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It was’evening when he redched the
castle ; its heavy masedf Shade, strongly
defined on the blue twilight of a summer
sky, scemed like a part of the rock it
“towered on: as he gazed on it with
many emotions, he observed on an angle
of the rock where it rose perpeudmularly‘
from the ocean a figure of the most
. delicatertexture standing alene, and its |
solitude, combined with its agrial slight-
ness, made it scarcely appear human.
¢ Ah !” whispered Desmond, ° if that

should be Endymion.””
. It was indeed that unhappy girl, the:

-vietim of her mother’s selfish ambition,
~who, pining with a passion for which

she had 'no name, had laboured utder a

partial derangement of reason since Des-

-mond’s absenee from the castle,- and was
permitted to wander abiout the tocks |
alone i the evening, as the only relief of'g
which her mziiadj"seemed susceptible.

At the sight of Desmond, uttering a




TAE MILESIAN, 3

‘hiriek of joy, she darted towards him,

mor did she perceive in the twilight the
altered figure of Desmond; his fever-
ed cheek, and the agitation of his
wanner when he attempted to address
her. o :

The innocence of Endymion, her igno-
rance even of ‘her sex, her unconseious-
ness of every thing but her a¥tachment
£o him, seemed the bitterest of unuttered
reproaches to his early expenencc in vice
and passion.

“ Ah, Desmond,” she eried, < where

. have you been? I have wandered every

night on these rocks to mect you.” They
told me _you were gone; but I could not'
believe them: T'was sure I should meet
you at last. Where have you been?
You look as if you'came to me from -
another world,” :

‘“From another world mdeed *Pgaid
Desmond, sighing'; “T wish not to re-
member where I'have been.” .
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_ “And are youwcome to be present; at
Ahis marriage?*” said Endymion.
¢ What'marriage ?*” 25
~ * The marriage of your father and my
‘mother: it is to take place to-night they
tell me.”

¢« My father and your mother !** re-
peated Desmond, turning pale with hor-
ror; ‘“ifnpossible ! it cannot be.”’

" < Oh, yes, they are to be married to-
night.”

«Not if I can prevent their union,”
cried Desmond, rushing from her.

. Good heaven, what do you tell. me ?
and in what an houram I come!” he
continued. : i

His dread of this union overpowering
every thing; he hurried into the castle.

Endymion, whose state of mind was

 rapidly verging o a confusion of the real
and visionary, mow doubted; from the |
suddenness of h’-i-tv;&d,ggmnture, whether it
was him she had seen; and sitting down
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- ‘ou afragment of the rock, she exhausted
her fancy. in vain attempts to. recall the
vision that had appeared to her. -

- Desmond -in: the ‘mean time was tra-
versing the castle in search of his fathers
As he passed through the gallery a doar
suddenly opened, and Lady Montclare,
her mourning weeds exchanged forbridal
- white, and her fine figure sparkhno' with
jewels, appeared at it,

She started at his sight, but a moment
after advanced and extended her hand to
him. Segeod

Desmond mdlgnantl y retreated.

““ Desmond,” she cried, in the softesé
tones of insinuation; ¢ Desmond, do you
not know me ?”

‘“Never, I hope, as my father’s wife,”’
said Desmond, ‘his heart swelling with
griefand rage at her confidence.

** What do you \mean by those words,
Desmond 2 said Lady = Montclare,
smothering ber resentment.

B3
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«'Qh, Lady Montclare, do not drive:
m¢é to extremity, de not foree me to nittes
what has never yet passed my lips;"f'"

She turned haughtily from him..:
¢ % Have mercy on me,” he cried, ‘in a
subdued voice; I supplicate’ your
merey for my father ;" you know too well
thexe are circumstances which: must re-
volt the keart of a son agamst his father
forming such a connexion.””

Sbe tuined suddenfy om him ag hp
followed her. G Bt

* Desmond, have mercy on yourself
if you provoke my reseniment, you may !

‘tremble at its conseq»ueuces

She then broke from him, and Des~

mond, too much agitated to follow her,

'leaned for support against the door, ‘ex-
hausting conjecture on the cause of this
'extraordinary union.

'This artful woman, whe had disguis-
ed Endymion as ‘a boy:to recover her
rank and consequence, was now determin~
ed to preserve it by any sacrifice.

-
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. . 8he had lived in dread of detection
ever since her arrival in Ireland, as both
YWandesford and the O’Morvens had
claims on the property in default of male
issue. | It was this had made her so anx;
ious for the union of Armida with the
former; it was this had quickened her
suspicions in discovering the attachment
of Desmond and Endymion, and still re-
taining some confidence in her own at-
tractions, and believing that passions once
inflamed are easily impressed with a new
object, she wrote the anonymous note to
Desmond, which he believed to be from
" Endymion, and in the interview which it
produced she exhausted ever wile of
seduction, in vain hoping to make the
slave of her passions the confidant of her
secref, . i
" Desmond escaped from her snares, and
the next day quitted the neighbourhood ;
- Wandesford and Armida too were re-

.34
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+ moved, she cared not where, provided it
was to a sufficient distance from her.
.She had now but one more to deal
with, the weak and sordid father of
Connal and Desmond.. She repaired her
charms, renewed her ‘arts, and at length
succeeded in inducing him to marry her ;
by this step she believed she had com-
pletely secured her safety, even if he
should discover the secret, as it would
then become his interest to preserve it.
It grew dark, and Desmond was still
leaning, almost uncongciously, where
Lady Montclare had left him, when he |
was startled from his reverie by the sound
of his father’s voice, who was approach-
ing with the priest. :
Desmond adyvanced, trembling and
scarce knowing, hqw to address him. '
O’Morven seemed overcome with con-
fusion at the sight of his son: he ex-
pressed his joy at seeing him, wondered

>
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~ swhere he had been, .and what had
brought him to the castle, without wait-
ing an answer.

“To witness an extraordinary event,”
said Desmond, with a feeling he could
not repress: will you allow me, sir, to
speak with you one moment in pri-
vate 2"

*¢ Father Morosini may be a witness
of whatever you ought to say, said

O’Morven. .

¢Ts he your son, sir?” said Desmond,
with increasing anguish; “is it neces-
saty he should witness the first conference

"of a father and child vvhoél)g‘v'e not met
for almost a year ?”’

O’Morven then sul]enly walked asxde
with him, and Desmond, closing the
docr on the officious priest, advanced to
his father.

. “ Pather, am I {oo late to prevent thx:.
fatal marriage ?*’
BD
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b What do you mean ?" said O’Mm‘»

ven.’ 1

«“T cannot tell you,” said Desmond

! almost choaked with emotion ; “ but be
sssured that it is no common cause that
could aoltafe me thus: if this union were
for your happiness or honour, 1 would.
not thus kneel to you to prevent it.”

“« I capnot comprehend you,”” said his
fothier: < Lady Montclare is a woman-.
entirely above my expectations; she is a
woman of fank—she is 22 ’

< Sheis,”” interrupted Desmond, «c ght
1 know too welt what she is.” |

L0 Desmonal’” said his father, affecting’
sesentment, that he might escape from
him, «if you conduet yourself with re-
spet fo Lady Montclare and me you are
welcome to the castle, if not——""

-5+ You need not propose the alterna-
tive, sir,” said Desmond, proudly, T
shall neither bea witness of your martiage
or an inteuder on your happiness.”

¢
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.+Fhe room in which they were opened

" on the rocky terrace that commanded the
sea, and Desmond rushed out on it, al=
most wishing himself in the waves that
beat below,

. Eundymion was stlll seated: on the rock
where he had left her, and his heart
thrilled  with agony. while he theught
that this strange union boded: some evil
to this ill-fated victim of anothes; s evil
and falsehood ; yet as he approached he
was involuntarily soothed by the contem-
plation of her beauty, the dark luxu-
riance of her hair, the touching coleur

“of her face, and her air, neither mascu-
line or feminine, that seemed not to be-
long to mortal beauty.

¢¢.Are you not afraid of ﬂré chill air on
these rocks, Endymion ?” said he, hang-
ing over her: ¢ that cheek is toe delicate
for our rough winds; yet I think _you
have lost something of your Italian pales-
ness smce I saw you.” .
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% Endymion put her hand to her cheek,
and Desmond 'gazéd on the delicacy of
both, so unsuitable to the dress she had
been compelled to assume.
s« J am glad,” said she, that anythmg
has diministied the unfortunate fragility
of my appearance, which I fear makes me
still more the object of your hatred.”

£ My hatred ! eried Desmond : < ol
heavens ! can I appear to hdte you?”

- Endymion with strong emotion pointed
to the castle from which his arrival had
‘excluded the O’Morvens.

e« Alv!” thought Desmond, how lit-
tle does she know that a’single word of”
mine could overthrow those claims of
whose falsehood she is unconscious.”

<1 have excluded your brother and
you ' from that castle,” said Endymion,
with a sigh that seemed to torture her
shght frame ; ¢ yet that castle, aye, the
wheole world, would: I give to be that
brother you love so well.”
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.. Bvery nerve in Desmond’s frame trem-
bled with delight {0 bear her thus un-
coﬁseii'ﬂjsly*avow her ‘passion; and he
had scarce resolution'left to feelthe dan-
ger of this interview, and, repressing,
mﬁ’at“l‘k*was a!bout to say, tu*med towards
g L
* ‘Eadymion followed him, and twmmg
her armin his, eomplained of weariness,
4T was not so feeble in Ttaly,” said
-shes % T was as light as a bird, but now
att times the very air seems to' oppress
me.”
Do you wish to ‘be in Italy agam,
‘then?” said Desmond.
¢ Inltaly!” repeated Endymion : « oh!
that the sea had swallowed me when I
quitted its shores; oh! that you had suf-
fered me to perish the first night of our
meeting, or saved me to see you once
and die.”
- Desmond, terrified at this burst of fren-
_zied passion, implored her to be calm,
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and as he spoke, involuntarily his arms
were folded round her. e
< If you wish me to be ealm,” said
Endymion, struggling faiotly to. brcak
_from him, while her disso{ving,eyés.:ﬁ),er
lied her struggles; < if you wish me to
be calm, release me from your arms,. for
while your voice, your touch m,-mear
me, T am wild.”

«« T will rclease you,” said Des{@ﬁd’,.
dejectedly > ““ ¥ will be goue, if you wish
me; only tell me what I shall do to: make
you tranquil.”

« To make me tranquil "> a flash. ot‘
geal madness darted from her eye: < oh,
spatch me to your heart! Hold me to it
one moment, but one moment, and the
next plunge me into thosc waters that are
rolling at your feet.”

'As she spoke, she flew from him, con-
scious she had said something she ought
not, though scarce remembering it.

Desmond, bewildered and tormented,
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confinued to wander on the rocks, till
" wearied hé threw himself on them fto
think of ‘the sounds he had heard trem-
bling on the midnight wave on his pas-
sage to Enn-land—those sounds so sweet,
and’ mournful, that they seemed to an-
nounce the future influence of Endymion
on his destiny:
The night he first heard them all was
ealm, smooth, and bright, like his mind
“before'he beheld her. Now the evening
had grown dark and gloomy, the cold
rain fell round him, the rising wind hissed
_sadly on'the bleak rocks, and the sounds
“he heard were like the knell of those wild
wishes he hardly dared to frame.
' Suddenly, far different sounds struck
en his ear: it was the servants of the
castie rejoicing at the marriage, and the
tevelty of the domestics was a strange
emen, contrasted with the despair.of the
son. / v ;
‘« Ah !’ said Desmond, ¢ there can
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be but one motive for this union. ‘They

' intend to defraud or to injure Endymion ;
they fear the secret will be betrayed by
her simplicity, and they are taking means
_to secure it that bode no good to ber.

; Perhaps my presence may be some pro-
tection to her: I may defend her from
their schemes, or assist her to escape from |
them.”

And easily reconciled to any thought
that flattered him with the hope of re-
maining near her, he returned to the cas-
tle, determined to watch the artful mo-
ther of Endymion at the price both of
his pride and bis feclings, but resolved
not to witness the disastrous gaiety of the
night. He lingered in the passage till
one of the servants passing shewed him
to his former apartment.

“Ho retired, but not to rest: his sleep
was disturbed by dreams, some of which

_ made an 1mpression on his imagination so
strong, that he could scarcely belieye the
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scenery was not real. He dreamed he
was in an apartment of the castle where
End)mwn was lyiog asleep : he had an
mdeﬁmte sensation, so common in sleep,
that he was compelled to watch ber slum-
bcrs. Suddenly Lady Montclare entered :

she was followed by his father, who was
wmpped in a shroud, and whose face ex-
hibited the livid appearance of death.
They approached the bed where she lay,
and Desmond gazed with horror on his

father, whose dead and wasted handsheld |
a taper, and who appeared to follow.

‘Lady Mentclare as a subservient spirit
does the sieps of au enchantress,

They hung over Endymion for some
hmc and then Lady Montelare, suddenly
dxawmv a dagger, attempted {o plunge
it into her heart. Desmond springing

¢

forward to save her, received the blow-

in his own, and af_t"ihat moment the floor
opening beneath his feet, disclosed a
vault into which the arms of Connal ex-
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“tended to' draw him, and as he gazed
giddily down on the horribie depth, he

observed Armida lying on a corse below,

He shivered and awoke: the storm of

- the night had passed away: the moon
shone faintly through the heavy case-

ment. Desmond sat up and ftried to

shake off the impression of his dream;

but in vain : the cold drops trembled on

"his forehead still, and struggling in vain
with feelings which he condemned, but

eould not resist, he rose and walked up

and down the room ; but every step he

took in the place where he received the

impressions scemed to confirm them, and

ashamed, though unable to overcome

them, he quitted the room and wandered

through the passages of the castle. The’

lights that burned in them were not et

extinguished, and Desmond thought as

he entered that he beheld a white figure

gliding before him for a moment: the

steps gave no sound ; there was no echo,
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and at first be Delieved his senses, con-
fused by visionary terror, had deceived
him, tilla faint moan, issuing through a
door in the passage, convinced him that
something living was near him. He,
followed the sound, which grew more
audible every moment, and found it con-
ducted him to the chapel. He entered:
a siogle light burning on the, ground
(faintly shewed the altar : the window -of.
stained glasss emblazoned with the Sgures
of the Virgin and Sain{ Puirids, and in
the lower compartments with the arms
~of the O’Morvens; aud the vessel for
‘holy water that stood at the narrow
entrance of the sacristy : all the rest was
dark, except a partial gleam that fell on
the dusky canopy of the seat wlere the
- ©O’Morvens received the rites of their
church, when possessors of the castle
Deésmond paused, and the tecollection
 that here the sex of Endymzion had been
discovered by the old harper, in the con~
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ference between Lady Montclare and her’
priest, struck on his imagination as if
this place was doomed to be favourable
to his hopeless passion.

As he advanced he beheld a ﬁgure in
white clinging to the rails of the altar,
and so absorbed in devotion, that not a
movement betrayed its consciousness of

‘his appezoach, and but for a faint sound;

between a groan and a prayer, that i
uttered from time to time, it appeared
like a part of the altar it hung on.  Des-
mond was already beside it, before the

" figure, raising her head, discovered the'

features of Endymion, pale and wild with'
superstition, grief, and passion. Des-
mond gazed -on her with pity and horror:
her lips were white, and her limbs
shivered with cold.

¢ Good heaven ! Endymion, what has
brought you here—alone, at night, and
uttering these groans,”

hudymlon did not answer, but” waved

(i
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him away with a stern expression in her
countenance..  Desmond, believinig this
was insanity; still urged his inquiries, till
Endymion, with terror’ in her looks,

- said:i—

1 was doing penance.”’

“Penance !** cried Desmond, snatch-
ing her from the cold pavement in his
arms.. ‘“ What crime have you com-
mitted ? What can you have to atope
for?”’ _ ; : :

“Ah !’ said Endymion, reclining on
him, yet trying to avert her eyes from his
‘gloomy face; ‘‘are not my sensations at
this moment a crime

~“ And who has imposed this on you 2*
cried Desmond. * What ‘monster has
made you kneel almost naked on these
hard stones at midright ?? }

¢ It was Father Morosini,”

- ¢ And for what?”’ S0
¢ For thinking of you.”

¢¢ For thinking of me?*



22 THE MILESIAN.

“Yes. [ cannot pray, I cannot do
penance, without incusring it ‘again for
my wanderings: if T close my- eyes to
shut out external objects, it is you I see:
if T kiss the picture of the Virgin, it is
your lip Tseem to press. I sometimes
try to pour ‘out my heart on the objects
of devotion, and to think I love the ‘cru-
cifix, while I press it to' my heart, but
it is only because the pressure reminds
me of the night you once held me to
your’s.  Ah, Desmond ! how shall T mur-
mur at the penance, when the very crime
is a pleasure?”’ ;

« And do you then love me, Ehd_y-
mion, love me so f(‘)ndly? Confess it then
to me alone, my little trembling ‘darling,
and your penance shall be gentler. Don't
tell that rigid priest ; he will make it a
crime, merely for the sake of pumshmg
e

“Ttold him-only that I might hare

- the plegure of uttering your name: mo
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-one else would listen to me. They told
me it was impossible I could love you ;
but if it be not love, there is no name for
the sensation I feel foryou. I am sick
and wretched when you are present: Io
am like an insect in the sun, dying of too
much brightness, yet when you are gone,
1 only live on the thought when I shall
see you again, When you approach me,
ithe same trembling, the same sickness of
the heart oppresses me; I have no wishes,
no: thoughts, no werds to express them ;

Lgaze on you till I am entranced. ' Feel,
* Desmond, how my heart is throbbing.”

(<6 No, mo, ' Endymion, it would only
;brmg another penance.  Stand there, and
L will lean on the other side of the altar :
swe cannot be too far from cach other

while you tell me how you love me.”” -
159 Ah Y let me lean on youat least, and
hide my cheek in your breast: I never
can tell you how I love you, while your
eyes are fixed on me: love and devotion
bhoth require the shade.”
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<t No, not a step nearer, or I am gone ;.
speak, and L will listen for ever: I may
be mad, but I will not be guilty, Do
you love me as you did, Endymion, that
night we were in the cave together

< Oh! yes, more, but I fear you
more: you used to drive me from you,
and tell me it was a crime for us to love
each othei‘; but.since last night you are
no longer afraid to approach or speak
to me. There is a different expression in
your eyes when you look at me: your
voice has more softness in it, and you.
caught me in your arms as closely as the |
night you saved my life, and imagined I
was a woman, Ah! Desmond,. come no
nearer me, 1 feel the fears you have
taught me: your words bind me like a
spell, though I know there is no danger
in being near you.”

“’Tis you have come nearer, Endy.
mion : you know not your danger. I
feel the railing tremble under your hand:
is it the cold that makes you tremble 2
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< Cold! oh, no, I am burning.”
“ < Andso am I. And must we waste
away, thus gazing on each other, till life
is exhausted, without hope, without pos-
sibility of relief?—die in each others
sight, die of each others looks? Oh!
what penance can Morosini inflict like
this 1*?

“ Oh! that he would impese ho other,*’
said the impassioned Endymion; ¢ that
we could linger here for ever, forgetting
how suns set and rose, till we forgot

every thing but each other. How often
* have T wished that you were a statue,
that T might sit at your feet, and gaze
on'you till T grew cold as stone myself.
Do you remember the story of the Italian,
who fell in love with a statue, and
viewed it in despair till she died. Ah'!
let such a death be mine, for what is life
compared to it ? But, alas! I am not a
woman, and it weuld be 2 shame for a
boy to die of love.”

/ ¥OL. IV, €
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“Then it would be a shame for a
man,”’ said Desmond, no longer repress-
ing his burning tears, ‘ yet I believe’
that shame must be mine.”

¢ Hush! hush!” said Endymion, ina
voice of fea‘r, ¢ I hear Father Morosini

coming.”
- What does he come for at this hour?”
said Desinond.

o see if I am performing the pe-
nance he enjeined.”’

*¢ And how long does he stay 2.

 Qh! he often stays hours with me.”

“ Alone, at night 2" ;

ASe¥iet s Vo

“¢ And you so slightly clad ?**

 Yes, that is part of the penance.”

“ ¢ Ah, the monster! it is he that de-
serves it, Endymion, Iwill not quit the
spot till you promise to tell me what Me- -
rosini says to you,” :

«“ Oh ! he sometimes talks so strangely

1 do pot understand him, nor do I re-
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"smember any thing of it but when he
speaks of yow: but you need not fear

him, for he often looks as kindly on me

as you do, though then T love him
least.” *
Desmond, alarmed aund incensed, yet
unable to explain himself to Endymion,
was obliged to retire, for Morosini was
just approaching : he concealed himself
behind the door of the chapel, in hopes
of hearing their conference; and the im-
perfect sounds tortured his suspicious
impatience, till afraid of breaking in on
" them if he continued to listen any longer,
he forced himself away.
He had just fallen into a slumber that
wag soothing him with the image of En-
. dymion, when a noise at his door awoke
him: he listened, and heard a sigh so
deep, that it seemed like a lagt effort for
respiration. No answer was made to his
inquiry who was there ; the sigh was re-
peated and at leogth he heard his name
c?2



oo THE MILESIAN.

pronounced by the voice of Endymion.
He rose, but did not open his door.

“ Endymion, is it possible you are
there ?” -

““ Yes, I have been lying on the ground
at your door this hour.”

«c Oh! retire to your room, and try to
rest.”

“ 1 cannot sleep, ‘and this is the on]y
rest I wish for.”

'“¢ Retire, I conjure you,” said Des-
mond, in a voice that announced the last
effort of resolution: * what can have
brought you here ?”’ '

< Only to be near you. Ah, Dcsmond'
had you ever loved, you would have
kuown the delight of pressing, the ground
the steps your lover had trod.”

T koow-it! I know it! and those
who love and fear as I do would rather
embrace the groond than the object.”

“ Ah, Desmond! you feed me on poi-
son: torture and delight are mingled in |
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my heart. Why do you speak with such
tenderness to me, and yet falk notﬁing
but of danger and fear? If I am guilty,
why do you say you love me; and if I
am not, why may I not approach you ?’»

«“Ido not know why,” said the racked
Desmond ; ¢ neither heaven or nature
forbid it, and if you stay there I shalk
not be able to forbid it longer.

“ Oh! open the door for one moment :
iet me but lean my head one moment on
vour breast, my burning eyes would close
s0 sweetly, and I would dream the dreams

_of heaven there.” ;

“ Impossible! impossible! your thoughts
are innocent, but to listen to them makes
me guilty.”

< Ah 1" said Endymlon sadly, T have
been: the child of mystery from my birth,
and cvery one round me déals only in
mystery : to-night you held me to your
heart, and now you banish me: your
tones are “softer than they were, yet they

€3
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“§ill me with more alarm than when they
were sterner, Ah! rather than torture
me with this wayﬁvard fondness, bid me:
hegone and die.” i )
¢ ¢« Neyer!” cried Desmond ;- and for-
getting all constraint, he ‘threw open the.
' door, and sunk on the ground beside
her. ;i ¥ ; '
« Desraond !I’* she cried, starting at his
altered looks, though she could not uu-
derstand their expression, ¢ Desmond!
the wildness 'Qf your eyes ﬁerriﬁes me: I
feel there is'danger, though I cannot.
comprehend it. How your hand burns! -
how };ou tremble ! Are you afraid ?"
«Tam, ILam,” said the panting Des-
mond. : . <

«« And what is it we fear? T have
seen you sit beside your brother; T have
seen you lean on his arm ;- I have seen
your hand locked in his.>”

“Yes, yes, you have, and would it
were locked in his now, instead of your's.”
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. © And why can you not caress me like
a brother 2” .
< Becanse a woman canunot be my bro-
. ther,”” said Desmond, distractedly.
At these words Endymion started frons
-his arms, and'with a scream of horror
flew towards her own apartmént; and
Desmond, terrified at the, consequences
of his own imprudence, pursuing her,
kneeled at bher door, and supplicated in
his turn for admission in vain, '
. No answer was given, but as he leaned
against the door that was but slightly
“closed, it gave way, and by the'lights
that still borned within, he beheld Egn-
dymion, pale and breathless, stretched on
the floor. He rushed in, raised her in
his arms, bore her to a seat, and looked
round for something to revive her, dread-
ing either to leave her, or call for as-
sistance.
On the table near which he had placed
her stood a crucifix, with a prayer-book
ch ]
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and rosary, and Desmond thought with -
horror of the disturbance he had caused -
in this;young, unconscious heart, that had
' sought to subdue its struggles by religion.
F¥hen she first opened her eyes, she gazed
round her without perceiving him, as he
stood trembling at a distance; but the
moraent she beheld him she hid her face
* in the folds of her lovse dress, and waved
him te be gone.

« I will go from you for ever if you
will,” said Desmond : . but have I of-
tended heyond forgiveness by the dis-
covely that we may love w1thout a
erime P> :

Endymmn, still s]lent repeated the mo-
tion of her hand with 1mp:menee. i

< Qb ! tell me,” said Desmond, with
anguish, ““ tell me the meaning of this
mysterions silence,. What have I done?
Speak to me, even if you bid pe quit
you for ever.”

Endymion made an ineffectual effort to

o
N :
A
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answer him. At length she said in a
choaked and hollow voice:

<¢ It is not love, but death that fills my
thoughts now : you have pronounced my
doowm.”’

“ T pronounced your doom !*’

“ Yes, 1 have heard my mother say to
Morosini, when she did not think I heard
them, © Should she ever learn she is a
woman, she must live no longer."’

Desmond listened speechless with horror ..

I knew not what she meant,”” con-
tinued the unfortunate girl, after a long
pause: “* I do not even understand what
'you have told me, but the horror 1 feel
at "my heart tells- me I shall not survive
this night.””’

“Yes, you shall,  angel! victim!*>
cried Desmond, wild with grief and pas-
sion; °° you shall live, in spite of thexr
wickedness : their erimes have driven us:
almost to madness, but they dare not me-
nace you with death.””

¢ch



34 THE MILBSIAN,

But Endymion no longer listened to
him: the eloquence of tenderness, the
encrgy of hope with which: he:tried to
sooth or to inspire her were in vain: the
Jmpresswu was not to be effaced: and
‘kneeling before her crucifix, she implored
bim with such solemnity not to disturb
her in the last offices of religion, that
Desmond was silenced,

His blood ran cold when he saw the
whiteness of her moving but silent lips,
the trembling of her locked hands, and
_ the breathless and supernatural abstrac-
tion with which she listened to his sup-
plicating ‘agony, and he was forced to’
leave her, dreading that even this im-
pression, visionary as it was, might ve-
rify itself in the dissolution of ber weak
and agitated frame. : ]

It was late in the following day when
Desmond joined the family. He recalled
the events of the precedmg mght and
after some internal debate determined to
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mix with them, and if possible discover
 the intentions of Lady Montcla.re towards
her daughter. /
There were no-guests at the castle:
nothing: announced the festivity of a re~
cent marriage ; and Desmond would have
found the silence and gloom around him
congenial to his feelings, but he was dis-
gusted by the overstrained coustesy of
Lady Montclare; and alarmed by the
obvious dejection of his father since his
arrival at the castle, his mind had been
so agitated, that he never made an in-
quiry after the absent members of ‘the
*family. \ ¢
Connal he believed to be still in Dub-
lin, and Armida and Wandesford
Hngland. The servants from respect,
and his father from indifference, never
mentioned either their names or situa-
tions, and thus he remained in the castle,
as in Dublin, utterly ignorant of the
events that had taken place in his absence,
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Wearicd by the hollow kindness of his
hostess, he quitted the castle, and wan-
dered on:the rocks till night, it vain re-
volving the danger that threatened En-
dymion from unknown machinations.

€ She had not appeared all day, and he
began at length to be infected with the
terrors under which he had seen her sink-
ing the preceding pight, when he was'
startled by a figure flying towards him,
with the speed of wind—it was: Endy-
mion, She rushed into his arms, and
husg panting there, unable to hear his
repeuted iﬁquiries into the cause of her
agitation.

“ Bave me! save me!”’ she cried at
| length, and repeated thqse'words in a
voice hoarse with horror, till convulsed
she could repeat them no longer.

“ Endymiop, my life! my soul! what
is it you fear? I will save you, VVhat
shall I saye you from? Speak to me.’

 Ob, from my mother ! from Moro-
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sini: she has just determined to send me

.. from the castle under his protectlon—l
* heard her 4his moment.”’

¢His protection !

< Oh, ‘it is not death I dread, but for,
worlds T would not be in the power of
Morosini after last pight.”

“In'his power ! T will perish before I
sce: you in his power. Fear _nothing,
Endymion, you are safe, if a human arm
can defend you.’

. ““Ah! nothing can defend me: I know
what' they mean to do with me. Ah?

. Desmond, save me from them, or kill me
this moment: I would rather die even
by your hands than fall into his.”

“ What is it you fear ? Whatis it they
menace ?” cried Desmond : ¢ shall T go
into the castle, and confront that villain
with your false mother? Shall I avow
my knowledge of their guilty secret, and
force them to act openly and justly by us?*

“Ah, if you leave me here,” cried
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Endymion, clinging to him with terroiy.
e« [ shall perish, andif I go tovthe «castle
they will tear me from you.”

< Where, where shall: I shelter you AR
ened Desmond, clasping her-in his arms:
“c there is not a-more desolate being on
carth than Tam. Oh ! that T.could tear.
open this heart and hide you in it.’?

 And isv Ahis your-love,” cried Endy-
mion, wrmmmg her hands  in despair;.
«and will you give me up. to Morosini?”
Her utter ignorance made her belicve
that the means of existence were as easy
beyond the walls of the castle as within it

Desmond, . carried ‘beyond himself by
this appeal, caught: her in ‘his asms, and!
hurried along the terrace.

"<« Where are you-taking me?” said
Endymion,. who was now terrified at:
every,moyement. ¢ ‘

<< [ know not where, } said' Desmond :
“ any where from those monsters.”

(oAb stop!” cried Endymion, over-
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. come by the speed wxlh which' she was
hurried along.
Desmond, tremblingly obedient'to
* every word she uttered, paused when he
reached the foot of the rock, and seating,
her on it, koelt at her feet.
““ Ah'! Desmond,” she cried,  this
_ humiliation terrifies me, while I know T
_-am in your power. Do what' you will
with'me, I am helpless and ignorant.> .«
“Beyond the shadow of those wallsI
have not a relation on earth,” ‘
252 Ob, that you had left me in igno-
. rance of my real situation. Asa man T
should have trusted my life to you; but
as a woman I tremble in solitude with
you ' a fi L
Desmond, still koeeling at her feet,
* soothed her with the humblest language
of respectful devotion.
"As she viewed the scenery round her—
the infinite sky, the bright worlds that
glitteved in it, the endless expansion of
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ethereal space that conyeyed at once o
the soul the idea of its dignity and its.
.creator, she said mentally : — .

<< Tt is impossible that a heart capable
of love can admit a guilty thought in such
a night as this.”

The emergency gave her a resolution
of which her natural character was des--
titute, and she extended her hand to
Desmoncf with an action that would have
disarmed treachery itself of dissimulation,.
and tanght confidence even lo a hostile
savage. 3

_Desmond accepted the precious pledge '
with the purity of devotion. o

At that moment tlhe house of St. Aus-~
tin, the uncle of Rosine, occurred to his:
recollection, as affording the only asylum.
to which he could conduct Endymica
with safety, . J

Rosine and her uncle llad sat up late

“ that night: the misfortunes of Connal
and Armida had been the subject of their

N
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thoughts, and tbey had sat together till
each was almost afraid of mentipning to
the other the ominous apprehensions with
which their minds were filled for the issue
of their disastrous fortunes and pus-»
sions.

On a sudden a loud knocmn"‘ was
heard at the door.

Sé. Austin, dreading the approach of
the rebels, had started up, when Des-
mond entered; with Eudymion, pale,
exhausted, and ‘almost fainting in his
arms. :

*  Resigning her to the care of Rosive,
he desired a short conference with St,
Austin.

As well as his distraction would suffer
him to articnlate, he described the si-
tuation and the danger of Endymion,
exposed to the arts of her mother, and
the unhallowed passion of Morosini.

“ And where do you mean to place
her 2> said St. Austin, who had long
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suspected - the secret  of  Epdymions
sex. FER
‘ Unite. me to her this night,”” said
Desmond, ““and I shall then have a legal
. right to protect her from danger, and
from iosult.”
. ““ Youhave anticipated my wish,”? said
'8t Austin: ¢ I have already thought of
a rvetreat for you'; but I did not dare to
mention it {ill T understood your inten-
tion towards = this persecuted victim,
whom the vices of those who shiould have
protected her have driven for shelter into
the arms.of a stranger.”’ 3 '
Desmond, though he blushed with in-
dignation at the name of Endymion being
united with suspicion of wrong from him,
suppressed his feelings, and again im-
plored St. Austin to give him a legal
right to afford that protéction which her
natural relatives had denied her. ’
St. Austin, aware of the danger to
which those two persons, so young and so.

- (8
~ N
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passionate, wefe’exposed, thus driven into
each other’s arms and into solitude, con-
sented to unite them, though he foresaw
many cvils from such an abrupt and pre-
mature marriage. 2

They then returned to the room where
the females were. :

The supplications of Desmond, and the -
advice of St, Austin, soon subduwed the
timid Endymion, and trembling and
blushing &t the name of a state of whose
duties and claims she was as ignorant as
a child, she gave her hand to Desmond,
‘till in her masculine dress; and their
midnight union was witnessed only by
Rosine and her uncle. .

As Rosine gazed on the animated fond-
ness of Desmond, and the shrinking and
timid softness of Endymion, as she
saw their youthful figures bend to re-
ceive the benediction that pronounced
them united, and the soft and brilliant
light of passion that trembled over their
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expression, chastened for a moment by
the sentiment of devotion, and the solem-
nit} of an indissoluble engagement, she
thought with anguish on the different fate
¢ of Connal and Armida, compared to whom
Desmond and his young bride already
seemed to have reached sccurity and hap-
piness. ) .

Themext morning St. Austin disclosed
to Desmond the retreat which he de-
signed,

About a mile from his house, the bank
of the river that flowed past it was hel-
lowed intoa rocky recess, where the thick
foliage of the trees and shrubs that hung
over it completely concealed a cottage
placed in its very bosom.

It bad been inhabited by a hermit,
whose simplicity and piety often induced
St. Austin to visit him. Fond of his so-
litude, and not ostentatious of his sanctity,
he was little known by the country-

_people, and but for St. Austin would
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wfien havF wanted food in his solitary
retreat.

He had expired abbut a week before, -
and was interred near his retreal, which
bhad remained untenanted since: and
here St. Austin counselled Desmond to
retire with Endymien, till the intentions
of Lady Montclare were discovered.

With food it was easy for St. Austin
to supply them ; and there was no danger
of discovery while he and Rosine alone
were conscious of their retreat,

Here they remained buried in passion
“and solitude, :

“¢The world forgetting, by the world forgot.”

Their beautiful figures were sometimes
seen by twilight on the rock that over-
shadowed their habitation, for they never
ventured out by day.

The neighbouring fishermen believed
them blessed spirits hovering over the
hermit’s grave, and crossed themselves as
they rowed their boats near his retreat.
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CHAP%

Waex  Connal returned to {he isles
he was struck with grief and horror at
the state in which he found his fol-
Jowers.

He had left them a few brave men,
generously penitent for their crime, and
anxious to merit the mercy of govern-
ment : he found them, on his return, a
-numerous and ferocious band, mutinous
to their leader, hostile to government,
and formidable to the country.

The daring spirit of Brunnao during
his absence had led them into DT Excess
of violence.

The discipline that Connal had esta-
blished was. destroyed : instead of con-
{ining themselves to the islands, they had
spread themselves along the shore, exer-
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‘c'lvsmg every outrave and aggression,. o
the mhabltants and, from the indiscri-
mmﬁ‘te admlssmn ,of every vag abond and
| proﬂlgate into. the ranks, thelr uumben;
. had increased beyond all power -of con-
tlol and the spirit of humanity aud ho-
nour, that Connal had tried to mspmq
them with, was ulterly extinguished. If
was in yain that he attempted to restmnu ‘
their excesses, and restore the dlscxplmq
they had thrown off: in vain he punished
with rigour every act of unnecessary vio-
lence, and urged on them the madness of
thus exasperating government, when their
safety was yet suspended on its merc‘_)'k_
His courage, his vigilance, and his reso-,
lution, were in vain opposed to the it
flamed passions and unruly habits of a
rabble mad for rapine, and intoxicaté‘,d,
with the success wilicll had hitherto a.t,-,_;
tended their incursions. A
But this success was to beof short du-
ration: {froops were collecting in- eyery
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part of the country to march against
them, and Wandesford, who had been re-
cruiting his regiment during the summer,
was to command the forces.

Trembling for the fate of Armida, and
hopeless of his own, Connal was compelled
to exert all his resolution to conceal from

“her the danger he could not but see. He
in vain looked round his desperaté band
for one firm and faithful arm to whom he
might entrust her in the hour of danger ;
and, no longer looking to life for hope,
he almost limited his agonized prayers
to her safety alone.  One day that
the rebels had surprised a detachment
that was marching along the coast,
the- conduct by which Coonal had ex-
tricated them from the perilous defile
where they were exposed to the fire of the
imusketry, and the courage with which
be had braved it till the last man had
quitted the glen, extorted a shout of ac-
| clamation {rom the mest mutinous of the
YOL. 1v. D
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band, and they swore they would: fol.
low snch a leader whlle they retamdd
life. e 1t s
Connal seized this - moment; »while
bleeding with wounds hebore for them,
to. implore their mercy for the 'few
survivors, who had flown for shelter to'a
bog at some distance, and stood there in
expectation of their fate. :

. The rebels, in the impulse of ‘the mo-
ment, promised they would ot  molest
them; but Connal had scarcely reached
his tent, when, by the horrid yell ‘that
struck his ear, he knew the worl of blood
was begun. '

He rushed out with his wounds un-.
bound, and beheld these few unfortunate
men pursued over the heath by the rebels
with every instrumént of destruction their
fury: could seize. : R

Connal called, he commanded; he ad-
jured them to spare a few unarmed and
wounded wretches: he would have in-
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fterposed his:own breast to defend them ;
“but ‘their ‘pursuers were between them
and him,
<ti8ick with horror at the sight, and faint
with his neglected wounds, he threw him-
«self on the ground, and cursed the hour
-he became their leader.

+Atithat moment the yell was 1enewed

Startmg up; he beheld at some distance
a young officer, flying like the wind; and
thirteen or fourteen rebels, like wolves
after their prey, pursuing him with-pikes

and ‘seythes, not so much to kxll as to

mangle and tear.

Frantic at their barbarity, Connal
seized a musket from oue of the men
near hlm, and loading it, fired among
them.

W They turned, believing that the fagi-
 tives had rallied on them ; but the officer,

after staggermg a few steps f'mther
felll

,D2
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Connal instantly flew to. his assist-
ance.

. As he passed the heath like llghtmng,
the old harper, who, was slttlng on  the
. ground, and who knew ﬁls step, called to
him to save the unfortunate young man,,

«« He cried to me to shoot him as he
ﬂew past,”” said he: “it was not death he
feared, put to be torn to pieces alive w1th
the claws of those cannibals.

¢« Oh! there will be a curse on such
doings, and on all concerned inthem.”’

Connal did not wait to hear him: in
'a moment he was kneeling on the ground .
beside the victim.

His clothes had been almost torn off in
his ﬂxght his bare bosom was streaming
with bleod; his long, hght hair steeped
in it, stained the ground on whlch it fell

scattered aud soiled.  His arm was ovet
hls face: Connal removed it.

. Speechless and frozen at the sight, he



THE MILESTAN. 53
remained gazing on it, while the suﬂ'erer
lay bleedmg almost to death.

+“He had no words, no tears; but he
gazed fearfully round the men, who by
this time surrounded him, as if to disco-»
ver who had done this deed.
At last he murmured— The stranger
said' we might meet'in the field, and is it
thus we have met at last: ob! Des-
mond ! Desmond! my brother ! my ‘bro-
ther !

A burst of agony shook his frame, and
he fell prostrate on the bloody breztst of

- Pesmond.

The rebels, with a murmur of compas-
sion, raised the brothers, and bore them
both senseless to Connal’s tent.

One of them, who had attained some
knowledge . of surgery, examined Des-

.mond’s wounds : none of them were mor-
tal, though, from the loss of blood, he
long continued scnseless, and even when
he revived, was unable to speak.

p3
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The  moment Connal’s senses retaras’
ed, heflew to his brother’s bed, and feels:
ing 'an unconquerable horror at seeing
him in the hands of his murderers, had'
him removed, exhausted as' he ‘was, l,fb‘i
{He vetreat where he had concealed K
mida. : - e
“He walked beside him as they bore Him
along, bathing with tears the damp hand'
that could rio longer return the pressure’
ofhis: and at that moment his ‘suffer=
“ifigs” might, before 4 tribunal of inquisi-
tors; be allowed to have expiated bis of-
fepces. " " ke
“That night, when he reached Armida’s’
' cottage, accustomed as'she was lately to®
see him exhausted by fatigue and emo="
tion, the agitdtion and horror of his coun-'
tenance struck her, and she felt, for the
ﬁif’st ‘time, that passion itself was unequal
ift resoutces of relief to the vicissitudes of”
\d"ll‘.ife so various and so agitated. {
“He had neither the step of a hero nor

18
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the gaze of a lover as he entered the cot-
' tage. z
_Seating hlmqe]f at a dlstance, he drew .
his thick hair over his eyes, and clasped
his hands over his forehead, wHile Ar-
mxda with anguish saw the tears burst- ¥
ing through them. :
All her mﬁuenge, powerful as it was,
failed to reconcile him to himself thls
m,élancholy night. :

% What have I done!” he cried in des-
poundency: < I have murdered my bros
ther | —I have dragged the first of women
to exile and misery !—I have dealt roin
a\x';id shame around me : the very earth is
sick of my weight, and I linger on it
only to meet some punishment that will
make its inhabitants tremble.” i

Armida, scarce recovered from her
recent terrors, exerted all her powers to
sooth his tortured sensibility: she ad-
jured him not to confound erimes with,

misfortunes, and reminded him of the, hu-
p 4 -
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manity with:which he had atoned {0t the
use of unlawful power,” and ‘contiliated
even his encmies. i i safiol
s Ah 1?7 said Connal, “<1'thoughtimy®
self moderate before I possessed power;
“but who'can' grust his heart ><Land %5
not the heart that heaven regards’and
punishes for its wanderings ? FEENCH
« o Did I never feel the swell of ‘pride
while marching at the head 'of ‘hutidieds
devoted to my will?  Did I never, i the
thought of obtaining a’victory, forget"
the sacrifice of fives it must cost ? Did
T never in the moment of trivmph forgef
how father wept for' ¢hild, aid brothér
for brother, as 1'do now 2’ 19160
¢ Armida ‘struggled in vain {o support
the 'sinking splmq that had so' often sus®
tained ‘her’s. bt Al
214 /Ah"'no,”’ said Connal in unutterable{
anguish, " my fate is approaching : nei~
ther ‘patience nor courage, subiission
to suffer, or energy :to' dare (and I have
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not swanted ' them); nor even you—=~you,
my g guardian ausgel, with all your excel-
lencies, can save me now !-—I am a lgst -
man, and all that cling to me must a1l with
me.. . I am a falling rock ; and the very
flowers that twined themse]ves in my un-
genial goil must be crushed in: my up~
rooting.” G
A ! my, love,” cried Armida; ik it is
in your hour of. distress that: I~',proud»ly
“claim my right to suffer with you: -the
former energies of my mind are concen=
tred into one . powerful seotiment; -to
_which life or death now appear equal;
It is not in the summer of life, when every
object is green and verdant, that passion
loves to gaze on its object ; ah ! nos it is
when life is chequered with. misfortune,
like the discoloured foliage of autumn,
~ that the traveller loves to linger in its
shade, though its leaves are falling around:
him, and its dissolution murmurs in every.
: wmd that shakes them.?”> . - B ok
Db
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' Connal, subdued by her tenderness,:
forgot the sentiment of grief that inspired:
and mlngled with it, and while he knelt'
at her feet, and held her soft hand to his
throbbing foreheadandbosom ,theirpulsa
tion became calmer, and in herpresencehe:
almost ceased to believe himself: gmlty,
for he felt he was no longer unhanpy:
. Desmond’s recovery was slow, undt
his. sa.fety was ascertained long beforenhnci
- reason was restored. g
_Connal, who bhad watehed bim evetyfi
day while he remaiited in a state of in--
sensibility, hid himself from his sight?
from the moment he could recognize ob-
jeets. He could not bear to appear before:
‘him in his present degradation, and he'
felt the superiority of Desmond’s situa-|
tion, stretched on the bed of death; where
honourable wounds had laid him, to hig’
own at the head of a rebel host.

i As the time for his departure at length |
" approached, Connal, though resolved to
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remainusknown to him, coﬁld notforbear
‘towseoth the' yearnings of his heart by -
the sound of his brother’s voice. '
‘¢ Desmond was conducted at night to
the shores, of ‘the isle, and desired o re- E
wain there tillb-his guides returned,
«There' was neither moon nor ‘stap.”
Desmond. leaned: against the tock, “and
heard the surges break at ‘his fegt; but
he eould distinguish no object, nor con-'
jecture for what S he had bee'n
brought there
Suddenly a tall figure, close]) muﬁled
stood bgside him. =
L Young man,” said he, in a dlsgulse& »
voice, ““you are mow recovered : ' a boat
iscon the shore to conduct you from these
isles.
“ I trast you have not' wanted’ care
during' your abode ‘with 'us.?" '+ - :
¢ I thank you,” said Desmond; < but”
I am . determined not to' quit thxs tlll L)
have seen my brother,” e Lo aiges

' 3
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24¢ Impossible ! said ' the - stranger:;.
“¢ your brother could not encounter, your:
sight”” 0. : 530
¢ 1 konow him better ﬂmn you,! ’ said-
Desmond I know my sight would do
‘him good: Though-the fiercest: of +his
men were about him, he would give me
one look, and the thoughts of his youth
* would-visit his heart again.””: ¢ I
¢« Perhaps’ he dreads your- sighty”
said the stranger : ““he fears yourive:
proaches;”? ' a0l
(< He fears nothing,* said Desmond,
“ he néver feared. ~ Who shall reproach
him ? 'His ‘offence ‘was inveluatary :
—Qonnal mustbe the sufferer, but Wan-
desford was the criminal.’’! 8
<« We will leave his public character—
e is mot of your opinion, perhaps;”’ said
‘the stranger : “* but can you forgive your
“own'injuries and’ sufferings ?—Can | you
forget it was the: crime of your brother
that brought  you %ll-most to the grave:
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with:the fangs of his banditti yet recking
from: your fesh; can you forgive him 2’

¢« For onc of that banditti you speak, .
. strangely,?’ said Desmond.

¢ Tiam indeed one of them,” said the

stranger;. *“ and must be involved io theip”
puaishinent, but 1 bave kept aloof from
their crimes.”” |

I would you were all as sure of hea-‘

ven’s: forgiveness as of mine,” 'said Des-

mond.  ““ How can 1 feel L am: near

.those shores without a heart burning with

affection? ‘There is not a stone on them
_ dhat is not a memorial of his more than

fraternal, ‘bis parental love and care for

me ; and the sea that beats on them shall
wash them away before their traces leave
-my-heart.”

5% And if you should see thls unhappy
man,” said the stranger, ¢ are you. sure
ithat no stirring of resentment, no opposi-
tion of sentiments, no anger at his fall,
would disturb your meeting 2> . i
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« Prove me,” said «Desmondi; £ Ly
me this moment: brinw me to his pre-
. .senge.’

o You are in. it already —Desmnd,ﬁ_
Desmond, the life of a:rebel will o) afe
ford such another moment ‘as this. Vo dite

VWhen their emption had :subsided,
Connal conducted him to Armida; and.,
anxiofis ;fnosuble to detain him a little
longer in their refreat, he went outr in
! quest of the old harper., st

¢« Copmae,” said he, ¢ are the men ap-y
prised that my brother is in Wandesford’ s
regiment ? Do, you think he would be:-
safe in-remaining here a day?”

The old man confessed there were loud
murmars against Connal for preserving the
lifeof one of Wandesford’s officers, againsti-
- whom theif resentment was implacable.. |\»

« Aund what did. you say when' you'
heard them 2% said Connal. ,

‘Cormac repeated the common to.ﬁ.x'
pics by which he had tried to. appease
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and’ excite thmr compassion  for Des-
mond, -

< Ah!”said Connal, 1mpat1cntly, “ you
do'not speak as if you were pleading for
abrother : his sz’n’fety mitst not be trusted i
with you.’

.Hethen returned, anxious md dmturb-
ed to the cottage.

mond ' blushed : the dejection of misfor-
tune and habitual danger had struggled
with but not subdued the proud con-

sciousness that once marked her expres- |

' < /Armida when she first beheld Des-

74

_sion: even yet she seemed not  less than

arch-angel ruined;” but Desmond, when
ke saw her, wept. T et

“They passed all that night in melan-~

chioly  conference, and Desmond’s story
alternately awole the wonder and grief of -
Connal and Armida, who were alike un-

suspicious of the sex of Endymion, or the -

‘iniquitous art of her mother.

s We lived in paradise,” said Desmond, -
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strengthened the  ferocious - courage
that had supported the band failed ‘on
the approach of real danger. Aboutnoon
the vebel out-posts on ‘the' shore” were
drivenin, and they could see theu' “friends ©
flying in all directions: - Connal, though
they were in no immediate danger, then

* thought it high time: to 'move-to ¢their
relief; and the shore; I‘u«bsp-ured' by‘the .
smoke of the musketry, favouriog their »
expedition, they embarked to save if
possible the fugitives whose temerity had'
prevested their seeking shelter in the'
‘isles‘before the ‘arvival of the niilitary:
but the shore, covered with soldiers, defied”
their approach,. and the wietched rebels;
driven at the point of the bayonet;\‘v‘ei'é‘f
struggling for life inthe waves. ' Connil
in vain encouraged his men to row for-
ward and save their perishing’ com-
panions:: they sheunk' back, till he and ’
two more: leaping” into the largest boat,
under a heavy fire; advanced with daunts'!
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Yhe thoughts of Connal the night before

the engagement.
q

“i:dn two hours the day that musts
decide: my fate, will break : the eternal
revolutions of heaven. continue undis-
tutbed by the destinies: of man, and the
stn that. will light the world sthe day
hefore it is destroyed will. perhaps rise
as bright as the preceding.  'What am I,
and those whomust fall with me, compared
with the generations that have flowed
‘away: as we approach death, we aie
lost in the idea of the divine immensity,
and our own existence, proud as we are,
ceases to have importance in our eyes.
Why should not I suffer, when the good
have suffered; why should I not fall,
when the brave have fallen: we are
insects struggling in the flood of time; if:
passes on;, and our struggles do not even
create o dimple in its tide. Does this

E 2
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would have produced. something great
even in error, and extorfed reverence
from mankind amid their censure. -

'« But I loved as never man loved,
and the thought of her makes me fect
a coward at my heart. - Armida, what
would my enemies think of the rebel
leader could they behold these tears.”
* . * * ey ¥ o * !l-

¢ Grreat sufferings give us a kind of
confidence in the protection of heaven:
1 have undergone so much, that I feel as
if I bad a title to demand immunity for
" her at least—yet often I dread that suf-
ferings are not inflicted for nothing, and
that where there is so much misery there
must be some guilt.”
i 5 * * * * * ® *
““ For the dominion of the world 1
would not live over again my life for the
- last ten months, or witness again the
scenes I have witnessed. :
“Had I known but the smallest part.
E3
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¢ It would cure the ambition of the
destroyers of their species to witness what
I have been conversant with. Amid what
sights _bas this day passed ! Beings, my
fellow-creatuses, flesh and blood like my;
self, parched and weltering in the wmd
whose keenness blows spears and arrows
into their raw and open wounds; others
so gashed and mangled, that of,humal;ity
not even the form remained, but through
the memberless stump_an horrid feeling
of animation, making life more terrible
than death.

o1 saw some, who, as I hung ovcr
them to discover a trace by which they
might be known, grasped the hand with
which I touched them with a force that
nothing but force could shake off,

¢ There must have been many in the
remoter partsof the field ; there are many
now while T ivrite, who retain lifeenongh
to hear, the croaking of the rayens that
flutter nearer and nearer them every mo-
E 4 :
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inent, and ‘who perhaps will at last be
- dispatched by the fiends of some human
beast of prey, who prowls about the field
to tread out the last sparks of life, and.
strip the carcase, while its startings and
(fheavings make their practised hands Shl’]d‘-'
der to touch it.”
= * * * % %
‘“ The morning is breakmg ; I see the
ghmmermo's of day! on whom will it
set? Armida, my last thoughts hang on
you, Thesoul that retains its passions
on the verge of dissolution must be im-
mortal, and we shall meet again.  Before .
the sun goes down pride will be low;.
and courage cold; but love that cap
warm the soul as its last struggle ap-
proaches will not desert it even when the
struggleis past. :
¢ 1 tremble now, but the extreme of
danger is congenial to my spirit ; and
when I see my enemies, I shall be insen-
sible of fear. There is but one heart in
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passed the whole of that dreadful day,
No messenger arrived, no report reaéhed
them; at times, unable to bear'the op-
pression of her hearf, she quitted' ‘the
. cottage, and ascending the rock, tried to
gaze round ber. 51 ao1d
"All was mist and gloom; no objeet
could be seen but the rolling volumes of
smeke, sometimes broken by a sudden
flash : no sound could be heard but the
roar of artillery, ceaseless, deep, and
deafening. She had passed’ the' night
without sleep, and the day without fuud
and the stupor that now invaded all her-
faculties scemed like the approach ‘of
peace.
~ Sinking on the ground, and hiding lier
face with her hands, she resigned the
altempt even to think any farther, and
theprayers that would have burst from her
heart she had no longer strength to utter.
Evening approached : a bright autum-
nal moon broke through the vapours that
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had shrouded the isles all day; and this .
light, by restoring her wandering senses,
awole her sufferings: she viewed it, and
wished for darkuess again. ‘

It .was now night, and, nothing had
broke the fearful silence all day, when *
steps: were heard on the rock, and four of
the rebels were seen by the llght of the
moon running towards the cottag’e, with
their pikes dyedin blood up to the hand,
Armida started from the ground, but she
could notspeak : their tale was soon told: .
the king’s troops had effected a landing

.in the isle about noon, though desperately
opposed by the rebels, and had, after
a dreadful slaughter, nearly reached the
centre of it.

The engagement still continued among
detached parties, for the ground was too
much brolen; and the rebels an enemy too
wild and tumultuous to be dealt with
after the rules of a regular engagement ;
and Conmal, who was still fighting on
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foot among the foremost of his men; Tad
dispatched four of them, whom he could
ill spare, io conduct Armida from her
reireat to one more remote from that
where the troops were forcing their way,
¢ Armida and her attendant followed them:
the narrow path, the trembling preci-
pices, the broken light, and the disiant
roar of the conflict, bad no terrors for her
now ; once, shuddering at a yell of more
than common horror, that broke from the
bottom ofa glen before therock they were
ascending, she paused—the men demanded
the reason of the delay; she pointed to,
her heart, but could give no answer.
They reached the opposite sl:ore of the
isle: here stood the ruins which Armida
. remembered she had visited with Connal
soon after their first meeting ; she koew
it well, but her parched and burningeyes |
had not now a tear to give to memory or
to passmn. F
They entered the ruins, and the men
pointed out to her the vaults to which she
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might retire for safety, in the event of
the military approaching. She listened;
and then exerting her utmost strength to
speak, implored them to return to Cone
nal. The men informed her they had
orders not to quit her sight, and re]uc-'
tant as they were to obey them, she could
not prevail on t}]em to leave her, )

It- was almost midnight, but the eon-
flict had not ceased, and so totally unlike
to modern war, that it seemed like the -
contest of two savage nations in theig
deserts there was no arr ay, no regulauty,
. no conducted charge, no disciplined re-
‘treat. Exzcept where Connal still maiin-
tained his bloody post near the cenire of
the isle, the rebels were evefy where
broken, and the soldiers pursuing them
in detached parties.  Hyvery cliﬁ‘,‘every
glen was the scene of “a  different
action ; it was the fight of man with
man, the thrust of pike and bayonet
hand to hand, the discharge of muskes
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and pistol at the very breast of the '
assailant’s and this desultory: conflicty
that exténded to every retreat in the! lsle,
and fore all its echoes with the yelliof
assault, and the groan of death, was more:
terrible to the fugitives ‘than one decxane
and stationary action. i

At first it was rather a® rout than an
enga«rem,eut rather a slaughter thama
victory, but ‘as the night advauced; the
superlér knowledge and activity of the:
rebels in their wild recesses, and the con-
tempt of the military for these fugitive
savages, was fatal to multitudes of ‘the .
for-mef_, . who pursued their victory too

r; and before midnight, though the
soldlels claimed the victory, the loss had
been nearly equal.

Tt was two hours since Armlda and her
attendant, seated on a tomb-stone that
rose in the cg’xftre of what had once been
the aisle of a monastery, listened in'vain |
for a sound of hope or safety.
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The men at length leaving her, 'paced
/gl‘oumily along the ruined eloisters, strik-
ing-their pikes against the broken pave-
ment - with sullen impatience, and the
woman, worn out by fatigue and horror,
fell asleep at her feet. ; E
Armida, left alone, looked upward for a
moment : the moon was bright in heaven,
the grey ruins were tinged with her full
but solemn light : there was not a cloud
in ether; ibe breeze scarce waved the
foliage that wreathed the shatiered walls,
and this breathless stillness of nature,
. contrasting the passions of man, made
them seem more formidable.  She could
scarce believe that amid such scenes fury
could be felt, or blood could be shed by

man.

. SHe was startled from her reverie by
the sound of voices and steps approach-
ing: she rezognized the English accent
of the soldiers of Wandesford’s regi-
ment—they advanced—they would have
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passed on, but the rebels observing the
fewness of their numbers, in their zeal)
for vengeance betrayed the charge comd
mitted to them, and pursued them' in-)
stantly. {4 bt
A sharp contest followed and the re=»
bels, three of them wounded, retreated to:
the ruin: the soldicrs pursued them, and |
in a moment Armida saw their bayonets:
spatkling, and the fire flashing before
her eyes. Her terror ‘had not deprived::
her of recollection; and she attempted to
take shelter in the vaults, but her com-
panion, delirious with fear, clung to-her |
with such force that it was impossible to
escape, and they sunk on- the groundi)
together. i
The unfortunate mcn, whose rashness ‘
had betrayed her, now exerted the last
remains of life to gather round her, and:
defend her from the soldiers. 'Three of'
them fell almost at her feet, and the sol-
diers, one of whom knew her, were ad-
vancing to seize her, ‘

©
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-5 Whither would you ' go P” said Ar-
mida, faintly.

“* Back'to my men'to perish w1th them
back to the brave men whom 1 deserted,
whom T left spending their blood for s
tme, while T fled from them—yes, fled
like a coward, at the very moment when
~another effort would have saved them
from destruction. I saw a party *of sol-
diers taking this ﬁhrectlon I knew they
must discover you—no humanheart counld
hold the conflict of mine—I trembled,
and turned my back—you are safe, but
L.paid a-price for it I would not pay for
worlds—my men have seen me fly.”

- All Armida’s sufferings were nothing
compared to the bitterness of this mo-
ment, when, for the first time, Connal’s
lips reproached her; but her fear over-
«came every other feeling, and she still
clung to him, though she did pot dare
10 supplicate his stay.

He turned as she trembled at hls feet
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