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WHO 1 ne that ﬁarts when -

cloud paffes over' the fun—that walks
i dread of carl:hqnaklas——that trembles
at the fereruty of nature,- and almoft
yields hum( ' 1o annihilation, while
viewing the ftor» which breaks.not the
fport of chudren >~—FE ar.—His birth is
of old; and he has the curfe of immor-
tality upon iz,

One cveni;ig he' fled through the
gloomy mazes of a foreft, and made to-
wards a rude and pitiful dwelling, at the
door of which he ftruck a hand that-
neither vein warmed, or finew ftrength-
ened.— Who difturbs my quiet ?” was
an enquiry made within. “ Open your
wicket, and admit me ihﬁantlz; the foul

a {pirits,

L}
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fBirits, with lath and brands purfue me.
My hody will be lacerated-by-the cord—
my}“ﬂéﬁl bliftered by the flames—and
the ever. burring pit w'll gape ana fial-
low “mie!—Open, open, and- fhield me
from their- rage ! ATt

The la‘tcrli was® raifed—he rufhed for-

~ward with wildnefs, and ploughed the

muddy floor with his hea”. >-:NorAwcE
was the miftrefs of tre hui and the firft
obje& on which the fugitive fixed his
eyés. The flupidity of her conrtenance
partly banithed his terrors, nd at length
gave him as much energy as his frail
frame had capability to admit.

They lay on one couch till the morn-
ing. He fojourned with her during five
moons, and on the appearance of the
fixth crefcent, from her premature womb

‘came a languid bantling, who afterwards

teck the name of SurerstrTioN. Her
mother



PREFACE. - 1.

mother rocked her cradle on rufhes, and
her father told her ftories of heil. Her
~ body and mind were equally imbecile,
ftill the had an‘obitinacy of {pirit, which
the fofteft perfuafion could aot divert. -
_Her parents’ gave her early to the
world; and the traverfed every part of
it. Wherever the f{ea walhes, and
wherever ti: winds blow, fhe has been
" found. All ‘men liftened to her wild
do&rine-s, and were amazed; the muft
however have falien in her extravagancies,
had not priefts yatronized her follies, and
abetted her inconfiftencies.” But fhe no
longer lifts the {courge, which, through-
out many ages, fhe raifed with the hand
of a defpot; and her antics, though they
may amaufe, and even for a moment im-
prefs, can a&ually terrify no more.—
Nothing can re-eftablith her power; and
all her falfe lights, compared with the
dawning ftar of REAsoN, are like the
harmlefs
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L inlbl Bedotiiha glow-worm benedth
the unclouded moon.
i : 1 o

I will not infult the reader’s undei-
ftanding by:-telling him my motive for
prefixing this allegory to my ‘book. The
- judicious will not need any fuch  con-
feflion; and the 1dIer, viewing it as an
excrefcence; would not compliment my
tafk even with a glance of bt eye.

 Tue AUTHOR.

Loxpon,
“ae c18 005
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; i‘ AVE the flag on high,” faid

the bard of Alwynd; < and fing the
fong of triumph.” ~

Come, play the merry timbrels,

Qur Lord returns, with glory crown’d;

Claifh, ciafh the lively cymbals,

And let the fong of joy go round;

For viétory, for victory
“Upon our banners {miles to-day;

And pale defeat and agued fear

Attend the cowards of the fray. -

VOL. I. > Bovv Bright
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Brwht rofe the fun at morning

Forth flew our fwords, our trumpets bray’ d
Our heroes, caution {corning,

And not of danger’s threats aft aid,

Rufl’d to the fight, rufh’d ¢ the ﬁcht
Aad battled there moft valiantly+

All feem’d to fnatch at fame’s high crown,
All wifh’d to triumph, or :o:die! :

.
&

O, blue-eyed chief! whofe glory
No living warriors can exceed,”
Thy name fhall live in ftory,

In many a brave recorded deed;
And while thy bones, and while thy bones
With thy forefathers idly reft,

Thou wilt by every heart be mourn’d,
By every tonpue thou wilt be bleft!

This fong came from a company of
men and women, who were ftationed on
the battlements of the caftle of Alwynd;
a maimed foldier was in the front of
them, and, tho’ his wounds were bleeding,
hte- joined in the chorus. Szveral inftru-

; p ments
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L
nrents aﬁ’i‘f’ced the voices; and on the

ﬁmﬂnnc of the laft ftanza, a loud {hous
was fent into the air.

- (] 5 ®

Ong, of the men raneto the higheft
turret, on wnlch hr—* hung a flag; and the
. party below 1equeﬂed that he would 1in-
form them of the firft appearance of
* their expected Lord. " The mufic again
founded,, the fhoutings were renewed;
and the bloody arm of the foldier was
bound up with fome of the linen which
the females tore from- their bofoms.

“ Thanks to ye, maidens,” cried the
- hero, “ you have touched my hurts with
gentle hands; but the j Joy caufed by the
fuccefs of the day removes all pain, and
I can laugh, girls, while I throw my cap
in the air, and cry, huzza! glory and
- long life to the Lord of the caftle!”

J

= B 5 .. “Comes
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% Comes he yet?—Comes he yet?”
cried the impatient group, turning up
their eyes to the man on the turret.

« No, I fee nothing of him.—But he
will be here anon.—Ha! thsy are climb-
ing the hill T fee thieir banners—their
glittering arms—and “now, the warrior
on the white horfe—He comes!— He
comes!—They have gained the brow.”

The man immediately joined his friends
below; and within a few minutes, Lord
Alwynd and his foldiers were feen by all
of them. Tkeir joy encreafed; and
when the noble leader and his brave fol-
_ lowers were under the walls, it became
tumultuous.  As foon as they faw him
enter the gate-way, they hurried down,
and were ready to receive him as he came
into the hall, when the fong was once
_ more repeated, and a crown of leaves

- ¢ DUE
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put uponshis head. But he fmilingly
removed it érom thence, and twined it
around the brows of one his pooreft
vaffals; whofe enterprizes he had marked,
-and whorc {word had cleft; the fqu of an
enemy “that. _had taken an unfair advan-
tage of his ZL.ord, while he was engaged
with another man in the field.

This a&ion of gratitude was highly
applauded; and the fame and generofity
of Lord Alwynd formed many a deferved
panegyric. He was not accompanied by
any nobleman. He took off his helmet,
and all thofe who were zround him, were
defirous of Having the honour of difen-
c.umberingr him. At length his armour
was entirely removed; he requefted every
one to attend to the feftivity of the hour,
and then retired to the interior of the’
caftle, in queft of objes which he
longed to gaze on.

B He

A
2
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He went quickly through feveral
rooms, and then came to cne in‘which
he caught the founds of childifh {port.
His heart beat with delight:—Gently -
opening the door, and without acvancing,
he cried,  William! Agatha!”—There
was a momentary filence — he called
again,—“Hark!” faid che voices of chil-
,dren within;—he heard them running
acrofs. the room, and in the next mi-
nute they were hanging upon his nec;\,
and kiffing hlS cheeks.

: The‘hero burft into tears; and he
who had fo lately - frowned on death,

~was diffolved by the tendernefs of two -
children. :

LG mjy dear Lord!” cried the boy,
“ how glad, how happy I am to fee youl”

“ And fo is Agathal” faid the little
gitl, removing her mouth from the cheek
; : to
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to the lips.of the warrior, whofe emotions
ftill kept him in filence.

- “Why do you not _fpeak to us?”
faid V»’llxx-am

& Dear bcy“!’ L
« And now to me!” cried the girl.

© < Sweet Agatha!—Did I not tell you,
little ones, that I thould foon return to
you? — Give me your- hand, William;
and kifs me again, Agatha. . Come with
me to my chamber. There will be a
feaft in thehall this evening, and both
of you fhall be prefent, and hear the
mufic.”’ ’ 3

He then placed Agatha on one of his
arms, and led William out of the room.
Delighted with their innocent talk, he
could not' part with them; and when

£ B4 B he
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heswas fummoned to the hall, he took
them with him, making the mirthful
‘William his fword-bearer. The warriors
{miled - when their gallant Lord- ap-
proached, and he gave his hand to many
of them, as he advanced to the table;
at the top of which he fzated himfelf on :
an elevated chair, and _the children were
placed oa each fide of him, tho’, before
the repaft was finithed, he more than
~.once drew them on his knees.

The feaft was fumptuous; and it was
eaten with merriment—no cold formali-
ties of ftate checked the gaiefy of the
banquet. - The Lord looked not above
his guefts, but feemed to confider them
all as friends and brethren. Mirth was

. not loft for want of his fmile; neither
did the fong fink for want of his voice.
As he was about to retire, he drank a
general health to his affociates, thanked
them for their fupport aad fidelity in

v the
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the late ik‘irmifh; and to the malr’i"'Who,_
had refcued him in the field, he gave -
his {word, defiring him to hang it under
the wreath that had been transferred to-

- -

him foz .hls valor

He then rbfe, and_ led the {miling
children out of "the hall; bat preyiouily
defired that his abfence might neither
conclude,- nor interrupt, the feﬁmty of
any of his people.

As he was returning to his apartment
he heard a loud altercation; and, look- -
ing forward, found that it arofe between
one of his fervants and a ftranger. Sur-
~ prifed, he went near, and turned towards
them. He demanded of his domeftic
the caufe of the contention; and the
fellow was going to reply, when his op-
ponent prevented him, by afking Lord
Alwynd, wnether the day was not con-
fidered as a general feftival? _

: Bion 7 “ It

-

el
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It is, fir,” replied the Baron; ¢ all
“who enter the caftle; are moft cordially
welcome to whatever fare may be found:
in 1t.” v : :

“ <« Vifory to your arms, and” happinefs
to your heart!” -cned the ftranger.— .
Yet why,-my Lord, am I to be treated
with {corn, when your‘- hofpitality. takes
in every one?—Why driven from your
gate by a barking cur, whom your Lor'd-f
thip’s bounty fattens?”

- Ufe no more angry words, I befeech
you ﬁranger, enter and feaft.”

« My Lord ! cried the fervant, € my
Lord, is it really your pleafu’ré‘ that this
hideous wretch thould be entertained at
the public’ table ?—He 1is too frightful
an object to be endured !——H1§ eyes are
too dreadful to look upon!—Pray, my
. Lord, dcﬁrr’ him to rctxre, or give orders. -

that
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that he.rjnay be driven out of the gates.
The fight of him makes me fick — i
fillsume with fear and aftonifhment!” ;

“aAr:; you mad ?” cried Lord A“l;;vyﬁd s
“or is it the ferte of wine that makes
you talk thus ftrangely >—This perfon is
‘not {uch as you defcribe.” Hisgarments
aresgoocs and clean — his countenance
ild, humane, and refpe&able—-—and he
bears the beft appearances of agentleman.””

<« My Lord |__His countenance, did
you fay >—Hell cannot produce any thing;
more ugly 1o’ & oAk

« Peace, unmannered fellow, or I will
chaftife you for your infolence. Good
firl drink has deftroyed my fervant’s:
_ reafon:— Go into the hall, to which:
yonder paffage leads, and be'merry'-_with;
thofe whom you may find there.” :
3 e ST

3
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!97

. “ Aye, do, good firanger!
William; “ go in‘and be merry with the
L xefl 7 .

cried young

The man kiffed the robe of the Baron,
and laid his haunds on ths heads of the
children; then bowmg to Lord Alwynd,
whom he —refpe&fully thanked for his
hofpitality, he retired from tlhe cate,
inftead of going to the feafl.

The fervant was very feverely repri-
manded by his Lord, wﬁo, fuppofing
him intoxicated; commanded him to g0
to bed, in order that he might not give
offence to any other of the guefls. But
the man affirmed that he was not, in the
leaft degree, affected by drinking; and
again afferted that the filthinefs of the
ftranger’s garments, and the hideoufnefs
of his face, had caufed him to a& as he
ha.d done. ;

. = == 1 unatic!”
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“ Lunati¢!” cried Lord Alwynd, “I
now perceive that you are not drunk;
. butait is evident that gour mind jis dif~
" cafed. .Ihé perfon you {peak of has a
xeryogood countenance, “and he was ha-
bited like a, gertléman,”*

u"J

« 0, mercy on me !—I protefss my Lord,
that the fierceft devil could not——"

£

<

% Be filent!—Your extravagant talk
is not to be borne. Did you ever fee
the ftranger before?”

“ Never; smy Lord; and 1 pray I—rea-
ven I may never fee him again.”

‘% You cannot, then, poflibly fufpect

~ who he 15?7

“ My Lord, Ido believe that he is
one of the wizards that live in the foreft.

It is {aid that there are feveral of them,
o , and
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and that they have refided there an hun--
dred years and upwards; but no perfon
has eyer ventured to go near them.
Hal! ‘he is here again, and” more ugly
than before '——Look my Lord |-—~Look‘
looL"’ g

L]

< On Witat *~—Compofe your mind; or
you will certainly grow diftra&ted: —
Why do you fhake {o violently >~—WWhat
do you fix your eyes upon?”

“ On- that abominable creature! —
Ah! he has torn my fleth with his brutal
nails!“—He throws hi, filthy foam at mejy

_and how his eyes O'rdw more large and
red.—Save . me, my Lord!—Save me'.
fave me!”" :

He was flying towards the Baron, but
he fell into a fwoon; and his Lord having
called fome of his attendants to the af-
ﬁiﬂ:ance of the diftracted wretch,. retired:

; : thh :

it \
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with thé_- tderriﬁed\‘children: The heart
of Alwynd truly commiferated the ftate
. of his domeftic, and the {fudden mfamty
" that had affected him; il he' wa.s forry-
that«any perfon: fhould” have gone from
_his caftle without partsking his hofpi-
tality, and he fent fome of his fervants
in queft of the firanger, witk ar entreaty
that he-would return. But, after an.
hour had elapfed, they all came back,,
and informed hint that the obje& of -
their fearch could not be found..

About two hours after; and as the
fun was declining he‘parted from the
children for the night, and took himfelf -
to a wood at fome little diftance from:

* the caftle. 'Tho’ he was tkilled in the -
fcience of war, ftill he was a lover of
nature; and he had often wandered amid
her fcenes with the pureft delighf.._ He
was no promoter of broils and conten-
txons, anq he never fought the field of
: battlc,



16 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

battle, when falfe-honour he]d out a lure
f5r him. But ina true and Jjuftifiable

caufe, he would prowl among the ranks

like a determined lion; the whifperings
of peace, however, were always plecfing
to his ear, and the {miles D_f humanity.
he regarded as precious._

The mortal that knew and_did not
love him, with only one exception, was
not to be tound; fiill among thofe who

~efteemed him moft, there were fome
- who called him a ftrange, good man.

- His fortune was noble, and his adherents. .

were numerous and loyal; the thirtieth
fummer was coming over his head, and
his manly beauties were then in thelr
richefl bloffom.

He lived but in the caftle and in the
field, The court of his prince, tho’ he

: wanted neither fawours, nor reipec, he

abfented himfelf from; 5 but his fervices
were
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were grante.d as foon as they were coni-
manded, “and ¢10 noble of the realm was
more firm in his loyalty, or more ardent
in his explosts. Peace apd retirement,
however, were his fav ourites; and in the
fummet’eyenings, the villagers generally
faw him eithes W;trrcfermOr thro’ the mea-
dows, with the pIapuPchﬂdrcn or roving
alone, with an air of melanchory,-dmono
the (hades bt the foreft.

Thb’ his was not a conﬁrllled'fadne{'s,
yet many were Jurprifed by the tempo-
rary gloom that often hung on his brows;
and tho’ he {miled on thpfe who unex-
pe&edly accofted hint in his reveries, ftill
they wondered at the dejéétion of his
faded countenance. &

It was known that he had never been
married; and there was no probability
that he would enter into the ftate of

wedlock.  The ¢wo children that have
o been
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been mentioned, were reportéd to be the
offspring of a deceafed friead; they were
twins, and Alwynd had brought them,
about three years before, and when they
were only two years old, to the caftle,
where he defired that they might be
treated with all poffible tendernefs and
relpet.. ot

This love for the orphans was of a
paternal nature; and every perfon who
refided in the caftle, not only praifed the-
benevolence of his heart, but alfo, in:
different degrees, and’ according to his.
ftation, firovc to imitate the Baron’s
‘example. =W

He had, within a few hours; come-
fmiling and victorious to his home, and:
afterwards joined in the revelry of his
friends and followers, and alfo in the
~fancy {ports of the children.. But in his
evening walk, all mirtn feemed to be-

. forgotten—-
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forgotten e every fplendid and lovely
image to fades He moved flowly é.mong
the trees—he paufed—he fighed, and his
eyes were ratfed to the fommit of a hill,
from behind which the moon was com-
1ng, with 2 deyout and {’crong expreffion, *
as if he werev expeé‘tmg the appearance *
of a {pirit of Heaven.—Man! thou
fhalt exult thy hour; bat “look for
‘nought of joy beyond it.

&
¢

The mutterings of two hoarfe voices,
and the approacH of feet, difturbed the
ruminations of Alwynd, who, looking
towards the {pot from whence the noife
proceeded, fak two Sbje@s which caufed
him to ftart, and filled him with ﬁirprife. ;
‘One of them was defigned for a man,
but nature had {trangely fported with
his form, and compounded him of ugli-

nefs, His body was mlsfhapen, and his.
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fire, the other feemed a lump of fenfelefs
matter, and was dull and zaylefs.

Alwynd; net without a fearful emo-
tion, turned towards the woman, whofe
deformities ~nearly correfponded with
thofe of the man. But fae was naked
almoft to the walfty and fome of her
greafy -hair was pulled partly over her
breafts, which feemed to contain “nutri-
ment for, and alfo to have been fwayed
- - by the eager jaws of a tribe of imps.
Alwynd grafped his fword, fearing
that the morfters would attack him;
but each of them made a refpeétful mo-
- tion, and withed the bleffings of the new
moon upon him. Athamed of his fears
and rathnefs, he theathed his half-drawn -
{word, and enquired who they were, and
from whence they came.

' «We -
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< We are’ beggars, my Lord,” replied
the man;  We are compelled to rove
about the world, and to fubfit by cha-
rity. *You have feen the *lightnings 4y,
while lymd on a bed of dewn; we-then
have been uahoufed and _ unfheltered.
You have heatd the fierce fpmts of the
rigorous {eafon — you have heard - the
wind howling in the nights of December,
and the haﬂ rattling againft the window
of Your well warmed chamber; aye, then
we have been {hivering in a ditch, co-
vered only by a blanket that was {up-
ported by a leaflefs hawthorn.”

“ With twenty thoufand agues on us,”
fard the wild looking woman; * our
bones ready to crack with the froft, and
our very marrow to freeze.”

¢ Pinched by want, I have faid to
many whofe purfes have been over-
ftocked, give meé fomething to buy food
: ; with,
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\;'ith, left I perith; fome of them curfed
me, others baited me with their cries,
and' there were among them thofe who
paffed me wita unopened eyes.”

“ Aye, and the time has been, when
I have begged the herdfman’s wife to
give me a few grains; which fhe was car-
Tying to her fwine—But I have had
them not.—Get thee to hell; beldame,
the has faid, get thee to hell, and gape
for the fteams of fulphur.”

“You have been vié‘corions in battle;”
faid the male becoar, £ and, in confe-
quence of it, have given a feaft to-day.
I afked one of your fervants for fome -
food to appeafe my hungry bowels; but
he curfed and drove me away.”

“ For which may fire from the clouds
turn him into a cinder!” evclalmed his
dreadful compa.mon g

ad
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¥, A

« Had I®*been there,” faid Alwynd,
« you fhould Iave had it; go back again,
and I will order provifion to be placed

M

before you. v

-
-

£ No, a0, Jwe have ﬁnce made our
meal:—A dead Iamb came down the
river; we pulled ic o the bank, and
feafted daintily. But we were nGt alone
refufed admlttancc to the caftle; for 1
mét a kmght, who faid that the Lord
might be honourable, but his fervants
were villainous.” .

«1 am forry for the ifcondut - of
my people. * Here “is money for you
both. But tell me how you came to be
fo misthapen?” :

« Afk that of Him who furnifhed the
Heavens:—1I ' refer you to- the higheft
authority. . There is a defign in every
thing—in monffers, as well as in angels.

- Whatever
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\.Vhate\'er you fee, dare not to call it
abominable, for it comes from the hands
of One, whofe ever active eye loaths it
not, and whoie works none fhould ven-
ture to blame  Good night, noble Lord!
—We fhall travel till the ftars are loft
in the clouds of gno;r‘li'ng.”

They wen: forward, and Alwynd no-
ticed their ftrange limpings t'i]‘l they dif-
appeared. At firft he had thought them
~ fupernatural, but in the parting {peech
of the man, he found fome forcible -
truths, which made him bluth at his own
weaknefs,

The ravings of the fervant were now
* accounted for; it was evident that he
was labouring under the impreffions of
terror, when the knight demanded ad-
m'iﬁ"lonﬂ_into the hall; and, indeed, the
wildnefs and deformities of the beggars, -

Seaia ol oty were
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werev{'uﬁicient‘ to affet even a ftrong
and unprcjudiccd mind.

Alwynd’s fears decreaﬁncr he rambled
full fur*her, and about a quarter of an
hour after the” wanderers had left th,
and while it was yet light, he faw the
gentleman that had been repulﬂ.d by
-the fervant,. riding along the foreft on a/
beautiful fteed. He was accompanied
by a Jady, who alfo rode a handfome
horfe.  She was uncommonly lovely and
graceful in her perfon; and tho’ they
travelled very faft, her eyes were ‘fixed,
with an expreffion. of affeGtion, on the
face of her companion, who checked
his fteed on being accofted by the fur-
prifed Alwynd. -

“ Return to the caftle, gentleman,”
cried the Baron, < and {ojourn with me
till to-morrow. T blufh for the man-
ners of my fervant, whofe diftraction

DL, X, A M

<an
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can alone excufe him. - Several of my
fellows have fince been in queft of you;
but now I have the pleafure of fecing
you-again, I entreat you to go back with
me, and to partake the hofpxta)lty of a
willing hoft.”. ‘

It was with difficulty that the tra-
vellers reftrained their fteeds, which were
as beautiful, and apparently as capable
as thofe of the charioteer of the Heavens.
They -appeared as light as ather; and
while they difdained the curb, their hoofs
{carcely imprinted the foreft turf, -

. The ftranger placed his hand on the
back of his horfe, axld'gracefully turned.
towards Alwynd, to whom he faid,—
1 muft decline your invitation, but
I moft cordially thank you for it.—
I judge not of a chief by the manners
~of his vaffal. Profperity ~attend your
Lord[hxp, tlll we meet again, for ere

long,
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long, per}laps, I thall be within the walls
of your caffle. We are bound to the
north:—We have an hundred miles to
_ride to-night, and the moon will not live
till the mofning. Our courfers wﬂl not

be léld any longer.—Away, ye fiery:

fpirits | —Farewel; Lord Alwynd |—Fare-

wel, gallant and bofpitable chief!”

« Good night, fir.—Adieu, fair lady!”

< Health to the Lord of Alwynd;

pillow !I”” faid the lovely traveller, {miling

~ like a cherubim. The reins were given,

unlimited, to the herfes; they began not
their courfe by degrees, for no archer

could fend an arrow with fo much fwift-.

nefs as they commenced their journey.

The riders fat firmly—they even turned
and faluted Alwynd with their hands.

There were graces in the horfeman which -

Cz could

“fuccefs to his fword, and repofe to his
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could not be excelled; and the long and
glofiy locks of his companion, were raifed

from her fair neck, and {ported with by

the winds. They foon leflened—in a
few minutes they were on the verge of

- the wide foreft, and the wondering eye

that had followed faw them 2o more.

-

“Ts this-a reality?”’ cried Alwynd,
rubbmcr his ‘brows with his nand: —
“ Have mortals thefec powers?—Have T
feen and converfed with corporeal things
or been cheated by vifions?>—I have be-
held ftrange obje&s to-night, which will
excufe my doubfs; yet the beggars, tho’

monftrous to the fignt, wanted neither

faculties nor rcafeﬁ and thefe my{’ce-r

- rious travellers—thefe meteors of human

form-+—Pthaw! the firangenefs is in my
eye, or in my imagination. My blood -
has been heated in battle, and my {pirits
have been roufed into confuﬁon——I feel
a giddinefs in my head, znd to that I

_ attribute
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atlnbuie thefe feeming wonders. I have
foolifhly made phantoms of f{ubftance,
and grofily perverted the plain truths of -
nature.”

.
» -
3

Convincéd- of, “the temporary defeéts
of his own facultie< he returned ‘to the
caftle. The remamder of - the inferior
guefts were then deparfing, the others
~ having .gone before; he. withed them a
:ger;eral good night, and retiring himfelf
foon after to his chamber, “the comforts
of a foft repofe came upon him.

-

On his nifing in, , the morning he was
faluted by the fun, and afterwards by his
merry little fairies; they all went forth
to breathe the air of the foreft, from
whence they returned, enlivened and re-
frethed by the breezes that had blown
on them. Tt gave great pain to Alwynd,
to find that the fervant fill laboured
under his fears, and that his wits were

: Ca37 tll

-
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ftill difordered. On the third day, how-
tver, he became more calm; and his
- Lord advifed him to think no more of
the beggars, and alfo not to alarm his {u-
perftitious felluws, by talking of the
ftrange object that had prefented itfelf to
him, and caufed hiz fhort derangement.

Peace! thot wert ever, and ever wilt
be, loved by the good, the gentle and
humane. He is no hero who fcorns thee

. —he is not noble who. would turn his
eyes from thy fair face, to gaze upon
the glaring and bloated countenance of
war. The lord and  the peafant muft
love thee; and the - ~venerable matron,
the tender wife, and all ‘her little pro-
geny, ever blefs thy name. How cheer-

- ful and bounteous art thou in' cities,
where a thoufand {miles in every moment

.are created by theel—How mild in the
temples of religion, where it -is held to
be no longer neceffary to implore Heaven

: h = to
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to réut dur oppofers, and deluge their
blood !'— Bow beautiful and ferene in
‘meadows ‘and in groves, where thou
-givélt rich rewards to, induftry, and
crown’ 'ftethe heads of youthful nnocence
and ¥irtye, with gariunds of lcnor <living
flowersto's S ? :

Three years paffed away; during which
the “hand’ of Alwynd was never incum-
bered with an inftrument of war; neither
national broils, nor private contentions,
interrupted his tranquillity, and the piled
arms were not reforted to, for the chaft :
tifement of either a public or domeftic
foe. - 2 S :

“The fervants of the caftle ftill loved
and revered-its Lord; and they were
pleafed to obferve, that he was lefs fub- -
je&t to thofe fits of melancholy, and to
" thofe feemingly bitter ruminations, which
had previoufry robbed his face of half

Cs4. G P ]
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its. beauties. They now faw him . ge-
"perally cheerful, he fmiled upoa' them
in the hall, and frequently went- blithe-
fome to the chofe. A quick zecolleCrion,
howevéx_‘,' would fometimes frike his
mind; and once or twice he retired
abruptly from the feaft; anc alfo turned,
dejectedly, from the Zeed that was to
convey bim to the foreft {ports. But
the infrequency of thefe aftions made
them lefs noticed, and they were attr-
buted to the indifpofition of the body,
 rather than te the more ferious and 1n-
veterate malady of the mind.

“The children fill continued the prin-
cipal 6bjects of his happinefs and delight.
His care over them was exemplary ;
whenever they f{miled he was never fad—
he encouraged them in their fports, they
attended him every Where,r and frequently
partook his bed.. If they ever com-
pla.med of 1llncfs, his face {bewed nothing

but
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but anxiet%r, till they again gambolled

around him, *and by their {portivenefs -

affured him that they.were no longer
afflicted by pain. ST Ehige

9 -

Many idle  ftories, refpeéting thefe

children, had” long been abroad; but

none of them reached the ears of “Al-

wynd.._ No perfon, except Zord Celwold,,

ever importuned him in regard to their
birth and origin, which he hzd never

thought proper to explain; and it was

not-in every feafon. that even Celwold,.
who was the coufin of Alwynd, ventured

to touch upon the fubjeé‘f

Living at a {mall diftance onlsr ﬁ'oniz_'

his relation, he was almoft every day at

the caftle; and he frequently came ac-.

companied by a boy, to whom he was
an appointed guardian, and who was
two or threz years older than the adopted’
children of Alwynd. Edward was con-

e " fidered,. -

53 1
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fidered, by the young ones or the caffle,
as a dear companion; and at their foli=
citation, he frequently abided with them
for the courf. of a week, -at the expi-
ration of which time, he always left his
aflociates with regret. 3

te
L)

This youth wis of high birth and
fortune; his father had been dead nearly
two years, but his mother was fill- living,
Owing to fome peculiar matrimonial Jif-
agreements, to the extreme caution of
the one parent, and to the implacable
temper and violent paflions of “the other,
‘the boy was, by the mutual confent of
the authors of his veing, made the ward -
“of Lord Celwold. As his mother- had
wvxtharawn herfelf to France, without
thinking it proper to account for her
‘motives, Edward was taught to look to

This guardzan as hzs dear\.ﬁ and only
deml.

< Tord
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Lord Celwold had intimately known
his father, ahd not unreadily became his.
guardian..' Perhaps ‘it was neither true
«friendfhip,“nor true affe@ion, that caufed
him to fume the character; but having
taken it om, lnm, he was indulgent to
the youth, aad his. condu& tho’ injudi-
clous, was not undender.

TON

2
.

At the time his guardianthip com-
menced, he had an infant daughter, and
he ‘entertained a hope, that, in ‘a later
feafon, a conneCtion might be formed
between her and his ward, whofe alliance
would greatly hopour his family, and
whofe wealfh would munificently enrich
it. Within a twelvemonth, however, his -
expe@ations were for ever blafted, for
the little obje¢t of his ambition was

* deftroyed by a confumption; and in the
courfe of the: enfuing year, the parcnt
from. whem fhe had come, alfo went -
down into the grave. :

Thefe
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Thefe events had a very ferious effe&t
.on Celwold, he felt to the {full force of
his nature; but, perhaps, he fuffered as
much from difappointment -and foiled-
ambition, as from the affli¢tions of a fa-
ther and a hufband Baffl=d and cha-
_ grined, he fhut Iumfelf awnile fiom fo-
ciety; Edward was'fent from him for a
‘ few moncths, and his vifits to the caftle
became lefs frequent. At length, Tow-

ever, he recalled the boy, "his mind re-
curred not fo often to the departed, and
‘he renewed, with an unclouding brow,
his attendance on Alwynd; who, long as
he had known and converfed with his
Apecious kinfman, was ftill very ignorant
" of his well-difguifed charaler.

‘With {ufpicion no onme was lefs ace
quainted than Alwynd; he never put on
any difguifes himfelf; and was not fortu-
nate . in difcovering them on thofe who
made them their frequent habits. He

-

generally :
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generally jutiged of man by his exterior;
and refpeted®and applauded his good
traits, without {earching for, or prying -
itto his bad‘ones. The émiles of Cel-
wold’s face, therefore, and the mildnefs:
of his 'iongue, were favourably regarded ;;
and he who could fo fmile and {peak,. -
was not to be (ufpcfé’ced of either artifice:
or depravity.  How far Celwold «merited
the gdod opinion of Alwynd will foon be
fhewn; and his character muft be judged
by his actions, not by a fuperfluous def-
eription: of the tenor of his mind and
palt purluits. -

While Afwynd wWas in tranquillity,
Celwold feemed, by an almoft daily in-
tercourfe, by a countenance which was
always pleafing, and by the never devi--

ating. words’ of affetion, to make the

life of “his kinfman fill more happy.
The children of Alwynd’s love and
bounty, and thé young ward of Celwold,
. fported
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|

fported together in the forett, and often
gambolled before thetr gaardians, while

they, pleafed by their actions, followed
them with {m:les.

“ How delightful are_ the hours of
youth!” faid Alwynd,’ orwe evening as he
was fitting on thé turf, by the fide of
Celwold. — ** How. delightful - are the
hours of youth!—Mark thé faces, the
bodies of thefe children; how joymul,
how elaftic and -animated !|—They- feem
to be mounting on the wind that wafts
the glofly ringlets of their hair. I hope

“ they will ever be happy; but no mo-

ments can be more precions to them
than the prefent. O, I hope they will
ever be happy!” '

« Heaven graﬁt it, my dear coufin!”’
cried Celwold, with apparent fecling and

- texdernefs. -

12 Yet,'
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“ Yet,* whatever portion of felicity
may, after @ few more years fhall have
- gone by, be awarded to them, it muft
‘be 'compax‘atively poor, - Surely _that
muft ber the happieft f’cate, when the
hum4n mind has Pﬂl] to make its firft
calculations of _]Oys and ‘forrows.  The
man who has at:aiued his full ftrength
~of reafon, the fage, the poct, .nay even
the impetuous warrior, will often for.a
while neglect their ftudies, and forego
thetr {oberer pleafures and ferious occu-
pations, to turn a wiftful eye upon the
gaities and fporﬁvenefs of youth.. It is
the knowledge of the utter impoffibility
of recal, that makes us fay we wifh not
our days to come back again; otherwife
-we fhould willingly hazard the chances
of life, willingly ftart again from the goal
of childhood, to hunt the goflamer and
butterfly, and to run, with outftretched

hands, after the diftant rainbow.”
= - Celwold
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Celwold affented to thls oﬁmxon with:
, a fignificant motion..

« What a charming little group!™
continued Alwynd, with his -eyes fill:
fixed on the children.—The figure and.
a&ions of Wllham are tmly graceful ;-
and thofe of Edivard are equally fo..
; They mmy be heroes while I fhall yet
live.. T would not check- the fpirit of
valor, but were I to fee .my boy mown:
by the foythe of war, T fliould perifh ere:
I could draw my eyes from his bleeding
body: - Obferve the Ilchtner of the fairy-
Agatha!, the ficwers {carcely bend under-

~ the preflure of her feet. Ferhaps Pro-
vidence will ordam-that,. I thall not only-
fee her grow up to a beautiful maturity,
but alfo. that, in the days of age, my

~ears fhall be delighited by ‘the prattlings:
of her innocent oﬁ'sprmg e

= My
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« My detr Lord! you fpeak with all
the tenderhefs of a father.” R

« % Suppofe* I do,” anfws red Alwynd,
after a pauike evidently. occaﬁoned by his
emotiorfs. :

-~ )
) J
= -

“ And yet, fuch-','ou are not.”
248 '10\.1 aré decewed -—Such .k confefs,
I am. c

-
-

“ My Lord — you — this confeffion
agrees NOt———" :
« It agreess coufin; with every thing .
that 1 have ever {poken on the fubject.
The world has many tenants, of various.
qualities; and -all among men who are
virtuous, and free from crime, I can ef-
teem as much as if they bore m‘y name,
and were of the loins of my father. I
2 e T S e ORE
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rejoice in their profperities—I can mourn
for their adverfities; and-when they die,
after the final departure of their wives,
I can fay to.their progeny, —< Come li-
ther, poor orphans' and I will' be a fa--
ther to you, you fhall dwell with me,
and fhare my fuperﬁvmm riches; and in
* return, I fhall expect that.you will tove
me, =nd alfo perform the duties of
children, as willingly as I fhall thofe of a
parent.” < :

William and Agatha came up to him,
as he was concluding his fpeech. They
ran into his crms, and his head fell upon
3 th¢ thoulder of the boy; in the next

minute, however, they flew again 't6 their

fports, when the uncovered face of Al-

wynd, thewed to Celwold- the tears which

'had"rifen from a quick emotion. He
was coafcious of his weaknefs being ob-

{erved, but he pretended to {mile at it

} : e It
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himfelf, 'md 1mmed1ate1y addreﬁ'ed Cel-
wold 1n a llvcly manner.

"‘_Y our Ed‘ward and my-Agatha,” he
cried, “appear to be deas; companions,
s not “improbable, but that their
youthful ~ attachment may grow with,
their years, that the love ‘of youth may
ripen into perfeéhon, and that, -in the
- courfe “of , time, my adopted daughter -

3

may ; ,

* What, my Lord bl

« Become the wife of Edward, of -
your ward, my good coufin.” :

« Is your Lordthip ferious?—Do you
not know that the family of that boy is
illuftrious—that his fortune, when ma-
turity fhall allow him to poffefs it, will
be immenfz; and that it will confe-
quently be my duty either to felec for
: Ry E him,
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him, or to guide his choice towards, a
woman who fhall have 1tome nobility to
fpeak of, and alfo a dowry fuxtable to
his wealth .

 Well—Suppofe I admit: it.”

¢ Then, my Lord, the connetion can

no loager” be thought of. You have’
veiled the little Agatha in obfcurity, from
which it may be inferred, that there 1s no
great degree of dignity in her anceftry;
and as the and her brother confefledly are
claimants on your bounty, every perfon
muft ackncwledge, that her alliance
could neither be 1olicited for, nor, with
- any degree of propriety, accepted by one

of the defcendants .of the Earls o£'
» Mercw. :

« Indeed!” cried Alwynd’, with a.
bluthing face~— 1 confefs +that you are
a mofk cautious guardian; yet one whom

4
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I believe to be fomewhat too hafty in his
conclufions.” If %ever the heir of Mercia
fhall lead Agatha to the altar, his bride
may, if ‘the chbofes, boaft of a defcens
awobler than hes own, and alfo of a fortune
which thé moﬁ venal would not look on -
'mdlﬁ"elently 23 LR

“You aftonith me, my Lord. - But :
you look difpleafed; if I have incauti-
ouflys offended you, 1 entreat your, par-
don.  Were your Lordfhxp to entruf’c
the fecret with me——""

I cannot, coufin, therefore, do not
afk me. I fpoke more’than I intended,
and that perhaps too warmly. But it is
time to return:—TI fhall keep you at the
caftle to- -night; and as the dew is falling
thick, we will go back with tHe children.”

They all took the path ]eadmg towards -
the caftle, where “the remainder of the
~ + evening
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evening was {pent by them' with ap-
parent cheerfulnefs; and the hour was
rather late when the kin{men feparated
for the night.

Lord Celwold, on entering Lis cham-
ber, did not immédistely go to his bed, -
for there was busin {s in his mind which
{trongly claimed infpetion.. He was the
nearcft relation of Alwynd; and.in their
ages there was a difference of only two
or three years. Alwynd had never been
married; he had affured his coufin, very
 frequently, that he thould ever continue
in his prefent ftate, and alfo that he be-
lieved it not to ke in the power of any
woman to lead him from his determination.-

This had been welcome intelligence

to Celwold, tho’ he always concealed the
fatisfaltion arifing from it. -The title
.and riches of Alwynd, he thought might,
in an after feafon, devolve on him; and
as
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as his wife had left him no children, it
was his with te marry again, in order
that he might raife an heir for the envied
pofeffidns, in cafe he fhould not live to
take them %o himfelf. He had alwa)"s j
looked with an eye of difpleafure on the
children that Alwyrd had brought to the
caftle; and he fecre!ly-liated the good
deeds which he openly extolled. -

Ac¢ firlt Be had fuppofed them to be
the natural offspring of A}wyncf; no-
thing, however, warranted the {ufpicion,
and many things went againft it. The
idea of a fecret marriage afterwards gave
- him confiderable diftarbance; but the
 declaration of Alwynd, that Agatha was
‘of birth fuperior to Edward, convinced
him that he was not her father, for the
name of Alwynd, tho’ nearly allied to
honour, and greatly diftant- from obfcu-
rity, ftill required a very confiderable.
; . : encreafe
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encreafe of fame to rank with that of
Mercia.” . i gt
.Pleaféd az he was, wirth the felf-af~
furance of the children not having any
_of ‘the clofer claiims of nature, yet he
was not perfe&ly {afisfied; and tho’ he
: prefumed to think- that there were no -
ties of. conT'mgmmty, fill he was difcon-
tented, as well as alarmed,” by the un-
bounded affetion of Alwynd for Wiliam
and Agatha, who, in the end, ‘might.
greatly impair the fortune for which he’
was greedy and craving. = Avarice was
* not one of the leaft vices of his nature;
~_but he had craft enough to put a fpe-
- cious difguife on it, which was perceived
only by thofe who were neareft to, and
~-had dally intercourfe with hlm, and
- which allo . concealed. his mcrgarﬁhncfs,
even from many of thofe who were in-
’mates of hlS dwelhng , :
, _ P g
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He was feldom the creature he ap-

peared to be; the gems of honour {ome-~
times feemed to throw, their beauteous
rdys around Bis head, everf while all he _
different, cdrruptions of hpman nature
were mingling “together in his breaft.
" "He indulged his mind, during the
greater part of the night; with many
fucgef‘ﬁons ‘and felfilh calculations;—in
the*morning he hailed Alwynd, .with a
feemingly generous fmilé, and a ‘few
hours afterwards retarned thh Edward
to his home.

In retirement and happinefs, Alwynd
lived till the children had arrived at the
age of fifteen years. They promifed to
repay their guardian and inftru&or for
his care and tendernefs. The rofes of
health and beauty bloomed every day '
anew upon their cheeka, and the come-
linefs and form of the boy, were equal
VO, Y. s L) ra ‘to
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to the {weetnefs and gracefulnefs of the
girl. They both . deligated “in exercife
and activity. . The fun had feldom long
dawned on the foreft trees, before they
were wandering among them; and at
early morning they often mounted their
horfes, andTpurrec“i thera on, in order to

‘meet their friend Edward, who was as

dear to them as they were to him.

The charge of Celwold was now'« no-
ble looking youth; he was alfc enter-
prifing, generous, and humane—dignified
without vanity, great without pride,-and
fenfitive without affectation.. On many
occafions, he boie himfuf in a manner

~ which feemed to import a more advanced

age; but there were times when mirth
had not a lighter-footed follower, nor wit
a more {portive or merrier child..

Lord Alwynd, aoneably to hlS VoW,
ﬁxll continued unmamed and Celwold

- remained
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remained a widower, without the defired
heir.  Hé had, indeed, beén almoft on
the eve of marriage with a woman of .
diftingaithed rank and fcztune, but his

fuperciliowfnefs towards one of her

neareft’ relatlons, had caufed a mifunder-

ftanding, of which an hafty difmiffal was

the confequence. [his circumftance af-

fected him ftrongly; the littie amiability

there “was in his difpofition, was confi-
dezably leffened by it,and his dependants

had to witnels no inconfiderable degree

of gloom upon his brow, or of fpleen

and petulance in his temper. '

His reafon- had ever been fubordinate
to his paﬁions,_ which, from his child-
_hood, had had an uncontrouled fiway; *
and as even triflés had the power of ir- -
ritating him, the effe@ produced by |
matters more weighty, was generally to.
be ferioufly dreaded by thofe who ftoed
in fear of him.-

D2 The
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. The fecond failure of his - projeét,
which has been alluded to, made him
inconfiftent and extravagant; and his
ill-humour - arifing from 1t had nearly
once fallen even on Edward, whom he
had ever previoufly treated with sefpect.
But the nature of - iHe youth would-
brook no infult, anc- he fpurned at that
which, in this feafon, was offered to him.
His refiftance and unreftrained retorts,
brought to the mind of Celwold a fenfe
-of his impropriety; but the apology he
made on the occafion, was accepted
fomewhat coldly by Edward, who had
for fome time paft commented with pri-
vacy on the charader of his guardian,
which often appeared to him fpotted and
- - difcoloured.

Another year went over, and prepara-
tiox_xs' were made for the annual celebra-
tion of tie birth day éf William and
_Agathl, which had never paffed unno-

" ticed.
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ticed. It was génerally diftinguifhed by
~a rural fére, in -which the Lord of the
Caftle, his dogneftics, and tenants, _a]ways‘
joined. On this anniverfary, however,
the entgrtafnments were mere NUMerous,
the hofpitality” -more diffufive, and a
general joy was on the faces of thofe,
who faluted the young pecple, whofe
‘calling into Jife was thus corﬁmsxﬁoxated.'

.

» Celyvold, hypocritically, withed health
and happinefs to be fhowered on thofe,
whofe deaths would have excited neither
forrow npor regret. Edward embraced
~his young friend with, greaf warmth and
fincerity; and the kifs t‘lfat his lips im-
printed on the cheek of Agatha, tho’
preceded by thofe of her protector and
her_brother, raifed ‘on her face a fine
fuffufion, which afterwards {fpread over
his own. '

A

“Blig - Alwynd
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Alwynd caufed his favourite girl to
. be dreft in the moft fplendid manner.
Her robe was rich and elegant; and her
dark locks were confined by a wreath 6f
the moft beautiful gems that kad ever
" been feen in the caftle - The eyes of
‘almoft every- perfon, particularly thofe of
Mercia, were fafcinated by her charms;
but envy checked the admiration of
“Celwold, who fecretly curfed the folly
and profufenefs of the infatuated Al-
wynd, for fuch he was pleafed to think
his happy kinfman.

~The fplenaor of Agatha dazzled not

- her reafon, which fhone brighter than
‘the jewels that ftudded her crifped

Jocks. She moved with her accuftomed

- eale—wore her native {miles—was affable
to all the dependants—Ioving to her

brother and his admiring friend—and

moft tenderly affe@ionate-to Lord Al-

wynd, around whofe neck  fhe many,

times
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times threw her delicate arms, in order
that the rhigl)f, more freely, give thofe
kiffes which flew from her lips towards
“his {miling face. s |

.

-
!

The” fong ard the m[’cruments of mufic
infpired mirth and ha.rrnony The funny
foreft was made tiie fpot of their plea-
fures during the day; but; at> length,
they ‘retired to the hall, to eat the.
ev:mng feaft, and to renew the en-
liv ening dance.

Alwynd was feated at the head of the
table, and William and. Agatha were
placed on each fide of him. The viands -
had been taken, and the goblet paffed
around the board, from which the whole -
party was nfing, when a ftranger pre-~
fented himfelf before the Lord of the
Caflle, craving leave to fpeak to him
either in public; or in private. | o

J D 4. (13 I
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“1 am furrounded by my beft
friends,” replied Alwynd, * therefore be
pleafed. to ufe your words freely and
without ceremony.”

« The Lord of Bartbnr_neré once re-
ceived fuccour from your arms. Your
Lordfhip fought brazely—even bled for
him; and -he, in return, afterwards
fought and bled - for you. “I- am -com-
miffioned by him again to entreat ycur
aid.”

<« He fhall have ity fie.” -

- “ My dear Lord!” cried Agatha, ina
low voice, and' moving nearer to him.

“What! pale in the caufe of friendthip
. and of honour, my girl ?”’ cried Alwynd.
. Pray explain further, fir, and tell what
: fgryices may be required of me.”
' L e
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« The haughty Baron of de Stacey,
"the old and “inveterate enemy of my
noble Lord, has again demanded tri'bute,
which has béen openly refafed. In gon-
{fequence of this he has, we learn, been -
making prepas atlons for an excurfion to
our caftle; ana from a man, who broke
his allegiance with the Baron, and came
over to us, we are informed, that within
two days an *attack will be made by our
1mper1ous foe.”

“ Tl meet him there myfelf,” cried
Alwynd; “ fo inform your Lord. The ;
diftance from hence is trifting. This is
- a night of feftivity; but to-morrow we -
will put on ouf arms, and go forward to
fubdue avarice and pride. 'This tell the
Baron of Bartonmere, whom I would
have you greet in my name. Partake
of our cheer, fir, before you depart.—-:
The night promifes to be fair, and'&our
Lord is doubtlefs anxious for your re-

D 5 0 TuYn,
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tdrn, I will not therefore afk you to
fojourn till the morning.”

The meflenger bowed and fmilcd; and
in the courfe of an hour he went from
the caftle. : X

~ Lord Alwynd attended him to the
gate, and ftood by him while he mounted
his horfe. . Retiring afterwards to a pri-
vate room, he converfed {ome confi-
derable time with Celwold, and then
went towards the hall, at the entrance of
‘which he met Agatha in tearss. "Fhe
feftivity of the evening was clouded by
 her {orrow. -Alwyrd took Ler hand from
'VVtham, and led her ta lLer chamber,
where he endeavoured, by tendernefs and
by precept, to footh and fornfy her mind.
‘But fhe declined returning to the hall,
in which it was neceflary he fhould be
prefent, he therefore embraced and left
her. -He then went back fo his friendss
: he



MARTYN OF FENROSE. 59

he converfed with them for a length of
time, on the, fubject of the expedition
which he had been fummoned to make; °
and gvery man that was prefent without
a fingle exception, offered his arm®and
bhis fword to the caufe. o

Among the reft, was heard the voice
of Celwold, who would haye been filent
had pot hjs honour been at ftake. Wil-
liam alfc withed to go forth with the
wargiors; and Edward fpoke firmly of
his defign of joining them. But the
former was immediately denied by Al-
wynd; and the peremptory commands
of Celwold ,were- placed “on the latter
youth, who received them in a manner
which evinced his mortification and

difappointment.

It was with pleafure that Celwold
heard Lord Alwynd declare he muft not
accompany -him, but ftay at the caftle

: : tilk
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till his return. To this arrangement he
acquiefced without a fcrupie; for, ready
as he had feemed to go to the fuccour
of Bartonmere,. he was better pleafed to.
remain within unmolefted walls, than to
undergo the fatigues of the marck, and
rifkthe dangers of the ikirmith.

Agatha <rjoyed but little ‘repofe du-
ring the night; at early morning fhe
went to the chamber of Alwynd, and
~ gently opened the door.—She faw that
he was writing. Tho’ the light of day
was growing ftrong, his lamp was unex-
tmgm{hed—hls habit remained as it had
been i mn the precedirg night, his bed was i
unpreﬂ'cd and 1t was evident that he
had taken no reft fince they parted.
There was a great degree of éxpreﬁiorz
in his couptenah’c'e,, he wrote—paufed—
fighed—and wrote again. The name of
Agatha was more than -once repeated
n
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in the tendereft ftrain. He faw her not.
—She felt inglined to rufth upon his
neck, and to return affeGtion for af-
fection; butt thinking thaf he might not-
wilh to he difturbed, fhe walked 1oftly
away,and went to her chAmber.

F -

She met his Lordithip again about
feven o’clock — her eyes wers thrown ea-
gerlysupoa his face; fhe feared that (he
fhould f¢e him diftrefied and agitated,
butderenity fat on his brows. She could
fcarcely believe, by his countenance, that

he had been waking all the night; and
" never had his fmiles 'apJpeared to her

more precious, or more beautiful.

The three next hours were {pent by
Alwynd and his men, in preparing them-
felves for their route : within that time
all his vaflalage had attended, they imme-
diately equipt themfelves in an armoury,
and the chief-and his followers were foon

readj(
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ready for their march to- the Caftle of’
Bartonmere, in which they meant to pafs
the coming night, in order that they -
might be refrefhed, and fit to meet the
expected affailants on. the following day.

Alwynd had anotler private interview
with Celwold, witk whom he was clofeted
upwards of half an hour 5 he then came
forth, and fummoned William and
Agatha to. take his farewel. ‘This was
a tender and truly affecting period! The
hero himfelf melted.. Had he been in-
clined to. {peak he would have been un-
able. He filently prefled the hand of
~ the youth; kitiedthe cheek of his fifter;,
- ftrained them both aﬁé&ibﬁa~ter to his
_ breaft; and, having put them into the
arms of Celwold, he vaulted on his
borfe, and procecded at the head of the
Wa.ﬂ'lors.
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He knew that this was not a proper
feafon for-the ijpdulgenceof the weaknefics
of human nature; he therefore endea-
youred to recal his energies, and, within
a few minutes after the fe[;aration, tusned
his fage, on which appeased a noble for- .
titude, towaf‘c'rs ,hi¢ vigoreus and deter-
mined followers, ‘yhom love and loyalty
clofely attended their gallant leadcr

-
L3 ¢

They+had gone about a mile acrofs the
foraft, which was of great extent, when
Alwynd perceived a horfeman ap- .
proaching him. Soon afterwards he was
faluted by the perfon whom he bad, fe-
veral years before that pcrlod {feen, with
~a lady on that very {pot, and who had .
been refufed by the diftracted fervant, to
partake of the feaft which he bad given on
his former victorious return to the caftle.

Alwynd immediately recognifed him, -
for he was mounted on the {ame beau-
- tlful
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tiful fteed; and time had not in any de-
gree impaired his perfonal.graces. The
warrior inftantly checked his horfe, and
held forth his hand, to meet that which
the firanger {milingly tendered him,

« Health to your imfdhlip!” cried
the latter; “ and your countenance af-
fures me that you enjoy it. Believe me,
my Lord, Iam glad to fee you well 1>

¢ I thank you, noble fir,” replied Al-

- wynd. “ Your prefent kindnefs is not ne-
 ceffary to bring you back to my memory,
<. for fince 1 laft faw you, I have many times
: thou0ht of you, and J am con,erned that
/it is not in my power-to go back with

you to-the ca.ﬁlé, and offer you the hof-
- pitality which, ait our former m,eéting, L

couid not prevail on you to accept.”

« 1 cannot with you to return yet I
am lo.«:.th to part from you, - Let me not

impede
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mmpede your march, I will nde to the
border of the foreft with you.”

* The troop that had halted with the
leader, now went forward again; and AI-
wynd’ horfe walked by the fide of that
of the ﬁranga, Subo’ continnede 1
know your defigns, Lord Alwynd, and
applaud them too. This morning, for
my journéy fince- {un-rife has not been
fhort, I faw the hoftile preparations which
were making by de Stacey, who, I doubt
not, will be at the Caftle of Bartonmere
early in the morning of to-morrow. Taf-
terwards pafled the place of his deftina-
- tion, where,”I am aflured, a gallant de-
fence will be made by the infulted chief; -
a defence which you, and this excellent
troop, will ferve greatly to f’grengfhen.
Bartonmere merits your afliftance, de
Stacey deferves to be {courged. The one -
is a.good , man, with a fair name; the
> ~ other
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other an earthly devil, who fhall here-
after be known inhell.”” ~ °

» “iI hope we {hall fucceed in chaftifing
him,” .cried Alwynd.

-« The dangers of the “conteft,” replied
his companion, ““wtl be many; and
your life _1s precious.”

« As that of any other individual, i"r %

Tknow how it thould be eftimated.” -

¢ You fpeak with too much modefty.
¥ would not hzve you fall for the world’s
united riches; by yonder fun, and by the
power that governs 'it, I fwear I would
not 1’

“ My thanks are greatly due to you:
but, from a ftranger, I could not have ex-
pected fo imuch feeling and concern. -
Your countenance beams with ﬁncerity 5

and’
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and 1 can 1'£3adily believe what you
profefs.” £

« And yet,” faid the traveller, abftiats
edly,— And yet, perchance,, Alwynd
may be the m.rk of fate. - Ha! See you
not that blaék cloud, to the weft, my
Lord ?—It is ar omen which I like not.”

Tl bélieve not in omens, I draw no
fears from them ; madmen and- children
only confult and tremble at them.”

<« He who is too fecure,, is not lefs faul-
~ ty than he who is teo apprehenfive. It
is trae that you breathe, my Lord, and -
fo true it is that yonder cloud portends
much evil. It enlafges—it grows more
black—Shall Alwynd conquer, or be con-~
quered ? —Indeed | —Juggling fiend |

« Sir >
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“Sir!” exclaimed' the amazed Al-
wynd; ¢ to whom did you {peak; On
whom do you look fo angrily 2"

¢ Pardon me, my Lord,” he replied,
with- a{mile which beauty could not ex-
cel'— < Pardon me, my fancy was
fporting with my reafon: I was, indeed,
ftrangely -bewildered. But I would en-
treat.you not to go forward to the battle.””

“ You muft entreat in vain, then.
Befides, did you not, a few minutes ago,
fpur me on; commend and applaud the
~ expedition?” -

* True, but in every moment man
may have caufe to fhift his oplmons.
Wildom never whifpers, but we may
learn fomething, however often fhe has
{poken to us, or howe\er lono we may
"have liftened - to herl Ihav‘b ﬁmse fudden
a_pprenenﬁons for you;. £&fety 1 conjure

- .you
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you to appoint a leader to the troop, and
to let your foldiers go on without you.”
¥ =t : -

» “You, indeed, fpeak carnefily,” faid
Alwynd {sniling ; but 1 cannot make your |
prejudices my own. I percc.vc that you -
are governed b,f foine f’uong and peculiar .
opinions, by which-T rever ‘was directed,
and which I muft ever reje@> -Still your
kindnefs—4t appears to-me almoft that

of & brother.” -

-

«T love you like a brother, Lord
Alwynd; and would guard you from -
peril with my every mean.?’

“Joam grateful,' noble ﬁr; but every
humian voice, direfted towards me : -

one time, fHould not make me tur:
from the fuccour of fo excellent a frlend
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« Then go, my Lord,” faid the
firanger, after a paufe, during, which his
eyes had been fixed, with a ftrange ex-
preffion, on the earth,— then go, my
Lord—meet the proud barbarian, and
crufh him, if you can. But firfl-accept
this gift; and be not incredulous to
what 1 fay.—Hése is a fword, which.I
offer to yoa for your prefervation, for it
has a magic ‘power that nothing can re-
fit. The ore of which it was formed,
was once millions of fathoms below the
furface of the earth:—The feet of the
miner that walked towards it, trod a -
“horrid and dangerous path:—The fire
that melted ‘it was elemental: — The
hand that tempered and fathioned i,
 the property of no mortal:—The"man
that could avert its point has never yet
been created; and the blood it has fhed,
would crimfon all the waters that arc
around the’ globe ,Nay, 1t" .can even

. falcinate’
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fafcinate with its rays:—T’ll prove the
truth of this.® See here; my Lord.”

He¢ unfheathed the weapon, and held
its point* towards one of the foldiers,
whofe eyes inftantly affumed a wild and
terrific exprefion. The fellow, appa-
rently propelled by an inftin& which
was irrefiftible, left his companions—he
ruthed forward to his deftruétion, and
his breaft feemed to court the inftru-
ment that was to flay him. ;

< Forbear!” cried Alwynd, ftricken
with horror and amazement, * forbear!
forbear!” = .

The firanger immediately dropt his
fiword. The willing vi¢tim ftood for a
moment in wonder before him, and then
returned to his unobferving companions,
looking like one that had been cheated

- : by
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by a vifion, and was-athamed of his folly
and idle fuperflition. -

¢« Take it—ufe it,”” f{aid the firanger,
again - prefenting- _the .inftrument to Al-
wyn?? “You can no long~r doubt what I
have faid. Let it be your companion
till the fray 1s over, when I fhall claim it
again.” -

~ “Replace it in your {cabbard, znd
wear it yourfelf,” the warrior replied.
¢ I had no belief in thefe matters before;.
and will not now become an agent in
~ forcery. Tawn going forth in the caufe
of juftice, not of murder. I will not
turn from niy opponent, whoever he
may be, while I can lift my arm; but
I will not attempt to cut him off by
means {o dev1hfh as thofe which you
advife.” :

« Meet
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= I\/ILEt the true warrior, with the

~

{pirit of a wamor, but be not falfely

merciful to him who pants for the blood

“that is in your.veins. Under the ban- -

ners of Jde Stacey there,will be many
who delight n bufchery., I have exa-
mined the bodif,Jand difcovered its cor-
ruption.. De Stacey knows that Barton-
mere has claimed your {uccour, and
believes t.ﬁat it will be given, in con-
fequence of which he bears you a moft

’

deadly enmity; and he who fhall bring’

to him your head, or trunk, is promifed

a reward which all the felons with to-

grafp. They will pounce pon you like
a flock of kites. This I fwear to be
true, as I {wear my friendfhip to be fin-

cere. I fhall make you only one more -

tender. ‘Think not 1ill-of me for being
the pofleffor of this ftrange infirument;
employ it in your defence-—be- fure you
part not with 1t even for a moment,

and return it to me When 1 fhall clalm :

VOL. I. E : it

&
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it of you. Decide, my friend, decide
inftantly, for I can go with you no
further.” :

¢

The mtelligence of de Stacey’s fira-
tagem and willainy -had ¢ confiderable
effect on Alwynd.. He took the fword,
and placing it by his fide, vowed to give
it back agam to the {’clancrer, Jf he

: thould ever return.

« Of that there can be no doubt,”
faid his companion,  if you retain it as
I have direfted; but fhould you part
with it even for the f{malleft meafure of -

: time, I would not ftake the moft trifling
‘thing on earth againft your life. Adieu!
—You thall fee me again ere long; 1 will
then explain to you my name and cir-
cumftances, which the preflure of the
prefent'moment will not allow.”

- G
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“ Go to thg caftle, and continue there
during yn:)ur pleafure: — My kinfman
takes the government of it while Iam
‘abfent, and he will receive and entertain
you hofpitably.” -

“ He 1s unworthy of the truft, tho’
he fo kindly; fo modeftly accepted it.—
Celwold would be the mafter, not the
deputy. _1 know him—his heart is be-
fore me. You have not been {ufhciently
obfe-rving of his nature. When you
have tamed the favage de Stacey, let -
your firft a&ion be to take all power
from Celwold—your next to difmifs the
hypocrite.” t :

“You fpeak too freely, fir.—Celwold’s
anceftors have ever been virtuous, and e =
1is nearly allied to me.’

“ And wkhat of that?>—Virtue is not
hereditary; and where there is much
Cag j 2 bonour,

&
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honour, there may be an ugly fpeck,
which, tho’ not abfolutely cdntaminatino

thould, for the fake of fair appearances,

be removed. Farewel! farewel! I re--
verence the known merits of Lord Al-

wynd, but det=ft the- coru‘gted heart of
Celwold.’ x

"The ftranger placed his fpur to the
fide of his horfe, which, with an almoft
incredible fwiftnefs, bore him from tkLe
aftonithed chief. Alwynd continued his
march with his men, who had moved at
too great a diftance to hear any of the
foregoing converfation.

The foreft friend appé'ar’d to him a
fingular being — more than once he
thought ftrangely of him; and he was
tempted to throw from his fide the my-
ﬁerigus weapon, that was to atchieve
the wonders which had been fpoken of.
His own mind, howeve;, foon accufed
' him
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him of mcrlatltude and injuftice; he
was not loro in bringing back his belief
that the ftranger was honeft—and he
“ girded the loofened {wdrd again round
his loins; while he 'entcraed into converfe
with” thofe who were at the head of his
troop. i

The fhadows of night were refting on
the towets of Bartonmere Caftle, when
the affiffing warriors arrived at jits gates.

“Théy were received with acclamations of
joy by thofe who were in the walls; the
men grafped the hands of each other
like brothers—and the chxefs, as foon'as
they met, placed together thofe breafts
in which honour and heroic friendfhip
were, in an equal degree, to be found.

The enemy was expefted on the fol-
lowing morning; and before the Barons
feparated for the night, it was determined
that they fhouald not remain coolly de-

£ fending

e
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fending themfelves within the walls, but
quit them on the approachof de Stacey,
and give him immediate” battle, in cafe
‘the mequality of their numbers was not -
great,

It was near the hour - of mxdmght
when Alwynd retired *to a chamber ap-
propriated- to his ufe, and even at that
late {eafon he was little inclined to re-
pofe. His mind was too bufy to he
fpeedlly lulled; the images fet upon it
were many and various, and each of
them had its peculiar intereft. The
events and concerns of the day were
neither unaffeéting -nor witkout intereft.
~ He had rifen in the morning, and per-
haps would be incapable of rifing ere
the fun fhould thine and again difappear.”
—He had embraced thofe dear, thofe.
beloved children, whom his arms might
never more infold,—his Agatha|—His
\’Vxlham'—And he had,”in cafe of his .

death,
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death., cxplained a long concealed myflery

to; and repoled the moft precious of all

trufts, in a man, whom he had ever
thought moft honeft; but who had been
denounced, by one to whotn all things
feenred to ke known and familiar, an
enemy to his-houle, and. an artful foe to
him{elf.,

“-The- filfehoods of hell,” cried Al-
wynd, € were in the accufation!—Cel-
wold is tender, honeft, and virtuous.”

¢ The falfehoods of hell,” returned a
voice, founding like that »f the ftranger

of the foreft, < are in the heart of Cel-

wold ; and he is cruel, deceitful, and full
of vice.”

“ Come forth!” exclaimed the afto-

nithed chief; “ I know thee—we have
met before fince the morning, therefore
E4 come-
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come forth. I have fome things to de-

mand of thee.” > el

““When the battle is over, my Lord,"
afk of me what you will. Iamnot what
I feerned—but truft ‘me not the lefs for
it. My fword will lead you through a
thoufand dangers; * remember, however,
not to part with it till 1 fhall hail you in
your quiet caftle. I have now no-time
for converfe, as I am a bufy agent in-
concerns which are innumerous. Forget
not the perfidious intentions of de Sta-
‘cey; forget not your lovely children—
the children ¢ Matilda.”

« The children of Matilda! — My-
fterious being!—Surely nothing can be
concealed from: you. Matilda! — Oh,
_ there is agony in my heart!” i

-« There fhall, if my adyice be fol-
lowed, hereafter be in it an immenfe
{tore
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ftore of jgy.".Refnembel‘ the offspring
~of the gead—and that Celwold ‘is-un-
worthy  But fee, I place before you a -
filent monitor. Adieu!—f\/latilda maft
go with rhe a [pace untyaverfable by
mortals in a thoufand years, before the
lark {oars, or the'ciolzds grow grey.”

A lovely fpirit rofe at+fome little
diftancé from the warrior. She ‘bore
the. {miles of heaven on her cheeks;
affe@ion fhone from her dove-like eyes;
her bright hair difperfed itfelf on her
fnowy bofom ; her white and naked feet -
were vifible beneath' ‘her {pdtlefs robe;
and her whiter arm, and extended finger,
pointed towards thofe regions, in which
virtue is crowned with unfading biifs.
In the centre of her ceftus beamed a
{mall, but matchlefs ftar 5 and on her
head was placed another of nearly equal
;é(iiance, ferving as unextinguiﬂlzible ;
lamps in the paths of fmmortality.

Es ; A

-
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A fecret dread was mixed with the
rapture of Alwynd, who ;ﬂowl‘y ftrove to-
. approach the beauteous fhade of Ma-
tilda.  But, ¥miling fill more frongls,
and waving to him her hand; fhe retired
as he advanced and wheu, he had reach-
ed the wmdow, he derﬁ. that the effence
had burft throuo'h She w*xlls, and faw the-
{pirit mocanting in the air, and hailing
him from the moon-light plains of heaven.
At {fome {mall diftance from her appeared
the being of the foreft, mounted on
his curbed courler, from whofe noftrils
a pale blue fire feemed to iffue; and whofe
hoofs had nething more folid than the-
air to prefs. The looks of the rider-
were turned towards the female fhade;
and he fummoned her by his motions
~and geftures. . The rapidity of the {pi-.
rits then encreafed; the appearance of
the fteed became more fiery; and within
a few minutes, the myflerious group .

r . pierced.
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pierced: through a cloud, which  previ-
.oufly began to over-fhadow. the moon..
3 3

* Thé eyes of Alwynd dofed.  Afto--
nithment %ffeéted his breathing; and
his heid fell on the ftone cafement;
from which, for ‘a confiderable length
of time, he had no: power to remove
it.  The window fronted the-ramparts,
and wnen he awoke from his trance,
at no great diftance he perceiyed a -
foldief pacing on his guard, and called
on him to advance, which he did as.

near as was poffible..

There was o {mall “portion of dread’
mingled with his wonder; and at an
hour like that, it was comfortable to-

fpeak to a human being..

< Have you had no difturbance,
friend?” enquired the chief: ¢ and are -
our foes yet diftant?”’ e
5 13 An‘
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“All is quiet, my Lord,” replied the
foldier; « not a fingle enemy has dared
to approach tlhe walls.”” *

« And have you heard no-noite near
your poft?, Havg yor. obferved the
clouds, and {egn ‘nz)t'hing ftrange in
their appearance ’ .

¢ No, my’ Lord.. The o moon has
been fmiling ever fince I took my fta-
tion, and the fky calm and cloudlefs,”

«“ Did you not fee a méteor in the
air, and hear the wild neighing of a horfe,
-or fome moft {trange found ¢

« Nao, in truth, my Lord.”
“ You have not ﬂpmbéred_ , friend ?°—
«If my eyes have clofed fince the

* morning, may they inftantly fhut, and
‘never open again.”

5 ¢ Good
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“ Good night, foldier. -Make your-
{elf known to’me in the morning, and 1
“will give your fomething for ‘your wife,
" *if ybu are married; andé for your ghil—
dren, ifs you are a father, in cafe
you *thould not return “to them from
the expected "J‘a\lﬂ‘c:’"

“ Good night, m’y nobls Jord. My
infasts and their mother fhall blefs
your Ldrdfhip, and pray for the hap-
pin’tfs. of thofe who are moft dear to

3

you.

The foldier retired, byt Alwynd re-
_mained at «he window, looking towards
that part of the heavens in which Matilda
had faded. It was not long, however,
before the firft rays of morning began to
appéar S 'eXpe&ation was no more to be
indulged, and he turned towards the fill
‘burning lamp, by the fide of which lay

the iword titat had been lent to him
e in
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in the foret. He viewed it with fear
and fufpicion, for he wda now aflured
= that the giver was no mortal; nor did
it {feem unlikely to him, but that the vi--
fion and the weapon - were effetted and
prefented by the arch fiend, to whom
man’s mifery Is plezfure‘ (pr the purpofe
of bringing him intd, that horrid fnare,.
from which there can be no extrication.

Much, 1ndeed; had beenprotefted and
{worn: But he might have merely lif-
tened to the wily fpeeches, and feigned
affurances of the devil, or of one of
his principal agents.. Yet. had he mot,.
for many years, believed. Matilda: to
be a fpiritrof heaven, over which
hell could have no domination ? That
idea ftill added to his perplexities :.
But ruminating farther, his better opi--
nions returned, and he refolved to bear -
hlmfelf as he had been inftructed.

. ,f. Shortly
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Shortly- after he laid himfelf down,,

and, though *his agitation had been fo

‘ great, for three hours enjoyed'a tranquil

«fleep; he then arofe;. anil fought Lord
Bartonmere, whom he found in’ the
cour§ yard, infpefling a“body of his ad-
herents. - But_ she” expected enemy had-
not appeared.. All, however, were in
preparation, and every man in the caftle
was eager to grapple with the clan of de
Stacey..* : .

Imprefled as Alwynd-was,.by the myf+
teries of the palt might, he ftrove to con- -
ceal the effe& of them fropl Bartonmere,
and {ucceeded in dping it. He did not

forget the promife he had made to the
man on. the ramparts, who privately pre-
fented himfelf before the chief, from =
whom he received a gift, which was to be
transferred to the partner of his breaft,
for the fuccour of herfelf and her innocent
progeny.. ' e
. " The
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The Caftle of Bartonmere was a {cene
of bufy preparation; that” of Alwynd of-
{forrow and apprehenfion; excepting one
man that it coutained, who wanted every--
virtue which he impofed on his obfervers.
Agatha’s fearswere almoft infupportable;
and when her following ey< could no lon-
ger diftinguith Lord ‘Alwynd on his de-
_parture, fhe haftened to her chamber,
from ‘which fhe debarred all intrefion;
and after the tumult of her grief had
partly fubfided, on her knees ﬂle‘implored"
the aid and protecion of the God fhe
adored, in behalf of him who was next
1 her love.

<« Spare him, Eternal Providence !’
- the cried ; “let the {word be lifted againft
him in vain, arrows fly around him,
and wound npot. Guard him, power
of my adoration—oh! return him to
me in fafety, that my. fdfrf)xvs may
fade while I hang on Iis neck, and

” =
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my fears vanifh, while I prefs my k}ﬁﬁs‘
on his lips!”’

* *She Wwifhed not for fociefy, not evep
for that of “thofe beloved friends who
were {tifl near to hel, her Wllham, and -
young-Mercia ; thcy, however, fucceeded
in drawing her from her retirement,
and induced her to attend the esening te-
paft, theughethe appetite of forrow alone
was _craving. Celwold, with great ten-
~dernefs, endeavoured to foothe her, nor
" was fhe infenfible of the kindnefs of his
efforts; her brother’s voice alfo aflifted the
intentions of his Lordfhip, and the eyes -
‘of Mercia ftrove to cheer her fpirits, and
~ leffen her defpondency.

Still her heart could not recal its for-
titude; there was langour in her coun-
tenance, and tremor in her {peech, and it
was difficult to check the tide that wasfo

ftrong :md 1mpetﬁous in its courfe. She
® locked
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looked at the chair in which Celwold was
feated, and thought of him who was ac-
cuftomed to fill it ; of him who had been
‘to her tender and loving as a thoufand
fathnrs ; of him who, perhaps, was on the
eve of d\{fu.fhon, and fated to the
butchery of the n‘ictc(«efs and favage.

L]
K3

The.repaft being over, fhe was glad to

~ hear Celwold {peak of the n=ceff:ty of his

retiring for the evening ; and when he was

gone, fhe agreed to walk awhile with her

* brother and Mercia. After an hour’s
ramble in the moon-light foreft, the re-
turned with them, fomswhat benefited
and enlivened by the exercife and the:
air. -

Duaring their walk, the expedition of
Alwynd was the chief fubject on which
they talked. Willlam lamented- that

g he had been forbidden to go with his

Lordthip ; and Mercix more vehemently
¢ : , exclaimed:
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exclaimed againft the prohibition of his
guardian. His diffatisfaction encreafed
every moment, he feemed to conﬁdex the
conduét’ of Celwold as too” fcrupulous
and arbitrary, and his own fubmiffion as
tame and dxfhonourable William ftrove
to change the . 0t of his friend’s
thoughts, though his own in fome mea-
fure accorded ; and Agatha entreated him
to appear tranquil and fatisfied, and alfo
_to-believe that the caution of Ce:1w01d
arofe from tender, good, and generous
motives. :

Mercia liftened with greater pleafure
and refpet to her voice, than to that of .
her brother ; and when fhe was about to
retire to her chamber, he arofe alfo, and
having withed William good night, he
walked acrofs the hill, and afcended the
ftair-cafe with Agatha. There was in his
‘countenance a firange expreflion, which
the could not fail <o notlcc and his mind

Was,
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was, evidently labouring with fomething
which he feared to difclofe.

 When he came to the end of the gal-
lery he ftopt, and took hold of her hand.
His lips were in moti~n, but his voice

. was not h-eard: 'Hé paufed—gazed on

her ftill more earneftly, and with greater
affetion—a {mile was on his cheek, and
a tear in each of his eyes, wuich el from:
him in fadnefs, and over which he placed
‘his agitated hand. ;

¢ Dear Mercia!”’ fhe cried, ¢ whence
arifes this fudden diftrefs ?—What is the
caufe of it, my Lord?” - -

¢ I dare not tell you, fweet Agathal!” .
he replied; “but you fhall know it
when we meet again — probably you
will hear of it in the rfzornihg,_ before

. you fee me. Angels prot.le\c"t you, Aga-

tha! — Good night, dear girl! — My
; foolifl
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foolith ~ emotions, muft not keep you,
from your pillow; nor can I now with
proprlety {peak to you as jmy withes
prompt ‘me. - Good night.” .

: o i =

He then wallzd haftily ont of the
gallery, and Agatha 'wént into her cham-
ber, greatly furprifed by the agitation of

Mercia, and wondering at the anex-
plained caufe’of it. She was acquainted
with the noblenefs of his mind, and alfo
well affured that his fortitude was not
to be thaken by trifles; for fhe had feen
him, on many great occafions, bear him-
felf with heroic firmnefs, and -rife above
thofe things which threatened him with
vexation and difquiet. :

.

His extreme perturbation gave hera

- confiderable degree: of concern, as it
cemed to arife from fomething, difficult

~ to conceal, and diftrefling to {peak of.
She had reafon to believe that the caufe -

of
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of it had been kept from her brother;
“and- fhe hoped 1n the morning to gain
the confide 1ce of Mercia, and to {ee his
anxieties greatly diminifhed. The fears
which fhe =ntertained for Alwynd, and
the ferious intereft twat Mercia’s. be-
haviour had cpeatqd,. Kept her mind long
and a&ively employed ; and the pillow
whiclt {lie-preft fcarcely aﬁ‘mded her any
repofe or refrethment. 5

;  While the was turning on the bed of
difquiet, Celwold was fill walking and
ruminating in his chamber. Since the
_departure of Alwynd, there had been a
reftleffnefs in his fpirit, which he could
fcarcely conceal; and had he not rifen
immediately after fupper, he feared it®
would have difcovered itfelf to the eyes
of fome of thofe who were around him,

When his kinﬁngnh, pEevious to his
leaying the caftle, took him to his clofet,
an
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an interefting converfation had enfued ;
but it was of a mixed nature, and the
moft important part of it relited to the
yoﬁth W:’illiam, and his fifter Agatha.——- :
It has been faid that, Lord Alwynd em-
ployed himfelf ia writing the whole
night that came “after ths fummons of
Bartonmere. On the following day he
figned and placed his feal upen the pa-
- pers, and afferwards put them into the
hands of Celwold, whom he took apart
for that purpofe.

“I am going,” he cried, * where
‘there will be {fome danger:—= My fall
may be ordained, and I may perhaps be
fated never more to enter thefe walls,
* tho’ I have fpoken {o confidently of my
return to my adopted children. Cels -
wold, I commit thefe papers to your
hands. Should I come back in fafety,
you will return- them to me in the ftate
- you now receive them; but fhould the

{word
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fivord of de Stacey, or any of his men,
cut me off in battle, I charge you to
break the feals, to perufe the papers at-
tentively, and, as you (hall refpect my
memory, implicitly to obey the dire¢tions
they ‘contain. My wil- 1s among them,
and alfo a written parcicular concerning
the birth of Wiliam and Agatha.—
T ove-thofz children, Celwold, as well as
1 have done, and be to them a tender
guardian, if, owing to my lofs, they {thall
ftand in need of one.’

I will, dear my Lord!”

2 : « Heaven bleis you, Celwold, for the
promife!—If T live, I will make my
friendfhip better known to yous; and if
I die, you will find that I have not been

3 neglectful of you, tho’ thére were prior
claims on me.”

The
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The laft words cooled ‘the blood of
the new appointed guardian. He con- -
trived, however, to keep his Zountenance
{fmooth, while Alwynd continued before
him; on his departure the zffecs of hy-
pocrify Wwere ftili'more-ftrengthened, and

- tho” he looked foftly *hroughout the day
~on the favourites of the Warrlor, yet he
almoft wifhed fome mifchance would re-
move them from his- fight before the
morsow; and it was with a confiderable
degree:of fatiéfa&ion that he gbuld ef-
cape from them fo early in the evening.

Celwold fﬂl* the power with which he
had been invefled, and ﬁronoly wifhed
that it might be long and permanently
continued 1n him; though it could only
be fo, by means of the death of the
amiable Alwynd, whofe merits made
him more precious to the world, and
to fociety, thaw a thoufand fuch men
as his fawning and difguifed enemy.
VOL. I. ik Celwold



98 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

Celwold was full of his own great- -
nefs; and as he paffed by the menials of
the caftle, he was inclined to think
himfelf their arbitrary lord:  Pride raifed
his brows, and vanity {wellea his heart;
yet he knew that it wou'd not be- pohtxc,
in that uncertain feafon; to let them be -
- “wifible, difficult as i was to him to weat.
his falie appearance undeteed.

As he walked through the apartments
he looked on their coftlinefs and
worth; he regarded them as thmbs that
would be more dear to him thereafter,
and -went to his chamber,” mufing on

" the probability and means of his fuc-
- ceflion. = He afterwards opened a cabinet,
- and took from thence the papers which
Alwynd had depofited with him. They
were fealed with great care and exa&nefs;
-and 1t was impofiible to unfold the packet,
" and again-to {fecure it, gvithout difco-
_ vering the a&ion. The filken cord that
: ‘ - faftencd
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faftened it was, in feveral parts, covered
with wax, and ftampt with a private feal,
which Alwynd had not left behind.

Celwold’s curiofity was fo powerful,
that it almoft made him dapgeroufly in-
cautious; for ae” was {trongly tempted
to lay all open Lefore him, and the
impoflibility of difguife could {carcely re~ -
ftrain -the ympulfe. But as he was about
to_raife the cord, the impreffive words of
Alwynd returned to his memory—
« Should I come back in fafety, you will -
return them to me in the ftate you now
receive them.” — Difappointment and
vexation unntrved hts arm, and the
packet dropt from his hand to the floor.

Having, of late, confidered himfelf as
the deftined heir of Alwynd, his defire to
perufe the will may be conceived to be
ftrong; efpecially as Alwynd’s parting
words had turned towards a prsor clain,

Bt = which
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which feemed to fruftrate the defighs of
afnbition, and to fhift from its eye the
brighteft of thofe profpects, on which it
had long and anxioufly dwelt. ~ The-
hiftory of the favourite_s,’ too, helonged to
pofiefs himfelf'of; for they had, quring
feveral years, becn objé&s of great pain
and concern to him. -Should any difafter
befal their-benefadtor, which the prayers
of his falfe friend and relation .would not
firive to avert, obfcurity would no longer
hang over them; the narrative would be
reforted to, and explain to whom they
beloncred and in what proportion they
would decrcafe the envied fortune of
Celwold. L

He could not conceive that the prior
claim refted with them, nor trace it in
any other perfon; and he endeavoured to
perfuade himfelf, that he had either mif-
underftood, or ftrangely mifconftrued the
words of Alwynd. His principal motive

- for
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for leaving the young people fo early in
the evening, was, in order that he might
_agaiq infpect the packet, which he hoped

he fhould be: able to look into. Théex- -

pe&a.tion.howcvcr faded,san anxious and
feemingly lenbthened night fucceeded,
and in the mo'ﬁ]int* he met VVilJiam and
Agatha with fuch fmiles on his face as
v1lla.1ns tcach themfelves forWedt-

3

* His hypocrify was not difcovered ei-
vtl_mr by the youth or his fifter, they both
conceived that he was intitled to their
refpe and gratitude, and the one was as
willing as the‘ other to offer’them to him.

They all met at one time, and-it was_
not long before the eyes of Agatha began
to look for Mercia, whofe recent agitati’én
had greatly interefted her. - But, after
wailting a confiderable time, he did not
appear, ana €elwold, wondering at his ab-
fence, fent a fervant in fearch of him.

Heon The
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The meffenger, however, foon returned,
and informed them, that Lord Mercia
left the caftle_ juft-at the break of day,
having previoufly commanded the man
who let him pafs the gates, to caufe a let-
ter, which e had ‘gi_ven to him, to
be delivered to Lord Célwold, but not
before the hour of nife. - :
Celwold ftarted at the intelligence,
and tock the paper haftily. The eye
of William became fufpiciousje and
Agatha’s face grew fill more pale and

. panfully expreflive. Celwold’s coun-

tenance fhewed immediate anger, and his
band trembled as he unfolded the letter,
the contents of which he made known to
his companions, by reading it aloud to
them. It was brief, but refolute—

< The firuggle to obey your Lord-
thip’s commands ? it faid,*< I find my-

{elf unequal to, nor do Ithmk in this in-
' ftance,
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ftance, the dufy that mighi:\ be owing
even to a parent,’ could fix me here
at a time like the 'prc'fent, Before, this
Will reach Lord Celwold, I fhall »be
near, and® perhaps giving affiftance to
his noble, his gallant kinfmap; for whofe
prefervation I Wbiﬂq brave the moft im- .
minent dangers of the field, and en-
counter the moft daring of .hissenemies.
My ifclindtion is not be baffled. Tam
nat emulous of ftaining my virgipn {word
with Jlood, merely to gaze on it when my
eyes fhall be firetched by ambition, or -
by falfe glory.—No!—I would aid the
perfecuted, and fide with the meritofious
and vahant. * Adieu;*my Lord. I will *
not. be rtccalled.© What you would
impofe on the boy, the growing fpirit
of manhood cannot brook. 1 take .
the chance of the warrior. Conqueft "
may fend me back to you, fmiling, and
bearing har. enfigns; and death may
drain the veflels of my body, and fhut

“ 4 ST : me
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me from all further purfuits in the

tomb. Health to yéur' Lordthip.

To W1H1am and Agatha, fnend[hlpv
and love.-

Mereia.”

- !

« Perverfe and obftinate!” cried Cel-
wold. I little e¥petted this ingra-
. titude frem Mercia. Should danger be-

fal him, he alone will be accountable for
- it; for in this letter he {corns my advice,
contemns m}r power, and frees himfelf
from my guardianthip. Should his blood -
therefore be {pilt”—
¢ Gracious God, preferve him'!”’ cried
Agatha, with much enerey; “his agitation
when Ifaw him laft was great indeed,
and the caufe of it is now explained
Our father and our friend may both fall ;
if {o, peace will never thereaftel be knowu
tor me."

- 13 D!d
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¢ Did he confide in neither of you,”
faid Celwold; ¢ and did neither of you
knoy of his intentions®’

“ 1 had no fufpxmon of them,” Te-
plied Agathas « my mmd.was as free in
that refpect as“your Lordﬂup’ 22

“ But why are you, fir, gl[ﬁnt » faid
Celwo]d,\iurning to William. ¢ You were
doubtlefs in his confidence, and probably

aidéd him in his defigns. Young man,

I thould have viewed you more kindly,

if you had not judged of Mercia by
yourfelf; and alfo if you had balanced my
difappointmeénts againft your own ro-
mantic friendfhip.”

“ My Lord, your attack commences
fharply. What if my ignorance of the af-

fair amounted to that of my fifter?” -

« O, I ain nat eafily to be perfuaded ‘

to believe that. Edward and you corre-
Fgs {ponded
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fponded in every thing; mdifcretion was.
your tutor, and vain-glory your miftrefs.
It is not likely- that Mercia fhould leave:
you a ftranger to hisimportant project,
in the executict of which, I could almoft
“wifh his vanity to receive a check, that
might for a long period mortify and
gall him.” 3 o

« He is too noble to deferve mortifi-
cation, too fpirited to receive it from thofe- -
- who would ungeneroufly impofe it; and
too wife to take it to humfelf on flight
occafions.”

“You are a champion with your
tongue, fir, tho’ not with your fword.”

o My tongue, my -Lord, may at pre-
fent affert its freedom; fo fhould my
fword, by the fide of my heroic friend,
were it not refirained hy him to whom
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I owe an cqual love, joined with a
true and honeft daty.”

; 3 .
“But why do you evade "my
quettion 2’ >

=3
JJ

¢ Becaufe it'1s unfair. Your very fuf-

4

picion contains a moft difgracef-u] accufa-
tion. The beauties of trath™are hea-
venlyg byt, to preferve her dignity, fhe
mtay. fometimes retain her veily efpeci-
ally when fhe is too imperioufly com-
manded to remove it.>”’ 7

William, who had 1 been ffandmg 1n an’
eafy attltude, flightly bent Hmielf to/ el
wold, and ‘then, with an air in which
there was fome dignity, walked out of ;
the room. Agatha had liftened with
emotion to this converfation; fhe tofe
from her feat at the conclufion of it, and
followed het brother, whofe condu&@ was.
fuch as her free and liberal fpirit approved. -

: But
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But the did not then regolle¢t that the
.deputed Lord of the caftle was entitled
to her refpe&, and the haftily r?tired
witnout offering any to him. 3
Celwold was maqrtified and ~ con-
founded. Mature in yéars as he was,
he wanted that equanimity of temper
" which had then been thewn to him; and
he was confcious that the boy “was in the
pofleflicn of qualities, which the man
s had never been ‘able to obtain. Wanting
admiration for _t'alents, he flighted what
moft men would have applauded ; and he
withed tocurb, and wholly fubdue, the
noble {pirit that animated the breaft, and
=1 gave vigour to the tongue of his young
opponent. *

. Bt was not a fit time for him to vent
‘his fpleen, and exercife his refentment.
The departure of Alwynd was too recent
for his purpefe; but his fixed diflike ac-

~ cumulated,



MARTXN OF FENROSE. 109

cumulated, and he longed for the arrival
of the hour, in which he might fet up his
 power and dignities, and teach the boy to
bend to them.  Agatha’s conduét, bear- °
ing a refemblance to that of her brother, -
alfo excited his dlfplpalure - Their youth-
ful arrogance, a3 hq termed it, feemed to
be alike in their natures; and when he
fhould fee them again,‘hc'ci{)e&ed to
have'words more free, and looks more ex-
preflive, “direted towards him, by the
ﬁrif)ling and his affuming fifter.

At the hour of dinner he went into the -
eating-room, but neither of the .young
people were’ prefent;’in a few minutes, .
however, Agatha entered, without a
fingle mark of refentment: on her face,
and with eyes fhewing fo much beauty,
that even Celwold was fafcinated by,
and returned her {miles. But his
principal engmy ‘was ftill to appear. Al
mo{’c lmmecha,tely after the entrance of

. Agatha,
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Agatha, William came ip, and, with a:
face fcarcely lefs interefting than his Gf-
ter’s, he adva:xced towards, and refpe&-
fully bowed to Celwold, who had not
previoufly expected any fuch condefcen-
fion, or mark, of refpect. - '

T come afuppliant to you, my Lord,”
he cried;"“-and it is for your Lordthip’s
forgivenefs. You were angry with me-
when 1)aft parted from you; and it was
my impetuofity, perhaps, alone, that
made you fo. Ihave fince refleéed on.
the caufe of your vexation, and: more fe--
rioufly thought of your- difappointment..
My own ngmth,and too {pirited retorts,
1 have alfo conﬁdered and reafon “has
told ‘me of their unproprlety Take
-my  apology, my Lord and glve me
\your pardon Py 2 :

: Celwold was' aff‘com(hed; even hisin-
fenﬁble beart was touchied by this unex-
' pected

-
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pected condué¥, and he readily took the-

hand that was offered to him..
2 -

“Now,” continued William—* fow
my heart is lighter, and. jy- mind more -
free. But, in fome degree,+to extenuate

" my fault, let medeclare-to your Lordthip,
by all that good men reverence, and bad
men . dread that Mercia mever told me
of, or even hinted his defign. Tho’ he .
figoke againft your reftriCtionsy I fuf-
pecied not that he meant to break thro’
them, and my furprife, when I heard of
his departure, could not fail to be as great
as- your Lord(hip’s; for, onl our partmg
laft night, he planned .an excurfon, n

 which myfelf and Agatha were to have

"~ joined this morning.”

There wasa ﬁncerii’y in the words and
" . countenance of the {peaker, which the
" moft fulpicious would not have doubted. .

€ clwold regarded him with eyes more fa-
vourable
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vourable than he had ever done before..
Something told him that he deferved not
what was then offered to him; and after
~ difinerhe drank to a forgetfulnefs of paft
anger, and to a reconciliation  of
friendfhip.. * $ A

ve

* Y
Agatha was a well>pleafed: fpe&ator of
. the {cene,-and her looks fully exprefled
her fatisfaion. Joy could not, however,
eftablifl s itfelf in the {oft bofom it had en-
tered ; » apprehenfion demolithed the
' throne on which 1t withed to be ere&ed,
and the delight that was produced by the
amity of Celwold and William, the fears
_ which waited on” Alwynd and Mercia
were not long in deftroying.

The Caftle of Bartonmere remained un-
mqlcﬁed during the whole of the day onr
which the enemy had been confidently

looked for, and the united- nobles began
to {ufpeét that the force of de Stacey had
: been
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been found eit'hef incomplete, or unpre-
pared, or that he did ‘not mean to ex-
ecute what he had fo, loudly and
“bafely threatened. : .
Alwynd ftrengly Ilopecf that he thould
not withdraw _himfelf, without having :
performed fome fezviceable a&ion; for,
loving humanity, asa fon worl? love his
mother, aad averfe to the trade of war as
he was, he faw in the infamous de Stacey
a géneral enemy to his {pecies, a com-
bination of the darkeft willanies, a
wretch deferving of the {courge of a
powerful hand, and almofb unmeriting
of mercy, fhould he tven be brought,
by any difafter or mifchance, to call
for 1t. ;
_ Another night came on, and Alwynd,
whofe thoughts fince. the morning,
had many times wandered widely from.
the obje& in which every perfon around.
him:
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" him was{o deeply interefted, again went
towards his chamberr He felt a fen-
fation of awe; when. the man who had
- preceded him placed the lamp on the
table, and left the apartment; for the
recollection of things recently gone by
was powerful, ard though he was in-
clined to-wifh for z renewal of them,
there wa- a_dread” combined with the
defire, from which he found it not eafy

to be f«’parated; :
He pfaced’ his. charmed f{word by
his fide, and, partly undrefling, laid
- himfelf on the bed; for he not only
. wifhed to be ready . join* Lord Bar-
; tenmcre, : the very moment in which
-he might be fummoned, but alfo to
watch for the re-appearance of the fo-
reft wonder, as well as for the pure
and angelic form that he had feen,
travelling amid the clouds. of heaven,
He Wa,s, however, fooh attacked by a
drowfinefs,
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drowfine(s, from which he could not
free himfelf. His propenfity to ﬂeep,
was not to be refifted;2 he rubbed -
lis brows, and even fat up on. the
bed, but he almoft immediately funk
on his pillow,~ and . became infenfible
to all things that were dround him.

‘His flumbers were {oft -as-thofe of
infancy; 1o dreams difturbed him, and
after the morning had been bearmng at
leaft two hours, he was ftill compofed and
tranquil. But at that time Lord Bar-
tonmere rufthed into his chamber, and
fummoned him to rife, as the enemy was
within half an hour’s march of the caftle.
The powers of Alwynd. were fufficiently
roufed by the information. -He inftantly
accoutred himfelf, and haftened with his
gallant friend to the walriors in the caf-
tle yard, who were animated by the :
{miles and- -liberal —praifes of the
chieftains. : :

They
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They were all properly arrayed by the
time de Stacey was at the gates; when
Bartonmere was defired to fhew himfelf
ou the ramparts, and alfo to liften to the
leader of th\of_'c who were eome againft
him. He immediately complied, when,
below the walls ‘he Gw s collected foes,
i the front of whém fiood the tyrant
that hagied them thither, fmling with
contumely and peculiar arrogance.

* The time is come, Baron,” he cried,
“and you muft liften to me. I am in-
clined to believe, that you have repented
of "your ooftinacy, and that you will
hearken to the terms on which alone
peace and amity can be 0r01.nded 2

“ Terms from thee!” exclaimed Lord

Bartonmere.—< Byt fpcak them—I may
reje& afterwards.” '

< Xon
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“ You know Tam alhed to royalty.— -
- Acknowlege me your fupenor, and glve
~ me the annual tribute that [ have before
demantled; or you fhall foon fee us pros=
ceed in aur*power, and demolith the caf-
 tle in which you think to hide yourfelf.”
« Now take my anfwer,” replied Bar-
tonmere.—< Royalty is ftaiged= by the
alliangesof which you fo proudly vaunt.
Flatter not yourfelf that you are my
fuperibr, for you are much below me.
Would the tribute of a fingle coin ap- -
- peafle you, it fhould be withheld; and -
your threats, great Lord, alarm me no
- more than would the fame menaces
- coming from an inflruéed pye.”

« We'll raze your caftle!” execlaimed
de Stacey, made almoft frantic by the
galling anfwer.—* Ere night you fhall
be buried 1n its ruins.” . ;

| 2 «Nay
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< Nay, we with not to hide ourfelves
in it,” faid ' Bartonmere; * and if you
are.not daffardly you will withdraw to
the heath, and wait for us there. We
will attend you foon; and this may con-
vince you, that the incaged lion® is - not
a]wa)s to be tamed.” e

< 1t f2al) be fo.—Follow to the fate

that awaits you, Bartonmere?’ - .

<« To the heath! —to the heath !”
cried the clan of de Stacey; and foon
" afterwards they marched from the caflle,
towards ths place to which they “had
been direGeds -Rartonmrere then went
down to Alwynd and the foldiers, whom
he apprifed of what he had propofed, and

found  that it corre{ponded Wl[h their
w1fhcs, : '

The leaders refired for, a few minutes
- to the hall, when Alwynd threw his arms
2 around
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around the neck of Bartonmere, to
whom he faid,—* There is an uncer-
tainty in our ever meeting Lereafter; and
- tho’ Wwe may ftrongly hope to return hi-
ther, whert the battle fhall have ceafed,
yet wé cannot sxpe any affurance of it.
We may come keck ere .ight, and renew
~our friendfhip on this very {pot,—and
we may travel thro’ worlds =“nknows,
efore-we are allowed again to hail each
other. ~Bartommere, God -blefs ,you.i If s
providence lead you thro’ the battle, be-
licve me I fhall rejoice in your pre-
fervation; and if it be ordained that I
fhall fee you fall, while I am affifting in
laying you in the tomb of your anceftors,
the remembrance of what you have been,
and at this prefent moment are to me,
‘will not pafs away like commonthoughts.”
Bartonmere was a hero; but he had a -
heart of great tendernefs and fufcep-
tibility. He repald the aﬂ‘eétxon of Al-

d W)nd
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" wynd, whom he had loog known and
truly. efteemed, even with a tear; the
adieu on his “part was equally kind and
impreflive — and they immediately re-
turned to the foldiers, for whofe paffage
the gatés of “the caftle were widely
opened. They began cheir march; but
Alwynd defired them to halt for a mo-
‘ment, anw requefted one of the fervants
to bring bim from his chamber his Tword,
which he had forgotten. ‘

« Your fword, my Lord!” cried Bar-
tonmere ;— you have it by your fide.”
¢ True, I have one there, but that 1s
to be ufed only in the greateft emergency -
—and indeed I fhall be loath to draw it
from the {cabbard.” It has been lent to
me; my own, however, muft be em-

ployed before I réfqrt to this.”

¢ -

Fhe
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The fervanf came back with the
fword, which Alwynd carried “in his
hand ; the warriors then p#fled over the
‘bridgé, and went onward to the heath,
~ which wa$ fcarcely more than a mile
diftant’ from the caftle. The men were
well prepared fo: the combat—and the
nearer they approacaed to the danger,
the lefs they feemed to thinl—of it.—
Their £pirits had reached their poffible
altitude; Tefolution ftrongly thone in
eve;y‘ eye, . and - their {welling chefts °
{feemed to brave the arrows, which the
compulfive cords were to put upon the |
wing. = IO

Alwynd felt the general ardor; but
juit as they came in view of the power
which they were to oppofe, a momentary
tendernefs pervaded his breaft — an
exquifitely painful ‘thought, hanging =
upon William and Agatha, teok a tem- *

¥OL. I. 8G ~ porary

-

. - -
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porary poffeflion of his mind, and he
breathed forth an unheard prayer for
thofe dear oljects of his love.

Both Bartonmere and his friend, ob-
ferved that they bhad a faperior force to
contend with, and thic they fpoke of to
their men; but the inequality of num-
bers rob-ed not the troops of their va-
lour—and as they had f{o far advanced,
they were determined not to retreat, till

* they had tried the temper of their {words,
as well as the elafticity of their bows.—
Indeed the difadvantage ferved only to
inflame them, as it made the bafenefs

“and depravity of de Stacey more flagrant;
for he had brought only a third part of
his men before the caftle, tho’ it had
been -confidered as his whole force, and
kept the remainder in ambufh, for thofe

purpofes Wthh treache and cowardice

As
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As the terms of the enemy had been
before fo peremptorily and {cofhngly re-
je&ed, they were not tepeated in the
* field: * The trumpet of each party foon
called them to the attack, and the battle
comrnenced with fpmt and bravery.
The heroifm of" Bartonmere thone at the
head of his troop: “and Alwynd led his
men with the greateft gallantrv.

At the*onfet, and for fome time after-
waards, there was fome method: as well
as rtegularity, to be obferved in their
proceedings; neither of the bands were
able to break thro’ the other—and -tho”
determinatior moved the nerves of every
arm, yet, for a while, flaughter had the-
veins only of a few to fix her lips upon.
At length, however, confufion began to
prevail—the foldiers were indifcriminately
mixed, and Bartonmere and Alwynd
widely feparated.~ But the latter, where-.
ever he went, and whatever.was the dan-

< ger
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ger that he rifked, perceived a foldier,
whofe face he either faw not, or did not
_recolle@, keeping clofe to his fide. His
{fwo-d was not merely for himfelf, it
feemed to be defigned as a guard to Al-
wynd; and cnce it had aduredly - 1aved
his life. o O
 You =-e_a noble fellow!” cried the
latter, while he was 1n his purfuit, * but
let me ‘warn you to be lefs unguarded.
Your enterprifing {pirit merits the wreath
~ of glory; 1if, however, you are not more
~ cautious, you will never live to wear it.”

- The man replied not.—Hearly half an
~ hour longer he ran and fought by the
fide of the Barqil ; they were then {epa-
rated by a party belonging to de Stacey,
who feemed to defign Alwynd as their

_]omt w&lm, and whom they afterwards
furrounded. :

g « Alwynd,
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“ Alwynd, we have you now!” cried
_on¢ of i them.—“ We aiL you not to
yield, -for it is your death; not your cap-
tivity, that will appeafe the fury of our
chief.”

" o)
J

« His life,” faid/another, < will bring
us nothing; but his head, or his heart,
will pafs current for a hundred pounds.”,

> ¢ Difpatch him, comrades!-~difpatch
him!” %

« Villains! blood-hounds!” exclaimed
Alwynd; < I have heard “of you, and

. alfo of your tyrants promifed reward.

Five oppofed to one!-—lnfamous daf- .
tards|—Take my life, if you cap, and °
claim the gift; but you thall find that
your prey will not be quietly netted =,

He feltrwitbini himfelf the ftrength of
a tyger; and the firft man that fruck at
Gra o him

)
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kim foon lay gafping on the earth. The
other four, however, clofed him in be-
hind, when, as his laft refource, he drew -
forth the fword that had not been before
unfheathed; well Lnowmg that" afi it
wanted the promxfed‘ power, his death
muft be inevitable. * It was inftantly
proved that the giver of it had not lied,
when he delcribed its virtues, for two of
' the fellows, in the courfe of a mmutc,
became its vi&ims. The weapon of a

“third broke upon it as if it had been
made of glafs; and the fourth ran fpeedily
away, yelling like a fiend that had juft
~ lipt from the manacles of hell. '

Heated in blood, and made almoft
“» mad by their treachery, he purfued the
Aflying foldier, and .commanded him to
-~ turn. The fellow, tho’ he feared his
rfuccefs, made a ftruggle for his lifes-
when Alwynd, difdaining. all” unfair ad-
vantage, threw on the ground the fword
SR : that

-
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that was fo fatal,- and drew forth that
with which he might fight only on equal
. terms. His foe was not “without fkill,
which made the conteft long and ob-
ftinate, b.ut, at length, the foldier fell;
and at that momert a bedy of nearly
fifty men was withn = few yards of Al-~
wynd, when he fled towards a party of -
his own followers, whom he uad joined
before he recolleéted that he had left the '
magic inftrument behind him. |

It was now too late to attempt to re~ ‘
eover it. The lofs, however, ftruck himy
with pain and apprehenfions for, fetting
afide his perfonal fafety, he knew not
what anfwer he fhould give to him who
was hereafter to demand it. His mind
was much harraffed, while he fcoured
the heath in fearch of Bartonmere. . .

The foldier that had difplayed fo-
much attachment to Alwynd, was un-
G 4 fuccefsful
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fuccefsful in his attempts of joining
him again. He fought him in _many
places, and -afked feveral foldxers of ;
his: party, to dire& him to their chief. -
Difappointment, howeyer, waitec} on
him wherever- he turmed; and he
could neither find the-ffaron, nor hear
any thing of him.* He was re-com-
mencing s fearch, when a man, with-
out any weapon, or means of defence,
appeared by his fide, and took hold
of his arm.

“ Lord Mercia,” he cried,  is look-
ing for the noble Alwynd, who is in
yon corner of the field, and expofed
to the +greateﬁ danger. - He has loft
this {word, which I found at fome
little diftance. Haften to him; re-
place it in his hand, if you thould find
him alive,—if dead, let your arm drive
it thro’ the trunk of de Stacey.” :

5 < YOD
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<« You know me then,” faid Mercia;
« Lord Alwynd in fuch dapger! I will
fly to‘him inftantly. But I leave yau
ftranger, defencelefs in the extreme.”

« Regard not, gﬁafgj Neither fwords
nor arrows can give ms any injury. Were
it my mind I could turn eyery blade
of grafs cyimfon with human blood,
and tear the wolfifh. de Stacey piece-

“meal* But vengeance 'is referved  for
you. Away, Mercia, away!”’

Edward’s feet feemed no heavier than

. the air; he ran with his {word-in his hand, -
- and to his aftonifhment, he faw f{oldiers
fall before they were attacked. As he
went forward nothing refifted him; the
power of a divinity was apparently lodged
within him, and he trembled at what the
ﬁranéer had faid, and alfo at what his 7-'
own arm unconicioutly performed.
Ggs At
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At the place to which he had been di—

Tetted, andere he could wholly reach it,

Le faw Alwynd and de Stacey engaged in
fierce combat. His fpeed enereafed; he
raifed his voice, in order to attract their

~ notice, and canfe_them to defift; but

before he could come up to them, the
heart & Alwynd was pierced by his
enemy, and as he funk into immediate
death, the conqueror haftened away ex-

ultingly, to boaft of the deed to thote who

Were as fariguinary as himfelf.

Merci. now arrived at the body of Al-

- wynd, threw - himfelf “upon it, and-

mourned the hero’s fall with tears, which
would not be reftrained; and tho’ the wea-
pon of de Stacey had made a paffage
for the bowels, yet Mercia gazed on

- Alwynd’s face, in the earneft hope of

- fecing fome figns of life, and diftract-

cdly called on him" who was never
thereafter to reply. « And art thou
gone,”

g
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gone,” he faid, ¢ worthieft and beft
of men, art thou gone!”
&

% Aye, for ever, for ever!” exclaimed -
the ur.larm:ed ftranger,. who was now
“ftanding by his ridcé..‘ 5 2
¢ You here fo foon?” cried Mercia :: :
« See, the flower of the field-is blafted!
He fi#ts ndt—he breathes not—the ftar-
wof human nature fhall rife no more. The
friend  of the good, the protector of the:
innocent is gone ; and, oh ! who fhall re-
late this deed, who bear: this body to
_thee, dear William, and *to thee,,
fwéet Agatha?” : 32

« You, Mercia. This muft be done

by you. But the hero fhall not be borne
“to his caftle, without-the head of him:
whoflew him. You, friend to the dead,.

fhall hew it fsom his accurfed body;or-

if you refufe, it thall be performed by me.
< Afk
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Afk me not now who or what Tam. F
belong to the globe it is true; but I car
go beyond 1t.. The fword you brought
hither T lent to* Alwynd, and charged
him not to part with it; had he been
cautious ' the fury. c_if “millions could
“not have reached ‘hinr.” Now, Mercia,.
it is your turn to “ufe: it.””

« I ftand in fear of you, ftranger! ?

- '« May the flames of hell environ.
me this inftant, ‘if I deceive you. But
fee, de Stacey returns! Shall he tri-
umph? Saall the wolf dgain. thew his
fangs in- favage joy? Give me the ~
fword, boy. So many men as there
are in the ficld, into fo many picces
will I cut him.”

R No!” cried Mercia; « I Sl e
- confident; the deed fhall be performed
by me, orf my blood fhall fircam for
) S
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it. ¥ nfe above my nature,, my arm
is. of fteel; I feel the growth of my
hear.t within. me; and @an ;doubt mno. °
longer. He comes, -he prefles towards.
me; crua‘rd you the body, till T bring
to you fome trophy that-may be borne:
away with 107 B0t =

¢ Begone,. youth! Away, cway!”
. He grafped the fword; rufhed for-
ward with a degree of {wiftnefs which

he himfelf wondered. at, and within a

few minutes ftood before the flayer of 3
Alwynd. * You muft engage with me,” :
he cried ; ¢ willain,, it *is-you whorn Ifeck.. -
The blood of Alwynd cries .aloud for
vengeance ; by you he is fent to heaven;
by me you fhall be difpatched to hell.”

" De Stacey replied only with a laugh
of contempt; and he raifed his weapon
acainft his young oppofer. He aimed,

: ; however,

~
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However, without fuccefs ; and it was not
long before the {word of Mercia had cut
through the very centre of his fkull, from
which his loofened brains found an im-
mediate paffige.. The foldiers; fecing
the fate of their leader, were ftruck with
difmay; many of ¢hem frelded to thofe
who were againft them, others f{coured.
over the heath in the greateft confufion,
and Mercia dragged the trunk of de 3ta--
cey to the fpot where he had left the body
of Alwynd, over which. the bleeding:
Bartonmere was ﬁandmg with looks of
anguith.

The ﬁ:’raznger‘ alfo was there; he fnatch--
ed the fword from Mercia, and hurried:
away with uncommon fpeed; but by the
fingular expreffion of his countenance, it
was evident that he wifhed his interpofi--
. tion, and wonderful affiftance, might be
kept fecret from the ﬁzrwvmg hero. The
eyes of the aftonifhed Mercw. followed

" him
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him till he difappeared ; the young war-
rior then: caft them, moiftened by pity,. -
on the breathlefs body of Alwynd, and
with his arms raifed it from the earth,.
and placed it againft his breaft. In '
this- action he wasaided By Bartonmers,:
whofe ‘wounds, though many, were not
mortal, and to whom Mercia, unre-
fervedly unfolded himfelf. -

- Some foldiers foon jbined'fh‘e'm, and’
they proceeded, with the poor remains of
valour, towards the cafﬂe, leaving the
disfigured and horid corfe of de Stacey,. '
“to the chance of bemg eitHer taken away _
by thofe who might feek for it, or to be-
corrupted by the fummer heats.

Vi&ory wason the fide ‘of Bartonmere,
but he thought it dearly gamed while he
“contemplated the ghaftly face and gaping
wounds of his fallen friend. - The fare-

wel that had prcceded the battle afflicted
R h1 m -
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him greatly; and he now grieved that
they muft, indeed, « travel: thro’ worlds.
unknown,?” ‘before they fhould meet -
-again. - His concern for the- fate of his
- noble ally, made him indifferent. to his
* own wounds, “ort, wlich, it was a confi-
derable time, befofe He would confent to
have any bandages placed; for he felt
himfelf unable to turn. his eye from the
pale obje& which it fhll dwelt on.
with gloomy forrow.. :

Mercia bore not the-lofs with: fo'much
quietnefs; though, perhaps, he felt not
more exquifitely. His was the impetu-
ous gref of a young and unfortified
heart, which could not call in philo-
fophy -to heal its bruifes, or teach him
how to alleviate the anguifh of them.
- From the indulgence of his paffionshe
was,. however, at length roufed by pru-
dence; and fearing that fome unguarded

tongue might pour the intelligence into
‘ . e
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the ears of his friends, he filently prefled
the hand" of Bartonmere, mounted his
Jorfe, and rode towards the fate: reﬁdence :
of Alwynd, to be the narrator of the fa{e
that had atteuded him.

L4 2 Pty
v

The feet of his horfe- were fwift, but
it was evening when he entered the fo-
reft, which, tho’ decked witk all the
blufhing fWeets of fummer, feemed not
.to him . more interefting than a blafted
defert Sorrow was in his heart, - and
tears frequently in his eyes. His heroifm
was faded, and his fortitude fhill more
fhaken by the fight of Agathz and Wil-
" liam, who Wwere fitting beneath the
branches of a tree, the former half
hiding her melancholy face in the bofom
of the latter, whofe conc1hatory ﬁmles '
the did not feem to heed. <

Moo wifhed to. paf's ‘them undifco--
vered, and attempted to turn his horfe:

into.
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into a path, which was fcreened by a
thick row of trees. But this he was not
able to effect, for the eye of Willigm had
fallen on him, and inftantly his friends
came running up-to him nearly hreath-
les. He Bafily difmodnted, and took
them both into*hi$ atls. The face of
Agatha- thewed ‘a ftrange expreflion of
happinef® #nd dread; and her brother
was {carcely lefs agitated by this unex-
- pected meeting.

“ Praifes to Heaven for your fafety
and return!” he cried, with the accents
of the ‘mroft animated . friendfhip. —
“ Dear Mercial” the fight of you glad-
dens my foul. But you come from
Bartonmere. — How goes it, friend? —
~ Has the battle been fought ?”

“ Yes, William. But has no fnel-

“fenger arrived>— Have yeu heard no-
, C Y :

thing
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thing relating to the event of which you
enqu1re> '

L
°

« Nothing.,——You are the firft froh -
the field. Be quick, dear Mercia, in-
telling me on which fice victory is to be
found. Lord Alwynd—how fares he?—
Not fpeak, Edward?—God! what mean
your ﬁ}ence and your tears! P .
« * e has caufe for them,” cried
Agatha, almoft with a fhriek, “and I
* had caufe for all my fears. Atk him no
more concerning Lord Alwynd, for there
is a horrid meaning in his eyes, which I

well underftand.”

“ Dear Agatha!® cried Mercia, “ I
conjure. you to be calm.”

“Calm! when I hear that Lord Al---
wynd, my ffiend, my proie&or, o=k
may fay my father!—When I hear that °

e e
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he is dead—cut off by the murdering
{word—torn from me for ever, for ever!”

-« But this you have not yet heard.”

“ You caunot. fay that it is' not as I
interpret. I read-a dfeadful hiftory in
your couptenance. © If I judged wrongly,
you would look in my face and fmile;
but this you cannot do.” Your eyes turn.

- from me—your cheeks are of a deadly
colour—and al your limbs are quivering. _
Brother, ‘behold this mfﬁ'enoer'—Bro-
ther, weep not for me if I fink into in-
ftant death. Mourn with me for Alwynd

- Fer eyes clofed, her breath |

. was fufpended, and fhe Fell at the fect

of '\/‘Vi;]liam and thewoungwarrion..” .

“ Let us bear her immediately to the-
caftle,” cried Mercia; < delay not & mo-

- ment, for [ am dlﬁm&_e_d. with a thou-
o fand:
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fand fears, lef’c death fhould be fill more
bufy w1th us.’

"« Still more bufy!” exclaimed Wil-
liam; “ thete.you confefs it—theére you
acknovﬁege to he true, what I ftrongly
hoped to be falfe -Mercia, my ftrength
15 leaving me, and I think Fam ﬁnkmor
into the condition of my ﬁﬁer :

’ unfe,‘William‘.—ﬁ]aké of this le-
thargy. Alwynd has perifhed!”

“ Ob, world, thou art worthlefs to
me now!”

-

< He perifhed, but he died the death
of a hero. He fought nobly. His foe
was de Stacey, whofe fword, after a fharp
conteft, pierced the nobleft of hearts.
Wilham, the conqueror did not efcape—
I followed hlm, and hewed his fcull in
g : pxeces
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pieces. His brams even dplathed againft

my fhield.”

<« Did they?” cried William,- roufed
by a {peech which was made merely to
releafe his mind from torpidity..—“Did
you, Mercia; revenge the death of Al-
wynd? May the findws of your arm be
ftrong for ages. M.ay the action, in cen-
turies to ‘come, be praifed by thofe
who fhall point towards -'your_ grave.
The work of fate is accomplithed, but
de ‘Stacey has fuffered as he deferved;
and though my grief may be ftrong, it
fhall not be foolith. My fifter is yet
motionlefs; help me to raife her, Mer-
cia, and let us carry her home. Poor
_-Agatha! thou wilt thake off this infen-
fibility with pain and bitternefs.

~ The young friends took the uncon-
~ [cious girl from the ground, and carried
~ her'in their arms to the caftlé; when Mer-

e cra
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.cia defired William to attend his fifter to
her chamber, while he fthould go to relate -
his painful narrative to the; kinfman of
Alwynd, who was yet unapprxfed of
hlS arrival.

L . J

Having been informed, by one of the
fervants, in which apartment he might -
find his guardian, Mercia, droopiag under
the forrows which oppreﬂ"ea him, went
towards, asd after a moment’s hefitation,
“enfeted it. Celwold ftarted on feeing
him; and before he fpoke, his eyes had
darted a thoufand reproaches. At any
other time, Mercia would have either
warmly refentd, or calmly fmiled upon
this feverity ; but he had then no {pirit
to ftrengthen him, no refolution to refift
the attack. :

£ The hero is come from the battle!”
cried Celwold in a tone of 1rony :
e «« Where
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« Where are your laurels, warrior? Why
do you not relate your atchievements?”

S P‘eace, my Lord!” exclaimed Mer-
cla, ﬁuhcr by. this ungenerous {peech;
“this is po, time for fcoffing.” If I
difobeyed your, or‘derq,.lt was for my
own gratification; md though I would
not wilfully break through the barriers
of refpe, yet- I will never fubmit
to thraldom. 1 have, indeed, been to

the batt]e.” : , - 3

i And 46 what putpofe, fir?”” en-
_quired Celwold, with a fneer. ¢ Where
is the blood of your eremies?”’

It is moiftening the heath of Bar-
‘tonmere; it ftill floats on the furface.
But why do you not enquire after
the  noble Alwynd ?—See you thefe
. flains upon my arm? Look at the
crimfon marks.—Oh,- fpmtw of the

' : y ~brave!
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brave! let my tears, my prefent
agonies, bear witnefs how much I loved
thee!”

“ Mercia—What do you fay’ Has

3

my dear . kinfr.an——
“ He has perifhed ! —He has periihed! 5

“ Do nct tell me fo, dear youth!
forgive my unkindnefs, and fay, 1 be-
feechi .you, that Alwynd fill lives; -
that he is returmnD to thele walls

- with uc?cory P

- < Ere long he will, indeed, be within
thefe walls; but he will be borne hither,
only to ‘be configned to the tomb of
his forefathers. His body, gathed and!
mangled, now lies in the hall of Bar-
tonmere; but his fpirit has foared
through the regions leading to the
high dwelling of his God.” : ;
VOL. I.. H aor < Oh,

-
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o« Oh, Mercia; 'you: have héaped
affli¢tions on my heart !

"« And I, my Lord, have no power
to confole: you; I feel the lofs we

* have fuﬁtamzd,- too deeply: to footh the

forrows of another-perfon, with any of

‘thole  cold {peeches, which are called

philofophy. . I muft retire; for wea-
tinefs;  as: wiell as grief, ‘oporeffes” me.
William; 1s at this time, weighed down’
by forrow; -and Agétha;pcsor Agatha I”

" <= He rufthed ' out 'of\the room, and

. -;:,r-:""- cnlee

as he pafled through the gallery, he

_ Was. heard to fob aloud : s

i 2 I—:]J';s?r—abfénfcefiyﬂa‘éia g’n’sat relief to Cel-
wold, who new uncovered his face, which

He had concealed ' with' the: fkirt of his
habit, ‘but :on which -there ‘was' nof-a
line -of forfow: to: be ‘traced; nor, had

- the tale ofMercia drawn from his eye

a ﬁnole tear A~ ftfange lexpreffion

was”
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‘was ftampt upon his countenance, thro’
“which ran a wild gleam of unnatural
fatisfattion; but he feenfed half fright-
ened by his own’ ‘fenfations,i and the
bafenefs” of- his pleafure was not alto-

- gethier unnoticed, while his fmiles mo-
rhentﬁrily faded and . returned. ‘

 He fat a confiderable time confufed
in his ictelle@s; and his brain almoft
wanted ¢apacity- for his thoughts. At
length, however, he was obliged to re-
fume the garb and matk of -hypocrify,
for William came to him, and without
fpeaking threw himfelf into his arms. -
Few hearts tould have refifted the grief
of the youth; and few men could have
beheld it without fympathy. © Celwold,
however, was but in a {mall degree -
affeCted, though he profeffed himfelf
tosbe feelingly fenfible of the cala-
mity Wthh muf’c occafion a general
mourning.
H2 - From

< -
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~ From William be learned that 'Agatha

.. could not poflibly be foothed, and that,

though her women had fucceeded in

getting her to bed, no means could
be found to prevent her faintings,
which had bt:,n fo numernus, that life
was f{ometimes fcarcely to- be found
in her. Celwold heard this account

~ with appatent concern, and -he fhewed

himfelf defirous of alleviating the dif-
trefs of her brother; but after fome
fruitlefs efforts on his part, he declared
‘that his own anguith was infupport-

_able, and that it was become necef:
. fary for him fo retire to his chamber.

Mercia now joined them, but Celwold
was anxious to depart;  he thercfore

-_called one of his attendants to light

him to his bed-room, and having ten-
derly wnfhed the young men good
night, he placed his “hand over his
brows, as if he had legxble charaé’cera

of
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of grief written 'upon‘them. He then
flowly followed the fervant out of the 5
apartment, . leaving his ward- and the
adopted fon of Alwynd, to talk over the
tale which had before deeply fearched
their hearts. i

As foon as he redched his chamber
he difmiffed the fervant, and prevented
all intmfion by locking himfelf in.
ilis heart was beating with the quickeft
and moft painful motion; he- could
fcarcely believe that his breathings came
from his own body, and his knees
knocked againft each other-as.he went
towards the cabinet in which the ex-
planatory papers of Alwynd had been
depofited. Bafe as he was, he was not
totally infenfible, but felt. the ftings of -
confcious villany. The remembrance of
~ the many virtues, of the numberlefs
kindneffes, anc of the ever-lively af-
fection of the departed, came to his

5 5 - mind;
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“mind; ‘and he almoft fancied, when he

* touched the ivory box, that he grafped :

the death-cold hand of Alwynd.

The ﬁr'& paper._he /took up was. di-
refted, by the fallen hero, to his dear
coufin Celwold.” He laid'it down haftily;

* and colle@ed as he had been, when ru-
. nminafing_oﬁfthe probable iffue of theiwar:

rior’s interference in the’ caufe 6f Barton-
mere, yef-he DOW fotind iit.-impoffible to
_ dteel his heart aga.mf’c the punéture of re-
. morfe. He continued, a confiderable
time abforbed in refle@ion. The ev ening
~ had been fultry, and;a ftorm fucceeded;

 the thunder rolled heavﬂy over hns head,

. anel His ‘eyes  feemed  fearful of being |

fcorched by the lightnings:

Superihtm bevan to work on him,
~and feeling himfelf infecure, at:fuch a
diftance from the inhabitanfs, he repIa.ced
the papcxs, took up his lamp, and again

: went
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went 1o Mercia and William, whom he
mnformed that there was no poffibility of
_* obtaining’either fleep or répofe, while the
events of the day fo forcibly imprefled his
mind.. The young men were foftened by
thefe appareni traits of humanity and af-
fe@tion, and tasugh they ftood in-. need
of confolation themfelves, there was an
equal wifh in either of them, ‘to give _
it to’ him who aCtually wanted it not;
and’ alfo a reciprocal defire to heal the.
-imaginary wounds, that nelther pamed
nor bled. IR : ¢

The generous are ever the tools of hy-
pocrify ; Celwold mourned without afflic-
tion, and was fincerely compaffionated.
He felt him{elf fecure in his deceit, while
they ‘remained with him, though Mer-
cia’s known difcrimination was more

to be feared than VVxlham s unbounded
tendernefs,

o

H s The
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The chamber of Aga;tha was often
vifited by her brother, who returned
from it with- reports very unfavorable,
to Celwold and Mercia; the latter of
whom was not lefs pained by her fitu-
ation, than i he had flocd in an equal
degree of kindred to that of his young
friend.  Sorrow, or the appearances of it,
- hur{g upon every countenance; and the
fervants of the caftle were hecrd to figh
heavily, as they pafled from room to
room. The tempeft at length fpent
itfelf, and the morning followed with
; lowelmefs, which, however, was re- .
garded neither by the anxious Celwold,
nor by any of thofe “with whom af-
-flition claimed  acquaintance. . - The
: heavens were tinted with beauty, but

their imaginations, dark and difturbed,
took In none of the rays which glowed
in the canopy of creation.

= ; The
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The appearance of day feemed to
recal fome thoughts into the -mind of
Celwold; and once more he feparated: -
from his companions, and went to his
chamber.. The coldnefs of appréhen-—
fion had paffed away; a glow of hope
entered his heart, and he again opened.
the cabinet and: broke the feals of
Alwynd’s packet.. He immediately
{aw, that, among other papers,, it con-
tained. letters addrefled to. William.
and Agatha;. that, however, which was
- dire@ted to himfelf, he inftantly un- '
folded; when he read; with 1mpat1ence, :
the undcrwrxtten lines..

« I am fammoned to the dangers
of. the field;, and when next I fee
_you, it is my intention. to- fay, that,
if T return from it alive, thefe papers
may be delivered to me- unperufed;
but.if I. fall, that you may read, and
‘at your difcretion, a& according to
H>s 4 the:

=
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the direGtions contained in them. If

they hereafrer thould meet your eye; mine
will be clofed for e\'ef, but T can readny
believe that you will not Icok on them
without concern;and that my being per-
emptorily ;:allqd_ffom _hence, never more

. to come back to thofe-who thall anxicufly
look for me, will raife a regret * within-

your Bofom, whick thall not ‘be ea 11y
appeafed %

At that moment the reader formbly
“felt his™ ‘own unworthmefs, his e;es fe]
from the’ pa‘per, aad i;e paufed for fe-

< Your blood "is allied to mine: dear

’CCIWoId' and our friendfhip has 5been of
~a long date. ‘Our afiection has' rexgned ;
‘without mterruptmn “Thave feen your

face grow bnght at -my happmefs,

~and when {orrow 'czme ‘upoh ‘me; -1
“ have beheld your concern'and déjection.
H o 2

= i

-



MARTYN OF FENROSE. = ‘135

I am affured'that’ you have ever atted
*-with true fincerity, and that ‘affuranice, at
_ this moment, greatly difttefles me; be- ]
caufe I am confcious of having,
~ during many years, borne myfelf with
duplLClty iy g

“But let the motives- I {hall men-
tion, foften the offence of which I
‘have been guﬂty When you fhall
. know . them Celwold, when you fhall
read the confefion that-I am ' now
going to make, I dare believe that the
unaffected - voice of nature will tell
you to pity the friend that is dead; and
alfo that you will be even compelled
~ to obey her. ‘From- you——my’neareﬂ‘.
acquaintance——fr'om every perfon have
I concealed the origin of William and
“Agatha. I have reported them to be
the children of a deceafed friend—
have framed many excufes for with-

holdmcr the Cchumﬁances of thclr birth,
‘ ; and
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and even declared that they owed. not-
their exiftence to me. Celwold,. fos--
give me for quitting fo long the paths of
truth, which it was painful for me to
‘forfake—_—forg,ive me, when.-L confefs,.
that this dear boy, and “his lovely girl,.
are my own beloved _and legitimate

|2

offspring ! e
“ Liar! Liar! Execrable liar!” ex--
claimed Celwold, dathing the paper on

the floor.— Forgive you!—I1 fwear I
never will forgive you.”

_~ Thefaireft object that he had ever con--
templated, feemed to. be changed into.
a black deformity; and the rich de-.
figns of the palace of hope, were-
ftrewn diforderedly en the unfolid earth.
An envenomed ferpent had pleafed his eye -
more than the letter of Alwynd. e

' fpurned it with lus foot, and heaped many
an_ impious curfe on tlie 'foul of him,

- who
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who was- then affociating with the {pi--
rits of the blefled.. After a long and:
half frenzied rumination® he f{natched:
up the the hated. paper; and . followed, .
with a gloomy. eye,, the. remainder of
its. contenfs.° ., » 5% i 3

It would be unfair, and T muft.ap--
~ pear unworthy indeed, deas. Celwold,,
if I weresto withhold my motives after
this free confeflion of fads. Nd,, I
will_ conceal nothing, but put an. un-

bounded confidence. in. you; and well
" I know there. is not a man on earth.
more worthy of the }‘)Areciou,s truft. I

am .about t0 repofe m you..

«But. before. I pi‘éeeed' te  that'
tender- confignment, you fhall - know
who the mother-of my children was—
fory ah, fhe is dead!—Why 1. have
{pent fo many years in retirement; and
_why I have ‘hitherto wrapped my chil-
: ; ‘ dren
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dren in myflery and obfcurity. You
will pity me, Celwold, not merely in
the capacity of a father; for you will’
alfo dwell compaffionately on the for-
rows of an affli¢ed hufband, and grieve
that fuch T Have been. ™

“T could dwell long on the ftory
of my ur-—ma'ppy love. The night, how-
ever, will. foon be gon_e, and as I
“have my principal affairs full to fettle,
I muft abridge a tale, that I fhould
find a melancholy pleafure in length-
“ening; left my - brave fc:llows1 in the
morning, have caufe to- chLde the tar-
dinefs of their leaaer :

“ You and I, Celwold, have known
each other from the days of childhood.
Wher; a youth, you will remember, I was
‘.até'c‘uﬁomed to be often in the court
of our fovcrexorn, ‘with_ whom I was a -
favounte, a.nd after his death, I was

- equally
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equally eftecmed, and perhaps regarded
more affeCtionately by his fucceﬁ'or -
Indeed he was feldom feen from my
fociety. The prince and the fubje&t
appeared as brothers; and thefe were
nren who - beheld me ” with -diflike,
meulyibecaule they could not catch
thofe {miles, wluch ‘were fo hberaHy
bcﬁowed upon me. 5
e *+ %7 held out no lure; I an'gleld not
for royal favours; but they carhef ‘un-
folicited from - one, in whofe  heart
irrenc’rih;p had “firmly eftablifhed me.
Th- the trqm ‘of ftate it “was his com~
* mand that 1 hould be neareft to his
~ perfon; when he wifhed ‘to join the
“chafe, he' ‘would not mount his {’ceed
il “he’ faw ' me ‘on - the back of mine;
-andin’ the' field of battle, I keptimy-
"r"elf Aot as ‘cléfe to his fide as  the
armour that “incafed ‘him. His virtues,
“yere’ many, and his fatlmos by no
: means
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means confpicuous.. e was capable
. of loving with enthufiafin;. but in his
refentments, he was more ftrong. than
any man of whofe nature I ever had
any knowledge. That unconquerable
paflion has for ever alienated. me from
him.  He “ftill lives; aad may. the:
crown of England. long fit upon his
brows, though-I have become an obje&
of his difpleafure, and fallen from that-
eminence, on .which he was ance:
pleafed  to place_ me..

“ The f{oules of royalty * has beem
oompared to a.fun-beam; a monarch’s
- praife to the refteflnefs of. the winds:
~and waves. The countenance. of my -
‘kxmg, however, . fhone not on me merely
for a2 fummer’s day, but throughout: a-
long and happy. feafon;. and . the kind--
‘nefs of his words was not. withhela
tilt it was, I am .convinced,*as. painful |
| to him who fupprefled, as to him who

no:
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no longer enjoyed it. You remember
his fifter, Matilda—You have feen her,
Celwold, and he who ever faw, furely
never can forget her! She was in
point of perfonal charms fo fuperior
to the court, and to women in general,
that fhe imprefed even the unwilling
heart of envy. He: complexion might
have vied with that flower, which we
liken to things moft fair and delicates
and if thé wanted the meafured gait,
whlch 1s denominated dignity, the had
the graces of eafe, and the fprightlinefs
of joy. Her airy tread was fuperior to
all the formalities which her fex, in their-
“ felf-important moments,take upon them-
felves; and the unr_ref’cr.ained {miles, that
gave frefh beauties to her face.”

~ « Ah, Celwold ! the pencilof affection,
whilg it fketches the charms which were
fo dear to me,, is drawn gratingly over-
*he heart that ftill mourns for Matilda.,

“ S'lc
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“ She was oreatly loved by her broLher,
and T was one of her carlieft friends; in
our younger days we were often together,
and 'ftill more often as we advanced in -
years. I was. daily recewmg from her
_ «marks of efteem, and from the crmtltude
which rofe in my brea.ﬂ' and which I too
'mdulgently urfed; my foul at length
took in';\viﬂles, which, being confidered
as fruitlefs and unattainable,caufed -anxi-
ety to poflefs that fpot, where cafe-and
happinefs had thitherto umnterluptedly
reigned. © 1 became more than a fimple
fnend———I was the filent, defponding, and 2
: uncom’plgmmg lover of Matilda. :

A Honou; forbade mie to {peak to her of

*~_a paffion’ which I thought ‘almoft - cri-

: mmal . I therefore ftrove to f’clﬂe it, but

it even grew under the unequal oppoﬁ-
“tion.” I forefaw a thoufand evxls arifing.
5 from my mifplaced love; <tll T was unable
_to change the tcnor of my thouohts I
: ﬁghed
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. fighed -that birth and nationat cuftom,
thould deftroy the moft charming plan
that happinefs had eyer fotmed; and
never turned .my eyes upon a cottager’s
daughter;- w1thout wifhing that her and
- Matilda’s pletenﬁons were: on a level,
and that love might fly as unfettered to

“ the bofom of the one as the: other.

.

2w

-« Had Matilda borne herfelf. with the
wfual, dignigy of a prineefs, or with half
-the importance of many of her attend-
ants, I had ‘broken the chain by which
1 was énthralled.-- But _nelther ~pride nor
confequence could be found in her ae-

" tionis; - fhe was even 1¢fs reftrained -in
_condué towdrds me than fhe was to her
brother, ‘who, -tho’ not devoid of affec-
- tion, fometimes commanded her to‘be :
lefs deﬁ'erent to her elevated birth andA
rank; and to affimilate her manﬁefs ‘to
thofe of the daughter, as well as the fifter
of a Britith monarch. She would liften

: attentively L
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attentively to him, and for a while appear
with the defired reftraint before her bro-
ther; but nature, irrefiftible nature, broke:
through the impofition, and thewed her
darling child in all her lovelinefs and
unftudied graces.. -

“1 fuffered at-the heart while my
eyes fondly contemplated. ¥ really be-
came indifpofed, and retired into the:
country, But the king foon follcwed
me, and after endeavouring to draw
from me the fecret of my malady, for
fuch an one he affured: himflf there
‘was, he took me again to his court, even
to the caufe of my inquictude and af-

fickon:— to Matilda, whofe: compaf-
fionate-looks, and foft accents, kept open
the wounds which: indifference and _neg-
le€k would probably have fooner clofed.
Ob;. how beautiful were her prrying.
- eyes!'—How forcible the-accents. of her
concern ) i ’
“She:
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« She once vifited me without at-
tendants as I'lay on my couch. I'was
ftarting up to meet her, when.the ftept’
forward with a quicker motion, pﬁt her :
hands gently* upon me, in order to pre-
vent me ‘from rifing; and, feating herfelf
by my fide, foftly afked me how I did.
1 fearcely anfwered her with reafon, a
torrent of joy rufhed into my bofom;
and caufed a temporary fuppreffion of
the pain that- I had previoufly endured. -

« She faw the varying colours of my
cheek, and her own alfo changed. Her

cauty had never before appeared fo ex-
quifite, and I gezed on her unc‘énfcious_
of the ation. When fhe again enquired
concerning my health, T affured her that
1 felt a quick amendment; and when
fhe afked me what I fuppofed to be the
occafion of my illnefs, caution and pru- -
dence deferted me on_the inftant. I
threw myfelf on my k'nees, and prefling
: - her
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her hand to my glowing lips, exclaimed,
scoYiou, " dear: Princefs ! -— You, Ma-
tilda, are “he caufe of it. I love you—
as dear as my life T love you But I
know that thé treafure wrich my af-
feltions covet can neverbe attained; and’
that, 1n confequc{cé of it, the acquaint-
ance already formed between me and

miferys muft be lafting while I’ contmue
to em& ¢

. < She arofe haftily — one of thofe
looks which her brother withed her to

- wear, took pofieffion of her face, but

it could not eftablith itfelf: Her fea-
tures weré almoft unmedlately governea
by the’ generous inftin& of her heart;
and tho’ fhe quitted the room abruptly,
" in her countenance T traced the marks of
~ pity and concern, but nota fingle line
of refentment. Left to myfelf, T curled
the folly of my ‘tongue, and alfo the
‘vamty and’ prefumption of my heart.
; £ £ Though -
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- Though no anger had rappérently been .
raifed in the bofom of Matilda, I could
not affure myfelf that fhe gwoilld not.
thereafter  thun and contemn me; nay,
knowing ‘how loving fhe was to her bro-
ther, I believed it probable, that honour
might urge her to repeat to him what I
had fo incdnﬁderatélyJ uttered; the refult
of which would have been cteynal ba-:
nithment from the court of my generous.
and friendly monarch. :

o 9y

E ¥ félW not Matilda again for feveral
days, tho’ 1 l_éft’ the apartment in which
I had ‘confined myfelf- It was evident

,that the avoided me. 'The I;ing fpéke’
of her being very ftrange and 'capricious;A
and about a fortmght _afterwards_nl; met
her as fhe was gﬁing on a vifit to vt‘he :
‘Countefs of 'Surrey. It  was in* the
coutt- yard where ‘'we éncountered each
other Our agitation was equal. ——She_
turned for'a moment, as if the was gomg

‘again’
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again into the palace; but recolleéting
herfelf fhe advanced, and when I bowed
to her, I fav in her face the fmile that
never failed to charm. It gave mie con-
fidence, and T ventured to fpeak to her.
She was emba_rraﬁ’ed," bu* not difpleafed.
* Accompanying her to-her horfe, I affifted
her in mounting it; and on wifhing
her good day, and a pleafant excur-
fion, < Adieu, my Lord,” fhe cried;
“adieu, I am very happy in your
recovery.”’ 3

. “1 curbed the horfe g minute, in

order that T might perufe her lovely

countenance, after the. had ttered -

thefe words. I traced in it characters
which flattered and delighted me; and
then it was I firft affured myfelf, that
the felt an affection of the fame na-
ture as that which 1 had declared to
‘her. From that hour my acquaint-
ance with anxiety ceafed, and my
= health
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health amended furprifingly. My friends
noticed the fudden alteration, and con-
gratulated me; but when the king ex-
prefled his pleafure on the occafion, I
felt, for a while, as if I were unwor-
thy of his regard, hypocriticat, defigning,
and cunningly prafumptuous. Honour
pointed towards a path which my
paffions would not allow me %o tread.

£ Matllda continued at Lady Surrey’s
nearly a month, durmcr which time,
I vifited her, and alfo gained a full
aflurance of what I had before me::r*ely‘
fufpeted. She loved me—fhe con-
~ feffed it—and® I was miore than happy.
T.ove made us both indifcreet, and
though danger ftood fo glaringly = be-
fore us, we did not ferioufly regard :
it. In the courfe of the fix months
which followzd our return to the court,
and after we had placed a very confi-
derable fum in “the hands of a prieft,
VoL T, I = we



|

170  MARTYN OF FENROSE.

we were privately married. Matilda
became the wife of Alwynd, and_he
the moft jayful being that trod the
earth, or {miled upon the heavens.

o« It was_not ‘the fa.llmcr off, but ra-

_ther the lncreafe of  affection, that

called us from joy to apprehenfion;
for our intercourfe was dangerous, and

_our very pleafures were flolen. Ma-

tilda flarted at the fight of her bro-

A th‘.r, and I found it nnpoﬁible either

to look on, or converfe with him, as
I had been accuftomed,  with eafe
and confidence. My alarmed wife re-
pofed- her fecret with rone of thofe -
w'o'_Ljnan who were around her. * It refted

~only with the prieft that united us,

and with 2 female attendant of the’

name of Neville; the former of whom-

could not reveal it without. bringing
himfelf into umnedxate danger; “and
the latter lovcd the pHncefs fo truly,

s ~ that
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that we believed tortures could {carcely
have wrefted it from her.

9
< Still Matilda was agitated, forrowful,
and. not “eafily to be confoled. She
wept, on my ‘oreaft, and in-our nightly
intercourfe, which was hazardous and*
full of peril, fear chilled the bofom of
either, almoft as foon as love had °
: warmed it. Thele furreptltxous meet-
ings were “continued for a few months,
when Matilda found Herfelf pregnant;
and that arcum{’t@nce, which to moft
married women is joy, was to her
frightful and ‘diﬁra&ing. o ;

= <

i3

« Now our ruin is complete"’ fhe
would exclaim; « now the danger comes
upon us indeed. I know my bx;other
well; his virtues w111 not refift his am-
bitigm Where Ihall I bring forth
my infant? The king will hurl his.

vengeance on me; and Alwynd will
Lo 2 e fuffer '
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{uffer imprifonment ‘and death. He
will bleed! My hufband will bleed!”

¢« I fhuddered at her expreffions! I
afflumed a fortitude, but did not pof-
fefs it. - My fears grev. as ftrong as
~ thofe of Matilda; and I was nearly
diftraced, left the —agitation of her
mind, fhould do a ferious injury to her
precious bealth. I knew that  con-
fidence would .carry wus thro’ the diffi-
culties by which we were furrounded,
rather than timidity; and I vauntingly
refolved to a& in a manner which
my paffions would not fan&ion. To
add to r:_iy many tortures, my {ove-
- reign- one day informed me of a moft

diftrefsfal  proje®. *He began by
{peaking of the changed manners of
his romantic fifter; and concluded
with faying that, ke hoped the love
~of the 'kingg of Scotland, whoimd
made private overtures which had been

e : accepted
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accepted, would bring her back to her
former  habits, and alfo caufz her to
refume that chara&er, of’ which .fhe

had fo ftrangely divefted herfeif.

« We were walking in the palace
garden when the king thus addrefled
me; and aftonifhiaent nearly bereft -
me of reafon. I could not " raife my
 feet from the ground; I became 1n-
flantly cold, ftiff, and almoft as infen-
~ ﬁble as the walls of the fabric that
ftood before me. The king- regardcd
me with amazement; he fhook me by
the arm, as if he would roufz me from
the fpell of forcery; and quickly atked
what was the occafion of fuch a frightful
attitude and expreflion of features?

« Have you your fenfes, Alwynd?” he
enquired, “or is your brain feared by
mtchcraft 200, 3

133'~ : “My
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« My liege!”—My head feemed the
{port of an eddy—1I could utter no more.

« This is moft ftrange and incompre- -
henfible!” exclaimed my royal “com-
~ panion.—* Tell me, I corjure you, Al-

- wynd, under what influence do you

labour?>—What are your fenfations?— -
What makes you thus wild in your
looks?”

“ You have furprifed me greatly—-
The princefs——" '

o« ‘Welll—What of her?”

: P s young, beautiful, and virtuous.—
- The King of Scotland—-"

“ Go on—go on, my Lord.”
« Has no youth in his favour—is dif~
agreeable in his perfon—and known to be

moft grofs and indelicate in his amours.”
 You:
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% You are tooifree with your pencil,
Alwynd,” he replied; “ yet T will for-
give you. The picture yoé have drawn
of Matildais juft; but in refpec to her
intenc}ed hiufband, you are truly illibera =67 '
« Do not mentica the name of huf- -
band—for heaven’s sake do not. Never,
my liege, never place fo fweet a flower
in a foil which would not nurture its
,bgautxes =

<« Silence!”” eried the king, in a tone
of difpleafure,— you are as romantic
and extravagant as Matilda;_nay, I be-
lieve more fo; for I canaot think that fhe
will hefitate in afcending the throne to.
which fhe is invited. You know the
diffentions which have long been between
our country and the Scots:—Matilda
once their queeny and I truft our bick-
erings will ceafe. This marriage is highly
pohtxcal and the King of Scotland has
/ Tag ot already _

a
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already received our beft affurances.—
Matilda will be apprifed of the honours
which are awaiting her to-morrow; and
it 1s expe&ed‘ that the will take them to |
herfelf with™ the fatisfaction and pleafure
 which they ought to create.””

% The king left .xpe' in the garden;
and filled with terror, I haftened to the
. apartments of my wife. None of her
~ women happened at that time ta be with
her. Almoft bereft of reafon I ruthed
up to her—I clafped her to my breaft,
and could not. check a womanifh flood
. of tears that fell into her bofom. My
ations were fufficient to alarm her.—
Tremblmcr the demanded an e‘{plae
: naflon, which I gave to her .in a dis-
Jointed and almoft diftraed manner;
and fthe funk, with her hands bound to-
gether by the force of agony, upon a
couch that ftood befide her—her eyes
: T fhut
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fliut up in langour‘and fhe fainted in
" my arms. 5

« Terrified, left we fhould be furprifed
in this fituation, I called on Matilda,
but fhe was wholly fenfelefs. ~ A footftep
was heard in the pafiage that led to the
room, when 1 left my infenfible wife
alone on.the couch, and was haftening
out of the apartment by a door oppofite
that aear which the noife was made.—
To abandon her, however, in a ftate {o
diftrefing I found myfelf incapable—1
again flew to her, and raifing her on my
breaft, looked anxiouily, yet fearfully,
for the perfon who was approaching.—
Fortunately for us it was our or.lly con-
fidant; and fhe ran to the affiftance of
the princefs, whom we immediately con-
veyed to her bed-chamber, into which T

entreated my female friend to let no

perfon dntrude. Ay ===
E3 ey
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« I will obey your Lordfhip,” fhe re-
plied;; “\buf I entreat you to retire im-
mediately, for ruin would faften on vs
all were you difcovered here. Away, .
my Lord. The princefs thall have my
beft fervices-  Begone, I conjure you.
I will contnive to-fec. you again in the
" courfe of a few-hotrs.”

“1 hid myfelf from alz obfervance,
till I learnt from her that my wife was
more compofed and tranquil; but when
Ifiole to the chamber of Matilda—oh,
what an interview enfued!—The night
went over, and neither of us clofed an
eyes—the morning at. length “dawned,
but we Were enveloped in the thick
clouds of forrow and defpair. ‘

s lee, nd retire, my Alwynd $2 crled
Matllda : e

sy
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| W111 my love,” I replied; but
let me conJure you to fortlfy yourfelf
for the trial to which you wxll be brought
to-day. Be colle€ted and refolute in
your refufal, and leave the confequences ,
to me. We will"abandon”all rank and
titles—T will fearch for fome fecluded
{pot, where, in fummer and in, winter,
I will love, cherifh, and folate® you.—"
For yourfelf, for Matilda, not for the
fifer- of a king, will I forget my an-
ceftors, fly from my native land, and put
on the garb of rufticity.”

« All the mormng e remained in a
Pcate of ficknefs and trepldauon, and
towards the evening I faw the king, who '
was red with anger, and agitated by paf- 4
fion. I could not fpeak to him tﬂl he
had difclofed himfelf to me. »

< Matilda 1s° kafe and wOrthlefsi,”
~ erfed; e Ihe is only fit for a herdfman’s
w1fe,,
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wife, and unworthy of being my fifter.
She will not confent to. the alliance—the
has afferted -a will moft ftrong and ob-
ftinate—and on her knees, and in the
name of God, fworn never to become
the wife of ‘the King of Scotland. But
fhe fhall fuffer for this.’ '

« Oh, be not fevere with fo much
gentlenefs!”

- < Gentlenefs, Alwynd! — Obftinacy

~ .and cunning are in her nature. To-

morrow fhe fhall depart from the palace.

 She fhall zetire ioto the country — fhe

“fhall live as humble as if {he *had never

heard of royalty; and inftead of having

- afuit to attend her, like a plain houfe-

wife, the fhall be compelled to adminifter
to her own neceffities.”

¢ This defign filled me. with a fecret :
: pleafure, but, knowing his difpofition, I
: ventured
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ventured to oppofe his intention with
fome warmth, and, by that means
. ftrengthened his determimation. I did
not go to Matilda’s chamber,- but I faw
our griené, and defired her to tell my
wife, that I admir.egi and,loved her more
truly for her ccndu&; and that I hoped
we fhould, ‘ere loag, be intimately ac-
quainted with the wanderer peace.

_« Barly on the following day the king,
with a fmile of fatisfaétion, told me that
he had begun to retaliate, by fending
Matilda away, as foon as it was light,
and without giving her an hour’s notice
of the journey. I could [carcely bear
_this ftroke, without betraying my weak-
nefs; for, tho’ I had wifhed him to re-
move her from the court, fill I hoped
to have feen her depart, and alfo pre-
vipufly to have offered her the confo-
lation of a, true and loving heart. 2

made an eﬁ'ort, however, to recal the
fortltude :
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“fortitude . that was fhrinking from me;"

and the king, without referve or fufpi: :
. cion, informed’ me that he had fent her
to a caftle in Kent, and that the old’
Lady Weftmorland, whofe fplenstic
temper was gererally known and def-
pifed, accompanied her.”” - -

« And did the plincef;s' ‘take no
other attendants?” T enquired, w1t11 an.
affected mdlfference -
. ¢T allowed’ Rofamond’ Neville to:
- go with her,” he replied, proudly; ¢ net
thex:' the beaity, nor the wifdom of
_that gLrl WJH be miffed at court tho”

- Lofd -March fa;s her eyes are all
heaven, “and her voice all harmony.
But enough of this—If Matilda is wife,.
the Will‘yet confent in time—If ob-
ftinate, by what is moft facred I {wear, I
le:l both hate and pumfh heR?

« With

T
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* With all the pangs T fuffered, it
was ftll a {mall confolatton, to find *
that our faithful Rofamdnd was with

~ her miftrefs—The preflure of the time
accords. with the melancholy remainder
of my ftory. I:muft briefly fay, that,
pretending a- ‘ourney into France, F
contrived -to fee my beloved wife at
{cveral different periods. I put a de-
ceptlon on Lady Weftmoreland, eluded -
<>the eyes of the fervants ef ‘the caftle,
and, aided by a large fum of money,
procured and alfo bound to fecrecy, a
mxdw1fe of fkill, with whom I found
" my way, at night, to the chambeér of -
Matilda. Rofamond was every thing
‘to us, without her we fhould foon have
been inclofed: by ruin.

« It happened that Lady Weﬁjnpré-, .
jand was confined to her chamber
. when the princefs began to feel the
pangs of labour. Rofamond looked
: pale,



154 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

pale, and T remained fhivering with
- apprehenfion in an adjoining chamber,
~ﬂmtting my cars againft the ftifled
cries of my dear Matilda. Neither of
the agents came to me for a confide-
rable time; at length, however, the
midwife-entered, bearing in-her hand a
bafket, which had been  previoufly
prepared for the purpofe, and in whick
were laid two  innocent babcs—my
William and Agatha.

g burﬁ into- a flood of agomnng
tear:; The feelings of a father for the
firft time rof> within - me 1 ftood:

* thivering, and with my hands almoi’c
: growmg to my breaft, my eyes were.
on the infants, gazing to the full,
fixed, rivetted.  The midwife returned
to Matilda’s chamber, and Rofamond
came from it, and took hold of my
arm. . “ My wife!” I exclaimed, “my

wife!” e
s« She
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« She lives, my Lord.”
“ Lives!—Can you fay, no more
than that ?”

=

¢ fruft in heaven to her recovery,”
replied my gentle friend, whofe voice
was changed by her emotions.  But
retire inftantly, my Lord; for the
morning  will break - ere long, and
you cannog too foon place the in-
fints with the woman who is to re- -
ceive them. -The love of your. wife
~ attends you. Adieu, my Lord, heaven
be your guide and protecar!”

« The night was fomewhat cold.
Rofamond placed .a comfortable co-
vering on  the pledges of Matilda’s
love, and I retired unmolefted. I
fcarcely retained my fenfes, and when
I ought to have been calm and col-

lc&cd my p%fnons made me almoft
wild.
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wild. I had left a horfe in a wood
*at fome little diftance, tied to a tree,
but on - looking for him, the moon
being full and clear, I found that he
bad broken the bridle and {trayed
away; confequently I hxd to _Wz;.lk to
the refidence of 'tﬁe"n:lrfe,, which was
ten- miles diftant. - Thro’ motives of
fecurity ‘I had wilhed to place my
:oﬁ'spring “at a-place rather “wide of the
caftle; but the lofs of my horfe
made me fearful of their fafétf,
" Perhaps I fhould have had no caufe .
for apprellellﬁqn; bad my reafon been
~ unruflled; at the fainteft noife, how-
~ever, I trembled, and the wing of a
linnet woqld have amtated et Still,

at mtervals, I felt as if my ribs were
of iron, and rezoh,non bound. Wlthm
them.. 3

“ Fancy that you fee a_ tyger, bear-
i85, away its young, when the hunters
S ' : are:
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are thought to be in purfuit; it flies
with the cub in its jaws; but what. -
fingle power .would dare to ftop it in
its courfe? I would have been hewn
1n pieces, “ere T-would have  parted
from my chllc.ren. My mind was in
its greateft elew\non T feemed not to
touch the earth as I went forward;
and juft as, the cottage-woman, who
was a childlels widow, had rifen  from
her bed and opened her door to the
ait of morring, fpeechles and almoft
breathles I put my infants into. her
arms. She inftantly faw their- waiits;
fhe had, providentially, .- breaft for ei-
sther of them, they clung to it; I
{at myfelf down by her fide, 1 faw my,
babes imbibe the milk with eagernefs.
On earth I never can experience a fen~
{ation fo precious; and heaven itfelf
can nevcr offer a joy more exquifite. :

“F



188 MARTYN OF FENROSE.

“I had pre‘\'?{oﬁﬂy told the nurfe,
whofe youth, health, and cleanlinefs re-
commended her fo my favour, that
the child I thould bring to her, was
the fruit of a true but unmarried love; -
that its mother had eve. been refpe&-
ed in the middle clafs of fociety ; and
that I withed her to perform her duty,
without. I-ndu]gmg any ufelefs curiofity.
As an edtneft of my intended liberality,

I threw into her lap a puric of fome
value; and wasimprefled with pleafire,
on-,f'eeing. that my gift was lefs no-
ticed than the children whom the lulled
on her lﬁ)ofom.r I explained to her {
neither my name nor quality; I wifh- -
ed her to believe me an untitled gentle-
- man; and had appeared before her
. ‘previoufly, as T did at this time, in
2 habit that accorded with the cha-
racter 1 adopted.

s < ¥
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,e

< ﬁj.ld (tilsthe ap‘proach of even-
ing * “hih her; “and partook of her
htmble fare. I had much® anxiety in
my breaft . on Matilda’s account; but
‘km:fhzft'l could not fee her, till
darknefs fhould favour my wclandeftine
entrance into the ~caftle. When the
fun was fhining in2he weflern resion
_of the heavens, I kiffed my “fleeping
infants, bade adieu to their nurfe, re-
turned to *the place from whence T
hid taken them, and gained the cham-
ber of my wife without detection.

« What a meeting was this!—Our
sconverfe was {oft as the accents of angels
—our joys declicious as heaven. The
confiderate Rofamond, ' however, would
not allow- many words to pafs from her
miflrefs; nor would fhe fuffer. me. to re- -
main more than an hour in the chamben =

-y
<

% During
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< During the following wegk I was
alternately with my wife and children;
and I was a3 blefled in learmno from the
cottager that my infants thnved as I
was in believing that the Pcrencrth of
Matilda was, oradgally returning. Our
* plans had been favou‘re.:i greatly beyond
our expeftations. ¢ Lady Weftmorland
was ftill tonfined to her bed, by an almoft
excruciz;ting rheumatic diforder; and
Rofamond informed. her that the prin-
cefs,. owing to an intenfe pain in her
head and eyes, was obliged to fhut her.
{elf up in a darkened room. The dow-'
agerrinur{nur\ed her complaints without
much, régarding- thofe of Matilda; and-
the fervants of the caftle, who were few
in number, and' of the - inferior order,
were only informed that the princefs was
indifpofed, and did not requne thelr
attendance. ;

_ 't ““ Matilda’s



MARTYN OF FENROSE.. . IgI

¢ Matilda’s {pirits: vyeiﬁe’ fhll greatly
deprefied; fhe pined for her childﬁcn,
and urged me to take hersout of the
kingdom as foon as poffible, A fort-
night had *elapfed fince her delivery,
when fad ly Wedtmorland was carried in
a chair to her ch@m‘bey, and the was fo
much furprifed by the alteration of the
princefs’s health, that fhe propofed to
{end an im;}lediate account of it to the
king. This the terrified Matilda op-
po?*éﬂ; qndeavou1‘ihg at the {amé time,
to aflure Lady Weftmorland that her
illnefs was flight, and that the fhould
~ prebably be without caufe of complaint
“before her brother could fend her any
affiftance. = She even attempted to be
lively while the old lady continued in
her apariment;, but fhe afterwards found
* that her exertions. had weakened her na-
| ture, and funk almoft breathlefs on the
bofom of Rofamond. o :
: o] :“-When .
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~ “ When I faw her at night I was ter-
rified by her appearance; her eyes feemed
to me almoit beamlefs, her cheeks were
_athy, and fhe regarded me w1th the looks
of the departing.

L] -
L]

“ Death will eaforce his claim, my
Alwynd,” fhe murmured, while fhe lay
on my bBreaft; « we muft part, dear huf-
band! the grave will foon hide me from
you for ever. - My powers are nearly
exhaufted, and my brother will ere Tong
be fully fatisfied. But never, never di-
vulge the fecret of our union—never let
the king know the unhappy iffue of it.
My children would not- be fafe.—Oh,-
my little ones, I fhall never fee you
more |—Hide them, Alwynd, from my

brother. = All will foon be quxet w1th
’\Iatxlda % -

“I was nearly dxﬁra&cd and could
fcarcely perfuade myfelf to retire from
the
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the caftle at -day-break; and when I re-
turned to it again, I was affored that
my wife was departing frem the world.

"1 thtew myfelf by her fide, .I groaned
with the pangs I endured, and alternately
fupplicated the aid, and arraigned the
decrees of the power that alone could
{fave her. She made an effort to raife
herfelf, when kiffing me wita her cold
lips, and -utttering fomething indif-
tintly, which related to her ~children,
fixe pointed to the door.

< Lady Weftmorcland and her at-
tendants were then coming to the cham-
_ber; the trembling Rofamond hurried
me out of it, and I was fent to make
my lamentations. in the open air, and
amid the gloomy fhades of the night. .
« I never faw my wife again. When

I next entered the fecret avenue it was -
- with a throbbing- head, a fick heart, and~
VO&. I. K enfecbled
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~ enfeebled limbs. AffeQion hurried me
forward, but the hand of defpair feemed
to draw me back again. I had paffed

the chapel, and was afcending the ftairs - |

with uncovered feet, when feveral men
ftarted from behind, ard feized me
rudely by the neck._ Having no weapon
to defend myfelf, I was obliged to {ub-
mit to the fuperior force, and my de-
tainers _bbre me to a room, in which I
beheld Rofamond Neville. She fhrieked
when fhe faw me enter. =

€ Our ruin is now inevitable!” fhe
cried; ¢ now they have you in their
- power, there can be no hope for us.”

“ But your miftrefs — my wife! — I
~ charge you, in the name of heaven, to
tell me how it is with her.”

« Ah, my God! What can I fay un-
fortunate Alwynl"’ 5

« At
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« At that moment a greater light
broke into the room, and ,J'to my afto-
nifhment I faw the king.

“ Alwynd!” he cried, in amazement.
¢ Impoftor, villain, traitor /"’

¢ His face crimfoned, his eyes became

fiery, and I expefted that he would
punith me with- inftant death. He
commanded his attendants to withdraw,
and haughtily defired Rofamond to ac-
company them.

“You fee, Alwynd,” he faid, “ you
Tee that T am not afraid to truft myfelf
with you, tho’ I believe. you capable of
any bafenefs. And is it thus you repay
my regard, my friendfhip, and my con-
fidence>-—To thwart the wifhes of your -
king—to impofe the moft artful lies on
him—to fcreen yourfelf in mean dif-
guifes—and to alienate the duty and

K2 “affections

-
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affe&tions of my unfortunate fifter!—
: ‘You- have been as an adder to me,‘ Al-
wynd;  the sting did not merely touch,
it even reached the centre of my heart.”

“'Oh, 1-do. not {iéfervc your h:l_fred oY
I cried.—1 was- U'{Ji(’"d by love; and
God alone knows How much, how fer-

|n E

7 vently I ]Qw:d your ﬁftex

“« Arrogant and prefumptuous —How
could you dare to ftep over the barrers
that were placed between her and you?
—Oh, mifgaided, but ill-fated Matilda!
—Heaven wilk vouch that T bore for
you a moft tender affetion; but VOu
- are become lnfenﬁbie to it, and the Gl
rent of your heart 1s fiilled for ever.”

et A‘mlghty God!” Iexclalmed s
% fhe dead?”

i' = S —

(13 She
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¢« She- i$forn* fi’ém‘:m‘e, and can never
be 1eﬁored"’ cried heér blOthCI‘, in'a
#ain “of agony —< Ter bofom is lcy,
her lips : are clofed, ‘and her fiveet eyes
xcaxe“‘l..ror ever"’ : : ’

¢« I groaned in “trony, while my finews -
were relaxmc

e Leave:mé,‘ Alwynd,” continued the
king; begone; and “from this hour never
let me {ee your face. Your friendthip
and loyalty once formed a f{ource of
pleafure; but now 1 throw you from my
heart, and f:vve"a’r"}j’)?’ rr'ly* Saviodr never to

Ttake you to 1t again.” What I-have

conferred  on you, retain; but retire
from my court, and dare not hereafter

- to place yourfelt before me.”

<] believe this was not the conclufion
of his fpeech; but the ficknefs of my
foul overpowered me, my fenfes fled for

Koas a
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a while, and on their retura I found
myfelf in another apartment, and Ro-
famond Nev.le and a fervant of the
caftle ftanding by my fide. My head
had {fcarcely been raifed, or my eyes
dpened, when _thé man addrefled himfelf
tome. &g

I havé been commanded, my Lord,” —

he faid, “ to continue with you till the
return of your reafon; but now I tell
you to begone.—Rife, Lord Alwynd,
and inftantly depart from the caftle;
~you muft not flay in it another mi-
nute, for the wrath of the king is not
to be appeafed.—Rife, rife, and go out
~at the gates immediately.”

“I will not depart,” I replied; « I

tremble not at the anger of the king,

~and I will not be forced away till T kave
once more beheld my——

¢ Silence I’
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“ Silence!” cried my -tender com-
panion, ‘“as you value your life and
mine I chargc'y'ou to be“filent. I feel
more on your account than on my own;
tho’ I am an outcaft, and-have been
treated with”feverity. Nothing further
can be done h.re, Iet us away, my Lord,
for, in my prefent-ftate, I find it necef-
fary to call on you for protetion.”

“ I knew by her words and aions,
“that my marriage, and the innocent iffue
of it, were yef unknown; and tho’ I
withed once more to look on my de-
parted love—once more %o ftrain her
cold bofom’to my heart, -yet I fuffered
Rofamond to lead me away, and we -
both left the caftle in public difgrace.
Grief, however, leflened the mortification.
In the anguifh: of my heart I regarded
rot the glances of fubordinate fcorn;

- and my ponr and faithful affociate went
forward with me, leaning on ‘my arm,

K4 and
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"and with' her eyes- forrowfully fixed on
the earth,as if the were courting a grave

to receive her.-

1 now learned, that my 'detetion
and feifure, ‘had been effected by the
wary® Lady ,V\Tef’cmorelgt_né, whofe emif-
{aries’ had been ditpatched” to . the
king, in order to apprife himi ' that the
princefs had contrived furreptitious
mee,tings with a ftranger, (for my dif-
guife had not been feen’ through,) and
enquiring in what manner fhe thould

* caufe the. night vifitor to be treated.
Her : fovercizn returned with the mef-
{engers. ' That Rofamond: was: inftru-
mental to our interviews -was perfectly
clear; and, 4s the had never ftood in
the favour of the king, his anger and
refentment fell heavy on her.

#1

¢ Matilda’s faculties ‘Were  nearly
gone on  the arrival of her brother;
WV 1 and
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and tho® fhe had fpoken diftin&ly a
few minutes before his entrar‘zqe,‘yet
- when he was announced, and-afterwards: -
approached her bed, terror deftroyed . .
the few remiaining -powers. Her eyes
grew more din.; her tongue became
{peechlefs; and ir lefc than two hours
fhe fell a corfe into the arms of her
anguifhed and aflonifhed brother. Oh,
my wife! . Why was I not there' to |
confign the¢ to thy fifter angels!— l
Fratérnal grief foon yleldcd to the
more violent paffions; and the rage of
the king, and the contempt of Lady
Weftmoreland, were heaped upon the
imocent Rofe Neville, who was -ftrictly
watched till T had been detected and
fecured. After the interview between
me and Matilda’s brotbcr, my agitated
and abufed friend was commanded to
leave " the caftle; at the time that I
fhould depart from thence. "
Kot ¢« This
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“This I became acquainted with,,
as I and my companion went forward;
- but' the voice that told it me, was
often indiftin&, and my heart was
bleeding during the recital. I had:
turned round to, look; once more, at
the fabric that contaized the breathlefs
form of Matilda, and Rofe had done:
" the fame, our eyes then met, and
made reciprocal confeflions; and we:
trod the path in filence and agony
undefcribable. It was early morning,.
and heaven “and earth were {miling.. '
~ Scarcely -a wave f{ported on the fea,
the flowers of the field raifed their
heads amid drooping gems, and the
tillers of the earth, ruffet clad and
healthful, went down into f.he_ vallies,,
and afcended the hills; while the in-
fin&tive harmony of thrufh and lark,
founded from the thickets and the
regions of the air,

tCI
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«“ 1 was wretched, and, I thought,
accurfed even: in. a¢ world of feeming .
happinefs:. All objeéts now were to be
envied; and: I could almoft have withed
the fpirit of animation- to fix, to be-
come infenfitle, and to ftand motionlefs
as long as the keavens fhould' hang
over the earth. L had fo loved my
wife that, in- lofing her, I found my-
felf of neither worth nor importance..
But T knew better how to eftimate
myfelf,. when Rofamond' fuddenly fpoke:
of my children.. Matilda had, indeed,
_nearly. made me a bankrupt ‘in happi-
nefs; ftill her progeny were as rubies
of the eaft to me..

« At a farm houfe, about four
miles from the caftle, I procuredv-a;-. =
horfe of a. countryman, and placed: Ro-
famond on: the- back. of 1t the- owner
of the beaft’ fofkowved hsn at fome little
dxﬁance, ‘and i walked by'her fide till

we
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we came to the village where I meant

_ to ftop, and from whence the ruftic re-

" turned after I had fatisfied him for his

trouble. . We were now within fight of

- the dwelling of my children; when I

pointed to:1t, and with great emotion
told Rofamond ‘of whar it contained.

~ “Then let me fpeak to you, my Lord,”
fhe cried,” « before we go any further.

- When laft you faw the dear and lamented

Matilda, you muft recolle®& how many

-—

fears the exprefled for her helplefs little

ones. After your departure fhe conti-
nued to talK of them, her apprehenfions

~ haftened her death, and tke laft words

fhe faid to me were, “Tell my hufband,

Rofamond, never to forget what I have -

faid concerning my children; and, in my

 name; charge him to let them never be
_known to, or ref de near, my oﬂ'cnded

Drother 2<% s
KDear '
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¢ Dear. and precious Matilda!” I
cried, * you fhall ‘be moft willingly
- obeyed.” s

“ We are yet infecure, and. fearfully
fituated,” faid my companion; ¢ and
tho’ the king bas, driven us from him,
his vigilance wiit not fleep.. I know
his temper, his refentments.—Ah, God!
If he fhould, by any means, diicover the |
precious babes, and wreft them from us.”
-« He fhall not!” I exclaimed; ¢ by
the Eternal God I fwear, he thall not!
See, the cottage 1s clofe by; let us
- haften to it. Be quick, qﬁ_ick as the
emotions of a father’s -heart. T will
tear my children from the arms of
their nurfe, and plant a pomard in
the breaft at which they have fucked,
fhould I think fhe will. betray me.
For them I would renounce every]

thing; woula hve n a defert, amid
- g - 5 T ¥the
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the damps oft a: cave, bury myfelf all’
the day, and: prow! all. the night with:
a heart. fiercc as the wolfs ere- 4

« Hold, hold!”’" ecried: Rofamond;:
“ your impetuofity alarme and terrifies
me. Let us go tc the cottage, but
not in the manner jou:have propofed..
Inform- the: woman: that I am the-
mother. of .y_our. children;: and: I. will:
aid the deception, as far as I can..
You fay, tho’ fhe is poor,. fhe is:
feemingly honeft, and’ F have no doubt:
but that the will readily. accompany-
us to fome other {pot.. Make the:"
propofal to her s foon as you: canj:
and, if the confents, remove us to-
fome diftant retirement. I you will:
thelter me from the world, my Lord,.

L will be to yeur children~——"""

.« She paufgd;"fobbe;i;. and. fell’ u;;on:
my fhoulder. Words could not fo-
tenderly
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tenderly have expreﬂ'ed her: feelings;:
and after I had embraced’ and blefled'
: her, I went with her to: the cottacre,
and was admitted: by the fimple mif-
. trefs of it. I fhall not defcribe what
I felt when I again fondled' the foft -
pledges of Matilda’slove.. I followed the:
advice of my friend, made liberal offers
to the nurfe, and gained her acqui-
efcence. Rofamond had been worn by
watchfulnefs and diftrefs; her counte-
nance, na.turally delicate, became fickly; -
and the maternal impofition. was not
fufpetted. '

« Soon. after our arrival, we finifhed
the plan that we had previoufly fketched;.
and fome of our defigns we communi-
cated to the cottager. I propofed to-
take my friend, my - children, and their
nuife, to a diftant part of the kingdoms:-

“and on the following day we all left the
hamlet, without exciting any particular
notice,

¢
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notice, and removed to the next fmall
- town, where 1 procured a coveted carriage
‘and a pair of horfes; and during the
enfuing twenty-four hours, we travelléd
nearly fifty miles. .

3 . ~ i = >

<1 knew that great exertion on.my
part was neceffary; but my heart was
all “grief; and to counterfeit ferenity was,
indeed, an ‘ardudous tatk. - Soon after we
halted, I found accommodation for-my
~offspring and companions. It was my

- with that they (hould remain there, tiil
I had been to my caftle, and alfo till I

% could, on their account, make {fome
- further arrangements. To this they af-
fented,” and I accordingly ' departed.
It was ab"'olute}y neceflary, that 1 thould
thew myfelf to. my dependents,  before
the ftory of my difgrace fhould be ru-
- moured. I faid, however, only: a day
or ' two wuh them, and havmg deter-
mined on placing the poor fugitives in

-

s

an
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an ancient manor-houfe, which ftood on
one of my - eftates in another county, I

= -haftened back to them, and by eafy
ftages  afterwards conveyed them' thi-
ther ip health and fafety.

- »
=

«It was touthis plaée I {o often -
retired, when I was abfent from the
" caftle; and I acquainted no ope with the
* nature or gxtent of my excurfions in’
order that” curiofity might not inter-
rupt, or leffen, the felicity I found with
my thriving progeny. The prieft that -
married me to Matilda, I patronifed
till his death; and I fupported the mid-
wife for her fidelity, till fhe and her

fecret  expired together. I loved them

for their honefty and attachment, and
fighed over them when they were breath- -

- lefs. But it was no common grief that
tooks pofleffion  of my heart, when I
grafped the unnerved hand, and clofed .-
the raylefs eyes of the good, the tender,
Sl the
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the fenfitive Neville! Peace, dear wo-
man, to thy fpirt; and in the invifible
world may’f thou and my Matilda dwell . -
everlaftingly, ‘in renewed friendthip, and
with joys unfading! The nurfe fill
lives;  but Jhe .rriarritd\ refpectably,,
_and retired into 'Sco‘tla,nd’, the'native
country of her hufband, to whom fhe
carried 2" dowry which I proportioned!
to her merit and virtue.

. ¥ You know the reft, Celwold; and E
think I have fufficiently explained my.
motives for the ob{curity in which Thave

 hitherto wrapped my children. My love

* and. reverence for Matilda made me ob=

 fervant of her dying requeft;: and often-
times has the quick eye of imagination,

- caught her delicate form in the a& of
approving my' caution, If, in. adhering:
to my promife, I have been led beyond-

- the boundardes of trath, I hope, fituated.

as
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as I was, the fault Wﬂl be conﬁdered
as venial. ‘

“ Many times have I wifhed to open
my breaft, and give to you unrefervedly
its myfteries; - for I have ever believed
you worthy of my friendthip and con-
fidence. Some invfible power, however,
has hitherto feemed to divert the im-
pulfe; but as I am now about to rufh
into danger—to take the chance of el-
ther conquering, or of being conquered
—of mounting the banner of vitory,
or of being trampled upor by .the, hoof
of the war-horfe, to whofe care ﬂiould Ek

“ating on probabilities, confign my be-
loved children?—To you, to you, dear
~ Celwold !—TI believe there is no worthier
man within my knowledge. You muft
be their friend, and, in cafe T fhould
ftretch in death on the plains of Bar-
tonmere, alfo their father.” They haye

no:
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no mother—1I no wife.—Thou art’ gone,
Matilda, for ever ar: thou gonel -

¢ Since my feparation from her whom
in this- world I can’ behold ‘‘no ‘more; I
have only once feen the -king: I met
him in ‘the field of bat.le, to which I
went without my-fu'wces being required.
He was in‘extreme danger, and my heart
glowed when my f'xichlon ref'”ued him
from it. J

< Remove your helmet, foldxcr ” he
cried, ““and let ‘me fee the face of my
gallant dchverer'” :

ol put it a.fde, and bent myfélf b
fore him.

. “ Alwynd!” he exclaimed, « Alwynd
the preferver of my life!—T thank you;
and tho’ our friendfhip can never be ce-

: ‘mente\d ftill from my foul I thank you !”’

€< He
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£ He, gragped both rny hands—he

]ooked eamef‘c] y 1n my face, and as he

- gazed his eye moiftened. He then ran

from me, and I never {aw: him afterwards.
«Part of this narrativ has been
written many months; ‘and it was de-
figned for vour( reading, in cafe any ca-
fualty had befallen me. - The other part,
prefent cxrcumftancc;s draw. irom .me;
and I give the whole of it to you, with
a conﬁdenee nearly as ftrong as that
with ‘which angels wait for the good
works of provxdencp Oh children,
chlldren‘ you are in the “heart of your
father -—Shisld them, Celwold, from the
brother of - Matilda, for even now I am

~ not wholly divefted  of fear. Tho I

with them not always to remain 10— ]

norant of their defcent, yet. fuﬁ'er the
reafon of William to corre& his enthu—

fialm, before you tCll,‘L]}mI!:_}'k%jt,’-.th b]qqd _

Hof
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of princes runs in his veins, and that
his uncle 1s the be'oved monarch of this

happy countzy.” i s

e —rE——

Here concluded -the narrative of the
fallen warrior. It affe@ed the reader
varioufly and ftrangely; his heart alter-
nately glowed and fickened—the burning
blufh of fthame was often on his cheeks
and his brows warped in difappointment.
Tho’ he knew himfelf to be unworthy
of the praifes which honefty and virtue
had beftowed on him, yet his merit grew
‘not; for avarice -and pride had taken -
poffeffiort of his breaft, and recent cir-
cumflances demolifhed the fabric which

had coft him numberlefs and bufy days -
in erefting.

2

- That which ftands between man and
his defired attainments, whatever may
be
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be 1its qualities, is generally defpifed;
and thofe obje&s whic, were barriers to
. Alwynd’s wealth, tho’ wortly, innocence,
and beauty attached to them, were con-
temned and execrated. He threw from
him the papers'that he had been reading,
and fmatched at the will which he had
not yet perufcd.' * The firft devife was
to the acknowledged fon of - Alwynd,
and it comprifed demefnes and dccumu-
lations of «gold, which princes would
have deemed acquifitions. The bequeft
to Agatha was noble, and would afford
a dowry equal to moft of the heirefles
in the kingdom. Then followed the
gift to Celwold,—It incl’uded the manor-
houfe, to which Rofe Neville had been
conveyed with Matilda’s children, a large
tra& of land contiguous to it, and many
-articles of value once efteemed by the
anceftors of Alwynd; befides a pecuniary
legacy, which none but a moft liberal
hearted donor would have beftowed on

: a
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a perfon,who ftood only in a diftant de-
gree of affinity.

But the latter part of the will was
read by Celwold with difguft. He
thought of his thorn honours with a
gloomy malignity ; -and comparing his
treafure to that of -the youth,- whom
he fo envied and uncharitably hated,
it feemed ‘no more than a remote ftar
faintly . twinkling, while ali the gems
 of the ﬁrmament were fhewing them-
felves in extreme luftre and beauty.

He arofe from his feat, and after
’pacmg the chamber fome little time.
went to the window and looked around
him. But the profpe& added to his
mortifications, and encreafed his {ple-
-netic humour. The view was wide -
and - lovely. The flowery foreft, the
‘.ample and luxuriant meadows, ~ the
groups of cattle and. fleecy fheep, and
- the
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the gigantic aud lofty oak trees in all
their fummer beau‘ty,‘ attra&ed his |
eye. .- The = hills that Bounded  the
_caftern profpect were diftant, and the
fun, having long journied over their
fummits, fpre:fd his tich bea‘.ms on the
extenfive laWns;‘,ar@ on the rippling
_waters that courfed between the pen-
dant willows. e :

~But all that he faw were. as trea-’
fures which had been drawn from his
confident grafp.—All that he faw be-
longed to the newly difcovered fon of
_ Alwynd, whom he had once beheld .
as a creature of charity; and whe was
defigned to be the homaged Lord of
the caftle and domain. ;

« Even L” exclaimed  Celwold,
«“ muft bow before the boy, and Tmilc‘
and fay, fweet- Lord! your fervant .

greets you.—Even I muft—No, ruin

VOL. I.2 T and
Y <
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and- perdition overtake me if I do?
: Alwynd, . you migat have fpared your
praifes, for I neither profefs, nor will -
ftrive to deferve them. Had I earlier
known what I was reafonably tc ex-
pect, I rni.gh: have been different to
what T am. But now-I will not love
your name—I will not reverence your
memory; and fhould your pale fpirit,
too troubled ‘for repofe, haunt me
throughout each night, I would not
bend to your will, or be diverted
from my own purpofes. Your for-
‘tune and your children are at. my dif-
- pofal; placed 7abfdlutely within - my
power. You confided” me  too
late ; and what I fo long and ardently
w1fhed for, I will fill attain and en-
joy. 1 am your neareft relative; and
_thofe papers deﬁroy cd, I may boldly
ftep  forth, and fay aloud to the world,
I am the heir of “Alwynd! O, I
will be no coward in my ventures;
y
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my gralp fhall be rifolute and ftrong.
Not only your riches, «coufin, but
alfo your children muft be at my com-
mand. Tho’ the king has many good
qualities, he 5 tenacious of his dig-
nity and jealous of his rights. Tell
him only that ‘the lawful iffue of his
filter ftands fecretly behind the. throne
he now fits upon, and to which his -
darling grandfon is to fucceed—tell
him but this, and where fhall the
young pretenders fly for fhelter? Pro-
craftination will be my f{ureft foe; my.
operations, therefore, will T begin, by
“deftroying this paper,—zhis accurfed in-
firument !-—which, once divulged, would
place me in a flate of infignificance
that I thould defpife,—and bring to
me an hoft of ‘undermining plagues,

more; to be dreaded than the fudden
and inevitable attack of death.”

Isi2: F He_ _
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He walked qu'ckly towards the’
table, in order to deftroy  the will
and narrative; but as he was laying
his hand on them, a body of air rufhed:
impetuoudly into the roor, and carried
them out at the - window. His en-

deavour to catch at them was. una-

\ vailing’; for he faw them fometimes -
flodting  on sthe air, and fometimes
blown rapidly over the oround. Greatly
_ alarmed: he immediately left the room,
anci;.-haf’cening out of the caftle, found
the: papers” ftill the play-things : of the
element; and tho’ he ran with all his
ipeed, he,could not ge‘ poﬂé[ﬁon of -

e them

> Half “mad  with fear and vexation,
s he. continued his * purfmt 4 Several
- times he tliought he had put his hand
" on them, 'but when. he: lifted it: from
. the earth, he found himfelf deéeived;
while, as if he were' the fool of fport,
: ' : they
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tliey curled-above his head and frolicked
before his eyec WHat he had at firft
'?eoarded as a common e€vent, he now
looked upon with amazement; they
ftill “were hurried over the more open
parts of the foreft, and ftll he fol-’
lowed them. At length, however, they
were blown beyond the verge of a
dark and almoft unfathomabls quarrys
and he vatched them from the brink,
as they flowly defcended.

% They are loft to me,” he cried;
“and I fhall affuredly never regam
the poﬂ'eﬂion of them

-« Who complains there?” faid a
voice near to him; when he turned
his head, and found that the enquiry
came from a poor traveller, who had
apparently been repofing on the funny
turf. His garb was coarfe and mean,
and his countenance fhewed not much

Lg of
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of health. His cliecks Were pale, his
. beard negleGted, add his eyes beamed
_with anxieties. A wallet- lay by his.
fide, and an ill-fed, but watchful maftiff-
flood near his head; baying the dif«
turber of his mafter's flumbers.

The man arofe, and, drawing his _
dhand oves -his brows, walked towards
~ Celwold; who fill was looking - over
~ the edge of the quarry, and, repeating
his fears of never recovering the pa-

pers from fuch a dark and dangerous
abyfs.

“ What have you Pof‘t, my noble fir?”
- enquired the firanger.

“ Some writings of great concern,”
- zeplied Celwold, “ which, confidering
. ‘the depth, the darknefs, and the dan-
gers of this place, T fear will never be
zeftored to me.”

< Send
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Send fome perfon in fearch of
them,” faid the trayeller.

“ But whom. fhould I employ?
Who would venture? Who truft
himfelf in a place 0. unfrequented and
dangerous ?” :

% O, there are many men who wﬂ} ,
go far f’)r rewa;ds
« Would I could. find one willing on
this occafion.”

<« Behold him here, in me,” cried the
traveller; fafhion the advantages ac-
cording to the hazard, and I will not
long remain above “the futface.”

« See this purfe,” faid Celwold, “it
isofilled with gold. Go down into the-
cavey bring me the papers, and the mo-
ney fhall be your’s; aye, this, and fifty -

far . oke
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~

~ more of equal value, fhall be your: re--
- ward, if you redeem what I have loft.””

The man looked into the qu-arry,‘
drew back, and fhuddered.

“ What, you will no't‘vf:nt»ure ?” afked
the fearful Celwold. -

« Yes, if it lead to hell T wi)l defcend.”
—And yet how horrid—how dreadfully
filent '—-—Nothmg to be heard, nothlng

~ feen,” except that little 'ndge of earth
which my hand’s breadth would mock.
God, how dreadful! — Give me the

purfe, and if I retarn, obferve well your ~
promife. - I go—but firft let me tell
you why I go. At a diftance, in the
weftern country, ftands a hovel of clay,
in- which I lately dwelt. Beneath the
thatch of it lies my d}'incr wife, and
around her bed of ftraw ftand my four
ch1ldren, with faces of the colour of the
walls,
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walls, and  with_their juices dried up by
poverty.-—Are you a father?”

¢« No, I am not.”

«T.am, I am!—T prove it here—I
feel it deep in my heart. Muft my wife
die, and fhall my children perith in
want?—You know not the pain arifing
from the en.ptinefs of ftomach and long
fafting. - Nature is kinder to brutes, to
birds, and to reptiles, than to many of
the children of man. See what an am-
ple pafturage for the fleck-coated deer.
Yon herd of ftupid fwine revel amid
{howers of acorns; and the beafts of
prey. find, beneath the. turf of this fo-
reft;  caves comfortable and fuited to
their dainties—as are marbled halls and
rooms of tapeftry to the luxuries of en-
" nobled gluttons. I grow wild and giddy
with my thoughts!—The ghoft-of my
wife.is before me, and I hear the fhricks

ez of. ‘
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of my famifthed babes!—Nature, I owe
thee nothing, nothing but ‘curfes, and
them will T give to thee unftinted. In.
my craving mood I fhould have killed
and eaten my dog, had it net bLeen for-
the well known love he bears for me. L
~have called him Fidelity.. ‘No, Fidelity,
‘thou fhalt not die!—Should Fhereafter
be rich; T will build: a- temple, and fet
up thy image in gold.. It -will be reli--
gion in me to worfhip thee; and I will_
fpeak in. praife of thy loving inflinct,
and execrate the favagenefs of reafon.
Come to my arms, thou worthier being.
than man !

The- animal leapt upon the traveller’s
‘breaft, and feemed to view him with. °
ecftafy. Celwold was aftonifthed and.
alarmed ; he began to fufpe® that he
»had been converfing with fome Tunatic
ﬁraymg {rom, hlS “chains, and was

gomon ;i



1 3 .
MARTYN OF FENROSE. 227

going haflily away from his firange
companion. . :

« Hold!” cried the latter, peréeiving
his intention; “the cave—I will de-
fcend inftantly.” . ~

s But “the peril; the extreme:

33

danger

__ T laugh at it; I fee it not. T
am affured T thall come up again.”

« Should” you find the bottom of
the cave, how. can you, amid {o- much
" darknefs, difcover what I have loft?”

«Q; I will caft up my eyes, and’
gather in fuch a body of light, that
Iwill deferibe to you every fpecies of
infe& that may crawl in the regions be-

neath.  Adicu'—Fidelity! Fidelity !”
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He ftept forward, no longer dull and
" flothful, but.with vigour in. his hmbs,
5 and with a ﬁfange‘ly altered countenance.
.The dog followed, growling: at Celwold, .
who laid his head over the cave, in:order
to mark the defcent of thé adventurer. .
The man pafled the ficft ridge, and’
leaped lightly on a fecond, turned up
his face, laughed at the obferver, and ftill
Durlued his courfe.. He was feen: for a
confiderable time, then he leflened to
the fight, fe¢med to grow {maller ftill ;
and after fpace had reduced him, in the
eyes of him who looked from -the fur-
face, to the fize of a pigmy, he was loft ~
in impenetrable darknefs.

Celwold did not believe it - poffible
_that he could ever return, and; indeed,
1" was a matter of indifference to him ;
- for he was now convinced that the papers
- could never be brogight again to light,
. ; and
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and that he fhould not "have beendx'fl)cm
fecure had he configned them to the
flames, or torn: them to atoms.. He fre- -
quently {poke to the" ﬁranger, but was.
not heard by ‘hims. the voice of thelat-
. ter, however, and the howiings of the
dog frequently afcended,-in.different de-
grees of ftrength, ._fometime:Q like audible :
whifperings only, and fometimes like the
rumbling of thunder.. ST

" He had left. the mouth of the cave
ncarly. half an hour, when Celwold, who
“was ftill in the a& of liftening, very dif- *

tinély heard himfelf fpoken to.

« T profper-in my undertakings,” faid
the man; “ I am now treading a.path
upon which I could” fpdr ~forward 2
courfer of the quickeft mettle. A. little
light from above—darknefs and no vifible
'bortom beneath. Now the {cene changes

agmn, but it is to my difcomfiture.—
: Leave
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T.cave not the cave till Ireturn.. The
damned can never go into ways more:

™ dreadful I’ - T

The firft part'of this fpeech was foft
as-echo, when fhe replies fo the cheerful
forefter; but the concluding: words were-

~hoarfe and ftrange, “as 1if they had been:
bellowed in pain and agony, by a mon-
fter huge as the leviathan, zad ftrong
as Atlas.. Celwold trembled at th=
found ; and it was a long time before he
heard the votce agqin. At léngth a -
* fhriek of Horror came to his ear.—The
franger had flipped from one of the-
projections—his fcreams were dreadful—
the noife made by the brute follower-
loud and territying. The one of them, .
by turns, prayed and execrated; and.
the other, unvarying in the tones of his-
udlﬁrefs, yelled - like the keeper of the:
gates of hell,

e

‘The
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 The uproar continued nearly half an

“hour, and the wretch,. without. being.
deprived of life, was dafhed from fhelf
to thelf. A paufe enfued, and after-

wards a ‘roife- was ‘made by the ‘body

dafhing into a bed of water, at the bot-

tom of this unfathomable abyfs. It was ~
as horrid as if all- the feas é.nd rivers had

met in filence, and a. ftar "had dropped

in the midft of them. Tho’ the heart

_ of Celwold was roughly fathioned, and

“had but few qualities of feeling, yet this~
-firange circumftance impreffed him moft

fenfibly. "His body weakened; and his .
mind grew feeble. "He arofe with dif-

ficulty, and having walked a few paces,

he fell on the roots of an oak ‘tree, and

became idfenfible. -

 When Celwold awoke to a fenfe of
Lis fituation, it was a fatisfa&bn to ﬁ!;zd 3
no perfon near him. From his lonelinefs -
he concluded that he-had not been ob-
ferved;
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ferved; and after fitting a while.on the"
_turf,'vin order that his intellets might
-srefume their former capacities, he arofe
from the fpot. on-which he had fallen..
Having looked with  dread towards the -
aby(s, in :.which the adventu-ous traveller
had perifhed, he-returned to the caftle..
In the hali- he met with Mercia, who -
caft his eyes upon the face of bis guar-
‘dian, and read with fecret comment, the
“wild charatters that were vet. ftampt
upon -it, and _WhiCh-_ no prefent artifice
could difguife. . He was affured that the
.mind ; of Celwold ctontained - fome  moft
firange matter; and the. affirmed caufe
of the. vifible diforder, tho’ he {poke
not on the fubje&, . he peremptorily
rejected:.

Celwold had always. found 'the pene-
tratlon of his ward unfmted to moft of
s purpo;es Hc had for a confiderable

time,
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time, been convinced, that his 'bji_rpdl“ri/{y
pafled not to Mercia -as to other men;
and 'nothing but the pecuniary ad-
vantages which his avarice craved, could
fo long havedinduced him to retain his
charge. He row perceived -the glances
that came to- him ingire(ty, but, in'his
apprehenfions, he cid not venture to
‘chide what he deemed 1mpemnent and
found diftrefling, 3

“He wondered alike at his own prefent

fears, and at the recent confequences of

the traveller’s difafter. No: occurrence
had ever fo firangely wrought on him,
-nor had any -preceding event ever re-
duced him to a ftate of infenfibility;
and that which he had confidered as 2
womanifth and conquerable 1mpu1fe, he
now acknowledged as an irrefiftible at-

tack on human nature. Having made |

_enquiries concermng William and Aga-
tha, a,nd been told that the youth was

in.
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in *Ae cramber of his fifter,: who' was:
{till weak and .inconfolable, Celwold was

" -retiring, - when Mercia® ftepped  before:

him, and begged that he mxght be heard
for a few minutes.. :

| {haﬂ nét long. detain your Lord--
thip,” he 'crie_d,;. « for I have only a fin-~"
gle requeit to make. T beg you will
allow me to return to Barmnmele, in
order that T may bring from thence the

\ body of Lord Alwynd.”

-

% Would it not be more proper if I-

~ were. to go- thither, either alone or in.

your: - company?’ enquired Celwold;
“Why do. you, Mercia, with to en--
gage in the melancholy office ?”

“ Oh, my Lord, your know not how-

\dearly Lloved him! Neither William
- not  Agatha, could have a. warmer

affe@ion for: him; and having  loft
3 Rim,



s ———— -
MARTYN OF FENR'OS*; t 2335

him, they cannot feel nlore'-\»,a*c‘ulél)r
than I do, tho’ my external appeat-
ances of forrow are fo few. I fought =
by his ﬁde—-I was near him when he
fell. 1 never knew my father or my
mother — had - the _former;” however,
died in my zms,” gricf could ot
have laid a {’cronger hold ¢n mé; and
had the latter But thers no com-
parifon- will -reft.  Her lc;ng “and

f»vfhameful negleét of me has made her
an ObJC& of little concern. Let me
go to Bartonmere, let- me bring bag’&‘
that beloved, once beautiful, and manly
form, in which the fpirit of anima-
‘tion fhall never more-’be found.”

“ Go, ‘Mercia,”‘ replied  Celwold!
“ go on the mournful errand when-
ever you fhall think it proper. i1
owr, I feel myfelf unequal to the of- \r
Sce. In the death of Lord Alwynd

you have only to lament a friend:. 1.
tnuf.:
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mi T maurn. for him as a relation; as
one clofely linked to me by the chain
- of nature, -and’ made moft precious
by the ties of kindred. When will
“you depart?” : g
« With- th;- perfmf’ﬁon of your Lord--
- thip, T wil' be gorte withifithe prefent
Thour. Some of the fervants. ﬂlould 20
with me.’
N _“Command fuch: of them as you
-oe{’c approve to wait on you.” ‘

£ And} Wilﬁam, my dear, unhappy
friend!  He ‘oo will accompany me.””

- %Ok, it will be too muich for the
gentlenefs of his nature! Spare himy
{pare him,. Mcrua, frcm a5 ﬁght fo
!J\SI dlﬁreﬂin&” , ke

< NOA-,;‘
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. “No, my Lord, I have pipaed
‘him for’ the occaficn.” His grief s
fugh ‘hat it fhould be difturbed. Tt -
gathers, - .lt _eccumulates, and threatens
to canker lns heart; but when I
bring: him to the-body'o:f Alwynd,
and - point.out -his many - eathes, the
tempeft “of “the foul wil' vent. itfelf
freely, and probably be foor ﬁlcceeded
_by a calm of long contmuance '

i SRR RIS TG G i o
_ Cel_wold ~agteed -~ to _what Mc;::iaf;,;{f
propofed ;- and:~the latter went to mak &

 the 'neceffary preparatxons ‘He found
all 'the fervants .defirous of going for

‘the rerains  of their loved Lord, .and
allowed rhanyrof. them - foste do.© He.,
then fought his  friend " William, ~and

. aftera fhort ‘converfation they both en-
tered the apartment of Agatha,. towhom _

Mercia, who had fome knowledge of the |
Kumdn hedrt; snrefervedly fpoke - A’ the
errand on | whlch ‘he was going.

¢ Reftrain
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~cctaln your tears, dear gul,” he
cried, “and fhew; not {o much forrow

~for ap evedt, which was not brought

| “about by mere mortal agency.  Every
hour, nay every moment is pregnant with

death. With our general belief in things

= . .
hereafter, and’eftimatig future rewards

and negle@, we have more caufe to figh
for the departure of thofe, who dwelt
among us in the habits of ~vice, than

N

of thofe whofe time was fpent in vi:-

\:\?\\t;,»:_é and whom we, referving all the
"Bt qualities of our nature, joyfully

;B‘q H

!
)

acknowledge as brothers and fellow-
men.  Does Alwynd, in ‘his prefent
{tate, demand the tribute of human
tears>—He ‘does not Agathal forrow
iicver was where he refides, and earthly

pity is: not wanted where there is hea-
venly gratulation.”

=R 1iéu, dear girl ! Adeu, dear fifter!”

. criec VVllham, while hie prefled her to his -

brea&



breaft. The fncnds then Ieft t‘hba'froctn

:and ' foon afterwards tl]ﬁ caftle, at the ,
* .gate of which appeared Lotd Celwold ; \‘
who Waved his hand in ﬁlence, and ‘af- __j
felted #o feel kﬁmtely more than his na-
ture had ever béen fenfible af
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