining silent;she continued—* It
G4 e
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LY d x



3 e
A - @
= L

'mi THE HUSBAND:

is-a deception which has for 2 moment
mﬁmtekyﬁishaekagi me ; ‘but a: little -re=«
- fleetion convinees mie | ‘of; its: fallacy. 1
now recal - with ' inexpressible  delight;!
an-indisputable: proof,: that, your:heart:
was engaged before we ever met. - Rise;
(ébev;al}gr, ~and  clear up .at-.oneethis!
mystery—L now demand of. yowa full exsi
Planations tus ca o1 ideyven v itan o intizid
* #TheKnight obeyed; and with-a-timic)
dity of which by degrees the Marchioness!
pantook, he.thus began— . =1 Hauouls
< Why did $-enter this/country! atuh
‘period. so- fatal to .my future. reposeit:
But let memotanticipate,; Itwas with
aheart which: bad; never feltithe slight=
est approaches of love; that T arrivediat
Parisy,The most «charming women of
my ‘own nation had failed to;awaken
emotion-in, that \bosom;, which:; my’ mo-
ther, has often pronounced.tq haveiroont
“for no passion but ambition, ;; Andfromy
the, first; dawn of: xeasnnh«the thirst of

=

T
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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, in -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 I had without examining it, left it
on the table from whence I now re-
moved it
~¢*My imagination had been too much
fired by our couversation of the evening,
forme to feel any'immediate desire of
sleeping ; "and throwing myself into a

G :
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chair, I carelessly opened the.case-Lstill
held i in, my hand, to o oba@nm,afwwha
had really succeeded in executing the
likeness as happily,as he. fancled he had
done . Heavenly ‘powers:! what an
image presented itself to my enraptured
sight! = It was a female: face, whose
lovely eyes;pf. heaven’s serene, and tens
der blue, seemed. fixed.. on: mine, while
eagerly devouring those ‘other. glowing
charms, which took: my reason,captive!
That snowy, bosom, moulded ;by »the
‘graces~=the ruby lip—the: vermilled
cheek—the:glossy ringlets playinground
that Seraph’s ofaced. Still were those
é.yes ~of soul subduing sweetness:fixed
ronmine ! Entranced;in sensations/new,
delightful; rapturous:l. L. razthousand
times pressed .to_my hps the inapimate
fi;vory, and 'vowed  to discaverand iwin
the loyely-original, : Oh lywhy did oot
sooner discovery or ; die. 1gnoxa,ut‘9§;h
existence ? =iSo yauig 5 couldl drea
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that evenat! thatamoment another hand

was plucking that sweet flower; which T

fondlyiopedito shelterin my bosom 17

" Greatly affected  the Knight ‘paused

' for some times; then in''av hrried voice
proceeded L+« With o jealous ‘delicacy,
inseparablé from*love, 1 ‘concealed frony
my compatiions: the' revolution which' a
few hotrs had effected in me. I dis-
tantly. sounded them, andfinding they
were “ignoraiit' of . every ‘circumstance
corineeted with the “miniature; 1 care-
fully: buried in-my ‘own breast. ‘the "
fiystery i ‘and allowed them to attribute ‘
toira | motive, | wholly foreign from the
true ‘one, (the emblem I bore on'my
shields—that device was a fond srrata- *
gem to display; yet' hide the counterfeit
till the" torch of love had guided me
to 'theadored original. . At the moment
‘of victory when with proud exultation I

_ éntered the Queen’s pavilion, flushed
ﬁg&:;i’rthe!hope'of discovering; and laying

a6
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at her feet:« the: trophy+I bad«wom;
what were myvfeelings iat-beholding the
cherished: delusion: . at - once: dissolve
itself into: air I That ~exquisite master-
piece -of excelling  nature,- which ‘my
heart had :a ‘thousand ' times +whispered
me, was created to:be:mine, I:-there
found :—but: found only, doubly.to feel,
all the misery of ise¢ing/ her already in
‘the possession: of another. The effect
that:shock produced on my: senses; was
attributed by those about me; to a sud-
“den:pain,-occasioned: by exertion, to my
scalicely -liealed wound. - I contradicted
not' this: beliefi. (In: the: evening L. .at-
tended the ball at Versailles, with a firm
tesolution to'shuniher; and seek amidst
ithe lovely and interesting objects who
'graced. thecourt ;of :Lbuis; an antidote
‘to the poison: which circulated! in; my
veins.: It was: V;iith a mixture ofsre-
gret and joys that I listened to his Ma-
1esty when-he' acquamted me. Wlth the
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invaluable privilege which as Victor, I
might: claim :—The righ#/of devoting to
her some hours - that would enable me
to discover; 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, all that could fascinate
this heart. - It was under a paroxysm of
despair, :occasioned by the conviction
that she was lost to me for. ever, that I
abruptly quitted the Syren :—once more
resolved to fly her society.  Yet still an
inevitablespell 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, I deemed inestimable;—the more
50, as | knew her heart accompanied not
the gift.. The ferment into which my
blood was ithrown "byf-the agitation : of
‘tfly mind, produced an illness that ought
to have been beneficial to it :—=but the
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seducing portrait ‘that 'my kind ButaE
judging brother drew" of - his visit o the
chateau; once mote awakened the désire,
which’ but ‘increased "by resistance, to
witness the ullating ‘pictire he deseribs
ed. “T came~what'a day was that"
The look “of ‘pleasure’ which greeted
me';=tthe pavilion = the thrilling sounds
drawn forth by these‘delicate fingers =
the 'mielting * fones” of that ~'heavenly
voice, so ‘exquisitely harmionizing with
the diviiie expression’of“those soft feas
“tuves 1My inipetuous passions “were
luiled to“sweet repose's arid forthe first
time' ¥ regarded ' you, without a senti-
ment of bitterness.  Then' was' my soul
prepared ‘to vecéive the whole electrie
effect, a discovery’ of thoselinexhatstible
treasures of ‘geniusand sensibility, were
calculated 'to prodice.  Every look,
word, action; since'thiat hour is engraven
here; in ‘characters never to bé' effaced.
From' that moment I 'have resigned my-
self to the fascination; against’ whose in-
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fluence,« I ‘had' o longer: power to
shimgglediea Al et veiliong vilglivd
- While- the Knight uttered this impas-
sioned explanation of his long mysterious
conduet, the Marchioness exhibited the
appearance ~of a’beautiful statue of
Parian . marblei; for; the frightful seeret
her, .own-heart :at: the, same  moment
whispered her, blanched : the' roses on
her cheeks :—and she looked the jmage
of despain, executed by the masterly
chissel-of an all-accomplisbed sculptor!
That.mist.which had covered: the precis
pi@ﬂmaﬂéioﬁgbﬁlikzshmfeaﬂessbymbdil ,
wasysuddenly dispelled, :and. she closed
ia«,@nsansémwhzer ‘aching eyes,-which,
cpuld no longer supportithe contempla=,
tion-ofits:giddy-height!t - The Knighrat:
aisound which: escaped her,. extended:
his arms to-teceivel her==cold and lifes.
less; s when he W’.he’mi@mﬁthe.
pitilessiwagassiigy (i S v
_ After gazing awhile on ‘hersinanimate:
form,-he folded her with simpassioned :
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ardour. to; his throbbing  heart.« A¢
length, gently, laying her on.a couch;, -
and kneeling beside : her, he 'waited in:
~desperate calmness, her shewing 'some
"'s“ymptoms, of returning life. - Long did
he vainly wait;. but by slow degrees
- the faint tinge of the blush rose; Stole
back to her palid cheek ; a slight shade
of wermilion 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 her eyes
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 behold. 1 1o
. In frantic expressionshe besought her
pity; then starting up, with a:distracsed’
~air, he traversed the pavilion; till the
Marchioness sufficiently recovered, to
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observe ‘with terror, the ' situation ‘to~
which she saw him reduced, attempted |
to address him ; ‘but her words expired
i inarticulate “murmurs; and ﬁn?dvmg ]
herself/incapable of the attempt to' cajm
him; she arose Wiﬁl a desxgn of qgﬂing
théhlildiog.desld odi To apast inigl -

aButédqfua%iy*unsum%Sfﬂl ‘was this en-
“deavour =—het trembling knees: reﬂ&d
tossustain her;oand ‘waving him: to leave
her, she sank ntoa chair.» The Knight
did not obey===for-a short time he‘con--
templated her inssilence; then approach-
ing with irresolute timidity, he was about
toladdress ber;but she anticipated himi
~$Abg fly vafly this fatal 'spot!” ‘cried’
she,lin a voice %preési»e?@f'tl%e emo-’
tions whieh'shook hersoul. o oo

1155 Noysgentlest and | best beloved of
human bemgbﬁidrephed’mth?e *Knights

Heart. x’lm-’.ﬁ my Mhalf : ?n vain!

0¥ 14l .’“v'j

83 \‘_r',’ev T
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would you forbid it ==the ardour;<=the
purity of that affection; which consumes

~ mine, merits- the soft pity " yours “be:
'stows i—yes, unbidden bestows.”
“:Ah ! Chevalier,” = said the Mar-
chioness, “ in'what a:fatal “error have
you persisted ! —wantonly +have® ‘you
sported with ‘happiness, and made me
“feel" a horror for the least deviation from
‘rectitude.  Yourartifice has been-afatal
one, in you it has nourishedas hopeless
passion, in mea hapless friendship I—
hapless indeed !* since ‘at*the moment |
was most sensible of ‘its''soothing in-
fluence, you have taught me how greatly
it has 'been misplaced ;" and that'T can
now' no longer enjoy with innocence,
the pleasure it has hitherto afforded me.
¥et, let me under that saered eharacter,
in'which I 'have ‘hitherto: believed you
rega’ﬁif: - me, soleminly "adjure  you,
“henceforth to shun’ing presence. G0,
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Ghevalier, and you will ‘bear with you
~my warmest prayers: for your felicity ;
my admiration, my esteem; my friend-
ship :=~more: than these honor ; my
vows toranother, forbid me to grant.”’

¢ Never, neverwill I ask more;? cried
the Knight sinking at her feet, ¢ grant
me these; and the indulgence of being
sometimes mnear you, of passing some
hours of the day in your presence, and
I sweary 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 taught me to feel I'was
eapable of tasting.”

< Ah ! Chevalier,” said the Marchio-
ness; much agitated, '« you' have al-
ready confessed your heait is a prey to
the wretchedness: of laopeles,f; jes o df
you really val ue me, would you. riskrime
parting ‘to mine - that wretchedness, by




v

140 ' THE!HUSBAND"

rendering’ me a witnessof it ; kiowing
as I mow do, thecause ??» ¢ivinr bluow
4 No,” cried:' the sKnighty'« but ¥
would spare you the shoek 'yow would
Teceive: by driving to desperation one
who  lives: but for’ youi* 1 Thiswas 'ut-
tered with a' vehemence which terfificd
the Marchioness’; butafter a pause, he
continued-in a: milder tone <« Noy for
‘woilds ‘would T-not' infase “into ‘that
- gentle: bosom;" a‘love!like. mine: —for
worlds 'would T not: sully the pnnty Gf
thatépollESs goifli e duld- plosd Ba
ailhe Take theénl the only eertain’ path to
lead You' back ' irito' the' right road-from
which' §our’ steps have deviated;” said
thie Méarchioress; '¢ expose not yourself
to the darigerous tediptition “of aghin ins
fringing that respect, which you éannbt
violate ‘towuards 'mey without” instlting
the'nice 'hionor of 'my husband.s: May
‘heaven: watchover youy Chevalier, and
rewaid yout wirtuous ‘e fforts; 'by restors
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fng that peace to your bosom, which you
would vainly elsewhere seek.” - Asshe
spoke she: extended towards him her
trembling +hand, but instantly recoiling
from - his toueh, with hurried 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 him,

almost froze her blood.—“And is it even

s0,” 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 duty demanded
of her. .

- And. now. ﬁndmo hemelf at hberty,
sh_e gave vent to the emotions which
swelled her:bosom, almest to bursting ;

and found relief in allowing a free course
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to her tears:—that' tightness which af
first seemed to threaten suffocation; gra-
dually: relaxed, and her respiration' be=
came less  Jaboured. ' ‘Shemow retraced
‘the  period which had-elapsed; from ‘the
first visit of the Cavaliers at the pavilion,
to'the present moment, and shuddered
as ‘the conviction flashed on her mind,
that the new and inéxpliéable ¢harm,
which < had' of late "been diffused over
every thingiaround her; had emanated
from him, whom she was never moreto
behold.: LB B g st v

» The insupportable ‘depression which
followed this: thought, fully revealed to
herall' the ‘hotrors’ of her'situationi==
« Fataly “fatal' ‘deception?” ‘eried 'she]
¢ had I not believedhis' heart devoted
toanother; could ‘I so ‘long have' béen
insensible: to-the:peril of reeeiving from
him those eonstant ‘and ' delicate atten-
tions! « When 'with- that voice of ‘sweet-
ness-he ‘addressed me, in our hours' of

4
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confidence, had, Lomot. attributed, to the
soft,, emotions; awakened by the subject -
of his discourse, those soul-touching ex-
pressions; should L not have shunned
them. as, baneful, to,my| future happi- -
ness £ /Alas ! —why knew I not sooner,
thatjobjeu‘t 0, beloved was the' hapless
Sabina |—Why :discovered 1. net the
reason, that when ske spoke, with such
deyoted earnestness he would: listen 2—
When she.  sung, he would almost sus-
pend his. bzeath least her accents shiould
escapeshim. | Ah! I now too late uns
derstand’ the expression -of,.those eyes
which -have often pleaded: his -pardon,
for,daring to loye her, who is irrevoea<
bly.bound to another.. Wretched girl!
to. &h@g is attributable the sad:change
which, a fewmenths has wrought in
‘that, ;mind,;, once;. so. gay;—so. fullof
fire 'mA}kan that s the isting which
\m%me.%dm uﬁy Eﬁh}ﬁ*ﬂtﬁ ‘
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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
s0,—1 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 is 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 from
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“them' by the ' Baroness's” voicd at the
’ﬂoﬂr:”ahd%ﬁ?e‘ %nexﬁ*thorhéni sﬁe‘enfered
fhe’ai)artﬁ'résnt RS e
© e My''dear g‘abmﬁ"* Sﬁld the " vood
“lady, Freed not ask if you have h‘eard
“this’ unlucky Hews; your' face p]ainly
‘enotgh shews how sincerely you regret
it :—and T cannot wonder that yox par-
ticularly shotld, " as you must have re-
“miarked, as' well ‘as'myself, 'that he has
" never recovered the extraordinary exer-
“tionshe made to save you from  the tor-
i 'renl“of‘ the Bidassoa. That' Spltflﬁg of
blood, I thier thouvht an ugly symptom,
l:fi‘l(l”dfsta*ntly hinted my opinion to the
@8t but he did not " appear to enter
“Sito’ iy feafs on' the s&ibje‘ét’ ‘and “has
" stice Been'too’ thdch takén by his Tov €4
"arf& hié réc?fet‘ to’ note as T'have ‘done,
e 3&31y“dé‘éﬁh@ as I may ca’lﬁ% of his
“brother:  His 'departire ‘and ‘Sapieha’s
“6n “théir" 1ate" eXchiSion, has’ fl"llﬁ”é me

VOL II. -
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more narrowly observe . the, changes .in
. Wy patient ; aud they. ‘have been, far
from satisfactory : — all . his . nervous
amypto,ms have been: for some; time re-
turned  with redoubled forces his.,ﬁne-
spirits are entirely gone, and. I have.been
a good deal alarmed about him:; ima-
gining his malady tended to' consump-
tion. . But in this particular it appears
was mistaken, though even that. com-
_plaint, dreadful as it ‘s, not being at-
tended with the immediate danger.-of
thls fnghtful attack of fever, I confess
my u_neasmess:.:pon‘cgmmg him is consi-
derably augmented ; the more so, on
accouht of his friends absence. | The
first idea that struck me, after feeling his
pulse, was administering.to him my last
*discovered febrifuge, but L found them
¥ sb 'extrémely quick, and irregular, and
his deliritm runs so. alarmingly. high,
- that as soon as I had seen my patient
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“conveyed to bed, T dispatched Pierre and
“Jaques’ for 'my own physicians whom ' [
am most impatient to consult.”

" For hours might ‘the Baroness have
continued her harangue ! Sabina, panic-
struck, nothing heard, though she ap-
'péared listening attentively. Her guest
thus proceeded— l

'« Bya very fortunate chance I walked
to the pavilion about an hour ago, in
search of ‘you ; and on entering, found
the Knight leaning against'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, I was on my way to call as-
sistance for him, when I met Camllla,(
‘whom' I instantly dispatched for that
purpose, and returned to my patient,

H 2
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avho grew so rapidly worse, 'that by the
time of the domestics arrival, it became
adifficult task to bear him to the cha-
teau ;, where, as soon as a bed was pfe-
pared, the invalid was, by my order,
carried to it. . 1 shall now haye an op-
portunity of wyself watching the pro»
* gress of his. disorder, and giving -him
that assistance which we could scércely
hope he; would elsewhere find, ihwing
the absence of his relations; and hard
" indeed would it be, to hazard the loss
~of that life from neglect, which has been
twice risked to. preserve those of my
friends.” ; < :

The entrance of Camilla to announce
the arrival of the physicians, again left
_ghé Marchioness . to solitude, for the
Baroness had departed to learn their
opinion of the Knight’s case. Sabina
had jlist 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. In'a state of the
most distracting suspense she awaiitecl-“,
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 annihilated,—the next re- "
penting the blind- security with whieh
she had. believed"in his attachment to-
another. * Ah!" that security>has~un—~-
done me,” cried she, “but for that T'
should not have sought his confidence:
. and unsought, he dared mnot the dis=-
closure. Even then‘ I. should: have
pitied his unhappiness, but  that pity
would not have been accompanied by
the corroding remorse,—the fell despair,-
~_which new distracts me. I, who have:
so anxiously wished his happiness—I,-
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 berne,
but this reflection is wholly msupport—« :
able HiE diNe . , ;
< Camilla now entering her apartment,
pale -and’ terrified, told her that the
ravings of the Knight were become more
wild and incessant. Then returning the
" billet the Marchioness. bad - 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-
" ness joined ‘them, with a couatenance
expressing the unfavorable opinion, of
the physicians.:

= Is it all over Madam,” asked Ca-
mllla, “ do they think it lmp0551ble he
can recover ?”’

- ¢ They conceive hlm to be alarm-
ingly ill,”” replied the Baroness,  but
do not bid me absolutely despair of his
disorder taking a favorable turn :—they
say that the fever is not an infectious
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Wirnin three days from that eventful

one, ‘the physicians ' pronounced the

crisis of the Knight's disorder to be ap-

proaching :—the intermediate period was

" passed at the chateaun in anxious dread ;

_for he was beloved by all :—and during

that interval not ‘a single ghmpse of
;‘eason bad revisited him.

" 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,

whate tura the predicted crisis should
produce. Herguest was now come to

N
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inform her that a complete 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
scales of life and death,”” continued
she, ¢ that in- the absence of his'‘medical -
attendants, I would met: for the world
leave 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 will take my place, my
love, for a few hours, I will seek the
repose I so greatly want. Do you feel
any repugnance to oblige me P

The Marchioness without making any
answer arose to accompany her friend,,
who conducted her :to the chamber of

kD
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the invalid; on ‘their .way‘thitther%- the -

Baroness charged her carefully to watch-

" his countenance, and on' the least ap-

pearance of change to lose not a mo-
ment in apprizing herofit. ¢ You will

find him greatly altered,” added she, -

“ but that is not surprising :—if this in=
sensibility terminates in sleep, I trusthe
will yet do well.” .. As she said this, she
softly opened the door of the apart-
ment. : A

A death-like stillness reigned in it,
and the physician on the appearance of
 the “Baroness, whispering that lady he

'wou]d speedily return, and reiterating

his'injunctions. 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 feehncrs did she gaze on’

t}\at face, once animated and irradiated

by the finer and ever varymg 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, and
battled with contending elements to save
her,now lay extended, relaxed, and pow-
erless | “And who has done this >’ men-
tally ejaculated she— Merciful Heaven!
take to yourself the _wi'etched cause,
and restore this matchless being, to him-
self ! But the hand of death is already.
on him !—Ab ! 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 her, .
which could appear.. 3

: ub
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Instantly sending Camilla ‘to acquaint
that lady with this happy circumstance,
she again resumed l;,er 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 not again' quit ‘my patient
till' T have ascertained how this sleep
will terminate, I 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,
apd 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 declared him to have awakened
perfectly sensible, though reducedto a
state of the utmost weakness. v

- 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
A
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unbidden started to her eyes, which she
vainly closed in the hope of shutting out -
an image, that haunted her igsantly._
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
which so sweetly had glided on since her
quitting the convent; when a thought
suddenly  striking her, she hastily ap-
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 had entered the Queen’s pavilion in
the moment of triumph, glowing with
the bloom of health—of youth——-of fond
expectation.

“Yes,” cried she, in the moment of

-

‘
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terror at the approach of unknown voices,
towards that. apartment into which the
82 ieha, had carried me famt-.
ing;'a‘it is now certain I must uncon-
sciously haveleft 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 ecompassing 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-
lessvictim!”—As she uttered these words
she ‘passionately pressed the portrait to
her lips, and heart—then shocked at
what she had done, hastily replaced
itsin.the casket from whence she had
taken! it, turned the key, and carefully
restored it to her pocket. ; -

‘In the mean time the Knight, on his

-
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first- restoration to“%@nsibility, had cast”
his feeble looks-around the apartment, in
search of  some obJect whlcﬁigﬁ,‘}_'ght exs
plain to him his present situation. « He:
felt as- if just awakened from  some:
frightful vision ; orrather so inexplicable

‘appeared to him, his thus unaccountably.
finding himself in a chamber whelly-
unknown to him; that he fancied he

must be still under the inflaence of a:
‘perplexing dream. :

The physician on perceiving him-
move, a’;roached and inquired how:
he felt himself ?

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 ? ;

" The physician, while applying his
finger to the wrist of the patient, thus
teplied—

“You are Sir in the chateau of the
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Marquis de Briscacier, and are; I am.
happy in being: able to say, recovering.
from a: ver?alarmmg 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 beganto ‘count-them.””

The physician found no mecessity"
to' repeat this: injunction :—the intelli-
gence he had communicated, afford-
ed sufficient food for recollection, and:
meditation : Tesigning himself entirely
to their indulgence, the Knight attempted.
not to break the silence which. reign--
ed; 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 dlrecnons,ﬁhe, for a.
time, took 'his leave..

2

" That kind lady gently approachmg the-

invalid, ventured mnot to express the
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pleasure his amendment afforded 5411'er;
_but by a pressure of the almost lifeless
‘hand, which lay extémded@-ﬁﬂ ‘the bed.
He appeared revived by this testimony
of her goodness towards him; and saidy
I know not, my dear Madamjto whom:
I am obliged for preserving this feeble
remnant - of -life which: I still-possess.
Have I any - other friend near me: tor
whose kind offices I am indebted.”
¢« I understand your question, €heva-:
lier,”'replied she, ¢ you would know if:
the ' Count your brother is returned;
he is not, yet you have still another
friend who has taken the most hve]y.
interest in your restoration.” :
¢ Whom can you mean, most admi-
rable of women !”! asked thq Knight with::
an eagerness which made the Baroness.
fully sensible of her 1mpr3dence in al=x
lowing him to converse; softly laying
her hand on ‘his mouth, she said, ¢ Not
another word, I insist, after I have an=:
4, »




' AND'THE LOVER. 163
swered | your question.  Know you not
that you are inthe Chateau de Briscacier?
whom then can T mean' but its charming
mistress ?”’ Y vyt

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 mformatron
from' you.”

‘ Promise not to interrupt me, “re-
plied.the Baroness, “and I will comply
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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of “again “silencing 'his. companion, ‘in-
duced him to make ‘a'strong effort over
‘himself to conceal the emotion that re--
‘membrance awakened.

It was not till some time after she:
had done speakmg, that he ventm'ed to:
say—

¢ And have you condeseended, at the
risk of your own health, to mark the
progress of my illness; unassmted by. any
other friend 22>

«T could not' prevail on myself to’
leave you during the height of your de-
Lirium,” " replied the lady, “ because
baving been particularly fortunate in-
some of my own applications, at.eritical
junctures, in ‘cases not very dissimilar;.
I'would- not hazard, losing a fortunate
opportunity, for their trial in yours; had®
one occurred : but as soonas I'had as-
certained, that the fever had subsided, E
resigned to the Marchioness the task of
~ watching you, while I.took some hours-

&
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‘Tepose.. 1. did this ‘with ‘more confi-
‘dence, from having obtained her | pro-
mise, that she would:note if the slightest
-alteration took place in your appearance;
:and 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 dlstmct]y hearmg
this ‘question, and fearful of fatiguing
him by arepetition, continued—*¢ It was
during this goed girl’s  guardianship. of
you, that you sunk into the tranquil re-
‘pose to ,which you owe your life.”

'The Knight spoke not again till the
entrance of the physicians. After these
gentlemen had passed some time in his
apai‘tm_ent, they accompanied the Ba-
Toness to the saloon; and there informed
her that she had no longer any thing
to apprehend, but from a relapse ; of
this they saw noreason to fear danger,
yet recommended carefully avoiding

S , ;



166 o "THE HUSBAND

_every thing whicl iﬁighi-v ‘agitate ‘his
mind ; ‘at the samme time observing, that
to amuse it, would both aid ‘and *faciki-
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 docile, that she had onlyito signify
her pleasure to have it instantly obeyed
by him. ; i {ERIEHE 7

In the- course of a few days, he was

able to bear being carried into an ad-

joining dressing room ; whence the Ba-

roness ( after having administered a cor-
dial, and seen him a little revived by it,
from the fatigue of ' his removal) de-
parted 7in quest of the Marchioness:
whose converse she imagined could not
fail proving agreeable to the still helpless
Knight. :

Sabina was in her chamber.; the only
apartment of the chateau in which she
fancied she could breathe freely. A

¥ &
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‘belief, which she. toolcfor a presentiment;
thatthe Knight would never more re-
coyerjhealth ‘that: she had seen him for
the last ‘time, occasioned to her a de-
pression which her- utmost efforts could
not :shake off; and which totally un-
fitted:her forany oecupations, 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 te
her, on seeing her approach a window,
shew his. joy by a thousand: delighted
caresses.. The other—taking from the
casket ' a . portrait now become inex~
pressibly dear‘to her:—contemplating
1t :—mournfully contrasting its animated
expreﬁsgon, with that of the apparently
€xpiring. original, such- as she last saw
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+him :—addressing it in la’ﬁg’uage the most
‘touching, and bathing: it with tears of
‘mingled ' regret—remorse—and  tender=
mess.  “ Ah1” cried she, ¢ could I
once more see thee blooming in the
-pride of ‘health and héppiness.; once
more behold thee, such as thou art here
represented :—this wretched heart would
be relieved from the excruciating pity,
wwhich now rends it to‘torture.. Yes, I
“feel thou would’st be then infinitely less
«dear ‘to it, than in thy present altered
~-condition't Most commiserated of beings!
would'st thou accept these gifts at such
a price ?” -
The Marchioness had’ again’ returned
the miniature to her casket, and again
was pacing her room, when the Baroness
w1th a countenance lighted: up by plea-
!sure entered it. * My de&i‘ Sabina said’
she, « T am come the harbinger of good
news. Our interesting invalid is iq‘fmnch
better, that, with the congent of our

- .
X o . g *
s e .
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< :'.M)ecléimlﬁ_nul\el:s,»Ig bave just bad him: re- -
- moved into his dressing room. He has
‘borme | the fatigue - better  than- 1. had
‘hoped; and I determined to bring you
sthis pleasing intelligence myself, and at™ y
the: same  time invite you, to go and
make 'the change agreeable, to him ;
for his spirits want reciuiting, as. much
as -his frame ; and I .am sure you will
mutually receive and impart satisfac-
‘tion.” (5 ¥ :

In saying this, without for a moment
doubting the - readiness of the Mar-
chioness, she took her arm, and con-
ducted her trembling steps to the dress-
ing room of the Knight.

"Tumultuous were the sensations of
Sabina,—so sudden—so unexpected was
the interview she was about to en-
counter, that before she could arrég’%@'
her thoughts, or reflect for a moment on_
ber. illuanon, the doer was thrown opem

VOL. 1. iy g
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- and the ‘Baroness advancir;g,to the sofa
on which the Knight lay, supported by
cushions, asked him, with her charac-
teristic benevolence of manner, how he

¥ then found himself.

" - < Revived by your presence my in-
dulgent friend,” he replied. ;

* < T have brought you that, which I
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 pla(_ed 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. Sabma inex-

*';pressxbly shocked at seeing him so dread-
fully weak and emaciated, forgat in her

4 poignant regret, every thing but sygpa-

“& i ¥

\": - ?!
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~ thy, and accepting the hand he feebly
extended towards her, pressed it with
tincontroulable emotion withinher own, -
The Baroness, instantly on pereeiving
the condition of the invalid, stepped ;
into the anti-room ; and having counted
- out ten drops of her elixir, returned ;
with, and presented to him the glass,
msxstmg on his immediately takmrr them.
The effect appeared highly beneficial,
- for in a short time the Knight was com-
paratively revived ; when the Baroness, ’
motioning Sabina, to take a seat near the
sofa, while she was herself applying
her fingers to thearteries of the patient,
thus addressed him—
<< I fear you are not ‘quite 8o ) well as
T had flattered myself, your pulse is by
DO Means,so regular asit was two hours.
ago. I must call you to order, Cavahe*r,
and insist that for the present you wave
cétemony with the Marchioness, as well
as myself. Why should you think it
‘ 12
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neceSsary in the very debxhtated state
f‘ou are, to attempt rising to greel her?
Surely you must be sensible she-wished
not such an exertion !-——attembt ‘not to
. defend the imprudence,” continued she,
“observing he was about to speak, ¢ I
will hsten to nothing but a promise of
& abedlence
"« Ah Madam !” cried the Ixnwht “1f
you knew the gratitude with which your
qudness has inspired me, you would be
convinced that there is scarcely any pro-
mise you could exact from me; Wwith
which I would not most scrupulously
comply.” :
« Now that is very prettily spoken,”
_ said the Baroness, *“but to be fully sa-
" tisfactory, 1 mustsee you act up toyour
plofwsions The expedient which 1
have devised for: your entertainment,’ I
must trust to the Marchioness for car-
Iying into effect. = See my love, ,iad—
dressing Sabina, “¢your harp has been;

£
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- by ‘my orders; removed hither; and as
we well: know how ' greatly ‘our friefd '
delights in music, I ‘think ‘you will give
nie some credit, for the happy thought,
of compelling him to silence, by obliging
‘him tebe a listener only—I have often
witnessed ' the tranquillizing * 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 addmo
that she would return to them,as soon 2
she had answered aletter which had that
norning arrived from' Dupius, and re-
iterated her charge of prudence to her
patient; she left the room. * % 4|
Long was it ‘ere the profound silence
which  followed ‘thedeparture of the
Baroness, was interrupted. Sabina turn-
¢d not her eyes towards her companion ¢
~his were intently fixed on her face,
whose frequent changes of colour, evines
ed' the internal “agitation which shook
. T3
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Ter: frame. At leagth, \inia voice to'
whose persuasive tones her heart had
~ been taught to vibrate, he said—

¢« Most inimitable and best beloved of -
human beings; is it possible that bosom
has felt an interest in the fate of the
unfortunate before you 2” 10 iaas
¢ 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 enclr)antress l—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 yow came,
and by your all-potent influence, shed
over this exhausted frame, ¢ Natures
soft balm,” that gentle restorative, which
: had so long been banished from it ! Yes,

&
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 the fascination of your presence weighed
my. weary eye-lids down, and. steeped
my aching senses in a sweet. forgetful-
ness !’ : ‘ i .
“Oh! Chevalier,” cried the much
¢ distressed Sabina, ‘“ address me not in.
such language. In pity to yourself com- |
pose your agitated spirits—in respect to
one; recal to your memory, that pro-
mise, which you voluntarily tendered :—
that promise, without which”’—she stop-
ped.—‘Iswear,” exclaimed the Knight,
“ from this hour, to hold it inviolably!
Yetatsucha moment !—pardon me, my.
friend, my guardian angel, pardon mey
if I have forgotten myself; in that-sen-.
timent which swallows up all others ! -
-+As he uttered this,—pale—trembling.
—and exhausted, he sunk back on the
pillow. from which he had raised him-;
self. : ;
.. The Marchioness, scarcely  less af-
fected, and dreading the consequence of
. 1 4
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' ;\ contingance of. this scene, now;bend-

. 1ag over the harp which s stood near her,
began to strike its chords ; at ﬁxsg. with a
disordered finger; but gradually its melt-
ing tones tranquillized. the feelings of
these unhappy lovers ; and as:they, Tes |

* garded each other, and listened to: its
soft harmony, the source. of those tears,
which unheeded, washed thelr cheeks, :
became less bitter,

“ The Marchioness, gratxﬁed to behold
him once more calm ; dared not.risk
renewing conversation with him, but
contigued to play, till the snapping of a
string, obliged :her for a short time, to
pause. .

The Knight, taking advantacre of: thlS
interval, said, ¢ Does not a solemn pro-
mise on my part, scrupulously to obey
your wusheq at any risk, deserve some
congession on ‘yours ?>—May I venture,
moct respected, yet most cherished of
fxﬁends, to hope, that during the short
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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 yo’u'r pre-':"

sence: how you have ‘already attuned

those jarring passions, which had driven
reason from her throne; you would not -
~ deny a prayer so humbly supplicated !

Al 1” continued he, with much pertur-

bation, ¢ torture me not by an irresolu-

tion so ‘little merited.  Say,—promise
that you will mnot refuse my only,—my
last request ?” . :
“Jdo promise,” said the Marchioness,
greatly alarmed at his change of counte-
nance, * L faithfully promise, that on
the condition you propose, I will accede
to your wish. But remember, Chevalier,
that any. mfrmgement on your part of the
¢ 6 i 1 5 . 5
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engagememt entn'ely abseiveg me{,ﬁg@m#
b mined sl i o
The nght extendmg towazfcb her
his unsteady and emaciated ‘hand, saidy
5 Thus let us. ratlfy thlS sacred prc-
mlse Ya et tasizadd

Sabma, vamly endeavourmg to repress' '
her -agitation, permitted him. to grasp
her hand and press it to his pallid lips:—
then resigning himself to the uncon-
quemb]e languor. which subdued him,
~ he for 2 considerable time, made no: fur-
ther_effont, to. move, or address her. -

The Marchioness arose and walked to
an open window, whence she uncon-
sciously regarded - the prospect. But
her recollection wasquickly called home,

by an-incident which overwhelmed her
with co@)smn PSR abimin

Her dove, whose caresses she: haezl

‘ during ber late anxiety, so sghcmousiy
; courted and. encouraged and yvho at

s T
»
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¥ that moment was pluming himself un-

_ observed by her, on a neighbouring la-

burnum; no 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 grateful affection, she had,
taught him. : Y
~In vain did the Marchloness 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, and tenderly rub his downy head .

against her glowing cheek. The Knight
remained awhile a silent, but a deeply

¥

affected, spectator to thisscenek till ob-

serving she was almost faintiglg"'?-'iwith ,

emotion, he said in a voice tremulous.

from sen51b1hty, < Angelic Sabina! why

should .20&1' - seck to deny me a pleag.ure»
16

=
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50 pure, 5o ineffable ; as beholding that'*

* emblem of the divine soul which: ani-’
mates you, repose on the ‘bosom which’
1s 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, gridge me not the
temporary relief they afford!  Why
should you regret that my kinder stars,
_bave allowed me so great a consolation;
as'that of knowing, that' a'creature’ you
have condescended to accept fromumy
hands, is not' thought unworthy your
gentle care, your mexpressnbl) valuable
caresses.’

As he spoke, the bird, either charmed
by hLis voice, or attracted by an intuitive
sense of gratitude to his preserver; ex-
“panded +his wings ; ‘and quitting ‘the

- bosom of his mistress, flew tohis deli-
v'eréf' ; lavishing on him’ the same soft
expressxons of regard."” .

“The Knight, for ‘some momém;s ‘held

-
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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 2 .

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 reverie : - at length in gentle accents
he entreated her to resume her music ? -
she complied : butnot finding her fingers
sufficiently steady to replace the broken
string; she accompanied, with her harp,
in a low and plaintive melody, h‘er toucit-

ing voice.

The air she sung, was SO SWeet so
soothing, so melancholy, that again the
;stormy-agitations which had shaken ‘;’bem
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“became hushed. It was in this moment

of serenity that the good Baroness re-
joined them, ‘

«“ Well my young frlends,” said she,
“you must have been much surprised
at my long absence, but the truth is; T
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. I'have however accomplished my
task, and am pleased to perceive that no

" mischief -has been done in my absence,
for the invalid looks rather revived than
exhausted by his company. It was an
excellent expedient of mineto bring her .
hither !, -

¢« Amiable—benevolent Baroness de
Bonneville ! whose own best affections,
never having swerved from him to whom
thou hadst sworn fidelity ; in the sim-

4
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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-
‘cacier :—therefore doubted not but she
was securely guarded from temptation
by the- sacred 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 %er 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 ! -
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-CHAP. XI.

TuE 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 thad once more seen that friend,
whom she never expected again to be-
hold,~and in whose fate she was S0
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.
' He 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 the 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 lias made me. I will however
take the precaution of making ity 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 little
else. _ :
.. Every day, and almost every hour in
the day, they' from this period passed
together.  The Knight, true to his word, |
sedulously avoided speaking on the sub-
Ject of his passion ;—but each look, each
gesture, each sentiment expressed the
emotions which filled his breastgand
Sabina could not observe the efforts he
made to conceal them, without being.
herself deeply affected. . . 4
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Still - Count Olesko -and  Sapicha re-
turnedinot ; pleased with the party, and
with the excursion: they were induced
to extend it, far beyond their first:in= "
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 regamed
his strength, as to be enabled once more
to reach the pavilion.

The Marchioness had said during hlsv
danger, (and she firmly believed it at
the time) that could she once more view |

i him; such as he was now again becqmg,n
he would no longer be to her, an:object

. 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 hei‘»subsequem conduct to-
wards bim. .0 Lo

JYrom that period a gradual but very
striking change. took place in the cha-
racter of Sabina. She lost all that charm-
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., Whilean alteration not less remark+
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 'by. the most: impassioned ten-

. ‘derness towards the object of his love.

 Matters were in this state; when one

morning, the Baroness, leaving her young
friends téte d téte, set off for Paris; in
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- pursuance of an engagement she had '
once more made with Dupuis, to meet
him at her hotel; for the purpose of in=
specting the alterations that were geing,
on there; and which so many unforeseen:
circumstances had hitherto prevented

" ber accomplishing.

A benevolent trait, which had escaped
that lady just before she withdrew, oc~
casioned the Knight, as soon as she had
driven from the door, to say, ¢ What ant
admirable woman is that ! in all points,
but one, she resembles my mother.” -

“ And what oneis that > asked the

. Marchioness. .

“‘ The Baroness is indulgent to the-
foibles of human nature,”’ answered he, .

¢ And do you think that adds to, or.
detracts from her merits 2" said Sabina. .

¢ Certainly not detracts,” replied the;‘
Knight. «It 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.” : Dy
“T easily guess,” observed the Mar-
chioness, “that in Count Olesko, you i
would point out one of those faultless
beings. May I ask who is the other?”
“That other,” replied the Knight,
his fime face glowing with proud affec-
tion, “is my father! sprung from a
race 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'

3

|
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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 tlzefale of his country on the issue of
asingle combat, as the fortune of Rome
was once entrusted to ‘t/z,éHomtiz‘ : could
my grandsire be its defender, he should
aot trehble for its fate*. X

«¢ Such was the reputatlon 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 his
brows. Yet this truly great man dis-
dained not to take an active part utﬂ
the education of his children ; regard-
ing it as an indispensable and sacred

kS * Historical,






¥ .
o

bt

92 " 'THE HiISBAND

« pride W1th Whlch my father has attached

himself to me ; whose temper, he very
carly ‘discovered, to be easily wrought

~ upon by fear of disgrace, but not" by

dread of punishment. %
The Knight’s discourse was here in-

“terrupted by a letter being delivered to

him, directed to Count Olesko. ¢ From
my mother!” exclaimed he, on looking
at the writing. < In the absence of my
brother I must take the liberty (witlh
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-

2

)

pression of grief - which was  instantly
tmpressed there shocked and temﬁed
*Er i . 45 ; 2 1— ."! £ ‘? !

*In a few minutes : starting from hi¢

! #sea{ ‘be rang the bell violently ;

impatien% to await the <

3 L

b



T g < &
3 s s

 ANDDAE 'LOVER, 193
sweritig. it, left the room; and instantly
dispatched several of his'attendatits to
those 'places; wheré “he’ 1magh1ed ‘his
brother might be found; @hargmg eaclii
with a line to be delivered !mtﬁédiléteiy
. \ommeeﬁﬁg Eum, ent'reatma h«s ﬁnstant
return to Paris. BOLILE SDICY B4

Hls valet, he sent to thelr hofel to'
get every thing in teadiness for their im-
mediate departure from Fraunce, by the
B f ne of the Count’s arrival. :

Havmg performed ' thesé “duties, he
repan‘ed to the apartmem in“which he'
had left ‘the Marchioness, whose coun="
tenance proclaimed to “him;’ that what—
ever was' the cause of his afritatmf shg
thoréixdbly pamc!pated in it

*"Approaching her with 2’ d]eﬁ'actea‘ ]
air; and taking'both: her ‘hands ‘in his, he'
held them'sonie time in §peechless§gmo-f ;
tion ; in vain attemptmv to glve “utter~
iﬁ&é*ftdvitﬁé“feéhngsﬁwhmh rent mxs
bosom. _

| ¥ &
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gﬁ’é t&fbpwss her feehnos at tﬁvk mfei-
hgence g :

 The nght whose heart was equally
torn by grief at hls fathers danger, and
the necessity of qmttmg a creature so
infinitely dear to him, at srght of her
distress lost all self-command, and clasp- -
ed her to his bosom in irrepressible
agony ! frantically repeating, I cammot—
cannot-—-leave thee.” ' Sabina’s head had
“sunk on the shoulder of her friend;
while she allowed the bitter tears, wlnch
nature kindly sent to :her relief, to ﬂow
uninterruptedly.
- The Knight entertained no doubt from'
the last intelligence he had recewed of
his %rothex s movements, but some oge,__
ef his’ emxssanes must meet him before"
mght ; ‘and ‘t'hat he ‘would by jmnmg
him early the next mornmg, rendér thetr
depamxre certain. :

* Almost ‘maddened by his mpaﬂgwe

K2 i
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himi<tiot “daring  to'tftist ‘hervoice  to
reply, she silently’ passed ‘herarm through
that, he offered ; ' and it was slowly and
with totterinig ‘steps they reached the.
pavilion.! The ‘tumultuous’ transports:
which had daring the last'six hours so
_tremendously- shaken. the  Knight, ap- ¥
peared to have subsided i—his counte-
nance was tranquil, but it was the tran- -
quillity of hopeless miserys- 7 . '
- He led the Marchioness to the win-
dow which commanded the west. - The
sun’s disk. had just touched the round
verge of ‘the- horizon. « For the last |
nme, said he in a suffocated voice,
« for . the last time, my Sabina,’ ’_he
could not fmlsh the sentence, - butia g
gentle pressure of the - hmd he held told
Him itiwas‘understood. " e
- In‘a.few minutes recovering’ hrrﬁself'
he’added +¢80 - fades from my vxew,
that exquisite charm;which “you ‘have
shrown -around me. - Now, I can. to-
K.3-
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gether contemplate you :—a few: meo-

ments, and: you will both have vanish-
ed !—yet that heavenly body will re-ap-

- pear, glowing in: his sublime majesty.

But you ! most exquisite of nature’s

works,—fiiend of my soul !”’—again his

speech was stopped by a stifling oppres-,

sion, which for a time suspended respt-

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 countenance
. of her lover; her looks seemed to ex-
“press— A.few hours and your predic-
tions will be fully accomplished }*” ¢

The Knight, divining the meaning of
‘her speaking look, pressed her trembling
.hand to his agitated heart—she would
have spoken; but her words expiting on
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fier lips; the Knight said in’ a'low but
solemn tone, « Neither time or distaice
can destroy the sacred tie which unites
~our hearts! "Though T must leave you—
“though another than' myself, is the ar-
biter of your fate. Oh'! what athought
¢i8 that !—fraught with distraction 1”
After a considerable pause,  he pro-.
ceeded, “ And my hapless destiny !—to
see each fature ‘day dawn'on my sick--
ened sight; without the hope of ‘meeting
you, to view its close, without a wish of
beholding ' the morrow 1—must ‘years—
must life pass thus? Oh my S*\bma b
friend V201 190
<./The convulsive sobs which bnrst f:om-
the Marchioness, for some moments re-
stored to~ the Knight his ' self-control:
and “he added ‘in . a'more tranquil tone': -
% Yet; my beloved, in spite of the fate
-which-tears me from you, more énviable
iis ' my lot, than his, who, without pos-
sesging yourinestimable heart, bars you
K A&
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from him, to- whom it belongs. of. rights:

To justify this secret: choice, shall from"

~ this hour be the object of “his dearest’
;-ambition ; and though his voice can 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 hear of splendid -

. deeds performed by him, you love, they
are an homage which he renders you.”
s “Oh Heaven,” cried the Marchioness,
% our separation then is to be-eternal 1”

- And as she spoke she raised her clasped
hands to heaven.

" The Knight, pressed her wildly to hxs
tbrobbmg heart:—her tears, wetted his
. burning cheek. "

;'7 * Would to..God,” cried he f‘ranu-
Mcally “we had perished thus in the
waves of the Bidassoa :—fool thatl was
to snatch her from that fiiendly power,
which could alone, unite us l—yes, We

a¥e
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‘Soon after-the dawn had beganto trem-
. ‘blein the east, on the following morn-
ing, ‘Count: Olesko, and Sapieha in a
travelling chaise, stopped - at the gate of
‘the chateaw.  They were immediately
'shewn into the saloon : in ‘which they
found the Knight, pale, disordered, his:
“eyes wild, his looks haggard; holding:
in his hand a letter, which, on their en-
france, he thrust into his bosom; then-
“taking from 'his pocket, his mother’s, he
. gave it in silence to the Count:

After perusing, in the utmost agita-
tion the contents, and in broken ut--
terance, communicating them to Sapieha;
he tenderly embraced his brother, say-



'AND THE LOVER. o

ing, “Pardon me that T have even for
an hour, delayed your departure. Let
us not lose another moment.” .And as-
he spoke taking his arm he attemptedv.
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 had : 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 borne 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' of ‘embarkation < the Count ,
having first: dispatched a domestic to -
Paris to expedite theirretinue, and bag= -
gage following'them thither. .
Before' wé ledve the! Knight to-pur- -
Kb ;
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sue his melancholy. journey, let .us cins-
quire into the contents of that lgner he 1
so hastily - secreted, on the entrance jof
_}155 relations; and which had been. deli-
vered to him, about an hour before by
Camilla. bt o
LETTER. .
i By what eplthet and in what Ian—
guage, Oh ! most fatal of beings ! can I
address you ?—not in that of reproach,
your own heart I fear will too severely.
perform that tqsk :—nor in complaint,
for I have merited my fate !
. ** 1 have 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
heasen !—I will endeavour to deprecate
its just wrath for the perjury I have
committed, by pronouncing new vows!

»
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- ~=vows, which. L camnot violate; and
1n monastic. gloom will I pass my futum;
h.ours. il o ; ‘

54 leeme the only :proof I can recewe‘.
at your hands, that: you hold me not, in
the disrespect, L do myself. We .are
z{lrc;;ady separated, for ever :—obey then
the last wish. I shall reveal to you. |

« Itis, that from this hour you consider
me, as.dead. . Depart without atte;ﬂpf-
ing to write to, or see me.. On condi-
tion of your unqualified -obedience, T
pardon all, the sorrow you have heaped
on the unfortuate

SABINA.”
In a 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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conveyed - on- board, and rmmcd:a@ély
got under. welgh e vE oA

Let us leave. them to: pursue then'
voyage, and return to the. Chatean: de
Briseacier. . : VS s

~ Atnoon the Baroness remmed thlther, :
and was hastily met by-the 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
only attribute the cause, to: her: having
exposed herself too late, on' the prece‘c‘k
ing evening, to the night. air:—that ‘on
attending her to her room, after herre-
tarn, she had remarked evident symp- -
toms of indisposition; notwithstanding

“which, she ‘declined her assistance; and !
dismissed her; passing the night m:
writing ! letters.  One to the Marquis,
with which she had, by her order, dis-
patched’ a ¢ourier at:‘day-breaks; " thew
4, 115¢
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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. :
% Monsieur Piwot informed us yester-»
day, before he ' left the chateau for Paris;
to prepare for their sudden journey,”
continued Camilla, ¢ that it was occa-
sioned by accounts arriving that morning -
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 bad not: attempted taking
any rest, but passed: the night there,
anxiously expectmg the: return of the
Count.” v '
« But your lady?” said the Bafon&ss
xmpatlently
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- ¢ Yes; madam,”  said Camilla: wiping-
her eyes, ‘‘thatis just.what 1. was
going to tell your ladyship.. She had
forbid my returning. till she rang her
bell; I therefore had  not the least
doubt; but -she had gone immediately -
. to bed. At a late hour, surprised that
Lbad not received her summons, I stole
softly to her apartment,and gently opens
ed the door, prepared to find her in.a
sound sleep. . Judge, madam,.of my
consternation, at seeing; her- exactly /in
the place I had left her sitting ; and al=
though. she . looked up. upon  my -ap-..

. proaching. her, her eyes. were eatirely
without meaning, = Dreadfully fright-
ened, I repeatedly asked what was the -
maiter, but she appeared entirely un= :
. conscious that.I was speaking to her.”” .. .
- “Good God.!”’ cried the Baroness in
- great agitation,* and- where is she now > .

4¢.She bas  not moved since,” an-
swered - the distressed Camilla; ¢ I
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was just going to send to- beg that you
would come and tell me how to act, *

when I saw your carrrage driving up
thergven@e, 25s L 21 i

The Baroness now. in the utmost
consternation hurried to the chamber of
the Marchioness, followed by Camilla,
They found that unfortunate: youngs:
creature “in the same place and attic
tude; in which she had been left by the
latter, and without attempting to oppose
them, she silently. allowed herself to be
undressed, and conveyed to bed..
-./Bewildered, and infinitely shocked as -
the Baroness was, yet.a confused sus»
pig@o,g‘;occunredft@ her, that there 'was:
some deeper,cause for the Marchioness’s -
indisposition, : than. ; that to.. which €ay
milla ascribed it;. and she found it diffis
cult to.separate in her mind:this. idea, |
and: the sudden departure of the Knight, |
.- Her cogitations, however, in ta-short.
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time were interrupted, by ‘a’ completé
* revolution " taking ‘place’ in"her young
friend ; who awaking, as it'were, from
th~ stupor in which they had found her,
exhibited, ere, the arrival’ of ‘the physi-
cian, all the symptoms, of a bu’mmv andf
dellmus fever. -

" " Changing from the passiveness which
“had marked her conduct a shert ‘time
before ; she now made &es’peraté,exefﬁ-
tions ‘to get out of bed, and was Ppre-
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 reproached
him with ‘the ‘design ‘of ' entombing her:
 alive; and ina vein of tenderness she
would add:—«Ts  this the fate I have
deserved-at your hands—Ah? best bee-
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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-
‘ness 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 ' lamenting, that necessity had
compelled  their -departure without per-
sonally expressing to them, their strong
sense of obligation. . He touched on the
alarming effect their misfortune had pro-
duced on ‘his brother; with whose 'pre-
vious illness he was as yet unacquaint-
ed; and he concluded with the most
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‘ardent wishes for the health and lapps
ness of the friends they had’ leﬁ behmd
them. ' §,0EM

'What a moment “to receive such
wishég?&%ite of every exertion, me-
dical skill could use, to reduce the fever
of the Marchioness, each hour deﬁmum
appeared to increase. S343:h

Nine days: thus wore away: at' the
chateau, when the  arrival of thé Mar
quis de Briscacier, afforded some relief
.to'the good Baroness ; who quite ex~
hausted by anxiety, and watching, ims-
mediately hastened to- greet th’,at‘v ‘rf@ﬁle-
man. = - o ~

~ Butnot-easily could she reg‘ogmze n
,the ‘haggard courrtenance which - pre-,
sented itself, any traces of that she had’
beheld glowing’ with health’ and - plear
sure, on-his: Majesty’s': m-trdductxbn ’ﬁf
him at bier hotel. 7 e E
~+In the first agomeg of me aﬁ
,csnsc:ohs sdegradation ;- the ‘tort

N
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- »’Qabma,——-honur’struck at the idea of
-ever 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-
she had committed,

“Shocked and GO)Verw"he'lme'd, as - the
Marquis was by'the contents of this in=
cqhérengéeyisflé, which dissolved in one
momerit ‘‘the -delightful visions he had
dwelt on; of passing his life with so en-
chanting a companion—so sweet a s0=
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
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he had left so young,~—so innocent '—
~and after a short struggle, he resolved on
making a noble sacrifice of ‘hisown feel-
ings; and with his beneficent hand,
raise the drooping flower, which, with-
out his aid, must perish “ amid the pelﬁhf
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 sear¢hing
to the very bottom of the canspwacy,
dxscovermg the disaffected spn‘i(s, who
‘bad blown up the flame of rebebhqn
and by making some examples from
among them, struck terror into the rest.
His return had been from week to week
“retarded by these essential investiga-
tions; and his letters to the Marchioness
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were expressive of his impatience at the
Various cross accxdents which retarded
his happlmss ; ;
i, Sabina, on her part, unconscious of
thbommu any sentlmem towar :: the
Knight, but that of dlsmterested fnend- v
ship ; hadin her letlers to the Marquis,
spoken of him, the qunt and Sapieha,
with so mgch,,openne.ss, and so unaf-
fectedly a,ckgpwled red the pleasure she-
and her gg@sg derived from their ac-
quaintance, that.not a_jealous thouvht
had ever crossed his heart; on the con-
trary, he rather attnbuted the compla-
cency with which she wrote.of them, to'
a grateful warmth inspired towards Ais
preservers, and which- he felt flattering
‘t0 lu,g;gglf Thus every thing. conspired
in. condgugtw,, the hapless Marchioness -
mth; IRin,. whmh had overtaken her.
. The, Marqms d,epaned for his chatequ
mb the benevolent design, of restoring
‘her lost happiness ; and with a mind
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ﬁeeply engaged in concettiﬁg ‘the best
sinethod for its suceess. ' 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 doubte{f
not, but he could easily obtdin his Sove-
l‘elgns sanction, f dissolution of &
marriage, which h ) formed with
a view to "their "hap 5, when “he |
should learn that it co be pro-
ductive only of ‘misery’; ‘since the heart
- of Sabina was given to another: the
I(nbv{fledge of ‘his dishonor, he deter~
:mmed to bm‘y for ever m hrs ‘own
; '-bosom. . &4
‘ The Tesult of these no’bly beneficent
iaemgns, we shall in' due time discover, -
* Although the Matquis was unshaken
An his resolution ‘thus ‘to act; yet | he
-keenly felt his mlsfbrtune, and every
speaking feature evinced that he dld"s%
on »mee’tmg the Bafoness, T

~
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" 'That lady extended her hand to him,
‘saying : “ Thank God !'you are come in
‘time to receive her last breathy; T have
been dreadfully apprehensive that it
would be all overbefore your arrival.”
¢ Mercifal Heaven !” cried the Mai‘—
“quis, “is'she thenill ? 7

- % Pid you, ow it asked the
‘surpriseds e “ Have you not re-
ceived et e

Finding ¢ arquis- made no reply,

she rela o him as briefly as possible,

the state in which she' found the Mar-
“chioness, with the change which had
“since that time taken place' ; conclading

with:—* And yet, now that you are
“_aemaﬁy here, my dear ‘Nférquis, an
event for which I have been soanxious,

'J I can scarcely advise your seeing her.
Such an interview can only be produc-..
‘tive of great distress to yourself, and.

.. fot her, I fear she is beyond the reach

" of 'buman'aid ! Sweet creature! even'

VOL. IL L.
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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 w1th
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 s11ence, 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
- prenounced 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 etermty, ¢ could touch
her fnore : i

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 havoe. Then silently breathed

L2
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a prayer, that he might be emabled to
convince her, how infinitely dear she
‘was‘to him ; since to restore her hap.
piness, .he would immolate his own,
¢« Father of . mercies !’ pursued he,
« let her not'die ignorant that her un-
fortunate husband is worthy her pity 1—
siace he puts not his own pggce in com-
petition with hers.”

Then quitting the help]ess object ot
his cares, with a phrenzied look, and
rapid step, he traversed the chamber:
but presently struek with the idea: that
_she might expire, and he not receive her
fleeting sigh, he with impetuosity ap-
proached the bed. Kneeling down by
the' 8ide of it; and taking in his hand,
that‘ now cold and hfeless 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. g
" The physicians much* affected, and
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convineed that their art-was now useless;’
retired ; followed by the Baroness, who
asked whether: they believed the Mar-"
chioness was already dead ?

They told her: that the spark of life
was not absolutely extinguished ; but
that it 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 thie hands of i, who holds the scales
of life and death. We shall not, how-
ever, quit the chateau, till he has poised
them.” . A *

The Baroness now returned to the.
chamber of mourmng, 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 hers bosom
- heave, and a deep sigh escape her,
Their uplifted hands testified their be-
Lief 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 a mo-
ment, would otherwise most probably
have terminated her existence.
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CHAP. XIIL

" Lier us pass over in silence the first
days of ' Sabina’s retutning 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, by a 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. ’
L 4
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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 desigus, till they\wé‘r’e ready foi
execution. ‘

In spite of every precautxon taken by
the Marquis, for sometime after he en-
tered the apartment of ; Sabina, he be-
hieved he had merely come to see her
expire—of grief and remorse. “But by
degrees, his gentleness, his soothing
kindpess, restored to her some portio;q;_
of tranquillity ; and she was enabled to,
listen to the reasons he assigned, for the,
promise he had exacted from her.;’ Care-
fully -however he concealed, his real
scheme ; resolved, that he would not
raise hopes in he. bosom, Wh'ch it was
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possible his utmost efforts mlght fail to
accomplish.

" e 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 in-
terrupting him, exclaimed : ¢ Oh ! most
noble, most generous of men, permit
me in my turn to make one request, with
which deign to comply, I beseech ye.”

- The 'Marquig assuring her, that if it
did not appear to him imimical 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
I'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 some--
thing like a beam of pleasure. ok

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 ; yetnever 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
corifirmed his wishes for restoring her
happiness, and her gratitude for his.
unexampled goodness, 3

As soon as the Marchioness had gam—
.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 takenssuch 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. =~

The journey proved a melancholy

L6
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conftrast 1n the 'min'd of Sabina, to that
she had taken four years before; with her:
inestimable patron, Piince. Charles of
Lorraine : for whom she still entertained
the same enthusiastic regard he had so
early awakened in her infant heart.
She twas now accompanied by. one,
not less attentive Lo her slightest wishes s
~—brave,—humane,—generous ; possess-
ing those same virtues matured, which
had not at that time reacbed,theirﬁmeri-‘
dian in the 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 ogening,‘to her view ! At that time,
with a countenance replete with can-
doui"!; would she fearlessly raise her love-
ly blue eyes to his, unconscious of a
thought she wished to hide from him :—
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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 ber 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-
betless traits of sweetness congtantly ex-
hibited by this unfortunategioung crea-
ture, without the most bitter repining in
secret, at that ill-fate, which, by leaging
her exposed to the wiles of a seducer,
had robbed hini of a treasure, he félt he
could never eease to regret:—the meore
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. o

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'a&soon as she was restored to
sensibility, put to bed.

The evening to the Marquis was
~wholly insupportable’; every object

“around him, seemed to  present Sabina
ingocent ! 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
marriage :—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=
 Dess:—a beautiful spaniel which was"
crouched at herfeet, was eag%ﬂ’y watch-
ing her wanton motions, which every
moment seemed to promise him the
prize she held in her pudsy hand and -
with whlch she was- tantﬁhzmg i :

i 2 ' #
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In one comer of the room stood a i
liputian harp, which had'been sent Sas
bina; soon after the Countess’s death, by
Charles of Lorraine ; ‘and on which in-
strument, her tiny' fiugers, first ‘pracs
tised - that accomplishment, which she
had since cnltivated to.surha high de-
gree of perfection. This, and every other
memento. of her infant days, the affec-
tionate father Thendme had preserved
with a romaatic tenderness.

On ashelf above it, were disposed het -
first music books. The name of Sabina
Bontresor, in the title page of one he
opened, evidently written by a hand not
long habituated to that art, evineed that
it was her.own. ;

The Marquis stood buried in gloomy
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

3
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pupil, since he last saw her, abraptly
quitted the Marquis, to vent his distress
in solitude.

That something more than a tempo-
raryillness had wrought this total change,
he instantly suspected; but what that
something was, as he had ‘mo clue to
guide him to. the truth, he was utterly
at a loss to guess.

In the course of theevening 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 nobléman ;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, -
pa{rticular]y 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 llberahty 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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- binet which 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
hermovage
One little story, addressed to father
Theodore by her, greatly affected the
Marquis.  This it was:— :
“ A certain little giddy butterfly, 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 prize. No
sooner had she eonceived this wish, than
.off she scampered in the pursuit. Long
" did the flutterer hold her in the chace ;
unheedfal of hertorn 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 itlong

“mocks her efforts. - At length; her eye:
carefuily marks its station, and by a sud--
den and viclent movement she grasps
the object -of her wishes! Delighted,
she skips to a neighbouring arbour to.
enjoy at leisure the exemination of her
treasure, . 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 ! nothing remains
of thy er'x‘ticing‘butterﬂy—but a lifeless
crushed insect !—all is distinet 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 ;. her grief increa-
sing as she proceeds; by the: recollec-
tion, that she had promised to be inrea=



AND PHE LOVER. * aay

diness at twelve, to accompany her tutor -
to the, cottage by the brook; and to
assist in distributing the gifts, he was to
carry thiere, among  the Tustic 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, he “had long
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 ? A thought
suddenly strikes her! she flies to her
room, snatches a pen, and writes the
history ‘of her folly, and cew .ition, to
present him with on their meeting.”
The Marquis’s eyes glistened, as he
exclaimed—* Sweet child !>
~“She ‘was indeed ‘my lord,” replied
the father; * by such winning ways, did
she ever deprecate the momentary dis-
pleasure; she has at times inspired;
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since I have lost her, I often thmk un-
justly inspired.”’

« T must rob you, dear father Theo-
dore,”” 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,” réplied 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 a late 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 ?” 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 his. Oh!
never will I be the monster, to bar her
from that happiness, for which nature
seems to have formed her.” ;

With these tesolutions unshaken, the
Marquis laid his head on his pillow.
Perturtbed and broken were his slum-
bers ; and with the first gleam§ of the
sun, which broke through his*Half 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. wﬂ& and remantic
than the ascent wmdmg ‘tor the sum-
mit of a noble cliff, which ovetlooked
the chateauw; and which *was ‘partly
clothed w1th wood, the'gfowth of cen-
turies. By R AR BV
A'dewy coolness was dlﬁ"used upon
the airgill the sungradually mounting,
darteths ﬁery rays; the Marquis
‘was then glad to shelter himself amidst
;the thick foliage. B
" He continued his walk till he amved :
at the brow of 2 precipice, the prospect
from which was sublime?  He stood
" . long 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 steps that
way. Bt ' i
- On his return He 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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- Marquis with- a ‘mind ‘mere composed
than when he had quitted it.
- They immediately proceeded to the
breakfast-room, where they had not
long waited, when the sweet subjeet .of
whom they were speaking joined them,
leaning on the arm of Camilla:so wan—
so feeble—so unh‘ke Sy gf}mer self,
‘that it was with dlfﬁcult ey concealed’
the grief with which they-observed it. -
The Marqms, starting from lis seat, @,g
vanced, and himself assisted her to the
table; then placing himself next her; |
by every tender assiduity he sought: te.
restore her oppressed spirits. el
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 to assume the appearance |,
VOL, II. M
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» of cheerfulness, in the hope of gya%lfymg :
those friends’ who were: devomw ‘them-
selves to her, only the more fully shewed,
that ¢ melancholy ‘had marked her for
its own.” y o
Sabina, from the ﬁrst moment of her
recollection after her illness, had made a
resolutiot whmh she ‘most religiously
‘observed. hlS 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-
' suits, which they had together follow- -
© ede«—for with his imageb they ‘were so
*intinately blended, that she felt it im-
possible to separate them. '
- The casket containing his miniature
ghe placed under the care of Camilla,
with a strict charge to guard it saféiy,
and deliver it to the Marquis after her
- death, an event to which she looked for-
_ward as at no great distance.
The way in which she now principally
% 4, ]
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passed her time, was visiting the favorite
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 gobdness.
On these she now bestowed ad

dditional
proofs of the interest she sgﬁl took in
-their ‘welfare, and emofed seeing them‘ .
taste that happiness, which she was con-
vinced had for-ever fled her own bosom.
“In-all these occupations the Marquis
- ‘was her constant companion; some- .’
“times slowly driving her in his cabriolet,
at others, when her strength wouldper- ~
mit, supporting with his arm her trem-
bling steps.
- And thus rolled on several months of
that period which the Marquis koew |
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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of ‘As the time advanced to which he
looked forward with a certaintyof obtain-
ing this object, he felt an unaccountable
tremor whenever the post was announec-
ed. To what could this be attributed ?
was i anxiety least his expectations
should be disappointed ? No; it could
not arise from that source, sinee he found
these painful agitations subside, when
he had glanced over the superseriptions
of his letters, and found none i the
hand-writing of him, from whom alone
" he could learn 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 w'o;‘st
fears ; they were, that every hour ren-
dered him less ableto part with Sabina!
That very anxiety with which he had
so long marked her every turn. of coun-

tenance, and guarded against each cir-
S 4
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cumstance which could wound her, but
the ‘more endeared her to him; and by
degrees he partook of the whole weight
of sorrow, which appeared rapidly con-

ducting her to the tomb. A few months
more, and he believed it W(filose
over her; yet he shrank from™the only
event Wthh could prevent her smkmg

intoit. :
‘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 aceumulation. In
vain he sought the cause. The agony
which'any inquiry produced in her, soon
rendered him a silent, though a not less
vigilant witness of it. ) 7
. “One afternoon, that declmmg then‘
usual walk; she had retired to her room,
in a state of mind which defied her ut- .
imost 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 t”‘ flowed abundantly, ¢ Pardon,
my lordiithe liberty I am about to take,
and believe that nothing short of the
cause could'émbolden me to address you
on such a sub;ect but I fear my lady is
_ throwing away her life,  Who could
ever have imagined that a circumstance
which I should have thought could nog
fail to- give you both  such pleasure,
should appear to make her so misera-
le,. 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 asimilar fehcmy .
—my lord too was all joyful expecta-
_ tion,—and when the angelic babe did
- bless their delighted eyes, with what
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~ rapture did they gaze on her! and al-
most worship her! To be sure she was
‘a sweet creature !

Fortunately for the 1ll-st'1rred Marquis,
a summons from Sabina, relieved him
from the presence of Camillas The ,
shock her information had Oeeasioned, -
; 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 en d, 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. e

Long was it ere he could sufficiently
calm the tempest of his mind, to enable
him to direct his penyin the magnani-
mous attempt to comfort her. He no’
longer thought it right to conceal the
opening prospect eof happiness which .

M 4
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could alone support her ‘through'“the !
trials she had still to undergo ;and in’
his letter to her, 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 his for-
tunate tival could publicly claim as his
‘own, treasures so exquisitely precious.
. While the Marchioness was alm%%st
_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-,







CHAP. XIV.

WaaTEvER the contents of that letter
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 ?ﬁndate
from the King, written in his own hand,
~ecommanding ‘his immediate attendance
on him ; alleging that he had affairs of
lmportance to. communicate, prewo s to
‘his joining the for@es: under
wmand :wand ad ing, that his pres g
would in consequence of that com-
mumcanon, 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 to see him ; and assoon as this
point was settled, with a mind half dis-
tracted, he bent his steps towards'a
part of the grounds, which he had not
yet explored ; hoping that air and mo-
tion might assist to compose his agitéted
«feehtfg;

The grandeur and subhmlty of  the
scenery around him, for a time aided’ to
tranquillize the tumultuous perturbation
his soul : the landscape was sweetly
iched with tﬁmylant light of the
ing sun whgse slanting rays playing -
“through a vista of the wood he had just

entered, gleamed on the turrets of the
chateau beneath,—that chateau ! cor~
.M 06
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taining a being on whose peace of nind,
“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
be was just sinking. :
Casting his eyes mournfully over the
scene, he exclaimed : ¢ A few hours and
I shall be rapidly bome 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 2—ere I can hope to
- Tevisit this spot, she, who creates ithe
clkarm which attaches me to it, will be-
long wholly to another. Perverse and
persecuting destiny ! - which tears me
from her, during that short period, in
which I might still regard her, as partly
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mine! Oh God ! afew months, and a

living proof will - exist, that an) eternal
barrier separates us !” :

= As he uttered these words, with ra-

pid steps he pursued his way through

the woods, which clothed the mountain

he was traversing. ‘

When he emerged from the dark
shade of the trees, he beheld the mo-
nastery of the Carmelites. It was built
on the summit of a foek,)one side' of
which rose nearly perpendicularly. The
massive walls of the edifice; spread over
a considerable extent ; and some points
seemed to eoverhang the crags below,
The sombre grey stone which composed
this venerable pile, was well contrasted;
by the bright tints of the rocky preci-
pxc’e& below ; from'whose fractured sides
sprang innumerable wild plants; while
its heights were crowned by gloomy pines
and cedars, that waved above the bmld—
ing,

-
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* As the Marquis approached the ‘¢
vent, he heard the saintly chant of the
vesper hymn his agitation was too vio
lent for his feelings'to be in unison 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 had a few minutes
before torn his bosom, became hushed
in calm repose; and he remained some
time, in devout meditation, after the
friavs had quitted the chapel.
~ The parting beams, of the setting sun,
‘just then gleaming through the painted
glass of the western window, feil strong-
ly on a superb monument opposrte he
approached it. '
It had been erected to the membry of
the Count and Countess de Mentresor,

by their invaluable fnend Prince Char}eS
_of Lorraine.
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- In the back ground was seen the
alecrant 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
inyvoke 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 fiight,
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
yow, to restore, if possible, to happiness,
the being, who had occupied #er last
earthly thoughts. otk

As he pensively retrod his way to the
chateau, he thus mentally apostrophized
the Prince. :

« Oh excellent Charles ! most gene-
rous of men! how little didst thou
think, in intrusting 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 shall resign_her, will
_be lost his faults; and even thou, Oh
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Charles Y owilt glory in hlS futare fnend-
bh]p 1 R

With ﬁes’é 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 hert
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.

1 hear with infinite regret, my lord,”*
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said Th’éodore, « that we are: -aboa:t: to
“lose you.” & R

. The 'Marquis in sﬂencé wssed his
hand. Then presenting him the King’s
_letter, he said, “ Such a summons alone,
my admirable friend, could at a 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 1 ‘other-
wise should.” g

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 depress»zd
heart.

-« Assure yourself, my lord,” said the
good man, “that every exertion in my
power shall be made during yeur ab-
sence, to restore my child (for ‘such T
shall ever regard her) to' health and
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spirits: and to the loss of ‘the first bless-
ing can I alone attribute the failure of
the other. “The new claim also, she
will soon have on 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 félicity, mntrusted 1t !
They had chosen for her protector, a
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being, p‘gss’ess',ing the most enlightened
~and enlarged mind—a soul capable of the
most exalted generosit‘y'-;; temper the
most amiable ! One, who instead of re-
wvenging 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 b‘anishing 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 recollét:tlon of
that fatal passion, which had undone
her ; and instead of allowing her heart
to find consolation in the prospect he
held out, she resolutely repelled all
hope, as an' aggravation of the offence,
with which . her, conscience was s0
gri'ev.ous]yr, charged ; powerfully feeling,
that the only way in which she could
expiate.it, was by a life of penitence and
tears. . :
Such was the temper in whlch the
Marqms, on the next morning, found
her.. He had flattered himself, he shoulrl
see her enchanting features 1rrad1ated
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 anxiously wished
to see a promise of her regaining lost
happiness, he almost shrank from the
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posmbxli‘?y that he might behold a:too
striking change in her lovely counte-
nance ; one that should evince a lively
transition from hepeless grief, to fond
. expectation; and to support with -ap-
parent calmness such an alteration; he
was convinced, in him, was impossible.

In indulging for a moment such an
apprehension, however, the Marquiswas
unjust to Sabina ; whose characteristic,
was acute sensibility ; and whose soul,
was tremblingly ahve to the sorrows of
others. ‘ '

in happier days, when her gmleless
‘heart knew not corroding care, and con-
scious rectitude dignified her every
graceful witchery, the fear, that in- 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
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Teparation, ever trebly endeared to thosé
she had offended,—the offender !

A fatal change was now wrought in

her situation ; but that change operated

on her character, only to render her sen-4

sitiveness, tenfold keen. No earthly hap-
piness offered to herself, could console
her, for the grief 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-
ful ‘a 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.

" Onseeing the door open, and the Mar-
quis appear, she made an effort to meet

A
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‘him, but her bodily strength seconded
. not the attempt; and she sank trembling
“and agitated, into a chairnearher.
The Marquis had in some measure
« fortified his 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 her. - Losing in his
regret, all selfish feelings, he hastily ad-
vanced towards her, drew his chair close
1o 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 I am incapable of inspir-
ing in’ you, those sentiments of iesteem
and confidence, which, could I feel cer-
‘tain you entertained. for .me; 1 should
leave you with less intense anxiety.’
- “Oh! most noble of men !> cried Sa-
bina, “it isthe feeling those sentiments,
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“in‘a'degree too powerful f%’ be borne,
that berfds me to the earth, with @he
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.
“+Kind and ‘tender were the Marquis’s
words and endeavours to calm her:
‘witha vl’eyv to effect this, he introduced
 the subject of 'his journey ; by degrees
‘mterested 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;
“von his" part, promised to acquaint her

VOL. II. N
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Wjitil every.ffhing relating to his proceed-
ings, that could conduce to her repose;
but to spare them all unnecessary: dis-
" cussions, which could not fail proving
matually painful, till the ‘affair was in
the situation he doubted not scon te
bring it, he told her, he should avoid all
allusion to the subject. And when he
bade her adieu, she was incapable of ex=
pressing, but by a torrent Qﬁears,-" the
grateful sensibility, with which his con=~
duct inspired her.

&!"

kS
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Tae Warquis in dde time arrived in
Paris: ' 'The King explained fully to him
the nature of the instructions he had
summened 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
rot a doubt, but,as soon as he should be
enabled te open his heart to his gracious

N2
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smonarch, he should obtain all he wished
%r ‘the happiness ‘of Sabina, from ‘a

nd so sincere. - Impressed with this
firm belief, he took his leave, intending
0" set off for the army the following
‘morning.

That afternoon he gave to the Baro-
mess 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,
" that she was inclined to think, the Mar-
chioness would find benefit from the ad-
ministration of some of her Elixir of
- Hope."

That nobleman replylng, that he had
1o 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 lese no - time in dlspatchlng some a
this wonderful drug to the patient, &
- 'The Baroness, since the departure of
Sabina, had. been sufficiently at leisufe;
to’attend to Dupuis,and her laboratory.
Let us leave her happily enjeying the
pursuit of her favarite study ; and allow-
ing. the Marquis, to reach the troops
under his command in safety, return to -
the Chateau de Montresor. A
Sadly—and sorrowfully, did the inter-
Venmg period ‘roll on, between the de- -
parture of . the Marquis, and the birth of
that babe, whose infant features,.Sabina -
could: not contemplate, without sensa-
tions of ‘thé 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.
N3.
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| J;i'mééif in various situations, force him-
self upon her recollection.  Sometimes -
kntemplating her, with that tender, et
timid admiration, with which he had
rﬁj;l*ded 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,
' aud presented her. 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
“remembrance. 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
semething 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
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party at the time, as the frolic he sin-

. tended it should ; but he had since, un-z ,

happily, taught her to attach a mea
to most of his actions, of which she had
then no suspicions. = ‘

. There were even minutes, when, with

=all the mother in her soul, as she sat in- 3
tently watching her lovely boy, while .

he lay sleeping on her lap, Hope, taking
advantage of the unguarded moment
the sweet occupation offered, would
slily creep into her heart; and be de-
- tected only, by her soft and a]lurmg
whispers !

Sabina was scarcely seventeen ! How .

difficult an age, at which, to bar every
avenue against the entrance of . that in-
sinuating, powend . which again finding
admission, would suggest— Were, it
possible his hapless mother could, with-
~out a crime, see this precious creature
pressed in the paternal arms of his father !
Could she once see him fondly trace in
N &

-
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his mfant lineaments the features of his
mother t» At such an idea a universal
tlemblmcr wonld seize her ; and driving
the @elusive phantom from her heart
she gvould give the babe into the charge
of Camilla, and shutting herself from
every eye, deliver herself up to the most
ungovernable sorrow and remorse, |
~ Then did her noble and magnanimous
- husband present himself  to her harassed
mind; and she resolved to devote her-
self to incessant repentance, of the
- wrougs 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. e i
_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,



AND THE LOVER: . 273

my lord ** observed the father, ¢ to see
this charming infant in the arms of your -
lady :—may you soon .enjoy this happi-
ness,” :

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, (in° which some very bitter ones -
were mingled) yet the tenderness awak-
ened in her susceptible soul by this en- -
dearing little cherub, seemed to occuﬁ%
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 addressed :
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 regard: to those ina:
tentions. :

NS
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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
marked these enchanting promises, of his
returning the unbounded iende‘rness,
with which her soul was filled for him’.
But a new souice of sorrow, and _énd-
-less regret was now opened to the un-
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
heari ng from her much-loved friend, Sid-
ney Stanhope, since her departure from
¥rance ; and father Theodore and her-
self, had vainly ' conjectured ' its cahse‘;
when-a letter from the ‘General, to that
« fespected man, at once cleared up their
doubts; and outran their worst fears re-
specting her, e ) i
" . Theship in'which that lovely and in-
* teresting girl had embarked, when within
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a few days sail of her destined port‘,s-’had'
fallen in with a Spanish privateer of,con- -
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 in 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 victim"ﬁz’,
who fall within their lawless power.
The privatéer, after a desperate resist-
ance, struck to the Corsair, and with her
prize was conducted to Oran.

‘The: unhappy Sidney, distracted by
her fears, at the idea of falling into'the -
power of those barbarians; had,ere they
cast - anchor, desperately leaped over--
board ;. and . by this frantic act, at:once

N 6
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 placed herself beyond the reach both:of:
human tyranny, and human succour.

- Madam 'du Val, from - whom -the;
wretched ‘parents. had:learnt this fatal:
catastrophe, found means: to acquaint:
her husband with ‘her own condition,.
who by a largeransom obtained herfree-:
dom and restoration to her family., i+
~ This intelligence had proved -a death-+
blow to- Mrs. Stanhope ; she suzvived:

 the information buta few.days; and the-
1nconsolable General, well kn,oWing how:
greatly both his wife :and-daughter had
been. beloved by father Theodare, poured;
out to him 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. fass:ma' .
tions of her boy. :

4{ !
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Father Theodore, who felt the misfor- -
tune searcelyless: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. .
These constant . cares - of ‘the: 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 her.a new.existence in
that of her child; no traces were visible
of what her disposition had:been, before
the departure of . her ~amiable  friefid ;
which event, seemed to have been . the
beginning of that series of ‘misfortunes, .
which had since marked her life.

- That charming nasveté and playful-
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_pess, which had before that pe_r»io.d,: 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 hapless mother; and she
at times would sit for hours, immoveably.
regarding his little frolics, while tears of
mingled fondness and regret bathed her
now colourless cheeks. :

. Father Theodore, had s soon after. hls-
vbl[’th, consu]ted the Marquis on the
name, by which he wished to have the
* sweet babe christened ; and that noble-
man, with the delicacy which he hadso
umformly shewn, in every thing which
related to Sabina, after mentioning that
great English hero Sir Philip Sidney: (of;
whom Mrs.Stanhope was a 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. x

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 infinitely endearing it to him, and it
was fhrough affection to her aunt, that
the friend of Sabina too, had borne it. -

None therefore could have bee
gested, so agreeable both to the | 1
“chioness, and her revered friend, af§ that
of Sidney ; and it was consequently given.
fo the babe ; never was it repeated by
either of them, without awakenﬁif%hose
tender remembrances it wasso calculated
to 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 as

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 Iittle-vb'(_eing,~
- who owed not its existence to himself, .
He. also .dreaded the. conflict of again :
leaving her, could he even reconcile him- -
selfto the sight; and thus had he &l=
lowed, first months, and at last years, to :
passon ; ever intending with the earliest :
opportunity, to see her; yet when' that
opportunity - presented itself, shrinking -
from the act of .availing himself of it.

In the meantime he received the most
constant details from. the good father, of :
all’ that. passed.at the chateau; who re- -
lated with enthusiasm every new trait ¢
which developed itself, Tn the young and
beautiful Sidney ; an enthus1asm Wthh
partock of paternal fondness ! |

P
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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
mo're precious to her than the air she
breathed' to that, she only owed  the
existence, which She. il 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
roses, 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 lan-
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. evidently suf-
- fered ! :
. As reposing on her lap (for he Would
not for a moment suffer himself to_be re-
moved from her) his mother, with des-
pairinher 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 infuse;;ﬁomfmt' into. her
distracted bosom. ' 14 el
That good man lost no tame in ac-

+
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quainting ' the Marquis, with the 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
to the Chateau de Montr?sor; and de-+
parting without a moment’s delay, he
travelled night and day till he reached

* Onarriving 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-
riage 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
the Countess’s drawing-room. It was



284 THE HUSBAND.

unoccupied, and he inquired "with
breathless impatience for Sabina, and hen
child. oth
- % The disorder ' with :which he was-
figst seized, my lord,” replied the worthy
priest; * has proved the meazles ; from.
which he was scarcely recovered, when-
a second attack of illness; still more
alarming than the first, has in a.great.
measure dissipated the hopes, which we
had begun to indulge of his recovery.
" ‘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 mother >*’ asked the-
agitated Marquis,

“ My lord,” said father Theodore wntb
much distress.of countenance and voice;
*“ L cannot, if -1 wished it, deceive you;
the Marchioness’s life  absolutely. hangs -
onher child’s ;, and L.do not believeshe.
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would many hours survive 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 her an almost supernatural
. strength ; but when she feels she can no
longer be of utility tohim for whomshe
exerts it, we shall find it will complete-
ly, and at once fail her.””

* Does she ' know of my amval {
asked the Marquis..

¢* My lord,” answered the father, < sl;é’
is at present so wholly absorbed by her.
child, that she is scarcely capable of
comprehending any other subject; T told
her you were come, somewhat abrupt-.
ly, in the 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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« 1 will go to her 1nstanﬂy,” Sald~fh%
Marquis impatiently.

Father Theodore, without r9p]y’mgg
led the way to the room in which Sa-+
bina was sitting ; and at the door left the
Marquls o :

“On entering, the first objeet Which
“'struck him, was the despairing ‘mother,
kneeling by the little sufferer ; whose
de&th like hue, and emaciated appear-
ance, but t0o fully justified the fears en=
tertained for him. The approach of foot- -
steps made her turn—Great God ! what
ravages had sorrow wrought in 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
—mast excellent of men, heaven isyour
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avenger, and wills this dreadful repam-
tion 275 ' ;

The Marqurs raised, and supported
her to the sofa on which the little Sidney
wasreclining: ‘he placed himself by her,
and said in a voice of compassionate ten~
deriiess, “No, dearest Sabina, heaven 1Is
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 for the first time, since
her child had been in danger, shed tears;
which the Marquis ‘attempted not to
check, well knowing the relief they must
prove to a mind like hers. ‘
 From that moment, this beneficent

being; shared in all her cares; scarcely
quitting-her for an instant; and his pre-
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sence seemed to restore some: portlon 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 i—
hopes which were fully realized.

It was not possible for a soul so gene-
. rous, so' humane, as that of the Marquis,
to behecld 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
"~ thie Marquis ; who at such times would
press him in hisarms with paternal affec-
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tion, and lavish on him a thousand ea- _
resses. Then would his mother, after -
“awhile regarding this scene, unable lon- :
ger ‘to support the complicated feelings
which assailed her, leave the room to
ihdu]ge in  private those remorseful
pangs, which were undermining her life. .
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 ﬁted on his mother, said :
- “Heis yours.”
VOL. 1L o
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. 3011 Heaven 1" cried the conseience-
struck Sabina.as rushing from the apart-
ment sheshut herself in herown : “can
bodily torture equal that I houly feel
at such proofs of tender regard from, that
~noblest of hearts—that heart which might

l;g;gye been; all my own.. Had I never
injured him, with what, exquisite plea-

sure should I have witnessed: that sight,
flom which ¥ am now driven in despair.

. And thus passed time away : a peace s

_which was concluded soon after the
Marquis quitted the army, leaving him
at liberty to continue at the Chateau de
Mﬁqptresor. Daily did he become more
and more attached .to the young Sid-

";.j_gléy ;. the boy’s naturally sweet and en-
- gaging manners might alone have pro-

. duced this effect, but there was still a

nearer cause which thus operated.. His

mother’s appearance . but  too plainly
evinced, that he would be soon his only

£2)
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protector ; she daily sank under thiegop-
pressive load of remorse svhich had com-"
‘pletely undermined her constitution#

- About this period, Prince Charles of-
Lorraine taking advantage of the general
peace, had resolved to Qe agaln th@t»
being, who had in her -infant years,ss0
justly endeared herself to him :—buthis |
intentions. were frustrated, and the Mar-
quis again called from hergby an in-
fringement of the treaty of peace ; which
rekindled the fury of war,iand detained .
‘those illustrious men some years from
the spot to which they so ardently wish-
ed to go. X i

Sabmasttll lingered, and still retamed
- that exquisite tenderness for her child;
which had from its birth marked her "
feelings towards him. Under the tuition.
of father Theodore he made a rapid pro--
gress in his studies; and, as his mind
and character gradually developed them-

62

. *
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 sel¥es, it was evident that his .dispbsi-
tion partook of that, of both his parents,
which were so happily blended in him,
as to form one, the most admirable;
since .to all the fire, animation, and -
dauntless brzi%ry of his father, he join-
#,ed&-e.the sweetness of dispoéition, and
much of the gentleness of manner of his
mother, = A
.. 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,
which 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 h-ué, and character,
his eyes would emit those brilliant
flashes, which distinguished those of his
father; then did they so strikingly re-
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semble his, as often to electrlfy Sabma 14
and make fathér Theodore excl
“That boy is born a hero 1"

Tt is impossible to’ descnbe’%e sensa-

tions with which his mother would at
stich ‘times regard him ; and for an méf
stant a faint gleam of 'Whagle once was,
crossed her sweet countenance.  Sidieys
indeed appeared to have inherited ‘the
agile gracefalness of movement, and
easy, yet dignified manners of the Kmmht‘
_ of the Cavern:—his attitudes were ex:
M actly those of ‘that accomplished Cava-
lier, whiich seemed again to display them-
selves'in every motion of his son’; and
avhen ‘the boy was set on gaining“any
point from his idolizing ‘mother, and
with all his _}uvemle eloquence, pleadecf'
his cause ; his features and whole per-#
son assumed so striking a likeness to that
of the author of his "Bein'g; as inéxpres-
sibly to affect Sabina. 3

The Marquis had taken care to pro-

03 .
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E vxde him with the Vanous masters: je=
CeS§HxV to render him as perfect, as it was
his wish he should become ; and the boy
improved so rapidly under each, as pro-

- mised he would equal Zim from whom
.he sprang. g ' :
*In-riding, “he partlcular]y excelled

sand'his mother was never wear v of view-
ing him frem the windows of the cha-

“teau, o going through his maneeuvres, on
the beautiful’ pony which the ] \Iarqms
had given him, :

_"Ashe wheeled to the right and left,
‘ around the trees in the fiont avenue,
his little figure bending with the grace-
“fal s11pp.eness of youth, to the alternate
chanoes of his tiny war-horse ; or vary-
mrrto the measured, though apparently
wild, curvets of his well- taught steed,
e sat his rapid and eldstic bounds with
masterly ease ;. Sabina’s heart alternately

~irembled with dread, and thrilled with

delight, while she fearfully admired the

I
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uniop of suength, g\race, and courage be
displayed . ' s won-aiil g

« Sidney had atta»med his’ nmth year,
and his mother; for his sake, still clung to
ex:stance, though exhlbrtmo scarce]y the
shadow of her former self,when the mmchwg
desired peace enabled Prince Charles,
and the -Marquis, to gratify themselves,
by their long anxiously-wished excursion-
to the Chatean de Montresor. "'?‘

- Jt was with sensations of exquisite re-
gret and tenderness, that they’ embraé‘ed
the lovely vision which presented itself,
as the once thoughtless, sportive Sa= :
bina! She appeared to ‘the Prince ex-
actly what the Countess de Montresor' ©
had done, the morning on which he had
received her last sigh ! and hesfelt fully
persuaded that he had arrived, only to
perform  the same sacred office, to her
ever fuscinating child.

Sxdn‘ev with ‘the most animated rap-
{ 0 4 W

5
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fure embraced the Marqms, and was
telling him how happy he was to have
him once more with them, and that he
hoped he would not again go, till he was
old enough to accompany him ; when
_Sabma calling 'his attention to the
Prmce, mtrﬁduced him in a manner
- which greatly affected every one.

«The boy regarded him a momentwith -
at*‘;éountenance which exhibited'a mix-
ture of admiration, pleasure, and respect-
fal affection ; ; then allowing his head to
sink on'the shoulder of his mothcr,ﬂwnh

~ his eyes still rivetted on the Prince, he
said, “ And have I really the happiness,
“mamma, of seeing, while yet a child, that
great hero, whose magnanimous quali-
ties, as you have related them, have so
oftea transported me, and made me re-
solve to become a hero likewise ?”
Prince Charles taking the boy in  his
arms, fondly pressed him to fhis-heﬁrfé
, ‘ ;e
f, .
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and congratulated the Marquis most.cor-
dially,on the early promise this strikingly
fine chxld gave, of doing honor to: -&xs
name,

The Marquis. answered the comph-‘
ment only with a bow, and the agon§
visible in.the face of Sabina; wasﬂtm- _
buted by. her early friend, to.the agita-
tion produced in- her delicate frame by
meeting bimself aud her  lord, after so
long an absence ; he therefore . advised
her retiring to rest, a proposal to which,
she gladly acceded. ‘

.. The next morning,: the Prince roceat
an_early hour,and on his way back, from*
a long and somewhat pensive ramble,
found Sidney engaged with his ridings
master, in,going through his. usual ma-
neeuvres. Lt was with real pleasure that
he for a considerable time stood con-
templatincr ithe boy ; whom he made
proud and happy, by the encomiums he
passed upon his performance. - o

05 . ¢

3
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" On taking his ‘place at the breakfast-
" table, where he found the Marquis and
- Sgbina dwaiting his arrival, he pleaded,
as an apology for his long absence, the
pleflsure their-son had been affording
?mn « It 'is surprising,” added the
- Prince, « how ‘strongly he ‘reminds me
of the most accomplished, as well as the
greatest man of this age !—indeed I know
not any age, which can boast one more
truly admirable. i
© % There are certain turns in Sidney’s
» physiognemy, which, last night, foreibly
%éalf‘ed him to my recollection ; but to-
“day, as he was exercising on his little
charger, he has appeared to me his very
é’pﬁome“’” b 9] B wiing
" The | ‘ﬂarchmness, whe was in the act
of handing a cup of coffee, as the Prince
~ was'speaking, suddenly letit drop from
her trembling fingers; and the Marquis,
breathless from agitation, eagerly availed
’fnrrxself of the pre?text this accident fir-

£
3
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nished him, to give a complete turn to
the discourse, by busying himself inen-
deavouring ' to avert the: mischief, w1ih
which it had threatened Sabina. #Fiy
- At that moment; father Theodore en-
tering the apartment with Sidaey, mtmé
duced new topics, and by degmes;zeom- ,;
parative serenity was restored to the un-
fortunates, in whose bosoms the Prinee
had so unintentionally roused the most
: tumultuous emotions. & Tk . Y
~As soon as breakfast was over, the
gentlemen, with the dehghted Qldneg, :
rode to view some fmprovements the
Marquis had begun, before 'his last" de-*
partare from the chateau; and which
father Theodore had since carried on at
. h!s particular desire. - : 5. 4
It was in vain they endeavoured to
preVall on the Marchioness to accom-
pany them ; she entreated their excuse,
pleading a lassitude of body, which inca=
pacitated . her from bearing so loiw a
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drive ; and they departed, though reluc-
¢ tantly, without her.

. When once more alone, she dehvexedh
herself up to all the conjectures, to which
the Prince’s observation had given birth. |
¢ Merciful Ieaven ! ¢ 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 Ais 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 suppos
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
wight lead. No,” cried she, “let me die
jgnorant. of all that relates to him.
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There have been moments—but they are
passed. To the most generous of men
do I wish implicitly to confide my boy—
and for myself-—" g '
As she spoke, the stronmntemal 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 impatiently looked round
for her child, that she might ence more.
be certain of folding him to her mater-
" nal heart. Alas! hewas 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 hesself 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- Sidn;ey‘;'
~ after gracefully springing from his horse,
advance towards the Prince, and with an
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 hei', as-
cendmg the staircase leading to the draw-
ing-room, in which she sat. '
« The door opened, and once more her
eyes were solaced by a sight of the
charming countenance of her son, un-
usual hilarity conspicuous i’ every turn
and feature, as he advanced ‘to_her
“Ah mamma ! cried 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 1
ever passed. The Prince has so enter-
‘tained and charmed me, with his in-
. 3



AND THE LOVER. 503
spiring descriptions of the many distin-
guished characters with “whom he is
personally acquainted, and has related
such entertaining anecdotes of them "4

«“ Ah !’ said Sabina, turning on
Charles her still lovely blue eyes, while
‘a fajnt smile of gratitude at first enli-
vened her woe-worn face, “the unlimited
power yon so early possessed over the .
heart of youradopted daughter, extends
to her ehild. May he inherit all tﬁe
affection with which you have honored
her,” added she, solemnly, “ when his
mother will no  longer ‘be permitted to-
enjoy it.” ,

" The Prince walked to the window to"
conceal the distress these words occa=
sioned ; and Sabina, ‘making an effort’
- over herself] and addressing Sidney in a
tone of cheerfilness,asked him,“¢ Which
of ‘the moble actions the Prince ‘had
been’ detailing, had glven hlm most plea‘ﬁ".
stite P Peier Y @ : b
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. <« That of thé late Grand General 0£

Poland;”” answered he. .

“Did it display bravery, or . magnam-
mity, most conspicuously ?” demanded
his mother, ever anxious to develope the
charactel of her son, and trace his feel-
ings to their source. ]

“ Both those qualities were equally
marke( > replied  Siduey, in a voice so
- animated, as to make Charles turn round

to note his countenance and gestures,
* while he thus proceeded : “ It wassoon
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, yéu will, I dare say, think
mamma, that the King would have exerted
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hlmself for the preservatlon of his erown
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-
fortunately disabled, by a dangerous ill-
ness, so that the wliole responsibility fell
~on the Grand Generz! ; but ke did not
for a moment despair, though the repub-
liciitself 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-
ed his own private purse for the benefit

Y
* Zaluski, tom. L. pqgc 9, of his H.story of
Poland. +
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of the common cause, an&*-bbrfbwe'g;
]arge sums to supp!y the. phbh@ trea~
“'1 hen did he march w1th twentythmrﬂs;
sand men towards the Palatinate of Ru‘si‘:-3
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 eon-
tiived to stop the inroads of the in-:
vaders, while with athers he incessantly
( harassed them. At the head of the”
remainder, he advanced towards the
enem:y’s camp, and as if victory were at
his eommand, he wrote to his wife, who'
‘was then on a visit in France:; ¢That
on such a day he would, with twelve
thousand men, shut himself up ina for-
tified eamp before Podahicoz, a place
which the Tartars intended to besiege;
on the marrow, and: the following day,.
he would sally out on the' foe, and that
he had so placed ambuscades on all-



| AND ‘THE 'LOVER. g,
sMes fh'lt he @houldm the end ruin this
great'army.2 . +8 i

=% The Prmce de Condé, to Whom this -
_lei;ter was shewn, thought the success of
the "Grand-General’s' plan ‘inipossible.”
~ 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 necessary they
should e// conauer; or perish togztherss
““This discourse began to'spread among
the‘"soldlery, and  there was reason to
fear the army would be di sheartened.
At this alarming crisis, the great Sobieski
made use of that irresistible eloquence,
which, as oil poured on the furious bils
lows calms their rage—so did %is words
ever affect, and move to his wishes, his
listening troops !’

Prince Charles, who had with asto-

mshment remarked: the aceuracy and
fire with which Sidney related these’
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& gﬂltp X
events (a]most using the exact langmga

in which he had been detaﬂmg them to
him) now redoubling his attention, be-
came warmed again himself, by the ani-
mation of the youthful historian ; who,
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.
1 am determined,” said Sobieski,
¢ to make no change ‘in my plan ; the
event will shew whether it be well, 01’
illlaid : but I lay no restraint on sieh,
as have not the courage to face a glorious
death ! —let them retire, and die in ig-
noble flight, by the sword of ‘a Cossabk*
or a Tartar! For myself, here will T re-.
main with all those'brave souls who love
their country. This crowd of robbers
makes o impression upon my mind; I
know that heaven has often given vic-
tory to small numbers in a just cause,
when animated by valour ; and can you
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“doubt but God will support us against
these infidel invaders 2’

« All who were present,” continued
Sidney, « cast down their eyes,and not
an individual thought aft@mrds of leav-
ing their General. * et

“ The enemy rendered eonfident 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 thebattle was a continued action for
sevanteen days successively ! each side
ﬁOhtmg 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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resolved ona general.assault ;. and t%i‘e
crisis was approaching which must de-
termine the wsafety or ruin of the re-.
public. Tt
it e G{a@@ General, mstead of walt-
ing to be @1gqu§d quitted. his entrench-
ments, and marched to meet the foe !
His troops had learnt from the preced-
ing actions, that this erowd of oppe-
nents were not invincible. .. The bar-
‘barians, astonished at their boldness, tes
tified their joy by loud shouts, V\@lﬁh
were instantly succeeded by the battle.:
_« Theé admirable disposition made by
Sobieski of his treops, “soon.diseoncerted
-the Tartars, who were little accusto med
to pitched battles; they began to. glve—
‘way, lost their ranks, and finally teok
to flight, followed by the Cessacks. The
‘Grand. General, whose  bravery and skill
had animated the whole. contest, dis:
covered with grief and horror, the ra-
vages which had been committed by
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-the invaders ; but he had the consolation
of knowing, that he had preserved the
bodyof the state :—and astonished by his
success, not'only his own country—but
’the Prince de Condé—and all France !

E “ 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 on his
road thither the grateful homage of his
‘countrymen, for the possessions he had

: 'f‘prgﬁerved them: wor was he saluted with
less rapturous acclamations by the ca-

pital ! : ‘
24 Now, mamm.a,” continued Sidney ;
“lipse brilliant actiens will all, on your

~own’ principles, I am certain, obtain your
watm admiration.” - .

« 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 the .aggressor, nor did he fight
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_alone for honor; ‘on the contrary, his
valour, generosity, and heroism, were
exerted in the most just of causes; the
defence of his country :—in guardmg it
from the dangers which menaced it;
and the success which crowned his
glorious exertions, was not less brilliant
than merited.” ;

“ No man ever more justly deserved
the crown he wears,” said the Prince,
¢ than the illustrious Sobieski. Did you
ever see lnm, Sabina?” mi‘

The Marchioness’s answer was chéek:
ed by the appearance of a servant who,
with a countenance of terror, hastlly
‘ openmg the door, informed Pn
" Charles, that father Theodore entreated--
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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- had 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
%e utmost expedition they conveyed
him back to the chateau, and every
means had been vainly tried for restoring
Lim to animation. ¢ His spirit has
gaitted its mortal tenement,” added fas
‘ther Theodore with pious fervour : ¢ for
one more suited to its excellence.”
: $iﬁcere was the grief with which the
, Prince heard the confirmation of this
 afflicting certainty, from the physician of
" YOL. II. P
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the convent of the Carmelites ; whosoon
after arriving, pronounced—that all was
over. : N
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 prepax‘ihg
for the Marquis, would scarcely bel
- closed e’er it must again opea to receive
her also. Gty
Sidney’s grief was proportioned to the
sensibility of his nature; during his re-
covery from the severe illness under
which the Marqui‘s 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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