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FONRAD fon ofA th village fchiool-
matfter, loved Rofina, the daughter of Her-
man. ‘Their mutual aF‘ec’tlon had grown
up with them from the cradle. They were
Ah‘/aVS tooethcr in_the fields, in the woods,
wherever they ramb;ed ‘They had always
fomethiag to [ay'w hlch no other perfon muft

vou: 1. Fats LK hear,



2, ‘BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON.
hear ; fome little gift to make one to the
other, which no perfon muft fee; and, now
and then, fome quarrellings to make up, in
~ which no one mufl interfere, and which als
ways terminated exccedingly well in a zéfe-
a-1ére. -
Rofina could find no water in the neigh-

bourhood equal to that of Conrad’s well,
and he always knew the hour when fhe came
to draw water. He affifted her in drawing
up the bucket, and Rofina ftaid as long
when (he went for the water, .as, if the ‘ﬁm-.
ple machinefy had been ever out of order.
In this happy intercourfe, they had at-
tained the age of twenty, ‘and only loved
each other the more, for having loved fd‘
lohg Their parents all this time obferved
~their mutual paffion with pleafure Conrad’s
father, who, up to this penod had never
partaken of the animofity of the profcribed

» clafs
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‘clafs (although we have feen how cruelly he
had been diftinguithed as one ‘A'of'that',_ de-
pifed clafs by the Baron), oppofed no ‘ob[’ca-r'
cle to the union of the happy lovers; when.
- fuddenly it was reborte.d(x;vh'ctherkit ftood on
good_ authority, or not, it was merely oné’of
the idle or mallcxou; rumours that now daily
filled the village), that his office of fchool-
mafter was to be taken from him, and ngcn"
to Herman.
~ This laft inftance of the Bdron s injuftice
Cinftantly deprived the fcaoolma”cer of all’
v *his moderation, and hlS refemment naturally
fell on every member of' th adverfary’s fa.-
;mxly e z
Rofina havmcr come to the well he for—j
bade her to dxaw water ; and in a manner
very unhke his ufual gentlenefs, charged
her never to come afram to that well. “The
poo_r girl, fec_mg all her'mnocent pleafures in

B 2 : a moment.
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a moment deftroyed, returned home, thedding
abundance of tears by the way. How much
was her affliGtion increafed when Ler father,
enraged at this afftont put upon his family, pe-
remptorily forbade herever tofee Conrad more!
Rofina, confcious-that her fathér had*not--
only tolerated, but had foftered her paflion
from her carlicft years, fecretly vowed not
to regard the prohibition. What young
girl m_her fituation, would have done other-
wile ? 7 ‘ o
‘No fooner was Rofina at liberty, tha‘m'
fhe ran to the great chefnut-tree in the
mld”c of the vxllaoc, Where {he knew Con-

rad would be ; and beneath its ﬂ]éde Rofina

¥

and Conrad again promifed cach other eter-
nal fidelicy. -~ All their pxo;eé’ts‘thencelortl
tended to make their union fure. fEheya
refolved to withdraw from pat.crnal tyranny,
to be each other’s in the beft way that could
be,
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be, but by fome means or otlier to be [o.
Flight feemed their only refource. -

<« I will be' a foldier,” faid Conrad.

¢« And I will follow you,*” faid Rofina.

And Love gave to one the prudence ne-
ceflary to temper his projeéts, and to t}ﬂe
other courage to ‘aflociate her(c]r \\1th his
fortunes, be they what they might.

Conrad had received his father’s oxders to
think no more of Rofina; but although
he had ever been an obedient fon, the {chool-
mafter heard him with furprife {’ceadlly/ |
refift this command. :

€ My duty to you,” faid he, « is facred,
‘while it is confifient with other facred du-
ties. The engagementé' I made with Ro-
fina were hallowed by your cohfent. Are
they to be difregarded, becaufe difcord has
unhappily rifen between the families? The
happinefs of Rdﬁna’s life now depends on

3 3 my
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my courage. I have made a thoufand VOWs:
to her. - Can [ break them, and look any
of my fellow-peafants in the face, and fayk
I am an honelt man? ~ Have pity on me,.
tather ! Do not, by oppofing our mar=
riage, drive me to fome extremity, for which™
ynu muft ever afterwards reproach yours

felf.” PR . o
~Tears ftole dnwn his cheeks as he uttered:
thefe laft words, whlch fo fenfibly affefted
-hxs mother, that wlu!e the old fchoolmafter
heﬁtated between hls pride and his tender-
'nefc and'was utterly filent, fthe threw her
arms round Conrad S neck ‘and fald—- :
<« My fon, you fhall have your_/Roﬁn'a!,'
Your mother gives “her word.’
: Wlthout delay, fhe haﬁcned to Her;nan, :
and defcribed the fituation of the lovers. 1
She difplayed with fuch affeing éloquence,
the evils that would follow from any farther
e oppofiticn:
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- .oppofition to their union, that Herman.
yielded, and promifed, himfelf, to go forth-
with to the Baron, to obtain his confent to the
marriage. It was known that this match was
one of t! ofe thzt the Baron called a mis-
alhance, and Herman being greatly in his
Lord’s favour,' it was aoreed that he was the
- propereft perfon to endeavour to-alter hls
determination. o
Reconciled to himfelf for \having yif:.\lded
~.to Conrad’s mother, and flattered with the
opiuion of his influence -with the Baron, he
took his way to the Caftle. De T}c-
ming faw him as he approachied; and
~his qmck _]L.xloufy on the fubjuﬂ: of his
fyﬂcm, together with a report of the love
of Conrad and Rofina, which had lately
1eached him, mﬁantly gave him a fufpicion
of. the obje& of this vifit, He did not

B4 give
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¥

give the father of Rofina time to make his:
requeft, but exclaimed—

© My worthy Herman, you lofc your:
labour; and if you would prferve the
fmalleft part of my favour, neves pror»of'e
to me any one m{’cmce, wh:\tever i may be,.
of a mifalliance.”

* My Lord,” faid Herman, ¢ Cons
rad———" :

¢ Rather would I fee your daughter
married to the devil 1 :

<« My Lord I"* replied I—Ierman> makmg
the fign of the crofs, ¢« Conrad is 2
Chriftian.” : ,

¢ Yes, Herman, he was baptized; but
he has the form and features of a Pagan ;.
and I {wear, if he enters into your family, I
revoke the privileges I have granted you.”

It was in vain that all the friends of both

partlcs'
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parties were emploffed to move the Baron
to pity : he was deaf even to the entrea-
tics of the Paftor and Williams. At every
appl?cat-iAonlﬂlDe Fleming -only fcemed to
' growf?t'nore :and more obftinate in his refufal.
M. de Bruce alfo in vain e{Tzaxyed‘his influence;
but though the Colonel could not fhake the
Baron’s refolution in this inftance, he thoﬁght
the occafion at leaft favourable to difpfay
the grofs folly of his {yftem.’ | ‘
< A real difference of organization,” he
Haid, “in thefe two lovers, would have pre=
vented a paflion fo firm and elevated, from
bemg mutual.  How could the Celtic Ro-
“fina « LOHCCIVC a real paﬁion for a bcmof of
fo vile a fpecxes as Conrad .
4] There,” rcplicd the Baron, < i the
miftake. The paffion of Rofina is not real.
It is an illufion; the mere fport of imagi-

B 5 nation.
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nation, This paffion is not genuine, and
could not be lafting.” ,

The Baron, hurried into the midft of his
{yftem, continued to queftion the reality of
Rofina’s love, when a fervant entered, and
announced Conrad. :

¢ You will fee,” faid De Fleming, ¢ the

_ deformity of his expreflion, and his ignoble
| demeanour.” :

The young man having entered the apart-
ment, the Baron, without g’iving“him time
to (éy a word, affumed an air that might
have intimidated the boldeft of his peafants
in any other 4ga.ufe than t'ha‘t o’fa;: irrcfiftible
love. ' e 7

¢ Iam told, younor n‘an,” faid the Ba-
"ron, laughtlly, ¢ that you pretend to the
hand of Roﬁna 3 but I pcremptonly foxbld

the mamaoe.

,Cro‘nradr 7
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: Con‘réd was ~advancing ; but at thefe
words, he ftood f{till, and repiied, with-
equal modefly and firmne(s—

.« My Lord, 1.do wifh to marry Rofina;
“and T befeech your Lordfhip to grant your
“confent.” :

¢¢ 1 have already anfwered you.”

- ¢« My Lord, Ido not perceive that we
need an)v; other confent than that of our.
parents.”

Conrad paufed: G :
< Go ‘on,” faid the VB’aro'n, {ecretly

touched by the young _1ﬁ‘51}’s courage. A

¢« T.ove and virtue have united us fo
long, that I feel, and Rofina feels the fame,
{that death’ only can now feparate us. My |

Lord I cannot ‘think that God has- -put 1nto

your hands the ruin of a young couple, who

have no happinefs to look for on carth, but.
in a union with each other.”

B6. « My
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- ¢ My friend,”” f{aid the Baron, confider-
ably moved, ¢ let us treat this affair in
another manner, Let us make a friendly
bargain. What fhall I give you to renounce
Rofina? - A good farm for example, and
another companion—perhaps, too, as hand-
fome as Rofina.”
“ My Lord,” exclaimed Conrad, with
a vehemence that {pread a lively colour over
his whole face, < fhould I merit the loyve
_ of Rofina, if I were capable of renouncing
her? Should I be worthy of any woman,
if I took your proté@ion in exchange for a
wife, to whom I have pledged myfelf #-And,
my Lord, what have you to give, that could
make me happy after the lofs of Rofina ?—

No, my Lord, fooner
< Do you threaten,” faid De Fleming,
difconcerted at perceiving the triumph this.
unexpected conduct gave to M. de Bruce;
: s&do
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¢ do you come here to threaten me, young
man : - ;

s My Lord, I commit no crime, and
confequently I neither fear nor threaten.”

< You pay no regard then to my refu-
fa1?” faid the Baron, blufhing with a fenfe
of degradation. ¢ Once more, I peremp-
torily prohibit your marriage I "

<« It belongs not,” faid Conrad,Acalmly,
« to your power, my Lord. As long as
Rofina loves me, and I have hands to earn
her bread, a Monarch thall not feparate us !
The earth withholds not its food from him
who can cultivate it ; and Rofina will find
- content and happinefs with me.” ‘

¢ T prohibit y;our marriage | the Baron
repeated, with increafed haughtines; and
Conrad witbdréw, his countenance remain-
_ing tranquil : and concentrated in his heart,

was
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was:the moft unalterable refolution to marry-
Rofina.

As he ]eﬂ; the room, he ﬁj}d' lond enoﬁgh
to be heard — _ '

<« Man is.a free being;’; : S :

« Good God !”> exclaimed the Colone],‘:'?‘f
¢« what have you to obje&t to this young:
r_peafantP His conduct is as noble as if he
had' been born of a race of heroes. His.
generous heart even your m_]uitlce could
not move from its center.”’ ?

< ‘He is an infolent fellow,” cried De-
Elcninpas < This conduét is not courage,
but impudence.  Did you obferve his eyes;.
' hlS hall‘, his features 27

< Yes, his eye is equally expreﬂhe of
tendernefs and firmnefs. ~ His countenance
is animated; and if you will teform the
human race by coupling the worthy. toge-
ther, let Conrad take Rofina,” : ;

- ' o selan
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« Iam not perfuaded,” cried De Fle-
_ming, € that Rofina loves this peafant..
>Tis rather his aflurance which vaunts-of it.”

ceeAh c1:ied the Colonel, ¢ we-come;
now to a point that can at once be reduced
to certainty. Send for the girl.””

A meflenger was: inﬁantly difpatched for
Rofina. Being arrived, fhe employcd all
that love could fuggeft, and modefty per-
mit, to alter the Baron’s refolution. Her
beauty, her tears, her diftrefs, feemed cal-
‘culatedjto conquer ; but every fentence (he
uttered, ferved 0,hly to irritate the Baron.
He interrupted her frequently to fay— /
© < It is not poffible that you can fincerely
love a man with fuch unhappy features as
thofe of Conrad !I”

¢ Rofina, in the fimplicity of her feel-
ings, made as cloquent an eulogy as ever

came
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came from the heart, both on the features
and the virtues of her lover.. ;

Infenfibly the rigour of the mafter began
to yield to the inftances of the love of the
pleader;.and it is probable that he would
have given his confent to the marriage, had
it not been for the blunder of the good
_C(‘-lonel who, feeing that he ‘heﬁmted
could not forbear rnakmor the follow ng re-
fieftion— ' g

< My dear friend, you will fee ‘that this
marriage will be one more proof of the
errors of your fyflem.”
. «Do you think, then,” faid De Fleming,
<t that the tears of a foolith and miftaken
girl will overthrow the edifice of wi{dom,
ere&ted on the moft indeRru&ible founda-
tion 7’ ; ; ‘ v

- While he utterPd thefe Words, his rifing

fcnttments
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fentiments of compaffion gradually faded
away ; and,. turning to Rofina, he faid,.
though with all the gentlenefs he could af--
fume—- \

- ¢ My dear child, I ‘pity your diftrefs, -
but I cannot confent to your committing.
this folly.” c

Rofina was on her knees while hc pro-—
" nounced this fentence. She haftily quitted
her fuppliant attitude, dried up her tears;.
and looking at the Baron with inexpreffible:
“horror, faid— : A
s Well, my'Lord,.ﬁnce nothing’
She could not finith the fentence, but

39~

rufhed out of the apartment in a tranfport.
of defpair. Ay

M. de Bruce was extremely affected by
this fcene, and earneftly endeavoured to-
reclaim the Baron from the pernicious wan- -
_ derings of his imagination.. The generohs :
conduét
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condué& of Conrad, and the tears of Roﬁhz:‘f
weighed heavily indeed upon the Baron’é«?
heart ; but, perfuaded that the entire ru’i:ri'
of the plan in which his whole foul was en=
gaged, would be. the confequence if * he
yiclded, he ftill maintained his fyftem, als |
though he frequently exclaimed—
¢ Oh Godl.muft 1. then appcar cruel, -
whilt T am labouring to produce the real
happinef(s of mankind:? Am I. then com-
~pelled to difturb the peace of my vaffals,
whillt my only ébje& is the permanent peace .
of themfelves and their pofterity 2 Can L
never accomplith my j{ib_f.’_c'"deﬁgns., but by.v-.
counterafling, the gentléf’c emotions of my!&;;

heart ¢ £ ¥
He fent for the aged Herman, and rea-

foned with him on the neceflity of fubduiog

the temporary rchzgnédCc of his daughterto-

ce Alasg
5 ki

his will: * Herman replied—
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-« Alasl my Lord; the will leave her
home and friends! T fhall lofe my child; I
fee her intention, but how is it in my power
to prevent it ¢’ ; .

In trath, the fame night the lovers met
under the great chefnut-tree ; and Rofina,
throwing herfelf into the arms of Conrad;
" exclaimed—— : el

s To what are we reduced! What, my
dear Conrad, is to become of us?”

¢ Do not weep thus, my beloved Ro-
Einast? tfard Pher lover, prefing her to his
‘heart.. ¢ Look upon the heavens; they
'-appear favourable to us. Providence will
‘ouide our fteps. Do you fee that ftar
whicli leaves its ftation in the firmament, to
fall near you? It is a happy omen. Let
us then depart with courage.”.

Rofina regarded the falling ftar as a token
of the favour of Heaven. It was {ufficient:

o+
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to reftore her drooping courage. A fenfible:

and feeling heart is alarmed or fortified by

every emotion of fuperftition ; and Rofina:
 cheerfully followed her lover in the new patI |

he was about to cxplore. :

Early the next morning, the news of.
their flight was known to the whole viliage.‘j»
The parents of !Conrad and Rofina, who-
had expected they would make the attempt, .
had not {uppofed they would be fo. prompt:
in their enterprife, and had taken no pre=-

" caution to prevent it. Herman and his fa- .
mﬂy endured the moft poignant diftrefs 55
and the father of Conrad, deprived of his

only ﬁay“ was feized with a violent grief; .

which inftantly pmfoned the [oureces of hlS
life. He fell into: a burning: fever; a delies
Tium fuccecded, and he faw his Conrad, hls~
darling fon, expofed to a thoufand miferies,

and dying of want.
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“The Baron was foon informed of: the va-
_tious and exceflive milery of which he was
“the fole caufe; and if his heart is by.?tlliis:
time perfeétly underftood, it may well be
-imagined how greatly it was agitated by
 thefe unhappy circumftances, He haftened
- to the chamber of the {choolmafter, offered
. him boundlefs ﬁiccouré,‘ ‘a-.nd lavifhed fruit-
lefs confolations on him. ‘
< Alas | faid the poor old man, ¢ what
~can you give to a father who has loft his .
only fon!” : (]G
< I will reftore him to you,” cried De
' Fleming. And he inftantly difpatched bis ;
fervants in every dire&tion to overtake the
fugitivcs. _ .
Conrad had at firt taken obfcure roads,
and afterwards quitted every paih ; and after
fome progrefs, had concealed himfelf and

his
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CHAP, 11

TiME, ‘the great confoler of all human
Aorrows, gradually applied its healing balm to
that of De Fleming. From the grief into
which he was plunged by thefe difafters, he
returned, with a more frantic zeal than
ever, to his proje@s of reform. He diftri-
buted his benefattions with fo much profu-
fion to his favourites, and granted them fo
fparingly, and with fo marked a repugnance,
~ to the unfortunate and profcribed clafs, that
the
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the former received the moft important obli="
gations as a debt, and without gratitude,
while the latter Ioft’all fenfe of benefit fn |
the humiliating difdain with which it was!;;
granted.
A long uninterrupted expelsence marked
out to the villagers the exterior ﬁgns,1
which gained the good-will of their Lord. -
It was eafy to. perceive that the objeéts of
his preference had gencrally. the fame fea-
tures and appearance of perfoh 5 and this
fact once cftablifhed, the confequences
were eafy to be forefeen. ~The r’avouredd
clafs conceived. a fincere oplmon of their
-teal fupenonty, thxch oamed ﬁrencm
every inftant; and mcxted them to treat thcxr
unhappy brethren w1th airs of infolent con-. ;
fequence, which flill further mcreafed the

diforderly-manners of the village, =
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The Paltor was extremely affli@ed to fee
the fpirit of difcord rage throughout the
whole of his cengregation. Every Sunday
he enforced, with all his power, that bro-
‘therlj} love which forms the charm and the
bond of f{ociety ; and he often faw his flock
difputing, and fometimes fighting over the
graves of their deceafed comrades, How
vain all his efforts would be to reftore peace,
became every day more and more évident,-
and he refolved to mount to the fource of
the evil. He could no longer difguife to
himfelf that De Fleming was the {0le caufe
of this unhappy {pirit of diflenfion; and he
proceeded to the Caftle, where he reafoned
with the Baron with all that franknefs, that
zeal and courage which became his im-
portant truft.
De Fleming promifed, and promlféd fn-
cerely toemploy the whole extent of his power
JVOL. I1:2 : c to
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.to remedy the diforders which had unfortu-
‘nately crept into. the willage; but to re-
nounce his -opinions—opinions. which he
thoughe allied to the ,inht.egrity and purity of
his heart, was nét only above his {trength,
but appeared to him to be difgraceful. He
even undertook .to-convince the Paftor of
the -infallibility of his ~doétrine, carefully
developing hiérprincipies, and . tracing their
happy confequences on poﬁenty ; declaﬁng
that no one ought more readxly to acknow-
ledge and ‘comprehend them than the Pafs |
tor, -combining, as he did in himfelf, all
the characters of the:moft diftinguifhed race.
He then difimiffed the Paftor for that time,
with a written difcourfe ox‘lvthe‘fubje&, ‘and
various dgawings of - Celts and Sclavi, and
one or two fculls. =

The Paftor havma candidly ﬁud1ed all

thefe, according to a pronmfe he had made
the



‘BARON DE ’FLEI\IING, THE SON. 27

“the Baron, returned to ‘the Caﬁle, and
‘demanded an audience. R
C My Lord,” faid he, ¢ if I could
‘agree that your fyftem is founded on the
moft infallible- proof, it would neverthelefs
‘be one of thofe -misfortunes which ought
for ever to be concealéd from the knowledge
of the world Judge yourfelf of the truth
of this obfervation, by the unhappy confe~
qucnccs which have followed, cn the i imper-
t traces of your fcheme .in this village.
Is it poﬁible, my Lord, that you do not
fec that the fuperiority arrocubd by the
pnvxlegedr clafs, and the fuiferings of the
profcribed, are fufficient, without the inter-
vention of any of the common caufes of
difcord BImone mca; to engender perpe:uul,
" quarrels 27
££.0On the comraxy, I think, my frlend 2
'fnd the Barcn, < that the former clafs, when

Cogin duly.
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duly enlightened, would be the protectors ‘
and friends of their unhappy ‘brethren of .
the fervile clafs;; and ‘that compadffion on
the one hand, and gratitude on_the other,
muft form an indiffoluble :bond of union

between the two parties.”’ :
<<. Experience, 'my LOrd judges .more
fafe’]y; “Perverfenefs, pride, and felf-love,
aiding themfelves wit'h'your principles, . will
exercife their empire with lefs reftraint. ”]ﬂ
while T preach the ‘love of Vour neighbour,
grounded on a univerfal fraternity among.
men, and a primitive equality, you.think
proper, my Lord, to deftioy  this founda-
tion by your fyftem, how will you expe&t any
fruits from my labour ? - Can we love what
we defpife, and can we fincerely adniinifter
to the wcll-being of what we are not only

permitted, but taught to hate 27
¢ Jt is to natL.re,” faid the Baron, ¢ and
rot-to me, that you fhould appcal for the
: confequences
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confequences of the laws which fhe has
eftablifhed.” |

This faid, he retired within the ftrong
hold of his fyftem, and maintained a con-
temptuous filence. It was in vain the Pafs
tor exercifed his influence, and difplayed his
eloquence ;. the Baron betrayed the- more A
obftinacy in proportion as he 'thouolitv"iai‘s
fyftem calculated for the benefit of pof-
temy.

It would be difficult to trace all the un-
. happy or ludicrous events which fucceeded
(in the village. . He imagined, for example,
that “the cuftom of crowning a bride, far
from being a homage rendered to chaftity,
had taken its rife among a!liéént’ious‘people';
and that therefore a true Celt ought to blufh
to wear this equivocal fign of her honour.
It was in vain that he wilhed his vaffls to
renounce this emblematical omarﬁent, which
: c 3 to
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to them ‘was of ineftimable value.  The:
young women were frantic with rage ; the:
1men natural]y took their part ;* families con-
tended for their children 5. anguifh and de-
pair fpread through the village, and’ the
commotion was univerfal.  The Baron’s
pride was offended when he faw that he
could not prevail-by the kindeft attempts at ;
perfualion ; and he refolved to enforce his:
power by an alt of authority. *But while
he waited for the firft occafion, a new dcci-
dent turned his attention for a momcnt to.
\another quarter,

A recrmtmg officer havmg arrived in' the.
vxl,aﬂe, was entertained, as’ _1‘5' ufual, at the
Caftle, 'One day, Dt Fleming afked him,.
at dmner, which among hlS vaﬁals be h'xd
enli fted; and he'mno the names of fome
that were of a dark complexxon, and one
only that was fair, he expreficd fo much
: contempt
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contempt for the former, that the officer
‘thought he had. enlifted: fome of the refufe
~_of the village. . -

¢« ]'do notmean to fay that,”” replied the
Baron. ¢¢ 1 have norhmor particular to alledge
againit tholfe men; and if flrength and
ftature make good foldxers, you: have {uffi-
.cient reafon to be content : but if you look
for the generous qualities of the wérriorf—
fidelity, valour, and a love of one’s country,
it +is. not among the defcendants of the
. Sclavi that you will find them.” .

The officer was totally ignorant of wlmt
was meant by one of the Sclav;,‘ra'n_d cog]d
little comprehend why a ;5"9",",".’ fﬁ,rong,'
athletic,. and vigorous- young man niigﬁt
:not have the fame moral qua.htxcs as one that
was fan.v De Flemmg was obl iged 1o in-
form hxm of the reafons. of this difference

iCA : L~ betore
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before he could proceed with his argument; .‘:
and we have feen that he was not unwilling
to enter into fuch difcuffions. Having,
therefore, explained the different origin of
men, he defcribed, with fuch vehement
cloquence, the irrefiftible fuperiority of an
army compofed only of men with blue
eyes, aquiline nofes, and light hair, that
the young officer, partaking of his enthus
fialm, declared that he would thenceforth
enlift none but Celts. & otbiovaley

¢ Till now,” faid he, * I .never thought
of any thing but the number of feet and
inches in a man’s height; bat, in future, I
fhall look for the other marks you have
pointed out to me.”

He had no fooner ﬁmfhcd thofe words,
than the only fair man whom he had en-
rolled, was introduced, and, ‘diﬁr‘olving into

tears,
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tears, befought, in the moft moving accents,
the interceflion of the Baron, to fiee him
from his engagement. _
The indignation of the Baron may be
imagined, at feeing a Celt, one of the
moft favoured of his privileged c]ai;s, betray
fuch unequivocal proofs of cowardice, and
fo inopportunely contradicting his- whole
fyﬂein. Concealing, however,.' Lis- difap-
pointment, he fought, by various means, to
rekindle the {park of honour in the breaft of
- this young man, but in vain; and. all chat the
recruit could underftand from this extraor=-
dinary fcene, was, that the Baron deftined
his favourites to a military life, and peinted
them out to the recruiting fervice as the
proper objeés-of their choice.
Burious at this difcovery, the young man
impatiently haftened from. the Caftle, to

C 5 conimu-
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communicate thefe tidings to his compa-
nions in misfortune. The news fpread like
lightning through the village ; and confter-
nation and rage filled the bofom of e‘very';
member bglonging to the families of the
privileged clafs. They affembled together,
they confulted with each other, they aggra;
vated each other’s fears and indignation, And
at length repaired tumultuoufly in a body
to the Caftle, alternately employing folici-
tatxon and reproaches, to turn the Baron
from his purpofe.
g =De F‘emmg argued with the good peophs,
as he had done with the young recruit, upon
honour and glory, but his  cloquence was
vain : it was utterly ufelefs for him to repre-
fent that to the old men as an honourable
‘.diﬁin&ion for their fons, which their pater-

' nal hearts fe]t as the moﬂ cruel of injuries.
Tnc ‘
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The Baron could not refrain_from fecretly
participating in the afliGion of thefe defo-
lated fathers ; but as it was one of his prin-
ciples, rather to infli¢t pain than to deviate .
from his fyftem, he ftill refufed his’intercef-
fion for the young foldier, or to proté&vhis
favoured clafs of Celts from the fexvxce.
2 The vaflals retired to vent io theu own:
cottages their hatred and mdlgnatmn.- The
privileged clafs now, equally with the pro-
feribed, murmured againft their Lord ; apd
while cabals: were daily forming againft him-
in the village, ‘and the ftorm gatlﬁering from
all quarters, the Baron, with éntire com-~
s placency, . was, Afelicitating himfelf® on bis
reforms, and on fome mdtcaﬂOns of fupe-
riority he had difcovered among his eleCted
clafs, wlnch in fa& exifted, hnvmc then‘
fources in his generous benefactions; To.
their organization, however, he attributed
c 6 : every

S
e ik
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every thing, and pointed out thefe improve-
ments to his friends with an increafe of fa-
tisfaction.

< Only obferve,” faid he, < the houfes
belonging to the Celtss they are bettcé}i_
built, lighter, and better furnithed than
thofe of the Sclavi, - It is natural to the
Celt to love light, cleanlinefs, and good
order :—the Sclavi. live in darknefs 5 all thei;r»
habits are difguf’dbg. The {uperior orga~
nizétion of the former is conftantly to be
diftinguifhed.” .

< Your fyﬁem is horrible,” faid the good
Colonél; ¢ it makes man a mere machine,
1 thould kill myfé]f if I had the misfortune
to think as Vyou do; but happily I feel my-
felf to be a free agent, capable of chufing
between vice and virtue : and I chufe the
latter. Your principles, my dear friend,
overthrow reafon, and annihilate morality.”

CHAP,
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CHAP: 1II. :

SHORTLY afterwards, the intended mar-
riage of a young ‘couple furnithed an occa-
fion to the Baron, which he had Vgreatly
. defired, of exerting his power againft the
innocent cuftom of the bridal crown. But
as fincerely as it was abhorred by De Fle-
ming, and as peremptory as was his refolution
to fee it abolirfhcd, equally were the peafants‘
attached to it from long ufage, and de-
termined (o maintain their‘ancien_t r'ighr:.
The Baron, in his ufual courfe, firft
argued agaiaft ‘the cuftom. Unhable to con-

~ vince
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vince his vaffals by his reafonings, he hadi
then recourfe to alternate perfuafions and
threats ;- but they were neither to be won:
by his promifed favours; nor deterred. by his:
indignation ;- and at length completely irri-

tated by the ftedfaftnels of their oppofition:
to his will; he forbade the prieft to unite

the youthful lovers, and commanded the
Church-doors to be thut againft them.

The rathonefs and violence of this mea--
fure produced a oreat tumult. The people
flocked in ¢rowds to the Church, refolving.
to force an entrance ; but the good Wil-
liams, who had been wainly labouring to
prevent the Baron from imbittering the
{pirits of his vaffals, now followed them
to ftem the torrent’ of their indigna-
tion, and fucceeded in calming their fury.
‘He had an influence .over the hégrts of

' the
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the vaflals, which he could not obtain over
the {yftematic obftinacy of their Lord.

One among the multitude, who had more-
. prudence, and lefs paffion than the reft,:
fuggefted an idea which was eagerly adopt-
ed by his fellows. : .

< Het us,” faid he,  beware that in
committing hafty and violent afts, we are
not accufed of infurre@tion. ' There are
furer means of redreffing our grievances,.
than in battering down  Churéh-doors.
- Let us carry our complaints of the vex~
ations we have endured from our Lord,
to the Tribunal.  We will ourfelves accufe
the Baron, and we fhall obtain juf’ﬁice.f’-;—
“To this propofal there was not a diffenting
voice.. A memorial was immediately drawn
up, figned, and prefented to the Tribunal,
with ‘the unanimous confent of all the
~wvaffals, . 2

Y : There
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There was fomething fo fingular, and
even. whimfical in the complaints thus
fbrm)ally preferred againft their Tord, by
the inhabitants of Zeringue, that at frft
fearcely any credit was given to them. An
important fa&, however, of public notoriety;'
was evidence againft him, and ﬁrbngly cor-
roborated the juftice of the accufations:
Whatever were the motives on which he
had a&ted, it was a plain cafe that the Baron
had fowed the feeds of diicord among his
vaffals.  The number of cc‘)mpla-ints‘ and -
fuits brought before the Tribunal, within
one year, and fince his arrival, left no doubt
refpecting that fa& ;. fince, long before, and
efpecially during the adminiftration of Wil-
lams, the diftri of Zeringue had been
the moft peaceful, united, and happy com-
munity in the whole province.

Wt
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‘Whilft this extraordinary caufe was in-
ftituted in the neighbouring city, Wil-
liams counfelled the Baron to prepare
_vigoroufly for his defence, or rather to
relolve on fome neceflary conceffions to his.
vaffuls,  The Baron was agitated with exz-
treme and oppofing paffions. =~ When he
firft heard of this fuit, his aftonithment was
not the lefs, although he had feen fuch re-
peated proofs of the averfion of his vaflals
to the principles and mode of his admini-
.frration ; and his ‘indignation was commen-
furate only with his good-will, and generous
defigns. & :

.« Unhappy people I’ he exclalmed <& isats
thus that you receive all the inftances of my
pa,ternal‘aﬁ'e&ibzon ? VAremy inceffant withes
to place your happinefs on an indeftruéible
foundation, to fecure to you that fole per-
fection of which human nature is capable—

S s are
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are all my labours thus rewarded ?- Aadi
are all my benefaCtions tu individuals then:
forgotten? Was there noone to fay—he, ‘at:
leaff, owed fome gratitude to his Lord?”
 De Eleming, look{ng thus folely. to one-
fide of the picture, heated his imagination,.
till-he feil into a paroxyfin of gricf and.
anguith.  Willlams permitted that moment.:
of paflion to pafs by;. and then, fcizing on-
a favourable opening,.during a converfation.
which fucceeded; he faid— - =
€< Ic wall-{carcely be denied that your-
government. of your-vaflals has been regu--
lated *by generous motives; but you will:
.}fourfc!f own that many faéts witnels agaiﬁ&f"
the policy you have adopted. = The dif--
content, not to fay of thofe you have. dif-.
tinguifhed only by your difdpprobation,.
but of the chofen and favourite clafs, is evi-
dence that you have not known how to-

dae
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ferve and oblige men with their own good--
will. ~The confequences of the fche‘mcrto '
which you would facrifice every thing, has;e,

“in fome inftances, been tragical. The flight:
of Conrad and Rofina, and the anfcquen:
death of' the venerable fchoolm_éﬁer, are:
confidered almoft as crimes, which you have
dire&tly committed ;. the impofing = any
reftrictions among your vafials ‘on the free-.
dom of intermarrying, had been cruel and
oppreffive; if no fuch affliting event had
been its' immediate confequence; and. the.
prohibition to wear: the nuptial crown, feem=-
ed to them nothing lefs than an ablolate.
determination to prohibit all their innocent:
pleafures. It belongs to the natural liberty
of rrian,.' in the lowelt coendition, to enjoy
the opinions, cuftoms, and prejudices of his
age and country; and it.is the excefs of*

(3

tyranny.
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tyranny to make any attempt upon that
privilege.” ;
Williams would have proceeded with this' |
harangue; had he not: been interrupted by
the arrival of the proferibed:fteward, who |
hattily, and without preface, thus addreffed _'
himfelf to the Baron. ¥
© ¢« I am come, my Lord,” faid he, o
propofe the means ot diffolving the cabal
formed againft your Lordthip. = The coms
plaint. of your vaffals will be difmiffed,
unlefs it is unanimc}uﬂya fuftained. T per-!
ceive, my Iord, that your favourices, alien-
ated by’'the affair of the recruits, are! yet
to be won over.. You have granted -Vthén'x-i
many exemptions, My. Lord; T would
humbly recommend to free fome of them,
at ‘]ea{’c, from * their remaining burthens « -
they would then withdraw their names from.
the memorial, and you will tri‘umph over
soadbie s
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;tne reft of your vaffals, who will be con-
demned by the Tribunal, as a difcontented
and faGtious people.” ‘

If there was fome obliquity in the plan
propofed by the fteward, it was not the lefs
well meant towards his Lord ; and there
was {fome generofity in his purfuing the
Baron’s interefts, ungracioufly as he had
been treated. e :

‘De Fleming, without refleting on this,
replied, with the firongeft expreffion of
difdain—

« It may bclong to you, er, and fuch
as‘you, to accept of means like thofe you
have defcribed.  Artifice and contrivance
towards my vaffals may be well propofed
by you, but ill becomes my principles ;
at leaft, I will give the example of virtues,
whofe revival even among the pcafaintry,
‘Lhave fo ardently defired to b§ my work.”

: ‘ ¢« How
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<« How Jamentable,” faid Williams: to |
himfelf, ¢ that a heart thus pure, (hould
be led aftray by the illufions of an indulgedél
imagination ! >

The Baron, being left alone, felt more
fonfibly than he was willing to acknowledge,.
the difficulties and embarrafiments of a dif-
cuffion with an entire community ; and
reflected ferioufly on the means of honour-.
ably terminating this affair. Indeed his héqr;t
was {o gencrous, ard his intentions were o
pure, that he at firft believed that he had,
nething more to do, than vcneiallvto dc-
clare the ftate of his mind, in all ‘that he
had done fince his arrival at Zeringue, i to
triumph over the cabal, and to convince,
bis Judges, and fuch of his vaflals as were
deceived by Vmifreprefencatio‘ns-. He,ﬂzen
confidered - the poﬁ bility of deveoping -a
complete JuplﬁtallOn of every part of bhis

ccndudt,



T ARON DE‘FLEMING, THE SON. 47

“contitd; by a particular expofition of his

4 'i"fiz\‘i;)}.és,;a.ﬂd the {cheme of his government.
L0t :his expedient had unfortunately too
iofien failed.  He had found fo little facility
ifh lerhe: s to comprehend his plan, that, on
refle@ion; he feared that it might even be
an'engiﬁé turned upon himfef. = Incapable
of coming to -any refolution, he ]e.ﬁ:jthe'
‘mode of his defence to be govcrnedrbyvcir_-
cumflances when the Commiffioners (hould
appear, ‘who were appointed to take lls
lexamination on the {pot. '

The Commiffioners at length entered the -
Baron’s territories ; and were aftonithed both
in the village, and every other part, to find
a- cheetful look of plenty and comfort,
and the afpet of an unufudl profjeiity.
<« There is nothing in this,” they faid to
'e_ach other, * which announces a cruel mafs

ter,
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ter, or a madman, as the Baron has been®
reprefented to be. :

De Fleming received the Commiffioners.
with the franknefs and fimplicity of a man
well affured of his own innocence.

¢ You are welcome, gentlémén,’? faid he.
¢« I gladly fee you arrive to examine the|
fubje&s of .my vaflal’s complaints. [ am’
accufed of oppreflion and tyranny, becaufe
the means I have employed to promote
their happinefs, have not always lain open"
to their apprehenfion ; but I will not go
further into this at prefent. I carn'eaiﬁlyg
acquit myflf to ycu 3 bat it would be un-
juft to do fo, except in the prefence of the
whole of my vaffiis. I will order them,
therefore, to be affimbled.” -

This being done, the vaflals appeared fill
refclved to maintain their complaint, even
in the prefence of their Lord himfelf. . De

: - Fleming
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‘XFleming, having ordered the regifters of the
diftrit to be produced, opened them, and
r-'f:read over to the Commiffioners the ex-
tenfive lift of affranchifements he had grant-
ed fince his return to Zeringue.  The
perfons affranchifed being then called, colifd
not dergy the beneﬁ_t; but they admitted
‘the fact with ag air, as difcontented, as if
“the regifters -had borne the teltimony | of
new burthens impofed upon themj; and
it was clear they yielded merely to the evi-
.dence, and not to any impulfe of gratitude.
_The Baron next produced an account of
the number ofv cattle; ard other ftock, pof=
{efled by his pealantry previous to his ar-
rival; and afterwards compared it with the
ftock as it then exifted, on which it ap-

. peared that it iﬁ'general had been doubled.

VOL. II. D He
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He pafled next to the fums granted &
himfelf for building and repairs on t}
eftate, which led precifely to the fame coi=,
clufion as the precedmcr accounts. '
The: Commilfioners thoucrht it their duty
to proceed no further ; ‘and with great

indignation, declared they were ready to

pafls their judgment on the affair. One
of them began a fpeech of extreme anger
againft the peafantry, reproaching them with |

infurre@ion and ingratitude ; but he was

interrupted by the.Baron.
< ‘Permit me, gentlemen,” faxd De E :
ming, < {till to add a few . words.”’—-The
turning to-his vaflals, he exclaimed— :
« My friends, you cannot deny my b‘.nc-
faGions. Why will you difpute my good-
will ? Examine yourfelves, and declare o,ﬁ
what grounds you have raifed an un.]u_;
accufation againft, me. But, my fri_ends;
1 alread
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1 already pardonyou. I demand only that

you will acknowledge your errors, and that

'j'ou withdraw this unworthy complaing—

this real calumny againft me. 1 leave

you to reﬂé&. You fhall a¢t without the

*confiraint of h]y prefence.”’—The Baron,

after uttering thefe words, withdrew, leav-

ing the peafants and the Commiffioncrs al-

moft equally aftonifhed.

<« Jt is altogether mconcexvable, > faid

-one of the Commlﬂioners, << that a whole

vcommumty thould nfe up againft fo mu-

nificent a mafter. This muft be the cffeét
of fome diffatisfied, fome mutinous fpirits.
Yet it 1s ftrange that ingratitude fhould be
found under fuch a load of beneﬁté.’"_ 7

€< This obfcrvatlon,” faid Wl hams, _“ no
doubt appears to-be well founded ; but the
matter requires a little further explanation.

The wilhes of the moft benevolent heart

D2 © may
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may be turned into poifon, inftead of alx;ig
ment; by the baneful magic of a bewilder%d |
imagination, and fuch is fimply the ca.fef,

with the Baron ;—he grants benefits -to all,

and on the few, he multiplies his faveurs.’
But he would fubjeét the whole of his vaffals
to fegulations—the creature of an obflinate
{yftem, in .oppofition .to the deareft pre-
Jjudices of-the people.” 3

While this converfation paffed, the crowd
. were deliberating ; their refolution was
unanimous, prompt, and fteadily declared.
They peremptorily refufed to -withdraw,
their complaint, if they muft- renouncc;-é;
their cuftoms, and facrifice their ancient .,_;
liberty. | i
De Fleming, being informed of this de—
claration, returned to the affembly.. Hc""i

~was greatly furprifed at this perverfenefs,

.as he deemed it, After a moment’s re- .
' fleétion i
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‘fAc&ion however, his fyftem yielded to a
gentler and morc benignant influence 5 he
therefore faid aloud, with acents of a true
paternal affeG&ion—

«« My children, T have wxfhed to" con=
du& you towards that perfection of which
you are capable, by means that would have
proved infallible, had they mel with-no
refiftance from-you : but fince you have not
been able to comprehend thefe means—
fince you are not prepared at prefent to
rife to the height of your deftiny, I have
refolved no longer to oppofe your inclina-
tions. * Be happy in your own manner !’

A fudden and vehement cry of tranfport
rent the air at thefe concluding words.—
s¢ Long live our Lord !” was heard‘at every
extremity of the circle. ¢ We repent of
our complaint. We henceforth fhall crown
eur virgins on the nupdal day ! We thall

D 3 marry
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marry thofe whom we-love,.and we . fhall
retain among us our dear children, without
expofing them to the hardthips of war, and:
the miferies of a wide world !” ; |
Every member of thefe exclamations was.
a fevere, but undefigned fatire upon. De |
Fleming’s {yftem. He had, however, made |
the facrifice of his opinions to the publié?
happinefs, and was content,  To crown
the day with joy, he ordered a repaft for
the whole community, in which the bef{
wine of the Canton flowed in abundance.;
“His name, a thoufand times repeated With"i
tranfports of unfeigned *gratitude and af-
fe&ion, and in the ~midft of an:r extra=.
vagant joy, he felt, at that moment, to be‘
a {ufficient compenfation to his heart, for
the temporary facrifice of an objet fo dear.
to his Imagination.
' CHAP.
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CHAP. TV,

][T has been long known that every fud-
den and violent emotion is tranfitory :—
the populace meore efpecially afford proofs
of the truth of this obfervation. The ex-
preﬁiori';of pleafure and gratitude among
De Fleming’s vaffals, on whiph the fun
had fet that day, gradually, and in no long
time, died away, and feemed {carcely to
be remembered. “The multitude, coarfe in
their perceptions, and incapable of any

D 4 fteady
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fteady generofity, were infenfibly led to-the:
opinion, that the condué& of their Lord
was lefs the effe@ of his love, than of his
fear; and being now perfuaded they had
difcovered the fure means of f{upporting
even unjuft pretenfions, every chy faw. new.
claims arife, and urged with a decided and®
menacing tone, The vaflals mutually {up-
ported each other i in thc mof’t unrcafonable
demands; and, on every rcfufal aﬁl:mb]edr
" in crowds round the Cafile, thh a muu- |
nous fpmt, and mo{’c infolent bchavxour. 4 .'3
De Flemmg, havmg made the greatcﬁ oE
all fhcnﬁces, would now g]adly have yleldei
0 cvcry mnovatlon on hlS rlghts, to fecure—_,:
the public trgnquxlhty had not Williams,. .
equally the friend of order and humanity, |
remonftrated on this imprudent complacency..
« Put no reftraint,” faid this worthyi—nan;:‘.
¢ on the innocent cuftoms of your peafants ;
leave
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leave them free to the enjoyment of their
peculiar manners ; but fupprefs, before you
lofe the power, this fpirit of refiftance to
your jaft rights, which will otherwife break
into an incurable rebellion.””’
In fa&, this advice being followed, and
fome of the moft a&ive among the mu=
_tinous, being imprifoned, order was- aga,:i‘n
' reftored, at leaft as far as regarded a formak!
obedience. ; _
The alienation of the public mind,.hov;-
ever, forbade thé‘réﬁ'o.ration' of the pub}ic.
confidence and good-will.  Wherever the
Baron caft his eyes, he could hot perceive,
even in vfthings ‘indifferent to- the people’s
prejudices, any. defire to p:leafe' him, any
wifh to conform to his tafte; and deeply was
‘his heart wounded with this melancholy
obfervation.  Nor was the evil confined
_merely to this :—the vaffals not only had
: D 3 a ipirit
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-a {pirit of independence, but of ill-will to-
ward their Lord, which pervaded the whole
community. . The colour and the form of
their drefs now ran counter to their Lord’s
prejudices, however much it héd been the
cuftom to conform in fuch things to the
tafte of their mafter.
~ As to objeéts more important—to thofe
which touched his fyftem, and affected all
that was moft dear to his paflions, he was
even more decidedly unfortunate. In the
alliances that might be formed, he had a

" little relied on Nature to eftablith fome cor-
reive ofr.t'hc unlimited pri.vil'ege fhe had

; grdntqd ; but Nature did not calculate as
he did.. He was furprifed and wound-
ed to fee the eagernels with which the
liberty of forming alliances at pleafure, was:
feized. - In a very few days, five or fix
of the moft beautiful and perfe@® of the

Celtic
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Celtic virgins of Zeringue, were married to

i dark complexioned hufbands. His indig-

nation and forrow were, however, only
expréffed to Williams- and his particular-
friends.

Reafoning‘bne day with M. de Bruce, on
the ancient right of the Lord to interfere
with the marriages of vaffuls; and to ufurp
a claim upon the perfon of the bride—

<« It was;”> faid the Colonel, * one of

the moft revolting abufes of the fpirit of

‘feudal times—a cuftom immoral in its con-

fcquences, and odious in its principle.”
B YU dccide,” rejoined the Baron, fmil-
ing, with an air of {uperiority, ¢ with too
great prompmcfs, my good Colonel. 1

grant you that the cuftom may have im-

‘moral and opprefiive effeéts ;. but what will

your anfwer be, if I prove the neceflity of
the right, deduced from the fyftem of the
D6 inequality
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inequality of kinds, and thew you that this
cuftom was deftined to ameliorate the in-
ferior claffes of fociety, and to maintaie
in every family, atleaft in the elder branches,
fome remains of the original h’dbility, for
the benefit of human nature.”

“Ah 1" cried M. de Bruce, ironically,
¢ 1 perceive that our young Nobility are
frequently governed by this generous mo-
tive, when we fee them run after fair and
beautiful villagers, to extend the noble clafs
even among the peafants.”

£ Xon are Jocofe, my dear Colonel; yet
I think I can anfwer your farcafin. = You
do not, Ihope, conﬁder' me as a libertine ;I'
but I will fuppofe a cafe for your confider-
ation. . 'This day the moft lovely of our Celts
marries one of my peafanfs, an unqueftion-
able defcendant of the Sclavi. The degra-
dation of this amiable and excellent creature,

interefts
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interefts all my feelings. Would it be un-
worthy of me, if, to preferve her true purity,.
and prevent the lofs of a race of thofe de-
{cendants that might {pring from her per--
feét form, if allied to one of her own kind;.
I > 7,

De Fleming blufthed at his own queftion,

whilit his ‘friend laughed aloud, without
“ returning any other anfwer. i

Zeringue nqw became every day a more
painful habitation to the Baron. Entirely
- convinced that he could neither produce
the benefit he had propofed, nor preventv
that which he confidered as the greéte_f’c
of evils, hie refolved to quit the unfortu-
nate fpot,' and to relieve his. mind by
travelling.

He had le1rned from the Colonel, that
Madame de Fabrice had certainly quicted
the Court. Theworthy veteran, hoping that

a union
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a union with Emily might eventually re--
claim the mind of De Fleming from the
errors of his imagination, was grieved tb'
hear- that the only perfon who :c.oﬁ;uld give:
them information of Emily’s retreat, bad
alfo concealed herfelf from all intercourfe-
and’ fur:her ‘enquiry ; but this new dif--
ficalty was calculated to reanimate De Fle-
ming’s":paﬁion and hopes. i

¢« I will traverfe Europe,” he cried ; ¢ no
folitude fhall efcape me!" I will find Emily
by the dint of that perfeverance which be-
longs alone to a determined mind. [ would:
not owe my felicity to a perfon fo unwor-
tby my efteem, as Madame de Fabrice.
I deem it an inftance of good fortune, that
fhe herfelf has pointed out  the path of
glory to me; and whillt T am in fearch
of my lovely Celt, I fhall have opportunity:
to examine, in their fources, a thoufand

proofs
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_ proofs of the infallibility of my fyftem.
© Fhe two objects of my duty and my
affeftions will be thus joined ; and happy
15 he who meets with this aufpicious union!”’
A fhort time before the Baron’s depar-
ture, whether prompted by fomething he
had read, by fome converfation, or a fudden
and accidental emotion of his own heart,
he was vehemently animated with a ‘defire
of more dire@tly combining his own par-
ticularinterefts, and the benefit of the whole
“human race, in the profecution of his
travels. He refolved to fuccour the un-
fortunate with unremitting affiduity. He
propofed to keep a journal of the eminent
inftances of the unfortunate he fhould en-
counter; and he hoped this would be an
incehtivq to the generous to follow his ex-
ample.

¢ Every
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¢ Every traveller,”” he faid to himfelf;. |
¢ js touched with the diftre(s of ILaocoon,.
yet moft men remain iofenfible to the
a&ual cries of mifery. We are accuftom-
ed to weep with Niobe, and fearcely caft:
a Jook upon a mother, violently deprived:
of her only ehild. Henceforth I-will open:
my heart and foul only to him, who is:
moved with the acual {ufferings of hu-
manity.”” ; :

All things being ready for his departure,-
the Baron entered his carriage, which was-
heavily laden with various objeéts neceflary
to his plan. Emily’s portrait occupied *
one of the pockets ; in another was the
analyfis of his fyftem, and the common--
place book, deftined to be his future jour-
nal5 and in the feat were a‘numberr of 2
books, that he fuppofed he fhould have
occafion to confult. = Surrounded by fo

' many
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many obje@s of his affeions, Emily, not-
withflanding, received his firft homage.

« It is for thee, noble and admirable-
creature,’” he exclaimed, ¢ that I quit my
home !|—it is for thee that I facrifice my
philofophical repofe, and that T enter again
into the midft of a corrupted world ! But
I fhall find thee, and thou wilt be the
recompence of every facrifice. .One ‘fo-
ment—one fingle moment will be then
more dear to me,. than all the other plea- :
{ures life can afford ;. and: cheerfully would:
I traverfe both hemlf'pheres, to gain that :
moment of abfolute blifs.””. :

After this exclamatlon, ha abandoned?
hlmfelf for fome time to: a reveric, that a:
firanger rmgh_t perceive he enjoyed with.
cxtreme delight. ~ But how much would
it have furprifed a fpectator to hear him !
fuddenly cry out— B

s¢ No,.
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¢«¢ No, I will not divide my work. into
chapters. There is' fomething fo formal
and bad in the artifice.” :

The Baron next carefully looked round;
to fee if he could defcry fome unfortunate
being, worthy of his regard and affiftance ;-
but he difcovered nothing but ordinary
beggars and trampers,. of the vileft clafs.
All perfons, however, whom he met, he-
ftopped; and queftioned ; and was mortified:
to receive no other anfwers. than thanks,.
which had no relation to the heart, wheny
he diftributed his bounties with the utmoft:
profufion. : , 7

¢« What 1”” he cried irhpatienﬂ'y, < cant
T not find one incident for my journal? T’
had promifed myfelf that at each {flep,.
fcenes of mifery would' fall under my ob=
fervation.— Here I expe&ted to find a widow
in defpair, and farther on, fome deftitute:

“orphan ;—
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CHAP. V.

BETWEEN VVltumbeng and Duben,,
~ he ordered the carriage to {top, oppofite tos
a large ﬁ@ne;won which it:was faid that Lus-
ther often refted, when he travelled as the:
apoﬁle of' his new do&rmes.; De Flemmg
feated himfelf upon the ftone. . He refle@ted
a fingle moment on the nature of fame, |
Suddenly he fprang from  his feat, and CXme

claimed—.

. Wha
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« Who knows if, in future ages, fome

#raveller may not ftand where I do, and fay—

< On_this ‘ftone alfo refted the great De
Fleming! the inventor of the {fyftem for
ameliorating the human -race I’

As he returned to his carriage, the poftil-
lion, pointing to the ftone with his whip,

faid— f , i

¢« Ah, my Lord! fuch a man as Luther

s not found every day. I with I had been
a poftillion when he lived. T would have

driven him grasis to Wittimberg, if my

‘mafter had made me feel my own whip for

my trouble.”

«¢ Comrade,”” faid the Baron, ¢ perhaps
you may have had the good fortune to

- drive as great a man, although unknown to

you. ,
¢« Ohno, no! I fhould have perceived

{fome-



50 BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON.

fomething about him. I have driven Jews,
Generalé, merchants, and a multitude -of
Noblemen ; but a great man like Luther—
never.”’

<« You do not know. For example,
.can you tell me whom you drive this very
day ?” 2

At thefe words the poflillion turned
abruptly round, looked the Baron fteadily
in the face a moment, and then faid, thakirg
his head—

¢« May T afk, my Lord, what great a&tion
you have performed ¢’ S

~«¢. My friend, what had Luther done in
his’ youth ? And were not even then
the feeds of greatnefs within him?”

¢« Why, yes; but then I think Luther
would not have faid to his poftillion—«1

fhall bea gréat man.”’
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‘De Flemmg blufhed and the poftillion

~continued—

¢« If every man-was great, that teok it

into his head to think himfelf fo, I fheuld
‘not difpute your word. But I am willing
to believe that you may one day be great;
yet that would hardly be through the things
you are now think'\ng of. Things truly
i extraordinary, fpring up like a blaze.”

‘The Baron was a little confounded by the
poﬂllhon s dogmas. A fmile wandered over
his lips 5 but it was far firom proceeding from

his heart. However, he gave double the
ufual complirhent to the poftillion, chiefly to
_.convince himfelf that he bore him no refent-
ment. , :
At Leipfic, his philanthropic plan re-

curred to his imagination with renewed force ;

~and he refolved netdaleave the city till he
found f@fggh?ﬁ&ﬂ%ﬂ&%g&gompamon,

and
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and fome incident fit to be infcribed in his
journal. TIn the evening, he explored the
narrow and obfcure fireets which ufually
{erve as the afylum of want and wretched-
nefs.  After the fearch of fqmc- fucceflive
evenings, without meeting any dbje& that
wholly agreed with his purfuits, he fud-
denly encountered a perfon that drew his
whole attention. This was a young man in
a drefs, and with an appearance that be-
trayed extreme poverty. On' his coﬁnte-
nance ‘were the traces of an excruc1atmcr

torture, of the deepeft forrow.

- The Baron ftood {till more particularly
to obferve the 'young man, whofe firft ap- |

-pearance had {o greatly interefted him.

 This man I will relieve,” faid he to

himfelf; ¢ he thall be the firft on the pages |

“of my future journal.”

But

= , {

g

l‘.‘ﬂ



BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON. %3

But liow great was his furprife when the
young man, having looked ftedfaltly at
him, on account of his fingular conduét,
cried out—

¢« Ah, Heaven, preferve and forgive me !
"tis the Baron de Fleming g

‘“ My friend,” faid the Baron, mildly,
¢ you appear to know me; and why do
you fear me 2"

« Alas! indeed, I do know youl!—
You are the author of all my wretched-
nefs.”? .

The Baron recognifed the tone of voice,
whofe plaintive accents had once before
touched his heart. He recolle&ted Conrad,
the lover of Rofina—he who had been
driven, by his rigot_n;, to abandon his aged
father to defpair and death.

¢ My worthy Conrad,” faid he, giving
him his hand, with penitence and compals

YOL. 1. E fion,
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fion, < I have infli&ed mifery on you ; but
I fought only your happinefs, and your obfti- |
nacy in error plunged us into mutual for-
row. Let us exchange forgivenefs ; and tell
me where is your Rofina, that I rnay repalr.’:""
the wrongs done to her.” - o
¢ Alas! there are wrongs, my Lord
which never can be repaired,” faid Conrad,
wipjng the tears from his eyes. < I have my"‘l
Rofina lS beui

wrongs alfo; but I could
yond the reach of remedy‘.”
<« You have not loft her, Conrad ?”’

- <« There are cvils more cruel than death !
Rofina lives, but is no longer the fame Ro-
fina whom you chafed from your villégc.”’ i 7‘

¢«¢ Tet me fee her” faid the Baron 5

¢< fomething may yet remain to be done.””,
Conrad, by a gefture, mdlcated Rofina’ s

5 s

mifcrable dwelling ; and, precedmg the Ba-r ‘

Saladn e i

ron in filence, he mounted the faircafe till |
, 2 hc:ﬁ:u
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he came to a door which flood balf opened.
He pointed to Rofina, who fat before a
wheel. The room was obfcurely lighted.
Her rofy colour was fled; the: healthy ful-
nefs of her perfon had difappéared, and her
eyes were half extinguithed. Had the Ba<
ron received no previous information, he
never could have been able to recolle her. .
Her eyes were fixed on the ground; and if
for a moment fhe fometimes raifed them
flowly to her work, fhe again caft them
down with an indefcribable expreffion of
anguifh, ; ,

<« Unfortunate young woman !’ faid the
Baron. ¢ May I afk the caufe of your
afflition ? * Is it not in my power to bring
you fome confolation 2’ :

s ¥ees, =l am unfo’rtdﬁate, the replied,
,fcarcely raifing her eyes from the ground ;

‘< .but how does that intercft you ©  People

323

of your rank—

E 2 - ¢ Tndeed,
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« Indeed, my child, your condition in-
terefls me exceedingly ; and I am come to
repair your wrongs.”

<« Wrongs!” fhe exclaimed vehemently.
<« You!” fhe added, with an air of doubt,
and as if labouring to recollect herfelfs
-¢¢_jf you have done me any wrong the repa-
yation muft be made to this young man.
Ah! if you knew what he has not done for
me | —But as for you, Sir, and ﬁ:ch as you
are, I with I had known none of you.”

Tears now flowed from her eyes in abun-
dance. She hung down her head, covering
- her face with her: .clafped hands, havmg firft
ade a ﬁgn that fhe wifhed to be alonc

De Fleming, in the utmoft agitation,
Jooked firft at Conrad, :and then at Roﬁna |
Bitter indeed were his reflections. -

. ¢« My Lord,” faid Conrad, €6 your pre-'
fence difturbs her. Retire, my Lord, I
5 - befeechi‘
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Befeech you,” he added, beckomng De
Fleming to follow him,

Being again in the ftreet, Conrad would
have quitted the Baron; but the latter com-
pelled him to proceed with him to his 1nn.

s« Sit down,” faid the Baron with un-

affe@ted kindnefs; ¢ T muft know the par-
ticulars of your misfortuncs, ahhoﬁgh 1 too
much fear what I may have to learn. Ro-
fina’s ﬁrtuait_'ion has touched my heart; al-
ready I feel the moft lively regret. Devote
‘me alfo to remorfe, if it muft be fo; but
'conccal nothing from me. Rofina’s diftiac~
tion of mind but too forcibly predis the
‘horrors ofryour fiory. To what abfolute
want a)f'o muft fhe be reduced! Has fhe no
otlﬁer couch to reft on, but that which. L
faw A :

Conrad anfwered by a gefture.

E3 ¢ Oh
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€« Oh God !”” exclaimed  the Baron,
<t can I fleep upon down, whilft this vi&im

to my prejudices is thus miferably lodged 2%’

He inftantly fummoned the hoft, and
ordered an_ apartment to be prepared, ani-
mated by the hope of repairing in fome

degree the wrongs he had commirtted. His
aftion was precipitate and vehement. He
flew to the wretched dwelling of Rofina.

3

& Corree

girl, come with me ! - It was I who plunged.

you in thefe forrows; it is I who mufl re=
pair them !  Would to God that my cares,
that my tears could banifb the bitter remeim=-

" brance of your afflitions for ever 1”2

The vehemence with which the Baron |
uttered  thefe words, and the tears which!

faid he, ¢¢ poor unfortunate

fell upon his cheeks, aftonithed and fome-

what alarmed Rofina; but his air and man-

ner were fo impaflioned, fo perfuafive, that
: fhe |
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fhe could not refift, and followed him, with-
out knowing if it were what {he ought to
have done:

Arrived at the inn, Hhe committed her
to the care of the hoftefs, faying—

‘« My poor Rofina, here you will find a
better lodging prepared for you. Take
refrefhmient, and retire to reft. 1 will fend
for a phyfician; and if there be any thing
which I may chance to forget, recollect, Ro~
fina, you can oblige me only by command-
‘ing it.’” , :

Having given every order which could
. regard the accommodation of Rofina, he
retired with Conrad into his own room, and
again requefted him to relate the particulars
of his ftory fince his departure from Ze-
ringue, :
<< I have to entreat of you, my good
Conrad,”” faid he, placing his hand in a

ES4, friendly
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friendly manner on his fhoulder, “rthat,
although the events you have to relate, may
rend my heart, and torture me with a fufe
 picion that my whole life has been a fuccel-
fion of errors, I entreat that you will be per-‘

fe&ly fincere.”’ ; »
Conrad was for a while filent, as if it were
difficult to colle& refolution to enter upon
the tale. 'Tears roi}cd down lus chefks,
but af'ter {ome nme, havmg dried them*

away, he thus commenced his hiftory.
€€ WWe loved cach other, Rofina and I,
with an affe&zon fo genume and ﬁncere,that
we could not obcy your mjun&mn, my
Lord. You faid, Nature herfelf had op-'
pofed our union; but 1 am fure that our |
‘aﬁ'e&lon would not have been ﬁronze > if 1

had been the fairelt of your vaffals.”
The Baron, hearing thefe words, 'ﬁ:df‘-_
denly recollected his fyftem, which he had,
n
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in fome degree, forgotten, or rather had
begun to queftion, fince he faw the mifery
it had prepared for Conrad and Rofina; but
now his former ideas ruthed upon his mind
with a kind of mechanical force, and he
involuntarily faid io himfelf— '

¢ I fhall find fome new evidence of the
truth of my fy{’cem in the ftory I a{;;
going to hear.”

Conrad refumed, by faying that when
he and Rofina had reached Duben, where
_they bad prepofed to be married, f{ome
vnexpe@ed difficulties arofe 5 that, in order
to procure a livelihood till thcy could be
married, Rofina and himfelf feverally en~
gaocd themfclvcs to {erve mafters that lme

at a diftance from each otherr The eagg—r‘
defire of favmg a_ little.to add to fR,o.ﬁna’g».
comforts in the marriage fate; induced
Conrad to labour aimoft inceflantly, and to-

E 5  deny
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deny himfelf all but the very neceffarics of
life. In time he began to remark that Ro-
fina feemed to be eftranged from him ; that
fhe partook of pleafures in which he did not
join, and kept company foreign to his ha-
bits. ‘He warned her of her danger, with
all the dignity of a fincere and virtuous
affe@ion. She was at firft moved by. his
reprefentations, and from time to time pe-
nitently liftened to his remonftrances. A
young officer, taken with her beautiful
figure, followed her with fo much art and .
{teadinefs, that at length fhe liftened to his
addrefles, forgot the advice of her lover,
forgot herfelf, and betrayed him !
When the Baron hecard this, he ftarted
‘with a look of aftonifhment that expreﬁ‘ed
fome doubt. v
Conrad proceeded. Reproaching him-
felf with having drawn Rofina from the
" prote&ion
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proteétion of the paternal roof, he could.
not refolve to abandon her to further
wretchednefs. He pardoned her, on con-
dition of her withdrawing herfelf from the
oﬁicef, and of their retiring to fome other:
place. The regiment being fuddenly or-:
dered into other quarters, Conrad, from'
this circumftance, hoped the return of Ro-
fina to virtue and himfelf :—how. great then:
were his furprife and horror; at learning. the
next day that-fhe had fled with the officer
. He had perceived that, for fome days before,.
Rofina: had contended with. fome fecret
thoughts, and had feen tears, which were:
¢ in truth thofe that were thed by an e‘{pxrmg:
love and repentance. :

In the firR moment® of refentment, he
{wore to give her up for ever; but aoaid"
reﬂeé‘tm‘_J on thc fhare he bad had in her

E 680 retreat
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retreat - from her fnends and home, he
reoroached himflf as the firft caufe of her
mifery, and his relentmg heart, incapable
of bearing the profpe& of her utter ruin,
made him refolve to follow her, and fave
her at whatever price it might coft him.
He found her at Leipfic, richly clothed,
but in his fight infinitely lefs beautiful than
1n her former fimple garb -
~ When he prcfented hlmfelf before her,,
he obferved that fhe blufhed deeply, and
thenceforth he entertained fome hope.  He
endeavoured once more to imprefs her with
"3 jliﬂ“;(e_nfe of her errors, and to the
utmoft of his power, fOughf to p@rtray'"
the horrible picture of a continued life of
vicious indulgences.  But the mifguided
Rofina, feduced by the fpecious picgfures
of her prefent career, eatered into none of
: ‘ : the
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the feelings of Conrad ; (he liftened coldly
to his-remonftrances, and returned, with
treth ardour, to drefs, diffipation; and licen-
tious pleafures.

Some months had now paffed, during

which the afflited Conrad inceflantly
watched at a diftance over the conduct of
Rofina, when {uddenly fhe difappeared, and
Conrad vainly fought to trace her. At
length, after a long fearch, he learned by
accident that, in her ftate of abandonment,
. fhe had paflfed from officer to officer, and
bad finally funk to the loweft ftate of degra=-
dation : his generofity then conducted him
to haunts where vice never would have al-
lured him.

He now employed all the means that hu-
manity could fuggeft, the moft folid rea-
fonings, the tendereft, the gentleft perfuafions,

to
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to draw the unfortunate girl from this
abyls of mifery and horrori. He imagined.:
he perceived that fhe was bound to her in-
famy more by defpair than' depravity; and
with renewed inftances of generous and vir-
tuous zeal, he prevailed on. her to.quit hc‘r.""__
ignominious abode. Her. health was de-
ftroyed, her beauty.impaired, and her mind.
tainted and debafed by the life fhe had led.
Conrad Berﬁaps no longer loved the..fallen,'
Rofina ;. but his pure benevolence produced.
the fame effeéts. He laboured to maintain
the now helplefs Rofina, and fpared no~
means. to re-eftablifh her health; but her.
ftrength had been {6 much imp_aired,_‘and.‘
the became fo wholly debilitated in- mind |
as well as body, that the produce of
Conrad’s inceffant labour was infufficient to |
procure remedlies for her: helpléﬂ‘ﬁefs 5 and
: he
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CHAP. VL

WVI—IEN Conrad had finifhed his affeét-
ing mnarrative, the Baron, who bad been
unable to reftrain his tears, rofe and em-.
braced him, at the fame time c‘{clalmmc-m

<« Noble youth! thou alone art the tru]y
benevolent man, fince it 1s with the facn-
fice of all thy own enjoyments, that thoul
giveft thefe {uccours to the unfortunate 1”2

De FFleming at that moment thought 1t

was impoflible fufficiently to commend and
ad mire;;"ﬁ

S~
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admire a generofity fo rare and exalted as
that of Conrad; and, full of an ardent en-
thufiafm in behalf of the young man’s vir=
tues, he retired to reft. But on the next
morning, the impreffion of fafts faded
away before the returning empire of preju-
dice. His fyftem came forward, armed
with doubts againft Conrad. What! a
brown man, an unqueftionable defcendant
of the Sclavi !—how was it poffible for him
to thmk and act on fuch exalted principles 2
¥et more-—-was it in reafon to believe that
a fair and accomplithed Celt, one of the
moft perfc@ of her clafs, could’ become an
abandoned creature ?—The Baron at this
laft fﬁggcﬁidh, rejeted the belief of fuch a
pofrrbilit'yj with difdain, Not that he ac-
cufed Conrad of a dire& falfehood ; but
miftakes and mifconceptions might have
arifen : and,, deﬁrous&to doubt, yet unable to

: denys,
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deny, he haftened to the apartment of Ro-
fina, to queftion her on the paltxculars of
her patt life.

At the bare mention of Conrad, tears
flowed ‘in abundance from the eyes of Ro-_
fina, Merely to affirm the truth of Con-
rad’s narrative, was not fufficient for her
affe@ionate gratitude; (he detailed his cares, |
his bencfaétions, M(H the mo(l impreflive:
fervour,  Raifing her -hands and ejes to~§
. Heaven, fhe exclaimed — |

~ ¢t Conrad isan angel ! ' God forgive me
for all the wrongs which 1 have done hini 1

At this moment Conrad entered the
room, and fixed on Rofina a look of adora-
tion. De Fleming again forgot his fyﬁemé;fg
and, partaking of the vehemence of Ro-
fina, inftead of finding Conrad’s dark e’y_es,f,g
hair, and fkin of the Sclavf_cla(s, he now
fancied be beheld the *head of an Apoll(‘i:ﬁ

| | wh.ovﬁ:?:
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whofe fair hair fell in luxuriant ringlets upon
his fhoulders.

« He is,”> faid the Baron, after a little
recoverino"himfelf, “ a fingle exception
to my rule.’ '

And this point determmed he allowed to
Conrad all the virtuesseith which impartiat
Nature had ennobled him.

‘The prefcriptions of a fkilful phyfician, a
proper diet, and the comfortable accommo-

' dations by which (he was furrounded, {foon
reftored the health of Rofina. A fimple,
but well-chofen mode, of® drefs appeared
alfo to revive her faded, charms; and Dz
Flemning obferved, with aftontthment, that
! fhe was {till a very lovely woman. In faét, the
foftnefs and melancholy which her features
¢ now wore, although they could not equal the
expreffion of wvirgin innocence and un-
flained modefty, had yet a charafler of

fenfibility,.
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fenfibility, that immediatély faund its way
to the heart. The penitent Rofina might
yet captivate, where the innocent Rofina
had not been known. e
The more fhe recovered her ‘health‘and{,
her beauty, the more Conrad became m:
her prefence embarrafied and conftrained,
‘He was ill her friend, but his fiiendfhip
‘was expreffed in terms the moft guardcdf:
and”referved.  Prudence appeared toﬂhir'xxx"
to interdi@ the flighteft approach towards
the familiarity of affe@ion. Rofina, on the
contrary, always addrefiled Conrad with a.
warmth and emotion that Vmigbt cafily
have been miftaken for love, had not heh‘
words been {folemn and melancholy and
indicative of a firong fenfe of Conrad’s
elevation of foul, and of her own mfen‘
okity. ;|

The
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~ The Baron, however, traced Conrad’s
embarrafiment, and Rofina’s gratitude, to
the fame fource; and one day, {uddenly
taking the hand of Rofina, and placing it
within that of Conrad, he faid to them—
¢ Be united, my children ; and let. him
who once laboured to feparate you, enjoy
the happinefs of your union.” :
Conrad grafped the hand of Rofina, but
fixed his eyes on the ground in filence.—
Rofina turned pale, and trembled.—The
Baron. leoked with -furprife from one to
the other. ;
< My friends !” faid he, ¢ myjdear chil=
dren!” o
< If,” faid Conrad flowly, and without
raifing his eyes from the ground, ¢ if our
union can make Rofina happy——"
At that inftant, Rofina haflily withdrew her
’ ; hand
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“hand from Conrad’s 3 her colour changed
—tears ran down her cheeks ;—(he eflayed.
to fpeak, but her voice faltered, and ﬂﬂel
could not articulate a word.

<« Do not, Rofina,” faid the Baron,
¢ caft from you f{o perfet a happinefs..
Be the wife of Conrad.” b
« No, no! never!” fhe cried, with vehe-
mence. < I have been degraded |—I am
unworthy of him.—Alas | never! never "
The Baron was abqﬁt to reafon with her ;-

- but Conrad intm'ruptécl him with emotion-—::

¢ Spare Rofina, {I befeech you, my b»

Lord I ' il |

£ Yeé,” (he ‘exclavimAed, e 1 have onc

_ambition ; 1 would be his fervant—hisfi
grateful, faithfal fervant|”

« My dear Rofina,” faid Conrad, again |
taking her hand, and prefling it to his |
‘ ' hea,rt,"‘;,,
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heart, ¢ you fhall be my fifter, my friend,
the being moft dear to me in the world.
Confide in me, my Rofinz,”” he added,
with 2 manner the moft affectionate; *“never
fhall my integrity be fhaken—never fhall
my heart humiliate your’s.” :

« Ah, Conrad!” fhe anfwered, regarding -
bim at the fame time with a look of rap=-
ture fhe had not indulged in fince her
debafement ; then throwing herfelf into his
arms, and prefling him to her heart, fhe
~exclaimed with inexpreffible tranfport—'-.
« Yéé, yes‘, I will be thy ﬁ{’ccr_; and then
1 fhall -yet be happy.”

¢« And I fhall be happy too, Rofina.—
YWe will abjure forrow, and forget the paft.”

"This explanation eftablifhed perfe& con-
. fidence between Rofina and Conrad, and
! became the bond of an affeétion which con-
ftituted their happincrﬁs.  The firm and

gGUCIOUS
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generous Conrad never for an inftant overa
ftepped the bounds he had prefcribed to
himflf.
<« T love her,” faid he to the Baron, ¢ as

much as I ever loved her.  Her beauty
fubdues me—her chara&er touches my
heart; but to call her my wife, who has
for 2 moment wandered Ah! fooncr"f..‘_‘
would I die a thoufand deaths !—Yet, my.
Lord, I did not oppofe any obftacles to;

your propofition 3 for I withed to lcave to
Rofina the honour of the refufal.”’ ‘
¢« I cannot,”’ faid the Baron to lnmfexf'

after a long fit of mufing,  entircly com-r

prehend how this young man, with his
features and complexion, can poilefs this
exalted delicacy and feeling. Even yet i |
fear we fhall, fooner or later, difcover in hlz

actions the t.races of his 1gnoble ongm.

The
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CHAP. VIL

QUITTING Leipfic, the  Baron de
- Fleming took the road to Beilin, where
he had promifed the amiable Agnes to
tranfaét fome affairs of impox"tancc for her.
He immediately prefented himfelf -to a’
lady he had previoufly known,‘ and in
whofe power it was to facilitate his fuccefs.
‘Madame Berlitz received the Baron with =
the warmeft expreflions of the pleafure flie
~ felt in renewing her acquaintance with him.

RED s This
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This lady had ftudied the charader of De:
Fleming :—fhe appreciated to a confider-,

able degree his merits ; fhe knew his virtues.

- and his failings, and underftood the excel-
lence of his heart, obfcured, as it too fre=

quently was, by the miftakes of his head.

The Baron'sirank and fortune, joincd to‘:_
s good qualities,' had  caufed Madame
Berlitz to form the project of wuniting him:
to her favourite friend, a young Iaﬂy,' whofe |
charms mighf have fubdued all hearts, if
perfonal attraGtions, unfupported. by the
advantages of rank and fortune, had been
fufficient to enfure the homage of men.

i Augufta was an orphan without fortune ;
the did not, therefore, bring her hufband .

cither wealth, famil3; tonne&ioné,’or {up
port, ‘and fhe was ncgleCted by all th

=

- Upon |

<

world, although univerfally admired,
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Upon the Baron’s noble and difinterefted
manner of thioking, Madame Berlitz found-
ed her plan;  he was wealthy and independ-
ent, and muft, therefore, be above thofe
minute calcuhtxoas, which prudence im-
‘poles on young men, dependant on their
friends. She had nothing to do, fhe thought,
but to intereft his genf:roﬁty;in bélaalf of
Mademoifelle Breitenbach, while her beauty
and acomplithments fhould produce their
natural effe¢t. This train of things ap-
- peared “to her altogether fimple, andreaﬁ{y
accomplithed ; and her flﬂ'an’: being once
traced, fhe refolved to fuffer the fentxment%
which Augufta mxcrht infpire in ‘the Baron’s
- heart, to take root, and unfold themfclves,
before the fuffcre:d a word to efcape, which,
i prematurely uttered, mizht betray and de-
I© feat her purpofe. ~ She was therefore con-
| tent, at firft, to contrive the occafion of

F3 ' their
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their frequently meeting, to have Auguf’ca“f

continually near her, and to infinuate her
praifes to the Baron in a general and

unfufpicious manner.

It was with extreme pleafure, the ob
fcrved, that the Baron not only cxcef:
fively admired the beauty of Mademoifelle:
Breitenbach, but fill more revered her.
modefly and fweetnels of temper. She faw
that whenever fhe touched upon any of

‘the good qualities of her friend, De Fle=
-~ yring - fiifed —wp—the picture with ff‘.wmﬂ‘.;
colours.  She readily pardoned him for.

deeming her praifes: of Auguﬁa cold ; and

when he fpoke with his ufual vehemence
on this topic, the did not, in fuch cafcs

deerh him an enthifiaft, :
Every day convinced Madame Berlit'
more and more, that her favourite pl‘O_]e&v"
would fucceed. In fact, how 'was it Poﬂibl'
' ‘ tha
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that De Fleming fhould not be enchanted
with the perfeGions of the divine Augufta ?
How could he refift the fineft light blue
eyes in the world, every look of which was
expreflive of candour and fenfibility ?—The
moft beautiful and luxuriant light hair
fhaded her arched forehead, the feat of
innocer;ce .and_" modefty. 'I—:{._eg nofe was.
uncommonly beautiful, and had more ex-
prefion by deviating a little from the
aquiline form.  To thefe features were
~added an _aixjfic_)_f__,g};q_ greate(t dignity, and
a flature and (hape the moft prepofieffing.

Was it poffible that De Fleming could
doubt the _hobility of : the origin of llé;,
in whom all thefe Celtic perfe&ions were
‘combined ? As if he fought. to juftify to
himfelf the iwrefiftible effeét they produced
on his mind, he fometimes praétifed the
~illufion on himfelf, to believe that fhe was

F 4 the
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the perfect refemblance of Emily.. By ﬂ]ls
imaginary refemblance, he faved hxmfelf

from the reproach of infidelity —a crime

for which he never could have ob*amed

Mt“%!‘ g

his own pardon, An impartial obferver
Lowever, would have confefled that, 1n[’ccwd§
of that look of melancholy, which rendenedg
Emilyfo intereftin ~ Augufla bore a coun-g
tenance with the impreffion of happinefs
and gaiety 5 fhe fhed the influence of thxs,
difpofition on all around, and to be with
her, was to be gay and happy. i
Madame Berlitz, feeing De Fleming yxeld- :
ing gradually to the fnare fhe had {pread
for him, already triumphed in the fuccefs
of her proje& ; but without relying wholly{{;
on the natural propenfities of the Bak‘on?;é
(and an artful woman has a thoufand m-ean_sf
of increafing natural fenfibility), fhe hégj
various other fprings which fhe p_rdpofed;;
: to
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to bring into a&ion; and the Baron himfelf
fpeedily furnithed her with an important
one, without being conicious of it.

De .Flcming frequently fpoke with rap-
ture of family portraits. Tc was there, he
afferted, that hereditary virtues were to be
traced; it was-rby comparing one phyfi-
ognomy with another, that-t_he -‘Tlighttﬂf
mifalliance was to be diftinguithed, by the
alteration of the charaeriftic traits of the
fﬁecies. This {ubje® having been fre-
i ‘guent}y enlarged upon by De Fleming, ia
‘the prefence’ of Madame Betlitz, that lady
obligingly determined that Augufta thould,
as* foon as poffible, be provided with a
gallery of anceftors, the moft uniform, and
the faireft that could be feen, and this
amufing projeét was {peedily executed by
Madame Berlitz, with the greatelt 1ndu1-.ry,
dexterity, and good management,-

F§ ; « . Qne
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One day the Baron was invited by her |
towalk ; and having prolonged their ramble
confiderably, Madame Berlitz, on returning, .
complained of wearinefs, and propofed, as
they pafled through the ftreet where Augufta

refided, to call at her apartments for a few

LN

mintues’ reft. Hitherto the Baron, from':n
motives of delicacy, had ever forborne tO:;_:f,‘
vifit Augufta; but the prefent opportunity, |
in company with her friend, he felt no
inclination to avoid, and they afcended to
her apartments. 4
: Scarcely were they introduced into the
antichamber, when De Fleming behe]d,"
with altonifhment and delight, thirty of the
moft cnchanting portraits, ranged along the
walls, “The painter, of Whom‘Madame};:
Berlitz had purchafed this amiable colle_c-.i

tion, entered with wonderful facility into |

I Sl

herdefign; and with a touch of his pcncil,;

had |
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had converted feveral brown heads into
flaxen trefles, extinguifthed the fire of dark
eyes, for the foftnefs of the blue, and given,
with the happieft execution, Celtic graces
to every individual phyfiognomy. ‘The
Baron was yet mute at once with rapture
and furprife, when Augufta appeafed.

¢« Good Heavens !” cxcl‘ai‘n')cd Madame
Berlitz, ¢ do you flill endure thele fatiga-
ing pictures about you ?  For pity’s fake,
remove them to fome lefs confpicuous place !
~They vapour me to an extreme !”

¢¢ My dear friend,” repl!ed Auoui’ca,
bluthing, and with fome embarraffment,
s 'ybu forget they are the portraits of my
anceftors ! Ought I not to Vx_'ef;;céts them,
and preferve them in my a;ﬁarhuent 2

¢ What !” exclaimed De Fleming, ¢ are
all thefe your “anceftors, Mademoifelle ?*
“Then attex\twely looking at her, he added,

. F6 with -
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with an air and tone of the mioft refpe&ful

confideration—

¢« Yes, Madam, you bear a {trong re-

femblance to the moft perfeét of thefe lovelyf:

women. What cares, what unceafing cau-~
tion too, muft have been exerted in your

family, to avoid mifalliance?  How has

it been poflible to preferve this noble race T

{o fice from taint and mixture! It muft

have been the work of ages, to tranfmit

{o beautiful an aflemblage to pofterity ; and

it was formed, no doubt, with a view to

the amelioration of mankind, upon that pure |

and extenfive fyem, upon which refts the

whole  bafis of human ' virtue aand bappi;.f;

nefs.r =

<< My oreat-great-grandfather,” faid Au-

gufta, blufhing yet more deeply, << having. |

found this collection begun, probably with-

out defizn, impofed it on himfelf as a duty:

to
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to continue it, obliging his- fucceflor to do
the fame. He was a man of an eccentric
chara&er, and made ftrange reoulatlons in
“his famlly I bave heard that he would
not fuffer his fons or daughters to marry
zinto'f'amilies who had dark hair., What a
wblmﬁcal fantafy !’ :

<« Not a fantafy, Mademo;felle, but the
 Wife regulation of an:ecnlarged - beneficent
mind.  Go on, Mademoifelle ;  fuffer me
to become further écquainted with this efti-
‘mable man.”

The embarrafiment of Auguﬁa mcreafed
every moment ; and (he would have totally
failed in the part fhe had to perform, had
not Madame Berlitz adroitly interpofed.r

« This whimfical grandfuther of your’s,

. Augufta,” faid fhe, laughing, < is he, 1
think, who wears the'friple chala.  L.ook,
my Lord, what a phyfiognomy How
i “often
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often have I and the mother of Augufta |
langhed at the dogmas of this man! He
afferted, fhe ufed to tell me, that his f'amily{. ',:
were dire® defcendants from Abel, as was:;_'}_;
“proved by their fair bair; while the poﬁentyl}}{

T

of Co.m were marked with hair as black as

the crime of their father.””

_",

The Baron was firuck with this brxlhant
thought.

«« What you take, N{adam,” hc rephed'
s to be an allegory, or a caprice, is, never-
thelefs, a fublime trath.— Pray, Made~ ,‘"
‘moilelle, inform me of the name of your“‘.
judicious anceftor 22

The neceffity of baptifm had never onice
occurred to Madame Bﬂrhtz, and Auguﬁa'
remained filent.  The invention, however,
of her friend repaired the omiffion in a
moment; and Augu{’ca, prompted by Ma-

dame
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dame Berlitz, ftammeringly pronounced the
- name of < Badou de Breitenbach.”
- ¢ Badou de Breitenbach was a great manp,”
faid De Fleming, taking down the por-
trait, which Le regarded a long time with
an air of profound veneration. He prefently
difcovered in the features the expreffion of
exalted genius; and en,dgavé_uring”to affure
himfelf of the refemlﬂance of Augufta to
this and the other of her adopted grand-
fathers: and grandmothers, ‘ he . took her
hand folemnly, and leading her from portraic
to portrait, grew rﬁore and more vehement
10 her praife, and devout in his admiration,
in proportion as he traced in her features
ithe likenefs of her Celticanceftors.
On the Baron’s return to the houfe of
Madame Berlitz, after a long reverie, he
demanded gL mmmmiingeanlyclicyed it pofiible

to
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to induce Auouf’ca to part with this moﬁ

precious colletion ?
@b, no e fhe replied, < thcre is but

one way; and that way, I conf'efs, appears
to me as engaging as natural.” ‘
¢ T underftand you, Nladam—Auouﬁa

-merits the hand of a Prince.”

i 'r'w.ls-:-

¢ _That 15 very true, my dear friend ; her

_ merit 1s, I believe, unequalled ; but our
youth are corrupted : the men of the pre~
fent day have no hearts—they are aitogether

: 1ncapable of a appreciating the value of fuch

- a woman ; thcy marry only upon. the dic

_tutes of intereft and ambition. Augufla |

is without fortune and conhcé’tions, bﬂ)-e'-

has no other portion than her buth, her;‘@

beauty, and her vi irtues.”

‘The Baron declaimed with fuch fervour

upon the ineftimable value of fuch a dowry,

i

that u/iauame Eerluz was pe‘fuadad he had
d»cxded

590

=
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decided upon making Augufta, Baronels
* de Fleming ; although (he could not readily
| divine why he (hould withhold the avowal
of his i)aﬁion.

De Fleming continued to feek every occa-
fion to be prefent where Auguﬁa was; and
his conduét and manners towards her were
 made up of refpect and" ‘tendernefs. - She
‘was the frequent theme of his converfation,
and he fpoke at fuch times with a dearee
of enthufiaftic admiration, that greatly re-
fembled love ; {o that the two friends no
longer doubted the nature of his fentiments
refpecting Auguita,

Madame Berlitz triumphed, without re-
ftraint, in the fuccefs of her fcheme, which
had affured -her friend a fplendid and
happy fortune. 1t was not fo with Au-

gufta.  She fc t that the means employed
. : in
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in this fcheme, were far from confiftent :

with great delicacy of mind. -
<t 1 cannot,” faid fhe to her friend, b‘e’}

entirely fatisfied with the motives to which

Iowe the Baron’s homage. It is more due
to your addrefs, than to a genuine pafiion
for me; and is paid rather to imaginaryz
qualmes, than to my merit.”’ :
And indeed Augufta’s fufplmons were
not unfounded.  De Fleming, while he
appeared to be enamoured of Augufta,
was, in truth, in love only with Emily.
YWhenever he retired within himfelf, and.
_ his own heart, it was the image of Emily
he found there; and even when he though't‘u
he was engaged wholly in meditating on?:f
Avgufta, it was Emily that was the real|
obje€ of his adoration. A letter, “which

at this time he received from M. de Bruce,
mﬁantly dxﬁipated the illufion, merely by

fpeakmém’
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{peaking in the Colonel’s ordinary manner
of Emily, and preffing him to continue his
fearch for her.
¢ And have I then,” he exclaimed, ¢ been
gunty of indifference and coldnefs of heart,
whilft I thought my affections engaged in
the worfhip of excellence 2 Do I flumber
here, and the place of melys Tretreat is
ftill unknown to me? How have I de-
ceived myfelf l-—and how far have I wan-
dered from the path in which I thought
.myfeif ftll proceeding! I will inftantly
depart—I will indulge in no reft, no tran-
quillity ull I find her.”
He haflened to Madame Berhtz, and
without preface, informed her of his defign.
~Her furprlferand confufion may be caﬁlyr
imagined. She, however, commanded her
feelings ; and as fome days were neceflary
to the preparations the Baron made for his

- : : _ departure,
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departure, (he refolved fill to try fome

“expedient to detain him, and ftill flattered v

herfelf with the hope of fuccefs.

The firlt that prefeﬁted itfelf to her mind
fhe thought infallible. ~ She anmounced
the Baron with great folemnity the fecyet
that Augufta was on the point of being
married to a NAo"blemran, of whom fhe ha .
‘heard him fpeak as a decided defcendant of"]

¢ Sclavi, De Ficming was indeed violently”

agitated by this intelligence ; ‘but when hi
imagination was at work, he was as fertile

in expedients as Madame Beslitz.  Hiss

refolution was taken, even while fhe con-'
tinued (o fpeak. To fuffer his beautifuld

%

" Celt to be married to fuch a being, merelys

becaufe the was poor and deftitute, was no

to be endured. :
<« If Auvgufta were 'i‘ndepeﬁderi’t,” fai
he, ¢ this man would not have been her

choice.
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choice.  Half my fortune (hall be given to
redeem her from this facriﬁce; it fhall be
your tatk to tell her fo, and to devife the
moft delicate motives to induce her to
accept it. Ah! how happy fhail I be, at
this price to have freed the adorable Celt
Ffrom flavery ! e

S My friend, ate tl:eré’“éa:bvther.and lefs
offenfive means o propofe £ faid Madame
Berlitz ; but the Baron ai)peared.not to

underftand her. ; ; :
. I fee where I have failed,” faid Ma-
dame Berlitz to herfelf; < it is com-
paflion only that I have put in motion ;
but I muft touch the fprings of vé.nity,
of felf-love, and perhaps even of jealoufy.”
The marriage, therefore, with a repro-
bated Nobleman, was no fooner announced,
than broken. = Augufta, fhe informed De
Fleming, had declined the Nobleman’s
: g offer
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offer with dignity, too elevated to pur- ;
chafe wealth and fplendour at fuch a price 3
and her difinterefted and delicate condutt
had been rewarded with® the addreffes of
the moft amiable you‘ng Nobleman of the
Court. .

<« You know.” faid fhe, ¢ how hlcrhl
the Count de

is efteemed, and how"'j;.s
much his alliance is foughi for. His birth’,{i
his rank,and his fortune will make my lovely
friend the envy of the whole Court ; and
1 am impatient to fee her accept of the:
offer.—But fhe heﬁtates, the is reluctant;
" and it is plain, by the fighs which efcape.
her, when T prefs the fubjed, that fhe is:
influenced by fome fecret preference.”
This hint was loft on De Fleming, who,{.‘;
_inftantly feizing the fubject in the manf;
_ ner which gratified his real wifhes refpeét-
ing Augufta, reJoxccd exce“dmcrly at the

. profpeﬁ:;

/
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profpett of her attaining that rational hap-
pinefs, which he fo ardently defired for her,
and which his fortune alone could not confer
on her. He therefore contented himfelf
with faying—

<« The Count will be indeed happy with
fuch a wife.” s

<« But, my fiend, let S fpeak' in plain
terms. If you really think thus, why fhould
this happinefs be the lot of any other than
yourfelf ? ~ Your pretenfions are fuperior
even to thofe of the Count; and T know
that every other muft yield to them.”

<« Ah, Madam !” faid the Baron, deeply
fighing, with an almoft indefinable wifh,
¢ how proud fhould I be of the preference
with which ydu flatter me, could I avail
myfelf of it !”

< And tell me, my friend—tell me why
you cannot.” :

. ¢¢ Becaule,
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o« Becaule,. M"rdam, I have already ¢ dlf—
pofcd of my heart.”

« Good God !”’—NMadame Bexhtz fuf—
fered the exclamation to _efcape her; and
the tumult of her fééiingé,_ which rofe
almofl to indignation, was {ufficient to be-
tray to any _6th,ér:;"tl1an the Baron,‘t‘hé:craineé
fhe had been ';-ﬂ'ayin . Shes howevex,-”‘

fpeedily recovered herfelf fuﬁicmntiy ito‘

vfay—— : . : G
¢ But tlns engadement, my friend—
what nature is it? Is it irrevocable 2”2
<« J¢ would plunge me into the depth
of defpair,” faid the Baron with great ﬁm-.;.
plicity, < if accident could diffolve it
Had I known Auguﬁ"a'beforre BEmily,
cannot fay which would have appeared to™
me the more amiable ; as it is, I admire—

L may fay, 1 adore Mademoifelle de Brei
tcnbach
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At Becka, one of the {prings of his car-
riage broke, and he alighted, and proceeded
~n foot to the principal inn. A great crowd

is aflembled before the door, who appeared
to be earneftly engaged in fome warm dif-

pute. : :
< You may fay what you pleafe,” ex--
" claimed one man, with great indignation ;.

¢« fhe is a fellow-creature, and you treat her |
more cruelly than an animal of burthen.
Don’t tell me of her being a Chriftian or
?’r-Pa‘gan—‘ﬂ‘ue is a woman as well as ano,-‘
ther; but the rich and the great think.
more of their dogs than of many of thelr
fellow creatures.’

‘“ That is all very Well 2 rephed a tall
meagre figure ; <1 don’t deny that fhe is a
woman : but I am not obliged to maintain
her. . She muft remove from my houfe,

coft her what it will.” _
Go il 0 s What
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<« What if it coft her her life 2
«« Why, what have I to do with thaed 1

have given her brandy to wafh her wounrds

and that, T am fure, isas much as Fean d3
{fo let her begone.” = ”?“?%% :
€T he Samarltan was more charitable,
faid a voice in “the middle of the throng,_
<« for he not only bathed the wounds of
~the Jew, but gave him money for hxs fur-
, ther aid:”? 5 - :
= Very well,” faid the tall ﬁgurc, << there

“is money,’’ throwing a {mall piece on tke
~ground. ‘¢ And mow, I fay, let her go
"about her bufinefs, Thank God; Iama
Chriftian as well as another. Nobody in
the whole town will deny that; fo let her
rife, and begone direétly ! ‘ :
_ As thefe words were uttered, the Baron
had got within the circle, and faw a young 2
. girl, who appeared to be of the Moorith
race, a]mo[’c_: ntu‘ely covered with mud,

. fttmg
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<« And I, Sir, who have nothing to do.
with this negro, why fhould I let her ftay
here in the way of my cuftomers.”
« You do well in excufing the cruél—.-;,, e
of her barbarous mafter, to juftify. your
own;,”' {aid the fame voice that had fpol.en ,
Uof the. mﬁance of the Samaritan; ¢ you s
. are both guilty in the fight of God, for ;
"f‘trcatmg a fellow-creature with'cruelty : for,
" whether black or white, we are all of one
race.—Is it not {o, Sir ?” he afked, turning
" round to the Baron, in whofe manner aga
look he beheld a compaffion which he
thought favourable to his propofition. =
¢« Hold, my friend !> cried De Fleming ;
¢ while we treat this poor \girl with huma-
nity, we muft not forget the dlﬂ:méhon
- there is between her and ourfelves. She-
belongs to anotber race 5 and that faé is
connected with a '.fyf’cem which I could
i : fhew.
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fthew you demands very 1mportant diftinc-
tions in the exercife of our humamty
The Moorith girl again raifed her eyes to

"De Flemmg ; but with a look expreﬁive of

;fevere difappointment, which was: {uc-

. ceeded, neverthelels, by a humblc glance of

fuppllcatlon

« You fee,” faid the poﬂmaﬁer, ¢ that
this gcntlemanvand I are agreed about thefe
 negroes.’ » v

He then fnatched up_a poﬁboy <" whxp, |

and approachmg the gxrl,, raifed his arm,

_crying— Sy S daald
s¢ Beo‘one, or I W1ll lay thlS about your
fhoulders 12
; Thc poor girl kneli to the man who had
repeatedly taken her part, embracing his
knees, and ut ering bleﬁiﬁgs upon him ;
while De Fleming, tranfported with rage,
SvGra {natched.
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Iglon uttered this ftill on her knees, and
with great animation.
<¢ Rife,” faid the Baron, giving her
hand. .
He ordered her to be put to bed, and'
refrefhment to be given her, and every cares!
taken of her. 1‘ =
It was long before the flept; and fhe was |
heard, in a low voice, to fing a fong, which
fhe frequently repeated, the burthen of
whxch,lt was thought, was a prayer for her
benefaé’tor 7 .
Meantxme, the Baron was much embar-‘
B raﬁld as to what he thould do with this poor
g.rl. e at firft ‘thought of overtaking her |
‘mafter, to induce him to take herback, and '
treat her more humanely.- - This, h‘rolweve,r,

he’ concludcd was to be acceffary to her

ma(’tex s:cr g]tv. He had not yet come to
any refolution, when ‘the next morning, as

-~ he
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he fat dcwn to breakfaft, Iglon entered the

room, and placing herfelf oppofite to hlm,

croffed her arms upon her ‘breaft, looking

at him with the moft humble. and grateful
‘affe€tion. During the temainder of the

iday, fhe waited upon him with zeal, al-

'though far from\being‘reffm_"ed from her

former weaknefs. At ,;r’iigﬁ't.‘?{h-e attended
him with a light to his ch‘ambér, and re-.
tired only when fhe faw him prepare to un-.f
drefs. The following. morning, De Fles
‘mihg, rifing carly, was furprifed, on opening

the door of his chanzbef, to find the Abyf~
finian lying on the ground on the outfide,

wrapped up in a large cloak, and in a pro-
found flecep.  The humble gfﬁtitudc of this

poor girl touched his heart with the. moﬂ:

lively. emotions ; and he continued to look

‘at her fora long time wuh a (peC;es oi vene- -
‘ration. . = :
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Ve« ohn God!” he exclimed, ¢ how

odious is he who buys or fells his f&
creature !’ ; =
Iglon, who was awakened by this &
mation, fecing that her mafter’s eyes“v/ :
‘tened with tears, raifed herfelf up, and em-""'
braced his kf_-"cs. There was fomething i m
fhe manner of Iglon fo interefting, that De
Flemmg could no longer reftrain his feelings.
He hfted her from her humble pof‘ture, and
ﬁfmok her into his e, faymg, with great;
cmonon—- , iR i |
& Never will I forfake thee!”
‘ ~ Tolon bowed her head, without faj{i'ng_ﬁ%
a worrl but her grateful look, the heaving |
of h»r bofom, and the trembling of her“:“f
croﬂ”ed arms fufficiently exprcﬂ'ed what
paﬁ'ed in her mmd e

During this fecond day, her zeal to ferve'
- the Baron fcarce}y ever waited for an order s
ol T % ihe;w
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fhe feemed already to antiéipate every com-
raand he could iffue to his domeftics ; and
thefe domeftics, obferving her readinefs to
be ufeful, began to imagine they might
“ give their own orders to the poor girl : but
fhe, on the firft attempt, rephed with
'cuvmty—- : aiear

‘-ma{’ter.

<« T am Iglon only to"" ;
However much the Baron was gratxﬁed |
by the devotion of Iglon to his interefls, -
and however ftrong he felt his growing af=]
,er&lou for her, he thought it would be more ,
decent to eftablifh Her in fome manner in -
one of the towns on his route, than to perf
« mit her to continue with him during his tra-
_vels. He therefore made a propoﬁtion to
_that efﬁ.& 1in terms of great cautlon and
tendernefs ; promifing never to- forfa.ke her,
and to take her again mto his immediate
{erwce,
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{ervice, when it conld be done with pros
priety.

Iglon fhed tears, and fard—

« My good mafter, do not leave mel
Poor Iglon’s feet are cured, and fhe can run
by the fide of thy carriage ! |

He could no louger refift the vehemence

i of her entreaty. He promifed to take her
with him wherever-he went. In the excefs

- of ﬁenjoy, fhe ran to fi‘ﬁe,carriage, which

" was preparing for the Baron’s departure,
~and affifted to put every thing into 1ts place,
7faym<* from time to time— :

B e 11 w1ll never leave me. 1 am his

" Iglon.” :

When De Fleming ftepped into the car:
rlage, a new embarr affment arofe.  He had
not-conﬁc}ered how he was to difpofe of the

. Abyifinian.. The coachman and his valet

WEre.
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were on the box, . and the carriage was laden
with baggace behind.

s« You fee there is no place for you,”
{aid Henry, the valet.

¢« In truth,” faid_the Baron, ¢ I do-not
know exaltly where to place you, Iglon.”

¢ May I not run by the ﬁdb of the car-
riage ?” fhe anfwered tumc.’ly

<5 No, rqomed the Baron.

“Then taking his refolution with his ufual
_abruptnefs, ke added— : =
< Come and fit befide me; after this
{tage, Henry {hall take poft-horfe:.”

Iglon did not move.
Sdts Comne s faxd the Bdron, ‘T am in
: haﬁc. s _
She entered, and trembunply placed her-
feIf befide her ma.’tcr. The carriage was no
fooner in motiogn, than the Baron bezan to:
enqlurc of himfelf why uc had not taken

Henry
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Henry within, and placed Iglon on the box,
fince Henry, according to his fyftem, was a
Celt.—¢¢ But then,” faid .he, ¢ is not :his
Abyffinian a woman? and is fhe, in fact,
perfe@ly recovered from her former cxcels
of fatigue, and her bruifes ? When fhe is
recovered, things fhall return to their pro-.
per order. Henry fhall come into the car-
riage,  and the Ab}fﬁman fhall take her
place on the box.””

Thxs plan no fooner formed an accommo-
dation between his feeling and his fy ftem,
than he fell afleep.  Being awakened, {ome "
‘time after, by a violent fhake of the car-
riage, he found Iglon fitting at the bottom
in a very uneafy pofture, having taken his
feet upon her knees, that he might fleep
with more freedom of pofture. De Fleming
fuddenly withdrew his feet, with a fpecies:y

of indignation, as if {he had offered himan
: infult.
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The delicate attentions of the poor

.f‘,_nian, although they touched his.

His feelings were
£t %antly combntmg each  other, He
could not deny the tribute of hxs refpect to
_the virtues of the Abyﬂ‘ jan; althougl
ke frequently afferted, th {‘n»;_-lm{'clf that .
her very g aratiiude was bafe, by its bemg fo—f'
cxtreme, :

Notw:thi‘mndmg the dxfpoﬁtlon of mmd
whxch thls comefc ma.rked “he had uncono ‘|
feioufly ngen her his hand and placed her;
on the feat befide him. e wﬁhed thea to
know fomethmg ‘more oflthe partxculars f
her hxﬁory, and the gentle Io‘lon, thh ex~"
treme fenﬁbmty, retraced the fcenes of her

v‘eaxhef’c years. Eler eyes filled with tears as
{he thought of her pa.rents,  their love, and
carefles. i

¢ I had
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< I had a fifter ftill left,” fhe faid, % when |
the barbarians tore me from my home. . I
loved her tenderly. My heart was broken:
when I entered the thip that was to brmg me
to Europe., I did not then know it was |
thy country. My heart did not tell me that
I [hould at (la.ﬁ.: find thee here ; and I was in|
defpair at leéving my fifter. I loved her as
I love thee; and if thy Iglon was torn away
from thee, the would dxe"’ ,

The Abyflinian defcrxbed the manners: of |
favage people, fuch as we have heard them
to be; and at eve‘r‘fﬁcp’ the Baron recog-
_::'nifed the manners and cuftoms of the vileft
race. : %

- Notwithftanding the difzuft he felt at
this, fhe {poke with fo much digpity, there
was that {weet and'noblc‘ fimplicity in her.
tone and manner, that fhe appeared the.

more.









'BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON. 141
ed at a diftance, to obferve every
that happened to him. Her zeal
J¢ fleming could not refift, her aff=étion
;;é‘a'@uld not repul'f'c,r without deeply wound-
cne of the moft delicate of hearts. He
was uneafy, however, at the appeatance of

his ﬁtuauon w1th th;s ’.‘:aithouch an

Abvﬂim‘m, the was youn and of a form
the moft perfe&t tbat could be 1macmed
- Ehere was fometmng equivocal, fometmn
that might be fufpefted by the Wor’d m'v;
 their ficuation ;. and with the ufua.l fudden-'
nefs of his refoluuons, he ordered 2 man’s

drefs to be made for her, thus hoping to
ifhun further fufpicion.

It was with inexprefiible gr 1ef 1hat Iglon ‘
underftood this new arrangement. The
- Baron ‘at length, althoucrh with great dif-
ﬁculty, made her cornprehend that it was

mOrh :



I42° EBARON DE FLEMING, THE SON.

more freely to receive her fervices, and the

marks of her innecent affcétion, that Ke®

withed to difguife her fex. She availed |

herfelf of this declaration; and having af-
fumed her new drefs, under its privilege, |

fhe followed her beloved mafter mOr(:fi

clofely\whe"revérfhe went.

Her love, her gratitude were fo vehe-

'ment, fo conf’cant that 1t is not furprlfng
they in; turn mfplred a fentlment in
§o lemmor of profound refpc& and cood -will
And will it be deemed a crlme in the ﬁl
cephblc heart of De Fleming, that he con-
ceived a ftrong attachment for an amiable

and worthy creature, whofe plcafure and

pain, Whofe whole ex1f’cencc depended uponif

.‘ms ?

A circumftance which foon affer hap-'.

pened grcat]y augmented an attachment,

whxch
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i now might be faid to be mutual.
Baron with his people defcended the
¢, in a {mall boat; he was ftanding,

“ittei to obferve one of thofe ror‘mnth.

¥ prof] e@s of that beautiful country, whilft
Iglon, feated at his feet, had her eyes fixed
upon him.  The boatman by fome acci-
dent fuffered hlS little veflel to ftrike againft
the projecting trunk of a tree; and De
Fleming was fuddenly throW_n _into  the
river. Every one but 'Ig!()\n': uttered a
thrick ; but no one cxcept herfelf had pre-
-?fcnce of fni—nd to afford the Baron affliftance.
Without uttering a word, fhe plunged into
the river, foon reached h;er'ma[’cer,' .and
bearing him up with bne hand, {wam to.
the fhore with the other. He was {enfelefs,
but at length opened his eyes. His firft
look fell upon her, and he faw that the.
tears rolled down her ch_.eeks. No fooner

did
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’
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did fhe p"l’LClVC this fign of life, than, rufh-

ing from onc extreme of paffion to anoth"‘?ﬁ
fhc vttered a loud cry, and began to leap
4nd'dance befide Kim, weepmc and laughing |
by turhs.'She then fell’ upon ‘het knces, :
and fid with fervour—-<edluch ecber f—Go
1s c‘:rezit ""‘-’-The'n'riﬁnv fhe fafh to the Barat

asdain ‘fhr\,w herrelf ‘up o'r"l’hc‘r Knees, and
3 >

She thenwmnc l‘xs han" ano c’;lf’d h's hand

and linen. ”
Meantime every ofic hr_vmcr iy ‘7then"

{ar for the Baron, qmtted the boat,
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='=if"er #ver, gained the boat, and brouoht it

{h}:}i {hore.

"_‘,_ilxe Baron having now cﬁanged his
g:s, Iglon infited on condutting him
o the nearcft village, that he might take
. the repofe fo neceflary to his reftoration.
No fooner was he put‘to, bed, than the
gentle Iglon was herfelf feized with a viovlefn\t
fit of cold and trembling, which was fuc%-_-
ceeded by a raging fever.  When _they
would have removed her fiom her ma&er s
bedfide, fhe reﬁ”ced with unconquerable
obftinacy, till abfolutely worn out with
fucceflive efforts, fhe 'felj fenfeles on the
floor, and was unconfcioufly removed to
a bed in another room. = ‘

But no fooner bad - fhe r»covered fenfc
and recolle&xon, than It was 1mpoﬂible o
retain her in bed She rofe, and began to

VOF. S11. % - H i
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drefs heifelf, to halten to the Baron’s cham-
ber ; but her pain and weaknefs oveLs
maftered her will, and (he funk exhauﬂcd
on the bed. - Juft at that inflant, De Fle-
ming, who came to- perfuadc her to fubmxt'ﬁﬂ.
to proper trreatment entered  her room.
She extended her arms. towards him. & |
¢ Deareft Iglon,” faid the Baron, ¢ be
c0m‘pofved.v”—He feated himfelf befide her_;
;'«.md taking her hand; prefied it to his bofom. |
On feeling her .pulfe beat' with irregular |

vehemence, he became alarmed.

My Iglon ! my benefactrefs! the fa » [v
viour-of my life:!” he exclaimed, fer\(cntl); ;
embracing her, which he had never berfore
permxgted bimfelf to do, ¢ muft I onl

recover my life; to be the caule of t.he lofs.‘;-;
of thine 27 ‘

Iglon could not anfwer him othervyiféﬁf

than by clafping her arms around: him, and

- o dvifing
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V»L%ériﬁ‘.mcr on him the tendereft carefles.
~£hortly her arms fell from the Baron’s neck,
nd Lurﬁmg into tears, (he enveloped her
head with the ~bed§clot-hes. Her tears, her
emotion were not thofe of pain or regret,
but of unexpefted overwhelming happinefs,
that filled every faculty of her foul. ‘
‘Her fever increafed every moment LS
phyfician was fent for, who pronounced her:
to be in the utmoft danger. ‘He ordered
that fhe fhould be kept perfectly quiet,
and retired with the Baron to another cham-
ber, to write his prefcription. . While the
phyfician wrote, - the Baron, reftlefs and
aoitatéd at length approached him, faying—
¢ My dear Sir, I fear even your fkill can-
_notfave this mtcref’cmg girl.” ' 3
¢ We will hope the beft, my Lord. The
medxcmc I am about to give her may brmg

on a favourable change.”

g - : < Bat]
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~«¢ But, Doctor, will you pardon me ?—
Refle&t a moment, I préy you, -on th
firength of conftitution pofiefled by th
negroes. ‘Can the fame remedies you pre= |
Afcribe for the delicate refined temperaments'i
of -the Celtic and white nations, aét equa]ly
upon _the ha.rdcr {yftem of an Abyﬂiman P’;
<= That is a very rteafonable fuggeﬁ,xon, '
_{ald the Do&or, t.gam tang up hlS pensl_‘
< we will double the dore, |
< Not for the world "’. EXClalmCd theb :
Baron, tummg palc mth aﬁ'rlght, « we V’
fhall perhaps kill her. I entreat thét you.:_t
do not give her a (cruple more of the drug
than you would order for thc mofc dehcate'
B uropeain.y @ ,
v i Ehe Baron, ternﬁed thh thc 1dea. of a.
double dofe, wou]d admmlf’cer the medxcmc 5
htmfclf thh a cauhon that kept back half |

the prefcrlbed quantlty, and ﬁlll appre-;:
: o i hended
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Lended he gave too much. 1glon took
it with the utmoft conﬁdcnce_,. ‘and caﬂmg.
on the Baron an'impaﬁiahed lbok;. faid—
. My goéd mafter, Iglon is cured with-
out medicine. Your friendfhip, your ca-'
tefles; th>o’fc are the rémédy ‘fornall her
fuﬁ'crmgs ”—-From that - hour (he refufed:
to continue in bed buc dreﬂmg herfelf, haf-
tened to attend upon. ‘her mafter, The
next day, both bemg fufficiently recovered
from the eﬁ'eé’cs of the Iate accident, they.
dcparted for Francfort “and Iglon again.
took her p‘laccvm the carriage, :

"The Baron, fenfible that his heart became
daily more and more attached to the yoﬁng?
Abyﬂinian, and fometimes ﬁndihg himfelf
mfenﬁb]y attralled to beftow on her very
tender carefies, earneﬁly ﬁ)ugbt to.diflipate -
the impreflion, whofc increafi ing {trength he
dreaded to encourage:. He firove to occupy:

: H 3 - his.
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his thoughts with the Tabe of the coun-
try, with reading, and all exterior obl &
jeéts. 1f his attention was irrefiltibly drawn
' to his companion, he made a violent eﬁ”oféf":‘{r;"‘
toforce it tofcme other objeét ; and though -
e fucceeded one minute, the next was fdfe A
to engage him with' the gentle Iglon.”
When they: arrived at Francfort, * the :

“Baron; as al te{’umony of his gratxtude to
Talon; prcfented her w1th a purfé of gold 3
She received it with an air of chagrin ; and, | g
laying the purfe timidly on the table, faid, |
with a deep figh— s i 5
~ « Alas, T was happy! Am I'tobeno
longer happy : -
« T give it to increafe your enJoyments, ,
Iglon To recompenfe you, is impofiible.” ,f
" ¢¢ Take back thy gold, I pray thee,” fhe
faid, in an imrpre'ﬂivAe accent, and laying her |
’ hand |
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hand upon her heart; ¢ I love thee —that '
is my fole enjoyment.. The heart, the foul}
the exiftence of Tglon are thine. Ah!
_if thou couldft but know how. fervently
this heart beats for thee |—It was broken,”
(he faid, with a plaintive and melancholy
‘t'one; ¢« thou didfi heal it.  Ah, tear not
open its wounds anew:! Take back thy
golds« and grant me, from. time. to time,
'ﬁh{! privilege of prefling my: lips to thy
H'and’.”--—She took the B'are_n?s,ha'nd, and
kifftd it with ardour. :
¢ But T thought,” faid the Baron, ﬂtrug- _
gling toghide his emotion; ¢ I thought
that Iglon might fometimes have wiflied to
wear. the habits of her fex, and this 'Agold
was given for the purchafe of them.”
< Shall [, in the female garb; be thy-
Iglon ?” fhe demanded with vivacity, and!
taking up the purfe. :
Hog scof¥ies;
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« Yes, ' cetatnlys? faid Dc'-Flcming,
: s&reatly embarrafled ;—< that is, when we are‘:
alone—abfolutely alone, Tglon.” Pl
Some ‘days afterwards, the Abyinian ap-r;v:
peared to have fome myfRerious oLcupationi
that almoft wholly engroffed her thounhts,:
An animated reverie feemed to pofiefs her, .
while [he negie(‘,l:ed even her ufual cmpeoy’-“
_ ments near, -and-attendance upon her mif-
ter.)  Ode night] after fupper, the Barcad
being aloz&e:-in his apartment, Iglon entered!
in fplendid female attire. - She wore a cor-t
fet of flelh-coloured. fatin, with a petticoat
of the fame, faftened round herg flender
walft, by,an embroidered faﬂar"of “white and
gold ; a white robe, thrown back in ithe:
front, and fitting. cuofe ta ber thape; fell in.
long and graceful folds behind, and difes
played to adwanrage the exquifite beauty
and fymmetry of her form. Her hair was. |

5 2 - ornamented
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ornamented w1th rows of peal,.and tied
up with an embroidered handkerchief, that-
hung, in a fanciful and elegant. drapery,
down to ber waift, She advanced with a.
" natural grace and dignity of carriagé 5 and-
throwing  herfelf at: ‘the Barons feet, fhe
faid—- = . i 27

-« Thou feeft again thy Ig!on

De Fleming, ftruck with the new beau-
ties of form which were difplayed by this-
becoming attire, gazed on her for -fotﬁe mo-‘
ments. with admiration.

¢ My.dear lglon, > f2id"* he," thou art’
indeed enchanting.”  But foon a fentiment
of. doubt and apprehcnﬁon paﬁing over his
_ mmd he added— ,

“ Has any other. th'\n myfelf feen y0u

in this drefs2? e n

¢ No;. no one: b'xs fcen me.”" Then |

HS : : ﬂaeWing |
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fhewing the travelling cloak in which fhe
had wrapped herfelf, fhe faid— i 6
¢ See how I concealed myfelfi. I am |
Jglon to none but thee !”’—She accompa-
‘nied thefe words with a thoufand innocent
carefles. ‘
- The fweetnefs of her manner, the beauty

of her form, and the vivacity of het affce

uon penetrated ‘the heart of De Fleming |
with a confufed fentiment entirely new to .‘
Eim.. His whole frame was violently agi-
il’%fc_d sathe object of his tendereft compaf-
f*oﬁ' and fricndfhip apneztred to him under
‘t‘ze moft feducing form. héwaé no longer :
that deferted and de 1>1fgd bemg, whom he
tad firlt'feen on the fteps of the i et fhet
was, no*wn'n anding her colour, a charm-+
71. a@igang 1ovely v.oma"x, who exple fied for
Linia tend\rrxcfs £5 erchanting, that it 'b'é-‘-?'.
camic evEry misule ol ore dnmult not' to+
: - return
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return it with all its own vehemence of
character. He could not refift the'pleafure
. of embracing her.” He folded. her afftc~
tionately in his arms, lavifhing a thoufand
endearments upon her, i which the undif:
guifed. tranfports of Iglon rendered every
moment more animated and dangerous.

- After yielding a while to thefe delightfal:
effufions of a mutual affection, the Baron,.
fearing that he fhould not long be mafter
of his impetuous cmotions, gently put Iglon
from him, faying— e

¢« My good fnend, it 1s time for you to-
retire. . ;

< Good mght then Lt (he fdld forrowﬁxlly'.
‘and 'wrapping her elf 1n her cloak, the with-
diew.

pice Iiny truth >’ faid De Flcmmg to hlmfelfﬁ
¢ thofe features are far from: being difguft-
ing. . Her eyes, are large. and. expreffive s

s tal her
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her mouth is ornamented with a thoufand :
oraces; - and her flature and form have
~ that 1n them which might difpute the prize |
of ‘beauty with the lovelieft of the Celts.
If T knew exatly from what quarter of °
Abyfiinia fhe comes, I thould, perhaps, dif-
cover the reafon Why her features are more
délicate, and her heart fufceptible of more"
noble fentlments, than thofe of others of ¢
her country $'an 6w by
But ‘it was’ lo[’c time to’ retrace the ele-
ments of his philofophy; and endeavour to '
d'ifco(ie‘r‘a fuitable 'geooraphy‘ Iglon’s coun-"
try ﬁlll rcma?ﬁed under an accurfed zone.
Then hopmo to'find, in"the accidents of
her family; fome caufe for the exception,
he tranqux]hzed hxmfelf for the prefent, by
refolnncr to afk her a variety of queftions,
which nﬂght lead to the expe&ed difcovery.’
o = i “ My
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* My dear Iglon,” faid he to her, the
next day, ¢ endeavour to remember all
thou canft about thy family, that [ may find /;
fome explanation of that in thy look and
manners, which embarrafles me. It Is not
pofiible, for inftance, that thy- father and:
thy family led the fame life; and had the °
fame purfuits as the fa{ragc. people of thy-
- country.”

Iglen anfwered with an eager deﬁrc to
fay fomething that might gratify her mafter ;
~and with equal fimplicity, fhe anxioufly
fought to recolleét fo.nietliing. fhe had not
told him before.  But as her fincerity did
not permit -het"‘,"'to falte;_fac"ts, as they oc-
curred to her memorsy, fhe ,_ai length ex-
claimed— 3 -

. % No, I can find no; dlﬁ"erence \Ve
were lodged like our favage nelohboufs.
Our hbou:s, our {ports were the fame ; and

like
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like them, we ate food without preparing
it with fire,.as you do in Europe.”

< How; Iglbn! did you eat raw fleth 2
cried De Tleming impatiently, and rifing
from his chair; ¢ no, no, 1 will never
believe that.” ;

« Alas’t but I did; and I am forry if
that grieves you. I did not know how to
eat it otherwife, till T arrived at Al'e)'(_andxia.,”b

< My good friend, how is this. peffible 2!
If thou wert nourithed with fuch grofs ali-
ment, whence didft thou derive thy gentle-*
nefs, thy grateful, feeling heart ? How art.
thou capable of an attachment fo. conflant,
fo tender?” S ‘v

¢¢ Oh, that'is fo natural ! —You did me
a kindnefs, and I loved you.” :

Fowever true ‘and fimple were fuch-like
anfwers, they were not of a nature to fatisfy
De Fleming. He mildly fent her. %uay,‘r

oo, - : : defrmg
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dcﬁri-ﬁg her to eﬁert all her recolle&ion ; and
faflino into his ‘inveterate habit of fyftem-
atifing, he turned over in his mind all the
tender marks of thc Abyﬂiman s attach-
ment to him, which in one of another co-
lour, he would have confidered as proofs of
the fineft fenfibility ;' and ‘he fuddenly per-
ceived the matter in a new light, attributing
the marks of the pureft affeGtion to a paf-
fion of ia -r_nore licentious nature. :
Afhamed at havingyin fome degree, re-
turned a vilepaflion which he difdained, he
then treated the innocent Tglon with a*dif=
dainful ‘and xnpenous coldnefs.*  Equally
furprifed and aflicted at this change in his’
condu&, Iglon dared: only to'‘catch' fome
{tolen and timid glancesat him. She per- |
formed her ufual duties in filence; with a
refpe€tful, but timid ‘air.” She wept in
fecret, carefully concealing even her fighs

from
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from her mafter, always appearing before
him with -an exterior calm. At night, the ‘
gave herfelf-up entirely. to grief, which, how-
ever, fhe even then forbore to é'xprefs aloud.

Faithful to her poft at her mafter’s cham-
ber door, the following night, as he ‘lay
meditating on his {yftem, the Baron. heard.
her utter-a half-fuppreffed frgh and repeat’
to herfelf the wor]d A/falzm, arxd thcn fay.
in German—- ; St

FCL (2 | dxe, he will atfleaﬂbiférmé a.téar5 ;
and will love me from pity.’ i

The accent with which fhe pronounC°d
thele words,. entered De Flemmgs heart,
and, as was vfual with him at fuch mo-
,ments, inftantly dlﬂb]\ﬁd the {.bric of hxs!_'
fyftem, and he as mftandy faw things in
their natural coldurs fglon was"hov(r avl
gentle and deferving creature, profound!y'f‘
aﬂ%x&ed by his. szLxﬁice. : '

, « My
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s My Iglon,” he eried; ¢ dry thy tears.
Doft thou not,knéw that I love thee?” .

¢ Ah ! ihereplied, entering the’ room,

¢ doft thou love me again? = Then I am

" no longer miferable 3 and; taking bis hand,

- which fhe prefled againft her moiftened

eyes; [he repeated— 71 0 ARy
<445 Doft thou'indeed love me again?®®

I_T.he‘ warmth of* Her | expreflion, her ‘iny=
paffioned ‘manner, excited an impetuous
feeling in- the Bardnm,: whofe involuntary
ardour might eaﬁly have led-him'to ‘forget‘:
himfelf: - St berlas i et ool DN
&N, my charming Tzlony?ihe faidy ol
do love thee—:I love . thee tenderly |”—He
accompanicd thefe words 'with " ‘many- tender
carefles, to which (he anfwered with all the |
fiery. temperament of her: f;ature ;.but in the
very. moment wgcn. he embraced her with -
a dangerous ai’doﬁr,_'ﬂlc;g«:nt}y withdrew

Pk : herfelf
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berfclf from. his arms. . It was in vaifr that
he befought her to come shacks He heard
her ftep, as fhe retired Lntirely'from‘ his
apartment. ; s

In a few minuteé fhe returned, but‘c'rom-j
pletely drefied. : ga

e Youte ot fleep,” f{aid fhe, with a
moft gentle voice : ¢ compofe thyfelf. ]g-
lon will tell thee forﬁething of her country.”

De Flé‘ming endeavoured to compofe
himfelf; in which he was not a little aﬂ'iﬂ:ed
‘by a ftrong fenfe of fhame.

Iglon took a chair befide him ; 3 her voice |
at firft faltered, but refummg cour_age, the
related the feftivals and innocent pleafures
.of her countrymen. There was {uch «in-
finite grace in her manner, and fweetnefs:
in the tones of her voice, and fo much ifmo-,
cenice in the manner of ffcr recital, that
dhe at length fucceeded in that which fhe

had
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AWAKIN G the nextmommg f'rom a
quxl ﬁeep, De Flemmg found Ig on wrappe&
in her cloak and’ {’cxll aﬂeep, Wlth her head
fupported by her arrn, and I fRing on the

ane

chaxr. Her countemncc was femne, the
calm of i mnocence repclcd on cvcry feature.

The Baron nged on her & lono nme mx 1

| flence. : < i
s6 Yes,” he ffud at: l’en‘gth' . < ekcélleht'

creature, your prudence, your Sirtns faved

us
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us both. We are without reproach, and
my affection for you is again pure, and de-
void of danger. It is the charm of bene-
volence, a tie of virtue, a delicate and no-
‘ble attachment of the heart, in which the
fenfes cannot interfere. How,” he added,

- after a paufe, “ how arofe thofe impetuous

emotions that feemed to annihilate reafon
and reflection, and leave me only fight to
view the enchanting form before me ?—Ah!!
it was an 1Iluf'on of thc t'a.ncy ] My 1magi-
natlon, in that moment ]ent to Iglon all
the contour of feature, and grace of com-
plexxon, that belon‘y to the moft feducing
FEuropean, But now again Realon qe-
.futi_ies_ ,hez" empire, and I behold her true
<colour, ‘which .can .only ih-fpivx‘-’e a Celt with
e[’cvrangem_ent,', if not averfion. It is only |
the virtues of Iglon that unite us. The
love of virtue is always a tranquil and holy

flam-=.
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flame. Nature in ail things has‘prrovided
for the fafety and {uperiority of the Celt.”
As the Baron finithed his {oliloquy, he
touched  the forehead of Iglon, who awa-.‘
kened, and caft her eyes, langui hmg with |
joy, upon him ; while with a fmile that lcntf{
a thoufand charms to her mouth, the wi(hedi
him good morning: : g
2« Am I fill thy Tglon 22%llie demanded,f'
in a voice ‘of tendernefs.
< Ah, yes !’ anlwered the Baron, bendmg
his eyes to the ‘ground,’ and ‘ﬁghmg—:'.i’
<t Dearelt Iglon, why>. art+ ‘thou nof_.
white 22 . : L
< My foul 1s Whltc,” ﬂle {aid wnh ca-
gernefs. « ¢ Does not the nocturnal lamp
{hed cheering rays,. though in the midft Of?-i
darknefs ; 32y 5 i o e L
<< That istrue. Tam convinced tby foul1s no—",

ble and pure—thy chara&eraltogether c_harms—f
g me;
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me ; neverthelefs, upon my plmcxuks (and
I have proved them to be i incontrovertible),
there ovght to be found in thee inclinations

and  defects ‘effential to thy nature, and

which cannot be efficed. I have read fome-!

where that the ftudy of mufic and the Latin
language ennoble and harmonize the mind.
- OF the power of mufic over the moft in-

tractable. natures, we have many inftances,

The lyre of Apollo, we are told, appeafed

the fury of the Greeks; and brought them
back: ito: humanity 3 and Orpheus dr&w
around hini lions and bears.”” : :

“« Well,"" faid Tglon, interrupting the

_ Barag, ‘¢ I will léarn mufic; bu\t’l’"ﬂ;all e

neither more gentle, more fweet, nor more
- pure. My nature will not be changed ; but

L hall know: fmncthmo more that wxl pleafe
thce.v :

33 : Igion,
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| Iglen, from that hour, applied with in-:'i
defatigable perfeverance to the ftudy of |

mufic. Love beftowed numberlefs attrac-};;

tions .on the fcience, and fmoothed every';

difficuity. She made a rapid and brnihant“
progrefs ; fo that hermafter even frequent]y ‘
lifened with aftonithment, while the, exe-
_cuted paffages, that he {carcely could have
fuppofed her yet to underftand. She ac-.ii
compamed the lute w1th a fweet and ﬁemblei
voice; and when De Flemmcr firft heard her3
p]av and fing, he was wrapped, 1in pleafurc’
and furprife, He ﬂ]oruy f2id to himfelf—
“ This is but the rpgqhﬁnifml of the
4rt g an’A‘b) flinian may ]ea"}'n that, but her |

orgamzatlon cannot be fuﬁicxcnt]y reﬁnedf

to underﬁand the abftrufe principles of har-* 4
:_mony 2 Vet Jglon learned thefe pr1nc1ples, ;

e |

too, with equal facility.

of |

Herl
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Her progrefs in the Latin language was
fcarcely lefs rapid.  Confecrating every mo-
ment of her leifure to reading ancient au-
thors, fthe became familiarized to the lan-
guage, and imbibed all the grandeur of Ro-
man feeling, to which her own had a.lvéays a
firong bias. ' prss

The Baron propofed great fatisfaction to
himfelf from teaching her to draw; and
having learned the rudiments of the art, he

allowed her to copy fome of his moft

finifhed defigns. Iglon did not, like him,
fall into ecﬁacxes at every Celttc trait, and
the Baron faid—

< For this art, at leaft, the has no talcnts, :
and will make no prorrrefs.” : . L

“Yet IOIOn foon dcf'gned with great
precifion and tafte, though the flill heard,
with frozen indifference, the cnthuﬁa[’mc
obfervations of the Baron.

YOL. IIL. I B0 (o
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« It is not an anifnated being,”. fhe
“would fay : < my heart knows not how to
; iove"péper and marble.” ‘

De Fleming attended to the moft minute
of her improvements with  delight. He
liftened while the played on her lute.  He
read with her, and fortified her judgment

_ while he enlarged her ideas. Their occu-
fpations, their pleafures were the fame.
“The attachmient of De Fleming increafed
with his cares for her improvement ; and
he found in her a companion {5 enlightened,
a friend fo faithful—an Iglon¥o gentle, fo
‘tender, fo devoted to him; that he no
“longer could endure the thought of fepa-
rating himfelf from her. :

One day that they were reading together,
they met @ i;llié\rexxlarka{‘)le anccdote of a
negro flave.  An infurrettion that had hap-
pened among thé blacks, had delivered the

: 4 s Ci[y ‘

A |



~ BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON. 17X
city ‘wholly into their .power ; and after
committing' many horrible * excefles, th,éy
outraged the wives.and daughters of their
mafters.. One flave alone refpeéted the ho-
nour of his mafter’s daughter, and protected
her, at the 11a21rd of his. Iife, from the ex-
cefles of < his fellows. « The father of the
youngldady, touched with' the generofity of
the a@tion, gave her in marriage to her vir-
tuous defender; -but her brother, whofe
" pride revolted againft the union of his fifter
with. aiflave, .,i}lﬁitﬁted a {uit againft the
~ marriage, and fucceeded in legally tearin:g_,
the young lady from the arms of her huf-
band. : F

¢¢ Heavens! what injuﬁice!” excléimed
Iglon. ¢ Did not the virtue of this flave.
exalt him cven above the rank of his mxf-
trefs £ :

12 £ Nay
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¢« No,” anfwered the Baron with impa-~_
tience ; ¢ the decifion was juft and wife.
No !I'* he added, rifing from his feat, and .
fpeaking with increafed vehemence, ¢ never
fhould this principle be violated. . No ac-
tion, no virtue, no facrifice not even of
life, caniever .give a flave the right. of |
efpoufing a noble girl.”’ ;

s« Am_ I a flave?” faid. Iglon, ﬁ;ming
pafedie Amil thy lavedlhas £ ooy i

De_ Eleming was filent. - Iolon ' prefied
onc bhand to her forchead, while the other
was {pread tupon her bofom.  She faid, after
apaufe-—- Gk : :

- s¢ Then, however exalted mwht be th
‘foul ' of this young man, as._his bodv was
born in, fcrwtude, he  was . eternally de-
bafed 2’ hogies s moinighes

g dx

sy Yess certamly

s¢ Wretch
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© ¢« Wretch that T am ”’ exclaimed Iglon.
« But at leaft my hand fhall have the cou=~
rage to fet free that heart ‘which thou de-
_gradeft 1

And feizing an open knife, the attempted
to plunge it in her heart. The Baron held
her arm ; he fhuddered with terror. He
had fpoken only upon the refult of his
fyftem ;V>he had not, in his thought, made
the remoteft application to Iglon. = He be-
Theld in her every day fome new grace, fome
new trait of an elevﬁted charaéter, and Bad
almoft ceafed to remember that fhe bélonged
to the race of flaves.

" He now eagerly and aﬁe&xonately fought
to repair the offence he had given to Iglon
by the tendereft carefles, and the moft flat-
tering expreflions of regard. She dried her
tears, and affumed an air za:pd micn of coms=
pofure ; but this circumftance had made on

13 her
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her an impreflion fo profound, that at the
ilighteft allufion te her flate, fhe fell into
the extreme of dejeétion,

The Baron determined to grant her her
liberty 5 and one déy, calling together all
his d.ome{’cics, and the hoft of the inn, he
reftored Iglon to freedom by a folemn a&
of emancipation.

‘The eyes of Iglon fparkled with dehght
during the ceremony.

< Now,” faid fhe, ¢« I am like thyfelf'—
free. And to thee I owe my liberty.”
 She took his hands, and prefled them to
her prs, her forehead, and her heart ; but,
while in the prefence of witnefles, the for-
bore to throw herfelf at his feet. Not till
they were égain alone together, did fhe
proftrate herfelf before him, embrace his
knees, and fay—

¢ Thou
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¢« Thou haft given me liberty, but gra-
titude binds me ever thy flave |”
No fooner had Tglon withdrawn, than the

Baron, returning to his fyftem, faid, with a

-

fml]CJ
L Ran(e a flave to the throne, hxs will
leads him back to flavery; becaufe that is
the ftate for which Nature has deftined him.
Even Iglon could nbt refift the afcendant
that corhpels her to bow before me. Fler
homage is. mvoluntaly,—-fhe cannot be
otherwifc than my flave.” ;
Some months after the aﬂ"ranchlfement of.
Iglon, as the Baron accompamed her to
fome {hops, he was furprxfed to meet Ma-.
dame de Fabuce, who was makmg pur-A
chafes in one of them, He was about, n-
ﬁantly to retire, propofng to himfelf to fol-
low her, unperccxved at a dxﬁance, that he
mlght dlfcovcr her abode, and learn fome
: 14 ~ tidings
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tidings of Emily ; but Madame de Fabrice
had already obferved hitﬁ, and exclaimed,
as advancing to him with a fmile— ,
3 A, 1o myA dear  Baron de Fle‘ming,
how charmed I am to meet 'witllif you !
What pleafure will this afford to Emi[y !——k
Come, come with rfe, that I mzfy imme-
dutely prefent you to her.” o

A ]anouagc, a manner {o dlﬂ"erent from
: t‘)at with which he expe&ed to be greeted.,
~ by Madame de Fabrlce, took from hlm thej’
power of articulating a fingle word. He
blufhed, and frammered, ! while Madame de
Fabnce felzed hlS arm, and led hxm towards :
her carrlaoe. :

sbhc: Baron, fill mute with wonder,
handed her in, and took his place beﬁde'
her; while Iglon, who was il man s attlre,
and whom neither had thought on, fprung

into the coach wlthout demandmg per--
537 ‘miffion,
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miffion, and feated herfelf oppofite to her
malfter. :

Budifsheim, the eftate of Madame de
Fabrice, was four leagues diftant from
" Francfort, fituated in a beautiful country,
and was in itfelf a terreltrial paradife.

~ On their way thuher, Madafne de Fé-'
_brlce talked inceffantly to De F]emmg, m

the mo(’c agreeable manner, of her fnend-
ﬂup for him, Emily’s conftant attachment,
- and the plealures they fhould enJoy together_
m her charming retreat.:

This favourable and’ unexpe&cd receptron_
increafed, at every inftant, the farprife of
De Fleming. He beheld Madamc de Fa-
brice under a new que& Her mdu]gence,
her kindnefs, the tribute fhe paid to his felf-
love, difconcerted all the ideas he had
_ formed of her features and charader, Elc
| Vconcludedat lengeh, after along mveﬂxoanon,

; that it mufc ‘have bcen the ftudy of muuc

is o ' that
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that had amended her inclinations, and ame-
liorated her charatter. Taking her hand
with vivac%ty,- he faid— '
¢ Confefs that I judge aright, Madam.
Has not mufic been your conftant purfu'i"t,u
* your chofen recreation fince ‘you retired to
Budifsheim ?” ;
' Madame de Fabrice locked at him with
~an enquiring {mile, : ‘
< Strange man!” faid (he, ¢ your queftion,
© or I much miftake, is conneéted with fome
_ wild hypothefis ; and you are flill devored
‘to your fyf_’cénﬂé I fear, though fo often de-
ceived -,by‘ them. No, in truth, I am no
mufician, T have twenty times attempted
one infirument or other, but T never fuc-
ceeded. 1 certainly have no talent for mu-
(il e wis Ko vl Rt oo :
 Vexed with this ';e:%p]anation; and at a
lofs how to arrange the matter anew with
Lis principles, De" Fleming hung his head
: - the



BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON. 179

the reft of the journey, and was loft in re-
- verie.

At the entrance of the village, Madame
de Fabrice caufed them to alight from the
_carriage, and proceed on foot. She con-
 du@ed them, through private paths, acrofs

a wood, from whence they entered a laby-
nnth of the gardens of Budifsheim ; and at
the cnd of a long alley, fhe pomted to an
arbour clofely fhaded by the twining foliage,
_ where fhe requefted De Fleming would
: await her return. :

When Madame de Fabncc had q\ntted
them, and he beheld hlmfclf alone with
. Iglon, he, for the ﬁrﬁ: tlme, recolle&cd it
. was neceffary to prepare her for the Renes
. fhe might witne(s 3 and he found no other
. means of doing that, without cceply wound -
. ing her heart, but by interefting her gene-
- tofity. . ” ; '
g . H6 <€ R.ejo{ce,.
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 « Rejoice, my Iglon,” faid he; < I am
about to enjoy the greateft happinefs. I
am this day reftored to my deareft friend,
from whom a cruel deftiny has long feparated
me., It 1s for me at this moment, as it
would be for thee, fhouldft thou again be-
hold thy fifter,” z

Iglon [prung to embrace him thh_]oy
She was for an inftant tranfported. * A me-
lancholy prefentiment, however, foon took
" place of her rapture.  She looked then
on the Baron, and grafping his hand be-
iween both of her’s, fhe thed and ﬁxd
with deep emotion— A :

« Wit thou forget thy Iglon ?”

¢ Oh no, never |—Never can I forget
‘thee 12 '. :
=190 Flemihg anfwered with fo much fer-
vour, that Iplon, reaffured, threw herfelf

into
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into his arms, and lavithed on him a thou-
fa‘nd tender carefles. ‘

The Baron, expefting the return of
_Madame de Fabrice with her young fricnd,
was rather alarmed at the endeariments of
Iglon; he fought to moderate her emotions,
and .anxioufly watched through the leaves

2 approach «of Emily, Prefently he

heard footf’ccps It was her; fhe advanced
towards the arbour, converfing with Ma-
dame de Fabrxcc, and he diftin&ly heard
‘her exclaim— . o :
¢, Ahl I would Owe t]ﬂe word kthat_ he
were here.”* : :
While he waited for a ﬁgnal from NIa-
dame de Habrice, he had time to remark
the fi i"ngularlty of the habit worn by Emily.
1t appcared as if the Loves and Graces had.
ftudied to embellith her charms. . A fimple
drapery of the fineft white .’mi.rlﬂ_ii] enveloped
: * her
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her flender form, aiding, rather than con-
cealing, its: beauties. A gar!and of rofes
encircled her head, while a part of her
luxuriant fair bair_ fell negligently upon
her fhoulders. Nothing could furpafs the
voluptuous: fimplicity of this attire. Ma-
dame de Fabrice had affumed the fame
coftume ;  but although it difplayed her
beauty alfo to the greateft advantaéé,ﬂ]e
Baron could only admire his adorable ax)d.
i perfect Celt. He gazed on her with the moft
impafliened delight ; he even hefitated how
to advance, when a fignal from Madéme
de Fabrice renewed his courage., He ru{hed
from the arbour, cxclaxmmc—-

<« Lovely Emily, do I agaﬂln_bchold-ygu,
more charming than ever? Am I once
more permitted the ineftimable happinefs of
cafting myfelf at your feet 2’ .

Emily blufthed with furprife, ptrbaps wnth
: pleafure.
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pleafure. Madame de Fabrice whifpered
fome words in her ear, that increafed her
-blu’(hes; but fhe extended her arms, and
£ by her gefture gave the Baron permiffion

to embrace her, faying—
¢« It is with open arms I ought to receive:

my generous benefactor.”
iEEQ;(ii:ha-ntcd with her reception of him,
the Baron, notwithftanding, failed to avail
himfelf of her condefcenfion. Inflead of
folding her in his arms, he only bowed
- vpon her band, kiffed it with fervour, and
" prefled it to his heart. In fa&, a fecret
reproach affailed him, and caufed chis timi-
dity. He had been guilty of fome wan-
“derings of affection ; ‘the image of Emily
had not folely, and at'all times, pofiefled
his bofom during the interval of their {epa-
ration ; and his candour would not permit
him to diffimulate with her, nor'to enjoy
the



184 BARON DE FLEMING, THE SON.
the reward due only to an undeviating and
{potlefs fidelity. .

¢« Pardon me, adorable Emily !” faid
‘he, < if I have for a few moments ccafed
to be worthy of a reception fo gratifying to
my heart. Henceforth I fwear to you,
you fhall be my only thought, my {ole plea-
fure, my conftant happinefs. My:;»rli:&:,_; is

32

-your’s ;—no other being =

s And Iglon, the faithful Iglon!” cried
the poor Abyflinian, in the accent of de-.
fpair, while, fpringing forward fiom the °
arbour,. fhe _threw herfelf on the ground
before __t__hgi;._;_]igg‘r_qn—“ muft Iglon be for-
gotten and _’é;«l:)'andoned e = .

She caught the Barcn’s.hands, kiffing,
and fhedding on tl-xem a tofrent of tears. %4

¢ Good God!” exclaimed Emily, wi_thrr’
_a fpecics of affright ; ¢ what is all thi$_?A‘
Whence came this Moor 2” _ : 3
: sl
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« Tt is only a domeftic of mine !’ faid
the Baron, in the greateft embarraffment
<< 3 faithful creature, to whom 1 owe the

—prefervation of my life.”

Then, turning towards Iglon, he faid af-
feftionately— '

“ Do you ‘think it poffible I fhould ever
: forgct you ?  Retire, and I befeech you be ‘
compofed.”

: She rofe, caft on him a look of paf-
fionate r:gard, and withdrew into the ar-
bour. ‘

- Emily requefted him to relate the par-
ticulars of the accident he had alluded to,
which the Baron did with confiderable
animation 3 but he entered into no further
details refpe@ing Iglon. It had not been
the Baron’s defign to make a my&ery with
Emily and Madame de Fabrice of the fex.
of the Abyffinian ; yet he carefully avoided.

making
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making mention of that circumftance, with~
out being able to define the motive by
which be was irrefiftibly drawn into a con=
cealment {o unworthy his chara&er. : =

Iglon prefently appeared in the path,
with a downecaft and affli®ed mien. Emily
approached.

¢ Fear nothing, generous Iglon,” faid.:fhe,;
¢ your ‘mafter can never ceafe to rém,einbe,r.
his obligations to you, nor can I forget how
much I am alfo your debtor. I owe to yqul.
the life of my beil friend.”

In faying thefe words, fhe prefented Iglon
with fome,gteces of money ; but the Abyfli-
nian re_]c&cd them with difdain. Emily.
infifted, but her ‘commands brought tears
into the eyes of Iglon. J

¢« Hcw!” faid the, « do your repay. the.
fervices of affeGtion with gold? 1 loye
hlm I (he added, pointing to De Fleming.

s¢ Keep
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its ‘monotonous uniformity.  She formed
thofe plantations of flowering fhrubs on its
batks.  The long tedious avenues fhe has
transformed  into beautiful woods, and
- beftowed a pi&urefque variety through the
grounds, without deftroying the grand fo-

lemnity that ought to appear in a retire-

ent * deftined to folitude’ and devotion.
Atx’,e‘ ry footftep you trace the charm of
\a'féeling heart. Every objedt infpires a
" touching melancholy ; and while it appears
the fantuary of devotion, it feems to fors
bid the approach of defpair.  Thofe ex-
tended k- you
to the labyrinth, or to a fteep hill, from

‘gﬂies of lofty trees ,A,andgé’gyou'

whence you have an extenfive profped of
the country. The houfe was once a mo-
naftery; and Emil»j;'fought ‘to preferve its
awful magniﬁcencg while “the -de&roy’edr

7

whatever



100 BARON DE ELEMING, THE SON.
whatever might remind us of the gloom
of the cloifter.”

It has already been mentioned, that
Emily preceded Madame de Fabrice fome
mouths to Budiftheim, who remained a?
Court in the vain hope of holding eternal
dominion over a heart, from which fhe could
not detach her own. From the moment
fhe became convinced that the Prince had
i ‘opcc been unfaithful, a.hd fhe was the laft
Erlierf(.)n at Court to believe ‘the tranfgrefl-
ion, fhie courazeoufly refolved to retire to
'Budifsheim, where every {cene was' con-
gen’ial";tdt"hé:ﬁepréﬂ'ed ftate of her feelings,
and where fhe determined to find all her
confolation in the bofom of friendfhip.

In the magnificent folitude of Budifs-
heim, Madame de Fabrice mourned the
inconftancy of a lover, and ' Emily the un-
_certain’ deftiny of her’s. There naturally

arole
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‘arofe between them an affetion - as tender
as belonged to the relation they had adopt- .
ed towards each other. Each the confidant
of the other’s regret or fears, their conver-
fation never languithed, though the fub-
jelts were always the fame. Satisfied with
the prefent enjoyment, anticipating neither
wearmefp nor difguft, they promifed to fly
an zmpouunau world, and devote them-
Aelvesito folitude.

Emily, waiting the arrival of her fnend G
had lived almoft a year alone in this beau-
tiful retreat. ~The tranquil pleafures of the
country, the charms of nature, in which
fhe had ever, deliOhtcd but, - bove all, the
comxons of hberty, after a bondacre {o ﬂ:wx{h
and opprefﬁve, difpofed her. to a tender
{pecies of happinefs, awakened her imagi-

_nation, and gave her a_u;i-néburer;df _rqm&ncc,

with
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with which (he embellithed even the com-
moneft objedts.
In the world, at this time, mely would
have appeared ridiculous ; in tl*e fhades
of Budifsheim (he was enchanting: her ro-
mance, however extravagant, alwa;s tended
to virtue. To devote her every thOUOht,f
her every with to friendfhip and to gratx-
tude, ‘was her unceafing defire; to prefervevf_
fqriM 1e: de Fabrice and  the Baron de
" Fleming the moft exalted fentiments of ten-v-j

dernefs and. delicacy, her conftant {fudy.
“To bend her mind to any other purfuit,
was in her eyes an unpardohabié infidel- |
ity 5 to L evén the tics of acquaintance-
ﬂn.p with another bemg, was to debafe thc
purity of her attachment to them.

Without doubt, it woeuld have been fuf
ficiently indecorous in the eyes of the neigh-
bouxhood had Emlly run ﬁ'om houfe to

‘ -houfe,
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houfe, feeking and paying vifits ; but the
cenfure or decorums of the world made
no part of Emily’s motives : —(he lived but
for two beings—they to her were the entire
world. The letters of Madame de Fabrice
aided this folitary propenfity of her youth-
ful prozeg gc.:

(L L(;-t;. 115y, wrote that lidy, “ from
the Court, from mankind for evér.' They
are all cold, cruel, falfe, degenerate. De=
'li'caq; and feeling exift only in our hearts,
iy ‘Emily; with thefe will we embellith
and enliven our fhades; we “will never quit :
the paradife thou haft created for me.”

‘The neighbourhood, howévérf, was not
fo fatisfied, and the theme of every com-
pany was now the fair hermits of Budifs-
heim. - In proportion as they fecluded
V‘themfclves from all focxc.t), the eagernefs to

fee them, to draw them from their cells,

VOoL.II. K {increafed ;
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increafed ;  but all invitations they invari-

ably declined, and vifits they refuled to.

admit :  therefore, though generally lament-
ed, the expe&ation of their company gene-

rally declined.  One perfon, more bold,

more perfevering than the reft, prefented
himfelf daily at the gates ‘of Badifsheim 3
and Madame de Fabrice ‘at laft dctermmedi_ﬁ

to rcccnc hlm once, that (he mwht plevaxl; ]

on him to fpare her any further trouble. -

“ The gentleman came prepared to encoun- 3

ter repulfe, difcouragement, and even re-

fentment. = He anfwered Madame de Fa-

brice’s remonftrances in a manaer that was
neither jeft nor earneft.

<« ] deny, Madam,” faid he at laft, ¢ that
you have any right to (hut your doors
againft your neighbours, to banifh all fo-

ciety, to fequefter yourfelf from the woild,

‘o

at an age, and with fuch attra&ions as muft

render
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render yourfelf and your companion, the
ornament and delight of every circle.”

He continued to fay a thoufa’hd other
- things, {till more ﬂattcrmor Madanie de
Fabnces arguments were .cut thort with
a comphmenr, a fmi'e, and a bow, that
were ngarly'irreﬁ[’tible; but his:own he
maintained inflexibly againft even Madame
de Eabrice’s file. ; _

The whole converfation was very anima-
ted ; but the defenders of folitude had the
worft fide of the dlfpute, and evidently
gave ground. ’ Their antaoom{’c thought
{o; for at the end of fome dayvs_he appeared
again, with an air of having a permiffion.
Madame de Fabrice and Emily were read-
ing in the arbour at the bottom' of the.
carden; thither he followed, and ,hav,ing
paid his compliments veryf'gall‘antlyr‘
begged he m:ght not ;nterrupt their ffudies

= -and
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and taking the book from the hands of Emily,
oﬁ’ered to read to them. The author was.
known to hlm, and he read with a fenti-
ment and grace that lent new charms to
the cémpoﬁtion A&crwards they walked
in the garden. He fpoke on topies of
agriculture and gatdemng, praifed with tafte
and difcﬁmin#tioﬁ, énd blamed with rjuldg-,
ment. Some plans were propofed.

£ Allow me to offer, my fernccs in_ their
cxecutxon,” faxd hett <= am ﬂxmllrr with'
the ufe of the fpade ; dxg ing and planting
are my favourlte OLCUpathDS ok e

Inafew more vifits he mfenﬁbly affociated
himfelf with their pleafures and their labours.
They worked, they read, they walked, they
fran,..thcy laughed, or made moral refletions |
together. Hilbert often affured them, if any
thmvcoulﬂ”tcmpl him to foreoo the pleafures
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of the world, it would be the charming
folitude of Budifsheim ; and the two friends
began to be fenfible that “their delicious
retre would be but a “gloomy abode with-
out the preience of Hilbert.

Hllbcrt ‘never failed to bring them all
the em:ertalmng anecdotes of the neigh-
bourhood ; “and ‘the }adles, “by lutle’ and
httle, were very much mtereﬁ:ed about the
world they had 1o formally at)ured while
he daily procmed ‘them p‘eafures, wrtbou‘t
‘emini or fatigue,

< Hilbert is very amna‘ble G fald Madame
de Fabrice; * we did well to make an
cxceptibn in his favour. But what was the

attraction that firf drew him hltherP It was
your beauty, Emrly B

' % Ah, no, mamma; ‘his manner indi-

cates ‘that you have enchanted him,”—The

difpute paffed with a fmile; and without

: ‘ K 3 further
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further inveftication, thej/ continued to re- .
ceive the conftant vifits of Hilbert.

Hilbert was the fon of a rich merchant
of Francfort, who ‘had beftowed on him a
finifhed education, and' fent him, while Jyet
very young, to trawel over Europe.  Hil-
bert, with a lively imagination, had an carly
propenfity to - philofophize. He was for
~ a&ing in all things upon ‘enlarged ‘princi-
~ ples; and returned from'his travels pofiefied
of extenfive knewledge, and refolved to
: condu&i‘thréico_xnmcrcial affairs of his father |
upon the mioft liberal plan. '

Hilbert thought lefs of growing rich, than
of the well-belng of men, and an enlighten-
“ed intercourfe with civilized nations; . but
his father: was th old man, whofe ideas
‘moved in a narrower, and. pefhéps more
‘prudént circle.” When on his death-bed, be
fummoned Hilbert, and without étte,nlptﬁng

~to

3
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to awaken him from his philofophic
dream, he merely engaged him by a folemn
promife, to continue in partnerfhip with
his brother-in-law, and to abide by his
advice in every thing that related to the.
‘pufinefs.. Hilbert promifed, and faithfully
kept his word, forbearing even to. indicate,
“in the flightelt degree, the diffatisfaction
-and"difappbointment he endured. e

He laboured for fome time very affidu-
~ oufly in the counting-houfe; but oppofed,
 without ceafing, byaiy{ftem in direét ,c:‘,on-"
tradiction to hisbwh, and difgufted by the
mechanical routine in which he paflfed his
“days, his heaith, as well as his difpofition,
fuffered ‘fo. vifibly and materially, that his
relations were alarmed, and prevailed on
him to leave commerce for a time, and pafs
.the fummer at Gravenrode, where he in-
herited an eltate. -

K 4 Hilbert
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. Hilbert at this epocha ‘was twenty years
old, at the wvery age when Nature the moft
cafily difpofes man to tafte her pureft env
joyments. The buadding fweets’ of fpring,
the ripened. glories of fummer,: elevated the- ‘
{oul of Hilbert to a tranfport of feeling,

from which philofophy and commerce “had®
cquw]lycﬁranged hifme Bt dBg

- Hilbert engaged with* andxty‘m ::lc‘gﬂ‘g
cultaral purfmts, he ftudied in hlS books: |
the theory of farming, he followed" the |
mowers -and reapers through the fields, ta
learn the practical habits. He inhaled with
delight the perfunie of the new-mown hay,
liftened with complaifance to the minuteft
detail of the glebe, and partook with an
indpiring gaiety, the pleafures of the harveft-
home. A few books, a lictle mufic, and
occafional vifits"to his neighbours, foffici~

.ently dlverﬁﬁed his life, and rendered his
abode
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abode at ‘Gravenrode the happicft days he
had ever known. Long walks, of which he
was very fond, re-eftablifhed hisheaith ; and
with health came an_increa'ng fund: of
lively fpirits and good humour.

One day by chance he defcended a hﬂ]
at fome diftance frovaravenrodc, by a
path he had never before trod ; and forcing
his way through underwood and:briars; he
reached the borders of the ftream which
‘furrounded - Madame  de Fabrice’s. garden.
The murmuring  of the water, the. fhade
of the trees which grew on its banks, and
the profound folitude which feemed to reign
in_this fequeftered {pot, tempt<d him to
throw himfelf on the gra(‘é. He had taken
a book from his pocket, _andv difpofed him-
felf to read, when he beheld a yoqn.g-;. fer-_n;'x.le
1ffue  from rhe‘ wood, and . approach the
oppofite border of the fiream, where, with=

X 5 out
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out perceiving Hilbert, fhe occupied her-
{elf fome time in forming garlands of ‘Aow-
- ers to adorn her hair.

‘The elegance of her figure, and the firik-
ing fingularity of her garb, fixed the attention .
of Hilbert, and’ excited his curiofity. He
remained imunioveable on the bank' of the
‘ftream, as long as the beautiful female :vfigs
_in fight; and then climbed ‘the hill, and
haftened to the village, to learn the name
" of the fair reclufe. ~ Here his utmoft dili-
i gence failed him ; he could only learn that
© fhe lived in perfect fohtude, with  the lady
whom Ihe called her mother :
“Hilbert returned to Gravenrode, occupied
* with the image of the beaufiful unknown;
his books, ‘his ‘miific préfe'nt‘ed no varie»ry,"l
1o folace to'the reftlefinefs of his curiofity. -
~ Hilbert was by no' means difpofed to
ianguifh 'in. this intolerdble fufpenfe, “and

e the
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confidence, he as yet gathered only the
rofes of his deftiny. No rivals approached
to difturb his ferenity ; and Hilbert, happy
in his ignorance, queftioned not his fen-
fations, nor fought other confirmations of
felicity, than thofe which were kiadly prof-
fered him, . . . ot i S0
He did not quit Gravenrode till the fevereft
rigours of winter fet in; and yet the two .
friends_d.ce@ed,him .in hafte to get back to|
thé_ cjitSr.‘ H: came with the firlt bud of
fpring_and, yet they wondered he had fo
long delayed hlS return.  He brought to
Budlfshelm an ardour tha: abfence ” but
increafed ; 5 and f{carcely could the pleafure
of the two friends be faid not to equal his
own. Aﬁer an interval, more dreary than
they chofe to confefs, his prefence renewed
every joy. A new life feemed to expand
around them, and fpring burft ﬁpon them
from the moment of Hilbert’s arrival.
All
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s« He is,” faid fhe, ¢ onc of our moft

intimate friends, whom I met by chance

35

yeﬁerdav, and who is worthy
«« To be the hufband of Emily,” cxclaim-
_ed Hilbert, vehemently.
 « Yes, If you are fit to be trufted with
a {ecret, you f(hall know every thing.”
ey - werc already clofe to the Baron
; and Emily, and Hilbert was Prucwhno to
reprefs his emotion, With difficulty he pro-
“nounced the few words that politenefs ex-
alted on fuch an occafion; and ax.alhncr
hlmfelfof the ufual llberty he enjoyed at
Budxfshelm, he found {ome pretext to with-
_draw into the remoteﬁ part of the garden.
. Good God !” he cried aloud, ¢ is then
‘ Eml y de(’cmed to be the Wlfe of another |—
and has not her heart appeared to pnrtake the
 feelings of mine ! Her treacherous bounties

have undone me. She has but granted

thee
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thec fiiendthip, Hilbert, and thou baft mif-
taken friendthip for love | —Who then is this
prefumptuous rival ?  What are his-righfs‘?.
—Love perhaps—her love ! —Curfes light
on him deep as my hatred |—Heavens I
what am I faying? Is it permitted me to
hate, becaufe I am not beloved? Oh, no,.
nol® he cried, throwing himfelf on the
ground, to give vent to his tears. .

<« No,” repeated. forrowfully a voice be-
hind him ; *© it is not permitted us to hate,
becaufe we are.not beloved.”

Hilbert, furprifed, fprung up- from the
ground, and beheid Iglon.

« Are you alfo unforcunate,” faid he.
« What is it that afflicts you 2’
% Alas!” faid Iglon, laying her hand on
her heart, and fmiling with blttcrnc{'s, £ 1txs ‘
that which affliéts me.”’—She pointed with -
her other hand towards the Baron and
Emily, who walking arm in arm, were now.

within
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within fight. . A ftill “deeper figh burlt
from her as they approached, and fhe
hatened away, repeating—¢ No—I muft
not-hate her'!” v

- Iglon, from the moment Emily appeared,
had fufféred the moft dreadful torments of’
jealoufy. “Her foul, ardent as the climate
under/which fhe was born, nourifhed every .
paffion to excels; herilove was the moft
impaffioned; her hatted the moft profound.
: " “She called to mind De Fleming’s kind-
nefs, and thofe carefles ’whi'ch ~had often
" flattered her that his regard for her was
of a nature fimiliar to the paffion fhe felt
in her.own heart. : .

<« Has he not often,” faid the, ¢ folded
me within his arms, calling me his beloved
friend, his dear Iglon ?—And muft I fee
the fame aétions lavifhed on another >—and
perhaps the fame fentiments are exprefled
to her, although unheard by me 1

All
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He now refolved more clofely to ex- ;
amine DeFleming; and perceiving through
all that fingularity which marked his actions,
agenerous difpofition, capable of the moft
coxftant atach ment, he could not fhut
‘his eyes to the probability that Emily
might be happy in a union with De Flo.
aning 5 and in this idea his noble mind
erjoyed a fincere delight, that for the

moment. oﬁ’ered a confelation for his own'

Iuﬂ"ctmgs ; ;
- While Hilbert thus reconciled . hnnfdf
to endure the prefence of his rival, Iglon

—the tender and vehement Iglon, traverfed |
~ the paths of the garden with reftlefs and
agitated fteps. Sometimes approaching
towards the lovers, a word, a look, a fmile:
{feemed to pierce her heart as with a dag-
ger.  She then fled precipitately, thedding
tears of refentment an’dlapguifh, ; yet again

would
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would fhe return to behold the triumph
of her rival, and to carry back to the
‘ fhades of the wood, new fources of teurs,
lamentations, and defpair.. :

_ Iglon abandoned to her grief, and Hil-
bert ftruggling with his feelings, were not
the -only difquicted perfons of the party
now at Budifsheim. ' De Fleming prefently
refigned himflf to a new fantaly. He hud
read fomewhere, that it was beneath the
* digpity of a fage to yiéld to the emotions

of lové ; and he already blufhed to recol-
le& the vivacity of his fenfations when
mely received him with fuch apparent

pleafure. : : e

It was now his pa».rt to regain the felf
command that fhould adorn his character.
He affumed a cold and ftately referve. “He
remained by her fide with 2 diftant mien,’
and fpoke only words of frozen import.

Emily
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Emily was not infenfible to this extra-’
ordinary change; but delicacy and pride
equally forbade her to notice it. Her
forbearance had not been calculated upon
by the Baron, who, expecting every inftant
fome tender reproaches from Emily, had
arranged, in the clearet manner poﬁible, :
all the arguments neceflary to convince her
he was aéing with becoming dignity 5
but as Emily would not demand an ex-’
planation, he faw himflf reduced to the '
neceflity of being the firlt to mtroduccz
the {ubject. '
< To which, fair E"uly, faid ‘he, < of
two lovers, would you accord your pre-
ference >—One who, mtoxxcated with the ":
defire of pleafing you, fhould blindly fillow
the diftates of your ‘will'; or one who,‘ g
atting as the manly charatter demands, '

preferves his wxfdom undummfhed and
: exercxfes
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exercifes all his rights and prerogatives, and
is mafter of himfelf, while his heart adores
you

<« T do not know exactly which I ought
moft to efteem; but I certainly fhould feel
~moft affured of the paflion of the for-
mer, and depend more on him for happi-
nefs.  However, each perfon loves accord-
ing to his chara&er ; and if the latter be
vour mode, my Lord, 1 thall make no excep-
'vttons. ;

Iglon had hot failed to rcmarl\ the cold
and conftrained manner the Baron had aﬁ'u-
“med towards Emily. Her heart once again
bounded with hope. As foon as De Fle-
ming had retired, fhe flew to his cham-
ber, and teftified with vehement tranfporr
her gratltude and her hopes. What was her
aftonifhment when he coolly anfwered—

< My dear Iglon, you are in an error.—

1 love Emily as much as ever; but the love
of
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of a fage does not in the leaft refemble that
of other men!” ‘

¢ And thou canft,” exclaimed Iglon, |
¢« thus calmly pronounce the fentence of
my defpair !—Thou cauft, unmoved, pour
into my bofom the fiery poifon that con-
fumes its vitals I-—Ingrate ! how I have
loved thee!—Even yet this heart which
thou pierceft with cruel wounds, beats" but
for thee I” '

The vehemence of her accent, the ex-
preflion of her countenance, and the trem-
bling of her limbs alarmed De Flcmmcf
for her fafety. ; l

¢ Dear Iglon,” he faid, ¢ be compofed
—I am your friend. Live happily for my
fake.” _
-« No—1I will die!~—Then, barbarous as |
thou art, thou wilt fhed a tear for me !—No

longer
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condu&.. Hisown paffion for Emily, glow-
ing with the fire of youth, led him at times
to the very point of burftiog into vehement
refentment of a ‘conduét which ‘ap'peéred'
little lefs than an infult to her 'dia;i”m‘s'.' Yet
he reftrained his impetuofity and his >ar'1'gcr,'
by rea‘fdn‘inér upon the good qdalities that
were ﬂxl] difcernible in Dc Flemmo amldﬂ:
a crowd of caprices. T : :

¢ Thefe are,” faid Hilbert, < but the
- wanderings of a mind of uncommon aétivie
ty, and are not more ridiculous pcrhap"s :
than thofe of a_thoufand others. = Some
men confume their lives in laBorious re-
fearches” to' difcover the age ‘in which Ho-
mer lived, holdmg in extreme contempt
him who, indifferent to that fa&, enjoys
the &udy of 'his verfes.  But folly is not the
1efs folly, ‘for being ~ divided é.'m'ong the
multitude. Each man adheres to his own

) prejudice 3
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prejudice ; each believes his vocatioh to be
moreufefuland honourable than that of others.
The poet counts his numbers in hunger
and poverty, and fcorns the merchant who;
enumerating his gains, laughs at the poet’s
mifery; and the advocate prides himfelf
on his knowledge of the barbarous lan-
guage of the title-deeds he explores, yet
the more, as h]s chent underftands not a.
- word of that on which depend his honours,
his fortune, and perhaps his_life. Is De
Fleming’s extravagance more dangerousP
Is his pride more abfurd than any of thefc?
. No; he is only more uniélu-_e in his 'choic_c
of abfurditics.  His youth, his excellent
heart will yet bring him back to_founa
judgment.”’ ' ’

: Hxlbert Judged tru]y as well as generouﬂ; |
De Flemmg by degrees loft his affcctation
of philofophic indifference, and returned t9
’ gt g e g _his
S Foe
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“:If T muft fing well,” fhe faid mourn-
fully, ¢ leave me to follow the ditates of
my own heart.’ ook i

'She began with a gracefal prelude: whxch ‘

- fhewed ber mafterly execution ; and adapting
the tones of the inftrument to her melodious
voice, fhefang words that alternately breath-

- ed the fervour of hope; the t’endernefgoﬁ

‘ipaflion, and! the anguifh of defpair.: At
iithe laft Jme of hercanzonet, which faid—

- ‘¢ I fade like the x'cfEa-—I baw my head, and die !’®

her voice melted into a cadence fo. expref-
five, fo m‘elanchol)}, that Hilbert turned
with furprife to look at the finger. Her
“eyes ‘were lifted  upward ;" big ‘drops fell
upon ‘her cheeks ; 'her “hands trembled as‘
Tier fingers refted on the chords.” : :
Hilbert imagined he read on her coun-
tenance love without hope—love perhaps
. betrayed.
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kindnefs. ' ‘No doubt the Baron knows his
hiftory.” i gl L te o 2

< T think mot. T believe this youth fuf-
fars ih fecret—that he hides 'his  misfor-
tunes from his mafter ;—nay, Fam inclined
to believe that he difguifes his fex alfo,rr v 07

2 ¢ Good Heavens, Hilbert 1 o

¢ Chance 'has’ led" ‘me ‘to make" thefe
obfervations. - De Fleming 1 am perfuad-
ed is ignorant of the matter ; and I cannot’
decide whether T ought, or not, to nnpart:'
my conjecures tothim. > i il S
~ Hilbert’s fufpicions were, as foon as com-
municated, transformed into abfolute cer
tanties ; they were a ray of light to Emlly. |
A woman is alwa\}s more ready tban a man
to believe in “whatever is extraordmar). :
She combined a thoufand c:rcumﬁances i
and'it appeared to her fcarcer pomble ‘that
De Pxemmcr during two years that the

15 Abyffinian
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Abyflinian had been in his fervice, could
have remained ignorant of the fa&t. Her
love, her vehemence, ber melancholy, her
ardour muft have conftantly betrayed her |
to his eyes. -
<" Oh; no, no!” fhe cried ; ¢ De Ele-
ming at leat muft fufpe& her.” :
Painfully opprefled with thefe ideas,
alarmed by ‘undefined fears, for the did not'»y
~permit herfeif to doubt the fidelity of the
man to whom gratitude irrevocably bound
her, and who profefled to love her with
his whole foul, Emily fat in her chamber
abforbed in reverie, long after her ufual
time of goingto rcft; when, juft after mid-
night, the heard a light footftep crofs the:"fi
corridor towards De Fleming’s chamber. |
‘Emily rofe mechanically ; and gently open-
ing her door, fhe beheld Iglon glide into
the antichamber of her mafier.— This fight
caufed
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creature l—a negro !—a  {flave '—Ah, in-

deed he is unworthy even. of my refen
ment.’ ; ' 2o
Emily longed to conﬁde her dlﬁ:oweq,g
and afk advice from her friend ; b.ut_,Mg;—y
dame de  Fabrice was hafty and paffionate:
fhe would decide at once againft De. Fle‘;i
ming, would refufe to liken to his jiiﬂ:iﬁca;."
tion, would perhaps forbid him' her houfe.
Hilbert was more gentle and confiderate’;.
but Emily’s feeling revolted againft conﬁd-f
ing fuch a ftory to the ear of Hilbert.
Gratitude yet again pleaded in bebalf of
the Baron ; and, deeply affliked, yet with- |
out having formed a deci{'on, Eniiiy_ de;'j;
fcended to the breakfaft- -room. - De Flé:
ming was there alone ; and Emnly promptly
refolved warily to found his principles. Sire _"
began, in very animated ‘terms, to inveigh |
againtt the perfidies of men.

6 1 will
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drefied as a woman, Female attire muf’cv

fuit you admirably.™ 2
e Tt aoes,” faid Tglon, in perfe& ﬁmph-

cxty «but T mufl not wear it.

¢ Oh yes, for this one occafion s T fhal
dehght to prefent you to your maﬁer, randy
enjoy his forprife. He will be en@hanted‘;

with the transformauon
¢ [Ahy no—1lefs him than ';a,ny one e e

< Islon was filent. e o :;'?5
s At leaft acquaint me with your objec-j
tions. You fpoil' my whole fcheme. Iz.
know you will oblige mie.”? e
¢ Never.”?
¢ Indeed! Then I fhall folicit the Baran

to lay his commands on you.” M st ‘é

Iglon finiled as it were in defiance, and,

without {peaking, .‘-‘lu}tte—d the room.

Emily,
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- De Fleming ; and even while the ardotr of

her gratitude led her to devote her thobghts‘

to him, : Hilbert had too often occupled'
them. At this moment fhe compwred

their charaéters and their manners; andrfheA

fecretly withed to give Hilbert the préfe; |
tence in all things, though fhe perfuaded |
herfelf to fuppofe the could not be other—ﬁé
‘wife than juft and impartial,

_Her dlfappomtment in De Fleming's wa:
'extreme, for xf his | generof' ity to her had
failed to excite emotions of - love, it had ﬁt:}
leaft given her the moft exalted idea of ‘his
‘worth. A lapfe fo degrading, fo’fp*e'rﬁdioﬁs
‘as that fhe fuppofed fhe had deteéted, ﬁl]ed’j;.
her breaft with fhame as with forrow 3 an

‘fhe determined to' conceal his mlfcondu&i_‘:
from' every one, even from Madame de
Fabrice, leaving it to chance “and tlmeto
free her from her engagements with him.

. At
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“9In’ defpite of her fpreca’hti&hs; l_"t'hé":"'-’m -
dignation of Madame dc Fabrice G
bounds, Her fiiend was infulted ; the
fpect due to her houle was violated :
decided on'difmiffing the Baron wit
moment’s “delay. . Emily implored he
mioderate ler anger.  She returned to
own doubts, befought her to mveﬁlgate t e
matter, and to obferve and queﬁ:xon “the
Baron” before fhe gave way to a rcfentm n
that mxght produce fuch pamful con
quences, ’ i S ,

“While they dxfputed the pomt"‘ thc Baron
appeared with his atcuftomed 'au-'of fere
nity, ““The ladxes turned pa?e, and W

7&
moment ﬁlent Madamc de Fabnce B co

rage failed ; flie could not open]y reproa
him, but ﬂm. attacked hypocn{'y and ‘tre

chery i fa way “that the Baron muft, f o
culpable underi’cand to have ‘a pe1f'on3,'
B > a«ppllcixtmn
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bumiliating language fhe received from Mat
dame de Fabrice.” = s iy el A

¢« You enter warmly, my Lord""'féid“

fhe, < into the defence of your flave, Me
thought yourfy fem taught you to hate th
blacks.” f kst

« Hate 1” exclaimed the Baron; < G
forbid that T fhould hate any human beiﬁxfx“g
—efpecially one. whofe fidelity and affetior

merit homage, although' ‘nature may have:

withheld the colour and charms of beauty
‘ss Ah, without doubt, attractions belQ"xj

only to other races.” ;

« €6 Yes, Madam,” _
- Then turning to Hilbert, he fzud——-—:’\"
< In fpeaking of conformlty 1 told you

2 thoufand, times.
¢« My Lord, this'is no queﬁ:xon of con«

formlt, and fyﬁem, it is only one of m-f
trigue,” faid Madame de Fabrice peevilhly.
¢« Confefs
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¢« And is it, my Lord, alfo to avoid evil

conftruttions that you fecretly admit her
every night to your chamber 27’
The Baron coloured deeply.

‘¢ T am furprifed, I own, Madam. I

‘could not have fuppofed -

But judge as
you will, the attachment of this fa.lthful crea-

ture juftifies 2 :

¢« Oh, without doubt, ‘No perfon can
think ill of an attachmen‘t {o tender, that the
faithful creature cannot fleep ' apart from
you.” oo b i
"« That is‘éxmly’tﬁe’care, ‘Madam. Yet
I truft you will not, on that account, caft
injurious furmlfea upon me.’

¢« Certainly not.—Oh, no, no !—by no
means1  But pardon” me.—-Fa! ha! ha!
‘This is irreliftible! A female paffes her
nights with you, 'and you pretend—— My
- Lord, I blufh at your want of fhame!”
VOL: II. M se 1
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<« If I tell you, Madam, that my cham-

ber is always hghted I holvc you wx»l hav"
a better opinion of me. TG
< And why, I pray? How d;o_e-s;
light prove you innocent 2’ |
< It proves it, Madam, in the moﬁ in
trovertible manner. I can, if you: w1ll ha
the goodnefs to llﬁen to ine, clearly de-
monftrate that Ify. mdeed I were fo ]
fortunate as. to attraé’c equally ncar. me

woman whofc perfonal charms- Emllyj
for example, you would have reafqn ‘to. ful-

pect.  Then no;_ﬁt_h’e moﬁ»refulg;pchl’ight of

2

HOOH

& Really, rny Lord % fald Efml), 7 rlﬁng,‘,_
and blufhing exceﬁivel;, “ this s ﬁranorc,g,;f-;
language You might at l\a{’t refpcét me..”

As (he approachecl to the door, the Ba
ron, with outf’cretchcd arms, prevented her g
departu.re.

&6 hay |
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<« My dear mely, e exclalmed <¢ah
‘doubt not that my 1efpe& equals my affec-
“tion, Do not leave me in difpleafure.
What ! is it po['lble that you alfo fhould
1hum1hate me with thefe fufpmlons? Ahl
who would be unfaithful to you? I call
upon Hilbert to a1d me in my defen(.e H’c"
_has read ‘my foul; he' can ‘witnefs for me.’ 3

The confidence, fimplicity, and eager-:
- nefs- ’df' the ‘Baron {‘caggefed the prewous“
Belief of Madame de Fctbncé; ?.nd the
fuffered bim to plocced : —oea '
 «'You know, Madam,” he contmued
<¢ that every man forms to himfelf a model’
of the bcauty which fhall intereft’ l’xs heart,
or ‘inflame hxs fenfes ~ You arc ‘too well
informed of mmb, not to perceive that Io!on
(who is, in all rcfpe&s, exaéﬂy oppofed to
form my imagination adores) may,

have light and power to diftinguifh

M 2 colours
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colours and features, fleep in the very apart-
ment with me, without putting either my
virtue or her’s in danger. Light alfo is the

patron of innocence-—darknefs  the auxxhary

of {enfuality. Need I, beyond thefe incon-
teftable principles, feek to prove my inno-
cence?  Yes, Emily, to you I fwear that I
am innocent.” : : ;
‘Madame de Fabrice, who Jaughed at hls 1
prlncxples, was yet touched by. his manaer,
and turned towards Emily to obferve the im- |
preflion of this fingular juftification on her.
But Emily contmued to look on the cround
in filence. T MY oRige B 4Oy
pa;5¢ Well ' faid Madamc de Fabnce, 5 be "
that as it may, you muft yet permit Vus»to
confiderit as avery extraordinary affair. With
my advice, Emily will forget the paft; but
fhe muft exa& furcties for the future. This
Moor you muft part with, my Lord.”: © .
<« Impof-
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i Impoﬂible, ‘Madam! altogether im-

2

poflible !””  exclaimed  the “Baron vehe:
mently.' L
Em!ly now fixed her eyes upon him, and
faid, in a mild and perfuafive tone— =
“« My dear friend, confer every poﬂibie
benefit on'this poor girl that your generous
heart can di@ates enrich her; 'divide‘{vith |
her your fortune, but part from her. 'The
man 'to whom [ give my hand, muft not be
degraded with fuch a fufpicion as atta.chcs to
your ‘intercourfe ' w1th Tglon. © ' Make' " her
happy ; but demand not ' that fhe " partake ;
your affeGtion with me. Let her go, my
Lord; that alone can prove your fidelity
and love.? ;
De Fleming took the hand of Emily,
and prefled it between bis own.
¢ Demand my life?”” faid he ; I could
yield it for your fervice without a pang ; but

M 3 compel
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he “abandon her.” Compaflion and feeling

‘took poffeflion of his auditers; ~ Hilbert

wasigreatly agitated. “A tear ftole from the
"downca{t‘gye of Emily, and (e was about
‘l‘f 'to p’rﬁoﬂﬁbﬁncc——” Be faithifal to “Jglon I’
Cwhena few words from Madame de Fabrice
reanimated her firmnefs and her jealoufy.”
b« Well” faid the Baron, raifing his
‘eyes, moift with tears, towards Heaven,
(s then I:;fub_m.i't.j, You fhall be fausfied,
Madam ; you fhall have this proof of my
'l'ov-e,."»whiéh_,:i"fo:{y'duzr fake, confents to
 infli& tortures on a heart you refufe to ap-
: p‘réciate."' But it will coft ‘me the peace of
“my life.” ‘
Madame de Fabrice judged the prefent
to be the mofl favourable moment of fecur-
‘ing their triumph ; and fecing Iglon crofs
. the court, fhe called to her from the win-

‘dow.

M4 When
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When Iglon entered the room, the Baron
turned pale,: and funk into a chair a.lmoﬁ
wnfenfible. : o
« Abyfinian,” faid '\/Iadame de Fabnce

{ternly, * we are now informed that you are

a woman. The Baron is on the point of

marriage with this lady., In our country

it 1s the cu(’com for the wives to make choxce

“ofi.the domeﬁlcs of the houfehold and you
therefore mu{’c 22

¢« Hold, Madam v crled Dc Flemlno-‘;

¢ infule not your victim ! By my foul, you

thall not wrong her thh thxs contempt l—
Iglon,” faid he, takmg both her hands mto
his, and foftening his voice to the cxtremc
of tendernefs, ¢ doft thou love me ?”’

<« Do I love thee !” fhe anfered, falling
at his feet, and émbracing'his knees, while
fhe bedewed them with the tears of love; -
< ah, do I love thee I”

De
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De Fleming clafped his hands in agony.
Emily was flightly affeed ; but fhe inftantly
recovered her determmatlon, and advancing
‘to Iglon, faid—
It is my place to explam what is re-.
quxred ~of you. * To-day you are to quit
this place, and renounce aIl mtercourfe with-
the Baron.” yrr 2 ;
Iglon ftarted up ; and: ﬁxmo on Ermly a
contemptupus look, . (he rephed-—— e}
<¢ VVlnte worn'm, I am no flave ! I’réﬁf’c
thy commands, hypocnte‘ Envenomed fer-
pent, is this thy proﬁ"ered friend(hip of
ycﬁerday P2 S
Emily turned to the Baron. % =
. Do you, my Lord, countenance  the
vi'nfulting arrogance of your flave ?”
De Fleming could not fpeak. He looked:
Vat~Err.lil-y with an imploring eye.

M § ¢ Iglon 1”
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¢ Iglon!” faid he, after a mournful
filence, ¢ Iglon, we muft feparate 17

She fhuddered. : ; :
=< Good Iglon, I feel all thy ancmfh,a
Ebut we' muft fubmit; if thou deﬁre& my_
"happmef's,_ quit- me. Art thou capf‘.ble,_‘
tIOIon, of this heroic facrifice ?’
¢ If I defire.thy happinefs ! = Alas ! and
"canﬁ thou not be made happy otherwxfe 2

‘<« Good lglon, I love Emily. « If T lofe
her; I die; and fhe demands thjr abfence.”

243

¢ Inhuman !’ exclaimed Iglon, ralﬁnO'
her-hands and cyes towards beaven. < Oh’
cruel white woman! and canft thou tor tmc
the generous heart of this man, yet fay
thou loveft him? Here learn from me
what it:is to love.” : |
Opening her veft, fthe drew forth, a
poniard, and caft it at the feet of Emlly
6 Behqld,’f
s :
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<< Behold,”” the added, * that inftrument..

In the fury of jealoufy, T deftined that dat-
ger to pierce thy heart ere it penetrated mine..
- But I read in the eyes of thy lover, that on.
r'thy ‘iif'e ‘his happinefs depended,‘ and thou:
wert fafe. For his {ake would I give mya;

life to fave thine.——For thee,” tufning to.
the Baron, * I die with joy. Let the white
woman live 5.1 pardon hcr cruelty. . Fare--
well for evenlic iy

‘¢ Stay,. deareﬂ: Iglon, > cried the Baron,.
fpringing forward, and retaining her in his
arms, ¢ thou fhalt not go. Never will L.
part from thee! Oh Emily ! fhould I not.
be unworthy thy love, if I could abandon
to défpair a heart fo tender, fo faithful—if
I could hurl to deftru@ion her who faved
me from death? Could [ ever pardon you
or myfelf the ruin of this admirable crea-
tyre,”

Hilbert
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Hilbert could no Ioncrer refrain from ex-
claiming— :

¢« Noble Be Flemmg, you only who are‘
capable of facrificing Emily to: the dl&ates-
of generofity,. can deferve to qufe{é her.
Comve t'heﬁ, my dear De Fleming," I too
have loved the charming Emily ; but let me
»onﬁxtme my happmeis n feemo her umted
to the Worthxe{’c of men.’ : =
- With thefe words, he took the hand of
Emily, and prefented it to the Baron.
Emily, overpowered thh conﬂx&mg emo-
tions, fuffered herfelf to be ‘drawn by Il
bert towards the Baron. Paﬁ’ing Iglon, fhe
refted 2 moment one hand on her fhoulde‘,
and f{aid— : : Gl

« Good Iglon, I'tco will love '-ybu"!’v" : ,
“« My God |2 cried VMadamé de Fabricé;
aftonilhed to fee things.take this turn, ¢ you
are all furprifing people ! The Baron keeps

his -
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his Moor, without lofing his miftrefs ; Emily
careffes her rival; and Hilbert, with a!l the
complaifance in the world, conduéts the
woman he adores, to the arms of another!
VVCH, 1f thefe {ublimities pleafe you, I too
am content. _Embrgce me, my frxcﬁds:
Let us be again Ahapp}'r, and forget we have
ever been unhappy. >Dcar Hﬂber‘t,” {he
afterwards faid, in alow voice, ¢ much as I
admire, I alfo pity you.

o You have reafon, Madam ; my facn-
fice is greatcr even than you imagine.”

“He preupitately embraced the ‘Baron, and
quitted the faloon.

Iglon, who had withdrawn, now returned
in female attire. She approached Emily;
and bowed before her. :

_ “ Make thy lover happy, and I will be
thy flave {”

¢« Not
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¢ Not my flave, dearcfl Iglon, but

henceforth my friend,” fa'd El'nily; preffing

3

her to her bofom ; ‘¢ we will never part l’

Ewmily, .while yielding to ihe mﬂuence'

Iglon’s wirtues, with a firong fenfe of per=
“forming a doty,” could not refrain from
almoft thuddering as fhe perceived that her
fate was in that moment decided. & « She,

panted to: be alone, to gwc frec vent to her"
: tears, “and the courfe of her ideas. 228 ¢

¢ How ﬁngular"’ (he exclaimed, as Ihe,
walked to and froin her chamber ; ¢ twice:
in the fame day have T been ‘reje@ed by
two men who equally profefs to adore me ;.
I have been renounced by each. in torn, and
at lenght beftowed on him who, in the fame:
moment, befitates between: me and his:
flave—nay, who prefers her to me. Incon-
Ceivablé, that it "fhould ® end . thus !'—

'Ihc {acrifice of Hllbert is made for my
happinefs ;
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happinefs; but mth the Baron, Iglon pre-
‘ponderates.—Bat 10 what end,” fhe faid,

with adcep figh, ¢ are thefe conﬁmemt ons?

A"Mv de(‘tmy is fizxed s I’ll think no more of it.”
3 She ‘took .up a book; the author was
‘,umntfreﬁmg She went (o her harpﬁaho;r} )
its tones yvere dtfcprds}nt. In wiin fhe tried
to,:-ﬁAnci néw fubjc&sf for. 'nerft»hqu;__i,ht-é ; for
*rHﬂivl‘bert, . the . Baron, and Iglon poffefled
them wholLy, _ and would ot yued theu'

i e hgdlmﬁcmed to tfo:l:it'uc’i,e,.
; eftu}b:atiéns,. to fortify her
.couruge, and reafon herfelf into a compofed
‘but energetic det»cr;mma-tlon fteadily to con-
- fummate her painful facri~ﬁ¢e;, It was not
the work of an inftants fhe traver(ed the
garden with unequal fteps ; fometlmes her

hands raifed towards Heaven, feemed to

T ne T - implore
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implore mercy and fortitude. At others,
crofled upon her breaft, the f%ciﬁéd yie]&’-

ing to defpair. Every movement was the

indication of her feelings. Hope, fortxtud“
grief, and irrefolution were in turns ex-
prefled in her animated geftures. At length{j
fhe became compofed ; and returning with

a flow and dignified mien to the houfe, fheﬂ},

b ‘,v.:

advanced to Emlly, ﬁaymg— L
“ When I am thy Iglon, mav I ﬂeep

on the threfhold of thy chamber’ P” :
¢ If it be thy w1[h my friend.” :
Iglon “haftened away ; and prefcut]y her

lute, her clothes, and her bed were brougbt
by her into Emily’s chamber, 'where fhe
now, with inexpreffible fervency,! promifed
couftant love and obedience to Emily. Her
example could not fiil to inlpire Emily with
courage.  She refolved to imitate the gene-
ok rous
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rous Abyﬁinian and renounce Hilbert, as
Iglon renounced De Flemlncr :

thame de Fab"lCC expeéted that the
fweetnefs and good feufe of Emily would,
i‘by degrees, work an _entire reformation on

the Baron, whofe {yftems and incontrover-

tible ~ principles were {eparating. more and :

. more from found reafon. She thercfore at-
tempted to prefs forward the marriage: but
‘-»‘Em;ily could not be Brought es yet to con-
fent. She"found a thoufand plaufible reafons
for dela.y, i and decked them in the moft
graceful oarb. = If Madame de Fabrice’s

algqment_s at any time were too ftrong for

her’s, (he would fay, in a plaintive tone—

¢ Ah, mamma, I fee you arc weary of

cmes’? : '
.+ Madame de Eabrice was; inftantly fub-
dued 3 and they compromifed the difpute at
1aft,
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bt

ft, by.fixing the mamacr at me end ofonc
year. ok : S

De Fleming yielded to t'hisai'rangelnenl:—“:‘

without ' the flighteft mark of" chaorm
They even feemed to have granted him
favour by this' delay.  Any other loy

would have cxclaimed bitterly at fhehs

pnvauon ; but the Baron m&antly haranguud |

ona prole&ed Journey e
- =1t wds, mdeed, matter of [ha.me to ulﬂ],
“that he had now been abfent froin home tx
. years, wi*hout realizing one obje& of ! His |

miffion, He propofed to WOlk mlraclrs o

- the next twelve months.  With' tbe utpoft’
diligence, he-made preparatiens (or his de-

parture, and took his leave with a fana;-f"oid;

that might have done honour to the moft-
infenfible f'coxc.

(cN g5
>4
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¢ No, Emily, no,” faid he; ¢ I muft not

¢ remain longer inthis retirement. I am def-

the happinels I enjoy with you. I

itizen of the n‘.orlu ",_,’

hlmfelf they w111 aﬁ'uredly be ofiginal.”

ST

The evcmng_ of hls deparﬁ}r@, vxhe refo.

,emently agxtated Suddeniy {p n'armg'j
towards Emil ¥»i(he faid —

¢k will be thine! I will remain with

T,
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