


ANGELO GUICCIARDINI.

CHAP. 1,

'I‘HE agitation of Cecilia, on receiving
_this summous to attend the marchese, was
violent to excess; her emotion almost de-
prived her of power to direct Lodelli to
- desire the servant to inform her lord that
she would wait upon him in a few minutes,
Pale, trembling, and involuntarily an-
ticipating some disagreeable result to this
interview, she at length appeared before
the marchese, ‘who, the moment he per-
 ceived her, fixed on her countenance aum
cager and piercing glance, and, in an an-
_gry tone, enquired whether the person she
had met in the temple on the preceding
‘night was the famous robber Angelo
- Guicciardini ¢ . i
Cecilia, shocked and confounded by the
abrupt manner in which this question was
asked; hesitated ere she faintly articulated
| an affirmative.reply. -
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The marchese’ started back; his sallow |
countetiance -became darkened with rage
‘and amazement, while in hurried and in-
dignant accents he exclaimed—

‘¢ "And wherefore didst thou not in-|
stantly give information of that circum-
stance, that that ruffian robber might have
- been secured ?” L3

If the overwhelming emotions of the hap-
less Cecilia had already been almost too

-much for her endurance,” how much
heightened was her agonizing agitation by
this enquiry; an enquiry so reasonable,
and yet so difficult to reply to without en-
tering into a full explanation. Silent and
abashed, she answered not, °till the more
astonished and enraged Rovenza again de-
‘manded her motive for not having had the
robber Angelo pursued. Almost uncon-
scious of what she- uttered, the timid girl
now said— ;

I was-silent because Angelo Guic-
ciardini threatened the life of my mother
1n case of my discovering that hie had been
my preserver ’’ g - o

“ Threatened the life of your mother !”
| exclaimed the marchese « Is the Sig-
nora di Berlotti then really in his power.”
© ““Alas ! Tknow not—but much T fear w,
my lord,” she replied ; then wildly throw-
ing herself at the 'feet of the marchese,
ai'ded, intones of frantic grief, yet.oh?;
exert your benevolent efforts to restore to

me this beloved parent, and my every flfé
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ture hour shall be devoted to praying for

eternal blessings on your head.” =
The marchese now gazed on the lovely

girl with evident emotion : her’ implor-
ing tearful "eyes, her uplifted ‘hands,
raised towards himself in all the anima-
tion of earnest supplication, affected ‘him
extremely.  His colour varied, and gently -
.extending his hand towards her, he faul.
i teringly said : bl Ll S :

- ¢ Arise, compose yourself, mistaken, but
ingenuous Cecil‘ia. Your iuclination to
present sincerity must aione for the Impru-
; dent and extraordinary want of confidence
in your best friends. = Disclose to me then |
those. cireumstances ‘which I suspect. you
“have hitherto coneealed from my kpow-
ledge, and rest assured of niy é‘ontiaued
protection and services, Be satisfied. that
“if the recovery of the'Sigiiora ¢i Berlotti
is not wholly ‘impracticabie, she sliali be
[ rescued from her foe, or from his most
~dreadful agents:” WS o

b

The marchese now paused, 2s if expect-
ing Cecilia to commnece the desired com-
‘munication ; and althoughy she was iiow

_bardly capable of entering into a long de-

tail of past events, she ;yet anade the at-
tempt,- lest he should suppose hewinclifed

‘to any further reserve. B 5

+ Faint and agitated as was her manner of

‘relating the former cccurrences, the mar-

chese found but trifling: difficulty in com-

‘Prebending her, and pade sevéral com-
ments on.various parts of her narration,
= & 5 B 2 % X
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which proved hun to be a most attentwe
auditor. : ]

When she mentioned Orazio and ihe!
pllgrlm, he became even minute in his en-
quiries, especially respecting the latter;
and demanded to see the cdsket of jewels
‘which he had presented her with. Cecilia

assured him that they should be given to
bis. inspection, and was then suﬂered to
proceed, The marchese now gave no fur-"
ther itnferruption to her detail, till she
began to speak of her having found the
: packet of letters on the table in her cham-
ber, in the pallazo "at Venice, ‘when he
eagerly enquncd whether she had those
Tetters still in her possession ; and on being:
. answered in the affirmative, he requested.
to be permitted to peruse them. 'To this
request Cecilia yielded: an immediate as-
sent, and presented him with the packet,
,Whlch she still retained in her own pos=
session. : v o
“The marchese retired to'a dlstant Wln-"‘
dow to read the letters. His face, as he
examined their contents, was turned from
the observatmn of Ceulm, but the trem-
bling of the papers in his hand evmcedr
the emotion the. perusal occasioned - lmu to
" experience.

He remaived for- acon51de1able time tllus
emplqyed and read over the letters several |
times. At length folding then up, and |
approaching Cecilia, he said; ‘¢ You are, |
doubtless, anxious to hear my opinion. of |
these singular epistles, yet the mystery’
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which envelops the Signora di Berlotti
is such as to prevent my forming any de-
cided ideas on the subject.  Tn what light
do these léttersappear to yourself 2 :

Cecilia repli®d, by informing him of her
suspicions that the signora had probably
been compelled to write an evasive and un-.
satisfactory account of her situation.

The marchese shook his head; and ob-"
served—° The letter appears to' me to he a

| mere forgery, fabricated to throw yourself .

off your guard, and by teaching you to
distrust the good intentions of your friends,

- render the plans, that are doubtless in agi-
. tation to seeure your person, the more

practicable.  Indeed, if the affair is con-
sidered in this light, the mysterious ap-
pearance of Angelo Guicciardini in the

‘ temple last night is perfectly well ac-
_counted for ; ‘and when you reflect, that

you have had reason to believe that you

- were the principal object of the unknown
- Count de Weilburgh’s malice, you should
‘net be surprised at any artifice practised to.
‘ensnare you to ruin.” i

Cecilia, .overwhelmed with fear and
anxiety at finding the opiuions of the mar-
chese, on this distressing subject, so per-

| fectly coinciding with her own ideas, and
| now more than ever dismayed at the
| thoughts of her mother’s situation, faintly

exclaimed, ° Mierciful powers ! what may
be the fate of my dear unfortunate mother !*’
and sunk almost breathless on the arm of

i the sofa, =
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The marchese flew to her assistance, and
‘endeayoursd to console her with repeated
. assurances ihat he believed the sigriora o
be still lumg, and solemnly vowed to exert
himself in her behalf His words soon
“imparted a gleam of hope to. the dark ap-
prehensions of the afflicted girl, and re-
vived her nearly exhausted spitits. “As:
“soon as he imagined her rou‘pn%d enongh
to be able to leplv to. his questions, he en-
quired whether she had wplwd to the sup-
posed letter of the signora ; and she then
informed him of her having done so, and |
the manner of her answer bcmg sent off,
When she spoke of the gondolier, to whose |
care the letter bad been entrusted, he looked '
both surprised and dlsplcased and said,
‘that he should soon order some mvestwa- '
tion of that circumstance amongst his dn(- ;
mestics in Venice; and then a(lded L [
imagine it was this pretended gond ollor who |
repiesented the ghost, which so eﬁ'e(,tually
succeeded in ternfymcr my stupid major-
‘domo on the mfrht of your recelvmo' thes
p'l(‘]\et :

Cecilia' replied that she 1magmed not as |
the description ‘she had received of the
figure of the young gondolier by no means
corresponded with that of the stranger who
had been seen in the vestibule.

.« Then - it' was Angelo‘Gu1cc1ard1m
himself ! exclaimed Raqwenza. =« The
height, the glgantlc form, the " mystery,
and daring courage, all proclaim it to
have been that smfrular robber. Thm

-










9
This information was equally alarming
and- distressing- to Cecilia. = Her own un=+
successful search for it in the earlier part
of the morning had given her no uneasi-
ness, as she had imagined that Lodelli
might have removed 1t into another place:
but now she was seriously troubled ateit
being still missing, Trembling with. ap-
prehension and concern, she assisted her
attendant in another search; but still the
casket was not to be found, and at length
- Lodelli was dispatched to inform the mar-
chese of this disagreeable event. =

odelli soon returned. Cecilia faintly
enquired what the marchese had said.

~“ Nothing particular, signora,” answer-
ed Lodelli, ““only he asked me several
times whether T was quite sure that T had
put the casket by safely; and at l.ast he
- shook_ his head, and ‘said he suppbsed
some  robber had .got in, and had stolen
i s e A
. This>conjecture of the marchese was
perfectly reasonable. Cecilia, with ‘a sen-
sation of shuddering horror, mentally ac-
koowledged the probability that the robber -
- Angelo had. purloined the casket. = She
sighed deeply, and Lodelli was too much
grieved at seeing her so unhappy and in-
.dispesed to dare to trouble her with ber
own loquacicus observations on the loss
“of the casket ; and remembering that her
lady had not yet breakfasted, hastened to.
procure some, coffee-

Lodelli had but just returned, when the

e S — L |
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- Marchesa ‘di Rovenza entered the room:
The mournful anxiety depicted in the ex-
pressive features of Cecilia appeared’ to
affect her extremely, and tears of sympa-.
thising pity trembled in her eyes, as, with
almost maternal kindness, . she now en-
deavoured 'to persuade her young pro-
tegée to taste the coffee the servant had
bronght. = T

Cecilia took the refreshment, but her|
swelling heart recoiled from it, and she

~ could scarcely swallow a single cupful.

When Lodelli had withdraws, the mar-

~chesa informed Cecilia that she had come

- to her chamber at the request of ‘the mar-
chese, who had acquainted her with the
particulars of the recent interview, and
‘had highly applauded her conduct,

Cecilia then informing the marchesa that
it had ‘been her earnest wish to have cou-
versed with her prior.to her interview
with the marchese, requested permission
to*%onsult with her respected protectress on
every future occasion.) :

The amiable marchesa, perceiving in the
heavy eyes of Cecilia those indications of
approaching indisposition which seriously
alarmed her, would not permit the afflict-

_ed girl to hold any further conversation,
and strenuously reenmmended to her te at-~
tempt to obtain some. repose. Repose
~was, however, as far distant from the couch
of Cecilia as it had of late usually been ; |
and she was soon so illaste reguire medicals
advice. ; ek
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Every attention. ‘and assistance ®that
could contribute to her recovery Cecilia
' now lavishly experienced ; yet mauy. days
elapsed ere she was again capable of feay-
ing her room. The kindness with which
she was treated contributed more to ba-
nish her indisposition than all the skill of
the physicians ; for this tenderness and be-
nevolence impressed upon her mind the
chearing hope that the Marchese and Mar-
chesa di Rovenza were, indeed, most iruly
interested for her ; and therefore she could -
not doubt that’ they would exert their ut-
- most power in fayour of her mother.
The first information that Cecilia re-
ceived on her recovery was, that Angelo
Guicciardini was supposed to be lurking
~somewhere in the Venetian territories, and
that the doge and senate of Venice had
~set a price upon his bead. This. intelli-
_gence led her to tremble for the fate of her
mother. She dreaded: lest Angelo shonld
_impute to her representations the rigorous
- researches. which were commenced after
‘him, and that, in consequence of his im-
_bibing such an idea, he would wrez_:xk “his
vengeance on her hapless parent; but on -
mentioning these apprehensions to the
marchese, *he assured her that her fears
were groundless, as the senate pursued
Angelo on a ‘different account. 'Calm_e_d
by these assurances, Cecilia listened with
hedrtfelt. gratitude to the detail of some
- plans which, had for their object the dis-
covering of her ~mother ; and ‘although

)
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thisdnnocent girl could not perfectly com-
prehend the intricacy of these intended
plots; yet she heard of them with all_th'e ;
emotions of fear, joy, and expectation,
which her truly filial regard and venera-
tion for her parent caused her to feel. :
" When Cecilia had first rejoined the fa- |
mily parties, she found the Signor Faenza |
still at the villa, and, to her extreme sur-
prise and satisfaction, the avowed and ac-
cepted lover of the Signora Ottavania, and |
with the express approbation of her parents. -
From this moment Cecilia began to think
that the signor had, indeed, lured her to
the temple, merely with the jesting inten-
tion which he had declared had influenced
him in the affair. Her own good sense in-
formed her that his having acquainted the
marchese, that his opponent on that night
was Angelo Guicciardini, was nothing |
more than any other person would have |
«done in a similar situation; and she now.
felt grateful for his forbearing to expose
that circumstance before the assembled
company. As to the opinion that he hatl
formed respecting herself, she could nof
condemn it; for when she reflected that
Faenza was a stranger to her story, she
- could not but confess that her seeming
knowledge of Angelo Guicciardini must
have appeared to the signorin a very sin-
gular and suspicious light. By such con-
siderations, the artless Cecilia baunished
from her bosom ‘every transtent feeling of |
resentment, with which the behaviour of
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| Faenza had inspire&h_er, and as both the -

Signora Ottavania and himself now treated.

her with the -utmost politeness, she had no
“farther occasion to feel uneasy in their so-
ciety ; especially as the kindness and at-
tentions which she received from the mar-
chesa, and the Signgra della Albina, who
still continued at the villa, remained un-
diminished. But although Cecilia was
fully sensible of all the gratitude which the

affectionate and consoling friendship of her

~amiable protectress, and the Signora della

Albina, could require, yet she found it
impossible to assume even the appearance
of tranquillity, while she continued in so
much incertitude and alarm respecting her
mother. :

Day after day passed-onin this painful
anxiety, and the only relief which Cecilia
experienced under her preseat agonizing
state of mind, proceeded from the conside-~

- rate permission which shé had obtained of
remaining in her own apartment whenever

A

any particuldr company visited at the villa,”

. In the quiet and privacy of her room, she
could indulge the sorrows of her heart with-
out controul ; and if at times the excess of
her grief plungedher too far into thelgloomy
depths of despondency, she found a sure
and ‘certain antidote to the poison of de-
spair, in those fervent devotional exercises

to which at such moments she always had

recourse, 4 :
3 o
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- CHAP. WL

 WuiLe the young and lovely Cecilia di
‘Berlotti, voluntarily secluded from so'cietye‘
and a prey to the mest heartfelt distress
and painful suspense, awaited with trem-
bling impatience theresult of the mar-
chese’s efforts for the restoration of her mo-.
‘ther, the Marchesa di. Rovenza was inces-
santly tmportuned by her visitors with so-
many enquiries respecting the health of her
Aair protegée, and so many singular hints
were dropped relative to her uncommonly,
recluse. mode of life, that that amiable
lady: was at length compelled by her pru-
dent wishes of ending the. curiosity that
began so generally to prevailin regard to Ce-
cilia, to represent to the latter the neces-
sity of her appearing again in public, ag |
 the only meaus of silencing the impertinent.
remarks which people were beginning to
make, ey 3 %
_ The sensible and ingenwous mind of Ce-
“cilia, conscious of itsown integrity, could
not comprehend wherefore she should fix |
the most forcible restraint upon her feel-
ings, and with an almost breaking heart,
throw over her countenance the veil of
calmness, and mingle with the gay society
of those who felt no cares, merely to’gmtif}ih
the curiosity of some, ‘whose opinions, 1f
erroneously formed, she considered as more
derogatory to themsclves than to her: bub
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reluctant topain or offend themarchesa with.
arefusal, or any observations on the subject,
she yielded an assent by informing thatlady -
.that she would be guided entirely by her.
The marchesa cominended her compliance
~ in a manner which proved that her motive
for requesting her young prozegée to do so
much ' violence to her real feelings was no
common one, and resulted from the purest
wishes of having her appear as amiable
and good in the eyes of the world, as she
was - already in her own. Tt was now
agreed that Cecilia should - accompany
the marchesa on the following evening to
visit a lady, whose villa was situated but
ashort distance from the Villa di Rovenza;
and after this arrangementhad taken place,
‘the marchesa reluctantly left her to the
- melancholy enjoyment of herown sad re-
flections: 2 £ '
- A more than usual depression had this
evening stolen over the grief-worn spirits
~of Cecilia, and the idea of again mixing
with the world, rendered the anticipation
of the following day most painfully dis-
gusting : ‘but this disagreeable subjectwas
soon  superseded by the recollection of
those so muoh more  dreadfully important

to her. ety : S
- Seated at the openlattice of her window,
and losing in @' train of the most gloomy
meditations all consciousness. of the lapse
of time, she perceived nof, that the increas-
Jing darkness, of the night would soon make
it necessary {0 retire from her window, till
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the sound of voices conversing underneath.
the balcony roused her from her deep and |
sorrowful reflections. ~ Shestarted up,-and |
_yas on the point of retiving, when slre plainly
distinguised her o%wn name pronounced, and |
that the speaker was Ottayaniadi Rovenza. |
The impulse of the moment inclined her to |
attend to what was said, and the interest
with which the conversation almost in-
stantly’ inspired her silenced .all mental
arguments on the impropriety of her situa--
tion. ; b
She soon discovered that ‘Ottavania was
accompanied by her inseparable attendants,
the Bellinzettos, who were speaking to her
with a degree of vehemence, such as Ce- |
cilia had never supposed they would have
presumed to use.— I hate Faenza.—I
never never would have consented to be his
wife, if 1 had not feared that that artful
witch—that Cecilia di Berlotti might have
had him, and I had too much pride and
spirit-to suffer that.”’ ' 3 24
Such were the expressions which firs
struck the ear of the astonished Cecilia,
* ““ Pshaw, you _are deceiving yourself,
Signora Ottavania,” said Lucilia, Bellin-
zetto— you were. perfectlyewell pleased
with Faenza °till you met the young Swiss,
who, with all his bravery and beauty is
donbtless as poor as a Franciscan maonk.”
““ Were he_the poorest outeast in crea
tion,”” exclaimed Ottavania, enthusias
cally, ¢ he would still be superior to
the Faenzas that ever existed 17 :

-
]
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“ But he has not once particularly no-,
{ ticed you, signora,” obseryed the ‘elder
| Bellinzetto, hastily interrupting the Sig-
nora di Rovenza, ° and probably never
may. - Nay, I thought he seemed to shun
{yous!>: . : :
““ Insolent !’ muttered Ottavania, °the
Signor Locendro appears not to notice
any woman, and if you fancied that he
shunned e, it is an evident proof that he
| beheld me with interest, and not indiffer-
ence ; therefore I have semething to hope.”?
 Hope:!”” repeated Lucilia Bellinzetto ;
“ and if you have any thing to hope from
the young Locendro’s avoiding you, surely
you have infinitely more to fear from the
rage of the marchese your father, and the

Signor Faenza.” ‘ ]
“ Nonsense ! ridiculous !’ returned Ot-
[ tavania—° Do not trouble me with these
! silly prognostics of evil; but assist me
in devising some plan to get rid of Faenza.
| Suppose we were to make our fine, ro-
| mantic, weeping heroine, Cecilia, e
“ Hush ! or you are undone ;*” whisper-
ingly interrupted one of the Signoras Bel-
! linzetto : < our ill luck has brought us un-
- der her very window !”’ : z
- Ottavania now in a low, but spiteful
 tone, pronounced a malevolent wish on the
{ head of the innocent Cecilia, and the whole
. party stole so softly away, that the accl-
- dental rustling of their garments against
| the luxuriant branches of the shrubs that
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erew benecth the window alone declared
their flight.« "o e A |
‘No language, no deseription, could justly,
represent the counsternation and surprise
which, during this curious conversation;
had overwhelmed the mind of Cecilia di|
Berlotti. For some moments after the
despicable group had fled from the spot,
she continued in the same attitude of eager
attention and recoiling disgust, tili the
voice of Lodelli, close at her . ear, sofily
swhispering, *“ Are they gone, Signora ?”
effectually  recalled her to recollection,
She started, and turning round in the ut-
most ‘confusion, demanded who Lodelli
meant > “ The Signora di- Rovenza, and|
her fine companions, signora mio,” an-
swered Lodelli. < Did you know they
- were there?”” <O yes; signora, Thave been
standing behind your chair for some time,';»;
and ['heard every word; and I am as glad
as any thing that I did, because now you
will believe what I was coming to tell
you"f 3 € gron 7 : ~
_““ And what is that ?** faintly asked 0%4
cilia, vainly endeavouring to quell her con- |
- fusion, at having permitted herself to in-|
dulge her curiosity at the expence of ha\f-j‘
ing committed an error which she blushed
to be detected in. Her embarrassment
almost prevented her from attending to Lo- |
delli, who informed her that a violent
quarrel had already taken place between
the Signor Faenza and the Signora Otta-
vanla,. ) ; %
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opportunity of dverhearing their wicked
designs, that you may be upon your guard
against them.”.

This curious definition would at any other:
time have amused Cecilia, but such whim-
sical sophistry at the present moment only
encreased - her seriousness by the convic-
tion that she herself felt but too much

_ inclined to extenuate her own error, by re- .
“Alections of nearly a similar nature. But
notwithstanding: this serupulous delicacy
#0f" her feclings on this subject, it was cer-
tain thatshe had notsought an oppertunity
of attempting to pry into the Signora di
* Rovenza’s secret sentiments and = inten-
tions, and therefore could scarcely fail to
consider this accidental development. of

. them as most fortunate for “herself.. This
consideration, however, afforded Cecilia
but a very insufficient ‘compensation for
the pain she experienced from the anticipa-
tion of the new evils in which the mean
and malicious machinations of Ottavania
would probably involve her. Whatever
way she directed her thoughts, they en- -
countered only fresh causes for unhappiness:-
the retrospect of the past was misery, and
the future could not be contemplated
without the most agonizing apprehensions;
for scarcely durst she trust the faint gleam -
of hope which the probability of the mar-
chese being successful in his endeavours to:
discover and restore her mother presented

- to hermind. ° , s, REE

The indulgence of all the suggestions of
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anxious and supensivesolicitude ever heigh-
tens affliction. The more Cecilia reflected on *
“her troubles, the more formidable they
appeared to be. Her piety, however, pre- -
vented her sinking into despair; and dis-
missing her attendant at an early hour,
_she repaired to the oratory, and there
sought to banish the depressing’ influence
of her griefs and fears by the cxercise of
fervent devotion. 6
After an hour passed in prayer, she arose
« from before the altar considerably compo-
sed, but yet she felt no wish to retire to
repose. Perceiving some books ranged ot
a small antique shelf in a recess, near the
- door, she took down one, and finding it to
be an ancient and valuable religious tract,
she seated herself near the altar, and began
toread. It wasa work cn the immortality
ofthesoul. The author’s style was impres-
sive and animated, but rather fanciful ; and -
as he had thought proper to introduce a
long dissertation on the possible appear-
atice of the apparitions of the departed, it
is not surprising that Cecilia should feel
: herself so much interested by the subject -
as to lose, for a short space, the conscious-
ness of her sorrows. The writer contended ,
#for the real existence of spirits, with a
- warmth equally sincere and energetic. He
allowed, indeed, that the influence of an
evil conscience, or a wild imagination,
_might occasionally mislead their possessors
 with visionary terrors; but ¢his could be
{ no absolute proof against the possibility of
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the spmtq of the departed returmng to
earth, and becoming visible to,mortal eyes
on great and important occasions—such |
as the development of some flagrant act
of injustice or murder.—In such cases, he
argued, that apparitions might undoubt-
edly be permitted to be the agents for the
disclosureof foul transactions, which would |
otherwise be hidden from human eyes : and |

- that such incontestible proofs of  this fact |
" had been recorded in all ages, that he |
imagined that none but those who dreaded’
-an. hereafter, and who, to silence their
gmlty fears, would not admit of the i 1N1mor-
tality of the soul, could entertain  any |
scepticism, on the subject of supernatural
- agency being sometimes employed on stch
occasicns. — After expatiating on this poiut
- to_a considerable lengtli, many singular
and terrific instances, in confirmation of his
thesis, were ndduced and detailed, some of
which: werel,so well related, and bore such |
a striking air of truth, that Cecilia trem-
- bled as she read, and almost feared to raise
- her eyes from the page of wonder. =~ ¢

Cecilia di Berlotti was not the credulous.
slave of superstition: neither her-education
. nor her habits had tended to weaken her
“mind, but she had been wisely taught not¥
‘arrogantly to insist on the 1mpossﬂnhty of |
any-thing, - the existence ‘of which shey
couldnotpositively and decxdediy controvér |
onthe most evident proofs. She had somj' |
times thought that what we term - su }’_ |
natural visitations mlght at some peno‘ |
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‘be. discovered to be phenomena ag fully
within oar comprehension as many others
formerly considered m ysteries in the creation
were at that moment. But this was' an
abstract idea  which 'she - seldom in-
dulged, and in the present instance her
whole mind was so absorbed in fheterrifyin
interest which the work she was reaﬂing
excited, that she had no powers of reflec.
_tion at liberty, Every object around her -
also conspired to enchain her. reasonin
faculties—the solemn gloom of the oratory,
the sound of distant thunder, and the faint
flashing  of  the lightning, transiently
'gleamipg through the painted window,
the lateness of the hour, and the death-like
stillness which in the pauses of the thun-
der pervaded the air,- all were calculated
toimpress her imagination with the wild sug-
gestions of superstitious terror ; yetstillshe
continued to read, till a yivid flash of
lightuing suddenly glared through the lofty
arched casement, and glancing on the open
‘pages she was reading, dazzled her sight
50 much, that she let the book fall, and
sereening her eyes with her hand, hedrd the
loud roar of the thunder sweep along the
“heayens.. i : N
" As the heavy peal rolled away, Cecilia
fancied she heard a hollow moan mingle
-with the etherial sounds. It was scarcely
Audible—it might be the effect of a ‘wake-
ful fancy, yet the mournful tone shuddered
her frame,” Aspirating a fervent ejacula-
Hon, she featfuily raised her eyes, Just as
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another flash more brilliant than the lasf
illuminated the oratory, and revealed at
the instant to her view a tall and ghastly
form, seemingly enshrouded in the long
white habiliments of the grave, standing
but a short space from the spot where she
sat.—No sBriek passed the fear-blanched
lips of Cecilia. An indescribable awe
mingled itself with her terror—her senses
-did not forsake her, and with steady, but
-enhorrored gaze, her eyes remained fixed
on the appalling vision.—The lamp which
burnt on the altar threw but a faint and
glimmering light from its almost expiring
flame ; buteven in this deathlike twilight
the outline of the dreadful form was still
visible—The figure remained stationary,
and the horror-struck sight of Cecilia could:
faintly distinguish the fixed and dreadful
expression of a wanand ghastly countenance,
-which, partially shaded by the white gar--
-ment that apparently covered its head, "
seemed to indicate a tale unutterable and.
full of woe. 9
- Animpulse more than human seemed fo
impart courage to the heart of Cecilia, as-
she gazed on the spectral figure before her.
‘Her parched lips unclosed to address the
awful form—already her chilled hand had
imprinted the symbol of her religion on
her hosom, and the first faint accent trem-
bled on her tongue, when a third tremendous
flash, red, angry, and prolonged, displayed
‘more fully than before the object of her
tercor. With one rapid, ghiding step, it

3]
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asked Cecilia, while a shuddéring chill
pervaded her frame, as the vision of the
night revived in all its horrors to her mind. -

.4 O, such noises, si‘gnora-—-—they, were so
terrible thatthe Signora Ottavania rang up
all her women, and made them sit up with
her till the morning. But—> :

¢ There was a dreadful tempest last
night,”” observed Cecilia, faulteringly.

0, yes, signora,” replied Lodelli,
know that, "The thunder roared so loudly,
and the lightning flew about in such a
manner, that T was quite frightened ;—but
there were such sad cries too—so dismal and
heart-breaking, sounding so mournful in
the air.—Every body in the villa heard
them except . the marchese and marchesa ;
and do you kuow, signora, that the servants:
say they are sure that some of the family
lare going' to .die; for such screams arc
|sometimes heard going round and about
the house  just beforc death.—Did you
hear them, signora 2> paiie
- Cecilia, perfectly aware that she must
not awaken the fears of Lodelli, by in-
forming her of the dreadful and superna-
‘tural event which had occurred to herself
during . the night, immediately availed
herself of the  puesent oppartunity of ac-
counting for her pallid looks, and her not
having undressed, merely by saying she had
been alarmed by hearing some bollow
groans in the night, and by this partial
fruth evaded relating the whole.
The good=natured Lodelli, audibly be-
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wailing the altered looks of her young
lady, insisted on being’ permitted to pass.
the nights henceforth in her apartment ;
a permission readily granted by Cecilia, .
who had not at present courage to refuse
the request. ’ : 2
WWhile she was dressing she ‘endeavour-
ed to reflect on the propriety of infor-
ming the Marchesa di Rovénza ofwhat
she had bebeld in the oratory, but
the recollection of the Signora della Al-
bina’s serious caution to her to avoid the |
ention of any mysteries which might oe-
cur in the family of Rovenza, cheeked
her inclination to acquaint the marchese
or marchesa with the affair. - After some
consideration, Cecilia resolved to confide
the awful secret tothe Signoradella Albina,
and to be guided by that Jady as to her
future conduct respecting it. ot F o
This determination was scarcely formed
in the mind of Cecilia, when she received
a_inessage from the marchesa requesting:
her presence to breakfast. When she de- |
scended, she found the whole family and
the usuval guests, except Facnza, assem-
bled in the breakfast saloon. They were
all conversing on the subject of the vio-
lence of the tempest, which had kept them
‘awake during the night; but not the
slightest mention was wade of the noises
spokenof by Lodelli. The Marchese di
' Rovenza declared that he had seldom |
rested more undisturbed than he had don
that night. The marchcsa appeared pale
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on the subject, I certainly would not ads -
vise you to expose yourself to the hazard

_of encountering a repetition of such awful
and terrific scenes, and therefore I think
you should. immediately devise some plau-
“sible pretext for objecting to your ‘present’
apartment, and exchange it for another.”
« But wherefore shiculd I remove into |
another apartment, to avoid a. shade,
which, “if deputed to reveal aught to me,
may follow me into the deepest recesses of
the ¢arth ?”> said Cecilia ; and then, after
a short pause, added, ° but you certainly
do not doubt the appearance'being super-
natural, signora.”’ et i 09
“ Tt is impossible for me to decide with
certainty on such a point,” replied the
Signora della Albina. < The singular
work you were reading—the lone dreariness
of the time of night—the place you had
chosen to sit in—the tempest; and the state
of your mind, might bave contributed to
impress your imagination with very terrific
images.—But in contradiction to all this,
the accuracy with which you related the
event, and my own conviction that you do
. not possess a weak and common mind,
inclines me to believe that your senses:
have not been deceived by any illusion of*
* fancy.—Butthisisa subject on. which T am
not competent to speak. The arguments
for *and = against the possible existence
of supernatural agency are so various and
contradictory, that we know not which to
give implicit credenceto; yet allowing that
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when the Signora della Albina eagerly re-
quested Ceciliato recal her servant, add-
ing,” * At some other time I will ex-
plain all you wish to know; at present I
am ineapable of the effort.””  The signora
then convulsively pressedthe hand of Cecilia, -
and precipitately hurried from the apart-
ment, leaving the latter equally astonished
and alarmed at a conduct so singular and
distressing.  That the signora had hastened
away to avoid all explanation of her recent
terrifying. hints was evident. It appeared |
equally certain that she was acquainted
with some strange and wysterious ¢ircum-
tances connected with the apartments. A
horrible suspicion now darted into the mind
of Cecilia, and whispered to her affrighted
Jimagination the probability that these cit-
cumstances, and the dreadfui vision of the
Tast night, had seme relation to each other.
‘A train of the most torturing doubts, fears,
and surmises, succeeded thisharassing idea,
and again she became involved in all the
perplexity andincertitude which had latterly
attended ber endeavours to develope any of
‘the mysteries with which she was surround-
ed. Had the Signora della Albina replied
in the affirmative to her enquiry, whether the
friend she lamented had died in those apart-
ments, €ecilia would: certainly have consi-
dered herself as fully justified in the con-
Jjecture that the supernatural being she had
‘belield in the oratory might really be the
‘restless shade of ‘that person, whose death,
it appearedfrom the hints of the Signora
St : c 5 3
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than her virtues. She possessed but a 'smali
“portion of that pride of birth and iHustri-
ous situation that deprives so many persons
in her sphere of all claims to love ard ad-
miration; but though entle and condescend-
ing in her manners, she still refained a suf
ficient consciousness of her own dignity, and
while she was indolized by the indigent
.and unfortunate for her charity and ur-
banity, she was respected aud revered as an
example of every estimable quality by all
who knew her. B LRI ;
- Cecilia had never seen this lady, but she
was prepared by the eulogiums of the Mar-
chesa di Rovenza to behold her with the
most: favourable sentiments ; and found all
her pleasing-expectations  realized in her
reception at the Villa di- Luzzana. The
amiable contessa was, indeed, all she Lad
been represented to be, and ber residenice
secmed “the chosen-abode of taste, elegant
simplicity, and refined society. 7
The marchesa and her friends found a
large party already assembled when they
arrived, aud every moment added to the
number. The light and cool halls and
gardens were brilliantly illuminated, yet
there was nothing in the scene similar to the
Juxurious magnificence of the Villa di
Rovenza; there all was glittering splen-
dour and superb display, here graceiul
simplicity was united with unosteutatious
elegance. * Music and conversation were
the chief amusements of the'select society
that frequented the Villa di Luzzana, and
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For some moments the eyes of Cecilia
were  vainly “directed  in search of this
highly praised Signor Locendro. -~ The
hall, which was entirely open on two sides,
and adorned with light and spacious porti-
coes, was so filled with the company that
she could not distinguish whether any new
visitor had entered, and now relinquished
‘her efforts to discover him amid the crowd,
But feeling still some interest respecting
the Signor Locendro, as one devoted to
endure  the disgusting advances of the
Signora di Rovenza, she turned to a lady
who sat next her, and timidly enquired
which was the Signor Locendro, and who
he was. ¢ Heisa young Swiss officer in
the Venetian army,”” replied the lady, +
‘“ and beginningsto be the very idol of the
ladies for his beauty and his coldness, 1
believe.—But if you wish to see him, have
the goodness to turn your eyes towards the
pillars that support the dome of the hall,
He is now standing close to one of them,
and the light of the lamps on the pillar
nearest him shines so full on his face, that
‘you may now have a perfect view of his
fine features.—That is him with the——"

The lady was suddenly interrupted by
Cecilia’s falling fainting from her seat.
She had eagerly turned to behold the Sig-
nor Locendro, and in him had discovered
Orazio Angelo. S ‘ i

In a moment she was surrounded by a
group yhom ler fainting and the cries of
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the lady into whose arms she had sunk

had gathered around her.

" On re-opening her eyes, the, first obJect

they encountered was Orazio, who, pale,’
agitated, and with distracted dcmwnour,

was wildly gazing on her, and watching

- her recovery with looks which apoke ex-.
cess of tendervess, surprlse and ‘eager

anxiety Cecilia;, again overpowered by

“the conflicting Lmotlons which racked her-
heart, once more sunk into.a state of insen-

sibility, and was soon removed from the
hall to a private apartment, where for some.
time every endeavour o restore her to ani-"
mation. proved unsuccessful.  When at

length she was with much dlfﬁculty re--
covered she was so faint and: languid, that
.she. had not power to artxcu]ate a single

word, but gazed around with a half vacant, |
-balf enquiring look, which was succeeded
by a burst of tears. The Contessa di Luz-

zana, the Marchesa di Rovenza, and the

Signora della Albina, with some female

;attendants ‘were the only persons present.

As soon as the ladies perceived that the

interesting ‘object of their anxious cares
was suﬂiclently vecovered, they dismissed

the seryants, and the contessa, with a con-

sxderate politeness; which pmved ‘her su-

perior ‘to the wish of prying into the oc-
casion of Cecilia’s fainting, - withdrew,

leaving her alone with the marcbesa and.
the signora her. friend.. 'The marchesa now

gently - cnquu'ed what had aﬁ"ectf,d her
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young protegée in so’ singularly;violéntua
manner ? °“ Speak to me without reserve,
my dear child,” said this amiable- woman,
her looks evincing how deeply she was in.
terested and affected. ¢ The Signora della
Albipa is already entrusted with your
story, and you may one day learn that her
friendship is deserving your gratitude.’? -
«Cecilia timidly raised. her eyes to the
countenances. of her friends. "Gratitude
beamed from: her expressive glance, as she
met their looks fixed on her with so much
affection and concern, and she faintly pro-
nounced, ¢ I have been overwhelmed with
amazement at finding in the Signor Locen-
dro, « the supposed’ Swiss officer, Orazio
Angelo.” it : >
The surprise of the Marchesa di Roven-
za, and the Signora della Albina, was not
so great as Cecilia had expected. The
marchesa appeared particularly confused,
and she hastily said,  You have been
deceived, my Cecilia, by an accidental re-
semblance ; and I would earnestly ‘advise
you not to assert for truth a probable mis-
take, lest you should injure the character
and  fortunes’ of a young man so truly
amiable as is the Signor Locendro.—It is
impossible that they can be the same.”
Cecilia’s astonishment wasnow unbound-
ed. She almost believed that her senses
were derauged; and she forbore to contra-
diet the' marchesa more from the want of
o do so, than fromp auy conviction
was right herself, or from respect
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to that lady, much assheloved and revered
her. a 5 3
- Her silence very much affected the mar--
chesa, who soon, in a kind but agitated
tone, proposed returning with her to the
Villa di Rovenza. . S

< Oh! do not go there, T entreat, ma-

dam ! exclaimed Cecilia, with wild eager-
ness. ¢ Indeed I cannot support the hor-
rible recollection of what occurred last night
in those terrible apartments.”” * Merciful
providence !” ejaculated the marchesa,
‘¢ her senses are certainly disordered.”

< Ah, no !’ sighed Cecilia, “ my senses
are but too perfect.” < : -

“ What does she mean ?”’ said the mar-
chesa, turning towards the Signora della
Albina, who, in extreme agitation, replied,
T grieve at the necessity I am under of
informing you, that your protegée was last -
night most seriously alarmed by fancying
she beheld some supernatural appearance
in the oratory belonging to her apartments;
and T now perceive the impression of ter-
ror is so fixed on her mind, that she is
unable.to conceal this event from your
knowledge.” = “ And wherefore should she
- conceal 1t?”’ uttered the marchesa, in tones
scarcely audible. ¢ Fancied ;—Oh ! Ce-
cilia, describe to me what you witnessed.”

‘“ Forbear, my friend,” said the signora,
evidently extremely alarmed: * why should
you seek to torture yourself by—  Signora
di Berlotti, suffer me to represent to you,
that regard for' the marchesa’s and your

e
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own health should forbid your dwelling on
this subject.”

Cecilia, recalled by the impressive man
ner in which the signora spoke to a just
sense of her incautious and involuntary al-
lusion to the mysterious event of the last
night, lost, in her awakened anxicty for the
ease of her protectress, almost all conscious-
ness of her own situation, and, in tremulous
accents, essayed to retract the meaning of
the words she had uttered respecting her
~apartment.  But the marchesa was not to

be thus deceived, and she so peremptorily

insisted on knowing what had reallyalarm-
ed Cecilia, that the latter was at length
compelled by her entreaties to promise to
relate the whole affair at a more favourable
“opportunity. The marchesa now declared
that she would not return hone that night,

and then fixing on her young protesée a

look earuest, penetrative, and full of inde-

finable feeling%« she added, ““ Aud you,

Cecilia, you may do well to observe that T -

recommend most seriously ‘to you, not to

suffer your mistake respecting the Signor

Locendro to become public.—I repeat to

you, that it is impossible that you canhave
beheld in him the young man called Orazio

Angelo; and were your assertions to attach

any suspicion or disgrace to the name of

Locendro, the consequences might prove

a source-of the deepest affliction and regret

to yourself.””

* The amazed Cecilia listened with the

utmost anxiety to the singular cautions












the 'sun“was unwelcome to her soul: the
restless.anguish of her mind rendered her
almost incapable of performing her morn=-
ing devotions, and she felt not the usual

“calm resulting from. prayer, because her

unsettled feelings prevented her experienc-
ing the fervour of religious hope and con-
fidence in Heaven. :

In this dismal and afflicting state of mind
she awaited the hour of breakfast, At
length she received a message from the
Contessa di Luzzana, requesting to see her
alone. ~ In considerable agitation, Cecilia
followed the attendant to an elegant apart-
ment, where to her utter amazement she
found Locendro—or rather Orazio himself.
She had not been mistaken, He was

standing at a remote window of the apart-
‘ment when she entered; but the moment

he beheld her, he advanced towards Ler,
and in time only to prevent her falling;
for her weakened and agitated spirits were
unequal to the unexpected circumstance of
finding him in the room, Happily his
approach, by recalling lier to a proper

-sense of her situnation, inspired her with

strength- to resist fhe faintness then fast .
stealing on her frame. For one moment *
only she suffered the supporting assistance

of Orazio, whose emotion seemed to deprive
him of the power of articulating a word,

and who, when she mildly and with silent
dignity repelled his support, gazed on her

_with a look which expressed the utmost

grief and despondence, while, pale, trem-
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bling, andoverwhelmed with the most con-
flicting sensations, she sunk on a sofa neay
her. ;

For several moments both were silent,—
Orazio was the first who interrupted this
agitative pause: in low and tremulous

. accents he said—* If T have not been so
unfortunate as to have offended the Signora
Cecilia di Berlotti, may I flatter myself
with the hope that she will permit me to
explain why I was compelled to leave,
with so much precipitation, that sweet and
tranquil cottage, where the friendship and
compassion of the signora, her mother, so

. lately granted me an asylum.”

- “° Inform_wme first, Signor, where my
‘beloved, unhappy parent may be found,*
said Cecilia. e ; @

¢ Signora !”’" exclaimed Orazio, start-
ing, - what.am I to understand >—Is not
the Signora di Berloiti at her cottage in
the Milanese!”’ i

The surprise and enquiring anxiety de-
picted on the expressive features of Orazio
struck Cecilia with the utmost amaze-
ment.—She knew not what to suppose, nor

yhow to reply, till suddenly conjecturing
that his manner might be affected, merely
to conceal his knowledge of a transaction
which he might now intend to deny, she
said,  Can you, who rescued the signora,
my mother, from the hands of those ruffians
employed by her cruel enemy to drag her
from the peaceful habitation of our hap-
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piest years, assufne an ignorance of a fact
so wgll known to you, Signor?”’ % :
« Good Heaven !”* cried Orazio,- < how
much you afflict me, Signora.—For your
own sake, suffer me to beseech you to be-
lieve that Ireally amignorant of the strange
affair to which your words allude.—Till
this moment I knew not that any such
misfortune as- your expressions imply_ had
occurred to the Signora di Berlotti; and I
am equally confounded and amazed by
" your incomprehensible -accusation of my-
self.  But, I entreat,—I implore you,
Signora, to acquaint me with the particu
lars of this strange circumstance, that I
may be allowed the power of detecting the
artifices which, I fear, have been prac-
tised on your innocent and ingenuous
nature.—Believe me, amiable Cecilia, be-
lieve me, when T solemnly assure you that
I have neither seen nor heard aught.of the
Signora di Berlotti from that day when I
last beheld her in the cottage on the banks
of the Lago Maggiore ; and that I expe-
rience the most intense anxiety and im-
_patience to develope the mystery by which
you have been led to suppose me to have -
been so actively concerned in the business
to which your words refer.” = :
Cecilia, more and more perplexed and
agitated, knew not hoyw to reply: the ap-
pagent sincerity-and earnest solicitude of
| Orazio’s looks and manner almost induced
| her to believe that he was, indeed unac-
| cessary, to the plan sosuccessfully executed






49

which he listened to her detail, seemed fo
carry conviction of his innocence. At the
mention of Cecilia’s meeting Angelo Guic-
_ciardini in the caverns, his looks expressed
the utmost anxiety and earnest attention,
and she almost fancied that he felt -disap-
pointed and uneasy, as she related how she
had escaped from the robber. When she
spoke of the letters she had recerved, and,
with all the facility of a deeply impressed
memory, repeated the contents of the billet’
'signed Angelo Guicciardini, Orazio started,
and, as if impelled by a quick, involuntary -
impulse, exclaimed—¢ It was Angelo
himself—Oh, yes; it-could be e only that
. released the signora from the hands of her
enemy—ryes, assuredly, that brave unfop-
tunate was himself the preserver of that
lady; and to me has he feignedly attributed
an action I so deeply regiet the not haying
had an opportunity to have performed.”’

“< You are mistaken, signor: I had
some reason for supposivg that it was my
mother who declared that you were her
deliverer,” returned Cecilia, while her
astomishment at the exclamations of Orazio
was beyond all description great. _

 The Signora di Berlotti make such a
declaration !”’ cried Orazio, < this is indeed
amazing. May I request a perusal of the
letter which you imagine to, have been

| Vﬁggﬁen\bythe‘signora 54 R
¢ Alas, T have cause to apprehend that
letter to be but a forgery, ,and have con-
 signed both the epistles to the care of the
i von. 1r, B :









O 3

deeper wound to the fame of a noble and
unfortunate family, at whose fate _you may
one day weep with tears of agonizing sym-
pathy: adleu, amiable, admirable Ce-
cilia ; in six days we meet again, or now
part forever.” He then fled with preci-
pitation from the apartment, leaving Ce-
cilia so wholly overcome by the violence
of those contending ' emotions which his |
addresses had orcasmned her to feel, that
she had not power to recal him. .

CHAP. VIL

Brrore she recovered from the con-
sternation that had seized her, the Contessa
di Luzzana entered the room.

Cecilia fixed on her a wild and anxious

“look, and impatiently demanded whether |
Orazio had yet quitted the villa? :

The contessa, regardmo‘ her witha glance
of mingled surprife and enquiry, exclaimed,
< What has thius disconcerted you, sig-
nora? and for whom do you enquire : o
Cecilia, now tremblingly recollecing that
she had asked for Orazio by the name of
Angelo, sought to repair her error, by
pleadmg that her indisposition made her
almost unconscious of what she said. She
then, in faultering accents, requested to
koow if the Slgnor Locendro had as yet
left the villa. = °
, 'lhe contessacin reply mformed her, that
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e had just bade her adieu, as he was
obliged to: hurry his departure in cosise-
quence-of having received some imp ortant
-intelligence which compelled him to take
hls leaye so suddenly. i 3

- Cecilia became paler and more . ragitated,
.and the amiable Contessa, extlemely :
Jalarmed, would have ﬂown for some as- -

*sistance for her young guest. Her anxi- -

ous and gentle attentxons, ‘however, had
» already restmed the fainting 0~1rl who
now entreating the contessa s formvoness
for the surprise and trouble she had occa-
sioned her, timidly ventured to enquire
whether she had been Jong acquainied witls
“the Signor Locendro, and to-what family
he belorm'cd “ The Contessa 'di Luz- -
zana,” added the diffident Ceeilia; “ will
do me the justice to believe that no light
or, 1mprudent reasons urge me to this ear~ -
 nest enquuy, and to 1mplore some accqunt
i of this young Signo ‘The contessa looked
rather unbo.lmssed, and after ashort hesx-
tation,: said :
“ My knawledac of the Signor Locen-
dro’s family and cireumstances is so yvery
limited,  that T fear T camnot afford you
the inforniation you desire, amiable Ce-
cilia. The few circumstances T haveheen
- made acquainted with relative tothis young
1 man have been entrusted to my fLoeping
| under the most serious ngunu’m s 10 se-
| crecy; but, T believe, I may ventuie to
| inform you thus far :—The 'Slgnm Locen-

dro has been most particularly recom-
D3 :
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prudent ag to permit ‘taking place before
I had an opportunity of learning how. far
“it would have been agreeable to you.' Be
assured, that.could I have foreseen how
much this circumstance would have af.
fected you, not on any account would I

shave hazarded such an unpleasant result ;
" Lcan ofily entreat your pardon, and re.
* peat my regrets for my inconsiderate con-
~duct in the affair.” & EROR
. Cecilia scarcely heard the apologies of
the contessa; her every mental faculiy
seemed ‘engrossed by the most agilatin:o;
reflections, ~and instead of replying, she
involuntarily exclaimed: “ Mereiful Pro-
vidence ! how shall Edecide: what courss
can k now pursue : by what. means can I
develope - the dreadful mysteries in which
my fate appears to be involved!”” Then
suddenly recollecting that the contessa was
~a stranger 1o her story; she was scized
- with new dismay, as the idea of what
strange conjecturcs her words might give
rise to struck on her wind, The amiable
contessa scemed to read the internal con-
flict of her feelings, and taking her hand,
said, with a look of -sympathising pity,
“I am inexpressibly grieved by behoiding
you thus afflicted and embarrassed, S;g-
- nora di Berlotti; permit me to assure you
that T am not actuated to profess senti-
- ments of esteem and. regard for you from
any motive of idle curiosity, or the mean
pljo'pensityfof_fum‘ishiu’gm,y fr_ipuds with a
- Iepetition of these’ expressions which, in
o4
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at least endeavour to procure liberty to
repeat to you what has alrcady been en-
trusted to myself.”” N 1

Cecilia, although gratified extremely by

this assurance, felt an involuntary tremor

steal over her heart: she dreaded lest the
promised enquiries of the contessa should
injure Orazio, who, should he be indeed
innocent, might thus. be exposed to some
daivger ortrouble ; and now she faintly ar-
ticulated an  entreaty ' that - the contessa
would be as cautious as pessibie in her in-
vestigationis. The contessa regarded her

- for a moment. with an almost indiscernible,

| sister to you.””

yet penetrating smile, and then promised
to observe the utmost caution in her pro-"
ceedings. She then asked Cecilia whether
she was acquainted with the private history
of the Rovenza family. “1Itisa strange,
and T fear.a rude question to ask,” added
the coitessa, ¢ but you arve I know a
stranger in the family, and although their
history is extraordinary, you may uot
as'yet have heard it, Allow me to ‘ask 1f
the marchesa has cver mentioned her

Cecilia replied in the negative. The
contessa sat musing for a moment,’ and then
said, “ [ am not surprised that the Mar-
chiesa di Rovenza should avoid speaking

‘on a subject which must be so harrowing

to her feelings; and yet it appearssingular

that you should not have heard any parti-

culars of one whom you se very much re-
: D b W
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her interview with Orazio, and lamented
in terms of the keenest anguish, that the
incertitude and perplexity into which the
almost daily occurrence.of new mysteries
plunged her, had now nearly deprived her
of all hope of ever léarning-what had be-
come of her beloved mother. The mar-
chesa listened te her with the deepest at-
tention, and when she ceased to speak,
endeavoured to sooth her harassed mind
by every consolation which her almost
maternal affection for her.young profegee
_could suggest. But she made no particu-
Jar comment on the relation she had receiv-
ed, and recommended Cecilia to preserve
patience and secrecy till the six days, du-
rivg which Orazio bad implored her to
rémain silent, should be expired. :
The poor Cecilia, however, ‘could not
decide to follow an advice which although
s0 acceptable to her feelings, she yet dreaded
to obey. ¢ If.” she said, * I yield to the en-
treaties of that mysterious young man,
what fatal couseqitences may result to my
_mother from my taciturnity.—And yet in
what manner cau I serve her by revealing
all my suspicions and feavs to. the mar-,
chesa. Tell me, madam, T edtreat, what is
your opinion-of this singular Signor Ora-
zio ?>—Do you not think he is an imposter,:
who, by the astful contrivances of the men
with whom, T fear, he is privately associ-
ated, has succeeded in intruding himself
into that exalted society, which furnishes
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the best subjects for the rapacious plunder
of those with whom he is connected »*>

. The marchesa now looked extremely‘

uneasy—an  expression of serious disap-
probation transiently passed o’er her coun-
tenance, and, with impressive earnestuess,
she replied, < Were T inclined to give you
my epinion on this subject, I fear it
_ would avail you little—Y our prejudices
against this young man appear to be 50
fixed, that I must suppose that what I
might say could not alter them.—I will
readily allow that he scems to be as much
enveloped in ‘mystery as yourself.---But
before Cecilia di Berlotti judges so perti-
naciously from appearances, she ought to
reflect that there are’ many strange and
unaccountable circumstances in her own
history, which are as much caleulated to
- render herself an -object of suspicion in the
cyes of others, as Orazio Angelo; or the
Signor Locendro, may be in her’s.” :

‘Astonished, confounded, and hurt to the
soul by this speech, Cecilia sat immovable
‘and silent. - The marchesa, after a short
pause, resumed the discourse, and, in a
gentler tone, continued : . “ You are, I
perceive, both offended and grieved by
the freedom of ‘'my langnage.—You will
one day learn the motives which have com-
pelled me to speak to you thus.—Yet give
yourself a moment’s reflection, “and you

- must perceive the necessity of taking my

“advice.—In observing the silence, to which
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said the marchesa, tenderly, “or you would
not forget that the letter to which you al.
lude mentions Orazio as the preserver and’
protector of your mother; but that affirma-
tion is fulse, and therefore at best that letter,
. may have been only a device of Angelo
Guicciardini to inform you of the signora’s’
" safety, without shocking you too much by
the too-abrupt intelligence that to himself
she was indebted for her liberation from:
her foes.---His sudden appearance in the
temple might have been caused by his wish
of giving you further information on the
subject ---But still all this is but conjec-
ture, and may merely tend to inspire.you
with most erroneous ideas ---In such strange
and complex circumstances all that can
possibly, be done at present is to maintain
the requested silence till the termination of
the time stated by the young man for the.
period of his return.”’ - 3
Cecilia, but too mournfully convinced
that it was, indeed, in vain to indulge the
hope of being able to unravel the compli-
cated entanglements of such mysterious oc-
currences, mentally aspirated a petition
for the protecting guidavce of heaven, and
informed the marchesa that she would”
endeavourto follow her advice, and entreat-_
ed her forgiveness for having so long with-
stood the force of the just and considerate
representations of that 'ady, whose experi-
eice and knowledge of the world had form-
ed her a competent judge of the circum-
stances. o, : 24z
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The marchesa received the acquiescence
of Cecilia 10 her wishes with looks of
unrestrained satisfaction, and while she
_testified her approbation in the warnest
terms of commendation, she ventured to
predict that the happiest result would at-
tend her prudent resolves.

Cecilia, howerer; could not entirely par-
ticipate 1o the hopes which the marchesa
professed to indulge.---She could not piace
any very great reliance ou the intentions of

* Orazio, although her heart whispered but
too much in his fayour,--Perhaps it washer
very consciousness of being rather inclined
to believe him capable of honourable and
generous actions which made her fear 4o
yield too much to the impulse of her
hbeart, which certainly beat with no very
faint emotion at times on the mention of
his name. She sighed, and while she grate-
fully acknowledged the condescending
kindness of the marchesa, she could not
forbear uttering some severe.comments on
Orazio’s appearing at the Villa di Luzzana
as the Signor Locendro. i e

Again themarchesa appeared disconcert-
ed and chagrined. ' ¢ It is in vain,” she
said, ““ to attempt to explain, by the mere
aid of conjecture, circumstances that are
s0 enwrapped in mystery.---If the Bishop

~of Verona, who is one of the most sensible
and pious men of the present times, has
been imposed upon, no wonder that others
‘should become this young man’s dupes.---
But be Orazio Angelo, or Locendro, no
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exertions of judgment and prudence. The
conviction of her own weakness was at-
tended by the earnest desire of conquering
those sudden impulsesiof alarm and SOrrow,
- which on every new trouble and perplexity
deprived her.of the power of reflecting with
a proper degree of composure, or of ra-
tionally deciding how to act in the mo-
ment of trial.  But Cecilia, although her-
education had been infinitely superior to
that usually bestowed upon “females, was
enot formed {o encounter and contend withs
events so awfully singular and mysterious
as those which had latterly attended her.
She could have borne with unshrinking for--
titude -and pious resignation all the sor-
rows and humiliations of chilling adver-
sity, aund could have eaten the frugal meat
of patient, lowly industry with gratitude,
‘and have slept the sleep of the innocent on
the hard couch of poverty; but the cir-
“cumstances in whick she found herself in-
volved, were of a nature which she had
never been prepared to expector meet with
in life ; and her early years, her total want
of knowledge of the world, and her artless
nexperience, left her completely destitute
of that discrimination between truth and
artifice, which she now found it was so
necessary to possess. The guileless inge--
nuousness of her disposition rendered her-
buttoo susceptible of receiving ‘any impres-
sion . which the designing and crafty
‘might find it necessary to fix upon her
mind ; yet when the:first perturbation of
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- of the marchese, — were circumstances
which now dwelt on the memory of Cegilia,
with the most impressive force, and com-
bined towhisper to her alarmed imagination
the most dark and fearful conjectures,
The transient dawn of composure which

. had beamed on her mind now once more
vanished, and all the perplexity and in-
quietude which usually oppressed her
spiyits returned. 4 goiers

To end, or at least to amcliorate the
overwhelming anxieties, doubts and fears,”
which now added to her troubles, Ce-
cilia decided to request of the Signora della

-Albina some account of the former history
of the marchese; and while forming this

-resolve, -she recollected  the assertion of
the Contessa di Luzzana relative to her
own resemblance to the sister of the mar-
chesa, and this remembrance served 4o
strengthen her determination of endeavour-
ing to learn the history of the family
under whose protection = she resided, as
early as circumstances would permit.

E 0 L CHAP %

THr entrance of an attendant belonging
to the contessa, who now came to assist
Cecilia in adjusting her dress, reminded
the latter of the necessity of endeavouring
to forbear any further reflections on sube.
Jects which were so truly calculated to |
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loudly addressing the" Marchese- di Ro-
‘venza, who was at that moment bidding
adieu to a friend and descending the steps,
exclaimed, in a voice of exultation, ¢ Ap-

. gelo Guiceiardini is toiled, and ere _longj
all Venice will witness the end of that fa-
mous robber !’ '

These words sounded like a thunder-peal'
in the ears of Cecilia. Involuntarily. she
grasped the arm of Leonardo, with con-
vulsive quickuess. A death-like chill ‘st(_)lem;'
over her trembling frame, and she was
nearly sinking in the earth, when Leonardo,
alarmed and sarprised at her situation,
demanded with so much eager anxiety
whether she was indisposed, that the tone -
of his voice, so impassioned and anxious,
recalled her to sensibility. To his reite-
rated enquiries she had not power to
reply, but attempted to avoid further ob-
servation by making a faint essay to move
towards the carriage ; and Leonardo, per-
‘ceiving with how muéh repugnance she
shrunk from his proposal for her to return
-into the villa till she was rather more reco-
vered, now assisted her. to ascend the
splendid vehicle, and then flew to obtain
some restoratives. . 7 2

‘The marchesa, Ottavania, and thes Sig-
nora della Albina, were already in the .
coach, but not one of the ladies noticed -
the indisposition of Ceeilia,” The darkness
of the evening prevented her ‘discerning
their countengnces, but scarcely was she -

seated, erc her hand was silently pressed
3 / f ; g
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by one of the marchesa’s, whose trembling
~chilling touch seemed to intimate that she
- too was deeply affected. .-
~ This was a new source of instantaneous
surprise and .concern. to Cecilia, but there
was then no proper opportunity for remarks |
and explanations, and she was under the
necessity -of concealing the tumultitous
agitation of herown feelings, by observing
a profound silence. A servant, who waited
—on horseback beside the cairiage to receive
the directions of his lady, was now com-
manded by the marchesa to say that the
coach might proceed, and they drove off
before the return of Leonardo, who was
to accompany the marchese and the Count
Carraci in another carriage. &y
‘During the . drive home; Ottavania was
“the only one who spoke, and then only to
malke some trifling observation on the im-
patience for her return, which, she sup-
posed, her friends the Bellindetios were
epduring, as they had not chosen to ac-
company her tothe Villa di Luzzana.
~When at length they reached the Villa
di Rovenza, Cecilia preferred retiring im-
mediately to her apartments, disagreeable
as they now were, to the restraint which
she must endure were she to remain te
supper. i D : < '
The society of  Lodelli, whe, after a
-day’s separation only, was as much re-
joiced to behold her dear young mistress
as if she had been-absent an age, together
with the imfortant concerns that occupied
i Bl :
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An ashé paleness blanched the cheek of
Uecilia a% she listened to this warning ;
and when the signora forbore to speak,
she was prevented by the secret dread
which revived in her heart, from enquiring
the necessity for her to be so cautious in
gu,arding her feelings from observation. e

Lhe siguora, deeply sighing, arose, and
faintly breathing a few cowsolatory and
friendly expressions,. calculated more to

[ sinle than elevate ™ the spirits of Cecilia,:
withdrew, and as she departed directed -
Lodelli, who waited in the anti-room, to
retura to her lady ; whom this affectionate
servant now found in tears, !

fn vain poor Lodelli tried every effort,
which %ier honest and simple attachments

“could inspive, to soothe the heartfelt sorrow
of Cecilia, whose mind was now compleat-.
ly subdued by the harrowing mystery of
her situation, and the tortures of suspensive
doubts and terrors. Reflection and con-
jectures on the singular circumstance in
which she was involved, she now entirely
rejected, as equally misleading and useless,
and with the conviction that patience and:
caution were her only resources under her
present calamities, she raised her tearful
¢yes imploringly to that beneficent power,
who aloue can impart to the soul of the af-
{licted that holy hope and coufidence in his
protecting care, which enables them to
submit with resignation to misfortune. ‘
| For the first time for many hours, Ce-
cilia now expeérienced some portion of that
z E3 . ¢ Pis













: 81
must for the present suppress a cirgum-
stance, on which she was bound by serious
obligations to be silent for awhile.
Ascollini stavted and frowned; surprlqe ;
and severe reproof were mmolcd 1 the .
penctrating look with ‘which “he observed
her, while in a tone of voice which she had
never before heard him use, he demanded
what obligation could be sufficiently bind-
ing to Lompd her to the most culpable
reserve with one, who, from his, former
situation in her family, had undoubted
claims of her full confidence. . :
Cecilia felt the full force of the father’s /
observation, yet a reluctance, which she
could not conquer, aflected her mind at the,
[ idea of confessing the secret of Orazio till
. the expiration of the six days.---Confused
‘and  distressed, she did not nnmf‘dntely
reply, aud before she could frame an excuse
to avoid any further explanation with As- -
~collini, the Marchesa di Rovenza cnteud
the room, = =
She looked pale and agitated,and acarce]y '
apologized for her mtnusxon Ceeilia fan-
cied that the father Ascollini eyed the mar-
chesa with an obllquc and singular glance,
but it was so transient that the exprcsston
was hardly perceived before it vanished,
and was succeéded by his usual look. It
was evident, however, that the sudden en-
: tra.uce of the marchesa had slightly discon-
~certed him, as it prevented his i 1mportumng
Cecilia to reweal to him the circumstance
wh!ch he so much desired to know, but
£ D
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unwilling to wholly relinquish his - ai-
tempfs to induce her to .confide to him the
mncident so mysteriously withheld, he as-
sumed the privilege of an old and confiden-
‘tial friend, and appealed to the marchesa
whether it was prudent and consistent with
that nice sense of delicacy and propriety
which a young female should ever preserve, -
to conceal. from one of ‘her truest friends,
and one, who from his long intimacy with -
her parent, had so much right to require
aunreserved confidence, any event which
- had occurred to her in her present singular
“situation. : :
The Marchesa di Rovenza turned paler
as the father spoke; and her voice' was
scarcely audible or articulate as she replied
—¢ Cecilia di Berlotti best knows by what
obligations she is enjoined to secrecy on the
- subject on which the Father Ascollini
demands s0 much explicit sincerity, and
doubtless well considers what might be the
probable result of her want of fidelity to
ber.promise.” These words were occompa-
nied with a glance to Cecilia, so significant-
ly exptessive, that the lovely girl could
* not but understand that themarchesa wished
her to persevere in her silence: nor was
the Father Ascollini less sensible of that
lady’s meaning. He secmed astonished
‘and confounded, but respect, or.some other
- cause, induced him to forbear noticing how .
~much he was surprised and chagrined
‘otherwisg than by looks; which, however,
were quickly corrected, and he contented
s S Lt ks e A
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himself by gravely uttering a few expres-
sions of regret that his young pupil should
have so erroneously fettered her sincerity
with promises to keep that a secret, which
the nature of her eircumstances, he imagin-
ed, might have rendered it much more prao-:
dent to divalge ; but as there was now no
remedy in the case, he must even submit to
necessity, and enquire no further till she
should be at liberty to speak to him without |
_Feserve, » Eaeare . 4
- Ascollini now enquired whether he might
be permitted to pay his respects to the Mar-
chese di Rovenza, and on being informed .
that the latter had gone that morning fo
Venice, he expressed much satisfaction at
‘that circumstance, as he should soon have
an opportunity he said of seeing the mar-
chese there, and added, that he should
.depart for Venice immediately. The mar-
chesa requested him to pass the day at the
Villa di Rovenza, but the latter protested
that urgent business called him so speedily
to Venice, that lre must unavoidably decline
her invitation, and refusing to take any re-
freshment, he coldly bade Cecilia farewel ;
-and after promising to send any intelligence
~-which he should happen to learn respecting
the Signora di Berlotti, he took a formal-
dy polite leave of the marchesa, and left the:
villa to proceed-on his journey.
- Cecilia, well accustomed to the manners
i of the Father Ascollini, perceived that he
was much giore hurt and displeased by her
| Teserve and taciturnity than he seemed
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willing to acknowledge, and she felt invo-
lantarily grieved and alarmed at her ewn

“temerity in having concealed from him a

circumstance of ‘so. much importance, as
that of ber recently beholding Orazm An-
gelo.

Her looks so fully expresscd her unecasi-
ness when the father quitted the room, that

the marchesa  instantly understood her -

thoughts and after observing her for a
~ moment withanxiety and concern, she said--

“ You are unhappy, Cecilia, at ‘the neces- -

~sity which has compelled you ‘to be. less
ingenuous than usual with the Father As-
-collini; when you know him as well as T
do, your regrets on thxs subJect iy,
cease,’
_ Cecilia gazed on the marchesa in amaze-

. ment; for the recoiling shudder with which
that lady spoke of her own knowledge of
Ascol]ml, implied no very favourable opi-
nion of the father’s character,

-« Then you have seen the Father Ascol-
lini prior o to-day, - madam\P” articulated
the trembling girl. :

¢ Seen him!” mghcd ihe marclxesa
“Oh,no but E have—
and then, with 1mpresswe seriousness, she

—¥she hesitated, .

added < Cecilia, this is not a time for -

explauatmns—suiﬁcc it that T know Ascol- ¢

lini,—Belicve me your friend, and hence-

forward as you value your own repose,

. judge not, nor undertake any step whatever -

without first consulting me.—In.the mean-

while endeavourto regain your composUre,
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and rest confident on the assurance that
you have friends who are deeply interested -
for you, and whose endeavours will be un-
ceasingly -exerted. in your favour.—And
now,” continued the marchesa, e must
essay to banish allmeurnful and unavailing
retrospections, and to wait with patience+
the expiration of the time which must elapse-
-ere we shall see the Signor Locendro.---
And recollect, T cannot dispense with your
society; for I caunot possibly perceive that
any good can result from your immuring
yourselfin your chamber, merely to indulge
in disfressing  surmises  and - reflections .
which cannot alter nor amend your situa-
tion, instead of seeking: to acquire that
command of your feelings, and submission
to the will of heaven, which various cir-
cumstances may soon. call upon you to
eXErt R : e e
- Cecilia, in reply, assured the marchesa
that she had already adopted the resolution
of attempting to aftain that fortitude and
patient resignation which her situation did
indeed so imperiously command her to ac-
quire; and she promised to suppress as
much as possible the painful anxiety which
had hitherto® harassed her spirits, as well
as to forbear all further enquiries and con- v
Jectures which might be displeasing to her °
protectrcss till the period when the promised
return’ of Orazio should either bring her
hope and consolation, or terrinate all doubt
and incertitutle respecting her parent, -

~ “ And as a reward for so prudent andi
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proper a forbearance,”” replied the marche-
sa; 1 will acquaint my young friend with
the history of my early life.---It is no very
common one, and will serve-to elucidate
many things in my present conduet, which

. may now appear to be so mysterious and
unaccountable.” PR

- Cecilia acknowledged herself most
sincerely grateful for this promise, and at
the same time evinced the sincerity of her
own intentions to endeavour to combat: a.

‘grief so unavailing to the welfare of her

- mother, by repeating her determination not
to shun society again, unless some fatal
‘event should compel her to do so. The
tremulous tone of Cecilia’s voice, however,
the paleness of ber looks, as she fearfully
alluded to the possibility of soon hearing
perhaps some dreadful tidings of the fate
of her beloved mother, proved how much’
she expected she should suffer in her at-
tempts to appear tranquil during an inter-
val which would unavoidably excite the
utmost impatience and anxiety in her mind,

- These apprehensions, however, were not rea-
lised ; for although Cecilia certainly endux- |
ed some moments of the most - frightful
anticipation of the result of Oiazio’s
refurn, yei she was, even unconsciously to
‘herself, supported by the soft and soothing
whisper of that hope with which her siill

'E’ontinuing confidence in heaven inspired

er; = : 25 -

*Undisturbed by any particnlar occur-

rence in the villa, four days passed slowly .




. 8?' ‘
away. Neither the marehese, his son, nor
the Count Carraci, were yet returned from
Venice ; and as no variety of company was
received in their absence, and Oftavania
and her friends seldom intruded on the

_marchesa, Cecilia was not exposed to the

- trial of encountering any unpleasant domes-

tic scenes, nor the bustle of those large and
gay parties in which it would be so neces-
sary for her to assume the mask of chear-

_fulness, ‘in order to screen herself from the

- gaze of prying curiosity. As she some- .

timespensively congratulated herself on this

~occasion, she could scarcely ayoid some re-

~ flections on the successful management with

which the Marchese di Rovenza had con-
trived to conceal in part from his acquaint-
ance all the: circumstances of . her real
situation, especially as it was known to
the Signoras Bellinzettos. His.numerous
household, she knew, he could easily com-

mand to silence, and that they would not

dare to disobey that command, or utter
the slightest intimation of their knowledge
of any ecircumstance which their lord had
enjoined  them to: preserve wiih scerecy s
but that the Bellinzetios: or even Ottava-
nia herself, should not have suffered some

‘hints respecting her to have escaped them,
‘appeared to be most extracrdinary.—Had
Cecilia known that sclf iaterest was the

motive for the sileuce of those ladies, she
would no longer haye been surprised at

their not having given all that notoriety to

what they knew of her story which the
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marchese hiimself was at such trouble to
prevent its obtaining. :

CHAP. XI.

Ar length the wished for, and yet dread-
ed day arrived, which was either to bring
Orazio Angelo to the Villa.di Rovenza, or,
by his absence, giveito Cecilia and the mar-,
chesa the fearful intimation of some fatal :
termination of his but half revealed at-
‘tempt ; and each now experienced all t%e
Aremulous agitation, anxiety, and fears,
which-the near approach of such a moment

- could not fail to produce. :

~ With a constancy which proved of how
much her mind was capable, Cecilia had,
for the past days, sedulously avoided all
conjectures relative to what might be the
plans of Oraziv {o discover the signora
her mother ; and consoled by the Marchesa |
di Rovenza’s repeatedly ayowed belief that
he was really occupied by an attempt of
that nature, and the supposition that Ange-
lo Guiceiardini was rather a friend than an
enemy to the Signora di Berlotti,” Cecilia
indulged herself chiefly in listening to the
suggestions of hope, and in mental prayers
for the success of those schemes that had
for their object the-restoration of her be-

- Joved parent. In thus attending to the con- .
solatory idea that the mysterions Orazio

was, ‘indeed, engaged in the ardwous task -
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of discovering and releasing her mother, -
Cecilia did nnt cunsider herself as vielaing
an idie credulity to a wild and vision 'uy !
expectation. - The singular circuimsiatces
‘that had of late occuued to her, tad hLer fo
imagine that nmhmw more. lmps\,uub]e
could possibly befall her, than what had
alveady happened. The inexplicaiility of
Orazio’s character and situation, appeared'
not to offer any proof of his not possessing
either the meais or the power of undulak—
ing such an exploit. The manuer in
which he had madvertwth alluded to the
robber- Augelo as the probable friend of the:
Signora  di Berlotti, rather seemed to
imply some secret knowledge of Guicciar-
dini’s sentiments ;- whether she was inthe
power of the Count di Weilburgh, er of
the robber himself, there existed at least a
very strong presumption, that as the young
Orazio might be privately acqmmied with
Angclo G uieciardini’s plans and intentions,
- he would find little difficulty in his efforts.
to ascertain the real situation of the signora,
‘and encounter but few obstacles in accom-
plishing her release. These ﬂattcung and
soothing conJeclur‘es which Cecilia cherish-
ed with all the tenacity of hope, reluctaut
to banish the cheering prospects of its own
creation, were not. howcver, unmixed with
dark and fearful forbodings that oversha-
‘dowed the scene.. Regret and alarm for
“having so precipitately confessed to the
Marchese di Rovenza that it was, indeed,
no other thaﬁ Angelo Guicciardini whom
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she had seen in the temple, but too often
clouded the mind of Cecilia with affliction ;
and when the apprehension that she had
probably betrayed those who meant only
to serve her parent and herself to that
awful justice which the general tenor of .
their lives had ‘exposed them to, she suf-
fered acutely all that contention of feeling
which  inevitably resulted from the con-
sciousness that although she had acted
right in acknowledging the vicinity of such
a man as the robber Angelo to the Villa di
Rovenza, yet there existed a probability
that she had hastened the dreadful but
merited fate of him who deserved at least:
from her hands only gratitude and forbear- |
ance. And while these painful reflections
intruded on her mind, the shuddering recol-
Iection of the stranger’s words to the Mar-
chese di Rovenza as the latter was leaving
the Villa di Luzzana, incéssantly recurred.—
~If, however, Avngelo Guiceiardini was
already in the power of justice, such a
circumstance did not appear likely to pre-
vent his acknowledging all that he was
acquainted with respecting the 'situation
of the Signora di Berlottf, nor from confess-
Ing his motives for wishing to befriend
her, if, indeed, the latter was the case:
and if on the other hand this man had es-
caped the toil spread by the Venetian police
to entrap him, Orazio, by being acquainted
~with the secret haunts to which he would
probably fly to conceal himself, might trace
him to his place of retreat, and still pro-
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cure the intelligence he desired. _ As to the
full nature of Orazio’s connexion with
Angelo Guicciardini, this was a subject on
which Cecilia did not dare to dwell even
for a moment: this singular young man
appeared to be more than protected by the
robber Angelo, and should he really be one -
of  the associates of the daring Guicciar-
. dini; he was certainly as amenable to justiee
as that famous outlaw.  No force of ex-
_pression would be adequate to give an idea
of Cecilia’s feelings whenever this latter
consideration pressed on her mind. Tt was
true, the sentiments with which she had
- first beheld the young Orazio, when dis- -
tinguished by her mother’s favour and
friendship, were much changed by the
point of view in which she had latterly
been accustomed to consider him, although
her timid affection had been revived by the
belicf of his having been the rescuer of her
mother from the villains who had torn her
from the cottage on the Lage Maggiore;
yet her own fears, and the representations
of the Marchese di Rovenza, had sostrong-
ly. convinced her that this young man, in
conjunction with the robber Angelo. was
one . of the agents of the Count di Weil-
burgh, that her prepossessions in favour of
Orazio  had been very much diminished,
‘and her interview with him at the Villadi
Luzzana was not of a nature to incline her
to consider him otherwise than asa most
mysterious and equivocal character, from
whom the delicacy of her mind taught her
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perfectly restored to sensibility, was for
| Cecilia ; and the anxiously-terrified ex-
pression of her features, as shedirected her
| question to the Signora della Albina, ex-
- plained all her fears to the latter, who im-
| mediately assured her friend that she had’

taken every possible precaution to prevent

Cecilia from betrayiug any.thing of im-
“ portance. NS "

The marchesa then enquired the situa-
tion of the marchese; aud one of the
female attendants being dispatched to

| make some eunquiries respecting her lord,
soon returned with information that he
was better. : ;
i The remainder of the evening and the
night was passed ia all the distress and .
alarm which sech an event could not fail
of occasioning. None of the inhabitants
of the villa retired to repose, and the me-.
dical gentlemen continued there till morn-
ing. * Their chief care, however, was
claimed by the Marchese di Rovenza, whose
state was such,, that all their skill was ne-
cessary to preserve him from a frenzy
fever. 'Their exertions were at length re-
warded by success, and before evening lLie
sunk into the composed languor which
usually terminated the slight attacks of in-
sanity, to which he was subject, when
particularly affected by any agitating cic-
cumstances. Meanwhile the hapless Ce-
cilia_sought relief,  under the dreadful
shock she received, in religion only; and
While struggling to subdué’ the afiliction
VoL, 1L, : T
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of her heart, devoted herself to the tdsk of
watchmg beside the couch of the marchesa,.
whose feeble frame and sorrow-worn mind,
were but ill adapted to encounter such'
trials as that she had but just experienced,

It was now that -Cecilia became con-
vinced of the cruelty and depravity of Ot-
tavania’s. nature. Not once, during her
indisposition, had this unfeeling young.
woman entered the chamber of her mother,
nor did she even attempt to screen the
unnatural indiference she felt, concermng‘
her amiable parent, by a single enquiry re-
lative to her health.

The unhappy marchesa made no obser-
vation on this frightful conduct; but the
tenderness with which she treated the young
Cecilia, and the more than once repeated

~wish that she had such a daughter, plamly
spoke the concealed anvuxsh of her mind.
1n the attentive anxiety of Leonardo, how-
ever, some alleviation was offered to her
griefs; for he incessantly haunted the anti- |
chamber and his concern for the situation
ofhis amiable mother, was mamfested by
the tender and earnest enquiries he made
almost hourly respecting ber.

On the third day, the marchese was-
sufficiently well to leave his chamber ; and
immediately on so doing, visited the apart-
ments of his lady, with- whom he had an
interview, which lasted sqme hours : aftel:
which, he returned to his room in consi-|
derable awtdtlon, and Cecilia was sum-
moned from ‘her own apar(ment ~whither
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she had retired on his entering that_of his
lady, to attend the marchesa. Sy

~ With her amiable protectress, she found
the Signora della Albina: both were in
tears, but they did not seem tears of sor-
row; and the gentle chearfulness with
which the marchesa addressed Cecilia, and
desired her to approach nearer to her couch,
augured some pleasing communication, An
myoluntary emotion of awakening expec-
tation and hope played round the saddened
heart of the lovely girl, as the marchesa
cautiously endeavoured to prepare her for
hearing some agreeable intelligence, and,
in tremulous accents, she interrupted that
lady by articulating, “¢ My mother—is it
not that she is found, that my revered

_protectress means to say?” A trausient

pensive shade marked the: countenance of
the marchesa as she replied: ° Alas! [
cannot—1 grieve to confess that it is notin
my power to chase away the troubles of

‘my beloved Cecilia with such joyful in-

formation ; but we may hope to soon gain
that desired intelligence; as a young friend,
who is very much’interested in the cause,
1s still living.”> i

Alternately pale and flushed, the eonn- -
tenance of Cecilia spoke the tunultuous

agitation of her bosom, while, in quick,

though scarcely audible tones, she pro-
nounced— % ,
© It is Orazio—it is Tie who lives!?.

 He does,” said the marchesa, and her

fio F 2
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fortune, but has also deemed his innocent -
offspring to perpetual banishment from the
country of his forefathers, Orazio is this
hapless proscribed being. Sheltered from
infamy amid, the wild-and impenetrable re-
cesses of the Alps, he received from an
unfortunate recluse, who once loved his
parents, that support aud education which
‘has made him what he is; and with his
patron; protected and secuved from want or
danger, by the ostentatious pride and pity of
the terrific Angelo Guicciardini, has flou-
rished like the cedar in the wilderness,
superior to all around him, and yet tow-
ering in unnoticed grandeur. Unconscious
“of his noble birth, or ruined fortuves, this
brave and high-spirited youth must have
lived and died 1n the .occupation of a
hunter, had not providence suddenly fur-
nished ‘his veuerable ‘friend with some,
means of proving that the Count di Udina,
his father, was, in fact, innocent of the
crimes for which he suffered. In the en-
thusiasm of friendship and hope, ‘the old
man revealed the secret of his birth to the
youth, and confided to his care the docu-
ments, which, at some future period,.
might serve to vindicate his murdered fa- -
ther’s honour, and obtain for himself his
rights. Prudence and steady precaution -
-are seldom among the virtues of youth.
Orazio.di: Udina burned with impatience«
| to commence some measures for the revo-
cation of that dreadful senterice, which had
‘sunk his fathéi’s name ininfamy., But the
-F 3 :
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age and infirmities of his friend prevented

the latter from being able to take anyactive
steps in the affair; and the young man
was too grateful to forsake the friend of
his infancy, to expire in solitude. The
days of the geod recluse, however, soon

‘drew to a close, and the robber Angelo,

on the approacliing-\dissolutign of the
former, claimed the right of protecting

and befriending Orazio, and by a solemn

vow bound himself to do so; as well gs

never (o demand his entering those lawless:
bands of which he was captain. = Theaged

friend of Orazio found by experience that

Angelo would respect his oath, and died

in peace. But before he departed from
this earthly scene, he had written to a
friend, who, in his carlier years, had pos-
sessed his highest esteem and confidence,
and revealing to this noble and good man
the secret of Orazio’s origih, implored his

friendship for the young man. Ofthis letter

v

3

%

Orazio knew not at the time; for his guar-
dian had feared to communicate the

i eircumstance to him, lest some disappoint-
| ment might occur; and as Angelo Guic:
_ciardini was entrusted with the manage-
ment of having the letter conveyed to the

nobleman to whom it was addressed, and
would of course receive an answer, there
seemed no necessity for acquainting Orazio
with the affair, tillit should be ascertained
whether the result of the application was
successful or not. i

¢ The recluse died suddexﬂy, erethe an-

~

-
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swer returned ; and Orazio, after a few
days devoted to unfeigned sorrow, regret,
and respect for the good man who had
tenderly cherished him in infancy, and
reared him in virtle, preparedto leave his
Alpine residence; and fearing that Angelo
‘Guicciandini might wish to retard his de-
parture,the young man clandestinely quitted
his secluded abode, but was overtaken on
the borders of the Lago" Maggiore, by .
Angelo, and- some of his men, who had
discovered ‘his flight, and purposely pur-
~'sued him.” 2
¢ It was at that time then that he
sought shelter in sy mother’'s cottage!”
exclaimed the amazed Cecilia.

« It was,”” replied the marchesa ; *“ bat
his so doing was previously concerted.
Angelo Guicciardini, vexed and angry at
his flight, was actuated in his pursuit of
the youth by having, a few hours after he-
had fled, received a most favourable re-
ply from the nobleman, to whom the ve-
nerable friend of Orazio had written; and -
when the robber overtook Orazio in the
valley, not far from your residence, he
gave him the letter. This unexpected cir-
cumstance inspired the young man with
hope and joy; for on perusing the contents
of the epistle, he not only found that he
had a warm and zealous friend in the noble
writer, but also that he was journeying to
him, and to claim him as the best gift his
friend the recluse could hage committed to
his care.  ° g2

F4’7
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‘¢ In the letter of the recluse, however,
he had not exactly described the approach
to the wild retreat where he resided ; and
his noble friend had written to request a
proper. direction how' to proceed, and
waited for the answer at Locarno. = -
“ To return to the -Alps, and. then
await the arrival of the Count Lerbenino,
for_so “was this nobleman called, Orazio
‘theught would be unnecessary,and therefore
immediately proposed proceeding to Lo;
carno. This Angelo did not approve, but
suggested the propriety of his seeking a
residence in some one of the cottages near
theedge of the lake, and promised that the .
count should speedily be informed where
to find him. ‘The probable difficulty of
any stranger gaining admission at such an
hour, suggested to the robber Guicciardini
the artifice which was so successfully prae-.
tised upon your mother ; and ©Orazio most’
reluctantly consented to ask admission and
- concealment in the cottage, as one who
was pursued by ruffians. What followed
~ you already know. Orazio’s surprise at
the conduct of Guicciardini, in avowing
an intention of becoming your protecior,
wvas I believe as unbounded as your owp
on that occasion. He, however, felt
convinced that Angelo would never have
made such an offer, had he not been par-.
_ticularly interested for the Signora di Ber-
lotti and yourself; and that he was con-
scious that some hidden danger threatened
both, and which would rendes his protee-



; 105: = -
tion acceptable and useful. But whatever
might be the motives that induced the rob-
ber Angelo to make: such promisés, Orazio
is unacquainted with them; for although
he‘ requested Angelo toexplain them to

_him, this strange man positively refused -
to do so. :

“ But to proceed with my little narra-.
tive, which I perceive has' much excited
your astonishment, I must inform you, that
the pilgrim who visited your cottage: was
the Count Lerbonino, and who had receiv,e&
such proofs of Orazio’s being really the
son of the unfortunate Count di Udina,
that he hesitated not a moment in'pro-
mising his utmost support and interest to
‘the young maun; and 1t was this excellent
nobleman who immediately procured him
a commission in the Venetian army, and
introduced him into the world as the Sigaor -
Locendro, which name he will continue to-
retain, till a-proper opportunity shall oc-
cur for him to attempt to erase the eppro-
brious stainattached to the memory of his

. father, and likewise the recovery of. his
birth-rights.”” =~ . vl
It now remains only for me to explain

how I became acquainted with the parti-
culars I have just related, and to account
to' you, my dear Cecilia, for the reluct-
ance I have hitherto shewn to the mar-
chese: being informed that the young

‘Orazio Angelo, the supposed associate of

" the robber Guicciardini, apd the Signora

Locé(udro, were the same person. But to
: ¥
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- render these circumstarnces clear to your
comprehension, I must enter into a long
detail ; and as I am not at present equal to

. the task, I must entreat your patience fill
I am in a less exhausted state. It is ne-
cessary, however, that you should be now.
informed that Orazio was not concerned in.

~the escape of Guicciardini, and that m
tord the marclrese merely hazarded the
deviation from truth in saying that he was
‘50, in the infention of ascertaining wha
“effect such a piece of intelligence would

“preduce upon you.”” “Uponme, madam!”
ejaculated Cecilia, deeply blushing with
the emotions of wounded delicacy ; ““what
could induce his excellenza to use such an
unworthy artifice?”’ £

¢ The information he has received from
some concealed friend that you are much

. attached to this young wan, whom at that
moment he considered only as theareh pupil
of Gruicciardini,” replied the marchesa;
and Cecilia became more confused and in-

« dignant. An involuntary sensation of pride
prevented her making any further remark
on the subject ; and the expression of the |
marchesa that her lord bad received his in-
fonmation from a concealed friend, assured
ber that enguiries relative to that friend
would be unavailing. A ;

'Fhe marchesa, perceiving how much her
young protegee was hurt and oftended,
forbore, -with considerate good-nature, to
continue the unpleasing subject, but said,
Avithout appedring to have: noticed the

X
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emotion of Cecilia, © The escape of An-
gelo Guicciardini was .crifical in the ex-
treme. With singular® audacify he-had
ventured to Venice, ’althougll he must
have been acquainted with .the strict
search then making for him, and was
. eveil traced by the shirri to the church
of San Moses, and from thence to a house
on the Rialto: When the officers reached
the house, be was, indeed, then in dis-
. guise, with a party of his men; but al-
. though all-possible pains were taken by
those indefatigable and vigilant officers to
seize. him and them, their efforts proved
ineffectual. - This event caused great un-
-easiness to the marchese, who had been
informed, the moment that he arrived in
Venice, of Angelo’s being in that city;
and his anger and disappointment was in-
creased by the Father Ascollini’s (who
‘had waited on him the day prior to Guic-
ciardini’s successful flight) assuring him
that he had met the young Orazio in the
square of St. Mark, and that he' was
confident the young man was in Venice,
merely as the spy and companion of the
robber Angelo. The marchese now re-
solved to have Orazio arrested, but before
he'had endeavoured to put his design into
execution, Guicciardini escaped; and my
lord, in his vexation and chagrin, neg-
lected to take any measures for the appre--
hension of Orazio;—a fortunate negli-
gence, which has saved, him from the
dreadful cfrcumstance of being the acci-
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dental destrayer of a youth, who, he is.

now informed, is the son of two amiable
- beings who were *dearer to him than life,

Judge of the sincerity and excess of Ro-

venza's friendship, ‘when I declare to you,
“that the discovery of Orazio’s real name
oceasioned the swoon into which he fell:

‘he sunk under the shock he received on

hearing that he had been on the point
of ‘ruining one who has’ claims of  the
nmrost serious nature on his affection and

care. , The marchese now awaits his re- "

appearance with the utmost impatience and
.anxiety ; aud as every possible enquiry will
immediately be made respecting the young:
~man, and as he will doubtless soon return
fo his -regiment, we may expect shortly to
see the Signor Locendro: at ‘the Villa di
Rovenza, where*.his reception will be

_¢gual to. my wishes, and his own merits.” |

¢ And he was really in Venice !’ said .

“Cecilia. ““ What could have induced him
1o proceed¥thither 2’ é ; : ;
. Doubtless the hope of seeing An-'
~gé1’o, and of learning from bim _whether
he knew avhat was become of the Sig-
" nora di Berlotti. . Ascollini positively as-
serts that he saw himthere.?” + = Y

% Agd Father Ascolli-rii'!""hesitatin:g']y,' i

-said Cecilia,— Will not he again know
the Signor Orazio, should he behold him"
here, and. by mentioning his late connec-
tion with Angelo -Guicciardini, render
him an”object of general remark and sus-'

< picion’®” : U R e

¢
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< There is no danger of such an event
taking place,”” replied the marchesa —
“ The Father Ascollini departs to-day on
his return to the Milanese : but were fot
that the case, he has réceived some expla-
‘nations from the marchese, which would
‘entirely prevent his presuming to offer any '
further interference in the affair.”

Cecilia was now on the point of express-
ing the anxious wish she, experienced to
see Orazio, in the hope of possibly re-
ceiving from him some information of her
mother ;  but the timid delicacy of her
disposition checked the ingenuous effu-
sions of her heart, asshe remembered the
marchese’s motive for asserting the death
of Orazio. - The marchesa, however, spoke
without reserve of her own earnest desire
to behold the young man, and cheered
the spirits of the lovely girl by assuring
her, that she felt an instinctive conviction
that he would bring some intelligence
respecting the Signora di Berlotti. 4

“ Bat will the marchesa still so rigo-
rously urge the arrestation of Angelo
Guicciardini, madam ?”’ asked the amiable
(ol G ER ey .

* < No,” replied the marchesa. “ In
consideration of his extraordinary respect
for Orazio, he will no longer pursue Guic-
‘ciardini with so much earnestness.”

‘The marchesa then repeated her promise
of acquainting Cecilya with those particu-
lars that were still unknowt to her, on the
‘very first moment that she should find her-
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self A.sufﬁciently well to do so ; and-no fur-
ther very interesting conversation  took
place that night. The recovery of the
marchese,“and the amending state of his
lady, once more restored someth'ing like
tranquillity in the villa, and the night was
passed in repose and peace. GE

_CHAP. XIL

Cxcivnia, freed from the voluntary of-
fice of attemding the couch of the mar-
chesa, by the returning convalescence of.
that lady, enjoyed a night of calmer re-
pose than she had latterly been accus-
tomed to experience. The: pleasing anti-
cipation of soon hearing of her beloved
- mother had .imparted a degree of tran-
“quillity to_her. spirits, and cheered her
mind with the consoling prospect of a
speedy termination of her troubles. While
thus attentive to the soothing whispers of
- hope, she dwelt not on thesingularities
of the marchesa’s extraordinary relation,
and yielding to the wishes of her heart,
fully accredited its truth. To believe.
Orazio Angelo amiable and deserving, al-
though strikingly unfortunate, was-a cre-
dulity which she was little inclined to

again reject, unless the unequivocal cer-

tainty that he was an artful and worthless
imppstor should render her reviving good

opinion of him_ culpable arid dangerons.
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To hear the promised remainder of the
marchesa’s narrative, she was most impa-
tient ; and notwithstanding her resolution
not to indulge in fruitless surmises, she
‘could not wholly repress the involuntary
eonjectures which arose in her mind re-
specting what she had already been in-
formed of, and those circumstances which
were still to be related to her. But, al-
though these reflections certainly kept her
-some time waling, yet the peaceful slum-
bers that bless the couch of the. innocent
lulled at length the cares of her bosom
in short oblivion, and she arose with the
dawn refreshed and composed.- s

At this early hour none of the inhabi-
tants of the villa, except herself and Lo-
delli, were yet arisen ; and the beauty of
the morning ‘induced Cecilia to descend to
the gardens, to inhale the calm and scentéd
breeze, that lightly played amid the luxu-
riant foliage of the dark groves. Her in-
tention of wandering alone for an hour
through those delightful shades was, .
however, disappointed by her meeting with
the Father Ascollini, as she was crossing

 the great hall, towards the-portico which
opened on the gardens.

Ascollini started on perceiving her.
Traces of dissatisfaction and perplexity
were legible on his features ; but quickly
assuming a more placid and cheerful look,
he asked wherefore she had quitted her
couch so early ; and on. learning she had
intended to walk, he said he would accom- -
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pany her into the gardens, as. he wished
to avail himself of the present’ oppertumty
of conversing with her alone. ‘

Cecilia ‘would most readily have dispen-
sed with his attendance, for she expected to
hear nothing but a recapitulation of his
ayowed dlsapplob'mon of her conduct, and
advice for the future, which perhaps her
eircumstances wouid not permit her to fol-°
low.

Father Ascollini had, even from her
earliest days, been an object of Cecilia’s
reverence, more on account of his sacred
pxofcssion than from any very amiable
qualities in himself. It is true, she wanted
that discrimination which experience only
can teach, to enable her to form a decided |
opinion of his chalacter but there was
always evident in his manner, ‘a querulous’
peevishness and passion, a restless desire
of wealth, and an insatiable, prymO' curio-
sity, so that it was almost tmpossible for
any human being to feel mueh interested
‘in his favour. Lecnha, although she re-
vered him asher confessor, her tutor, and
-~ the friend of her mother, had never felt for
“the father any degree of that gentle confi-*
dence and affectlonate respect with which

good and immocent minds regard those’
whose wvirtues and situation claim such
sentiments ; and the fact of her mother’s
- not having confided her real history to him,
together with the recent hint which' the
marchesa had-dropt respecting him, were
on reﬂectmn, circumstances, ‘which didnot.
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now incline the artless girl to think more

favourably of the prior, = ¢ :

- In her expectation of hearing from the
lips of Father. Ascollini nought but re-

- proofs and admonitions, Cecilia, however;
was disappointed. Wholly. devoid of all
appearance of austerity or impatience, the
looks and mauner of the father spoke only
grief and serious placidity.  He regretted;
with apparent feeling and sincerity; his
being obliged to leave her'still in ignorance
of the: fate of the Signora di Berlotti, and

_ deeply bewailed-the unfortunate and tnac-
countable reserve of that lady, in her
having negiected to acquaint him with her
real name and former situation in tife. He
then cautioned his lovely pupil to-ayoid, as

- much aspossible, all occasions which might
compel her to make inconsiderate pro-
mises, and slightly lamented the obligation
‘which *prevented her being fully explicit
10 her relation of the events which had oc-
curred to her from the period of her en-
tering the Rovenza family. Here he pansed#
amoment ; but Cecilia’s silence assuring
“him that he had nothing at present to hope .

from his guarded efforts to induce her to
reveal to him the eircumstance to which he
alluded, he resumed his discourse; and
after again expressing a considerable share

_ of uneasiness and anxiety respecting her
uncertain situation, he continued—¢ Not

‘that I imagine your state ¢an be ever made
disagreeable in the family, Jfor T well sup-

pose you have too superior a mind to be
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affected by the preposterous and foolish
pride of the Signora Ottavania di Rovenza,
especially as you are so much beloved and
caressed by the marchese and marchesa,
whose partiality for you is so unbounded,
that were they but undeniably assured that

your birth is noble, there can be but little.

doubt of their endeavouring to give you
the dearest claims to their regard, by ally-
ing you with their son. That Leonardo
beholds you withh more than common inte-
rest, is obyious to every eye; and as-he is
particularly estimable, voun could not long
vemain insensible to his merits; and thus an
. establishment might = be secured. to you,
which svould, as far as worldly posses-

sions can «do so, console you for your'

disappoiniment in not being at liberty to
embrace that holy profession, which I once
fondly hoped you would ornament by your
virfues.” : o] :
The surprise and timidity of Cecilia had
alone prevented her from interrupting the
gfather, ere he had concluded his singular
speech ; but: she now mildly assured him,
that no consideration could ever ‘induce
her to give her hand to Leonardo di Ro-
~Vvenza, even were his parents inclined to
sanction so improbable an act, and declared,
that if it should prove not the will of pro-

vidence to restore her to her parent, she
-should then consider a religious life as the:
one mos¢ pleasing to her mind, and most

consonant to her circumstances. ~
The meekness which had hitherto during

A
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the interview characterized the counte--
nance of Ascollini, now partly disappeared; .
and his eager eyes seemed to penetrate her
soul, as with asperity he demanded whe-
ther she disliked: Leonardo; and on her
timidly replying, that she certainly had not
perceived any occasion for dislike in the
“manners of theSignor'di Rovenza, licsaid,
“ Then T am confident that you have
strangely indulged a prepossession in favour
»f some other, or you could not have be-
held Leonardo di Rovenza with this evident
indifference.”’ : : 2
Confused and slightly indignant at this
strange accusation, and remembering the
marchesa’s assertion that- some  secret
friend had informed her lord that her
young protegée cherished but too favoura-
ble sentiments for Orazio, Cecilia’s lovely
and intelligent features were instantly suf-
-fused with a deep ‘and conscious glow,
that seemed to give a too evident confirma-
tion of the truth of the prioi’s charge.
Ascollini, who had earnestly observed
the artless and striking expression of her
countenance, almost immediately exclaim-
ed, “ Alas! my dear child you have
cerfainly suffered your heart to receive a
prepossession: in favour of one, who,’
although  now likely, I understand, to
_ be honoured with the notice of the Marche-
sa di Rovenza, we must still allow has
‘been the pupil of a robber; and who is still
involved in mysterious circumstances —
circumstancés which, however,, .I must
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Guicciardini’s design.  She next requested
to know what was his opinion respecting
the apparently supernatural being she had
been so much alarmed by in the oratory.
Ascollini, solemnly crossing his bosom,
‘teplied, that there might exist a proba-
bility that the phantom she had beheld was
not an imaginary object; but as it was a
subject on which nothing decided could be.
said, he must request her leave to decline
continuing it, adding, °* But you haye
‘nothing to fear from spiritual agents, while
“you'preserve your innocence and integrity.”
‘Ascollini then asked her some unimpor-
tant questions relating to the Signor Faen-
za ; and on finding that she knew scarcely
any thing of this character, he seriousiy «
admonished her to beware of him, as he
was a confirmed libertine, who never re-
noanced the accomplishinent of any wish
or: whim which he once indulged. = Cecilia
assured the father, that she could haye
nothing to' dread from one,” who was so
speedily to become the husband of ano-
‘ther. - He shook his head, and significantly
“said, that he believed the intended match
would be entirely broken off, as the Mar-
chese di Rovenza had recently heard some
accounts of the Signor Faenza, whichproved
bim to be wholly undeserving the honour
- of an alliance with the Rovenza family.
Cecilia heard this intelligenee without sur-
| prise; for acqudinted:-with Ottavania’s pas-
sion for Orazio, she cpuld'l},ot forbear im-
‘puting the attempts to prejudice the mar-
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chese against the Signor Faenza, to the cun-
ning machinations of the Signora di Roven-
za, and her friend, the artful Bellinzetto ;
and the lovely girl involuntarily recoiled
in digust and abhorrence at the anticipa-
tion of what Orazio would probably endure
from the unfeminine want of delicacy
whicli, she trembled to think, Ottavania
might display in her efforts to obtain his
notice and attentions, should he visit at
the Villa di Rovenza as the Signor Locen-
dro. : :

Cecilia, however, did not express these
suspicions to the Father Ascollini, to whom
she still resolved not to confess her having
seen Orazio, although the influence of -
long habits of early confidence in the for-
mer sometimes made her deeply regret the
Ampossibility of trusting him at the present
moment, and at suffering him to depart
unacquainted with the whole of her situa-
_ tion. Still, however, the recollection of
her mother’s want of entire confidence in
him, and the impressive hints of the mar-
chesa, counterbalanced her inclinations to
speak to him without reserve.

While these reflections passed rapidly in
her mind, Father Ascollini continued to
warn her of the arts of Faenza, whom he
represented in the most odious colours, as
a designing,; selfish, and malignant villain.

Grateful for cautions, which, although |
she suspected that this.character of Faenz
was exaggerated,appeared to be well mea
and would certainly enableher to guard

.
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against any plans that the capricious fancy
of the signor might urge him to form
against herself, Cecilia acknowledged, with
unfeigned thankfulness, thie considerate
warnings of Ascollini.
The father appeared highly gratified by
her artless and animated expressions of
. gratitude, - and once more dwelling with -
earnest solemnity on the necessity there was
for her to observe the utmost prudence and
caution while in her present circumstances,
he informed her, that he was to set off for
the Milanese-in a few hours, and alluding
to the probability that he should not be
able to see her again in private, prior to his
.departure, he bade her farewel i a manner
so paternally kind and affectionate, that
Cecilia could not refrain from shedding -
tears at the sad idea that it could be possi-
ble he was not _wholly entitled to her con-.
fidence; and as his hasty and receding
- footsteps. bore him rapidly from her sight,
she felt a sense of sorrow steal on her heart,
and deprive her of the gleam of comfort,
with which hope had lightened her pros-
» pects. 5

CHAP. XIII.

. SomE rTimE elapsed ere she could express
 her involuntary grief, and regain sufficient
_composure to enable her to proceed to _the
- breakfast room in apparents tranquillity.
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All the family, she had understood, would
be  assembled there to congratulate the
marchese and marchesa on their recovery.
and re-appearance ; and therefore, had she.
even indulged a wish of being absent, she
could not have avoided joining the party,
‘As sheslowly proceeded towards the break-
fast room, she was met by Leonardo di Ro-
venza, whose surprise and pleasure at the
unexpected encounter were more appartent
in his animated looks than in his words s
for while his eyes expressed all the satisfac-
tion of his heart, his language was diffident,
‘and even cautiously polite. Cecilia shrunk
from  his attentions with an involuntary
confusion and uneasiness, which the recol-,
lection of the Father Ascollini’s mention of
this young signor now caused her to ex-
perience ; and she hastened onward with. a
degree of speed which Leonardo preceived
‘with the utmost chagrin, as it evinced her
inclination to avoid him . In-silence, he |
now attended her to the folding doors. of
the breakfast-room. On entering, she per- |
«ceived “that not only the marchese, and
marchesa, with their usual guests, were
‘present, but ‘that the Contessa di- Luzzana,
and two other ladies, were in the apartment.
With emotions of unfeigned satisfaction
did Cecilia behold the former lady, nor
were the lovks of the coitessa less expres-
s,i.w]3 of pleasure at the sight of that ami:
girl, DL o e
The hour occupied. by this mo
repast was the most celm: and |
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the Marchesa di Rovenza seemed fully to
participate her sensations. SHE ,
- Ah! where is she! Where is my dear,
dear parent! ‘Where js this injured—this
amiable woman I* was softly, yetearnestly
ej;tlculated by both' the marchesa and. Ce-
cilia. ; . Slped
" The sudden approach of one of the Bel-
Tinzettos prevented Orazio’s reply.
- This impertinently curious female ad-
~vanced to ask the marchesa’s opinion of
something indifferent which the Count Car-
raci had been saying; but perceiving, on -
her nearer approach, the excessive agita-
tion which neither the marchesa nor Ceci-
lia could instantly suppress or disguise,
she hesitated to speak, and, with a sly in-
quisitive glance, observed both for a mo-
ment, and was commencing an apology for
“her dntrusive interruption, when the mar-
chesa, with a repulsive look of disappro-
bation, silenced her, by assuring her that an
apology was unnecessary and unrequired.
The Signora Licinia curtsied and retreated,
evidently disconcerted. s
At this instant the entrance of a servant
to announce that supper waited put an
end to conversation, and the whole party
immediately proceeded to the saloon, where,
as usual, an elegant collation was spread.
"This repast,” however, was scarcely
tqsted by any one present, except the Bel-
_linzettos. Ostavania was not present. Ora-
zio hardly spoke; and the marchesa and
Ceciliayeretoo much interested and af-
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that. consolation could not be offercd a¢
- a.moment such as this; and she awaited,
~In._compassionate and reverential silcncé,
for the. returning cowposure of her, whose
present excess of grief evinced the force of
the fiiendship she had cherished for that
family whose fate she still so teelngly be-
wailed. : )

o

CLIAP. XX

Tae short indulgence of yielding a few
moments to the grief that oppressed her
heart considerably relieved the mind of the
signora ; and, with some degree ol sere-
nity, she again resumed her lnteresting:
history. : : Sp o
_““During the absence of Costanza in
Turkey, the Count di Udiva, his father,
had become the guardian of two orphan
sisters, bequeathed to his care by the will’
of their only surviving parent, the widow
of a noble Venetian, who had died during -
his children’s infancy. = The fortunes of
these amiable young ladies were large, and
the Signora Loredana, their mother, had
preferred placing them under the guardian-

- ship and protection of the universally-re-
spected Count and Countess of Udina; to
the alternative of suffering them: to remain
in the convent in which they had been

* brought up'; for, asthey had no relations
“living, she dreaded the probability of these
- VOL. II, fisex
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sior was her mind less admirable than fer
face and person. Soon after the iitro-
duction of these charming sisters to the
‘Pallazo di Udina, they became the theme
of general conversation in Venice, and
numberless were the noblemen and cava-
liers who sighed to obtain their hands ;

but the Countess di Udina, acting in con-

Aformity to the ‘will of the Signora Lore-
dana, secluded the young ladies as much
as. possible from society till the marriage
of Veronica to the Signor Geronimo Ol-

livetto, the young Venetian, to whom she

was betrothed, should be concluded. O}-
livetto was gay, amiable, and rather hand-
some, and enthusiastically attached to his
beautiful, intended bride; consequently
_he waited with the utmost impatience for
the moment that was to unite them.
“'The day on which Veronica should at-

tain her seventeenth year was appointed.

by the will of her mother, for the cele-
bration of her nuptials with the Signor
Ollivetto ; and, at her entrance into the
Pallazo di Udina, seven months were
wanted to compleat that period. he

lover, however, was permitted every pro-

per access to the fair object of his devo-
tions, who, wnotwithstanding she received
him with all the submission due to the
commands and intentions of her deceased

_parent, could not conceal that he was not

~ the being whom her heart could approve.
% The lovely sisters had not been inha-

bitants of the Pallazo di Udina more tha

i 12 :

i~

-
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a month; when Costanza returned wounded
from Lepanto. . For some weeks no inter-
view took place between the young Udina
and the captivating wards of ‘his” father ;
but when, ‘at length, the young man was
sufficiently convalescent to join the family-
-party, an introduction followed ; and in
‘the first moment he bebeld Veronica Lore-
dana he conceived for her that indelible
affection which ended but with his life.
~““Totrace the progress of a passion which
soon became mutual, and which eventually
occasioned such dreadful misfortunes, is
as much beyond my wish as my power.
Suffice it to inform you;, that this unfor-
tunate attachment so entirely subdued the
good sense and delicacy of Costanza and
‘Verouica, that, yielding to their circum-
_stances and the ungoverned impulses: of
affection, they had resolved on a clan-
destine union, which wouid certainly have
taken place at that period, had not Arnolfo
di Aretino revealed the secret of the lovers’’
wild intentions to Helena Loredana, This
young wan, who still continued an inmate
of the pallazo, and led the life of listless
uselessuess to- which his deplorable want.
of talents for any public business had
doomed him, was still the favorite of
Costanza, ‘and the confidant of his passion |
. for Veronica ; although Li¢ invariably en-
deavoured, with as much eloguende as he
could exert, to dissuade liis amiable cousin
from the indglgence of an attachment so -
imprudently cherished for dne who must
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either become the wife of Ollivetto, or
forfeit the principal part of her fortune,
and enter a convent for life. But Costanza
was equally deaf to argument or to en-
treaty ; and conscious that the count his
father would never sanction the breach of
Veronica’s engagements with the Signor
Ollivetto, at length persuaded the lovely
object of bis affection to consent to a clan-
destine union. A ;

< Nosooner hid Arnolfo confided to He-

lena the important secret of Veronica’s im-
prudent assent to her lover’s plan,  than
that amiable girl flew ‘to the apartmeit of
‘her sister, and, with tears and entreaties
~the most heartfelt and affecting, implored.
her-not to degrade herself, and incense the
Count di Udina, by allying hersell in se-
cret  to his famly. Veronica, deeply
blushing at the contemplation of the im-
propriety into which love had hurried her,
promised to retract the cousent she had
given to Costanza; but at the same time
declared, in the most solemn manuer, that
she never would wed Ollivetto.

- Helena was compelled to be satisfied
with this concession, and forbore at thut
‘time to enter into any further discourse on
‘the subject. : ;
. Veronica now received Ollivetto with
increasing coldness and dislike; yet, as he
never saw her-but in the presence of the
Countess di Udina and Helena,®and as her -
usual manner was placidly, reserved and
silent, the young senator perceived no very

- I 3 b s
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striking change in the looks er demeanor
of his intended bride.- The countess, how--
ever, observed with the utmost pity. and
i regret that her young ward would never
be happy in the alliance with Ollivetto,
and at length discovered the mutual-at-
tachment of Veronica.and her sou.
<« Shocked and distressed beyond measure
at this untoward circumstanee, she com-
municated the discovery she had made to
- the count, her husband; who, trembling
lest the honour of his son’s name might
suffer by his clandestine pretensions to
Veronica, spoke for the first time in the
voice of displeasure to Costanza, andpe:":
_temptorily forbade him to think any more
of the Signora Veronica Loredana, adding
-a positive assurance that his consent should
“never be given to his addressing that young ~
lady, unless she were freed from. her en-
gagements with the Signor Ollivetto.
- ¢ Costanza listened to this decree with .
silent respect, but gave no promise to ebey -
the count’s harsh injunctions. - j
< Veronica was now, by the command of -
the countess, secluded in her own apart-.
ment, and preparations were immediately
commenced for -her marriage with Olli-
vetto, it being in the power of the count, '
. as her guardian, to abridge the time ap-
pointed for the celebration of her intended
nuptials. : 5 =T
< Meanwhile the Count di Udina had re-
peated interviews with his son; and had
Costanza been at that period sufficiently
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~ well to 1eJom his xcglment he would have
been forced by the maudate of his father
- to do so.
<« Deprived of the sight of his adored Ve-
ronica, he confined lnmself solely to his
apartnrent, and seemed to await in silent
despair the approaching nuptials ;' while
Veronica, apparently yielding to her fate,
offered no argwments againsi the precipi-
tation with: Whlch the count had Judged 1t
necessary to ferward her union with the
Signor Ol,hve!to, who, mnow more than
: 'tusptfcting the cause of all this haste, was .
as wildly impatient to call Veronica his, as
was the Count di Udina anxious to behold
* her once his wife: ;
se At lenuth that nuptial morn, so much
‘desived bv Oliivetto—so much dreaded
by the hdplLS‘i Veronica, arrived. The -
- Countess di Udina entered. the- chamber of
the intended bride at the earliest approach
..of ‘morn: T,lns amiable woman had hast-
| ened thither with the light of the dawn, to
~endeavour to console and inspire the young
Veronica with fortitude to support: the
-approaching moment of unavoidable trial ;
for altbough she would have selected her‘
from all the females she had ever beheld
as the one most suited to become the wife
~of her son, yet the countess was too proudly
-just and honorable to wish her such at the
expence of that. virtuous integrity which
she knew should be observed tosvards Ol-
i lwetto ‘Dark and silent was the chambex
S 14 :
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of Veronica when the countess softly en-
tered it: the crimson damask  curtains of
the latticed windows were ‘closely drawn -
together: With a gentle hand the countess
drew them aside, and advanced towards
the bed, on which she imagined the lovely

" girl had wept herself into a hedw slumber.
—Unclosing the festooned  curtains that
shaded the pillow of Veronica, she bent
over the couch with a look of anxious,

“tender compassion, but instantly started
back. - The bed was empty, and its un-
ruffled state declared that Veronica had
not sested in it that night. Incapgble of
motion, the countess uftered a heartfelt
“shriek. Her cry instantaneously sunimoned

- some female attendants who had accoms
panied her to the anti-room. Half wild;

" with a thousand vague and undefined ter-

: rdrq she discovered to her women the oc-

! ‘casion of her alarm, and rushed from the‘
apartment, dlstractedly calling on the names
of Veronica and her son. $

- ““ In a few minutes all the 1nhabltants of
the pallazo were aroused, and the utmost
confusion ensued ; for, horrible to relate,

/it was soon ascertamed that Costanza di
Udina, and Veronica Loredana, had fled

. from the pallazo during the night, and the
Signor - Ollivetto was found inhumanly
muidered in his bed.” 5

*An involuntary exclamation of horror
and astonishment uttered by Cecilia, in-

3 terrupted the dreadx"ul recltal of the S1g~
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nora della Albina ; and for some moments

the faculties of the narrator and the auditor
seemed enchained in awe-struck silence.

S ACHAP X

Pave as death, and in a voice scarcely
audible, the signora centinued the mourn-
ful history :—¢ The Signor Ollivetto had
passed the night in the pallazo at the most
express invitation of the Count di Udina,
The moment that the affrighted domestics
‘had made the horrible facts of Ollivetto’s
murder, and the flight of the criminal.
lovers, lknown to the count, that yenerable -
man heaved a deep groan—feebly sighed.
~forth the name of his wretched son, and
fell bacl lifeless into the arms of Arnolfo
di Aretino, who, trembling and aghast, -
seemed scarcely to possess strength to sus-'
tain, even for a moment, hisawful burthen.

< Meanwhile, the hapless Countess di
Udina made the concave roofs of the mar-
ble halls resound with loud, eenvulsive,
and heart-rending shrieks, till nature, ex- .
hausted by the agonics of such a.moment, -
subsided into all the death-like apathy of
incurable despair. The situation of He-
lena almost defies description. She lost
not her senses; but her sufferings were
such as would have rendered iusanity a
blessing. 1 was even at that period the

~ most intimaté friend of Helena, and was
¥ -
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i most perfect buﬁ"os of  his nation. r.lhiq‘.

man had been dismissed from the serviee
of the Eﬂgnor Ollivetto for some trifling
offence, and had been heard by several
people in bis own station to mutter many
threats of revencre, and it was actually

~proved that he had been seen lurking about

the Pallazo di Udina on/the very evening
of {he night. on which the murder Wasw

‘committed. The suspicion that he might

have been the murderer, seemed conﬁrmed

by his being no where to be found in Ve-

nice after that night.  The zeal with which
Arnolfo sought to remove the odium of
Ollivetto’s assassination from Costanza to -
Bion dello diBalvo, so was this- man
called, cvinced the gratitude and affection
with which he 1egardcd'his unfortunate
cousin, while his grief was equaliy heart- |
felt——deep and unaflected.

. £ Meanwhile Costanza and Veromca re-
mained untraced to the retreat to which
they must have flown n; and several months
elapsed without the least prospect of dis-
covering where they had concealed them-

sclves, potwithstanding the powerful and,

~ wealthy family of the Ollivettos were in-
f defai)gab]e i 'udmg the state in their re-

‘the funeral of the Count di Udinav,w-hg

s2arches after the mgltﬁes But to return

to the period of the arrestation at the

Pallazo di Udina:—A few  days only
elapsed ere the officers quitted the palace;
and the return of Arnolfo from the eham-
bers of the, inquisition was the signal for

S *
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was inferred ia the most private manner
by order of the state; The countess did
not survive him above a week, and was
buried in a similar style. " Helena Lore-
dana was removed to the convent of Bene-
dictines, whither I accompanied her by
the express permission of’ my father, who
was my only parent then living. Awrnolfo
di Aretino now, by a decree of the senate,.
Marchese di Rovenza, took a most mourn-
fully formal possession of the estates of the
Udinas, and as sogn as propriety would
permit, solicited the hand of Helena Lore-
dana. : :

““ This amiable girl, immersed in the
deepest affliction for the fate of her sister,
received this proposal with the utmost
surprise,and with a degree of pleasure which
resulted from the most generous motives. °
She immediately desired a private interview

- with' the Marchese di Rovenza, who in-
stantly attended: her summons. At ‘this
interview I'was present. The person of
the: marchese was too unattractive for any
mortal tosupposethatlove influenced Helena
.to consent to become his wife, and as she
was now entirely her own mistress, there
was no one that had power to compel her
to give him her hand. But she wished to
assist and succour her unfortunate sister,
should there ever “be an opportunity of
doing so, and as the wife of a man possessed
of rank and wealth, she knew she should
be better enabled to serve her still beloved
- Yeronica, thanshe could be in a convent.—
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as ‘possible,” added the marchese, ©* that
she may be kept ignorant of the apprehen-
sion of ber lord, at least till her recovered
health shall enable her to learn his fate
with some degree of fortitude. —It will be
most advisable, however, to leave the chil-
dren under the protection of her amiable
friend, as, should my unfortunate cousin
be condemned; his descendanfs will not
“only be deprived of all hopes of ever pos--
sessing the titles and domains of their
ancestors, but will also"be decreed aliens,
and banished for ever from the Venetian
states.’ : : 3 A

¢ The voice of Rovenza,ashe gave ut-
terance to this dreadful intelligence, was
hardly audible. An exclamation of horror
and incredulity escaped the trembling lips
of the marchesa, and™ I sat terror-struck.
and immoveable. Again .the marchese
faintly declared that such he feared was -
the determined intentions of the counecil,
and to which eruel resolve, hebelieved, they
had “been greatly urged by the Ollivetto
family, who still persisted that Costanza di -
Udina was tlie murderer of the Signor
Geronimo Qllivetto.---"The marchese then .
requested that his lady would immediately
set off for the villa where Veronica was
then concealed: the amiable Helena
required not a second intreaty to prepare
for the excursion. I accompanted her,
and we reached the retired villa of the
Count and Countess di Mirandini about
“dark; and here we found a scene of the

3
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utmost -distress.---Alas! = these amiable
friends of the hapless Costanza and Vero-
nica were involved in the ruin -which
overwhelmed the miserable pair they had
sheltered---The Count di Mirandini, but
‘a few hours previous to our arrival, had
received a most friendly, but’ anonymous
notice, that the senate, _suspecting him to
be deeply ‘concerned in the consplraCy n-
which Costanza di’ Udina had engaged,
had given orders for his speedy arrest “and
that he would most probably be apprehend-
ed before the morning, unless he availed
‘himself of this early knowledge of the
intentions of the state, and ﬂed from the
Venetian territories with all possible haste.
The count, well convinced that there was,
indeed, too much reason to dread the 1in-
formatlon conveyed in this timely warning,
was but too true, instantly determined to
flee, and taking a most affectionate leave of
his lady, he qultted the villa in the utmost
privacy, disguised as a female, and bearing
away with him the infant son of the ruined -
Costanza Whither he intended to bend
his course, the countess did not say, and it .
Wwas not a subject to make many enquiries
~about at that time.

= < After recelvmg thissad 1nformatlon, and
all the attentions which the afflicted state
of the amiable lady of the villa  would
permit her to shew us, we were conducted
to the chamber where Veronica reposed.
- 8till unconscious of the seizure of her lord,
by the Sbirri of Vemce, her surprise at
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seeing us was mingled with the most heart-
felt joy; we soon discovered  that this
hapless wife: was wholly ignorant that her
beloved busband, berself, and her children,
were utferly undone.---The tender love of
the wretched Costanza had carefully
concealed from her the dreadful events
that had marked their flight from Venice,
and she was yet to learn that he was con-
sidered and pursued as a murderer and a
traitor, and would soon suffer the dreadful
-sentence of the law as such.
¢ Thediscovery ot Veronica’s unconscious-
ness of the real situation of her lord struck
the heart of Helena with new sorrow and
amazement, and while she venerated the
affection and friendship which had thus
long concealed from the knowledge of her
sister the calamitous fate which her secret
union with Costanza had brought upon the
Udina family, herself, and innocent off-
spring, she felt her mind heavily oppressed.
by the fearful anticipation of the fatal
_consequences. which would but too proba-
bly attend the explanation which Veronica
must soon receive of her affairs. :
¢ Ignorant even that the Count di Udina -
was no more, she imagined, the: moment
that she beheld us, that we came to an-
nounce to her that he had relented, and
withdrew his displeasure from his son, and
was willing to acknowledge her as his
‘daughter-in-law. The grief-fraught looks
of Helena convinced her she was mistaken’
in her supposition, and, butsting into tears,

~
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1115 1mprlsonment in- the terrific dungeons
of St. Mark, all burst upon her honored
soul at once.

 The unparalleled shock whlch such an
cawfully sudden discovery might be sup-
posedto oive, seemed but too w cll calcn]c.ted
to mstantly deprive her of her senses, and
produce the wildest flights of frenzy ; but
the ruined- Veronica was not thus affected,
—The moment she Had heard the first
words that awakened her to a sense of her
ddolized Costanza’s dreadful state, she
threw the infant iuto the arms of thie
female attendant who stood beside her, and
hastily rising, grasped the arm of. the of-.
ficer, and wlule the most sivgular and
inexplicable expression marked Ter coun-
_tenance, and death’s mest palhd hue over-
‘spread her beauteous features, in low and
solemn accents she dmnanded to know the
nature of those cnmes ot which her lmd
. was accused. 2

“ Do you not know, lady that treason
-and-mnrder are crimes of the most serious.
nature »’ exclaimed the amazed leader of
" the terrific band who had now commenced.
thelr seatch in the apartment, ¢ The con-
spiracy was sufficient to have fixed the
count’s fate. We need not have taken the
trouble of ‘adding the murder of one of
the noble house of the Ollwetto to tnat
ZCRImIe. e

< The Signor Gerommo has been mur-
dered then 2° ;murmuted Veromca the
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tones of her voice were now so- altered,
that they could hardly be recognized as
her’s. - ;

¢ One of the men, whom curiosity or in- -
terest had induced to stand a listener to this
conversation, now caught the other arm of
the principal officer, and, with ill-timed
want of consideration, exclaimed, < Don’t
answer the lady-any more questions: you’ll
frighten her to death, just as the- poor
old Count and Countess di Udina were
killed with the fright of their son’s ill con-
duct.’ ; v :

“ Veronica relinquished her hold of the
officer’s arm, and cast on the last speaker a
look'so woe-struck and heart-broken, that
it might have penetrated a heart cold and
unfeeling as the unconscious marble. She
then walked slowly to the sofa, muttering
to herself, < Murder and treason!’ and
with- her hands closely clasped together,
and her head drooping, she sat down, and
remained in that attitude, apparently in-
sensible to every object around her.

- < The sbirrl, soon convinced that the

~Count di Mirandini was bot concealed in
the villa, at length quitted it in pursuit of
the fugitive. : ;

‘“ When assured- of their departure, I
reluctantly left the hapless Veronica and
the marchese to the care of the female at-
tendants, and descended to the lower apart-
‘ments, in order te ascerfain the situation of

_ the unfortunate Contessa di Mirandini,
whom I found in strong convulsions, from
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which, however, she soen recovered, only

to be conveyed to her apartment in a state
nearly approaching to mental derange-
; ¥’ R S

~ment. -

b Ar'ni'ds.t this Seonc o‘fAhOrrprs‘, the con--
fusion that prevailed generally amorg the

" domestics heightened the distress and "per-

plexity in which I found myself involyed
respecting the removal of Veronica to the
Villa di Rovenza. The Marchesa di Ro-
venza, nearly distracted by the dreadful
situation of her miserable sister, was"
quite incapable: of giving any directions,
and although I earnestly desired to accom-
pany them from the Villa di Mirandini, I
thought it would be both cruel and un-
grateful to leave the generous and humane

. countess without a single friend to watch

over or console her. 5 :

< 1 was in this state of distress and irre-
solution, when, to my extreme surprise, the
Marchese di Rovenza suddenly entered.
My looks were sufficiently indicative of
the dreadful scene in which I had so recent-
ly been engaged, and to the marchese’s

‘ eager enquiries as to what had occasioned

'

my evident consternation and trouble, I -
replied, by a brief relation of the circum-
stances which had just occurred.

- < Tt was some time ere he could suffi-
clently recover the shock my information
gave him, to be able to tell me that lie had
come to the Villa di Mirandini, purposely

_ to attend his lady and her unfortunate-
- sister to the Villa di Rovenza, adding that
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he was almost certain that he could obtain
permission to offer an asylum for life to
Veronica, notwithstanding the crimes and
the fate of her lord. ; :

¢ As the marchese now urged that the
departure of the marchesa and Veronica
ought immediately to take place, provided’
the latter was not utterly incapable of
being removed, ‘I led him to the chamber
where the lovely ecause of his principal

‘uneasiness still remained in the same dismal

state of despair and silence, which had
seized her at the moment of the dreadful
discovery. of her husband’s real situation.
 The grief of the marchese at beholding
the affecting spectacle which the despond-
ing, hopeless woe of Veronica, and the
agonizing misery of the marchesa presented
to his view, was great beyond the power of
utterance.---But T will not distress  you
further, my amiable young friend, by con-
tinuing to describe a scene, that I cannot
even remember at this period, without ex-
periencing the deepest horror and afflic~
tion.---Eet it then suflice to acquaint -
you, that the undone Veronica was carried,
nearly ‘insensible, to the carriage of the
marchesa, who, with herlord, accompanied
the hapless object of their anxious cares to
their own home, leaying me at the Villa di
Mirandini, to pay those attentions to the
contessa, which her situation, and her
friendship to the unfortunate Costanza and
Veronica so well entitled her to receive.
Nor was I less occupied by my anxiety for
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the dear infant daughter of the sister of
my beloved friend. The lovely babe,who,
at the command of the Marchese di Ro-
“venza, still remained at the Villadi Miran-

dini, was, however, so carefully cherished by-

her nurse, a young woman who appeared to
possess an affectionate heart and -steady
principles, that sbe was as well attended to
as I could hope or desire.. 317 :

< For ten days I continued at the-Villa
di Mirandini, and during that short space
of time, T had the satisfaction of seeing the
amiable contessa recovering from the first
effects of the shock which had thrown her
into so mournful a situation. I had also
the melancholy gratification of receiving
from the sincere friend of Veronica some
account of the circumstance which first
introduced them to each other, and pro-
duced tbat friendship which induced the

Count 'and Contessa di Mirandini to en- .

counter the hazard of sheltering’ and
protecting the unfortunate pair, whose fate
" was environed with such appalling dangers.
From this account I learned that Miran-
dini had been one of the boyish friends of
Costanza di Udina, and was attached to
to him by the ties of early gratitude for
some services that had been rendered him
in the very commencement of their acquaint-
- ance; and which, although of a trivial
nature, had yet made an impression on the
~mind of the Count di Mirandini, which
neither time nor absence could obliterate.
The Count was a native of Tuscany, but

-
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"'he had resided many yearsn Venice with
- an uncle, to whose fortune he was heir.
On the death of this relation, he had re-
turned to his native country, after having
taken possession of the estates left him by
his uncle.  Soon after his return into Tus-
cany he married his amiable countess, and
they were enjoying all the felicity whith -
attends an union. founded on mutual af-
fection and esteem, when Mirandini re-
celved a letter from Costanza di Udina,
informing him of his intentions to form a
clandestine union with Veronica Loredana,
and requesting that his friend would seek
for his  accommodation some lonely and
secluded retreat, where he could place his:
lovely bride, till the displeasure of his
family should in some measure subside.—
A reply,. dictated more. b) the enlhusxasm
of friendship than piudence was. im-
mediately dispatched ‘by the Count. di
. Mirandini, coutdmmq a most ‘earnest re-
quest  that Costanza would indke the
pallazo of his friend the residence of ‘bis
charming intended bride, where the Coun-
‘tess di Mirandini was lmpatlult to welcome
her. ;
"¢ This letter detcrmmed Co:t-mza to ﬁy
with his Veronica into Tuscany, and place
her under the protectlou/of these amiable
fnends, while he himself intended fo re-
join his regiment, which was still abroad,
-and from thence solicit the forrrneness of

. the, count his father. :
/£ Veronicay blinded by the excess of
YOL. II, et
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her affection, agreed to this plan; and
although she had seriously promised her

sister not to enter into any secret engage-

ments with Costanza, yet when all yas
discovered, and she found she might have
no other method of avoiding an union
with Geronimo ©Qllivetto, she eloped with

hér lover, and they arrived safely at Flo- -

rence, entirely unconscious of the dreadful
eircumstances that had marked their flight
from the Pallazo di Udina at Venice---
at least, so supposed the Count and
Countess di. Miraundini, . by whom they

were received with every possible testimo-

nial of pleasure and regard. ;
¢ The lovers had been vuited previous

to their reaching Florence, and for a few’

days they enjoyed every happiness that
could attend such a marriage. On the
fourth day after their arrival at the Pal-
lazo of the Count di Mirandini, the wretch-
ed Costanza received a letter from his
- cousin Arnolfo, who was privy to the place
of his retirement ; and this letter contained,
in the most softened terms, a dreadful
detail of the events that had followed his
precipitate elopement from Venice.  For-
tunately Veronica was not present at the
moment her husband received this alarm-
mg letter. No language could paint the
distraction of her undone Costanza, and
it was with the utmost difficulty that the

-

horror-stricken Mirandini, to whom the |

contents of the letter was immediately
_communicated by his friend; could prevent.
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letters in his own hand-writing had beem
found, which had confirmed, beyond all
doubt, his criminality. - It also added thag
none of his accomplices had been as yet
discovered, as the papers found in his ca-
binet gave no intimation respecting the
‘names or situations of the other persons
concerned in the plot. Tisia
- ““ Agonizing rage and despair are said to
have almost distracted Costanza on the
perusal of this letter ; and he scrupled not
to accuse the deceased Cllivetto as the
author of a diabolical plot to undo him, and
bring ruin on his family—a plot which
could have been projected only by jealous
hatred and malicious envy. That the young
senator certainly did consider Costanza
with all those sentiments of dislike, envy,
and indignation, which rivalry in love but
too often inspires, is most true; and it is
highly probable that he might have been
influenced by jealousy to devise the plan
of the pretended conspiracy o procure
the destruction of the man whom he well
knew would ever retain a decided prefer-
ence in the heart of his lovely, betrothed
wife. That Ollivetto was murdered by
the servant whom he had suddenly dis-
charged in o fit of passion, appears to be
. equally probable, especially as the man
~was not to-be found after the commission
of that dreadful deed; but that murder
having been perpetrated at the exact time
of the unfortunate Costanza’s flight with
Veronica Loredana, furnished-a fatally
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presumptive proof that he alone had been
_the assassin of -the luckless Ollivetto.
Thus deomed to fall the victim of appear-
ances, the miserable Udina had po alter-
native but those of either resolving to pass
the remainder of his wretched days in vo-
luntary exile, or give himself up to the
_horribleand i ignominious fatewhich awaited
him at Venice. To face his accusers—to
brave death in its most awful. shapes,
would have been the immediate choice of
Costanza, rather than bear the imputation
of haying flown from a punishment unme-
~ rited ; but the remonstrances of his friend
erandlm the represenfations of his still
adored Veronica’s agonising suﬁ'ermgs,
and the whispered hope that time-might
present some providential -means of csta-
blishing his innocence, at length sufficed
to render him 1n some degree apparently
‘submissive to his misfortunes, and -« he
formed the resolution of contmumg some
dime longer in the secure retreat which the
fortress of Zamora afforded him.
 The bills which Aretino had sent to
him he accepted, but requested the Count
di Mirandini to inform his generous cou-
sim that he should require no further as-
sistance, as what he had now received
would be sufficient to provxde him a sub-
sistence 1 ina foreign land, whifher: he in-
tended soon to fly. ‘Such was cerfainly
Costanza’s intention when he desired Ar-
nolfo should be so informed, yet he did
_not mean to quit Italy at so early a period
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fortunes which had driven them aliens from
their country and socicty; and whose un-
consciousness of the direful events that had
followed her union with him who  was
dearer to her than her life, left her in
some degree at liberty to console and sooth
the breaking heart of her husband in those
agouizing moments ‘when he could not
conceal the deep anguish' of his soul.
After a residence of nearly a year in the
secluded fortress of Zamora, Veronica
presented her lord with a son; and this son
-was Orazio. But the birth of thisinfant
formed only a new source of woe to his
uphappy father, whose full heart now
swelled with indignant rage and sorrow: at
ihe dreadful conviction, that he had no
‘inheritance to bequeath his heir but infamy
- and ruin; and again his faithful and ge-

nerous friend Mirandini found the vtmost

difficulty in dissuading “him from the rash

design of hastening to Venice, in  the

vain hope of vindicating his”honour, and

proving his  innoceuce of ‘those charges

swhich had banished him into so dreadful

4 state of obscurity and disgrace.

~  The birth of her son seemed also to

awaken new cares in the bosom of Vero-

nica, who, imputing {he melancholy and.
strange refirciment in - which they lived:
solely to the cruel intention that she had

heen purposely told the Count di Udina
hiad formed of annulling her marriage with.
his son, could not be persuaded but that

her unjust father-in-law might be induced -
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to relent, were he informed that she was a
mother. ~ Yet as she perceived this sub-
ject, whenever it was mentioned by her,
seemed. ouly to plunge her beloved Costan-
za in still deeper- afflietion, she forbore to
urge it; and, while in secret she wept the
supposed severity with which the Count
di Udina resented the disobedience of his
son, she assumed the placid smile of re-
signation in the presence of her husband.

“ Several months more passed away thus,
when at length a eircumstance occurred.
that broke in some degree the sad mono--
tony in which the mournful inhabitants’
of the fortress of Zamora spent their days.

. The Count di Mirandini found him-.-
self obliged to make a journcy to Venice-
to arrange some concerns. relative to the
cstates left to him by his uncle. The mo-
ment this journey was determined on, the:
count wrote to Costanza the most earnest
assurarices that he would leave no effort
untried to discover. whether there existed
apy probability that an attempt to convince-

“the state of his innocence: might be at—
tended with some success.

¢« The illusions of hope now revived in.
the once ardent mind of Costanza, who
‘hailed this journey of his friend as the
certain. omen of a speedv termination to.
‘his-own misfortunes. - An. intuitive voice
seemed to whisper to his heart that some
fortunate circumstance would at length.
- enable him to prove his.innocence ; aud be
therefore hmled the journey of the Counrt
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pennines still remained unknown even to
‘the Marchese di Rovenza, who, "with a
degree of delicacy and’generosity which
“charmed' fhe count, forbore minute enquij-
ries respecting the spot which his hapless
relative had chosen as most suited to safety
and eoncealment, lest, in some ungilarded
moment, his knowledge on the subject
- might be betrayed by his looks, when
Costanza should be occasionally spoken of
in. his presence, which was a circumstance
that too frequently occurred when he was
in company with any of the senators.
'The ‘business which had called the
Count di Mirandini- to- Venice was soon
concluded ; but he had other affairs of the
same nature to arrange at Padua, and, in
consequence, determined to reside at a
beautiful and retired villa a few miles from
Padua; and which residenee he possessed
by the will of his uncle. Here the count
and his lady passed two months in all the
tranquillity which they could possibly feel,
while their minds were so much distressed
by the unfortunate state of the friends for
-whose fate they felt so deep an interest and
-concern. Compelled by circumstances not
to venture to hold any regular correspond- -
ence with Costanza, and thus strangers in
-some degree to the manner in which he
still bore his confinement in the Appen-
“nines, what was the dismay and agonizing
affliction: of the Count and Countess di
Mirandini, when one night, Costanza, Ve--
‘renica; their'child, and the’two attendants . .
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who had been sent with them to the for-
tress of Zamorw, arrived at the Villa di
- Mirandini near Padua. Scarcely could
the dreadfully alarmed count suppress the
- exclamations of horrer and amazement
which hovered on his lips at this unex-
pected sight. Costanza read in his looks
the emotion of his mind, and instantly re-
quested a private interview with the Count
di Mirandini, and was then led by his
friend into the library, while the countess
* herself welcomed Veronica in the best
manner that her alarm and surprise would.
permit her to do. : e ad
 “* What passed in the private interview
between the count and Costanza T am not:
informed of ; but the latter left the villa
before day-break, leaving his wife and
- child under the protection of his excellent,
friends the Mirandinis. A e
- ““ The count alone was perfectly well ac-
quainted with the reasons which had in-
duced Costanza to adopt the extraordinary
‘resolution of venturing ‘into the Venetian,
territories ; but the former did not appear
to derive any satisfaction from: this koow-
ledge ; and there is. sufficient cause to be-
lieve that he anticipated in some degree
the ruin in which his generous friendship
for Costanza di: Udina would at last in-
volve himself. : :
¢ The foreboding fears which tormented
him on this. subject, Mirandini, however,
carefully concealed from. his lady, who
displayed a nobleness of mind equal to her.
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lord’s, in the attentive kindness and anxious
care with which she devoted her almost
every thought to render the situation of
Veronica as agreeable as circumstances
would admit. L f

“ Veronica, still unconscious of the dread-
ful occurrences that had so long banished
both her husband and herself from the
Venetian territories, had ‘commenced - the
journey on their return thither, with &
heart glowing with all the lively and
pleasing emotions, which the expectation -
that she was hastening to behold her hus-
band soon reconciled to a forgiving parent,
and restored to all his former honours and
enjoyments, was  calculated to inspire in
her “mind.* These ideas were, however,
entirely of her own creating, for Castanza
had not even informed her what were his
motives for this journey; but a8 she had
no reason to suppose that their long con-
cealment in the Appennines had been occa-
sioned by any other cause than the vindic-
tive displeasare of the Count di Udina,
she very reasonably imagined that he had
relented of his unkind prejudices, when
Costanza proposed their emerging from the
seclusion to which the indignant anger of
his father had doomed them. When, how-
ever; she found thatthe journey terminated
at Padua, she became perplexed and un-
happy ; yetit was not till after her arrival
at the Villa di Mirandini, and that her
husband, on the conclusion | of his private
‘interview with the count, informed her
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randinis had proved themselves capable,
he could not refrain from expressing him-
self both hurt and offended at having been
thus strangely deprived of the power of
providing for those dear children, of whose
inheritance he was, by the melancholy
fate of their parents, the sole, but reluc-
tant possessor. The unfeigned concern
which this reflection gaye to the marchese
was now fully evident in his pale and hag-
gard countenance ; and I endeavoured to
console him by suggesting the probability
that at some future period he might have
an opportunity of fulfilling his benevolent -
wishes towards the wunfortunate offspring
of his cousin.  Surely, my words were at
‘that moment prophetic; for do I not now
behold the son of the brave, lamented
Udina received with almost paternal
kindness by the grateful Rovenza? My
well-timed suggestions appeared to recon-
cile the marchese to an event which
could not reasonably form a subject for
(o 11 PR et e | ARG S
“ Those hapless children, doomed to the
cruel fate of proscribed aliens, could not
have been educated under his own imme-
diate inspection : therefore, circumstanced
ag they were, nothing more fortunate could
| have occurred for them than to have ob-
tained the protecting care and affections of
‘the amiable Mirandinis, who had so well
‘evinced the most generous and exalted
friendship for their parents. While, how-
.ever, these censiderations tended to tran-
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quillise in some measure the mind of the
Marchese di Rovenza respecting the sin-
gular loss of the infants, he yet still suf-
fered the most acute anguish of heart for
the dreadful situations of Costanza and
Veronica, The trial of the former, con-
ducted with ‘all the awful mystery which
usually- distinguished the tribunal of the
state inquisition, was not then concluded ;
and we were then awaiting, in fearful,
trembling expectation, the result, “which,
however, we dared not indulge the faintest
hope or expectation of finding less terrible
than our worst apprehensions  foreboded.
At the expiration of three days after the
departure of the Countess di Mirandini,
the destiny of Costanza was decided. He
was pronounced guilty of all the charges
exhibited against him. In vain he de-
clared his innocence, and pointed out to -
his judges, as an undeniable proof of his -
integrity, the impossibility of producing a
‘single accomplice as connected with him
in the conspiracy in which it was pretended
he had been engaged. This yery circum-
stance served only to contribute to his

ruin,’ and ‘amid the dreadful tortures in-

flicted upon him to force him to 2 con~
fession of the names of his associates, he
is' said 'to haye expired—and was thus
saved from the ignominious exposure of
the public execution to which he would
have been sentenced.”” - = .
_ The pallid lips of the Signora della Al- |
‘bina now ceased to move. Dreadful recol--
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time may have considerably ameliorated
his grief for the fate of that friend ; and
the present interest of hisown'son Leonardo
may possibly render him reluctant to assist
‘the claims . of one of whose identity he
‘might imagine himself authorised to doubt,
unless convinced by the most undeniable
proofs.”  Several similar arguments were
offered to induce, the marchesa toadopt this
systein of reserve towards her lord ; and at
length they succeeded in determining her

‘to follow advice which.she at the time

imagined to be rather reasonable, and -

which could be attended with no ill con-
sequences, as she was_only enjoined to
'silence till the young Udina: could bring
forward undeniable proofs of his identity
without too early revealing himself..

““ 1 think it is whelly unnecessary to de- -

scribe  with. what mingled emotions of
amazement, joy, grief, and fear, the mar-
chesa received the information which the
letter contained ; surprise and joy at find-

ing that at least one of the children of her
- beloved, lamented sister still lived, ‘and
possessed the probable means of recovering
all the former lustre of his noble house;
and sorrow and apprehension lest the mar-
chese, interested for their only children,
* should no longer be inclined to receive the
offspring of Udina,” when he should un-
derstand that the young man might soon
| ‘be in a situation to reclaim all those vast
| Possessions which the supposed crimes of
| his father hadocaused to revert to Rovenza.

-






family from Venice to the Villa di Ro-
venza; but it was not, however, till the
night -0f" your accompanying her to the
Villa diLuzzana that she met Orazio.
He had, indeed, been there several even-
ings preceding ; but the indisposition of
the marchese prevented hergpying an im-
mediate. visit. to her firiend” the contessa.
“The Signora O/_ttavan'in, however, who,
with the Signoras Bellinzetto, bad visited
at the villa, unaccompanied by her mother,
~and attended by Leonardo, had already
seen the supposed young Swiss, of whom,
on her return, she spoke in such terms as
increased the impatient anxiety of the mar-
_chesa to behold him. She suffered also no
. small share of apprehension and uneasiness
at the idea of your meeting Orazio, as it
was certain that you would not fail te
instantly recognise him as the mysterious
young man received by the Signora di
Berlotti with so much friendly urbanity.
To obviate the probably dangerous result
" which your astonishment on meeting_him'.
in such society, and under another name,
might occasion, the marchesa, however,
saw no other.means than that of preparing
you for the encounter, by revealing to you
¢ who he really was—a step which she could
not endure the idea of taking, as she
dreaded to entrust to your keeping a secret.
~of so much importance; not that she
doubted your discretion, but she feax‘ed
. lest the amiable ingenuousness of your
mind might rendei you lessscautious and *


























































































stience which Leonardo evinced oa the sub-

=y

- conversation, lest any further emotion

-of importuning the ma
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his recovery might be s
To counterbalance the d
information gave him,
no conversation could be ag yet permitted
to take place betwecn his son and himself;
the invalid being still too weak for such an
exertion.

Leonardo, however, appeared so anxig
to exchange a few words with [
that the medical gentlemen
to grant him a short in
which he availed himse

peedily expected..
elight which this
he was assured that

S

th his_father,
were compelled

If for the purpose
i 1 rchese to set the Siow
nor Faenza at liberty. =

-Extraordinary as thisvrequestvap;;eared

to the marchese, and reluctant as he felg

to comply with it, yet ‘the anxious inpa-

Ject, terrified the former into a most: un-
willing assent to a step which he Justly

gerous.

. The animated satisfaction which beamé(i

from the eyes of Leonardo on. obtaining

this request, sufficiently proved how much -

he would have been affected by a disap-~

~pointment; and while he thanked the mar-

chese for his acquiescence in his wishes,

. he would have entered into an explanatiom

~of the motives that had influenced him to
‘make such a request, had not his anxious

us;

dulgence, and of

.thought to be both imprudent and dap- 3

'

parent positively declined continuing the -

might prove detrimental to his health.
_ Leaving his son to the care of his various
VOL. II. N e
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attendants, the marchese now proceeded-
to the apartment where Faenza was con-
fined, till the proper officers should arrive
to whose custody he was to haye been
committed. : v : g
The signor received the marchese with =
-a half sullen, half fearful look, which
spoke all of guilt and apprebension; but
when he understood that that nobleman
was come to give him liberty, he expressed
the utmost surprise and the most extraya-
gant transports of joy, and made ‘his ac-
koowledgments for the singular lenity
shewn towards him in terms equally ani-
“mated and grateful; while he averred that
_nothing but the wildest flight of jealousy
and impassioned love could have influenced
him to the commission of the act of trea-
chery which he now so sincerely regretted.
There appeared a degree of sincerity in
ihe looks and. manner of Faenza, which -
~ slmost reconciled the marchese to the ne-
cessity his son had laid him under of set-
ting the signor at liberty; and perhaps.
some resollections of Faenza’s noble birth
and spiendid fortune contributed to make
- his professions of regretand sorrow, which../
he profusely uttered, rather well received ~
by the marchese, who now permitted him
" 1o depart from the villa to the extreme
vexaton and disappointment of the do-
mestics, who were the only persons that
witnessed this transaction. ;
Vi hen Faenza had departed, the mar-
chese returped to his library, and passed,

-
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' The energy which animated the looks
‘and voice of Orazio, as with persuasive
_earnestness he thus besought Cecilia to
listen to the consolatory representations of
hope, faintly revived the spirits of the
lovely, afflicted object of his anxiety,
even while his.manner of speaking of the
robber Awngelo inspired her mind with néw
emotions of surprise and curiosity. No
longer cousidering Orazio as the artful
companion of Guicciardini, she could now
vonly believe that gratitude dictated the
‘very favourable scntiments which this
_young man reuteridived for one whose
frightful mode of life, although perhaps
not so criminally pursued &s was gene-
vally the case, was yet sufficiently dreadful.
. to make konour and virtue recoil from his
idea, After a slight pause, during which
i she timidly ventored to glance on the ex- °
pressive countenance of Orazio with aleok
of sserutiny, she said, . : ;

* The bigh opinion, signor, which you
have derived, T presume to imagine, fiom
. your early and long knowledge of Angelo
- Guicerardini, is well calculated to incling
‘me to place some dependence on the good. .
intentions of this extraordipary man—but
‘gnorant as I am of the motives which
influcnce the robber Angelo to esert his
dreadfully acquired power in behalf of my
mother, it is not singular that I should
_ feel a thousand doubts and terrors rack
_my heart. Entangled in a labyrinth of
strange and inexplicable occurrences as I

A N A
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‘have lately been, I know not what to hope .
or what to belicve, lest error and disap-
pointment should prove-the result of hasty
credulity. Yet I will now endeavour to
trust that from you, whose noble birth T
hope will be my best security for cre-
diting your word, I have not received
agsuranees merely founded in the benevo-
1ént, but mistaken wish of tranquilizing
wmy mind, by flattering illusions. which
could not' be realised.”’

A deep glow of wounded feeling amlg
concern overspread the features of Orazw,‘
while, with intense attention, he gazed on
the h.l]fia.xerted eyes of Cec1lla, in whose
_¢xpression be imagined he discovered a
deubt of his’ candour, and he now felt
that the idea of being degrdded in her
" opinfon, was to him agony insupportable.

~In that earnest and impressive tome .
whiel- speaks all of ardent sincerity, he
replied, - S .

¢ I perceive that my connection with |
Angelo Guicciardini renders me still an
cbject of suﬂplcmn——shall I add of con-
.tempt to the Signora Cecilia? Can I then
again presume to assert the truth of what
T have already advanced when she scarcely
deigns to believe me “capable of that in-
ocnunusness, devoid of which I should be
-more- despicable in my own eyes than i
those of any other existing belng, and—"’

- You wrong me, signor,” with im-
_ patient ‘but modest anxiety, mterrupted
Cemha —“ 1 do not doubt the veraclty of
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spoke to his heart; and while her whole
appearance convulsed his soul with the
most irresistible emotions of love, admira-
tion and pity, he felt the agonising irrita-
tion of his mind subside into all the softer
syinpathies of affection and grief.

Uunder the impulse of these changing
feelings, hé approached the lovely maid,
who now shrinking from the ardent ten-
derness of his half-fearful gaze, stood
abashed, ‘and = yet unconscious of those
sentiments which rendered her incapable
of - supportmg his presence with compo-
sure.

The glow of modest timidity mantling

on her polished cheek, the downeast eye,
and retreating air of Cecilia, restored
QOrazio to recollection ; and after a mo-
mentary strugele of contendinw emotions,
his maunner became less ardently expres-
sive, while, in a toune of assumed calmness,
he said,
© ¢« Will the amiable Cecilia di Berlotti

. suffer me to implore that she will endea-
vour to divest ber mind of some share of
‘those prejudices which, much I fear, have
been instilled into her gentle bosom re-
specting Angelo Gmccmrdnn who, more
unfortunate than criminal, is posqesced of
virtues that evem the 'state of life, to which
mistaken ideas have reduced him, canuot,
whnliy obscure ?

* The recent embarrassment “which Cecitia.
had endured vanished at this address, and

Whl‘s she listeped with. mcreaiid surgrise
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“to this-eqlogium on the robber Angelo,
she yet averted her eyes, and involuntarily
recoiled at the thought of believine hims
capable of any meritorious action. =

5 A;notfhél‘,;' mo(rlne'nt of mutual and painful
silence followed. Atlength she hesitatine

Eweerls g . .1‘tatmbly

- Did the Signor Orazio_ never hear
this eccentric -man mention the signora
my mother prior to his entering our

‘ cottage ?”’ . 3 6

““ Never, belicve me. ‘But I had hoped
that. all those circumstances were already

“explained to the Signora Cecilia,”” he

| added. E {

“ ‘From whose information did you de-

~ rive this opinion, signor ?” enquired Ce-

~cilia.

“¢ The Marchesa di Rovenza last night

. deigned- to assure me that her -amiable.

young protegée was perfectly informed .of
my real story,”” was Orazio’s reply.

¢ Last night!” repeated Cecilia; * at
what hour?” : 5 R0

< At the time when the Signora della
Albina passed some hours in your apart-
ment, relating to you, signora, a history
equally sad and eventful.”

Another exclamation of surprise * fell
from the lips of Cecilia, who now .learne.d
more fully that after the domestics and
family had retired, the marchesa had.

* passed half the night in couversation with
her new-found nephew,’ and bad made

miiery Bﬂ’ssiblei élthongh unam}'ling' en-
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_ quiry, which the regard she professed to
entertain for herself could suggest, res-
pecting his knowledge of the Signora di
Berlotti. :
<« Alas 1’ added Orazio, 1 had no-
thipg to offer to the excellent marchesa
but my segrets that T could not afford her*
Alie required information.” ;

. And yet you, signor, were received
at the cottage of my mother with all those
marks of interest and esteem, which her
former knowledge of the Countess di Udina
“doubtless induced her to bestow upon the
son of a beloved friend: Singular that my
‘hapless parent should be so well informed -
as to your story, and that you should: be
so unacquainted with every thing relating
to one who nominally called you son,. and
bade her daughter consider you as a bro-
ther ! A :

The emotion with which Cecilia had
spoken again suggesled to Orazio the
distressing idea that she had regarded all
hie said with incredulity; but this was not .
the case : Cecilia’s mind was now occupied
by the singular surmise which had occurred
to' her when the Siguora deila Albina
* was narrating to ber the Udina history ;
and improbable, as the signora had repre-
* sented to her, as was the supposition of
the Siguora di Berlotti’s being the Coun-
tess di Mirandini, still.the distressed girl
could not divest herself of the suspicions
. which had at first arisen in her mind on
1his subject ; and now impelled by the un-
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lile the knell of death, recalled hér ani-
mation and horror most exquisite, for in
hideous tones it pronounced, ¢ Sister !---
What !---Shall the spurious offspring of |
the robber Angelo Guicciardini - claim
luudred with the - illustrious house of.
Udina !”--and bursting on the astonished
sight «f Cecilia and Orazio, - advanced
from a dérk recess of the saloon the form
~of Ottayamia, di’ Rovenza, with a counte- |
nance pale from walignant rage, and eyes
flashing the ireful glauces of a fury.

“ Offspring of the robber Angelo!”
tremulously repeated the affvighted  Ce-
_cilia, while, with d look of fearful ex-
_pectation, she raised her eyes to Orazio,
and added, “ whom does she mean ?>° ‘-
- “¢ She !--~-whom does she mean!---why |
who but the beggar cotiager, the romantic '
heroine of the Lago Maggiore, the paragon |
of art, Cecilia di Berlotti, the daughter:|
of the robber Angelo !’ screamed, inl

{
l

harsh discordance, the malicious Ottava- |
nia, while the innocent, suffering Cecilia,

starting in  wild affliction and  dismay,

gazed for 2 moment on this cruel insulter :

the paleness of death. overspread her beau-
teous countenance; the mild radiance of !
her eyes became dimmed with horror, and
with one feeble glance raised to that heaven
where mercy dwells, she heaved a sight
that seemed to rend her heart, and was|
falling lifeless to the floor, when the gx-f
tended arms of Orazio received and-sapg

o
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ported her lovely form, while the quick
lightning of his expressive eye fell on the
‘hateful countenance of Oftavania, as she
“retired, and told her all the indignation and
disgust she had created in his heart.

¢

< CHAP. X XIV,

WitH ‘eyes irresistibly vivetied on. the
fiend-like features of Oltayania, Ouaziv
‘marked her receding steps, and uncon-
sciously pressed the senseless form of Ce-
cilia closer till she had dicappeared ; and
then, as if no longer fearing danger to the
lovely innocent being, he released her
from his supporting arms, and placing
| her on the couch, was hastening to the
| ‘door to summon assistance, when the Mar-
| chese di Rovenza, followed by his unfe-
| minine  daughter, met him at the en-
_trance. - ! POV
| - Both hastily entered the room, The
. marchese looked the horror-stricken image
' of amazement and confusion, while Ot-
| tayania, haughtily peinting to Orazio, who
| had now again approached the sofa where
his treasure was reclined, exclaimed,

<« There !—Behold the impostor, who,
- daringly claiming the exalted ftitles of
- Udina, ‘comes to rob you of your just pos-
: sessions to raise a bandit’s outcast offspring
‘on' the ruins of, Rovenza’s name.” o

Q.She then rushed from the saloen, lea.yépg

b
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the marchese apparently stupified by her ;r
inhuman vehemence, and Orazio filled | »
with such sentiments of horror and amaze-
ment, as nothing but the situation of
Cecilia could have in any degree subdued.
Not daring to quit the side of the still.
insensible ubJect of his distracting cares,
he ¢ otiie more raised her, and while with
ineffectull” tenderness  he tremulously
called on wcer name, and essa'yed to revive
her, the marGhese, recovering from the
sudden shock he ‘had just lLLLlVCd now
seemed sensible of the sidte of his innocent
protegée; and saying ke weuld immediately
send proper assistance to her aid, implored
Orazio to remain near Cecilia, while he
bimself must follow his daughter, and
prevent her publishing to her friends those
disagreeable particulass which he perceiv-
ed had eccarred, but to whlch he was still |
a stranger. |
‘With hasty steps the marchese flew
towards the ‘breakfast-room. Ottavania |
was not there: the Signora della Albma, the
Count Carraci, and the Bellinzettos, were
the only persons in the saloon. ‘The pur-
. turbed looks of the marchese; as he glanc-
ed his eyes around, and fixed them on the |
Signora ‘della  Albina; with an expression |
implying his wish that she should accom-
‘pany him from the apartment, were ob- |
served by all present, and by the signora in |
particular, who iustantly arose, and fol
lowed him into the vestibule, where-
¥ bri}ﬁly requested her to hasteii to the roc
Y % RS







“the soothing, anxiously tender expressions

" and Oragzio, and that one was to Orazio,

what waore proof can I require, than the

-which you mentioned him, your entreatiesj
that I would think more favourable oft}

_ciardini, I was shrinking in horror from
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which were addressed to her by the signora

who was earnestly imploring her to suspend
her belief till proof could be obtained.

“ Proof !’ exclaimed the lovely afflict- |
ed i1 a tone of mournful softness---<¢ Ah !

recolleciion of your looks, your manner
and your .vords, when but this morning
you spoke of inge— of—oh ! misery ! my
father !~—The anguish and embarrassment
of your air, the caulious kindness with

him——oh! does not all explain' thatg
.you kuew, yet feared to tell me; that, in}
_shuddering at the name of Angelo Guic-

the name of him who, by the sacred claims
‘of religion and of nature, has undeniable
rights to my reverence and affection?”’

ances of Orazio, and the pleading entrea-
ties of the signora. Cecilia now only avert-
ed her face and wept, till her friend giving
utterance totheagonisedfeelings of her mind,

“in a faint reproach on the pertinacity with

~ this death-striking discovery has explaizad

1}
Wholly unavailing were the solemn assur- %

which she adhered to her strangly formed
opinion, induced Cecilia to look rounde and,
in a voice of inarticulate woe, exlaim,
‘¢ Ah! urge me not to declare ihat I
can’ have no doubts on this- sub}%ct, fo

6 my tortured’ soul. the® fearful import ¢ £

-









