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TR MARTYN OF FENROSE.

cent ﬂaughter, in 01de[ to view, in
death, the hefo that had, {o ]ate&y tow-
ered w1th marfhal dignity, and fhone
Like the god of battle.

T'.hd’ his thoughts were melax;.choly,
e would not pafs them to his com=
panion, whofe breaft he:withed to eafe
of its pains, not to affliét; he therefore
continued his rout two or three hours,
offering {uch confolatlons as his generous
mind couid deVLfr;, when {omething very
forcible came to his memory. Checking
his horfe he, deﬁred VVllham to look be-
fore-him,

. Yonder was the battle fought,” he
cried,  yonder de Stacey, Bartonmere,
_and AIW)nd mingled theu‘ forces, and
ardently ftrove for victory.”

His companion directed his eyes to-
wards. the {pot, they meiftened, 'they
s overflowed,
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overflowed, and he fpoke not till they
came. to that part of the heath where
broken: {words, plkes, and, breaft- -plates
told of the paft confufion, rout, and
carnage. William contemplated and
groaned, when Mercia, by ha'ting a fe-
cond time, interrupted thofe thoughts
which almo®t diftracted the mind: tkey
occupied. -Mercia leaped from his horfe,
and looked up to his friend.

¢ Difmount, William,” ' he cried,
¢ difmount 1inftantly, for this is facred
ground, and it muft not be paffed un-
heeded. Look on this {pot—here Alwynd
received the death-blow of de Stacey.”

« Here, Mercia?”

 Even here the hero perithed! After
he had become ftill in my arms, after
his quiverings ceafed, and all that had

been mortal iunk into horrid ftillnefs, I
B2 laid
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laid Lis body on the turf, and, in the
frenzy , of my mind, ftruck the warzior’s.
broken {word into the earth. It has, I
find, efcaéec.l the notice of the plun-
dmels'——See, here it remains—a {mall,
_but bright memento of dep'uted great-~
nefs and valour

" sy

< Take, it up, Mercia; os rather let
my hands remove it. While I have life
T will retain .it; and to-morrow will I
come hither, and in the place of the
weapon plant a yew-tree, bencath the
branches. of which I and Agatha will
often lament the fate of our friend, our,
preferver, and proteor.”

“ The yew!—Let it never appear: on
a fpot like this. Say, rather, the laurel,
whlch here I would fee 1oot, flourifh,
dnd grow into unufual greatnefs, that
from its branches the nobleft of our
living heroes may receive unfading cir-

°

clets
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‘él'etc for their f)rox)vs- and that thv'fhades
of all thofe who fliall fink under the
battle-axe may tepair hither, and take
from the hands of immortality, unperifh-
able wreaths. But, come, let us ‘be gone.
Yonder are the' towers® of Bartonmere;
and near to-the holly that grows on your
tight hand, William, did I mangle the
body of de-Stacey.” >

William looked forrbwft;.lly again at
the turf, and then languidly on the
turrets that rofe above the wood; but
when his ¢ye met the laft fpot that
Mereia had pointed to; his bofom wlowed
and his face Lrlln{OnCd >

‘Lord Bartonmere came to them as
{oon as their arrival was announced; and
the meeting was not unaffeting. The
early friend of Alwynd took. William to
‘his' breaft, and gave him ftrong  af-
furances of love and'efteem; and alfo

¢ Bg - entreated
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entreated, that, cn every future occafion
he might be reforted to, and confidently
confidered a5 one who would joyfully
becorhe, both to the youth ard his fifter,
what Alwynd had fo long and trﬁly pro-
fefled himfelf ‘to be. He, to whom
thefe- words of kindnefs were addrefled,
an(ivered them in terms of tendernefs
and- grantude, which having done, he
begged that he might be allowed to fee
the corfe of Lord Alwynd in privacy.

Bartonmere at firft perfuaded him againft
it, but on his further entreaties, his lord-
fhip conducted him to the chamber in
which it lay, and afterwards left him to
the frce indulgence of his forrows.

He was abfent from Mercia and’
Bartonmere nearly half an hour, during
which time he had uncovered the white
face of Alwynd, and looked with agony
on the wounds of his cold body. He
had alfo Zenewed his complaints, and

{poken
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fpoken them aloud to. the infenfible,
but: his pa.ﬁions hwmo reached their
climax, philofophy talked ‘to-him, and
he liftened , to her voice; and when
he returned to his friénds, they. were
plealed by the quictnefs -of his-forrow,
as well as by his unruffled deportment..

Mercia and William fpént the night
with Bartonmere, ahd on the following
morning departed with the body of Al-
wynd. The fervants, who formed the
unoftentatious cavalcacle, retraced the
path they bad come on the preceding
day, with Mercia and his friend at their
head; and about noon they reached
Alwynd Catftle, and bore the late Lord
of it in filence to the hall. Celwold
met them there; he was habited in
black, and the face of grief that he
affumed was nearly perfet in ‘its
lines,

B4 5 William
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William, believing, the truth of ap-
pmrances haftened towards him, and
tl 1rowmg himfelf in his arms, mingled
his own actual, with Celwold?s  af-
fefted forrows. = Mercia' ftood apart,
viewing +he condué& of his guardian,
and alternately believing and doubting
his. ﬁnceri’ty. His knoyvledée, however,,
of paft duplicities was mnot to” be ea-
fily deftroyed, and though his® nature
was generous, he had feldom caufe to
tax his crequlity.

s Tt was noon, and the feafon {um-
mer, yet Celwold had direGed that
all things might accord with - the fo-
lemnity of death. From the ftained
windows of the hall, the light of day
was excluded; tapers were feantily
‘placed around the darkened walls ;
anG a fingle torch was affixed to the
beir on which the corpfe had" been
raifed.. By Celwold’s defire, the pall

and
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and the cover of  the fcofﬁn_‘ were Te-
moved; and the fenfelels frame they*
had concealed was accordingly expoled
to view, - Celwold bent towards the
hand of Ai\\'\'lld, and kiffed it; he.
then called around him’ %he attendants
to-do’' the fame; when rl{ey approached
flowly and_in grief, and in following
the example they had witneded, every
man, as he retired, left -a ‘tear behind
him.. ‘ .

i

The {cene was too tender and af-
feting for tne heart of William, who
was walking from it, and going to-
wards his chamber. As he opeded the
door, however, he faw his fifter ap-
proaching; and though he gntre‘ated
her to return, he found that fhe was
not to be guided by his direction.
She took his arm, and led him to
the fpot. where death invifibly tri-
umphed. Her lips fixed on the cheek
e N B g of
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of the fallen warrior; her friends al-
moft immediately cndeavoured to draw
her from him, but fhe refifted all
of them. o

¢ Hoid; Lora Celwold,” fhe cried,
« dear William and Mergia forbear!
Though you. would drive me hence,
1 know rone of you fufpet that my
love was not finceie and eq'ml to.
your own. Alwynd, friend, and father !
| Ah, God, how dull thofe eyes in
which love and humanity ever fhone!
How pale thofe cheeks, there health
lately firewed the frethefl rofes! .How
fill th's breaft, which, while warm,
was ever a&ive with virtus and bene-
volence! Mercia, you argued weakly.
We muft, indeed we muft mourn for
the departed v;lorlhy.”

¢ Dear Agatha!” cried Celwold, I
entreat you to remain here no longer.
: Scifer
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Suffer - ‘your brother to: lead you from
fo diftreffing a fcene.” >

-
s

She " did _not reply, but the preﬂ:‘
the hand of Celwold; and having
again’ looked earneftly won the face of
the deceafed, fhe returned, accompa-
mied by her brother and his fiiend.

On the fixth day after the fall of
Alwynd on Bartonmere-he.ath, his body
was conveyed to the vault of his anceftors,
and there® left to moulder. Celwold
ftood near the prieft, in the * fuits of
woe.” | Mercia was on his right hand,
and William and Agatha hung cheir
heads in anguifh on his left. Lord Bar-
tonmere, ftruggling with his ftrong and
many griefs, was alfo prefent; and ftifled
moans were heard to come fiom the
affectionate fervants and honeft peafants,.
who were placed behind.
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No fcene could be more folemn, and
with one sexception, 10 forrow more
fincere. There was not a fingle perfon
amomg them -who did not jein in
prayer; but the voices of “all . the
mourners  wers inftinétively {ufpended,
and even the tongue of Celwold faltered,
and made his words indiftinét. The

remainder o: the day was {pedt in fi-

“lence and retirement. Bartonniere had
* gone home in heayinefs of heart; and

Celwold fhut himfelf up, 1n order to
confider of what mature his next ope-
rations muft neceffarily be.

After frequently yielding to the at-
tacks of cenfcience, and feeling the cow-
ardice of wice, he became fomewhat
more bold and confident. He refolved,
on the enfuing day, to eftablith his
claims to the title and poffeffions of Al.
wynd; and to inform both William and
Agatha of their dependant ftate. He

i knew
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kiew thafa feeble fpirit would be un-
fuited to the bufinefs he had to perform 5
like' an apprehenfive actor, he therefore,
diligently ftudied his part, and in’ the
morning found himfelf better fkilled in
the language he was to -ufe,’and alfo
more free and unembartaffed i bis
deportment. :

The hight went. -over, and his refo-
lution grew ‘with the day. © e de-
{cended into the lower apartments, at
his accuftomed time; and about noon,
fent to reque® that William, Agatha,
and Mercia would come to him. * It
was not long before they appeare,d,ﬁnd
he received them with fuch fmiles ﬁn_d
tendernefs, as made him an obje&t of
great eftimation in the eyes of thofe
who thought too liberally of his nature.
The laft perfon that came before hnn,
was not, however, fo warm; for Mercia

; % had
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had long been gonvinced thac the ge--
neral fofénéfs of his guardian’s features;
was ‘not effc€ed either by any fenfitive:
qualities, or generous impulfe-

The kinfman of Alwynd foon- ex-
plained to thém his reafon. for- calling:
them thither. I with you all,” he-
cried, < to. be approvers. of my con-
du&®, and would* huve ‘nene of you
think that I a& with precipitancy.
He who lately refided among us, dif-
fufing happinefs and pleafure, we have
depofited - in the unreflering tomb:.
We were all objects of his love and
‘efteem, even from his firft knowledge:
of us till his lateft hour. But why:
thould. T mention thofe things whicli:
are generally known?  Why fpeak ' of:
his excellent qualities, of which nonc:
of you can bg infenfible?” * X

.“Agatha:
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Agatha concealed her face in the
hofom of her brother; who had turned
in tendernefs towards her.

It is the defire of doing what is
right and equitable,” cohtinued Cel-
wold, < that induces me, in this
early ‘fea.ﬁ')n, to {peak of thofe con-
cerns which feldom ‘employ ous minds
in  the -hours of forrow. Think me
not rtude, dear children of our Al-
wynd’s. love! if, defiring to promote:
your intereft, as well as your happi-
nefs, I afk thdt of you, which will en-
creafe .your prefent griefs.—If, at a
time like this, I make a #réng
enquiry of you.”

« Proceed, my Lord,” faid Wil-
flam, © KT B
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¢ Alas, T k’nbw not!—TL. was never
informed.”
‘;'FB’ut‘ youvt: mother, Will:am ?—Of

her, T prefume~——"’

«There, my Lord, I am equally
‘uninformed. Neithef: my, father,. nor
my. mother,. were ever known. to me.’

¢ Strangs and myfterious! = That
Lord Alwynd, for fo many yearts, and
knowing the dangers he had recently
to encounter, thould keep you 101101 ant
of that which muft appear to - every
one a matter of importance, 1s moft
extraordinary |—Can you recolleét no
little circumftance leading to the fe-

cret? Did you -ever lmpmtune him
on the fubjeé?”

« My Lord, T have frequently: fpo-
ken to*him of my unknown parents;
o frequently
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frequentiy - entreated him to declare
their names. Not many months ago
I urged him on the fubje& more
firongly than. at any former time. Oh,
had you “feen the®effedt it had on
him! He caught me ia° his arms; I
felt his heart beating againt my
breaft; and his .tears ‘even dropt upon
me. “Now,” I'cried, “ now rekeafe nie
from thefe difficulties.”’—< William,” he -
replied, « William, you torturs my foul.
Your father fill lives, but never, tho’
he loves ‘you and Agatha as dearly
as a parent ever loved his children,
‘never . will he dare to acknowledge
himfelf to either of you!”—I greandd,
and {poke the name of my mother—
« She 15 dead, William,” he cried in
inexpreflible agony;  fhe was called
from this world foon after you were,
fent into it. ~ Enquire. no further.
Your birth is virtuous; and, while I
have ife, I°will fland in the phce of

.the
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the unfortunate parent who withes to
acknowledge you, tho he is fatally
“prevented from doing fo. ' Twill per—
form his duties; I will love you no-
thing fhort of his atfections; and fhould
you furvive me, perhaps I may leave
that behmd which will  tell you the
f’cory of your unhappy- parents

. ¢ Well!”? cried . Merciay < he: 1is:
dead, and where is his promifed be-
queft? Has he depofited it with you,:
my fiiend?” °

¢ Oh, Ilam;:nt that he has.not!”

« Then, doubtlefs, he placed it in
your Lordfhip’s hands,” faid Mercia,
turning to Celwold; « or - the infor-
~mation may  be contdined in his
will,””

& And
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¢ And where is his will, Mercia?*
cried Celwold, with eagernefs. < That
was the enquiry I fhould have firft
made, had my love for your friend
zen lefs. Do you’ know in whofe
hands it has been placed? —Havé ci-
ther of you feen "it? I ftand the
firft relation of Lord Alwynd, yet no
felfith views —Can ° the writicg - be
foon produced?” >

William and Agatha declared that
they knew not of it, and Celwold af-
fured them no confidence was placed
in him. . Mercia’s eyes had been read-
ing the charaGers of his guardian’s
face, 'and he took into his mind fome
freth fufpicions; which, in one moment,,
he withed to contemn for their un-
worthinefs, and, in the next, to re-
tain for their jiuf’cnefs. He, however,
withdrew his attention from the ob-

2 je&



20 ~~ MARTYN OF FENROSE.

ject he contémplated, and looked at
his friends, who appeared in gricf
and difappointment.

% Nay, droop not, William,” cried
Celwold i a ftrain of tendernefs, « dry
up your tears, Agatha.e The fecrefy
of Alwynd refpecting you I could ne-
ver break, but, among his papers, may
yet be found fomething thai will ex-
phin * the myftery; and which, in
refpet to fortune, will independently:
place you both in eafe and elegance.
Alwynd never 'did” wrong defignedly;
and if, thro, inadvertence, he ftrength-
eneG: not your fecurity, look up here-
after to me. I am the heir of his
fortune, and his title will alfo come to
me; but all that  you have hitherto:
enjoyed, and all that you can further
with  for,” you thall moft freely
sommand.” {

Williane
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- William and Agatha thought this
'ﬁ)eech'_was fra’aght witl_l tendernefs; but
Mercia  found :in it arrogance and
oftentation. i

<. Ewo things I would' Ri'c_)pofe,”wtgn-
tinued” Celwold, “ and. you /may ecither
accede to, or iejett them.  Let us defer
the bufinefs . that muft necoffarily be
performeds till the firft day of the en-
fuing morith. -During that time, if we
can find no’ writing, explanatory of the
circumftances which we are all anxious
to be acquainted‘vxl:ftl), let the fuppofed
inteftacy be proclaimed in the caftle, and
among the tenantry, in order that any
perfon, who may have been entruftéd by
our lamented Alwynd, may appear, and
remove all our doubts and difficulties.
Do you agree to this, William?”

« Readily, my Lord.—Your propofal
makes = me: fenfible of your .worth

and



D2 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

and integrity. The otler thing you

o bRl
defire— o

_< Ts this.—What T laft faid, I applied
only to the will and forture of Lord
Alwvnd; what I would next {pealk of, is
the fecret 14at, perhaps, went with him
when he expired: I ha¥e a heart ca-
pable of judging your feelings—a heart
that can {fympathife with you too. Who
knows but that fome perfon, not very
remote from us, is well acquainted with
the - circumftances: of your birthe? —
Would you not difccver that man, if
fuch an one exiftsP—Would you not
willingly know from whence you came,
of whom you might claim relationfhip,
and what the name and aétions of your
anceftors were

Gl wogld, indeed T would!”

¢ Then



MARTYN OF FENROSE;" z3

“ Then let your defire foun a part of
the I"oclamauon that we haye agreed
Ihall be made. = Offer a reward, great as
you pleafe, to him who fhall give you
informatian concerning your family, and
particu larly of the father from Whom
you {prung.” :

“ Never, never, my Lord ! — What
my preferver and protector with-held,
and ever fpoke of with fear and agita-
tion, I w1ll not ftrive to learn by ‘the
propofed means.  Eternal ignorance will
be better than-oppofition to ’my ref-
pected friend, who, tho’ dead, fhall be
" regarded as fincerely as if he were living.
His motives muft have been ftrong in-
deed, or he would not have refifted my
many prayers and entreaties. My father
lives—he may be known—the offered
reward would probably draw the fecret
from the breaft where avarice is ftronger

S than
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‘than honour, and bring on mjy parent,
who can be in concealment for no {mall
concerns, fuch pangs and dxﬁreﬁ'es, as
might, after confcience fhould have at-
tacked me, make rme howl m madnefs
on my death-bed.”
Agatha afterwards fpci(e in fimilar
terms.  Mercia loved them the more for
their filial tendernefs and confideration ;
and Celwold >agreed to confine the pro-
clamation entirely  to the firft point.
They foon after feparated, when the
oldeft actor of the fcéne pondered on
his laft performance. - He had advanced
much, * but nothing without caution.
What he had advifed with fo much ap-
parent generofity, would, he was aflured,
be unavalhng, for Alwynd’s will was.
where no mortal could ever go in fearch
of it; and the narrative had faid, that
the fecret of Matilda’s marriage would
be unkaown to any {fecond® perfon, at
? -the
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"the time of her hufband’s ‘death, if he
thoule fall in the cauf> of Bartonmiere, -

Celwold fmiled at his own fecurity,
and was, ecach moment, (h‘etchinc forth
his hands for fomething va® and magni-
ficent. He laughed, likewife, in {ecret,
at the credulity of - thofe on whofe rights
he intended to place his own greatnefs;
and tho’ the fhrewd- obfervance and pe-
netration of Mercia fometimes troubled
him, he foon taught him{tIf to contemn
what he then deemed boyifh imper-
tinence. All tlat he had promifed the
children of Alwynd, he immediately, and
with feeming difintereftednefs perfoymed.
The proclamation was made within the
caftle, and among the moft refpecable of
the yqomamy: but day came after day
and brought no intelligence; and the,
fearch that had been made by William
and his friend, proved of no advantage.

N(O)Ls L s ©: At Y
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A fortnight Hafied away, ‘ana the ap-
pointed day was nearly arrived. -Wil-
liam had not a fingle expectation re-
maining; and tho’ he was neither craving
of wealth, nor forgetful of the fair pro-
mlfes e hg I lately heard, he could not
check the fi ghs that rofe in his breaft,
when  he thought that® both he and
Agatha muft beccme the creatures of
Celwold’s bounty‘.. On the evening
preceding the decifive day, and while he
was walking abroad ‘with his- fifter. and
Mercia, he fpoKe to them on the {ubjsct
that had fo greatly troubled him.

< Tord Alwynd,” he cried, ¢ always

led me to expect a thare of his fortunes

and I muft regret that I fhall not be en-

titled to fucly a part of it as would, at

. leaft, Yhave kept me from the manacles
of dependance. How 1 have miffed it

I know not, but T am affured it was not

occaffoned by my becoming unworthy
of
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of my dear friend’s affections ; for, till
his laft moment, I am convinced he
loved me. Happy be his. fpirit, and
ever honcured his name, tho’ T have ven-
tured to, complain of his forgetfulnel"s.”'_

< Complain no more,” faxd Agatha,
« Jet us remember our paft benefits, and
be grateful for them as long as we exifl.””
“1 am juftly reproved, dear fifter,
and will fpeak no more of my difap-
puintments.  Why fhould T brood _over
thefe dull thoughts?—I rate the merits
of Lord Celwold as they deferve.. I am
confcious of his generofity and vittues,
but cannot take with cheerfulnefs what
he offers, and, therefore, never will take
it. What! fhall I defpond?—Shall T,
in the noon, I might almoft fay "the:
morn of life, poffeficd of health, and of
ftrength, open my eyes to dull prgfpe&s,
and anticipate the evils of to-morrow —
C2 No—
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No—my pover: iy fhall not extend to my
mind: ° I will roufe myfclf from * this
infenfibilivy: T will tell Lord Celwold,
“that, if he prote& my fifter, my withes
will be complete; then T will-away to
the king—b/.come a foldier of fortune,
a defender of my country, gmd a Chﬂ.ﬂlf@l
of its moft dsumg enemies.’

« Be not rafh, William!”’ cried Aga-
tha.—¢ Skould you leave me furrounded
with wealth and ftate, I thould find my-
{elf as co&glfmt lefs and forlorn as one fo-
litary deer ‘fwould be in this ample foref’c
Dear brother, a& not precipitately.’

¢ But my fortune, Agatha?”

<« Shall be the fortune of your Mercia,”
- cried his « generous . friend.—* Yes, by
heaven, Wililam, you fhall be an un-
conditioned fharer of it. My means,
j-at plefent are not fcmty, but, ere long,

they
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they Wﬂl {erve all our puZpofes, and gra—
tify ail our withes.  How joyful fo me
will be the day, when I ﬂﬁgdl' go, with
you and Agatha, over the demefnes of
my fiathef, and fay, “look at our ﬂowery
meads and budding grovel. And not
le(s the pleafure; when, with Agatha on
one fide, and you, William, on the other,
Ilead you among the nobleft and wor-
thieft of-my friends ; telling them to loye
my fifter, and to refpe& my brother,
not lefs than myfelf.”

 Generous, excellent Mercia!” ex-
claimed William, “ take the thanks
of a grateful ‘and overflowing hlarf I

“ And refufe not mine,” faid Aga-
tha. “ My Lord, you excite within
my - bofom feclings ‘of fuch . different
qualitics, that I am divided between
pieafure and pain. I fhould be loath
to decline _ the - fervices of Lofd Cel-

Cig wold,
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wold, which hive been moft liberally
prol_u{ed yet thers is aot a man'ex-

ifting of whom I would fo willingly
afk afliftance, as the long tried and
incftimable friend ©f my brother, L'
now move ir ithe world almoft as an
unconneéted “being. My _ mother is
dead; and my myfterious’ father 2

“ Pray, Agatha, I pray you no more
of this,” faid Mercia, with tendernefs,
“] know what you would fay, and
Judge of what ybu fecliYiow arcy 1
confefs, unfortunately fituated; but
compax;e; your condition with - mine,
and te'l me which is the more envi-
able. While I was.in a ftate of
childhood my father died; and mnot
lopg had I forfaken the breaft, and
dared to truft .myfelf upon my legs,
when my mother—Oh, fhame—aban-
doned, forfook, and turned me over o
the car€ of {’crangus. I have no recol-

le ‘hon
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lection of her; and T have taught myfelf
to regard her as one defervitg of con-
-tempt and indifference. She never could
feel the inftin&s of  nature; fhe never
‘was worthy of bearing a child, or of
giving it birth. To leave me when I
was fo weak and innoceiit— to fly to
other countties, and live in pleafuse
and dxﬁlpatlon {o- many years; never,
never elaiming me ‘as her fon, or in-
forming me of her exiftence. Bafe, un-
natural woman! I told a lic jufl now.
Tho’ I love her not, tiio’ I attually con-
temn her, fhe can {ill move me. nto:
{orrow.”

%

Thofe whom He had Been endeavour-
ing to confole, now found it neceffary
to offer him their confolations.

“ Nay, donot think,”.he cried, « that
my emotions will exift beyond the mo-
ment in Which they arife. I could have

G loved



32 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

loved my mothér—God I—1 feel T could
have ltoved her, as ftrongly as the moft
filial fons everdid thofe women who bore
them with hope, and cradled them with
joy. ButI have a fenfe of the manner
in which T hrve been treated, and can
now anfwer neglect with neglect. Should
1" hereafter miarry, and, my‘ wife fhould
bring me children, :if I ever a& as_my
mother has done, may my progeny hate
me while I am living. And when I am
dead, let them all gather around my
‘grave—all “join in curfing me. I do not
fay that I fhail be fo fierce in my refent-
ments. I .fhould _not have {poken on
the hateful fubject, had I not wifhed
to convince y()u both, that my cer-
tainties might, were I poffefled of your
ferrfibilities and opinions, be equally dif-
trefling as your want of knowledge—
that, tho’ fortune has raifed heaps of
gold for me, I have been robbed of many
of the felrcities of nature.”

s : The
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The converfation of the evening had
confiderably affeéted all the young friends;
and they returned home foon after' the
departure of the fun.

The day that fucceedéd wds made
important by the bufinefs that was to
be tranfaéted on it; the natere of which
every perfon who refided in the caftle
was well acquaiated with. Celwold left
his bed, on which ambition had made
him reftlefs, as foon as the morning began
tubluth. Fhough no eye obferved him,
he paced the chamber with a falfe dig-
nity, {peaking to himfelf of the honours
that were awaiting him. ~-Had h¢ been
going to take the jewelled ornament that
encircles the brows of a king, he could
not have been more elatedsand: o impa-
tient .was he for his acqqiﬁtio_ns, that he
curfed the floth of thofe; whom ; fleep
made heedlefs of his expe@ted dlﬁmftlon.

tonel o 1Casod | Dt William
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William opened not his eyes to fuch
plcal'u.re's. Fope iketched for “him no
picture; {uill ‘he was ferene in his dif-
appointments, 1nd with  calmenefs  he
awaited the commands of the heir of
Alwynd. Apout the hour of ten he
came to him and his fifter. At his re-
QUeﬁ they cccompanicd him to: the hall,
where they found a great number of the
fuperior fervants, and all the vaflalage,
in attendaiice.

Mercia, alfo, was among them, aud’
he placed himfelf near to Agatha; who
had come  thither at the entreaty of
her b.other, and 1n order to: thew wil-
lingnefs to:the acceffion of Celwold.

-Society » delights in - novelties;' and
the! funeral ‘of a good man' isv ofien
forgotten,” ‘on' ‘the ‘appeatance’ of  the
gaddy',ré%(i'riuaoﬁ his worthles f{uccefior.
Alwynd had been 'beloved by many,

and
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and relpectéd by all Who ferved him,
His *departure Jhad been motraed ; and
tears had fallen on the earth that was
piled on hjs body. The human heart,
however; often fhifts” its fenfibilities,
Death is made familiar by its ‘certainty s
and man finds that tlfe fhortnefs of -
his own exiftence will' allow him no:
1ong timé to lament the. diffolution
of otheys.  Pleafuse is the end of life.
Lightnefs of heart, and. freedom of
mind, ever conftitute happinefs; and
tho’ the ear to: day fadly inclines to
the fhell of melancholy, it will to-
morrow turn. with rapture to the
viol of joy. £

\ Celwold had not been. long feated:
when he caufed the proclamation . to
be read aloud.. There was no perfon:
prefent who had not .heard ‘it be-
fere; but it was deemed proper that
it fhould *precede the bufinefs of the

B . T day..
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day. It invitedall thofe who might
poflefs “any knowledge cf the concerns
which it contained, to come openly
forward, and fpeak of them. After
the reading of it a dong paufe enfued.
Celwold, who- had, with difficulty,
curbed his impatience, then rofe, and
{miling upon’_all who were prefent,
produced  his pedigree, and claimed
the fortune, as well as the title, of
his deceafed relation. '

His pretenfions were f{oon acknow-
ledged to be juft; his defeent fair
and honourable; and the hall echoed
"witle fhouts and .repeated cries of;
< Long be the life, and happy the
d;\-};s, of our new ILord!” Williarm
‘and  Agatha were not backward - in
fhewing . him their refpe@s.  He put
his arms around them both, while the
aflembly was full, and gently made

; thofe
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thofe promifés which her had given to
them - before. . © R

The ’1oof<§ of Lord Alwynd’s fa=
vourites accorded net with thieir {enfibi-
lities; but they ftrove to exprefs an un-
real pleafure, and wilhed it to be believed
that they pliced in Celwold an unli-
mited conﬁdence.

Mercia bowed in filence to his guar-
dian. Truth was to him a goddefs, and
he would not on any occafion violate her
chaftity, or negleé her precepts. Feel-
ing no, pleafure at the clevation of his
guardian, he {corned to exprefs, any ;
and he bent before Celwold, merely to
remove himfelf from obielvatlon, and
to avoxd ﬁmularlty

Tho’ the eyes of the newly acknow-
ledged Earl were courteoutly dire¢ted to
every part® of the hall, and hi® coun-

¢ tenance
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tenance was {mooth and' placid, yet his
heart ‘enlavged .with pride, and fluttered:
with vanity. The ufual-forms of fuccef-
fion were afterwards attended to; the
oath of fidelity adrainiftereds “and” Cel--
wold was preparing to difmifs his atten--
dants, and. retire from- the ‘llall.v

« Hold, all of you!” faid an ap-
proaching voice,— let not a:fingle man.
depart till Lam- fully anfwered.””"

"Fhis command proceeded from.a per--
fon, who' entered the hall with a quick.
and bold ftep. His port: was noble and:
majeftic ; and obedience muft have fol-
lowed the glances of his eye. He was.
regarded by every perfon with furprif? ;-
and Celwold wifhed to be- informed why
the ftranger had fpoken fo perempto-
rily, and'  on what occafion: he had!
come thither.
igubn Coal e
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The unknown feemed to look into:
the very foul ‘of  tne" enquirer, He.
bowed gracefully to Mercia,- William,
and Agathas and’ afterwards declared,
that he had been brougﬁt to the
caftle by the proclamation which had
sone abroad. 3

“-J came not;”? e eried;, “ tor be a
witnefs of the horiours that are {pring- -
ing around the heir of Alwynd, or
of any pomp ‘or pageantry. Who
raw - is the' Lord: of this caftle?
What 1s his name; and where is he.
to be found ?”

¢ Celwold - is his namé, and by
tnat am I diftinguifhed,” Treplied the
‘cuardian of Mercia.

o Youl=~T fhould not have fufpected
ar. - /Didiiever greathels before’ refle®
fo poor a fhadow ?—Ate you to fill the
£B feat
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feat of Alwynd?—O, be- tenacious of
your henours, or, by my foul, men in
their very fport will with-hold them.”

« Infolent and prefumptuocus!”’ cried
Celwoid,. almott trembling with rage.—
‘« Hence, hence, thou unknown. villain.””

“Silence! or' I wiil extinguifh- the few:
 dull fparks of life tlat are within you!
—Silence! or with my breath alone will
I blow yow to atoms: But let us be
more foft with each other.—You m~y
bring my {pirits to the gentlene(s of the
avis of fummer; and you may make
them ferce as the winds that rock your
battlements in'December:  Anfwer' me
calmly:—What enables you to take tlie
title'and fortune of that moft honourable -
F.ord, who Idtely, and on thefe very
ftones, walked like ‘a defcended” God
amid the rays of beauty ?~Sir; have the
courteiyjto,rcply."’; : o
, « My

@
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<« My coufanguinity, anc his inteftacy.”

"« What! did he neglect the welfare
and profpernity of thofe whd were moft

dear to him?—Did he confign the crea-

tures of his love, to one who has no.love

but for himfelf?—Did he forget what he

{fwore to perform, and willingly leavef his/
mname to infamy?—No, no, no!” :

2

« You are a maniac,” faid Celwold,
 and I charge you to depart.”

« Send forth your commands to the
defert lion, and he will give them my
attention. I muft have better informa-
tion. I am called Martyn of ‘Fenrofe;
and having .come from the borders of
the third county that lies northward of
this, I fwear I will not retire unfatistied.
You tell me Alwynd left po teftament;
and I reply, [ put no belief in you.””

0 ¢ No
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« Of what? — Threaten me - agald,-
and I will make you dance before me,.
to foften the humour your audacity
may fret me into. Ifay it is falfel—
The blame of the virtuous fhall never:
reft on the memory of Alwynd. I was
once ths friend of his bofom.—Do you.
remember the jewel he was accuftomed:
to wear?—I put it on his hand; and he
. fwore, while the‘gem had luftre,. to love:
the giver of it. ~He alfo vowed, that I
_fhould be one of the firft objects of his.
affe@ions, as-long as he lived; and that,
after his death, I fhould receive a gift:
that might be retained: till his. bones:
fhould crumble, and his throud feem to-
be the produce of the fpider’s loom.
My legacy—F claim. my legacy.”

“Madman!?” exclaimed Celwold.—-
 Alwgnd, I could {wear, Knew neither:
C )’011“::
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your perfon, nor your namie.. ‘Turn him
out at the gates, my fellows.””

« If any-one approach nte,” faid
Martyn of Fenrofe, “his next opponent
will be the monarch of hell. * The fi-
news of my arm would enable me to
ftrangle you all like dogs. I tell you,
Celwold, I come to claim my legacy,
nor am I-to be diverted from it. See,
you have made me talk {o paflionately,
that the hly which rears itfelf by youar
fide feems ready to droop.. Be not
alarmed, fweet lady I—Beauty like your’s

would ‘tame b were | even a favage.

Frown not on me, favourite of my de-
parted friend, and gallant Mercia, for,,
tho’ I have been wrought into vehe--
mence, I know what degree of refpect is.
due to’ you. Yet I will ftand to, my.
point :—Produce the will,- Celwold; and:
let-me have reparation.” :
: 54 Fon:
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¢ You demand an impefibility, rude
fir,—your wifhes ‘cannpt be complied
with.”

« Aye, fay you~ fo?—ZLet no man,
then, aver thit your face is honeft when
you turn it towards him, Look you,
bloated and corrupt ufurper of another’s
tights, juftice /#a// be on my fide; and
if the will have been blown into the
middle regions by the winds

39

<« The winds!-

~« Aye; or fhould: ifle buried in the
svery /zentre of the earth, I will labour
with thefe hands. till I have dug it up
again.””

Celwold: Iiaf‘c'ily‘quit’ced sthe: hall, at
the door leading to the inner apartments;
and l\/lartvn of Fenrofe rulhed out at
the otfier end of it. The former was

T * followed
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followed I)j William and his fifter ; and
the latter, juft .as he paffed’ over the
bridge, was laid hold of by the hands of
Mercia, who had run.after him {o haftily,
that his breath was siearly fufpended.

¢ What would you with me, noble
youth?” faid Martyn, {miling. on  his
young detainer.

¢« Tell'me,” replied Mercia, * for hea-
ven’s fake, ﬁranger, tell me why you
hove been thus open in your fufpi-
cions; why fo unreferved in your
acculations? - What caufe have“you?

i e
What grounds to reft upon?” .

-« Told, hold, excellent fon of the
thoughtlefs Githa! I am, at prefent
forbidden® to anfwer you. TLiwill here-
after lay every thing open as the face
of heaven; but T cannot give greater
adtivity td the wings of ginf::, than

£ that
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that with which he has, for many
ages,” moved tiiem. ‘You have - a
“friend 5 a tiue, a loving friend, around
whom dangers are flying. as - thick as
defert fands. His “fifter, too, 22

« Agatha!® What, what of her?”

 “You love her, Mercia; -tho’ you
have never confefled it to any .mortal,
I know you love her with fincerity.
She will partake of the perils of her
brother. Adieu!”

“Stay,’ for God’s fake ftay! You
il me with fear and amazement.
Speak to me farther. -A few words

33

more I entreat you. Agatha——

« Stands on a perilous brink. Thun-
der clouds gather over her head; and
threat’ning furges bellow near her
feet. Be you ‘as a guardiah angel to-

: her,
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ther, and the may ftill be faved from
leftru¢tion. ‘Connteract the plots of a
villasin. Keep the edge of yoar fivord
tharp; and let not your eve often wink
when Celwold is in view.”

“Shall I ever fee you again?” faid
Mercia, rapidly;. ¢ f-xy yes, and be my
comforter.” o

“Nay, I can anfwer yov mno fur-
ther.—But we have met before. On
the heath at -Bartonmere I gave you
a weapon. Do you not remember ?
< Fly, Mercia,” T then faid, « fly and let
your arm drive this fword thra? the
trunk of de Stacey.”

Mercia, in amazement, gazed on
the face of Martyn of Fenrofe; and
faw in it features which ‘e recollected
wita terror. His head became confufed.
For feveral 'ninutes he was incaﬁlible of

. raifing
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raifing it from the. trunk of .a tree,
'agaihﬁ which it Lad fallen, and when he
was able to look around him again, he

found no perfon near.

Daring  feveral fucceeding weeks,
the mind of Mercia was ftrongly im-
prefled by ‘this adventure. Tt flightly
affeted his health, and greatly damped
the ardor of his fpirits.- In the fray
at Bartonmere the giver of the fword
appeared to him a moft fingular being;
and after ‘the baittle? he had often
thought of the firanger’s words and
‘adtions, till he almoft believed that he
had been familiar with one who came
from the regions of the dead. Mar-
.tyn of Fenrofe had added a thoufand
doubts and fears to thofe which had
firft been ingrafted. The thunder of
his voice, the lightnings of his eye,
his dreadful prophecies, and his feach-
ngs of the unrevealed mind, feemed

; to
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to Mercia ftretches beyord the limita-
tions of human naturc.

He wanted to {peak of his fﬁfpicions, to
acknowledge the dread he had been in-
{pired with, and to hear thofe who were
not ignorant, talk of things which he
had hitherto derided as weak and fabu-
lous. His former doubts were frength-
ened, and he thought Celwold more
artful and infamous than he had previ-
oufly fuppofed man poflibly could be.
The acknowledged heir of Alwynd was;
he believed, the wvillain whofe plots he
was enjoined to countera&. The dangers’
that were crowding about William,
alarmed Mercia as much as if he
himfelf was -actually furrounded: by
them; and what had been faid of
Agatha, canfed him alternately to. feel
the ague of fear, and the fever of
rage. :

NOL- 11 <y D 25 Yes,
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% Yes, Martyn of Fenrofe.” he cried,
¢ yes, thou fecmmo man, but fufpected
{pirit, I do, indeed; lore the fiweet and
virtwous Agatha! Let all to whom
innocence ana beauty are® dear, ftretch
forth their "arms when fhe fhall needg
proteétion. "~ I am Dbut one—ftill o
defend her from harm, o {natch- her
from iﬁjury’, T would encounter a then-
{and ruffians, and fly to her, the’ a thou-
fand fwords might oppofe me. . O,
God ! Lec the angels of thy confidence
never, never forfake her | My affetions
are not-new. They have been growing
from my boyith days. Never may I
‘marry, unlefs = the prieft fhall give
Agatna . to me. Never may [ ibe
called father, if my children’s rofy
lips faften not on her foft and
delicate cheek.”

He was thus fpeaking to himfelf,
and fqarfully ruminating on what had

been
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been predicted, when he yi)as interrupted
by ths approach of Alwynd’s, fucceffor,
whom he avoided, and m{’cantly de-
parted from g

Celwold had been recently much agi-
tated by the uncommon.condud& and
appearance of the difturber of Mercia’c
quict. The yebemence ana - audacity
of Martyn of Fenrofe on the day of
fucceffion, had fomewhat weakened  his
confidence; and many of Martyns
words feemed particulazly to allude to
thofe events, which Celwold had thought
unknown to any perfon fave himfelf,
But he foon regained, in a confider-
able degree, his former cafe’ and
tranquillity.

~ Both William and Agatha fpoke of
Martyn as a lunatic. The fervants be- "
liecved him to be an idle impoftor,
and nothing that he had faid was cre-

D2 & diled



52 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

dited by any Derlon who. had liftened
to him, except by Mercia, whofc eyes
had feen moft of the predigy.

Celwold entered into his gevernment
with fo much mildnefs and cunning, that
wealth, whick is often fuppofed to cor-
~upt, feemed:to have amended his heart.
William and his fifter felt not the dc-
pendance., they had dreadec ; their
wifthes were complied with, their wants
anticipated, and they miffed none of
the refpect that had been -fhewn to
them while Alwynd lived.  They
thought of him who was gone fromy
them: with an unaffe@ed regret, but
refignation filled the forrows that were
once fo turbulent.

Peace was returning gradually’ to
“their minds; but it was afterwards
checked in its progrefs, by the al-
tered looks and manners of Mercia:

They
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They  found him often = ftrangcly
gazing. on them. Sometimes he met
and left them without fpeaking, fome-
times he was almoft’ inccherént in his
words, and his beh'aviou_r towards Cel-
wold was not lefs furprifing. William
and Agatha {requently {poke of thefe al-
tered appeardpceg which both aftonilhed
and diftreffed them; and they refolved to
queftionhim fo clofely, ‘that he would
be compelled to acknowledge the occa-
fion of them. This they did one mommg
when Celwold was not prefent.

« Tell me, Edward,” cried William,
« the caufe of your late and prefent be-
haviour, which appears to me moft
extraordinary. Have 1 been fo un-
fortunate, unhappy I might fay as to

S

lofe your eﬁeem ) .
“ You never were dearer to me than
you are at this moment,” replied Mer-
D3 Ll
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ciayiee] never thought better of you,
never fegarded you with more affec-
tion than I now do.”

3 Then why muft I notice your pale-
nefs and dejeGion? Why fee you
ftart and tremble? And tell me, I en-
treat you, the reafon” of your frequert
fighs and agitations.”

“ Do, niy dear friend " cried Aga-
tha, preffing his hand, ““either con-
firm, or banifh, the conjectures which
we have paffed to each other. You
fay my brother has not offended you;
and furely I have done nothing to ex-
cite your difpleafure. Often, of late,
have I deteed you in the act of
gazing on me and my brother, in a
manner which nearly frightched me.
Reveal to us the caufe of your altered
ccndu@; and tell us why you, who
were accuftomed to {porc and joy,

i have
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‘liave refigned  yourfelf to melancholy
and " deje&ion ' '

% Oh, -William! O, .“;gatha!”

“ What would you fay? You are
in agony! Speak, and eafe your heart.
Confide in me and my fiffer, as you
have done on every paft oecifion.”

“‘Yoq urge me, urge me clofely, and
fhall be fatisfied. T dare not tell you
of all thofe things which diftrefs and
incumber my heart, but of fome of
them I will {peak without referve or he-
fitation. I have, indeed, of late Been
miferable—more wretched than either of
you can poflibly conceive. I have lived
in fear, in the moft dreadful ftate of
appreﬁenﬁon! — My days have been
without (peace, and my .nights without
reft I—Felons, in their cells, have enjoyed
more happinefs.  You, William, and

D4 : you,
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you, Agatha,.have been the difturbers
of my.quiet.” :

“ Ob, heaven forbid!”” they both
exclaimed. g

¢ Lhaye been told,” continued Mer-
cia, “ that saround one of you dangers
are flying as thick as defert fands ; and
that thunder clouds gather over the
head, and threat’ning furges bellow at
the feet of the other. Thefe are the
very words that have been {poken to
me.—RBelieving  truth to be in them, I
have often repeated them. For you, for
ycu, my friends, have I fuffered mof}
feverely.” .
Both Agatha and William were
flricken with terror; they feared that
‘his _intelleéts were deranged, and en-
treated him not to think any more of
the pepfpn who had f{o 1dly talked to him.
: & I\Jr‘-‘y;
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“ Nay, be not too fecure,” he replicd,
“ for T have liftined to no common bab-
bler. I know fomething of’the man
who {poke of you, which T (hould dread
to confefs.—Nothing is concealed from,
nothingunknown to, Martyn of Fenrofe.”

~ “ Martyn of Fearofe!”” crizd William,
a2 maniac!—a lunatic, extravagant as
the winds, and wild as the fea.” :

« Gently, gently — fpeak not ill of
him, for he may hear you.”

¢ Why, where is he?” enquired Aga»
tha, famtly

« Every where.—I almoft belicve that
he can ride in the air, and gather up the
words of a thoufand men, without -at--
tracting the notice of any'one of them.
Smile not, William, for, with my love of
truth, I fwéar I could repeat things per-

- Dg ; taining
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taining to him, that would chill the
warm blood of your (eart. » He has
fpoken or Lord Celwold 2

“To whom I 6we a thoufand obli-
gations,” faid \Nill_iam, « of whom I.
think moft honourably.” -

« Ot whom I charge you to beware,”
cried Mercia, * for if there be deceit in
man, it is in -Celwold’s breaft. He
fpeaks you fair—apd his looks are {oft
and gentle.” You /ad a friend—Alwynd,
Imean, as much unlike him who has ftept
into his place, as the fupreme Spirit of
Heaven is to the governing fiend of hell.
1 cannot root out my fuipicions—cannot
forget the prophecies of him who calls

_himfelf Martyn of Fenrofe—cannot ba-
nifh ‘the dread of your coming miferies
and prefent infecurity.”

e
e

. ¢ Yon
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. b °

“ You are difordered, Mercia,” faid
Agathz, burfling intc tears,  let me
-bind this handkerchief © around “your

brows.”’

~ ““ Do you believe, dear: girl,-“that I
am mad?—1I proteft, fince I had mind
I never had more realon. I have been
drawn into this converfation, and will
now enlarge it, by telling you further
why I am fo ftrongly interefted in your
caufe. William, I have ever confidered
you as my brother, and now, for the
firft time, confefs my love for your fifter’;
for Agatha, who' ftands beauteous and
bluthing before my eyes. Friends of
my youth, I am fincere in my profef-
fions,—All that I expe& of happinefs T
look for here. How I have {o long con-
cealed my ftrongeft affections I fcarcely
know. But tell me both of you, and
tell me without confuﬁc;n, (for our
friendfhip began not yefterday) whether

: you

!
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L «
you will approve of my alliance—and
whether -one of vou will be wiling to
become my. brother, the other my wife?”

« You amaze and confeund me!”
replied VVilliam. Agatha turned her
crimfoned fice towards the ground, and
fpoke not. ¢ ;

< After indulging myfelbf,” {aid Met-
cia, “with thofe delighttul expettations,
which, without my @ explanation: you
may conceive, ‘are’ my apprebenfions to
be wondered: at, when the moft rn‘yﬂ‘e-
rious of beings talks of the perils.and
dangers that are about to affail you?—
This Martyn of Fenrofe—I met him on
/the heath at Bartonmere, and there-
Oh, I dare fpeak of him no further!l—
Have | ever thewn myfelf a rath and
lliberal cenfurer?—Has my difpofition
ever cvinced uncharitablenef(s?”

& 5 €< May

®
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““ May -the tongue that fhall fay that
of you, Mercia, become motionlefs; and
remain fo eternaily !

“ Ther. here do 1 declare my ftrong

clief of Celwold’s villaicy.  Start not,
d‘oubL not. The confirniation that is
coming to you, will, I fear, bring with it
curfes and _forrows. = Be on your guard,
William3 and oh! how frictly will I
walch over our ~Agat11a!:—-But let me
return to the fubject on which I was
preparing to {peak.”

< Spare me,” cried Agatha, « fuffer
me to retire!?” )

2 e

< T cannot {pare you—I muft be both
heard and anfwered. What I have con-
feficed to you, I would, with pride, ac-
knowledge to ail the world.  William,
you are moft clofely conneéted with
Agatha.—San&tion my affeétions, I en-

treat
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treat you; and join with me. in re-
quefling her to declare, whether fhe wall
allow me to hope that we may journey

together thro’ life in conjugal felicity.”

¢ IIG’;d.’" ¢ried William, < T carinot
confent to this—I cannot.fanétion any
“thing fo precipitate.. You are a de-
fcendant  of the Earls of Mercia.
You might claim the daughters of
our proudeft peers; and, within a lit-
tle while, you will be poffefled of a
fortune  which - cannot be equaﬂed.
You have bonoured me with your
friendfhip, and lived among us without
pride. But now you ' have ftooped
too low; and God forbid that I flould
encourage, what. you might foon re-
gard with: forrow and repentance.—
My Lord, I would have you fay thus
to: yourfe]f——“ Who is this Agatha?’——-
‘What is  her: name?—Whence came
fhe? —*She is a franger even to
: : herfelf.
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herfelf. ~She is fimply Agatha, and
1as no' proper éppb]l;ition. No per-
fon owns her. No wealth——:>

¢ Cruel and unJuﬁ Willia milit e
claimed Mercia,  can  you fuppofe
that I fhould ever a& o' meanly?
Agatha is every thing to me, and all
the circumftances you have alluded - oy,
I do, and fhall always difregard. To
every man there is an obje& in the
world, for which he raifes his arm in
tran{port. ~ Agatha is the prize that
would make me forego all other
chances; but in the defired attainment
of which I feem to be bafﬂqi by
indifference.” .

.« cannot bear that reproach,”
cried Agatha, “and tho’ prudence
may tell me I ought ,not to liften
to you, yet indifference—Oh, Mercia!

: > How
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How imperfect is your knowledge
of my heart!” : ;

She held. forth her -hand, and he
preft it with etftacy. William had
no controul over the feelings of his
friend, Who”again avowed the fincerity
of his lov::;.and-protéﬁcd that, if it
‘hould’ be met by the affe&ions of
Agafha, he would declare his {enti-
ments to Lord Celwold, and cherifh
the hope of foon becoming what he
had long ﬁnce w1(hgd to be.

William, whofe fenfe of honour never
was ‘nactive, would have expoftulated
further; but Lord Celwold approaching
them, the fubje& was neceffarily fuf-
peoded.  Mereia, - confidering ‘the tem-
pet of his friend, was not difpleafed by
the appearance of his guardian; and
Agacha rejoiced at the opportuhity

. the
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e afterwards had of * 1et1rmg to

Nisr chamber. ) . ¥

Her pleafures and pains, were nearly
equal. -~ Simply as Edward, fhe had
ever loved the man who ‘pofleffed an
unfufpected paffion for her; but fhe
bad - checked every prefumptnous hope
that wandered °to the Earl of Mercia,
Tho’ hisi declaration” had been heard
with joy, and was retained by memory,
yet prudence did not depart: from her.
She had not been lefs attentive to the
language of her brother, than of her
lover; and fhe rated the diferetion
of the one, as juflly asthe affe@iofis
_of the other. .

¢ Let us be cautious and  honourable
in- our proceedings, my dear fifter,”
faid William, when ~they. were next
alope.  « The happinefs of life refis
weightily on felf-approbation; and ‘T
o 2 s thould
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thould be loath to take a prefent be-
neﬁ.t: at the expence of future re-
pentance. Perhaps I- do not, on all
occafiors, aét with fuch -nice precifion!
yet, 'n a cafe jikei this, my fifter, I
cannot be too  thoughtful and delibe-
rate. Mercia is a noble, a generous
young man. T implieitcly believe in all
that “he has faid, for he is the loving
fon of Sincerity, and has' ever righte-
oufly regarded his mother’s *precepts. F
confefs I fhould be moft happy to
call ‘him brother; and; under different
.circumftances, to fee him, what T will
never expec, the hufband of my Aga-
thac But think of his fortune—his
anceftors; then of our ¢ poverty—our
mortifying obfcurity. I am fenfible of
‘the inequalities, and as no perfon has
ever dared to accufc me with pre-
fumption, a fcoff, a fingle reproach of
that nature would wound me. deeply
hke *the, fwmd of an enemy. Befides,

‘ Lord
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Lord Cclwold 1s our friend. In. fpite
of the uncommon fancies, the prejudices,
and, I may add, the ftrange infatua-
tions of Mercia, I am affured he'is our
friend. May no 1mp1udenc1es on our
part, therefore, caufe him to chdnge his
charatter. Let us, Agatha, regard the
‘noble Mercia as we have beea accuf-
tomed. Let us aim not at any thing

which cannot be honoura.bly acquued
and happily retained.” :

The affettions of Mercia were not
to be diverted by the opinions of
William; they encreafed daily, and
Agatha became to him more precibus.
He had promifed not to {peak to her
alone on the fubject of his love; but he
never faw her inthe company of her bro-
‘ther, without entering into it, with an
ardor ‘which was not to be fupprefled by
either of their counfels. ~ They could
fcarcely rc{‘cram him from avowing his

" fentiments
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fentiments to Lord Celwold for hLe
believed that punétilious fcruples alone
were ‘againft him; and that- William
and Agatha had, tho? they {poke not
of it grown ftronger friends to him,
fince the day on which he made
known his attachment..

He ftood fo firmly on the rock
of Hope, that he could not eafily
be caft down; yet, tho’ generally
gay in his expeétations, he was, for
fome' confiderable time, frequently dif-
‘turbed by the  prophecies of Martyn
of Fenrofe. - At length, however, his
apprehenfion of events decreafed confi-
derably; for every thing pafled in a
cuftomary manner, and his threatened
friends fill lived and fmiled wunmo-
lefted by fate. Fe wifhed to believe
Martyn 4he impoftor that William had
proriounced him, and fometimes nearly
broight himfelf to that opinion.

: 2 2 There
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There were  periods, however, In
which he reflected on the prophecy with
unconquerable dread; and in which
his big voice and gleaming eyes, were
remembered - with ftrong afionifhment
and fear. William had eyer {ported
with his credulity, of whick he was
nearly become athamed; and JLord Cel-
wold conduéted himfelf with fo much
propriety, that his ward wifhed to think
his fufpicions had been too ‘many, and
his accufations too bold.

Summer was now yiclding to the fea-
fon of autumn, and Alwynd had been
lying three months in the tomb, when;
Mercia went to fee an old nobleman,
the former friend” of the late Earl, his
father, and: to whom' the-fon had been
accuftomed to pay an’annual vifit. —
William | accompanied him, and they

were abfent %ﬁt@ \.
QN ,,_?Ll_!&, On
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On their return, it was with puin that
they obferved a greaf alteratioa in the
looks of Agatha, who firft hailed them-
with a wild pleafure, and afterwards
funk into - dcjeétion. They queftioned
her a. to the caufe, but the would make
no anfwer to either of them. With a
feigned compofure, fhe ‘pleaded a {flight
indifpofivion; and told them fhe did not
doubt but that, in their fociety, het
health and {pirits would fpecdlly bs-
recalled.

~ William believed all that {he {faid.—
Mercia, however, regarded her with
.truly anxious eyes. - He perceived that
her cheeks were unufually pale, and her
mind reftlefs. e obferved her atten-
tively, both ‘alone and in company.—He
urged her to leffen his concern, by de-
claring what had thus affected her; and
his  retufning - fears ‘would make him
fometlmes in private ”e;xclayma, < The

& eredl&lons
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predictions of Martyn of Fenrofe will
yet be filfilled!” -

Her efforts to appear compofed and
happy he deteted. He faw her ge-
nerous artifice; and, atter much yatch-
ing and difcrimination, peu‘elved that
when Celwold came near to her fhe was
agitated—and alfo that fhe fpoke not to
him without faltering and blufhing.

Mercia’s fpirits mounted at chis evi-
dence, and he could fcarcely bridle them.
"His fufpicions grew-into belief; and he
was almoft rafh enough to apply to Cel-
wold for that information which he had,
without being fatisfied, demanded® of
Agatha. An event, however, happened,
which not only deterred him from ;fleek-'
ing the explanation, but alfo caufed
much {urprife and confufion in the caftle.

i e

' One
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One eyening, when Celwoald 2ad the
young people werz look ing on the weftern
profpe&, whiclt the hour and feafon
made delightful, a diftant horn an-
nounced the approach of vifiters. The
found ;ame on the gales; and at length
a party of travellers {purred their courfers
down the gentle dccllvitiés. The retinue
was not fmall, and 1t befpoke much
gfandeur‘. In the front appeared two
females, mounted on Dbeautiful horfes;
the gilded harnefs was enriched by the
fun, and the Tiveries of the followers,
even at a diftance, fhewed their coftlinefs.

Celwold left the apartment, and went
down into the caftle yard. Agatha was
unwilling to meet the company for. the
prefent; and, attended by Mercia, fhe
retired to the picture gallery, leaving her
brother gazing on the unknown tra-
vellers. He ftood at the window till

" they had come to. the caftle gates, and
; been
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had been admitted. He then faw Lord
Celwold, with a ftrong expreffion of fur-
prife in his face, affift the elder woman,
who appeared like a full furamer rofe; in
difmounting; and afterwards give his
hand to the younger, who came to the
ground light as a zephyr.

Such beauties as the latter pofieffed,
William had {carcely ever- feen. - He
wifhed to view them at a {maller dif-
tance, he therefore haftened to his guar-
dian, whom he met in the hall, and by
whom he was introduced to Lady Githa
Mercia and Mary Mortimer.

William ‘was “ftepping towards the
firft prefented lady, when her name was
{poken by Lord Celwold.—On hearing
1t, however, he drew back 5 aftonifhment
nearly overpowered him, and his face
crimioned while heformally bowed to
her.  But his conduét to Mary was very
WEOTAS D E different.
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different. He anfwered the fivect ex-
preffions of her face with fmiles, and
welcomed her to the caftle w1th a grace
that was pecuhar to him.

Neither Lady Mercia nor Mary -loft
any of their beauties by, being. clofely
obferved. - The mother of Edward was
poffefled of a majeftic -perfon and ad-
mirable features; and the face of her
companicn was fair as lillies, and frefh
as morning.

Lady ‘Mercia had evidently married
very young, for, at this time, fhe ap-
pearcd fcarcely more than thirty years of
age. . She walked with fuch a dignity
as royalty generally -affumes; and her
full and vigorous mind feemed to dawn
"thro’ her large and exquifitely bright
eyes. - There was little of maternal im-
patience in her looks.—S8he {inilea on
Lord Celwold as he led her to'an in-

terior
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térior ipartment; and 'Mary Mortimer
gave her hand vo Wiiliam, who gazed
on her with pleafure ard modeft
admiration.

William: foon difcovered, by: che lan-
guage of Lord Celwold, that he had not
expected his beautiful vifiters, whom he
again welcomed with a ftrong and ani-
mated hofpitality.

« But I wifh,” he continued, ¢ that
I had been apprifed of your coming, in
order that I might have received your
Ladyfhip in a manner better fuited:to
the rank of Earl Mercia’s mother, and fo
the merits of her young companion.’”

¢ Mention it not,” replied the
Countefs. < I fhall probably continue
your inmate for fome  confiderable
time; and the lefs ceremony I obferve
in your -Lordfhip, the greater will be
) my
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my  comfort and eafe. Bur: E.iward,
my :Lerd? My - fon :

« He fhall be immediately apprifed of
yaour. arrival,” replied Celwold, ¢ which
T doubt- not, will occafion: much fur-
prife and emotion. William, do you 1n=
form Lord Mercia of the tircumftance,
‘Prepat= hinrby degrees, ‘and bring :him
with you, to pay his. refpects to the
Countefs.” ;

i Wiltiam: bowed;® and  went, with a

beating heart in fearch of his friend,

whdm: he found returning: from: the gal-

lery; in. which' e had juft parted from

Agatha. - Mereia fmiled, and enquired:

/ the names and qualities of the guefts;
‘but thelqueftion was fo abrupt and
pcri)lexing'_to William, that he could not

immediately find words to reply tosit:

Mercia laughed at his éoaf,uﬁon,_.and

continlued fo to do, till he learned that

: one
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one of the/ women, whom he had feen
approaching ~the caftle, had brought
bim into' the 'world, and “afterwards

caft him-upen it, a weak and helplefs
ftranger.

He would not believe ‘what he heard,
till it was more than once rep=ated; and
even then, the effet of it was fuch us
William had looked for. -~ All the former
refentments of Mercia fiercely  returned.
He was neither inclined to acknowledge

his mother, nor to place himfelf be-
fore her.

¢ Let her away again,” he cried?  fet
her return to France with all her late
indifference.  She has been [0 long neg-
le@ful of ‘her duties, that fhe will make
herfelf  ridiculous in ' refuming them.
Tell her this—tell it .bluntly, and
leave her to ruminate on it as fhe
may.”’ I 53 0ol
T E 3 p Williana
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William  entreated him = to {/nd no
fuch meflage, and'begged that he would
go to tue Counteéfs: But,  for a long
time, he urged in vain; and nearly half
an hour had elapfed, when Mercia con-
fented 'to a private interview, in a
room|which was called the cedar-parlour.
William went  down to’ the Countefs,
whom he conduéled to the apartment
Mercia had’ propofed to fes her in;
and there-he left her to wait the ap-
pearance of her. fon. '

She found herfelf neither eafy, mor
comfortable; for fhe had- withed to
meet him in the prefence of a third
pérfon, and riot: to hear any reproaches,
tho” fhe was confcious of deferving
them. . But during the' few @ minutes
the was alone, fhe: regained her com-
pofure. ' She'expected only the tears
and murmurings of a boy, the pany
offspricig of a man whom {he had defpifed.

Soon
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Socu afierwards the heard fome per-
fon entering, and, lovking towards the
door, ' faw the ® handfome .and finely
formed Edward, ftanding near to it.
She had riot expe&ed any fuch perfon,
yet there were features in kis fac’, which,
to her fhame and confufion, convinced
her of his bcing her fon.

His cxpeations, like her’s, had
not met the objet; but he felt not
her embarrafiment. His cheeks grew
red, his cheft fwelled, his eyes fearched
her deeply, and, ‘with a ftrong voice,
he exclaimed, * Do I now fee the wi-
dow of the late Earl, my father?”,

< Nou  do, 2 ihe :rePlied, ¢and I
judge you are Edward, my fon.”

¢ How, madam? By what means?
be not hafty -in your decifion. Has
your eye been familiar with miy face?

E 4 : Have
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Have [ features which your memory
ever .dwelt upon  witl any’ pleafure?
An obje& rarely fecen may, pofﬁbfy lie
miftaken. You have only the report
of men to govern your opinion; the
inftinét. of nature direét you mnot. A
woman, of whom .1 have no kaow-
ledge, comes hither, faying fhe is my
Jmo'ther. I am told of it, and may
cither believe or difcredit the report. To
her it has been faid, your fon fhall be
{ent -to you; and any perfon with whem
the cafually meets, is fuppofed to be
of that conneftion -which God has
made fo fweet and  tender. Shame!
:Shame! to reft on fuch wnworthy
«evidence |’

“ Edward!”  cried Lady Mercia,
« Edward, your attack is cfuel and
fevere.  Come near, and take my
bleflings.” : s
* ({1 Be

- 8



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 81

« B not prodigal; I have not beg-
ged them of you. Laft night I faw
a peafant lad kneel before his” mother,
who turncd ker eyes fowards Heaven,
and placed her gentle hands upon his
head: How I envied the boy! My
heart has fince taken in another fet
of feelings; and my knees  will' not
bend when my  mind approves no:.’
Bleflings, - fay you?  Bleflings fhould
be fpontaneous, growing out of deve-
tion, and iffuing on" the wings of ec-
ftacy. I like not things of early
growth. They cannot {tand the changes
of feafons.”

Lady Mercia® funk on a chair; her
nerves vibrated when fhe heard the
energetic tones of her fon; and fhe
placed her hand over her eyes.

“T know I have been to blame,”
fhe cried, I confefs my condudt has

s : been
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been highly cenfurable, and ax moft
truly” dfhamed of it. Mercia, ¥ never
loved my nufband—it was an unhappy
union, I feigot, him akmoft as foon
as he was interred; and, tho’ it was
indeed unnatural, fome of thofe fen-
timents which I bore for the father,
attached to his unoffending child. But
now, on my knees—here, at your feets,
my fon, do I entreat you to pardon
me!—Dec not throw me from you—do
not turn yous ears from my f{up-
plications.—Forgive, oh forgive me!”

She arofe haftily, -and {prung upon
his reck. He felt her tears rolling
into  his breaft, and they wafthed
away -his rage. He heard her fighs,
and  pitied  them.. ' He -became
what he had neyer' been befores
called  her mother, and wept upon her
bofom.

After
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Atfier  converfing’ together nearly
an hour, they, went to their friends,
who rejoiced at  the reunion; when:
Mercia’ was introduced to Mary- Mor-
timer, and Agatha to Lady Mercia.
Mary congratulated the mother and
fon on their meeting. - When her
eyes encountered thofe: of thc latter, .
they at- once filled with tears, and
gliftened ‘with pleafure. Her joy feem-
ed to be that of a loving fifter; and
fhe was apparently defirous of faying
{omething, whicli- was forbidden by
the brows of Lady Mercia. -

The next day Edward made {ome n-
quiries refpedting the blooming Mor-
timer. He was informed that fhe was
the daughter of an Englith gentleman,
by a French lady of great beauty and
merit; and alfo that the death, and pre-
vious misfortunes. of both her parents,
had caufed his mother to adopt the

E young
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young orphan.  Lezdy Mercia conc.uded,
by {peaking, with fome degree of com-
mendation, of the daughter of Moz-
timer 3 and by charging her fon not to
converfe with Mary on the fubjeét  of
her birth and difafters, which had never
failed to occaﬁon much emotion and
{orrow. c

The: prote®ion  his mother afforded
Mary, was greatly applauded by the
generous Mercid: It fhewed that fhe
poflefled thofe . excellent feelings of
which he had believed her to be def-
titufe; and he thought lefs of his own
neglect, after finding that the care of
his parent had been' directed towards an
objet fo lovely and deferv1ng as the
gentle Mortimer.

Lady Mercia’s condu& in regard to
her fcm, was, at firft, fuch as claimed
his filial® loye. ~His new created af-
3 fe&ions
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fe@ion. were exquifite. He forgave her
for her paft, and loved her for her' pre-
fent conduét. He looked not o deeply
into the zaufes of human a&ions as he
had been accuftomed to do.- He ad- .
mired the ftrength of his mothei's mind,
as well as the uncommon beauty of her
perfon; and he aroe every morning, and -
ran  thro’ every day, with joy.

" Lord Celwold was moft attentive and
polite to his vifiters, ard always defirous
of encreafing the pleafures. Agatha
and Mary were become true and tender
friends; fimilar fentiments, affetionate
hearts, and correfponding years lzad we-
mented their efteem, and endeared the
one of them to the other. © William re-
joiced at the improved happinefs of

. Mercia,- and was not himfelf without
his felicities. He talked not - {o fre-
quently of his dependant ftate—feldom
fpoke of his defign to go into the world

: 0 to
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to amend lis fortunes—and iadulged
‘himfelf fo often in looking at the bright
eyes, ard in liftening to the voice of
Mary Morfimer, that, at length, he
loved her.as ardently and- fincerely as
Mercia did his fifter.

His torgue was ever active in praifing
her, and he fufferea’ not his paffion: to be!
checked by difcretion. - Mercia was a
gainer by the captivity of his friend,
who could not ~attempt to roufe any
‘perfon from flavery, while he continued.
in it without ftruggling for his freedom.-

Cel-vold’s difpofition appeared-to have
been greatly improved.” He ftudied
drefs, talked complaifantly, gave feafts
and entertainments, and was very {paring
of thofe cant fentiments in which his,
dealings had previoufly been {o liberal,
and for which Mercia had been accuf-
tomed'to defpifc him. The firft inter-

: ruption

P
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ruptio) of ‘this general happinefs was
occafioned by the declaration that -Mer-
cia made, of his paffion for-Agatha; to
Lord Celwold ; who- not ealy heard him.
with furprife and dfpleafure, but im-’

mediately protefted againft the r)ropofed.
union:

The warmth of the guardian-and’the
minor encreafed in equal degrees.. The
oppofition of the one could not leflen
the determination of the other; and:
when Celwold declared. that  the mar-
riage {hould never have his fan&ion,
Mercia calmly replied, that he would
difpenfe with it, and yet complete =his
w1(hes :

Lady Mercia was apprifed of this cir-
cumftance by Celwold’; and, with all his
prejudices, fhe undertook to talk to her
fon on his mifapplied paffion. The cool
determination with which he anfwered,

greatly
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greatly irritatéd her; and he ncw dife
covered 1fome traits of character that
had not hefore been feen.

She fpoke ftill ‘more decidedly than
‘Ceiwold, alluded, with no great delicacy,
to the obfcurity, poverty,. and fuppofed
demerits of ~ Agatha; and was almoft
provokf-d to violent anger by the undif-
turbed {miles of her fon. At length
her qualities difplayed them(elves broadly
'—fhf; became fevere, illiberal, and grofily
vindiive. Mercia {miled no longer—
he viewed her-as his quondam mother;
not with hislate filial tendernefs, and his
facz crimfoned with difpleafure.

¢ To whom have I been liftening >
he cried, < from whom have thefe words
proceeded? — From' the Countefs of
Mercia, once efteemed by our Englith
peers, for her fénfe and accomplifhments,
and fingé prax(ed for her high breeding

and
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and falijion, in the polite and glittering
court of France! — Madam, your lan-
guage is difgraceful; cleanfe.it of its
 foul particles, and deal out: your words
more {paringly, or your late actions will
make youy in my eyes, an unworthy: ini-
poftor. How can you la_.[ﬁ misfortune
with fo -much cruelty?—How. can you
contemn and groflly -cenfure an objeck
{o innocent and unoffending as Agatha?
It you continue: this condu&, my eye
may turn with {everity. again towards
your paft actions. If you fay not,—
< Welcome, daughter,’” when I fhall pre-

22

fent Agatha to you as my wife

« That I will never do, haughty and

199

prc‘fufnptuous boy!
« Then, madam, I will prefs her with
more tendernefs to my heart—love her

ten fold—and, with a full affurance of
i _ Youg
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your infincerity, turn from: you -xith!ins
difference for ever.” . i

Mercia. immediately left the room;
and' his mother, whofe rage nearly de-
privad herof her fenfes, went to:Cel-
wold, and repeated the foregoing con-
verfation. w <It was owing-to his advice,
and to fome’ proje&s they. then formed,
that Lady Mercia, when fhe:again:{aw-
her fon, feemed net only to have for-
gotten the late quarrel, but alfo to regard:
Agatha in her ufual manner, -

The difpofition of Edward was natu-
rlly mild and forgiving;. but he was.
neither a fuperficial obferver ‘'of the hu-
man paffions, nor. weakly credulous when
falr appearances were placEd before him.

He no longer efteemed his mother.—
In one little  circumftance fhe had re-
vealed: her true chara@er, which, ftript

3 : of.
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of its Cifguile, he held to be odious, and
accordingly contemnea. | It was princi-
pally to fecure the peace of Agatha,
and of her lovely friend Mary, who was,
he obferveq, treated with a certain’ de-
gree of feverity and unkindnefs by ker
who had vaunted of being a kind pro-
teétor, that Mercia did not further fhew
his refentment. - Undefirous, however,
of promoting fhife, he affumed a cool
and artificial refpect.  Tho’ his feftivity
ceafed to difplay itfelf, he forbore to-
{peak, either publicly or in private, ex-
cept to the unreferved friend of his bo-
fom, of his recent anger and mortifi-
cations.  Neither Agatha nor Mary had
the leaft knowledge of thems; but frém
William nothing was with-held, and to
him Mercia frequently expreffed his dif~
appointments and intentions.

. Would I had never [een this mo-
thet,” he cried, < for I have ftreng {uf-
~ picions,.
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picions, and fcruple not to decla ‘e, ‘that .
her tongae and heart do not accord.” I
will drop my" accufations, but’ perfe-
cution fhall not reach me. Before God,
‘William, I here declare, that T will hever
marry cay other woman than Agatha.—
And let neither the heir of Alwynd, nor
the widow of my father; whofe paft ac-
tions add not to their zeputation, dare
to oppofe my juft and honourable prin-
ciples.. Iam a man, and will not regard
their:beckonings. ~ We will be brothers,
William.—All my -defire is to live in
happinefs among the happy. My for-
tune may be with-held for fome time,
but, ere long, it muft be refigned to me.
Then we will enter into the felicities I
have planned; and nothing will 1 par-
take but what you enjoy. = Agatha fhall
be my wife; and may the fair Mortimer,
whom you {o truly love, be alfo your’s.
We will dwell in one houfe, eat at one
board, «refort to one purfe, and thank
out
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our! God, iu an united pzayer for his
bleflings, . till we are divided, to meet
no ‘more. beneath® the heavers.””
William: fliftened . -vith - pleafure to
this_ difcoutfe.! Before the applarance
“of Lady Mercia, he had blamed Ed.
ward’s: paflion, ~and. oppofed his pro-
Je€ts but now -his own happinefs was
materially concerned, and the chance
of acqunmg the love of Mzuy or ra-
ther of bnncrmo her to a confeffion of it,
feemed to . depend, in part, upon  his
acquiefcence  to the fentiments and:
propofals: of his firm and bounteous-
minded friend. . . -

Mary had been now ' nearly five
months at the caftle, fill William never
ventured to!fpeak to her of  thé paffion
with which he had been infpired. « Fe
confeffed “it [to - his: fifter, whom i he
charged. to.make: no difcovery; but.both

: ‘ Celwold
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Celwold and = Lady Mercia remained  as
ignorant”of it, as Mary herfelf. - Indeed
they were only objefis of a fecondary
concern, to the guardian and mother,
who, in plotting- againft the gencrous
and unﬁifguifed Edward, had not leifure
to think of beings who were rendered in-
fignificant, by ‘the adventitious cir-
cumftances of fortune and worldly

cafualties.

Soon afterwards, however, William
made a declaration- of his love to Mary,
whom he had taken apart for that pur-
pofe. © He fpoke with hefitation and
cifficence; and fhe liftened to him with

I timidity and confufion..

< The affections of a poor man, fweet
Mary ! he cried, ¢ are all that I have
to offer you.- Mine is a naked love,
and never can be aﬁproved by ‘one who
would treat it, as the world ecxprefles
1ty
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ity difercetly. . T have merely a heart to
roffer yous tho’ the firft hope of my foul
s to be united to°you, fo deftitite am
1, that I have not a houfe to fhelter
‘you in, ora fingle jewsl to place upon
your  bofom. Oh, call me no. rath

and prefumptuous! Do not chide thofe

affe&ions. that caanot be oppofed, with-

out I take upon: myfel‘ eternal mifery.

Can you, Mary, efteem a man to whom
your happinefs is more precious than his
own; whom fortune faveurs not; and
who has no other parent or patronefs to
acknowledge, than nature? Ah, that
look confeffes it—that exquifite = tear.
fpeaks a thoufand virtues! T thank
you Mary—I fincerely thank you!”

< Suffer me to depart,” fhe faid, “ al-

low ‘me to go to your fifter.””
¢ Evade not my queftions, fair Mor-
timer, but anfiver them with your ac-
cuftomed
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cuftomed fincerity. If I have inferred
too much from your fenfibility—if you
are not 1aterefted for me; in - that de-
gree ‘which I flattered myfelf you
were, tell me plainly that 1 have been
deceived,. and  that my expectations
ought to be mno longer fupported. Say
only this: to me, and I will fly from
you, Mary, and  rever niore place myfelf
before you ; in order that, if my own de-
parted bappinefs thould prove irreclaim-
able, I may not be the difturber of
your’s.”’ R 3

“You compel me to fpeak,” faid
Maiy, bluthing and fmiling, “but you\‘
‘muft \pa.fdon me for: being. brief. = I
am your moft fincere friend, “and
fully fenfible of your goodnefs. May
~your paft misfortunes be compenfated
by years of happinefs and eontent. No
man has ‘ever {poken to - me as you

i reimit e ' have
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have done; a.nd many of your wx[hes
are anfwered by mine R

¢ Charming . Mortimer!  Beloved
Mary ! .

“ Yet hear me further.—Friendfhip
is a barrier beyond which I muft not
attempt to ftray. AW that I can per-
form-on this fide of it, Ihfxll be done
willingly and fincerely. I am f{o fituated
that I may poffibly run into an indifs
cretion before I am aware of it. Tempt
me not, therefore, if honour and virtue
be dear to you. Forget me, William—"

¢ Never, never!—While I have ”meo-

_mory you muft live in it.”

“Then let me dwell there in gentle-
nefs—Look on and Iove me only as
your fifter.” o

VOL. II.
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s As the partner of my heart !—As
my-adoied wife!” ;

« Al, William! in a character like
that T can never appear. ~ You bring
mauy forrows fo my heart—many dif-
trefles to my mind. Is there not one
perfon in the world in whom I can con-
fide?>—Muft I, by unratural force, be
reftiained from fhewing my tuueft
fiiends, that I poflefs a heart neither
callous nor unfeeling ?””

« What do you mean, Mary?—Con-
fide in me.”

° «'Oh, T dare not!—Never afk me
again—You make me fhrink from-my-
felf. That which torments me muft
ever be confined to my own bofom.
1 want to communicate, but am impe-
rioufly reftrained, — Many times do I

ke Sl find

L °
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find myfelf Aying, with forbidden words

73

upon my tongue, to NViercia—="" .
s¢ Mercia!l”

“ When I am ftopt by recolle&ion.—
I paufe, my mind works painfully, tears
roll down my heated cheeks, and his
mother {eems to threaten me. Agatha
Is happler——you are happier than the
creature that now ftands before you. T
eftimate the felicities of human life, and
err not when I reckon my own lafge
portion of them. [ muft retire—my
heart is opprefled, and the frlendﬂnp of
Agatha muft eafe it.”

°
°

She immediately left the room; and
William. temained in grief> and amaze-
ment. Mary was inexplicable, ftrange,
and ﬁlyf’terious. He' could not under--
ftand her words, which hadbecn fpoken
rapidly, and with' vifible'pain, - For a

AR ~ o ilong |
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long time he pondered over them;
and .at length concluded, that her
heart was attached- to Mercia, and
that (he was tertified left his haughty
mother fhould difcover it. The fuf-
piciop ruflied on his mind, and fixed
there; it bppreﬂ'ed, it even tortured
him; and the fuddeﬂ deftruction of
his hopes, for a few minutes, ncarly
depnved him of ftrength and fenfe.
He repeated the words of Mary
till they feemed no longer equivocal;
and what fhe haa faid was now un-
ambiguous, amounting to a declara-
_tion of an unfolicited and apprehen-
oive love. That her affections fhould
arbitrarily refort to an obje& {o ami-
able, he could not, examining his
owin feclings, cenfure. her for; but that
flie: fhoutd fo {lrongly allude to it,
hefore .the brother of a woman, who
Rad, prior and allowable pretenfions—
: e : : before
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before: him who was then pleading an
anxious and- fincere " paffion — feemed
an indelicacy, which he had rot pre-

vioully believed to pertain to Mary
Mortimer.

" Nothing can withftand the force of °
Jealoufy; nothing has equal means of
making the actions of man {o inconfiftent -
and ungenerous. William looked with
fond eyes on what he frequént!y ftrove
to regard with indifference; and to the
beft and trueft of frieuds he became cold
and referved. Mercia often enquired
the caufe of the extraordinary change,
but was always anfwered merely By 4
fullen fmile. William fhunned both
him-and Mary. In an agonifed moment
he fully difclofed his mind to his fifter,
and, unmindful of her repofe, as well as
of his own, ftimulated her to become a
clofe obferver of Mary’s ations.

5y ~ Apgatha



202 MARTYN OF FENRO!E

Agatha trembled and faded at the in--
telligence. She feared the lofs of fome-
thing which it was precious to retain,
began her obfervations with - uneafinefs,
and continued them with apprehenﬁon
Wherever Mary went, fhe followed;
whatever fhe faid or did, was both no-
ticed and commented on; and it was
not long  before fhe believed that
William had not been deccived.

The awe with’ which Mary had ever
regarded. Lady Mercia feemed to have
encreafed; and that fhe loved her fon
was palpable. ‘When™ he was abfent,
ihe was ever withing for him; in her
impatience fhe often went in fearch of
him; but on his approach, her cheeks '
gathered up their rofes, and fhe appeared
defirous of throwing herfelf into his
arms.

R The.
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The efteem of the good and vir-
tuous Is qvér enviable. Merciaz was
pleafed by the foft accents: and ‘en-
chanting fmiles of Mary; he loved to
hear her unaffetted -talk, and, when
the Countels was not neat to- obferve
them, they often came before Wil
liam and Agatha in the happieft
mood. - - :

At length Mercia was offended by
the obftinacy of William, who would
not account for his fingular condu&,
and alfo alarmed by the behaviour
of Agatha, whofe love feemed of a
perithable nature. Her face no - lor-
ger had the boaft of health. . He
fufpected that either his. mother or
Lord Celwold, had been bufy with
her quiet; but he perceived that both
of them treated her in their accuf=
tomed manner, tho’ at'intervalé, he

Fa  thought
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thought he ~faw the latter taking up
again «fome of his former hypocrify.

The diftzefs of Agatha exceeded
that of her brother; that irrefiftible’
paffion, which is formed out of the
tendereft, and partakes of the deadlieft,
found a paffage into hes bofom, which
bled while it ‘opened to the fiend-like
ftranger. She {faw with agony the at-
tentions which Mercia paid to Mary,
and accufed the latter, who had been in
her conﬁdence, with levity and diffimu-
lation. William firft communicated his
difappointments to her, and the now
poured her complaints into his ear,
while every new hour, brought to her
fhame and vexation.

Onc day fhe found hetfelf alone with
Mary Mortimer, who, in order to banifh
the melancholy of her friend, took tp a
lute, and played fome old gallic tunes

with
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with great tafte and feeling. She
touched the ftrings with an cxquifite
finger, flying from the fimple and® pa-
thetic to the Wlld and irregular. Agatha,
whofe heartwas but a little vitiated, ap-
plauded the ‘talents which the admired;
and one of the airs was fo expreffively
compofed and charmingly exezuted, that
the tones of the inftrGment, as well as
the accompanying voice of the per-:
former, had a ftrange effe® on Agatha.
This Mary {aw, and fhe inftantly ftruck
upon a lively madrigal; but turning her
head towards the window, fhe perceived
Mercia approaching the caftle.. -
She threw afide her inftrument, “antl
gazed on him with: a ftrong expreflion:
of love. The month was January—the
day, however, was remarkably fine and
clear. The quick exercife of Mercia
made an additional covering unneceffary,
his exquifite form was therefore difen-
; F s , cdmbered,

°



iolo} MARTYN OF "FENROSE.

. cumbered, and rofes feemed to over-
iprcad,, his cheekb.

« He comes!” crxed Mary, “ee,
Agatha, he comes!—How beautiful he
ic in his perfon!—How noble in his
mind —Every body muft admire, every
body efteem him—and oh, Agatha, how
dearly do I love him!”

« Love him, Mary?” faid Agatha,

v faintly. :

« Life is not dearer to me. Why
did T not know him before P-—l\/Iy heart
ever {prings to be near him; and my
arms- Oh, Agatha! why am I not
allowed to fay mora?” !

<€ Enough—this is enough!” cried
Agatha, breaking from her, and running
to the other dde of the room. At that
momcnt Lady Mercia entered. Mary
s : , walked
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walked from the window—pleafure fled
from her eyes, and fhe looked at her fe-
vere protectrefs with her ufual diffidence.

In the-evening: of  the fame day,
Agatha imparted the confeffion of Mary
to her brother; and as it affeCed the
happinefs of both, it was rcpeated and:
heard with reciprocal pain.

< Sifter!”” cried William, fifter, let
us a& in the manner I now propofe—
which is, for you to tell Mary-that you:
will not ftand between her love; and
for me to aflure Mercia, that I will
forego all claim, and calmly refign her to:
him. , That his mother will ever “coft-
fent to his mamage with Mortimer’s
daughter, is very improbable. Of that,.
however, we need not think—we have:
only to. perform our duties. To live
where Mary is will be impoffible, T will,:
therefore, go from hence; and as a tem-

porary



108 MARTYN OP FENROSE.

porary refiderce eliewhere, may be more
pleafant to you than continuing here, I
_will folicit the hofpitelity of Lord Bar-
tonmere, and condué you to him in
the early part of the enfuing weck.
Lady Mercia will be pleafed by the re-
moval of two fuch objefls; Lord Cel-
wold will approve our conduét; Mercia,
freed from the fifter' of the humble
William, may bear himfelf according to
his ‘withes; and Mary Oh, Agatha,

122

what a facrifice am I making!

« You are indeed, William! — One
of the vi&tims muft be torn from my
breaft!”

"Her fighs were ‘heavy, and her
. pangs fevere; but fhe acceded to his
propofals, and - promifed to conform
to his directions.

i Within
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Within a few hours they,entéred
into this perplexing bufinefs. > William
took Mercia apart, when he explained
to him the caufe of his late con-
du&, and fpoke of thofe things which
he had previoufly mentioned  to his
fifter. He was greatly affeced; " he
preft the  hands of Mercia, dropt
tears upon them, and wifhed him
eternal happinefs.

But he was exceedmgly fulpnfed-
by the reply and acions of his friend,
who affured him that his eyes, and
all his fenfes, muft have been flrangely
deceived. Meicia folemnly protefted,
that he had never regarded or ipoken
to Mary, only with the allowable kind-
nefs of friendfhip., Agatha, he added,
referved ass fhe had lately been; was
never more  truly beloved by him;
and he protcﬁed; that all his hap-

pmefs
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pinefs reﬁed on the hop& he lmd
long fince formed of being united
to her.

William was partly - relicved from
his pangs; yet many of them  ftill
opprefled him.  He repeated the
fhort converfation, that had pafled be-
tween his * fifter a.ndrl\}’Igry; but Me:-
cia infifted, that fuch part of it as
pertained to the latter had been mif~
underftood. < William was not yet fa-
tisfied, tho” Mercia entreated him to
‘leave the paths of jealoufy, and re-
turn -to ‘thofe of love and friendthip.

Agatha began the bufinefs that had
been affigned to  her, with pain and
anxiety. The renunciation that fhe
was about to ‘make affliéted her heart,
and when fhe faw Mary, fhe found
het fo tender and fweetly difpofed,
that cit was long before fhe dared to

; enter
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enter into the premedxfated fubje&.
Afterwards, growing fomewhat more
refolute, fhe recurred to the converfa-
tion that had fo recently diftrefled
her; and, with a forced and artificial
fmile, told Mary, that fhe would vo-
luntarily yield up to her the heart of
the changed Mercia. She was heard
with 'aftonithment; Mary interrupted
her- not,» while fhe  was fpeakmg, but
burft info tears when ‘fhe became
filent. »

< Never,” fthe cried, * never have I
been more debafed and humbled. O,
Agatha! T expected not this from, you.
What have you f{een in my. looks,
what difcovered in my aftions, to caufe
you to think meanly and ungeneroufly
of me? T have witneffed your partl-
ality to Mencxa—you have even con-
fefled it to me. In your abfence he

has fpoken ardently in your praifes
and
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and alfo told me, that he regarded
you as_the moft precious object in
the world.. Not an -hour has pafled
“fince - he talked to me, of his love
for Agathas—fince he mburn;:d that
her affeftions: no longer refted on him.,
I have ever believed that jealoufy
makes levity its firft (friterion, but
if aught of that has been difcovered
in my nature, may the ﬁnger of de-
rifion point " at me for ever.”

« Say no more,” cried Agatha, in
confufion, ¢ you cover me with thame—
. you make me open my eyes to my
own unworthinefs.”

()

“I muft proceed,” faid Mary, « I
muft be fully vindicated. Reputation
is my fole inheritance; and, I confefs,.
'I would  be tenacious in preferving
it. - Perhaps 1 have- not fpoken of
Mercig, according to rplc and cuftom;

~ $

and,
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and, indeed, when I talked .of him,
at the time you have alluded to, it
was with a warin, a glowing, heart.
I again aver that I love him; my af-
fections are boundle%; and I would
have none of them concealed, except
from one perfon, of -whom I muft
ever ftand in fear. I name him in
my morning prayers, and, every night,
recommend him to the favc,mf of Hea-
ven. Speak not, Agatha —1I know
what it is that caufes the colour of
your cheeks to vary, Yet hear my
folemn declaration; was the heart of
Mercia at liberty, and offered to me
in terms of marriage, I thould inftantly
rejeét it. My fentiments are not fuch
as would lead to an union with him.
May 1 be fo happy as to be eternally.
his friend; but his wife—Agatha, how
greatly * you have been deceived! In
{pite of the prejudices of hls mother,
I ﬂ;lll hope to be at the altar, when

~ he’
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he fhall call -you his own. T fhall then
embrace both of you with Joy, and
ever after regard you with. pleafure
and content 2

Aga‘ha ru{hed into Mary’s anns,
and wept upon her bofom. The painful
illufion was ovér; jealoufy left her in
fhame; and the nlaytul fingers of love
plucked out the thorns that fo: cruelly
_wounded - her.

‘Before the day -had paffed, the vex-
ations. and, concern of all the young
people were removed. « The general ze-
conciliation. was tender and affe@ing,
and not a doubt remained in the mind
of any of them. Even the rejected
William wore his ufual {miles. The
conduct and looks of Mary led him to
hope ' that his late difappointments
would be forgotten in his future fuc-
cefles; and it was not long before Mary
Mol confefled
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confefled to Agatha, that his affiduities
made him appear to her an obje® of
great worth and mierit. :

The vifit of Lady Mercia, had been
long, and fhe talked not yet of “de-
parting.  She and Lord Celwold ap-
peared to poflefs cach other’s.confidence.
She had not ceafed to remember the
Apirit with which her fon had lately ad-
drefled her, yet fhe continued to treat
him with refpect, particularly when any
obfetvers were around them.

Her diflike to Agatha encreafed—itill
fhe fecretly demanded. the aid of hypo-
crify; and not only fmiled, while her
heart was rancorous, but lied, while the
ingenioufly faftened on the mafk of fin-
cerity. At her command, fhe.could call
many beauties to her face; and it was
deeply to be regretted, that to fo muck
" lovalinels
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lovelinefs thould pertain fo fmall a num-
ber of svirtues,

Mercia was not pleafed with her long
continuance. Had it not been for the
fociety - of Mary Mortimer, he could
have withed her to return to France, or
to take herfelf to whatever diftant place
fhe might choofe.

It was his chief pleafure and confo-
lation to talk with William of thofe
things, -on which his mind dwelt at all
times and feafons. But he was {urprifed
on feeing that his friend fometimes
viewsd him ftrangely, and feemed as if
he were anxious ‘o fpeak on a fubject
which he feared was unallowable.

Mercia noticed this to him, when he
fimply enquired,—* Why am I not in
your confidence?”’ ‘ ‘
. - ¢ Refpetting

® .
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¢ Refpe&ing what, or whom?” faid
Mercia.—< I have not a"thoﬁght or
wifh, that I fhould fcruple to make
known to you

¢ Then why have you oeen ‘o filent
in regard to the condition of your
mother?”

¢ The? condition of my mother!—
You amaze me!—Pray explain further.”

¢ Nay, I only allade, my friend, to
her connection with Lord Celwold. If
Ido wrong, pray pardon me. You may,
indeed, think me impertinent for having
{poken of it to you.” et

“ What does all this mean, William ?
—1I {olemnly declare I know not.”

¢« Are you really unacquainted that
Lord Celwold and your mother——1
: fear
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fear I have been too bufy. Tam fur--
prifeds at your want of information, and
{hall fav no more. Lady Mercia will
never be guilty of an ac of difhonour.”

« William ‘will never be my fincere
friend if he does not explain the myftery
he has alluded to. My fpirits are up,
and vour words have roufed me. My
1f you love

mother is a woman, who
me, you will fpeak of her as you think.”

G50 was-je{’cing, Edward, merely
jefting. My horfe is prepared to-carry
me over the foret—Will you go with
ChCiE

<« No—I can' neither accompany nor
allow you togoalone. Jefting|—Come,
come, deal ingenuoutly, and treat your
friend as he deferves. My mother and
Lord Celwold'-—-—By the eternal

7 1mplore

- 0
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implore you, William, to tell me your
| neanmg :

“You rave at trifles—yst will not
be calm. It is abfolutely dangersus to

talk with you, except on the mof com-
mon of fubje&s %

L I' will ‘bear this reproof, bear any
thing witl{ true patience. * 1 will not
fpeak, or even look at you — Only
proceed.”

¢ Remember your promife, then, and
keep it. I do not believe there is a
heart among us that wants integrity,s e.nd"
will therefore gratify you. You know
my chamber is diftant from, and that
I have feldom any occafion to go near
to Lord Celwold’s. The other night,
however, being little inclined to fleep, I
left my room, and went into the picture

gatlery
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gallery. My intention was, to look at
the refémblance of that excellent man,
who muft ever live in my heart and
memory, and of whom I had been pen-
fively thinking. I had fcarcely reached
the ga'lery, when the lamp fell from my
hand, and I found myfelf exceedingly
‘perplexed by being n darkpefs. Within
a few minutes, however, I faw a light in
the paflage, at the further end, and fup-
pofing, by the latenefs of the hour, that
one of the fervants was there, I went '
forward, and faw 2

«T guefs at it!—But, go on.—Whom
-did you fee?”

¢ Lady Mercia, in her night-drefs,
at the door of Lord Celwold’s apart-
ment. . Hemet her there.—She entered;
and I returned in amazement to my
chamber.” ;

e “ Were

- e
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% Were you awake?—Were you not
dreaming?—Did you not miftake the
perfon of the midnight vifitér® — Are
you fure, perfeitly fure it was Mercia's
widow?” -

~ < T could {wear it. . Two- nights fince
have T watched her -to the gallery, for T
was amazed by fuch ftrange appearances.’”

« May the blood of the harlot flag-
nate, and the bones of her- paramour
quickly decay!—MVay they meet again
to-night, and be blafted by lightnings
in the very a& of wantonnefs !—No, I
will go to them inftantly—T will pi’ercé
both bodies with my fword, and Find
pleafure in accelerating the vengeance of
hell I”?

< Hold, mad-man! — Defift ! ——‘Thc.
wretch who foamed and ftormed for his
legacy was an hundred times miore 1ea-
VOL. II. G ~ fonable
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fonable than you. Is this my friend
Edward ?—Oh, recolle¢t yourfelf; _and let
me have fome marks for remembrance.”

¢ You may detain me now, William,
and cal me by whatever name you
pleafe. But, by the ruler of the world
of angels, I will level all my rage and
refentment at thcfe {iriling - devils, —
What! commit their impurities while
I am almoft near epough to hear their
breathings® — Oh, I fhall go mad,
indeed!”

¢ I will remain with" you no longer—
I anafraid of you; and your fever may
be contagious.”

<« Stay! for God’s fake, ftay!—I dare
not continue here alone. My thoughts
and temprations are horrible. If you
would prevent the fhedding of human
bload, I.conjure you not to leave me.”

‘ : ; “ And
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<« And who has invefted you with the
fword of death?—Who delegated you
to be fuch a tremendous judge? —
Whence comes. your: authority >—Recal:
your reafon, banith your prefuinption,
and afk pardon of him from whom you'
would, impioufly, fnatch the {courge,
which you know not how to exercife.”

« You know not what it is to have
a polluted- mother, {miling under your
eyes.” :

¢ And dare you fay fuch is the cafe
with you?—Will you heap fhame and
infamy on a perfon who may fill wvalk
in the paths of “integrity >—Mercia, I
muft feverely blame you for your im-
petuofity and rudenefs of {peech. Lord
Celwold is a man of honour; and Lady
Mercia’s virtue, whatever. appearances
may have been, will yet be found un,
* Gz  impeachabic.®
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impeachable.© 1. cannot fuppofe that
you will be inactive in this bufinefs; but
1 charge you to inveftigate with cdlm-
nefs, to treat your mother with refpect;
and to ict neither jour blood heat with
paflion,” nor' your uncurbed tongue to
become Jicentions.”

‘Mercia was firuck with thefe firong
reproaches; he immediately gathered in
the meaning «of his friend, and bluthed
at the language he had ufed.

The remainder .of the day, however,
was tormenting; to him; and he had not
been long feparated from William before
his mind turned again to-the moft dif-
gufting of fubjetts. Loving as-he'did,
he {carcely noticed the {miles‘of Agatha.
— The voice of Mary was not attended
toy and William's looks of caution were
{oon difregarded. 5

o T .+ His
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His eyes were alterrately on; Celwold
and his mother; he mifconftrued even
their common civilities, and fancied that
he faw gailt in all their a%ions. He
fearcely. tafted food at dinner;. he
raifed his goblet merely to-glance more
fecretly at the obje@s of his hatred;
and. while they emptied their glaffes,
e confidered them as defignedly priming
their - accurfed  voluptuoufnefs. . The
words of Celwold feemed to him as
guileful as thofe of the devil; and
the {miles of his riother as:odious as
the ghaftly afpe of death.

In the evening it was propofed,
that 'they .fhould hear :mufic in the
hall; and orders were ‘given that the
harper fhould attend ‘on them. Lady
Mercia commanded Mary to prepare
her ‘lute; and Agatha promifed to
fing. her fayourite ballads, accompanied
by the infirument of her friend.

G 3 ¢ And

/
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« And what ~ part will you, Lord
Mercia; take in our amufement?”
enquireG his mother.

" « None, madam,” he replied, ¢ when
_the minftiel i¢ difeafed, he ‘can produce
fo true melody. The noife would
be too much for my ‘head, in its
prefent ftate; my eyes could not
bear the- glare, of the torches;-.and
fhould your Ladyfhip be boifterous
in  your mirth, I might, perhaps, be
-ruder enough——"

<« Gir, that you now are.”’

¢ Pardon me, my .good mother; I
meant not thus to offend you. My
brain feems giddy; were the groom
and the chaplain here, I might, pro-
bably, talk to the former on the ob-
fervance of our religious duties, and
teach the latter the beft mode of

polifhing
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poliﬂ{ing the fkin of my horfe; but
I will to bed, and fleep away my
pain. Good night, motker. My
Lord and guardian, may your repofe
be {foft and unditurbed. Agatha,
God’s. bleflings on you; and un you,
too, Mary! William, we will breathe
our horfes together in the morning.”

“ Nay,- do not leave us thus
early,” faid Celwold.

«1 muft, my Lord; but fhould T,
in the way to my chamber, meet
that ingenious gentlemall, to whom
your Lordfhip annually gives, befides
other prefents, 2 cap of mufic, and a
ftocking of ‘fcarlet, I will fend him
to take ‘my vacant chair; and then
your Lordthip will not even fuppofe
me ablent.” :

Ga Merciz



728 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

Mercia  itimediately  retired, - and

every ‘petfon was' ftruck - by the ﬁn-
gularity -of his temper.. Celwold crim-
foned with anger on hearing his. laft
ironic {peechs and Lady Mercia, en-
larging’ her voice, protefted that fhe
would ' no longer bear fuch fpleen and
infolence.
The propofed entertainment was
countermanded. Agatha and Mary
retired in concern; and William haf-
tened to the' chamber of Mercia, to
whom he {poke in terms - of unre:
ferved cenfure and difpleafure.

. % There may, indeed, be juf’ciée, in
what you fay,” he teplied, « but, as
I cannot bring myfelf to - the: belief
“of it, T am fill diftant from conviction.
How ufclefs to oppofc your feel'mgs'
to mine! Of what importance is the

e

nature

S
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nature of facts t6 you?  You ate, in
this cafe, of the. multitude only; but
I ftand ‘ian lindividual, Wh'ofe fame,
whofe ‘honour; ~and whofc - peace of
mind, reft on an untried.and fearful
point. Leave ‘me to myfelf, William;
here will T remain till to-morrow; and
then, fhould T nov find a faisfactory
explanation of the prefent doubtful
circumftances, may the fpirit. of my
father ftrangle me in favagenefs, if L
am not amply revenged.’

William wifhed' to ftay “with him;.
but he would not {uffer it. 'He partly
undrefled himfelf, drew the curtamns
around him, and. would neither fpeak,.
nor lift up his head again, “till Wil
liam had left the ;oom,

In reftleflnefs and anxiety he lay a
long' time, and did not rife from his
bed “till twelve o’clock, He heara

G no
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no noife. whatever, except fuch as he
made himfelf. He put on his cloaths,
opened - the door gently, and went
towards the chamber ~of ‘his umnre-
ferved mother. His lamp was neaily
extinguithec, and he could not brighten
the flame, The moon, however, fhining
thro® the windows, was, in many places,
ferviceable to him; and he gained the
ftation, without making = the. leaft
difturbance.

. He ftopt at the door, and applied
his ear to it; when he diftinétly heard
the  bréathings = of fome ' perfon; who
flumbered - within.  Concluding ‘that it
was his mothet who flept {o foundly, a
hope that - William had been ftrangely
deceived, entered his mind... But it:did
‘not long abide there; and withing to
make every poffible difcovery; that the
feafan could' afford, he ‘crept, with un-
B ‘scovered
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covered feet, along the gallery, till ‘he
came to: the apartment of Celwold.

* This place “was more filent than that
he he had left.— Sfill m);,moth’er,rn'ay
‘be innocent,” he inwardly-faid, ¢ and I
a licentious: villain.” -~ A: few minutes
afterwards, however, Lord Celwald fpoke,
and was anfiwered by fome perfon in his:
chamber.. : 1

It was the voice of a woman. Mercia*
ftarted, and put his ear fill clofer to the
pannel; but he merely heard his guar-
diah utter fome loofe ‘and extravagant
words, which were anfwered by hic comr
panion only-with a partly fuppreft laughi
Still he hiad no:affurance of its-being his
mother; and, indéed, there was fome:
{mall degree of evidence to the.contrary. .

His heart panted—he wifhed to brealk.

into the.room, and at- once fatisfy all-his-,
doubts. -



132 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

doubts. _But he had fill reafon enough
to eftimate the madnefs of fuch.an ac-
tion; and, as the unknown wanton and
her lover mow became flent:as inani-
mation, Mercia ioftly feated himfelf
mear- & window in the gallery, he being
determined to watch for the breaking
up of the clandeftine: meeting.

He thougkt the time of darknefs very
long, and when the morning appeared,,
his heart .almoft feemed to leap from his
bofom. He' praifed not heaven for
fending of light, and thut ' his- eyes
againft the mild rays of the rifing fun.
Hc was nearly as cold and cheerlefs as if
He had, naked and unhoufed, borne the
buffetmgs of a December mght

He heard a ncnfe 1n the chamber, and
fprung lightly upon his legs, tho’ he
was {carcely” fenfible of treading on any
.umg A bolt was flipped—the doar

opened,
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opened, and a womarl came out of it,
attended by Lord Celwold, who was
only flightly covéred. Merciahefitated
not a moment longer, but- caught the
female in his afms. She fhrieked ajoud.
"He tore her fpread hands from her face,
and recognifed his guilty mother.

He was now convinced, and aafthed
her indighantly on the floer. - The wild
{pirit again took poffeffion of him; and
tho’ he had no weapor, and knew that
the chamber contained feveral ‘inftru-
ments of defence, yet he ftruggled
fiercely’ with Celwold, whom he foon:
fecured under his fwelling hands.

- Perceiving that his mother was endea-
vouring to 'get away, he left his captive
for an inftant; and fhut the door.in vi-
olence; but before Celwoald could rife, he
had returned, and doubled his fecurity:
a6¢ NCT,C'!’,'{'
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T

& Never,” ‘he tried, * I fwedar by the
God who made me, that you' fhall never
ftand erct again, till you have told me,
on what authority you exntereG into this
fecret intercourfe. L wll: remain here
etemnally, famifh, and: moulder, unlels I*
have anfwers from both ef you.”

-« pttempt notto expofe me,” cried!
Lady Mercia, “ villain, let me pafs: to
my chamber!

“No, my virtuous motlter! you fhail
not go beyond ‘the reach of my arm till
Yam fatisfied.” Expofe you!-——0;. then.
yot: with to: retain. the mafk of reputa-
tion, tho’ you fo well are known to me.
‘Villain |—Call' me {fo again, and. I‘ will
proclaim your -infamy aloud—{peak of
it every where—and teach the dirtieft-
“fellows of the ftable to crook their fin-
gers at-you in.derifion.”? “
SeaphiE o eReleafe



MARTY¥ OF FENROSE 135

“ Releafe me,” cried Celwold, “ only
releafe. me, and I promife to mitigate
thefe feeming offences.” e

£ Off'encesr > sexclaimed Lady Mercn,
“Nnd fupplications to that baby cham-
pion!—Rife, my Lord,— free yourfelf,
Pluck down the beardlefs picee of va-
nity, and chattife the ‘fhameful — the
unnatural monfter, that thus infults and
abufes your wife.”

« His wife!” eried  Mercia—< And
whe made you {o?” ;

« May my tongue loofen at the -oots
if T gratify you!” replied the half fren-
zied mother.—< Curfed: be the hour in
which T gave life to fuch an envenomed
{erpent I’ 5

4 Hold P ‘cried the proftrate Celwold,
& hold both of you, ‘and ‘let m<-be
heard.
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heard. Take your hands ‘from' me,
Mercia; and. you fhall be fatisfied.”

« T will be fatisfied—I have already
fworn it: * Rife, and be explicit.”

¢ You will repent this.violence here-
after, an@ blufly at your own barbarity.
My intercourfe with your mother is
fan&@ioned — for a month has' nearly
elapfed fince T became her hufband.”

& Refer me to fome petfon who willl
fpeak to the truth of this, Who mar--
'x:ied you to Earl Mereia’s widow 2’*

¢ Godfrey Bohngbroke, the chaplaln.
Now are you fatisfied > .

“ No, I muft fee and fpeak to God-
frey before 1 enter into other bufinefs.
But tell me why, being married, your
swifs fhould nightly fteal, like a harlot,
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to your bed:?—Aye, colour, madam, at
the'name. 'And why, in‘{ociety you live
diftinétly, and under different names,
when the forms of the werld,‘ and the
aGions ‘of the - virtuous are ever
contrary . s ?

1“1 have many reafons for my con-
1dud, of a weighty and moft important
nature, none of which Ican at prefent
explain.. Our union has, indeed, been
fecret; and fo, for a while, it muft
remain.”’: &

“« Not a fingle hour.—Having avowed

it to me, I will be your herald on this
“occafion. IMadam; you fee, by thein-
tereft I take in your concerns, that you
are not an objeét of indifference: to me.
What am odious epithet is fometimes
placed on woman!—It f{hall not reft on
my father’s widow any Ioneger. Go, and
put on fome proper covering=—{mooth
your

\
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your angry éroV'——and:prépare yourfelf
to {mite upon thofe who fhall heap their
congratulations on you.  Tell ime not
of fecrefy, for, in a caufe like this, my
voice fhall be fres and unreftrained as
the winds.”

He ran to the chamber of the chap-
Jain, who was not, rifen; and placing
himfelf on the bed, atked ths furprifed
man, whether he had not married Lord
Celwold to his mother.. This Boling-
broke denied; but Mercia informing
him of the confeffion of the parties, he
at ]ength acknowledged it '

‘ Mercm, having  curfed him. for, his
hypocrify, “haftened to-the hall. ~:He
tolled a large bell, which was wufed for
no other purpofe, than that of affembling
the houfehold, on fudden and particular
oceafions. . In lefs than a quarter of an
hour~he found all. the domeftics ga-

thered
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thered  together, and ‘William ftanding
by his fide.

¢ Such- of you;” hecried, # as love
your Lord, and refpeé: La.dy Me:cia, re-
main “where you are; and let tle others
depart.. They are coming among you, in
new chara&ers—as man and: wife, Treat
them, therefore, accordingly.—If . you
have any -flowers, maidens, throw them
here; and I would have.»you all obferve
the ufual ‘cuftoms, and fpend the time
ill night in feafting and merriment.. Wil-
liam, we will not ride to day. Bring
hither: your fifter and Maty, .to greet
Lord Celwold and  his wife.”

He then went to the aparment  of his
mother, and found  that her woman
had put on her a coftly robe; but
her face changed its colour “alternately,
and ! fhe ' clofed : her éyes, as if in
Doy Gl vk abhorrence,
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% i ¥ s ]
abhoirence, “when her fon approached
her. o °

o1 am . come, thadam,’ he cried,
$¢to-weit on you-and your hufband to
the hal', where the furprifed domefkics
will: pay their duty and refpeéts : to.
you. I can forget :all *that you have
faid, and, if. (y'ou are 1nzlined to beftow
it, will afk your forgivenefs for what
I have done; :yet: I {peak not:in ex-
tenuation of ' the bufing-itfelf; but
nerely iof :my- paffionate -conduct; ion
which alone I would imake ithe leaft
apology. By ‘the holinefs 1of rtruthyi I
vow. I fhould not repent of ‘any thing
that T have performed, had it been with
{omewhat more: genﬂeneﬂs Come, ma-
da.m, your hand

She gave 1t tQ,l’nm, but made: fio re-
pPlys and he led her into the gallery,
wher¢ they were.met by Lord Celwold,

; who
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-who had been apprifed of the young en-
thufialt’s laft at’tions.\ It was vain to
oppofe fo much refolution; they there-
fore procecdédto the hall,” Where they-
were received with acclamations.

Agatha and Mary were there, and
with marks  of aftonifhment fixed on
‘both their faces. The latter appeared
in extreme“confufion, and could fcarcely
repeat the worde which the former ad- |
drefled to the bride. J.ord ~Celwold
heard the wifhes of his friends' and de-
pendants with a feigned refpect “and
thankfulnefs. Tho’ he detefted the fon
of his acknowledged. wife, whofe  ir. e-
tuous fpirit had vaulted fo high; yet he
could not bear the irrefiftible forcc of
his {crutinizing eye

Githa had to ftruggle violently with
her paffions, and to caft her {miles around
her,. while rage was thut within  Ler

breaft.
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breaft. . She ‘retired as foon as poffible ;-
but 45 fhe declined, for the prefent,
the attendance of Mary. and Agatha,
Mercia led her from the 'hall  to her
chamber.  She then dropt upon a feat,
and, for the firt time, duting a long
period, fhed a moft, copious fhower of
tears. Mercia foftened; yet funk not

‘nto- weaknefs.

« Having feen you acknowledged as
the wife of Lord Celwold,” he cried,
« fome of my wifhes have been grati-
fied. Though I approve not your
choice, I would have you live in con-
ter* and happinefs. If you are fatis:
fied, T fhall be filent. - T have no con-
“cern_ in your affeftions and opinions,
neither have you Iany in- mine. Na-
ture once bound us together; but, I
find we muft be feparate and- diftin&.
Madam, I have been hurried on by
henour, -and  the feelings of a warm

5 heart.’
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heart. ~ Your- oppofition, and your
hufband’s  duplicity, ftrongly a&uated
me in-my dealings and expreffions,
But your.own words aid condu&®
were cqudlly  unreafonable.  Forget
what pafled between us - this n.orning,
flight not the. common = feftivity = of
the day; and let our altercation be
known only to. ourfelves. Trutk is
a deity, and I will worthip her. ILord
Celwold’s motives for . concealing his
marriage, I am convinced, are puerile ;
and fhould any unpleafant events en-
fue in confequence of its being di-
vulged, they muft be lefs weighty than
foul accufations of the tongues of pren,
or the obfcenity -of the watchful and
{ufpicious.”

He then went out of the room, leaving
her ftill weeping, with her face concealed
by the train of her robe. :
A Williaz
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Willigm Had ‘talked withi his fiffer
and Mary on ‘the ' uncommon event
with which they had become ' ac-
quainted. They- knew. that Mercia
had many antipathies to oppofe, and’
therefore {poke only in general terms,
of his mother’s marriage, when he ap-

peared -among them.

The fervants, agreeable to the orders
the'}i had received, held the day as a
feftival; and about noon, Celwold and
his wife again. thewed themfelves. Mer-
cia viewed them at a diftance; but the
reft of the young people gathered around
the=.  William rejoiced that: the mo-
ther of his friend ftill retained her ho-
nour. Agatha exprefled an uncommon
degree of pleafure at the union, tho’
fhe withed the fmiles of her lover to go
with her oW gem.,
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Mary Mortimer diflplayed more fur-
prife than joy; and feemed to entertain
a ftrange dread of the frownhs of her
prote&reﬁ Celwold ftrove to be free,
fettive, and amufing.” He gave much
of his notice to Mercia; whom he fre-
quently addrefied by the name of fon;
and to his fair partrer, whofe eye was no
longer red with® paffion, he was affidu-
oufly kind' and tender. .

~ From this day many alterations took
place in the caftle. The union that had
been fo curioufly concealed, was now
made known abroad ; and Celwold; who
had formerly been diftinguifhed by an
ceconomy bordering on parfimony, gave
frequent and coftly entertainments.  He
filled ‘the hall with nightly vifiters; and
freely opened his gates to thofe who
{ought joy and feftivity. His wife went
before him in the path of pleafure; and
V0Tl 1T S JHL it none



146 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

none of cher ‘thoughts feemed to dwell
.on her* late mortifications.

She formed new friendfhips, ftudied
drefs, eutered giddily into many excefies,
and fported her wit fomewhat too freely
with the men. Her fon fhe no longer
noticed,. except as a perfon of general
acquaintance; for fhe was too implacable
in her refentments to pardon his late
actions, and he always appeared to her
an objet of contempt.

She treated Agatha in a manner which
was both intended and found to be mor-
tifing.  In {peaking of her fhe was ve-
nomoufly obfcure; and the ftare of
confequence was frequently directed to-
wards the meritorious girl.  Agatha’s
diflike to her encreafed every hour; but
fhe woull neither confefs it to Mercia,
nor fpeak of it to Mary Mortimer, who
had” infinite caufe for complaint s her

: peace
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peace being always difturbed by the
imperious diftates of the woman on
whofe bounty fhe had been- unfortu-
nately thrown: ]

Mercia regretted that ‘the will-of his
father would not yet give him poffeffion
of his fortune, for he was as wezary of the
guardianthip of Celwold, as of refiding
with his *mother. William  entreated
him to be patient, and earneftly con-
jured” him not to caufe any further
difturbance, either by eagernefs or
refentment. :

The duration of Celwold’s happizefs
was not long, and many difagreements
ook place ‘before two months had fol-
lowed the celebration of his wedding.
He caufed his table to be more frugally
{pread, excluded moft of his late vifiters,
and no longer fmiled upon his wife, whofe

@ Ha2 difpofition
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difpofition btcarhe more ‘rude and
arbitrary.

Thefe matrimonial difputes- were not
confined tothe clofet—they were often in-
dciiclmtely carried on when the young peo-
ple were prefent; and it was well known
that thej had forfaken the nuptial bed,
znd ieturned to their finglenefs. ' Mercia
loved them too little to be: pained by
their infelicities, which .arofe from their
own frailties and abfurdxtles, and he
neither rcproved nor attempted to foften
their afperities.

The original caufe of their bickerings
they did not feem willing to explain.
It was, however, eafily learned, that
Celwold’s diffatisfaction {prung partly
from jealoufy, and partly from wafte of
treafure; and alfo that his wife con-
temned him for the poverty of’ his
fpurit and narrownefs of foul. Mercia

- = talked



MARTYN ‘OF SENROSE. 149

talked with his friends on this unpleafant
fubje&, and vowed that he would at-
tempt either to expedite his Tucceffion
to the property of his father; or to wreft
the temporary power from Celwold,- and
have it placed in fome pe:fon whom he
could more eftzem and confide in,

The diflentions of his mother and
guardian “difturbed, rather than afflicted
him; but one night, during fupper, their
vicious condu¢t filled him with difguft
and rage. They began the converfation
with fpleen, and continued it with en-
creafing acrimony. The farcaftic remark
gave place to the deep infinuation. el
wold not only withed that he had never
feen her, but joined her name fo clofely.
to that of a nobleman, whofe vifits had
of late been very frequent at the caftle, -
that honour could find no, fpace to ﬁand
between them. :

H 3 The
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The face of Mercia feemned compofed
of buriling matter ; and his mother,
" wild, and burfting-with ire, fprung from
her feat, and menaced her” hufband with
fiery eyes.. His paffions however
were not to-be checked; and he pro-
ceeded in his accufations.

« Villain!” fhe exclaimed, ° mean,
abominable willain! I will now ftrip
the matk from you; though T muft
betray myfelf I will do it. I loathe,
I defpife you; and my only confola-
tion is, that I can free myfelf from
fuch a deteftable wretch—that I am
not >&ually your wife!”

¢ Have a care !'”

“Of what?  Of whom? Think
you | ftand in fear of any perfon,
who fhall hear this declaration? - No,
by Heaven I fet no value on any of

you
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you; I.am my own miftefs, and
will not be reftrained—I neither want.
approvers, nor - ‘dread 'any * genfurers.
Here, among- you all, do I exult in
my freedom! Here, rejoice that, in
acting as I withed, T impofed. no-
thing on myfelf, but what I can
readily difcard.”

“ Dare you,” cried Mercxa, “ dare
you affirm that you are not his
wife?”?

¢ Aye, noble. fir! T dare; I do.
His wife! Sink me to nothingnefs,
before you make me fo defpicabls ‘a
thing as that. His wife! Oh; I
fhould laugh moft heartily, if it were
not for the prefence of all thefe well-
bred obfervers. Mercia, you lately faid
that nature once bound us together, but
that we muft be now fepzxmte and dif-
tinct. Why, therefore, (hould you pre-
: T 4 fume
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{ume tmquef’mon, or look {o favagely o
one, who can be nothing more to you
than any other being that ferves to en-
creafe the number of the world.2”>

G Infamocu,sand difgraceful woman !
Fly from me, as far as there can be
{pace between s

« At prefent not a ftep—"¥ will not
move. a foot to pleafe you. In the
morning, however, I fhall depart; ti till
then check your favage difpofition, and
seftrain your curfes. The difcovery
of my intercourfc with this winterly
piece, of dignity—this Lord, with a
herdfman’s foul, was made by you.
. Could 'you not fee through the arti-
fice T then adopted? Could “you be-
lieve that my free fpirits would long
aflociate with his fordid ones? You,
' to befo deceived ! You I- whofe wifdom
,and’vmlty make you a, prodigy in

; the-
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the eyes of men? You, whofc philo:
fophy will not be equalled, till the
wings of the pheenix fhall éarry her
over our °Britith ifle! Ob, Jet my
humour have vent, and pardon me
for my mirth.” AR

¢ Merciful  God 1’ cried Mercia;
“ why does ‘this >woman exift?
Wretch! °The curfes of all the
world will follow you to the grave,
and hang over it eternally.” %

< Oh, gentleman, I am accuftomed
to fleep foundly.”

« Be not impioufly fecure, you moft
depraved of beings. And you, fmiling;
deceitful, and damnable villain! how
will you atone for the injuries you
have done me? Draw forth your fword ;
you have made a ftrumpet of my mother;
andl may murderers and common thieves

" : fet.
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fet their reputation above mine, if I
forgive you for it.”

He rufhed up to Celwold, in whofe
breaft ne was lodging his x;veapon; but
Mary uand Agatha fhricked in termors
and William threw his body on the
raifed arm of his incenfed friend.

“ ¢« T old ! Hold ! crica Celwold,
« and let the nature-of my crime be
fairly confidered. I robbed not your
mother of her honour; there was not a
court in either France or Germany, in.
which fhe had not previoufly pledged it.
If there was any feduétion, it was rather
on her\part than mine; and though.I ac-

tually offered to marry her, fhe was bet-
ter pleafed to become my muftrefs, than

my wife. You have heard  the declara-

tion of her abominable principles; it

nuft be evident to you all, that the is

as foofe as fhe is favage; and I moft heartily

: ‘repent
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repent that I was ever drawn .nto her
fnares.”

« Spare; vinditive hero 1" cried Lady
Mercia, farcaftically, ¢ fpare this fpirited
and gallant lover!” 855

Mercia however ftill ftruggled with.
his detainers ; and Celwold immediately.'
left the apartment, and locked himfelf in:
his chamber. >

« Purfuec not the wretch,” faid the .
unabathed Lady Mercia, “follow him
not, for I confefs, he has {poken fome
truths. My actions you call criiﬁes’,
fuch, however, I do not deem them; and
I thall extenuate no part of what I have
dared to avow.- I foon defpifed the thing
I affociated with, and could not throw it
off by any other means .than thofe I
adopted. Iam going from you, Mercia,.

I
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1 fhall i‘xetur;f to fome ‘of #he countries
in which I have travelled fince the deatl:
of your pufillanimous father. This ‘will
occafion na regret in either_of us'; nor
fhall T recallect yéu, unlefs Ifee a wolf
or tyger, full-of ire and. favagenefs—then
perhaps, I may fay, I have not yet loft
fight of my fon.” :

« Away, away! You almoft tempt
me to deftroy you. My blood is on
fine 2

« Mount' to the ramparts, fir; the
air blows coolingly on them. Come;
Meazy,, you. fhall lie with me to night;
~and early in the morning we will depart.
Bid adieu to your friend, your Agatha,
the intended bride of Mercia ;. rife, and
obey me. What, am I to be infulted
by you too?”

E‘I
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&1 come, madam,” fai¢  Mary,
faintly. < Farewel, dear  Agatha!
Farewel—>  ° i

“ You fhall not go with-this. iniqui-
tous woman !”” cried - Willizm,: throwing
his arms around her.. ¢ Your innocence
muft not be pollutcd Stay w1th your
friend, }om lover 2

I

« Lover!” exclaimed Lady - Mercia

“« find a name, boy, befere you fzek for

a wife.  lniquitous woman! Repeat

- thofe words, audacious ftripling! and I

will have you ftrangled ere the morning.

Releafe the girl; I will pluck hei’arm

from™ her body, if 1 am any longer
oppofed.”

She laid her Hands on Mary, who,
terrified and almoft diftracted, freed
herfelf from the gralp of William.  She

' entreated
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entreated® Lady Mercia to be lefs paffi-
onate, went out of the room with her,
and reterned no more. Agatha, ex-
haufted and-nearly fainting, was obliged
to retire immediaiely. William  per-
ceiving greater danger in leaving his fran-
tic friend alone, refolved, great as his
own ,aﬁiié‘tidns were, to continue with
him till the moruing. Mercia could
{fcarcely believs but that his intelle&ts were
deranged ; and he endeavoured toperfuade
himfelf, that thofe circumftances which
diftracted him were merely imaginary.'

" It was a night of mental anarchy and
hérrer. Mercia could only with difficulty
be reftrained from flying on the wings of
vengeance, to the caufes of his tortures;
and William believed, that within a few
hours he thouldforever be feparated from
the perfecuted object of his deareft
affections. :
el . . Early
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Early in the moriing they heard the
fervants nxaking a noife below. Both of
them were anxious to fee the- departure-
of Lady Mercia and Mary, and going
down' with very different feelings, they
waited for their appearantce.

Agatha foon joined them. She was
pale and languid, and it was evident
that fhe had been waking and weeping
ever fince fhe feparated from them. She-
hid her fwoln eyes in the breaft of Mer-
cia; and though fhe fpoke little to her
brother, that little related to Mary, and
was extremely affecting.

Jr was about feven o’clock when the
titled harlot, and the lovely Mortimer,
came from their chamber. The former
turned her eyes, filled with pride and
indignation, on every perfon the met,
The latter looked on her beloved friends,
and wept in anguifh. : g

; : Reproving
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R'epl_'oé‘-ing her companion with great
feverity,' Lady Mercia led her to the
caftle-yard, where her horfes and fervants
were prepared to take her ‘to thie fhores
of Kent, from whence fhe intended. to
embark for France, Mary went with
‘dread and apparent reluctance. William
often entreated her to retdrn to him and
her other friends, and to break with her
infamous - proteétrefs. Some kind of
inftiné, however, feemed to draw her
to the vile mother of Mercia.

William was well acquainted with the
nature of Edward. Fearing that he
might agai be hurried away by the
wildnefs. of his paffions, all the fer¥ants
of Celwold were defired to leave the
caftle-yard, and the attendants of Lady
Mercia were the only witnefles of the
parting. The wanton aflociate of Cel-
wold mounted her horfe; and Mary,
havieg talked for a few minutes, ear-

g T ncltly
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neftly, but in a low voice with her,
retited to ‘a little diftance, and - ftood
irrefolute. St e

Agatha threw her arms arourd her;
William implored her not to lsave the
‘caftle; and Mercia-vowed ever to . pro- 1
tect her. . Lady Mercia fpurred her
horfe towa.rds thein; and Mary not only
fhrunk from the fury of her eyes, but
alfo placed herfelf. between her . male
abettors.

¢« Come to me immediately,’{ faid the
enraged woman. — * Inftantly mount
your horfe, and go with me quietly, of-
dread my future rage!” '

< I will not, dare not come to you!”
Mary replied.—< Mercia, fave me, ‘pro-
tet me!—Do not let me be taken hence
to be treated with oppreflion. [ am
your ﬁfcer‘—And breaking through a
VOW,,
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vow, which styranny impofed, 1 declare
before God, her, and all of you, that fhe
is my mother. Oh, ave me!—De not
refign me to her cruelty !’

« Pe.ditior to your perjured foul I”
exclaimed the ferocious mother. —
< Curfes on you, favage fon of a moft
defpicable fire!—Thoufands on: the vil-
lain who hides himfelf withia; and not
one lefs on thefe the private baftards of
fome pennylefs wretch!”

‘¢ May infamy blow on you from all
quarters!” cried Mercia, holding the
bridle of her impatient fteed, ¢ and may
the waves you are going on, draw you
down to their loweft bed! — Fellows,
look at this woman, and never hereafter
obéy or protect her. Sheis an impoftor,
a harlot, a nuifance to the air that pafies
to the breaft of virtue. She is no mo-
thes of mine—flie never bore me. Let

her
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her go through the world with vice
flaming on her brow; and, tho’ I would
not awaken-the wirath of heaven, yet
may fhe have po being after the ceafing
of her prefent fun&ions.”

She anfwered not this fpeech, but
pulling a fmall cagger from ner bofom,
aimed it at his fide. Tt did not, how-
ever, pierce him; and before he could
regain the bridle, fhe had darted out at
‘the gate, and paffed over the bridge.
Her men followed. Their horfes were
vigorous and light of foot, and in the
courfe of a few minutes they bore their
riders beyond the fight of the agitatec
obfervers. -

Mercia ftood pale and agonifed; his
fiend-like mother had nearly crazed his
brain, and he almoft fhricked when he
caught hold of William" for fupport.
Mary was the obje& that recalled his

wandering
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wandering fenfes.—She’ preft his hand to
her ltps—fhe wept ‘on 1t; and having
ftrained her affetionately to his ‘breaft,
he gave her over to he: lover, who, as
well as his fifter, -was aftonithed at her
declaration, of being the daughter of
the inhuman woman that was ther flying
from them? g

They all went into the caftle, and
were foon. afterwards informed, that Lord
Celwold had privately departed from’
thence at a very early hout in the morn-
ing. It was the ftewatd that gave this
in\fc')rmati'qn to Mercia; * who was, alfo,
“old by the fame man, that his Lord-
fhip, intending to be ‘abfent {ome con-
fiderable’ time, had exprefled a ftrong
hope' of vindicating his condu&, to the
fatisfaction of Mercia, before his return.

This intehigence only ferved to pro-
vole the perfon who' received it. He
curfed.
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curfed aloud the cowardly paramour
of his' mother; and went in fearch of
the lying chaplain, ‘whom he refolved to
chaftife feverely.  But he found that the
prieft had alio taken himfelf awa;', and,
by a fecret retreat, evaded the punifh-
ment he deferved.

Returnmg to. his friends, he requefted
Mary to tell him more concerning her-
{elf and mother. The lovely girl obeyed.

“ Had any other perfon than Mercia,”
rhe faid, “ urged me on a fubjett like.
this, thame and confufion would have
reftrained my tongue. But Iam among”
thofe who will judge me by myfelf, and
confider me independently of the actions
of her to whom nature once faftened
me.

< As an orphan daughter of an En-
glithman called Mortlmer, I fupporcd
myfelf
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mhyfelf in my childifh days;. and thofe
who twere around me, taught me to look
with refpect and gratitude to my pre-
ferver, Lady Mercia. - She cloathed,
fed, aad caufed -me to be’ educated.—
But fhe treated me with no great degree
of tendernefs; and frequently abfented
herfelf from me for a-period of feveral
menths. She was continually wandering
from place to place; and her rank and
beauty gained her admittance wherever
fhe fought it.

’

« T was not always excluded from fo-
ciety, but ever found myfelf a {ubor-
‘dinate member of it. I had publicly to.
attend to the caprices of Lady Merecia,
and fometimes to appear in a character
fcarcely fuperior to oneof her menials.
Still T counted the fum of gratitude,
and attended patiently to her humours.

Her frowns were {fure to make me trem-
P i i ble;
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hle; yet her fmiles, fparing as fhe was of
them, filled my heart with joy.”

“ Go on; Mary,” faid William.

¢ Lady Mercia was always very pri&atc
in her correfpondence and concerns.
At a time wher I believed her to be
much engaged, T happened to gd iato
her chamber, the key was in her cabinet.
Almoft without defigning it, Iraifed the
lid, and feeing that it contained feveral
epiftles, I felt a ftrong curiofity to perufe
them, and gratified my inclination at the
expence of my- happinefs. The letters
were written in terms of an extravagant
affetien. Lady -Mercia and a French-
man of the name of Brecourt, were the
correfpondents; and it was then I learned,
that from their illicit paffion T took
my exiftence. :

& l\/fy
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SNy af’co’niﬂlment,‘/on that occafion,
had never been equalled. ' I found that
I was growing unreatonable, and vainly
endeavoured to check miyfelf? My feel-
ings triumphed cver my underftanding;
T fcredined aloud, and turning my head
towards the door, faw my newly dif-
covered mother, red-with rage, and en-
larying with refentment.

«The papers were lying on the table;
the »fked me whether I had read them,
my looks openly; and my tongue faintly
confefled it. She then fhut and fe-
cured the ‘door, replaced the letters, and

“fhook me violently for my curiofity and
temerity. ~ She commanded me to f{wear
that T would never make known the fe-
cret fhe had fo long concealed. I ftarted
and refufed to comply ; but apprehending
that fhe would deprive _ine of life, at length
I took the oath fhe adminiftered.

it s After
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< After that day, the ferr indulgencies
which had been grant2d to me, were
confiderably lefleied ; T Jiad founda mo-
ther, but “alfo found i+t her an arbitrary
and cruel fee. ' She -made.me of fhill
{maller confequence in the eyes of thofe
who were around me;-and threatened me
with povetty, infamy, and ' death, if T
ever broke the vow £had made. - She
went fhoftly éfter_wards, with fome: of
the french nobility, to the nuptials of the
Duke of Burgundy; and as the w~s ab-
fent nearly a fortnight, before her return
I enquired concerning my father, of whom
I gained fome little intelligence.”

= 23 L2
“ Who . was he, Mary?” enquired
Mercia, with great impatience. :

"« A man of fome family, but very
fmall fortune. He fhifted inceffantly
from one diffipation to another, his un-
common beauty was noticed by the eyes
VOL. II. S of



170 MARTYN OF FENROSE.:

of tioft wormicn ; and his life taken by'a.
Freachman of diftinion, his_avowed
and former. fincere iriend. He had
pillaged the wife- of his epporient of her
honour, and he died by the fword for the
offence. ~ I nced not fay:any more, I
truft that Eleaven: will_pardon me for
breaking the vow T relu&antly made
- in flie momentsof terror; and throw my-
" felf, dear Mercia, upon your generofity
“and’'bounty.”

e fhall not re;:/eive you, Mary.”

« Not receive, not fhelter me! Oh,
whither, thén, fhall I fy for prote&ionj”
* « Jnto the arms of this man,—of my
“friend,” cried Mercia, ¢ feek refuge
there, and feek it inflantly. Mary, in
me behold an affectionate brother; look
on/my Agatha as your fifter; and regard
William as your deftined hufband. No

. thanks,
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thanks, dea.rvgirll! I am alveady fatisfied,
and wifh only for your {miles and love.
As to our mothcr—fhame on her—Iet
us refign. her to contempt and forget-
“fulnefs.  But no longer will I I:ve under
the roof of this defiled plaCe let us all
depart from it, and for a whxlc, claim
the hofpitality of the virtuous Barton-
mere. By the will of my father, T xnow
I cannot yet take my fortusie; but next
week will T fee if it be pra&icable to
wreft it from the hands of my irfamous
guardian, and place it in others more
honeft.” :

His companiens agreed to all he pro-
pofcc..  About noon they left the caftle,

* taking with them fome things of value;
and in the evening prefented themfelves
before Lord Bartonmere, who received
them with fmiles and open arms. It was
neceflary toexplain to him the particular
~caufe' of their abrupt appearance; this
Lz was
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wasé'»done without hefitation; and their -
confidence made their hoft their general
friend.

Mercia being anxious to learn whe-
ther a chonge of guardians could poffi-
Biy be cffeéted, for a fhort time ab
fented himfelf from Agatha and her
companjons. He ‘went to London on
the bufinefs, having previoudly enquired
of ILord Bartonmere, whether he would
be willing to fucceed Celwold. His
Lor_d(hip gave a rea&y affent; but when
Mercia atrived at the place of his defti-
nation, he found that much trouble
would piecede the alteration he wifhed
to be made.

While he was away from Bartonmere,’
William, .accompanied by Mary, his
fifter, and hoft, often wandered amid
‘the rural beauties of the willage.
When he. rambled alone he frequently

‘ went
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went to  the. heath, “and mufed over
the {pot where the noble Alwynd had
perithed, in the caufe of iriendhip
and: honour.

¢ Willthe fpirit of a warrior,” hé
heard a voice one day ‘enquire, * will
the {pirit “ of a “warior approve the
tears of an earthly being?”

- William s raifed his head, and faw
aman of moft ftrange afped and fi-
gure, ftanding by his fide. The perfon
turned towards him, difcovering to the
aftonithed  youth the wild and
expreflive features. of Martyn of
Fenrofe. 1 ;

By your' countenance,”  cried
Martyn, I perceive that I am re-
membered- by you. I -know your
thoughts, but fear me not.” .Go  with
me where I fhall lead you; for I have

; 15 - things
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things moft 1mportant' and. wonderful
to communicate.”’ ‘

William ftill confidered this man: as-
one loft to reafon. The face of Martyn
had fomething both of the terrific and
fublime in it; and the perfon whom: he
now. addrefled was preparing to leave
him in filence,

« Stay!” he cried, with a ivoice like
the -breaking of waves, ftay, and no
lohger confider me as a maniac. -~ To
convince you of my fanity, I could dif=
courle on the a&ions of providence, and
the complicated deeds of man. ~But let
this fuffice to take you out of the error
nto which you have fallen. Follow, I
entreat you again to follow me.”

% 2 o ¥

< To what purpofe?—What can:you
"have to impart whercm 1§ (hall be
mtcrc&edP“

¢ The
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¢ The f_Lory of your birth—the names
of your father and mother—yeur for-
“tunes—your friends and foes; in-which
laft defcription, I-fhall take in that
blackeft of all. devils, Celwold.”

<« My father! — My mother! — And
do you, indeed, know any. :hmg relatmg
to them fe

< Every thing—from the moment of
their birthsieven to- the moment of their
deaths.”

¢ And you will fpeak of them to.me?
—And you will not betray me?” -

T will tell you all that concerns
them. I will guard you with my arm;
and, if you require- it, bnng you again
to this {pot.”

5197 - =0n,
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< @h; what are thefe ferifations ! —
God’s -mercies and bleﬁings on you,
‘ﬁ:rmgez

% God’s bleflings will never come to
me!” faid Martyn, with a fullen and
almoft fuffocating grief.—< But let us
away, for you muft go a fhort journey
with me. I k;ould, indeed, tell you
many fecrets here; ftill, if you accom-
pany me to-my dwelling, you fhall fee
them written by the hand of your un-

known father.”

¢ Delay not another minute—take me
hence—fatisfy the cravmcrs of my im-
patient foul.”

Martyn of Fenrofe moved forward,
and William followed him.  They
Walked together nearly five miles; and

I\Iartyn, though he refufed; for the
< prefent,
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prefent, to anfwer thofe enquiries which-
related to the‘topic that he had flightly
fpoken of, yet 'his  looks affured ‘his
companion that his ‘intentions were not
unfdir, ;

At length they arrived a: the mouth
of a cave, into which Martyn defcerded,
and defired William to enter after him.
They proceeded along a floping hollow,
and came to the interior of the caverns
where they were received by the wife of
Martyh, whofe form, features, and man-
ners cotrefponded  with thofe of her
hufband.

* Martyn took a bundle of papers from
a corner of the cave, and having put it
into the hands of William, and promifed
to return when it had been thoroughly
infpected, retired with the woman by

the paffage he had firfl entered. -
- 15 The
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The. eyes of the altonithed: William
followed them, and a returning fear of
artifice for a moment troubled him;
but unfolding a paper, whish: was the
narrative that had been addrefled to
Celwold, he knew the characers of the
hand, and, pained and delighted, imme-
diately began toread it. He could not
pafs over the lines faf’c enoug; and he
grudgcd every moment he lof’c in.. re-
mc_)vmg “his tears.

' Thé commencement of the narrative
amazed him; but on feeing Alwynd’s
ﬂgclaratidn of his birth, he filled 'the
mocking cave with a fingle fhriek, and
fell upon the ftone on which he had
placed himfelf. Marstyn rufhed in, and
Taifing: ‘him in his arms, he put his cold
hand on the youth’s burning temples,
But he was almoft immediately entreated
to retire, and he ob‘eycd
' William
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William read -on—He came. to the-
part where Alwynd fpoke of his carrying
away the. children of Matilda, and took
in all the feeliﬁgs of his father among.
his own.  Having paufed awhile he-
continued’ the hiftory, by which he was
foon led to tne death of his mother,
"Fhis was a point at which he was obliged:
to ftop. 2 His emotions grew more vio-,
lent—anguith feemed to be wrefting his
heart from his body—and again he called
in’ Martyn, -who. tenderly enquu'ed the
caufe of his fummons.

il amdying,” cried William,  furely
I'am dying!—Lam full of mingled joys
“and woes—amazement and  ecftacy are
bearing me away from life. Father! fa-
ther! why did I not know thee before?
—Oh, God, thefe fcelmgs cannot be:
endured ! s

“ Tafte
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“Tafte this cordial,” faid Martyn,
¢ 1t will probably compofe you.”

Wllllam haftily took the cup that was
prefented to him, and drained. it of its
liquor. A new f{pirit feemed to be in-
fufed into his body. He Tofe,:frefh as
the gales of fummer; and calmly re-
_quefted Martyn to continue with him
while he perufed the remaining contents
of the packet. -

He finithed the narrative, and then
broke the feals of the letters which Al-
wynd had addreffed to him and Agatha,
on the evening preceding his fatal march
to Bartonmere., There was tendernefs
in_ every Wvord-,——and love: beyond any
that he had ever before exprefled.—
His counfels were fhort, but inipreffive
—his language fuch as muft neceffarily
be heard with the tendercft fenfations.

¥ ; : At
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At lencth, having gone threugh all_
the papers,” William turned towards
Martyn of Fenrofe, who ftood before
him ftrong in his looks as the eagle, and
mighty as the lion..

< T can allow you, at this time,” he
cried, “to make very few enquiries.——
But, here do I ftretch forth ‘my arm to
heaven, and may it be crifped by ele-
mental fires, if I ever fail to prove your
friend. Though, to the eyes: of fnan,
I fometimes appear dark as the eclipfed
moon, yet if there be brightnefs in the
fun, fo is there truth in the papers yau
have perufed. I cannot, however, traft
them with you at prefent. Come to me
on the morrow, and bring with you the
gallant Mer&a, who will return this
evening. Shew - thefe letters to. your
fifter and . Lord Bartonmere — divulge
not the manner in which you attained
them—mention nof my, aame to either
, t of
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of them—and be . cautious _tefpetting.
thofe in.whom you:may wifh to confide.””

«Muft I 1ay notl}ing of my birth ?—
Nothing of the ufurpation of: Celwold >’

« Yes, fay: this, and fay it alond—* It
‘have difcovered that [ am the lawful fon:
of Alwynd; and, by his will,  the in--
Teritor of his fortune.  This: {hall be’
proved. erc long—but firft fhall be dif-
covered the perjury and villainy of him:
who has feized. upon my right.—Go:
thus far, but no further. /The name of
your mother muft be fecret as the whif-
Periﬂgs of death.”

¢ Then, I fear; my Porf{;ne will never:
be amended. Alwynd, however, was my:
father, and that is enough.”

<1 cannot anfwer for the event of
every cncum.ﬁance, but all the good
that

¢
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that I can do, fhall /pafs to you, free as
the airs that play with the willows which.
hide my cavern from the eyes of fan-
guinary men.”

“ And T believe you haye power:
which: 4

“ Muft not be {poken of now. Oh {
the moft powerful muft, at a certain pe-
riod, be 1mpotent. indeed |2

¢ Yes, death——’

¢ Name it not !’ exclaimed Marty=.

< Speak ‘no\t of it!” cried his fhriek-
ing wife.

They {mote their foreheads and breafts
—they groaned deeply, 4nd the refponfes
of the cavern made them cling to each
-othér in agony.

William
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William was amazed, and he trem-
‘bled violently.  Martyn, however, faw -
the terror of Alwynd’s fon, and fweep-
ing away the big drops of Cveat: that
had ‘ftarted on his brows, le led the
youth- from the cave, pointed out the
path he was to take, and took his ledve

of him.

The events of the day had proved of
2 moft uncommon nature. William, as
he purfired his way, was often arrefted
by thought, and hurried forward by pal-
fion. His affe®ion for his father he
foand might fill be encreafed.  He la-
mented the untimely death of his mo-
ther, almoft as deeply as if he had re-
}nembered her firft ‘and only endear-
merits; and, gentle as his nature was, he
heaped the curfe of injury on the bafe,
ungrateful, and difhoneft Celywold.

= it}
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It was evening ‘when he reached the
caftle, the owner of which, as well as
Agatha and Mary, had been.{fomewhat
alarmed by his abfence. All of them
hattily enqguired the ecaufe of it; his
cheeks reddened, and grew pale again;
and he placed one of his hands on his
forehead, the otner on his fide.

Agatha approached him' with great
concern, when he opened his arms,
took her to his heart, and yielded to
the impétuofity of his long reftrained
tears—the ‘agonizing tears of a man,
which flow not on common occafions,
or trifling = concerns.- His emotions.
created a {ftill grez{t’er anxiety, apd he
was entreated to {peak to them. Words
not  being within his prefent attainment,
he gave one of Lord Alwynd’s letters ta
Agatha, and the other to his friend, the
worthy Rartonmere. = e
They
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They were both read with exquifite
feclings, and William, having regained
his voice, afterwards fnoke‘ in the man-
mer which Martyn of Fenrofe had
prompted.

Amazement took poﬁ'eﬂion of the
whole party, and Agatha, retaining her
fenfes, reclined {peechlefs againt the breaft
‘of Mary. The affiduities of William,
however, foon reftored her; fhe doubted
the truth of what William had faid ; but
he firft aﬂ'ure_u her that fhe was actually
the legitimate child of Alwynd, and
then retired to another apartment
wyith Bartonmere.. To him he related
moft of the ftrong particulars he had
that day- gained a knowledge of, con-
cealing only the name of his mother,
and the channel . thro! which the al-
moft incredible intelligence had flowed.

/ o)

‘The
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~ The painsand pleafuresof Bartonmere
were ati firft nearly equal, at length the
latter rofe in fupezior force'and numbers
and while he ftrained the fon of his
beloved friend ' to ' his breaft, he im-
plored: Heaven to aid' the cauf of the
orphans, to. {fcourge their vicious de-
fpoiler, and place the deferving  heir
in. thofe poflefffons, which his anceftor
had héneurably enjoyed, and honede
bequeathed.

William, finding: himfelf  incapable
of {peaking immediately to. Agatha, on
a2/ fubje® fo tender and affe&ing to
both of them, requefted Lord Bai:
tonmere to go back and relate’ to her
and,'Mary, fuch parts of his ftory as
he fhould think proper to communi-
cate, and his Lordfhip comphcd with
a friendly  alacrity.

William.
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William ' fell - into fome refle@ions
concerning Martyn of « Fenrofe, whofe
fervices had already becn too great for a
limited gratitude’ Lo -repay, aad whofe
words ‘and actiohs clafled him among the
moft fingulas ofimen.  His figure and
dwclling"vvm'e, objects that could not be
régarded with indifference; and his hatred
of  the world, his herrid  feclufion,
and dread of death, gave birth: to ma-
ny fentiments. : j ]

'When he had demanded =z legacy of
Celwold, Wilham' fuppofed him' to' be
fome wretched . lunatic. «But on the
Lieath, and in the cave, he  had con-
vetfed both ‘with firength and- reafon,
and fometimes bore himfelf with a
wild and inimitable grandeur.  William!
had read the will of Alwynd, as well as
the narrative; 1 neither of them, how-
ever, was the name of Martyn mentioned;

and:
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and its omiftion feemed to caufe no dlf—
appomtment: or regret

There was f’cr‘)ng evidence of zeal, but
none- of . feli-intereft.  Willianz - recol-
leted fome things  whicli Mcicia re-
ported of  this ftrange man; but as they
feemed to relate to necromancy, he would
not admit the, appareatly incongruous
opinions of his friend. He had no belief
in events, which ‘were not produced by
the operations of Godand nature. All
that was faid to arife from other fources,
he wholly difcredited 5 and neither the
imperfect- fuggeﬂions of Mercia, nor
the many legends and affirmatiohs of
the age, were “ capable of making him-
a profelyte. —

Still he had to fix fome charader
on Martyn; which was done by his be-
lieving: that he was a mifanthrope,
whofc prmcxples {prung: from " his: mif+

fortunes—
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fortunes—whofe conduét had been in
fome degree criminal—whofe fingular-
ities were confirmed by habit—and who!
@&ill loved to fee fome of the concérns
of the vorld that he defpifed. - ‘

William had never been lefs judicious
in his 6pmions. “ His- inferences- were
abesrant; and wide of the caufes; there
was more honefty than juftuefs in his
thoughts; moreyirtue thandiferimination.

Mercia artived that night, and Wil-
liam, without remembering that his
coming had been foretold, received him

" with pleafure. Agathaand Mary heaped
endearments upon him; and ‘Bartonmere
gave him the reception of a fincere
fricnd. Sudden queftions, were made
'concermng the fuccefs of the buﬁne{s,
“on which hehad undertaken his j journey;
but his countgnance confefled - that it
had not beenicomplete. 'He informed

his



MARTYN OF FENROSE. - rgp

his enquirers, that though his com<
plaints had been attended to, his fin-
‘gle diffatisfaction, ~his unfupported ac.
cufations, and the abfence of Celwold,
to whom no abufe of truft could be:
imputed, would neceffaily preclude

the immediate appointment of any
other guardian.

He aclded that he had employed
fome eminent agents in the concern,
and that if the retreat of Cclwold
could be difcovered within a limited
time, all he wifthed for might be ac-
complifhed. - He therefore hoped foon
to bring the villain into light, tofet
him before the eye of contempt, and-
make him appear as infamous as his
actions had ber’n

William  never referved any  thing
from Mercia, to whom he was impa-
aent to commumcate the ftory that

continued



192 MARTYN OF FENROSE,

continued to ‘agitate him. For the
purpo'fa of doing fo-he took - him to
a privatr room; and there, With_ the
éxceptions. only of <Martyn,  {poke of
his birtls, . his fortvne, and the compli-
cated decelis of his crafty foe. Mer-
cia attended to him with wonder and
ecftacy; and hailed his® youthful friend
as «the Barl of Alwyrd. His rapture
abated not; he embraced William many
times, and poured ferth an hundred
fincere congratulations, before he en-
quired from whom the unexpected
and myfterious intelligence had been

obtained.

On hearing the name of Mariyn of
Fenrofe, his face altered ftrangely. He
{hewed evident figns of terror and dif-
truft, withed the information had come
from any other perfon, and advanced
fome of his former opinions refpe@ing
the being of the cavern. ' But Wil-

N liam
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liam entreated him to - fufpend :his
judgment till the morrow; and to pe-
rufe  the narrative and * will, if
permitted; _ before he formed any
determination.

To this Mercia promifed compliance ;
but the wild form of Martyn, as he pre-
fented himfelf at the battle on the hca"th,‘
the powers of his fword on that day,
and the myftic language he made ufe
of at a fubfequent feafon, were rot to
be thougl;t of without dread and amaze-
ment.  Mercia, however, found the
tale too delicious for difbelief; he not
only felt for the probable elevation -of
his friend, but ‘was alfo delighted to
think that the lately namelefs woman
of his choice would become his wife, as
the acknowledged daughter of a man
whofe life had paffed in virtue and
honour. !

VOL. II. K S To
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= To Agathz alone William commu-
nicated the appellation and quality of
his mother. This ke did after the
family ‘had gone to.reft; and having
continued with her during the working
of her firt freiings, he withed her good
night, and retired with the conviction
of her fecrecy and difcretion. !
The fimiles of morning had fcarcely
been feen, when William and. Mercia
went acrofs the foreft. As they knew
not how long they might l‘)er detained
at the 'c_avé, they defired the fervants
to inform Lord Bartonmere, that they
Tfhould probably be abfent the greater
partv of the day. Their difcourfe on the
way related to. him they were going to.
"Though the intricacies of the forefl were
numerous, William had fo nicely ob-
ferved the path on the preceding day,
that he hal no difficulty in finding the
dwelling of the reclufe, who ftood at the
. entrance
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entrance, and feparated the buthes; in
order’ to make their adl:mﬁion more

eafy.

In walking along the firft paffage
they faw the wife of Maityn® Much
of her figure was not to-be obferved ;
for fhe was fitting on an unfathioned
ridge of earth, with her pale face partly
overfpread by her hand, and one of her
large black eyes peeping between her
extended fingers. She rofe not when
they pafled her. Had fhe not flightly
bent her head to them they might have
fuppofed: her to be f{pell-bound, and’
faftened . to watch eternity without
‘motion. :

Martyn led -them through the fecond
‘and third paflages, which feemed to be
made light only by the matter of his
orbs. Scon afterwards they came to
the cavern, when he placed them on a

K 2 feat
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Gatof ftone, and welcomed them as the
Eails of Mercia andAlwynd.

«For years beyond the common
life of man,” he -cried, < no human
foot has- til: this time prefled the
floor of my dwelling. - Fear not the
damps of the cave, for there are none.
In winter I -difper('e them with a ge-
nial fire; and in fummer the airs pafs
by in fucceflion, and regale me with
their frefhnefs. Hail, once more, Ed-
ward of Mercia, and William of Al-
wynd! Friends that are, and brothers
that fhall be. Githa and Celwold yet
live and triumph; ftill there is a train of
black deftinies awaiting them, and: both
of you will exult in your joys and fuc-
cefles, while your engmics painfully gro-
_vel in their defeat.”

“Then we fhall be happy!” cried
Nleicia, % then none of the miferies you
anticipated,
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anticipated, when 1 difcourfed with you »
at the “caftle, will fall wupon wus?
Your former prophecies will not be

fulfilled ?”

“ Hold, hold; my impatieat Lord!
There are in life more cares than plea-
fures; ftrive not, therefore, to monopolize
the latter, left your ill-fuccefs add to the
number of the former, and make them
more arbitrary and wanton. My former
prophecies!|  What think you of me
then? What powers do you fuppofe
are_lodged in me?”

“Such as are not awarded to any
other perfon with whom I ever con-
verfed—fuch as are given by whom I
know not, or attained I know not how.
Strange, perplexing, incomprehenfible!
What is obfcure to others is to you
without fhadow or fpeck. Man is un-
equal; you rmeither, a&. mnor  {peak

Coka like
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like him. 1 ean compare you only

1y

to
<Ro Wh'lf, or whom &2

s I daie not prOnouﬁcc——I know you
not perfectly: and my Aufpicions muft
not be rafhly revealed.” :
~ # You have not one that is not as fa-
miliar to me as my own mind. Look
at my facc; there, I read you now: I
know you, at this moment, moft com-
pletely. Every thlng that is infinite,
every thmg minute in you,,I can dg-,
dermine on. You cannot fet up an image.
of thought, which would perplex e to
{ftamp upon this fand. You cannot pafs
the fwifteft idea, without my arrefting
it, before the fucceffion of another. I
have fummoned you both, and you come
with different opinions. By one of you
I am regarded as a forcerer; by the

3 : other
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other viewed asa mere mortal, pecnliar
only in his. habits and fentiments.
Now I open to you, Mercia; I'am fuch
as you taink me, and gifted as you
have imagined.”

“Then I have no further bufinefs
here,” cried Wrlliam, rifing from his feat,
‘¢ Martyn, fuffer me to depart, and
deceive me no longer.”

“I mever did deceive you,” faid
the wiz’;ard, “by the maker of the
world, whom I ftill regard, I fwear I
never did. All that I have faid to
you is true, and in your concerns, I
fwear, there has been no deception;
of which you muft now know me to
be capable. | I have avowed myfelf,
and you judge of me accordingly.
But fit, and liften to a few d{trange
circumftances of my life; for I am
mortal as- you are. What further I

S : am,
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am, I will explain to you, if you at-
tend to me awhile,”

William wifhed himfelf in the foreft.
But Mercia had more confidence, and
a curiofitv of zreat .ftrength; he there-
fore put his frlend again on his feat, and
entreated Martyn to fpeak as he had

propofed.

< It is a fathion,” faid Martyn, it

is a fafhion with many, who talk only
of common events, and every-day oc-
currences, to bind to fecrecy before
they open. This rule, however, I fhall
not obferve, though I am about to dif-
courfe of things moft {’crahge and 1n- |
tricate — fufficiently fo to make the
hearer reftlefs in his mind, and impatient
of communication. But I regard you
both as men of honour, who have ob-
taincd a juft - knowlecdge of her prin-
«ciples, and will not ftray from. them.
: ' He
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He lives not ‘beneath the mdon, to
whom my ftory -was ever told; and he .
exifts nof whom I .fhould fear to divulge
it to, though- the hatred of a thoufand
common enemies centred in- him. I
am above the malice of man—I am his
fuperior; but, oh, T have obtained the
diftin¢tion. on eonditions moft herrid,
moft dreddful!

< My power here is not, indeed, un=
limited — fll it is vaft and mighty..
When the creatures of my fubjection,
Bowever, « fhall, after paffing the my-
fterious ways of death, chant the high
fong 'of glory, and fweep the heavenly
lyres of <cftacy, T fhall. take in no found
but blafphemies, and ftretch forth my
limbs in pain, w-hichvw-i_lﬁl never be alle-
viated.. The fweat of my brow fcalds
ae |2 ' ; '

o K5 2 143 Oh’
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« Oh, there are vultures plucking at
my heart!?” were words which came
from the melancholy .wretch that fat in
the darkrefs of the paffage.

Both' Mercia and William were awe
firicken by the frantic geftures they
witnzfled, and the horrible groan they
heard. - Martyn, however,. “feeing the im-
preffion, {moothed his dlf’turbed features,
and began, without any other foreign
matter, the ftory he had promlfed them

< My anceftors,” he cried;  followed

. many occupations. - My father, however,‘
paﬁ'eﬁi@ a tolerable large fum of mo-
ney, on the. deceale of his parents, went
with hi’s‘:‘%ifc‘ into retirement, and lived
by, depiﬂufﬁ&i“ﬁﬁﬂl flock, and his
un;’fr‘ympn fkill in_the chafe. . His
neighboJf?’qu: few; and he loved not
fociety.. - My fhother’s mind corref-
ponded with his; and the village houfe-
w1fe
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wife never goffiped at her thirefhold.
He fhunned thofe who fought him.
He was “fomewhat of an ethufiaftic dif-
pofition — refle@ive, and minch better
educated than any of the pecple among
whom he fettled. His peculiar humour
difpleafed all of them—ang during a re-
fidence of feveral years, he formed not
a fingle’acquaintance; and’ my mother
made herfelf in no degree familiar with
the women of the village.

It was a long time after their mar-
riage before they had any offspring. The
firft iffue was a girl, who died in her in-
fancy; and my mother had reached the
age of forty, beyond which my father
had gone feveral years, when I was-born..
I have been told that the moon darkened
at my birth; and that my mother’s mid-
wife was a fpirit of hell—fories invented
‘by the wicked, and propagated by the
idle.  Would I had been ftrangled in

the
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the ;vomb, or by the firft hand that ever
touched me.

S

« I remember how fond my father was
of me in my childhood. He ufed to
carry me in his arms over the mountains;
.and every -morning, in the warmer
months, he knit my young limbs, by
plunging- me into a river that courfed
near the houfe in which we refided.

< My mother feldom went ~ beyond
the wicket, for her conftitution was
impaired, and a pain of long conti-
nuance had contrated and warped
her body. But her love for me was
not lefs than my father’s; and fhe neg-
leted none of her duties, though
her hiealth was fo precarious. My fa-
ther was a tall, mufcular man; and
" the midwife told my mother, that fhe
had , brought- forth a giant-child. I
was, indezd;, of an unufual fize—I
; ; -hung
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hung not long at the breaft,” and at
a time when other infants are firlt
put upon their legs, T knew my pow-
ers, and fearleflly exercifed them.

“ At the age of feven T went alone
up the higheft mountains, at twelve I ran
with unbufkined gfcet in the chafe, and’
ftrangled my prey with a finewy hand,
while my father ftood in the valley,
{miling on my courage, a&ivity, and
ftrength ; and- it was alone with me, or
my mother, that he ever did fmile. He
patled the inhabitants of the village with-
out falutation. The Lord and the pea-
fant he alike- d}ﬁ'egardcd, and never
{poke with any perfon, except a man
who lived in a neighbouring hamlet, and
who was eqxially fingular in his {peech
and manners. >
" < AsT grew up I perceived that my
father’s condu& had created him many

enemies,
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enemies, and advifed him to alter it. I
faw that he was always' looked on either
with dread or fcorn;. that he was fuf-
peted of fome crime T truly believeds
and the ascufation, though fufpended
alarmed me as much as the declaration
of it could poffibly have done. A
N i e ;

« My mind reached maturity as foon
as my body. When a mere boy in years,
I viewed every thing around me like a
man; and thofe only who remembered
my birth would have admitted my ju-
venility. 1 fported not with the village
youths I was avoided by them; my ap-
pearance always Interrupted their paf-
time. 'I was abhorred merely on ac-
count of affinity, and I regarded myfelf
as one who was deftined for the curfes of
“fociety.. I expoftulated with my father,
and warmly told him that his conduct
would degrade and ruin me.

¢ With
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< With a calm fmile he affired me
that my opinien {prung from error;
but as ¥ appeared determined, e pro-’
mifed to aiociate with thofe whom he.
had fo ftrangely fhunned. Fle failed in
doing o, but the mortification came to
me rather then him, Thofe to whom
he fpoke either did not reply, cr an-
fwered - him ftrangely; fome with fear,
fome with contempt, and othérs with
favagenefs. He held out his hand
with amity; but- it was put afide with
fcorn. He hailed the rich and the poor
with the unanfwered *voice.of friend-
thip. He provided a feaft, and operied
his door, buf no perfon ftept over
the threfhold, or ventured to fit at
his board. T was provoked, and faw
the infelicities attending a being who,
actuated by pride or falfc {entiments,
ftood aloof inftead of joining with his
{pecics. He who is once epenly con-
temned by the arrogwnt wxll ever be fuf-
plClous‘
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picious ‘of the conciliatory terms, which
may proceed from whenee he met his
firft degradation.. & e

« My Aatler now fecluded himfelf
more  than he had’ cver done before;
laughed at my dxﬂppom‘t.nynts reviled
at human nature, andat‘ended only to
his books. My mother alfo took up
his oplmons, and a&ed-on them. The
neightouring villager, whom I have men-
tioned before; was for a confiderable time
their only vifiter. At length, however, by
,what means I need not inform you, I in-
troduced to them a man whom I had
fingled out, and they received him in a
manner with which I was well pleafed.

“Qur new acquaintance had'a moft
honeft and refpeftable afpeé. There
was energy in his mind ‘and fweetnefs in
‘his voice; he looked at us with the
fmiles of virtue, and talked with the

tongue



MARTYN OF FENROSE.: 20g

tongue of morality. I bekeld him with
delight, and thought that if the world
abounded with men only half {o honeft,
wife, and gentle, I could not too foon
go in fearch of them, and for ever leave
the (olitu_de in which I had, been reared.
I was then but fifteen, my new ac-
quaintance, who had not iong- refided
in the village, fuppcfed me to be sight
years older. He gave me his confidence,
on the fcore of moral obligation, and I
awarded him mine on the fame terms.

-
\

‘ But he had been known to us fcarcely
two months, when -he rifled our coffers,
and carried off a -bag of gold. My fa-
ther ftormed and raved ; I hung my head
in confufion, forgetful of the dignities
and virtues of man. Afterwards how-
ever, my father cooled, and I grew hot
on the villainy.- 1 threatened to pur-
fue the deceptious wretch over moun-
tains and feas, and fhould madly have

: > : - begun
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vbegun my " fearch, had not>my father
held the by the arm, and defired me to
be tranquil.

« Let -the thief go from whence he
came,” fz2°d 1ay detainer, ¢ to the general
and every-where corruptions of the world.
What T have loft frugality muft reftore
to u3; but if you refpect my peace bring
to me no more men.”

« T promifed to obey him, reftrained
the liberality of my opinions, no longer
taxed his mifanthropy, and again betook
myfelf” daily to the hills, the lakes, and
the woods. * You will fay that my ac-
tions did not correfpond with my yearé;A
this I am willing to allow, and to this
unufual forwardnefs are owing mahy of
my fubfequent miferies and opprefions.
I was, as you may conceive, very igno-
rant of the world of which neither of
my “parents could, with any degree of

pleafure,
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pleafure, converfe.: I had, liowever many

fecret longings and defires, which were

quickened and encreafed by fome con-
verfation I held one evening thh an old

mariner, whom I'fortunately refeued from

a robber near the fea-fhore:

“Tlong declined the reward of gra-
titude, but he infifted on my accepting
fome part of the treafure. I had hackily
preferved. - He -then fat down on the
margin of the ocean, and told m~ fuch
ravifhing adventures, that T parted from
him relutantly, and went home full of
big refolutions, which were rapidly com-
‘municated to my father and mother. To
‘them T bade an hafty adieu ; and by the
light of the moon that was then fhining,
left the place of my nativity, ftrong in
body, and determined in mind.

“T travelled in feveral capacities
through « many parts of my mative

country.
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country. For my {upport I neither
“wandered ~with a flock, nor hunted
the gamc of the forefts. I leagued
not with banditti, I joined mo favage
chief, my means were all honeft. A
year clapféd before I faw my parents
again; and then I returned to them
only for a few days. . I both found
and left them well; they wept at my de-
parture, and though their tears affected
me, I withed not to abide in idlenefs
and inactivity.

“ In lefs than a month after this laft
adieu, T rode on the waves, and was
borne by the winds from my native
land, My fpirits were  free as the
breezes; my heart light as the cork
that fported on the waters. At times
however, I was ferious and reflective,
Unfathomable depth below—immeafu-
rable height above.—My mind was
“{ublimated; it fought for caufes and

o 2 i effedts,
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effetts, and took in wonder, reverence,
and adoration. I pafled from country
“to country, folicited new employers,
trufted to new feas, travelled with
chriftians as 1ar as they dared to go, then
threw myfelf without dreac among in-
fidels, and afterwards ftrayed from them
to nations rude, unknown, and favage.

I went where nature made me ap-
pear a prodigy; where the name of
my country -had never been {poken.
Yet even there I eftablithed more
friendthips, and a&ed with greater
freedom, than I had ever déne in the
dull d.&elling of my father. I have
lived months under the fhade of trees,
feafting on delicious fruit, and joining
in the dance and fong of -the negro.
I have refided for a long feafon, with-'
out feeing the rays of the fun, where
every faintly vifible thing is lcy, and
nature - fluggith. I hdve been where

i Heaven,
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Eleaven, ocesn, and -horrid mountains
of ;'ﬁ'ozen- fnow, were the only things
on which- I could turn my eyes. I
have gafped ‘in extreme thidft under
a bliftering orb, where my-companions
grew mad ound me, and franticly
drank the boiling blood of their mur-
dered fellows. I have revelled in the
luxuries of palaces, and wifhed for
morfels which even beggars caft to
their maftiffs.

« But T have little caufe to vaunt of
thefe adventures 5 I only take them in
-with the reft of my viciffitudes. After
a wandering of twelve years, and vie\}vingF
fuch {cenes, and epgaging in fuch actions
as none of my countrymen were either
familiar with, or would believe, T tra-
velled into France. T had been there
before, and from one of the ports of
that nation I failed for the land of my
forcfathers, T was not returning in po-

i verty—
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verty—for I poflefed a confiderable fum
of money, acquired in the more prof-
perous parts T had vifited, befides feveral
curiofities-both rare and valuable.

¢ The fea, however, as I came near to
the cliffs of England, convinced me of
its treachery. It wrecked the veffel in
which T failed, fwallowed half of my
property, °and threw the remaining part
of it, and my bruifed body, with tage
and violerice upon  the fands. . Many of
the crew perithed, and moft of the fur-
vivors were plundered by the wretches
who lived near the coaft, and committed
their open depredations when they
ought to have acted with tendernefs and
hufnanity.

« Though I was much exhaufted I
had not loft my fenfes. My only’
worldly fubftance was lyiig by my fide,
and I faw a gigantic fellow coming to

; rob
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1ob me of it. Imploring ‘the aid of
nature 1 farted on my legs, and pof-
{é(ﬁncr for a moment, all my former

. ftrength, I firft took away his zeafon by
ftriking him with my clenched hand on

* his founding forehead, and then, laugh.
ing in my victory, hurled hIS body from
the brow of the cliff upon which I had,
fearcely an hour kefore, with dxﬂiculty
crawled.  This was the efforc of def-
peration—the at of one whofe limbs
were well finewed; my purpofe was ac-
complithed, ard I funk down again upon
my unquiet bed.

<]t was not long before fome few
humane fouls mingled- with the- fero-
cious, and gave {uccour to the diftreffed.
I was raifed from the cliff, and tenderly
fupported to the dwelling of an old
man, whofe daughter dreft my bruifes,
bathed my fwoln limbs, and did the of-
fices of a gentle nurfe. I ftaid with.my
; J > ancient
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ancient hott fome time, and told hin al!
my adventures. - I afterwards married
his child,) and took her witlr me to the
village ir. which T believed m’)'r parents,‘
if living, il to refide. There I found -
my father .and mother, Ltt ‘fhey were |
declining apace to the grave; and I had

changed fo much in my appearance, that

when I afked for' their bleffings they

ftared o’ me as one whom they had
never feen before.

¢ The-olive colour of my {kin, the
ftrength and blacknefs of my beard, and
the width of my cheft, made them al-
moft difbelieve me when I declared to
them I was their fon. But afterwards
they hung upon my neck and wept—
they took my wife in their arms, and
called her by the name of daughter. . I
told them my ftory, which feemed to
them marvellous and almoft incredible.
I thewed them my wedlth, whjch ‘the

YOI, IT, Qe ‘ waves
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waves had f{pared; and, fatisfied with
my paft adventures, hoped to fit myfelf
down in lafting eafe and tranquillity.
¢« Butin this T was foon difappointed.
1 found ray parents fill peculiar in their
habits and humours — il prejudiced
againft fociety — and wvifited only by
Geoffry, whofe refidence 1-was never ac-
quainted with before my departure, and
whofe company I fought not after my
return. I now found that the villagers
looked on my father and mother with
encreafed dread and malice, and that
they were fufpe‘&ed of diabolical prac-
tices. As T'was one day approaching a
‘number of peafants affembled together
in a field, with a general voice they ex-
claimed,—¢ Here comes another devil
‘to ruin and affli® us!—Haften from
the ally of the: wizards!—Let us fly
from the hell-begotten monfter!’
- (18
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“ Iwent home in anger and amaze
ment. 1 did not tell my wife the caufe
of my emotions, but fpoke of them to
my father, and ferioufly. advifed him to
go with mein fearch of fome other refi-
dence. He knew of the hatred that was
around him, but defpifed thofe from’
whom it proceeded, and refolutely vowed
never to fly from them.

¢« His obftinacy I could not conquer.
The winds which had blown on me in
the regions of the north, and the fands
before which I had franticly run in the
deferts of the eaft, might as eafilyhave
been dire&ed. The badge of inequality
1 had never worn upor: my fleeve—I al-
lowed no man to be my fuperior, nor
had I till this time ever received an in-
{ult with tamenefs. Perverfe as my fa-
ther was T would not leaye him; but I
fwore to chaftife, with extreme feverity,
the perfon who fhould next. dare-to mo-
g 25 left
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deft ,me in )my, walks. It was not long
before T met with another interruption,
when I accordingly fulfilled my vow.

« The -enemy of the daywas not a
new one. - Fe was a tall fturdy rafcal,
of reputed firength and- activity ; and
his renewed attack on me was grofs, un-
feeling in the extxjg:mé,’an.d repugnant to
human nature. My breaft filled with
ire, and I darted on kim as a lecopard
would on its prey. I firuggled with the
refolution of either conquering or being
hardly conquered. The' oppofition was
ftrong and almoft irrefiftible; however I
not only brought him to the ground, but
‘alfo broke the bone of his lower jaw.

<1 left him, roaring with pain and
agony, and returning home told my fa-
ther of my laft adventure. Geoffry was
likewife there, but I fpéke not parti-
cularly tc him; and he left us withina
: few
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few minutes. My wife was alarmad and
my father pleafed by my: information.
I was gratified by my fuccefs; and de-
termined always to a&t with the f{ame
degree of {pirit. but foon after this
affair had happened, our houfe was fur-
rounded by nea.ly thirty p=afants, who
fwore they would demolifh:our dwelling,
and take .away our lives. I ftood, un-
daunted, at the door, and braved their
fury. None of them, however, executed
what they threatened.

¢TI faw that' fear checked the rage.
with which they had come thither; and
they evidently regarded me as a fiend
whom' they wifhed to deftroy but were
too daftardly to oppofe. My paffions
were indeed violent; and my energies in
full force. My voice, naturally ftrong,
deepened into thunder; and* I brandifhed
my arms, as if I could hurl death and
fate among my enemies. They retired
Lg pale
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Tmle’ﬁnd agitated, each of them dreading
a’ feparation. from his fellow.

« On that evéning, there was a tre-
mendous autumnal - ftorm; much mif-
chief was done in the willage; and the
operations of nature we:e believed to be
only the machinations: of our witchcraft.
Thofe who had been moft injvred fwore
they had feen me flying in the darkened
air, and dire&ing the lightning. My
wife was deemed an accomplice; and
even the infatuated and lying prieft re-
ported that my father and mother, had,
in his fight, worked many of the conju-
‘zations of the evening, and afterwards
placed a bldck fpirit on his breaft,
who lathed him with thongs till the
morning. '

< To fly fiom thefe weak - wretches,
and perjured rafcals, was now abfolutely

neceflary; and we all agreed to go from
the



—~MARTYN OF - FENROSE.. 223

the village as carly as ‘poffible. , My
father wifhed to place himfelf uder the
guidance and advice of Geoffry; I had
not however any refpef for a man, who
was feared cven more than oi-felves, and
who always dealt in myftetics. We col-
le€ted our property, and had provided a
conveyance for my old and decrepit mo-
ther; but on the evening’ that preceded
the day fixed for our journey, an event

~happened which interrupted our-project,
brought agonizing death among s, and
doomed me, as well as my wife, to the
never ending pangs of perdition.’”

« Oh, torture! O, mifery! Oh,
hell!” exclaimed the invifible woman.
The young men looked towards the
" paflage with affright; Martyn com-
manded his wife to be filent, and
then proceeded——

b L'4 7 ; “I
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s Eawas taléing a laft: view of the
village, and ruminating in a retired fpot,
on what I called the brutalities of human
nature, my wife was dvitle me; “the, at
length mtexrupted re with a figh, and
our melancholy 'eyes met each other.
We walked on, filent and dejected ;s foon
afterwards we heard the groans of fome
perfon in pain, ‘and defccnding the hill
on which wc then were, we found,
firetched on the earth,-the eldeft fom
of thc nobleman who refided in the
neareft caftle.

«We raifed him foftly, and he {poke
tous. I am dying,” he faid faintly,
] have been attacked by robbers. If
you be charitable bear me to the next
dwelling, tell my poor father the caufe
of my«death; tell him I bleffed him!” I
put him gently of” my fhoulder, and
carried him to my.houfe. There I
bound his head -with linen, bathed his

wounds
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wounds with balfam, oﬂ'ercd a corthal to
his unreceiving mouth, and left nothmg
undone, which a ccmmlferatmg chriftian
could devife, for ‘the aid and rclief of an
unfortunate fellow being. - He never
fpoke thereafter, our applications availed
not, for he died within an hour..

« Now I muft tell you how the kind-
nefs of our aciors was rewarded. The
‘murder¢d man was fought for, and found
in our houfe.  We were all accufed of
being acceffaries to his death.” The father
of the deccafed, and the pricft of the pa-
rith, together with a large body of men,,
again affembled at our door; curfed us'in
terms moft dreadful, and bore away in:
favagenefs my aged father, and miferable
mother.  They laid hold’of my wife;
but Geoffry fuddenly appeared, wrefted
her with eafe from four men, placed her
acrofs ‘a horfe, on which he -mounted
himfclf with the agility of youth, and in

s ' an
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an inftant they were beyond our fight. I
trufted to the honeft Geoffiy, but was
aftonifhed . by his performancé. 1 knew
it to be magical, and though I believed
that it voula preferve the life of one,
T had reafon to fear it would accelerate
‘the death of others.

¢ | entreated—implored to be heard.

1 related circumftances as they had a&tu-
ally been, but there was not a man
among them who did not call me a liar;
and the father of the murdered {wore he
would have immediate revenge. They
could not detain me for a moment; they
would not have been more foiled in at-
tempting to nct a lion. I found, how-
ever, that my power could not be ex-
tended - tothe wretched captives, who
were dragged indignantly to a river, into
which my fhrieking mother was thrown;
and, at the fame moment, my father was
drawn, with a cord around his neck,
up
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:p 0 the branch of a - neighbouring
tree. . =
< Agony and madnefs!— Alternately
I ‘turned to. obje&ts ho.rid and dif-
tra&ing, I faw my mother rife and
fink in the water. . Her eye-balls {feemed
nearly reverfed—fhc bubbled the ftream.
in her pangs, and held up her hands in
inftin&tive {upplication. On my other
hand I beheld my flowly dying. father,.
with uncovered face and unconfined
limbs. Oh, fpare me the anguifth of
defcribing the confliét between ftrangu-
lation and the exertions of nature!—
The cord had been placed indifcrimi-
nately, and life was in thé writhing man:
long, long after his firft fufpenfion, ¥
was prevented from plunging inta the
river, and alfo from approaching the
tree, by all of the exuiting, deriding,
and hellith crew. My mother, cotitrary’
to their expectations, went finally to the:
bed
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bed of the river; and at length the
twifting bely of my father became as
{till as death: e e
= ¢ I an 4W'1y from the dreadful {pot;
wild as a fiend, and terrifying every per-
fon T'met with. I hurriec on to a wood
at the diftance of five or fix miles, bu-
tied, myfelf in a quarry, tafted no food
for two days, and then went back to the
{pot where I had witneffed the horrors
which T laft defcribed. It was night
when T reached it. The moon was full,
but her light often interrupted by
gloomy clouds. The winds were fleep-
ing—the trees murmured not—and the
waves of the river 'i;'cnt fullenly by.
Neither beaft, nor bird, ror infe, gave
any interruption to the general ftillnefs.
The body of my®father was yet fuf-
pended,- a chain had been put around
his neck, snd his trunk and limbs were -
encircled by hoops of rivetted iron. I
“auched
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touched him, and found he was ftrait,
fhiff; and cold as an icicle; \x;!v;en I turned
from him Ihivcrir‘g, and lddked' on the
muddy waters that went over the corfc,
of my mother. .
“Oh! let me burft with grief, and

die upon this fpot!” I exclaimeds |
throwing myfelf under the gibbet.

“ Let me perith here, and, with-ex-

iftenée, caft away my miferies.© God! is

there no early punifhment for thofe who
committed: thefe atrocities? — Oh; that
I, indeed, had power to do' fuch mif*
chiefs as my murdered parents and my-
felf have been accufed with!—My ven-
geance fhould be terrible—my deeds
bloody!—Lend me a dagger, fome de-
mon of malignity, fome fpirit of evil,

that I may Lft it hgh and flrike it
deep.”

g

‘/‘I
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Soul heérd‘ the trampling of a horfe on
the other fide of the river; and the
moon wandering into a clearer path, I
faw the fteed take to the water and {wim
towardsme. On its back I diftinguithed
two people. It foon came to’the bank
on which I was ftanding, when Geoffry
difinounted, and put my wife into my
arms. She was pale with affright, and
wild with ecftacy. Her loofened. hair
flowed around her waift, and her whole
appearance was frantic and confufed.
She looked at the gibbet, and clung
clofer to me. ~ The joy I felt on finding
her reftored was of that natyre which
fometimes brings frenzy to the mind of
man.. |

« T could not long fupport her, we
fll on the earth in the arms of each
other; and for a while I noticed not her
deliverer. * At length, however, I turned
my head towards him, and difcovered a
; moft
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ft ftrange alteration in his appearance,
fuch an one acconfirmed my belief of his
endowmen*s, and put *ruth upon all
former {uppofed incredibilities.

“ Why do you look on me fo ear-
neftly?” he cried, « did you never be-
fore fufpeét me to be capable of what I
have performed ?” .

*“ Never,” I replied, “till' you took
away my wife. But tell me, were the
eccufations of my father’s enemies fa.lfc
or true?”

 Falfe—Had they been true he had
been beyond their malice; and that he
was not fo, was owing to his obftinacy
and rejection of my offers: He fhould
have borne himfelf as.I advifed, then he
would not have fwung over our heads.

The moon fhines out again—look at his
blue
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blue .fwoln face Was he ever dear to
you ;)’ 2

B thivered - with. horror “while: 1
Jooked up' to the frightful object. —
s« Why did you.not fave ¥m from' the

agonies of fuch a death ?”’ L enquired.

« 1 wanted means. ‘There 1s no
power under the flcies but fuch as is li-
mitable—-it may indeed be great, ftill
there are barriers over which 1t cannot
firide.. I faved your wife by my fkill—
the hour was inaufpicious, and I could
do no more. But the murderers live,
laugh, and exult.””

% Oh, that I could huil deftru&tion
-among them!” I exclaimed.—* Oh,
that I could deftroy‘each devil that was
bufy in thefe abominable, thefe damnable
deeds!””

<« Na:
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Vo more for the prefent; feid”

ty,. ““your wife is pale and fainting.
Put your hand in the river, apd moiften
her lips. Yt defift!Tae body of
your mother grows green beneath, and
makes the water impure. ount my
horfe, and take your wifo in your arms;
I will be your guide and lead you from
danger.”

I obeyed him, and we travelled with
velocity.  Geoffry flew before, re:aining
the bridle. How far we went I know
not; but ere the break of day we were
placed in a comfortable dwelling, and
my wife was foon afterwards fleeping
upon rufthes. I ftcod over her and
wept.  Geoffty put a cordial in my
hand—1I drank it, it brought inftant
drowfinefs upon me, and I placed my-
felf by the fide of my wif:e..

« When
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& When you rife,” faid Geoffry, « I
muft have fome talk with you in pri-
vate. . If you awake before your bed-
fellow, diftusb her nat, but come in-
frantly to mie; I {hall probably be at the
door; ~ Eaft to your weary limbs, and
quietnefs to yorr ruffled mind.”

« Je went out, and I became for-
getful of every thing. Idid not wake
till noon, and my wife was then fleeping.
I remembered the words that had: been
laft fpoken to me, rofe gently from the
tufhes, and went immediately to Geoffiy.
o repeat to you the whoic of my con-
verfation with him would be unneceflary.
He talked of the.injuries of my father,
and ftimulated me to revenge. He pro-
pofed means to me which were almoft
infinite, and at firft incomprehenfible,
He faid that I might attain a degree of
power which would make all men trem-

5 ble—
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~crufh -my enemies like infe&s —
coimand wealth to the extent of my
moft extravagant w1fhes~—ar~d live, from
that day an hundréd years. T was
prompted by reveuge to the acceptance
of thefe terms. The period he had
mentioned -feemed an cternity; and I
enquired the ‘conditions on which thefe
favours were to be granted.

«Only fuch,” faid Geoffty, with a
calm fmile, “ as thofe to which I have
given an acquiefcence. To the grand
promoter of all'your gratifications, your
pleafures and longevity,—a furrender of
your foul. From him whoaéts fo libe-
rally now, what wiil there be to dread
hereafter? You will only be required to'
affift him in regaining that eminent ftation
from which he has been removed. If he
fucceeds, you will ftand by his fide, a glo-
rious chief with a “flaming helmet.”

¢ Wheo
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« Who is he that never acceded to an
il propofal, and afterwards carfed his
rafhnefs? My advifer was too great for
me; his temptations fred niy mind, and
his fophiftry hufhed iny fears. © What T,
replied I know not; but’ I have fome:
faint remembrance of a myftic ceremony,
and of the entrance of a tnird, extraor-
dinary perfon.. Iremember that Geoffry.
within a little while, preft my hand with
_ecﬁacy, and faid, “ carry the {word that
lies before you: wherever you pleafe, and:
it fhall fall deftru&ively. Wifth for:
whatever - thing you defire, .and you
thall poffefs it.  From this day a
hundred years fhall pafs before death
can touch you.”' ° :

«“ And my wife?” I faid, * how
long will the live?” ;

% Tlﬁm powers of life are faint and
and  Janguid . within  her,” replied
Geoffry,
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firy, ¢ fhe will dle ere the waning
fae next moon.’

“Then what to me arc lengthened
years?”” I exclaimed, ¢ I fhall not wifh
to furvive her! Are therc no means
by which her days can he made as nu-"
merous as mine?”’

« Let her fiwear as you have done,
and you will perith together.”

«:Swear! - Have I fworn any thing?
Aye, 'but fhe cannot ferve the ex-
.pelled chief. She is . too we'_a;k, fhe
could not grafp a' falchion, and her
body would fink under the wc1ght of
armour.”

« Her body!” faid Geoffry, {miling,
& as:well as your own, is for this
vile earths it is the exhalation that
goes fecretly beyond it which T have

contracted
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contracted fori True; your wife caas
not {cour the wide campaigns, where
you will bé led to bat:le, nor can fhe
wield the lance. before -the cheft of
your dmpeiifhable king. ‘Still fhe can
lift the bo.7l when his lips are parched,
and dry his mighty brows with a nap-
kin, -when he is in extreme heat.

Fly to her—bring her to your purpofe.””

« Scarcely fenfible of my own ac-
tions I went to her immediately,
raifed her in my arms, and found her
moft dangeroufly ill. Though it was
mid-day I turned my head upwards,
and fearfully looked for: the moon, be-
fore ‘the* waning <of which, according
to the prophecy of Geoffry, fhe was
to expire. I told her of all that I
had heard, done, and confented to.
The paft actions of her preferver had.
been obferved with terror and amaze-
ment, the was affured of his power;

‘and
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. tembled at his predi@tion. - She
wied me, fhe was in agony, and
that nothing fhould induce her

ice afacrifice (o great aud terrible,

« While fhe {poke her pangs became
fierce, her eyes di{’ﬁénded, and her coun-
tenance frightened me. The fears of
death now affaied her, but Geoffry en-
tered the room, and talked of the joys
fhe might poffefc during a term which
{ecemed almoft endlefs. I entreated her
notto leave me alone in the world, im-
plored her, fince my miferies had been
{o many, to continue with me, and link
her fate with mine. She looked as if
fthe would obey fne. = I threw my arms
around. her, Geoffty pronounced the
vow, fhe repeated it, and inftantly
rofe in perfet ‘health and fre(hncfs
from her bed.

. “Soon
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_“.Soon after- this .G.cof?ry; left <the
houfe, and we never faw him again,
except as 1 fhall relate: to you.  All his
promifes, 1OWever, feemed likely to be
fulfilled; ond thofe powers' with which
1 had became invefted, Idetermined to
put into immediate force.

-« The firft thing I did was to return,
to the fpot made memorable by my pa-
rents fufferings. Invifibility and tranf-
formation were two of my peculiar gifts.
I went, however, in my propér {hape,
walked boldly among my fierceft enemics,
took the corfe of my mother, which was
now floating, from the water, broke the
chain that faftened my father to the tree,
and caufed the very wretch who had ef-
feQed his death, to bury him and my
-mother in a grave of his own digging.
The villain could not difobey me. I
made him work till the {weat poured

: from
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fro.a his brows; I “compelled him #o
pray for the foul of the man whom he
had murdered, and then, in, the pre-
fence of his wife 2nd children, ftabbed
him to the heart. Omn that night, T ex-
ccuted my former threats, ind dealt
out vengeance -amply. I terrified and
deftroyed the marked barbarians, and
afterwards returned ekultingly to my
wife. :

« We lived in the cottage of Guoffry
about two months, but lofing the fenfe
of my late wretchednefs, my former love
of adventures revived, and my wife pro-/
mifed to accompany me wherever 1
might with to go. I gathered together
a large fum of money, procured coftly
habits, and went, in the {pace of ten
yeafs, to moft of the cities of Europe.
I was too rich to be negletted—I was
carefled and flattered in every place
I went to. :

voL. 1. M st
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- <t was impoffible for-danger to rcach
us, for on land and fea we were equally
fafe. Neither earthquakes nor whirl-
pools could {wallgwe #sg thouoh they
might take ten thonfand of our compa-
nions dowa todeath. T fhall not repeat
to you many of my adventures, flill moft
of them were extraordinary. I poffefied
the power of effecting both good and
mifchief.  Authority, however, feldom
made me wanton, and T withed to pro-
mote happinefs rather than mifery.

< Fifty years of my limited exiftence.
went over, and my wife noticed it to me
with a melancholy afpect. Indeed it
made me contemplative and ferious;
the paft time feemed only as a fingle
day in a-pleafant feafcn, but I fhud-
dered when I thought of the coming pe-
tiod. Geoffry had drawn no terrifying
picture when I ralhly entered 'into the

covenant;
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corenanty I fufpected, however, that he
had dealt unfaxrly with me, and that my
avocations in the world beyond me,
would be different to thofe.of which he
had {poken. His di{appedrance was a
fubje& that had -always {urprized me,
and now I thought of it more carneftly
than I had ever done before.

“1I carfed myfelf for flepping over
the ordinary bounds of mortality;—I
curfed myfelf alfo, for perfuading my
wife to take the frightfal hazard. I
pictured the monarch I was to ferve, as
well as his myfterious dominiovns;: and
imagined that I faw my wife a&ing, by
turne, as his flave and compelled harlot.
My mind went beyond this, and accu-
mulated horror.  One evening I con-
jured up one of the moft potent of thofe
beings who were fubje& to me, and
commanded him te lead tne to the place

Nzt from
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from whence ke came., He obeyed, ~nd
I grew almoft mad with affright. 1
faw the fwarthy king of the regions I
was deemed to,—I beheld Geoﬁ‘ry in
torments, and was bhf’cered by the hand
that he laid ou me as I was departing.

« Returning in terror, I informed my
wife of my journey.  Wr wept together,
and tore our breafts in our agonies.
We found we had been juggled with;
difcovered that our fitft opinions had
been juft, our fubfcquer'lti_ ones im-
pious; and viewed the wunavoidable
charm of pain and deftruétion in
perfpéétive.

°
e

« Oh, fave me!” I exclaimed, throw-
ing myfelf upon my krees, “if there
be mercy in-God, I fupplicate it
now.  Sutely I have not gone beyond
,forgivenefs. I have indeed wandered

: wide‘ly3
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widely, but ch, how forely do I re-
pent my  former a&ions!" Hear me;
fpirits of the good, and aid my caufe
with tears and prayers, I will hum-
ble. myfelf to. the duft, reman in
this pofture during the remainder of
my life, fix, my eyes on Heaven, and
never. W1t11draw them, if the fainteft
beam. of mercy ~ dawn on me. Pray
with me, fharer of my .miferies! Oh,
we have finned deeply, and muft inevi-
tably “perifh!”’

“Be fincerely penitent and devout,”
faid a voice of mildnefs, « repent,
be virtuous hereafter, and hope for
mercy and forgivenefs.”

¢ Come forth, thou blefled. minifter
of comfort!” I exclaimed with ec--
ftacy. A celeftial form ftood before:
me—]1 profirated myfelf in awe and

M 3 rapture,,
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rapture, and ry wife did the fame.
I raifed my head again, <Is there,” I
cried, in apprehenfion, ©« any way into -
which T can-turm to avoid ;hé deftruc-
tion [ tremble to tkink on? Have not
our crimes Leen too many—too dread-
fal? Oh, tell us; mefflenger of omni-
potence, whether we fhall ever recelve
any degree of pardon, and cfcape the
{nares of hell?”

« Creatures . of wretchednefs and
fin!” replied the {pirit, *the faints
that dwell in paradife have trembled
at your a&ions, and I can give you
no- affurances of pardon. I wonder
not at your milery and dejeCtions
yet hear the advice that T am al-
lowed to offer you. I muft begone
almoft immediétely,'for I am a guar-
dian of the might to the innocent,
and bave been drawn hither by ysur
; Jlamentations,
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Jamentations, from'a fick man’s cham -
ber. You have many years to live,
and will not be del'lVCd~ of the
power with which’ you were unlawfully
invefted. This power I would haye
you exercife; but in a maiuer which
the tyrant Lord. of Geoffty will not
approve. Do rot any defpite to the
good, and fruftrate the intentions of
the evil. Sleep not without previ-
oufly addreffing yourfelves to him
from whem you ought never to have
ftrayed. His mercy ftretches wide as
the -Heavens which canopy the
world.” :

« And will it ever defcend on us?”
f2id my mournful wife.

¢ Strive for it, if you obtain it not.
But, oh, I fear you will not be wholly
able to appeafe his wrath, for you.have
turned
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turned from *him and- leagued witld his:
deadlieft foe. Sill it will be better tc:
be fnatched from,. thaa to pafs the gates.
of hell.: You! wilL botle expire at ‘one
morment ;~and ne' ither of you will know
whether you thall dwcll with the blefled,.
or wander with. _the accurfed.  Should
you leave any friends, they will be af-
fured of your fate.  <If your wicked
bond be cancelled, your bodies. fhall
thew. like thofe who -lived virtuoudly,,
and died in purity; but if ‘ke fatal
deed cannot be revoked, darknefs and
horror will. overfpread your faces. —
Farewel! — You fhall not want my
nterceffions.”

“ T had, as well as .my wife, been
raifed to hope; but we were left nearly
in defpair. After this hour, many times
did T call for the prefence of the ra-
diant vifiter; I called however fruitlefily,

he
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“he camesot. - I, met _with no confo-

latio——encréafter, and every enfuing day
teemed with fears and horrdrs. ' We
confidered our doom asq ﬁxed, irrevo-
cable—ftill we kept i1 the ways that
had been laft point‘ed'oui tey us, for-
faking thofe which we had long and fa-
tally purfued.

“The " dazmon of the fhades fent
his emiffaries to us in difpleafure,
commanding us' not to endeavour to
counterat his will.  His threatenings
however availed not — faintly, and
but faintly, hoping for redemption, we
turned our means to virtue, did good
by engines formed for different pur-
pofes; and among the obje&s of our
care and prote&ion, took in you,
Alwynd, and Mercia, and' all the de-
{erving that belonged to you.

¢ Your--
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 Your enemies were hafe\ammousy
and in’ dealing with them I Temcimneead
the inftructions of heaven’s raild fervant.
Do you not sfee- the wretchednefs - of
thofe whe: give the rein to ‘paflion—who
would impicufly grafp the {courge of
Omnipotence; and enter into compads
which he knows to be Vunrholy ?—What
is to me the recolleftion of my revenge?
—There is a hand that would have fal-
len more mightily than miné. What
-are my paft joys when compared with
my future punifhments? — What the
tranfient gratifications, of vice, to the
ever i:pringing pleafures. of virtue?—I
have no ufe for the riches T can heap
around me. My life is pearly at its
termination—within 'a. few fhort weeks
I fhall grafp my wife in the agonies of
death, and then go down with her to
{weat and writhe.with Geoffry!”

Martyn’s
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