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TIE SPECTRE
; OF THE P

Fountain of Srenava,

CHAD. 1

CONTINUATION ©F THE HISTORY
GF DON JUAN DE MANDINI.

Ox the arrival of the three friends
at the parsonage, the unfortunate
Jerome, unwilling to keep them in sus-
pence respecting ‘the sequel of _ his
story, immediately recommenced his
narrative in the following terms:

¢ The preparations for my departure
being soon ended, I disembarked fromsi
“my gondola under the walls of the
palace de Porto. My faithful equerry
had orders to await my arrival at that
VoL: I1. B
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spot, with three of my people, on
whose zeal and valour L could ‘rely;
but it was not without uttering a heart=
rending sich that Paole consented to
second my rash design. Imagiving
that I had foreseen all possible: dif-
ficulties, and overcome every obstacte;
I again entered the house of mourn-
ing and death to solemnize, under the
most dismal auspices, that union,
which was the sole object of my cri-
minal views. I found the Countina
weaker state than when I had left hiim,
and almost incapable of sustaining the
slightest emotion ; yet, in defiance of
~ his perilous sttuation, he was resolved,
in order to calm his paternal sus-
picions, to be witness of the awful
ceremony which should place his
daoghter under the protection of a
husband. S S
¢ T'he altar was already prepared, the
chaplain was buried in profound medi-
_tafion, poor Sarah remained ~drowned
in  tears, the whole family was as-
sembled, and my absence .alone re«
tarded the performance of the mar-
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fer up petitions for the welfare of her
suffering parent. ~As to me, entirely
devoted to my fatal passion, 1 could
not pray,J could not weep I beheld
_mot God che punisher of perjury, I
regarded not the awful scene before
- me, nor did the vengeance of Aurora,
ready to burst upon my devoted head,
for a moment, occupy my mind. I
thought only of the happiness of pos-
sessing Sarah, and of obtaining her
in opposition to the will of a father.
In the mean time the ceremony pro-
ceeds; the solemn vows are pronouncs
ed : and I became the husband of my
adored Sarah. 13
s The Count, for the last time, smiles
upon his childrer™ we fall upon his
bosom, he raises his trembling hands
towards Heaven, and implores the
benediction of the most high in our
favour. The cry of vengeance,  of
infernal vepgeance alone, replies 10
his dying supplication! Sarah, my
hapless hride, in obedience to the com-
mands of a father, attempts to bestow
upon me :the nuptial embrace; but,
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O God ! she totters, she turns pale;
in vain are the arms of a husband ex-
tended to receive an adored  mistress,
—-=they are occupied only by a livid,
cold, sepseless corpse ! 1 %1y father,
1 follow you I"~—were the last words™
~ that met my ear. I would not believe
in the truth they conveyed; but O
too true it was, that the Count de
Porto ceased to breathe, that Sarah
had been torn from me for ever!'-——In-
the midst of this scene of ‘terror and
dismay, Aurora appeared. calm' and
undisturbed ; and, without ehanging
countenance, ‘did she hear the fatal
exclamation s ¢ Sarah is no more 17—
Stern o8 the retributive law, the im-
placable Aurora coelly directed that’
that assistance should be afforded her
mster, though she but too well knew
it mast prove unavailing. My eyes
followed herevery motion, and the €Xe
cpss of despair soon: p!mluce(i upon oyy
wrdenc mind the same effect it had apon
my ruthless foe,—an insatiable thirse
af vengennce withacalmunruffled frons,
Astonished at my seeming resignation,
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and thence supposing that I bhad no
suspicions as to the authors of my
misfortune, Aurora eagerly endeavour-
ed to copvince me of the interest
which she took in my fate, and with
perfidious tenderness besought me to
leave fatal the apartment where nought
but misery met my view. I obeyed
with the tractability of an infant.

- % The body of Sarah had been laid
beside the mortal remains of the Count
de Porto, and as I withdrew, I could
not help expressing a hope that I
should ere long bear them company.
T kissed the cold hand of Sarah, and
interiorly vowed to the gentle victim

‘of hatred, that 1 would only survive

her the time necessary to avenge her
fall. : 7
“ As Aurora succeeded in varnishing
over the sudden dissolution of Sarah,
by attributing it to the excess of grief
occasioned by the loss of her father,

1 found that, without my interposition,

the heiress of de Porto must indubi-
tably enjoy the fruit of her crime,
and thercfore resolved to hasten the
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eonsumsuation of my vengeance. A
-moment’s delay—and my vietim wounld
have escaped. ; Ity
¢ Night already advanced ; Aurora
had proposed to me to qui®that abode
of woe and terror, where my ‘angiisix
could only experience momentary aug- -
mentation.  Efeigned a willingness.
~to obey her, and only asked once
‘more to behold the remains of her
~ whom I adored. Auwurora cast a look
of triumph upon me, and. replied :
% You will never see her again, Don:
Juan; — dry up your tears, forget
Sarah, and if the heart— - She
did not conclude the sentence ; bat
her ardent, yet dark regard, too plain-
ly indicated the meaning of her obser-
vation. ¢ L accept your heart! said
1, in a solemn tone. ¢ Is it possible I’
she rapturously exclaimed.  We were
alone. : \

% 'The apartment to which Aurora
had conducted me cverlooked the sea,
which happened to be agitated to an
extraordinary degree, the waves run-
“ning mountains bigh, and presenting.
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the finest possible type of the turbu-
lence of my mind. Thrown off’ her
guar‘d by passion, the cruel'enemy of

arah bad the temerity to approach,
and thus®address me: ¢ Ah! Don
- Juan, repeat, repeat that delightful
avowal ;—you accept my heart Pl
¢ Yes, I exclaimed, clasping her with-
in my arms, ¢ but it is to pierce thy
perfidious heart, and thus to avenge
her whom alone 1 loved!”--As I spoke,
1 contrived, ere she was aware of my
‘design, to bury my poniard in her
- bosom. The wretch instantly fell,

and her last words were : ¢ Traitor, I
am punished for having loved too
well.”

« Tlor some moments I silently con-
templated this spectre of vengeance
and of death, when at length several
of the domestics of the pulace, alarmed
at our absence, rushed into the room,
in search of their mistress, and beheld
her stretched lifeless upon the floor.
I immediately addressed them to the -
following effect: ¢ Behold the body
of the most culpuble of woman kind :
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orders, to direct, and to guide me dur--
g the whole of our progress. Tnsen-
sible to external objects,I¢hought only
of the means of uniting myself to my
-gentle bride, without awakening the
suspicions of Paoclo: I wished to qure
this life without pomp, without noise,
and the means of my destruction ap-
peared unmimportant to me, provided
only that they conducted me to the-
wished-for goal. .
“Such,my dear Fernando, is the fatal
effect of the passions and of atheism.
Love leads on to perjury, perjury to
vengeance, vengeance to suicide, and
suicide to eternal damnation. Shudder,
Fernando,at this menstrous gradation,
the result of a total neglect of religious
principles, Supported by this celes--
tial prop, I should have been a re-
spectful and datiful son, a grateful
friend, a constant lover, and ultimately
a bappy husband andgparent. The
remembrance of my first vows would
have preserved me from the dangers of
a. new passton i I should not have
caused the death of the hapless Sarah,









14

ere I united myself to her in the dark-
some tomb, to curse himin my turn
who had called'down eternal vengeance
upon the head ofSarab,and upon mine..

« On my reaching **%, I found the-
people of the Fenta, where I put up,
“in the utmost confusion. Consterna-
tion and dismay were visibly depicted:
in every countenance ; and It was.with
much difficulty that my equerry could
prevail upon them to conduct us toa
room. Surprised-at the indications.
of general terror, Paolo demanded of
the master of the venta, whatthe mat-
ter was © ¢ Alas!” replied the man,.
¢ two horrid -crimes have been tms
morning committed in my house.

“A young hidalgol of Madnd,bhaving
carried off his mistress, whose hand his.
obdurate parents had refused to confer -
upon him, conducted her hither; but
learning this morning, at break of day,
that their retreat was discovered, and!
that they were on the point of falling
into the powerof the enraged relatives, .
the youth became distracted, and,
after stabbing his mistress to the heart,



attempted to slay himself with the
same poniard.’—* Did he sueceed ‘in
his. noble attempt ?’ cried L. The
host regarded me with- anair of sur-.
prise, and repeated, in a severe tone ;
¢ Noble attempt ! a suicide I the most
hideous of crimes ' — Great God |-
have you any design of polluting my
“house in like manner #’~—To this in-.
quiry I made no reply, but quitted
the room! with an anxious desire to.
behold  the two victims of love and.
despair. I mentioned this to my-
equerry, and asked him if the young
- man stll lived? Paolo, hoping that
such a dreadful spectacle might prove
an useful lesson to me, consented to
accompany me to the chamber of my
unfortunate compatriot, We entered
it accordingly; but, great God, what
_ a sight met my view [' A bed steeped
in gore, a body perforated with stabs ;
whilst a clergyman vainly implored the
clemency of the Almighty, in behalf
of the expiring wretch! A sepulchral
lamp cast a faint glare around, silence
of the deepest kind reigning through- :
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out the apartment, and. .not once
broken by the sob of repentance. 1
shaddered involuntarily, and gold per-
spiration d.i;_op,ped_ fro_mv my brow3 as i
recognised; "in the dying man, a triend
of my heart; one who, like myself, had

been educated in the school of atheism. .

‘Not unfrequently hads we in._, criminal
- pastime  blasphemed that Divinity,
who now brought us together, in or-

" dei that each might convince the

other of the impossibility of being vir-

him. :
“« The expiring Antonio recognised,
me, and adding calmness of mind to
perversity of heart, began to satirize

_ tuous, or happy, without believing in ~

and ridicule the terrors with which he

had been inspired in his infancy, con-
cerning the dreadful journey he was
about to take. The worthy religious

raised his hands and eyes ‘towards

Heaven, and exclaimed : ¢ All power-
ful, yet merciful God I .Suspend for a
moment thy Divine vengeance, and
suffer thy clemency to act. Grant,
O grant but one ray of penitence to



\

the dying sinner, to the end that thou |

mayest be enabled to save him ¥’

¢“This energetic supplication, the
tears which accompanied it, the lively

and ardent faith of him who pro-
nounced it, the.pure and angelic life
which appeared before “the throne of
divine justice, to counterbalance the
crimes of the guilty youth, such a
combination of terrifying and affect-
ing objects at first stagoered my infi-
delity, and finally softened my ohda-
rate heart. Since the dreadful scene
which had been acted in the palace
de Porto, I had not shed a single
penitent tear; my beart had ceased to
throb, and one idea alone; that of
death, was ever present to my imagi-

-nation. . I would fain bave had this

ided clothed in terrors, and thus did it
now appear before me, whilst 1 shrank
from its approach. .

1 found myself overcome by a
power superior to despair ; and I now,

+

at length, became acquainted with the!
dread of an inevitable state of futurity ;
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and I resolved to live, in order to ex- ¥
piate my crimes. |

¢ The modest 1ehclous\, who could.
not read my mind, occupled as he was
by the prmmpal object of his solicitude,
perceived that the efforts of his zeal
bad become useless,—that he was no
longer heard,—that the infernal abyss. :
had received its prey ! B

“The man of God, in consterng-
tion at the obduracy of Antonio, with
tears in his. eyes, upbraided hxmselk,
for the non-success of his ministry ;.
attributed it to his faults, and humbled
himself before me. ¢ Oh father !’
eried It, falling ‘at his feet, “cease to
WLep, Heawen still affords you an
opportunity of doing goed, of bring-
ing back a lost wretch to the fold of
Christianity.” After this introduction, .
I briefly related to him my melan-
choly story. Overcome by the ali-
powerful .influence of humble piety,
I bent my haughty head before him,
_and at length tasted the sweets of re-
pentance.,
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%« The ivenerable religious listened
to my narrative without testlfymg
indig natlon,poured the balm of Chris-
tian hope into my mental wounds, and
reconciled me to myself, by presentmg

 me, in the long career which I had
still to ran, with the means of atonmg;
for my guilty wanderings.

‘¢ After deriving from his simple,
but affecting instructions, ‘a desire to.
return to the path of honour and
piety, I resolved to bid an everlasting
adiea to the world and to my" famxly.
I had lost the only object that at-
tached me to existence, the only one
on whose account I coveted wealth
and grandeur.—Sarah wasno more.-—

I ahdndoned without regret all the-.
goods upon which man ‘places his af-
fections, and in the monastery of. the
Escurial endeavoured to obtain a total
disregard and distaste for mundane.
. possessions,  Situated between. the
sanctuary of the Almighty and the.
matsoleum of Kings, 1 hourly called.
upon death to reveal to.me the no=.
thingness of worldly expectduons. =
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3%% attendance upon me,-and greedily re-
ceived my instruction,

*“ I'be mgpter-piecesof puinting which,
the Escurial contains were your first
models; the language of Passo and -

~ Arigsto | constituted your dehights ;
and the seducing art of moving ‘every
passion was 1mparted to you by’ him,
“who should have inculcated” those
pecepts of wisdom, best culculated to
restrain the effervescence of “imagina~
tion. - O my son, :my nc»ble'pupil!
how often since our-separation have I
bewailed this fault, whichiinfluenced
my own destiny, and which perhaps
overturned the whole plan of yours.” -
¢.Dbe satisfied, my dear father,” re.
- plied Fernando, 1t is ‘true that I
“have received fromn nature an ardent
mind, a wartn imagination, and some=-
what of a romantic spirit 5 but ' those
futal gifis, 1f such you will denominate
them, can have ne sort of alliance with
my education, which has'been bestow-
ed by friendship.. Should I be misers
able hereafter, the misfortunes of my
fife must be attributed to my father.
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More of mildness and indulgence on
his part, would have enabled him to
master my passions, and hgye inspired
me with a desire to obey him. B

/

exciting iny gratitude, he would have -

shackled my rebellious will ; but he
 was not desirous of subduing the hear¢
of his son. My fature life at least

‘

~will not be subject to his deminion.”—

¢« Fernando, what do you mean ?”’—

¢ Conclude your interesting history,

worthy Jerome, and I will hereafter
explain my meaning.”—* My sad ad-

ventures, my friends,” resumed the’
pastor, ‘“ are nearly brought to a con- -

clusion.—For the space of five years
1 bestowed all my cares upon the edu-
cation of Don Fernando; and his suc-
cess in every branch of science not
only surpassed my hopes, but flattered
my vanity. S

¢« This passion, once awakened in my
‘mind, brought all those which had
formerly tyrannized over me into
action; I loved the world and its

tinsel appendages, I bad abandoned °

them in a fit of despair, but I was not |
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.:%tomplete]y enlightened as to ‘their
- want of stability. T was yet young,
of illustrius rank, favoured by the
gifts of natare and of fortune, yet
tound myself enchained, as ie were, to
obscurity, ‘and. condemned, after the
departare of Don Fernando, to impart
the state .of my mind- to no
being. T
¢ Alas! how could I commaunicate to
the holy monks, among whom ¥ dwelt,
the complaints of self-love, and the
groans of pride. - Deprived of eulo-
gium, still haunted by a conciousness
of my superiority, I found no heart
to sympathise with mine, no thought,
no idea which corresponded with an
one of my own. In private did T still
dream of glory, and hourly regret the
world, whilst my virtuous brethren
only bewuiled their lives, and regarded
death as the foreranner of their eter-
nal reward. ‘Thus tormented by my
passjogs', I experienced no melioration
of my pains, except from receiving
your letters, my dear Fernando.

human
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«« The first, dated from Italy, from /
that country which had been so dear, =
yet so fatal to me, produced a salutary
effect upon my mind, by recalling the
remembrance of my poor Sarah. It
was then I became conscious that the
pains which I deemed soinsupportable
were trivial when compared to what 1
had formerly undergone ; but, alas!
the sensation of remorse which you
regenerated soon vanished, and I once
more turned my thoughts to that en-
chanting world, where I might have
_ played so distinguished and honour-
~ able a part. That world contained a
father, friends, a sovereign who loved
" me, a faithful mistress who bewailed
my absence, and an indulgent patron,
who, I doubted not, would pardoa
me. e -
<« Nature, love, fortune, and honours,
unavailingly extended a hand, to me,
and vainly called upon me; I could
only reply to their seducing solicita-
tions, by this cruel trath; ¢ I am
stationary for life '—This afflicting.
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‘of course would ndt put his august
‘master. 1 should ere long find my-
self in ‘the midst of ‘objects so dear to
‘my heart, or be separated from them
only by a weak obstacler which I
inight readily surmotint. Into what
a state of agitation did this idea throw
my mind! but, alas! it was doomed
‘to experience still greater torment ;
all the inhabitants of the monastery
were occupied in preparing the simple
and modest _d'well'mg of a brilliant
‘court, yet upon no visage did I discern
a trace of emotion. :
. ““T'he approach of grandeur, and the
vicinage of pomp did not awake a
single irregular” recollection in minds
completely detached from worldly af-
fairs. One religious only appeared
- somewhat disturbed ; and, supposing
him to be agitated by the same senti-
ments as myself, I ventured to inter-
rogate him. 5=
~ “ Brother Anselmo, replied to me
with the utmost simplicicy. ¢ Ah!
it is not the idea of again beliolding
a world, which I have quitted without
: Cc 2
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regret, that makes me anxious for the -
arrival of our monarch : no—1it 'is the
“ hope of again being enabled to bless
the generous being to whom I am
indebted *for my happiness.’—¢ And
who is he ?” 1 demanded, with a sort
of instinctive uneasiness, for which I
could not account. ¢ Den Sancho de
Mandini !’ he replied. ¢ Don Sancho
de Mandini at court I’ I exclaimed,in
a dissatisfied tone. ¢ Yes,” answered
the young religious, ¢ he has returned
about three years from the Indies, -
where he rendered his country some
essential services; and as a recom-
ense, he received, on his arrival at
Madrid, the hand of Donna Seraphi-
na de Mandax,” and the situation of
Minister of the Marine. -
It is to his powerful interest that
I owe the favour of being admitted
into this retreat, the utmost object of
my wishes, My family, guided by
ambitious views, opposed my project ;
but the generous Don Sancho———~
I could hear no more ;—torn by re-
gret, jealousy, and despair, I fell
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senseless into the arms of brother
Aupselmo. 1 was immediately borne
to. my humble cell, and the Prior
being made acquainted with my ac-
cident, repaired thither unmediately
after me.  On opening my eyes, [ per-
ceived that his ansious and paternal
regards were fixed upon me as if
he wished to divine the cause of the
situation in which he found me. I
made a sign to him that I would con-
verse with him in private, and we were
immediately left alone.

¢ Being thus permitted to commune
freely with the friend of the unhappy,
" I ventured to open my whole soul to
him, to muke bim acquainted with my
hatred wgainst the husband of Sera-
phina, my gref at having forfeited
the wealth which devolved to Tron
Sancho, and the diszust which I felt
towards the state I had embraced in a
moment of desperation. 'The Prior
hearkened attentively to me, and when
1 had given vent to my feelings, thus
addressed me: g

¢ What would you pretend -to do,.
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my" friend P—To abjure those vews
which your heart ratificd, as your hps
pronounced them >—1I will suppose

for a moment, Don Juan, that so.

heinous a perjury wilk not be brought
in judgment against you' at the last
day, that day of terrors; but, let me
ask you, will it even contribute to your
happiness on earth P You would
again appear in the midst of a family
upon which your unbridled passions
have drawn trouble and dishonour ;—
recall to the mind of a woman, whose
days you have embittered, a passion
which formerly was uonfortunate, and,
which now would be criminal ;—dis-
turb, by your unexpected appearance,
the peace which reigns between father
and son, husband and wife, and daslh
their cap of bliss by———'"—* No
more, no more !’ T exclaimed, ¢ you
transfix my heart; yes, I find that
the husband of Sarah, the murderer
of her sister, the faithless lover of
Seraphina, the rebellious son of the
Count de Mandini, can never hope to
appear again before such dear and



'sacred objects. But, since T am never
again to behold them, point me out
some wild and desert spot, where, re-
mote from them, I may end my days;:
where their presence  can never inter-
fere with . my comtatmns T ire-
main #t the Escurml 1 dannot answer-
for myself' for I find that divine faith
will abandon me. Men will repel me
with indignation; and what must then.
become of me, suspended, hopeless,
between, an avenging _deity and . a
scornful world I’
¢ Poor Juan ¥ exclalmed the. Prior,
with tears in his eyes, © you are fated.
to be a sufferer. Hope is your only
consolation, and this, I, trust, you
will not. lmprudemly resign., 1 will
watch over you; for the most unhap-
py child is ever dearest to the parent :
once more I wil watch over your
fate. —.—‘ You will remove me hence,
then ?* — ¢ Ungratefol young man!
would von die then remote from your
father ©—* Ah } 1 only wish to shan
Semphmlz and her hasband?--*Strange:
inconsistency of the human heart!
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you rejected her when she was free,and
even promised to you.’—*I cannot sup-
jort the idea of knowing her to be the
. wife of Don Sancho.’—* And when re-
mote from them and me, will you be
less unhappy #—= I think T can then
bear my destiny like a man.—*That -
is enongh : farewell, Don Juan)?

'« On the day subsequent to that on
which the above colloguy took place,
the Prior publicly announced that he
had received a letter from his friend
the Pastor of the Mountain of Gre- .
nada, in which the latter demanded to
have a successor whom he might in-
sttuct in the duties of his station' ere
he departed life. ¢ 1 have been think-
ing,” continued the Prior, ©that this
situation is peculiarly suitable to father
Jerome, and I have chosen him ac-
cordingly to assist the worthy pastor
of the mountain in the discharge of
his onerous functions.’—Every person
present applauded this choice; but,
alas! had they known the motive in
which it origigated, what would those -
angelic beings have thought of me ?
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 In the course of a few days I set
out. for Grenada. As1 quitted the
Escurial. my heart was torn by con-
tending emotions; I could not help
reflecting, that on the folloWing day,
at the same hour, my father, the
Count de Mandax, Don Sancho, and
Seraphina, would arrive there, sur-
rounded. by pomp, glory, and love ;—
whilst I quitted the retreat in the
humble garb of a poor pilgrim !—QOh,
haman passions, such s your effect !
He who becomes your slave sows.
wind,—and tempests are his harvest

“ I arrived at this rustic dwelling,:
where I expected to ind nought but
old age, decrepitude, and the rigid
austerity of a severe master ; but great
indeed was my surprise at recognising,
in the pastor of the mountain, the feel-
ing and indulgent Velasquez: - that
generous friend, whom I had so basely
abandoned at Venice, bewailed my
wanderings in this solitude; and. here
consecrated entirely to Heaven the
last hours of a tempestuous, but ever
pure,, life. :

2 oS
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¢ My anguish was somewhat assuag-
ed on beholding him ; it seemed to
me - as if Heaven were disarmed
of its wrath, since it restored to me
the friend, in whose bosom I could
deposit my woes. e e

* Velasquez informed me that the
Countess de Porto had not been killed -
by the wound she received at my
hands; that she still lived, bitterly
Jamented the crime, to the commission
“of ‘which she had been urged by ha-
tred and vengeance sand, 1n fine, that
she had entirely abandoned the world,
leaving the whole of her immense for-
tune to her cousin, the Count Fabiani
de Porto. 'This news relieved my
mind of a great burden, no less than
that of a murder ; and as I became
more tranquil, after confiding the
whole of my story to my friend,he em-
ployed our leisure hours in cultivating
my understanding, in moderating my
passions, and in creating within me
the true spirit of that state which I
had embraced 1n 'tlle moment of de-
spair. His mild persuasion, his sage

e
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eloguence, bis truly Christian virtues,
‘and the marvellous power of example, .
completely restored peace to my bo-
- som. I knew my duties, nay more,
1 loved them ; and I may venture to
say, I have hitherto practised them,
in a manoer caleulated to reconcile
me to myself in u great measure,

¢ Velasquez, after having enjoyed
the sight of his- hely work for some
time, in my arms, sank tranquilly
into that state of blessed repose, which .
1s accorded to those who lead the hife .
of .innocence.

i¢ His death left me alone on this .
mountain ; 1 was not, however,'isolat-
ed. 'T'he remembrance of the virtues .
of my guide, the benedictions bestow-.
ed upon his memory, and the hope of

one day or other mecting him again ..

in the abode of the blessed,—all these
ideas people my desert. Your arri-
val, Don Fernando, and the hope of
being nseful to “your friend, have
animated it in a manner not less in-
teresting to my heart. You have
desired to be made acquainted with
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CHAP. 1IV.

Tue history of Don Juan was so far
from producing that effect upon the
mind of Fernando, which the former
expected 1t would, that, if possible, it
still more enflamed his ardent imagi-
nation..  Youthful, wealthy, and mas-
ter of his own actions, the Marquis of
Talavera persuaded himself that, by
giving the rein to those passions which
had been the ruin of his friend, he
would not experience a similar fate,

“ My will,” thought he, “is free
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as'air; and what earthly.power, then, . -
can separate me from. the woman
whom my heart shall cull from the
multitude # 1 am capable of making
her happy, and I have not to dread a . .
refusal on the part of a parent.” Such
was the tenor of those sentiments.
which Fernando adopted on that day.
when death robbed him of o parent.

The Marquis had hitherto- been:
solely occupied in seeking after that.
enchuanting object, which he supposed
was destined to subjuguate his affecs
tions, but: he had not mat with it
Ttaly presented him with seductive
beanty, Spain with unbridled love,
England with conjugal fidelity, and -
Germany with implicit obedience;
but he had not found those qualities
united in'any one being; and it seem-
‘ed 1o him that, upon such a combina- .
tion only, depended the happiness of
his life. S
* In journeying over the prineipal
countries of Europe with Count Osma,
Fernando had not concealed from his
friend, that the chief object of his per-
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egrinations ‘was to meet the woman
whom love destined for him, and who
was” alone capable of enflaming his
heart. Hearkening only to the voice
of passions, occupied with snone but
.amatory sensations, and perusing. no
-other books beside romances and
novels, the imagination of the young
Marquis became so heated, that a
plain and uniform mode of life ap-
peared to him absolutely insipid ; and,
1 short, the only cause of his attach-
ment to Count Osma, arose from a
beliet that the lutter was the victim of
an - unhappy passion. ' Although the
Count. was much older than he, Fer-
nando could not imagine that there
was any other cause for his melancho-
ly, than the perfidy or ‘disdain of a
beloved mistress.  Full of this ehime-
rical opinion, he so highly respected
- the mysterious veil which hung over
bis friend’s destiny, that he consider-
ed it u sort of a crime, either to ‘at-
tempt to prevail upon the Connt to -
open his heart, or, in.the eventof a
refusal, to abandon him,
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From the time of his little adven-
tare in the church, Fernando’s mind
was wholly eccupied with the image
of Almedorina. :

The singular manner in which he
had met with this young female, the
fears which: the pastor testified respect-
ing her, his mysterious probibitions,,
and enégmutical replies, all tended to
excite the curiosity of Fernando, aud
to interest his feelings. He would
not trust to the justness of the por-
trait, which father Jerome had given
him of Almedorina, nor believe the:
story of her sudden departure from.
“the mountain.

<« Doubtless,” thought Fernando,
 my friend, having been himself the
“victim. of love, trembles, lest I should:
fall into the snares of so dangerous a.
passion ; and, in order to crush the
seeds of attachment, endeavours to
impose upon me. It is he, however,
who is the dupe of his own.artifice, if
he thinks. to make me abandon my,
projects with respect to the angelic.
and mysterious beauty, who appeared:

=5 ~
-
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before me environed with the twofold
charms of holy retirementand mourn-
ful despondency. Almedorina wept,
~—she must possess feeling then; she -
was not insensible to the a@ccents of
pity, and must, therefore, feel the
want of a supporter: in short, she
prayed devoutly, and must be virtuous,
for 1t 1s not thus that the slaves of pas-
sion pray. It is left for me to soothe
her anguish, to inspire her with the
tenderest of sentiments. -Almedorina,
Almedorina, you shall be the gentle
mistress, the tender companion of the
happy Fernando ; thou delicate and
weak plant, sheltered from the storm
of adversity by a protective arm,
shalt adorn my retirement; born,
perhaps, in solitude, the scor(,hlng
sun of grandeur has not absorbed ‘thy
pure mind ; I alone am destined o
collect, to enjoy its celestial sweets.”
Thus reasoning, or rather deliberat-
mg alone, and without a proper ad-
viser, Fernando thought oaly of the
best mode of evading the vigilance
of Jerome, and passing the boundd-
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vies prescribed by the latter. This.
~ did not appear very difficult to effect..
Jerome vainly endeavoured to preyail,
with the travellers to proceed to Gre-.
pada; Cbunt Osma and his friend.
seemed as if chained to the moeuntain,
by some magic power. »
 Hernando hud not yet returned to,
his hermitage, and had even quitted:
the mnew habitation. which, he had,
chosen ut Grenada, informing Don,
Emanuel d’Opede. that, in all proba-
bility, he would be. absent a. twelve
month, and that the two friends might
remain at the hermitage as long as
they pleased. - This intelligence was.
far from. being agreeable to Jerome;
but it highly gratified- Count Osma,
and not less.so Fernando, who, how-
ever, was. careful not to betray his.
sentiments.upen the occasion, -
‘A weel after the perfect re-establish-
ment of Count Osma’s health, Ema-
nuel d’Opedo. returned to. Grenada,
which he determined not to quit in
fature ; his frequent wvisits to the
mountain had drawn off his attention. -
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from his numerous pursu:ts, he resolved:
- to resign a pleasure, which’ interfered.
with the performanee of his duty.
No person having reminded hiny of
the promise he had made t8 recount
his history in his ‘tarn; and the modest
Emunuel, conceiving that the narra-
tive was but ill calculated to interest
his friends, left them, without dis-
closing the train of sorrows. which had
embittered his early days.
Fernando, solely occupied with i

image of Almedormd, and the desire

of once again ‘beholding her, was not
pressed to continue a connection which
nfringed upon his liberty, and accord-

- ingly each: member of the party re-

turned to the- resumptlon of his accus-
tomed occupdtlons. - Emanuel flew
on the wings of ‘charity te console
suffering humanity ; Jerome confined
himself to the summit of the moun-
tain, and thence distributed the bread

of life, and the counsels of wisdom,

among a tractable and faithful flock ;

whilst Count Osma, buried 1n %ohtnde,f »
- yielded to all the bitter pangs of re-.

-
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flection. A prophetic voice seemed
te have revealed to him that the mo-
tive of his peregrinations no longer
existed; that he had found the object
of his reSearches on the mountain of
Grenada ; and that the vicissitudes of
his life were at an end. The young
Marquis, on his side,being convibeed,
by the suggestions of his turbulent
imagination, that the object of all his
desires wuas still near him, literally
adored his solitude, and was only de-
sirous of freedom, in order to pursue
the traces of one, whow his faney had
depicted an angel. Fernando had ag
length discovered, what he conceived
to be the original of the charming
portrait, which bis imagination huade,
created ; and there was nothing want-
ing to his felicity, except to contem-
plate it unclouded by mystery and -
concealment : to this did all his wish-
es, all his desires, all his proceedings
tend. _ :
From the last conversation which
Jerome- had had with his pupil, he
conceived that -the latter was enurely
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disabused of his wild chimera, and
therefore troubled - himself very little
about his long walks in the interior of
the mountamn. 5 :

- Fernando feigncd to be ,occupied
in the study of botany, and went so
far as to form un herbal, in orier to
convince the too credulous Jerome,
that the acquirement of rare plants
was the sole object of his pursuits.
But, 1t was indeed a widely different
ohject that deprived him of a con-
siderabile share of his ordinary repose;
for, scarcely did the sun, seated ma-
jestically in his luminous car, gild .
the mountain’s top, ere Fernando
commenced his daily course.

Yor the space of several days the
researches of T'ernando proved ab-
solutely fruitless; no trace of a hu-
man habitation presented itself through-
out the dreary waste. In vain he
had trespassed upon the Timits pre-
scribed by the prudent Jerome; no-
thing appeared calculated to justify
the fears of the worthy recluse, till -
at length the powerful genius that
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seemed to whisper to him % Proceeds
but a few  paces ‘more, and thou wilt
discover the mysterious asylum, which
the prudence of Jerome.has forbidden
thee to seek.” e N i
In_effect, after proceeding  the
whole length of the path, our hero
found that it terminated by a steep
declivity, leading to a charming vals
ley,. shaded with majestic . trees, and
watered by the streams of the Zenil:.
this was the commencement of that
superb,, Vega, so celebrated in the
amatory  records of Grenada, The,
romantic spirit. of Fernanda hailed,
with a joyous exclamation that happy,
spot of earth, rupon which nature: has.
lavished her choicest gifts; and love.
‘his fondest recollections ; — and we
may add, where war has poured. its,
furies, and ambition perpetrated i

=

blackest crimes ; for it is not a little.
remarkable, that in this new FEden,,

which an eternal spring smiles upon,
more human blood has been hereto-,
fore spilled, than in any other country,
in the known world | —For two cevs,

e 2y 5 &






£ 'thie Odriades and .t
ha Al vanislied from bis sigh
and his wholé soul was cent red cin

the
expectation of eeting* Almedorina,
‘of becothing acquainted w ith theymys-
‘#etions being; whose sighs alone had
~usarped:ge. strong. an mfluence, over
 bisoshinds %A few! nunpies mate”
heexclaimed, ‘“and she will recognise
<the:fond; but-humble suitor, who _pro-
“ pmised to ‘watch. over; her, ere he Kpes
- that-she was  deserving of his at
kil e Donivnot e Hsul
2+ Tropelled by the romantic ch
- which swayed his _magination, . Fer-
napdo bounded into. the valley, .
- with mingled sepsations. of fears and
i ﬂéﬁghﬂ;a'appﬂ;imhrédf the wsolated (,!ydqllr- ;
—ings ' He:mow imagines that he he: s
=harmonious sounds ; he hearkens with
_redoubled auttention, and fiud
v hig imagination.does ‘not-degelye
<@ celestial «voice. chauats those
- knowhoverses, the offspring af M

o'mayor’s pastoral gaUSES o
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4 Ah ) Love,illusive, transient shade,

-~ ¥What woes thy reign succeed !
How slow are thy approaches made ;
S qu quick dost thou recede !"—

"“This 'tender complaint, Expressed
‘by -the most enchanting of voices, filled
"the mind of Fernando with rapture
Hd agitation. Jerome has deceiv-
: {f’[me, said he infernally: < Almedo-
“tiha ‘does’ possess the art of moving
Yihe pasalbns. ‘He has, no doubt, im-
‘poséd “ipon e too respecting her
_ features; for, eonvinced am I, that
= ﬁé‘mre“haSJ lavistied upon her all her
d“the arts bestowed upon her
é'\'che choieést favonrs 17 :
V% Buaried in'a profound, but delicious
: #dtfene, the Marquis still remained in
“a hstemnv posture, although the -ce-
“lesiial VU\CP had long ceased to be
“4udible) On a sudden’ the door,
'vuga‘sst “which he leaned, and which
s noi fastened, gave way, and our -
“Hero found ' himself unexpectedly ini-
tiated imto thg“mysteries of solitude
and beauty.

He beheld a youthful female sea.tedﬁt







af repugnamce to. entenngm upcm hg,
fask.o 0 il
sle; ha& now, at lengt‘ﬂ dwcave
Almedorma, be 15 in her presericg,
Fet the impression which, he_ receives
pn-his first: worerview, is widely. differ-
ent from what he hoped to experience.
H@ no ionger behnids the. timid vir-
gin whose sighs. plerced his. very soul 3
he sees a majestic beauty, uniting
in,hamelf every grace, and the most
commanding digmw, but not seeming -
in the least suprrsed at the effect pro-
duced by her chfmns. : l*emando
‘&ghed : -
Almsdorma, in the mountain- church
Pra.y,mg and weeping beside the tomb
boasted, a differens influence over the
heart of Fernando, to that which. the
lovely recluse of the dehcmus Vega
“had acquired. =
- 'The fair unknown,, percewmg Lh 1t
Femcmdo still continued to. gaze UpPOTE
her in silence, stood up, and approachs
dng him with unspeakable. di
D ,ed what spngular, _chay
aa,udunmd 7 Lraveller 0. hfll reer%.
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«« Since I have dwelt here,” continued
the amiable recluse, ‘“-you, sir, are the
first person who has broken W upon
my meditations.”—¢ I ‘had, . possibly,
a right to do so,” replied the, Mag,
quis, warmly.—* 1 do not think,sa,”
returned the stranger haughtily: g
person like you, unknewn to nx;_»e;ﬁic:g;fg;l‘. it
not assume  amy such . prerogative,
Misfortune, want, or danger could
alone, by affecting my feelings, induce
me to afford shelter to the persen who
should ask it in the name of charity.”
. Forgive,” exclaimed Fernandao, faile
ing at her feet, forgive the wander-
ings of a wretched being, whose 1deas,
1 clearly perceive, you  are destined
10 overturn, Your error will cease,
Madam, when you are informed that,
since our meeting in the chuich of the
mountain, ali my thoughts, all.imy
wishes, all my desires, have tended to
one point, that of discovering . the
divine———." St
Fernando could not finish his de-
claration. He found it impossible 1o
~utter the name of Almedorina; how
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often, dince his conversation with Je-
rome, had he made-the mountain echo
with ity how often, as he wrate did
' thls ‘name. drop ' inveluntarily from. hw
pen; -yet at'this moment hl.g l;ps re-
fusedhto repeat it. A
The lovely recluse raised the capun
wham love had subdued, but testified
ﬂelther resentment nor anger, and
: méohomng him to be seated near. her
‘vasic-desk, - thus addressed the en
amoured youth :—¢ Tt was you, then,
sif, whom [ met a few days ago at the
ehurch, whilst I prayed beside the
tomb?”~She pansed, and blushing
in her turn, a few tears fell from her
‘beanteous eyes.. Fernando, the pas~
.sionate Fernando, <beheld them flow
with rapture inexpressible ; Almedo-
“rindy haughty and majestic, had re-
‘pulsed him 3 bat Almedorina, feeling:
and tender, woun his heart anew. ¢ 1t
was you, then,” she repeated, 1a a less
firm tone, ** whom I saw in the moun-
tain-church ?—7The thick veil which
concealed my features from you, like-
wise hid your’s from me; bat 1 mast
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acknowledge - that s what: vomrx-{heﬁ«‘ b=
tered was - lhéifehbly ‘engraven on wy
heart,V—% Heavens ! can atebe, pesl‘-
sible ? Have 1. been: so huppy ds'te
acquu‘e\a&y shire of dnterest 1 ‘your
bosom?’>—1% The interest ‘which' yeu
tewﬁed immy. behalf, surely entitded
yo;u‘ gomy -gratitode:” =% You areton -
< N o, sir,it is what in justics
I am bolmd to-return you, and I fuls
fil the duty with pleasarel”—< Wi}
- you, madam, allow the most ardent
of .your admirers to inquire how long£
your, charms have been buried in-thig
so]xt’ude ?V'—<The period is sufficient«
long. to bind my: affections to this
dyghghgfgl -country. rsttiDos you pur
Ppose sojourning here. mach: longer #77=
“I do intend remaining here some
time lpnger ‘but/ ] ecannot name a pes

r;o

50 me heavy loss in this retreat 2ifsamz
“ I here received the last sighs of one
whose destiny powerfully nfluenced
mme, and the remembrance of uh«am
alone keeps me on. this side elevmty
;Qrood Godl are’ you not« free [

Y oun have doubtless sustaine



o My~ heart and my hand' are ¢ but
my actions are, and ‘will be, for some
time, shackled.”—¢ Is Father Jerome-
acquainted with the events which have:
conducted you hither P7—¢ Hes, sir;
but he. has promised not to impart
those particulars to any person in ex-
wtence; and you would give me unut-
terable (pain,* were you''to let him
know that you had discovered my' re-
treat.”—¢ Be assured, nradam, that no
person in the world shall know that
‘this solitude contains so rare, so pre-
cious a treasure.”-—* That is énough ;.
now let: me intreat ‘that you will ge-
torn 1o the parsonage.”—* I do not
inhabit that hospitable mansion: the
hermitage of Hernando isat présent
the abode of a friend of mine and
myself.”~—=<“Who is Hernando, pray?”
. =% A young man, whom misfortune
seems to have conducted to this moun- -
tain, and who has generously ceded
his residence to vs.” Ve iEly
At this answer the fair stranger
seemed: to reflect for a moment ; after
which, bowing to Fernande with infi-

D 3
1‘\%









60

0 Da formidable’ rival, had not his' ewh

“inclination and the wishes of the love-

ly" reclase prevented him' from’miuk-
ing any mention of ‘her retréat; or
Jleven her®existence.” ~ 0 TE o anm

At an’ carly hour on the follewing

morning; | Fernando repaired o' the
Vega, and was received by the recluse

“as if he were an old acquaintunce ;

she conversed with him’ even' 'more
freely than on the preceding evening,
and in the course of her conversation,
gave numerous indications of mental
“superiority. ‘ : =
1 The Marquis of Talavera now

“thought proper to acquaint her with

his name and rank; and, in retutn, she
informed him, that she was a French

“woman,that she was bornupon thebanks
“6f the Durance, and was the widow of

the Count de Solange. :

' This intelligence appeared to asto-
nish Fernando. * How !” he exclaim-
‘ed, * and has Hymen already caused
you to weep P”-—¢I sincerely regret-
‘ted,” “replied the Countess, * a ‘hus.
band, whom necessity ‘alone” compel-

{/\,-\
37
8
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ded mae’ to receive. His virtues menited /-
myiesteem, and his tenderncss  m =
~dtmost gratitade bat, marcied- as| [
-wasy;at an extremely tender age, to.a
“man of sixty, 1 well knew shat, even
fyom oy wedding-day, L should/ pre-
<pare myself for an early separation,”
el After this short esplanation of her
~ gireumstances, Madame de Solunge
~descanted upon general topies. ‘I'he
fine arts. and travels were the ichief
subjects of ‘conversation. . She mext.
shewed Fernando her sohitude, with
which he of course was delighted.
It was very tastefully decorated; and
#most of the apartments were embel-
-lished with beautiful drawings, all of
Jwhich were the production of the
» Countess, who took infinite pleasuve
“in thus depicting the most interesting
passages of Spanish history, and.the -
_most picluresque views in that beau-
g¥ful country. 7 2 e St
... The discourse of Fernando .and his
* _Jovely friend now turned upon litera-
iure and music, and the Marquis

- -feund that* Madame de '_S_olangq,,hiad

i

)
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= wiewed those subjects with the eye of
! a connoisseur, and treated - them with -
the ability of a master. In short;he
left this astonishing woman with a full
“ gonviction, that, 1n ‘point of undep
standing, talents, and’ acquirements,
she was infinitely supenior to most of
hen sex. gl dvasi o R o
Profiting by -the permission: which’ -
Madame de Solange had granted him,
Fernando did not suffer a day to pass
.without paying her a visit; and at
' every-iuterview: he discovered in hera
new talent, a new grace. - ST
* Fernando was - passionately fond: of
music ; by turas he chaunted ithe coms=
positions of Madame de Solange; and
she, the pieees which -the: youthful
Marquis compesed. . The peneil of
Apelles, the lyre of Orpheus, and: the
divine argof Apolle, suecessfully em-
ployed their leisure hours..  Sciences;
the ‘most foreign to the: pursuits of
females, had been successfully : cul=
tivated by Madame de Solange; sha
was unacquainted: with nothing, and
seeméd -only to' have contemned:tha

i
$a



usualioccupations of chersex. The
E{iawqwis:séwfouidfw‘sorr»'\atzim,ess::ﬁaddyy her /|-
upon: ithis: subject ;: andi she never
failed: to.meet his- astacks: with equak
grace; modesty, and ingenuigy.
«iks the Marqois was one day harp-
ing Jupon wls'he..ald,»string, Madame de
Solange suddenly exclaimed : % You
are extremely fond of seeinga ‘woman
as cupable of ‘wielding the needle-as
the | pencil #7 ¢ F amy,  Madam.’—
sl fivo; them « I SUppose’ you lare @
Jjudge of ‘the performances peculiar tos
our sex :—what think youof thdat ?%ss
Baying:this, Madame de Solange pro-
duced a small picture, worked!in hair,
representing a bunch of pansies, with:
the ! following inscription: <Al for
filial affection I” and the mame of Ak

MBDORIIAG ) o sayl ol sellog s
i/ Phis!idear and ~magical name pros -
duced its customary effect ‘upon the -
heart of Fernando; for a:moment he
felt a wish teimprint a kiss upon  the
beloved name ; but fearful of betray-
ing: his 'emotions, he concealed his
- sextiments'within his bosom, and cons

5
[
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7 tented himself. with extolling the, deli-
| eacy, of ,the work.. (1t 1s iwell
" enoagh,” replied . the Countess negw
ligently, at the same time folding up.
the piece, 5 more especially for a first,
attempt. You see that women: suce:
ceed 1 whatever they undentake.
¢ [ am not ,r,epre,hens;i‘blea,;J,he,nﬁ" e
turned: Ferpando, & in regretting that, -
you, who possess such: spl endid talents,..
talents which- would do honour to our.
sex, should seem to disdain the sim-.
ple and modest occupations of your.-
own.”—Madame de Solange made no -
‘reply, and during the remaindes off -
the evening she even appeared to.be
ont ,of -humour. . Fernando sighed. |
¢ Alas!” thought he, ¢ the first wo-1
man of ‘her se is not fond of .tru
I thought that Almedorina. was an .
exception to the general rule 7
Hurt by this discovery,. Fernando
shortened his visit, and even determins|
ed neither to descend into the Vega,
“nor to see. Madamede Solange.on the
following day ; but alas ! how tedigus -
did -this day appeas to_Fernando:l ¢ s

P



85

T‘ewm‘dﬁxevénmg he could not resist-
'the’"desire ofvxsmng the lovely recluse.’
He® t’haﬁgl‘ﬂ: her now ' riore’ bea\ﬂiful
thantever; a'slight tinge of melans
choly ich ‘pervaded “het  visag ,“
teriipered the splendour of her chai‘ms,
while 1t* rendered’ thexr influcnce still’
more powerful over a feeling’ mind.
Her boolts' Tay hrghgentlv opeh her
myasic was’ scattered around, her pen- .
cils thrown about i Wdifferent direcs

wm ,—and, in“short, ‘the Whoke ap,-’.—"»'?
eard;nce of things indicated that poot
Madame de Solange had spent the "
day in anxious expectation, Fernande
sec\retl‘y yemarked this, and his selfs’
love; still ‘more than his Heart, wés
flattered by, 200 ol

‘The charming ‘widow shewed 'the ‘
young: Marquis o pictare which' ‘she ©
had begun to work ; it Fepregented the'
interior of the mountain-church. * The
altary the tomb, the fenale form en- °
gagveti in prayér, and the contempla- '
tne Fernando, were all introduced. .

The DMarquis” ohserved the. piege
: u.a,,a worked.‘m sitle, and asked Madame
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de Solange why she’ did not' execute
itin hair 7% Becuause,” said she with
a sigh, * I'shall ‘only use'thit material
when a mother acéupiés my tHough s”’ :
& A% Jeast,” said Fernando, with'gard
nestness, y’ou will not 1org1=t to place
the nime of Aimcﬂérma at ! tb,é ‘MF'
of' the piece ?” = TR o
- Madame' dé ?ol‘mge regar ed
nando in’ évident sarprise, und
tuntarily turned pale then, as i
deavouring to hide her agltanox,, ‘8
replied + * 'T'hat name, if yor wis
shall be engraven on the tomb-stor
“Fhis unexpeeted sep&y made’ I*ew
nande start in his turn ; the expreﬁslbn
actually thre'& his mlnd into chaos i Hg
seemed as i there was so‘ﬂréthmg
prophetic in it; and recoﬂect' Wt
0 Fuan bad said ve
delicale state of Alm
he appelired’in a manner anidiflated!
At length, hHowever, "he! ‘endenvoursdd
to resume bhis fortitade, dnd raising
his eyes, beheld so much youth
beauty, and grace, in the chcﬁ'mmc'
figure of the Lountess, thit “he fpb

"F‘s‘?ﬂ
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himself perfectly reagsured.-—The picy
tare. was mo_longer., hought _of, nor
Was.any mention ‘made_of" the sghgh};
discussion jof  the  preceding evening, .
Madame de solange seemedyto have -
recovered, all her ordipary, grace. and :
qm;ab;hty,, qnd f ‘ernando. qmttgd he;x:
more than ever delighted with her
talents_and ber. ugc‘gos;andxng‘ dHe
w@sﬁ,togally lgnaranj: wof the. pamcmldrs
of ber hife,, of the imgtives which had
led her anto solltude. and of the period
§§1e.-m¢an;f to pass in her retreat; but
still he did not cease to repeat his vow
buld become the husband of
] , - 3f she wpi.ﬂd deign_to
Qpcept ‘his _heart and_ hpga ,It. was
not that ﬂ‘ﬁ chasacter imd?temper of
Mmddmm 2 wng%fpei etly agcords
ad: with the wishes o Kernando, -
nos. g;g;ch tbe l,(,leaa wh m
fipst, iorfue specting Almedorioa ;
he. b suppg.}ed her. to
yougger, ,more. tumd, a gregv‘gé gnef
conscious of the want of a supporter,
andaguoxam of her own t@lems less
ofs syperiarity o, _the  object, of s
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choice would bave completely subjux
g‘\ted the restless and jealous mind of
Fernando ; but in fine, notwithstands
mg the -veurinuns -of self-love; be
*found his a&ectt\c,xne enthralled by the
romantic manner in which his confiegs
tion “with, Madame de Sdanga«iwas i
formed ; and imagined he ‘beheld o

ita deel ce of ﬁue,l'by which: M}ey wverel |

irrevocably Ui hediss I have intera
nally vowe 'Jmlﬁhe, ¢ that the feell:
ing and un’ | -oman, whose sighs,
re-echccd mine 1n the temple of the
Almighty, should receive my hand in
the same sanctuary ;. and if the heart
of Almedorina will but sympathize
with mine, we shalk be united.”

Each day did F ernando repeat the
same praise in the place where he
“first beheld Almedorina; and each
evening, as he hing opon the accents
of Madame de Su!anges tongue, he
could not help aelmowledgmg that
such: an. union would be far from con-
summating his wishes.

Time thus pdssed away almost im~
Eercepubly, and the prudent Jerome
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and though generally pertinacious in
her opinions, and absolute in her
wishes, she lost all desire to rule, when
in the society of the Marquis ; what -
he condemned ceased to pleage her,—
what he praised soon obtained her suf-
frage. 'T'his species- of empire, whilse
it flattered the self-love of Fernun-
do, did not make him happy ; and he
had too much diserimination net to
perceive that the mind of Madame de
Solange, formed by nature to astonish
and subjugate others, would not long
remain ueder the dominion of passion;
and that, ill calculated for feelings of
280 amatory kind, she would, sooner or
later, throw off a yoke, to which her
Pndayle}ded with reluctance.
D'hag was not the moxdel ofa woman
= vhumdhe Marquw desired to ha\.e as
<@ companion, and whom he had SO
long sought for ; but she was Alme-
.-d ioa; wnd the recollection of- their |
“first meeting in the church was ever
between him and the contemplation
o ‘fI&' adame de Solange s 1mperfectlons.
a-the mean ume the lovely widow















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































