





2 ZOFLDYA ; OR, THE MOOR.,

who b¢held the body of the Conte, would
be enabled to ascertain the cause of his
death, while already thou had’st resolved
that it should never more 'be seen! No—
I will doubt thee ne longer, powelzful
Moor, nor thy care for my safety, for well
do I now perceive thy infinite depth, and
wisdom.” >t

But after the first emotions of joy at
her narrow escape had: subsided, she be-
gan to marvel and reflect upon the sudden
and precipitate disappearance of the body.
Whither, in that shore space, could he
have conveyedit ? perhapsinto some bot-
tomless abyss, where the foaming torrent
had embraced; and hid it ever more |—
If not so—how then had hé disposed of
it >—no matter how, so that never more
it revisited the light. ¢ Adieu then, for
the present, to vain and useless surmises,”
thought she, <« I will ‘rest content

: o with
























J

=10 zorLOYA POE, THI: MOOR.

chtorm sprancr from her 'lb_]CCt Ppos-
sture, the feelings which swayed her heart
- had 'been irrepressible ; she had not in-
tendcd to be thus premature in her avowal
of love, but the violence of passion threw
- her off her guard l—now the emotions
excxted by the reply of Henriquez were
cqually unconque1 able.

j“ I\/ﬁserablc youth 1" she cried—¢ it

is enough—your insulting coolness, your

bitter reproaches, 1 could have borne,—
have borne, proud as I.am, with pa-

~ tience!l—Dbut that you should dare, with=3

out trembling, to acknowledge in my
prcscnce, your love for anothcr

1y Love"’ Jnterrupted Hennquez with
enthusiasm —<¢ Love! — say, adoration,
idolatry ‘——by heaven :my Lilla is a gem

too bright to shed her pure rays beneath
tlns conmmmntcd roof,——oh I wretched
: : chtoua, 2
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ViCtorla, ‘he continued, with a bitter
smile, '« and could yow attempt to talk
of love to the lover of Lilla ?”

Can landuaoc descrxbe the fcelmcs of
; chtor'a? Her brain worked with wildest
 rage, producmo almost instant madness!—
Yet revenge, thirsting revenge, was the
. 'predominant sensation of her soul, swal-
* lowing L'ip’.e'{rérv other |—by, an effort,
- and self command scarcely credible, she
reined in the tumult of her passion, and
foreborc to recriminate upon Henriquez.
—What?! drive him_ fr_om the castle, and
lose thereby  the pb%ér of sacrificing the
abhorrcd Lilla to her vengeance, the
p\&rmy, the 1mmatenal spec\, that she
had deemed unworthy of a thought ! To
lose too, for ever, the po’ésibﬂf;y of soften-
ing, (perhaps even yet subduing) the
stern insensibility of Henriquez >—No—
the sacrifice to frantic rage would have
BD. o been
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been too great!— Her decision  was
‘prompt, and - instantaneous. —Covering
her face with her hands, she sunk into a
chair, and audibly sobbed !

A reply so different to vx}hat he had ’

taught himselt to expect, knowmcr the =

violence of her nature, at once surpnsed
and affected Henrxquez.—-—In a moment
he regretted the asperity with which he
had spoken, and the reflention ‘obtruded

~on his mind, that the female whose only :

fault towards him was the love whxch
she bore him, merited at Jeast 2 milder
seturn ; he hesitated an instant—the good-
ness of his heart prevailed, and he ap- -
proached the wxly chtorla. :

« T would oﬁ'cr, Signora,” in a gentle
voice he said, (taking her hand)-—-
<< some apology for my warmth—I meant
not,—l assure you, I meant not to be

severe,~—
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fsevere,—-—wxll you then,” he addcd “ par-
- don me, and accept this acknoxvledcrc~
- ment of my error 2%

O, 'Héhriq\iez ""». replied Victoria,
e redoublmo- her tears, it is [alone who_
am in fault ; at this moment I feel within
_me the reproaches due to my conduct !—
- The words which I have suffered to escape
- my lips, now strike me with shame and
horror—scarcely can I account for the
1mpulse that forced me to give them ut-
terance '——Nob]e and generous as you

o are, forger, if you possibly can, the

phrenzy of the moment, and do not—do
not,” she” pursued, casting herself again
at his feet,  despise me to the degree
 that I feel you ought.” ;

Henriquez, - infinitely affected, raised -
in his arms her whom he believed was
indeed the abashcd and repentant Vic-

: toria :
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toria : he besought her to be composed,
and to’ forgive him the pain that he had
caused her.

< Ah, all that Task is your forgive-
ness,2 sald thoua, ¢ and your promise
that. you will not reflect upon what has
passed this night, to my disadvantage.
Oh, Henriquez ! 1 wxll shew you, that if -
Victorid yields for a moment to' an un-
pardonable weakness, that she knows how

to conquer and become herself again.”

Tenriquez assured her, that he would
blot from his. mind every impression un-
fayourable to her, and added, that by
the immediate revival of noble sentiments
_in_her bosom, and the candour with
which she had arraigned herself, she had
more  than expiated the xmperfcct part of
her conduct.

Victoria.
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Henriquez hates me ;—canst thou change
the genuine sentiments ‘of the heart ?—
Canst thou'of hatx‘ed make love 2”

.5 Tican do much chtona, 1f you WIH
conﬁde mmes”

« But thou art not a sorcerer "’

(L8R € posublc to have a knowledce of -
physnc, and yet not be a physician.”

& Oh yes, thou hast infinite know—
ledge, Zofloya—every day prov;s it be-
yond  doubt—but thou canst not—no,
thou canst not charm love for me into
the heart_that loVes, another.”’

<€ Not readxly, vshxle that other inter--
venes, faxr ctona. -

o« Canst r_hou assxst me P-—Say at once,
canst thou assist me, Zofloya?”
; o Lovcly
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& LOVely chtona P

The silver tones of the Moor perie-.
trated: to the very heart of Victoria; his
wily accent was piteously tender ; tears,
spontaneous teats, rushed into her eyes,
and involimtarily she threw herself. into
his arms, whicli opened to receive her,
and wept upon Lis bosom. Zoﬁoya gemly
'pressed her in hisarms. o5 =0
' The’“dclu:sion of Vicﬁé’r‘ia continued but
a few moments: she hastily disengaged
herself from his embrace, and hesitatingly
s,ald—- : R

LG ’Tls strange, Zoﬁoy:'!A—-I know not
wlw, but thou soothest me ever, and at-
i tra_ctesg}me 1ue,s‘xst1bly.—-1.do, 1ndced, be-
li'eve,?’:‘ she added, with an earnest smile,
<¢ that thou art tru’ljr'a" :sorc_érel‘r,!” e

‘_The
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The Moor smiled also, and bent, as
in qcknowledoment, his graceful form ;—
fascination dwelt in every movement of
this smgular being, and m nothing was it
more evinced, than in the power he held'
over the pr\cud heart of V1ctox1a..

<« Incorparable and lovely mistress,”
he cried, falling upon one Xnee, and laying .
his hand upon his heart,  Deign to ine
_ form the most lowly of your slaves, what
you would require of him? an&, having
said, trust to him for the performance.”
T lse thcn, Zofloya,” cried Victoria,
ﬁattered and delighted by a condescension -
oflate somewhaz~ unusual Wlth the Moor—
= Risc and tell me—ah ! canst thou not
d‘xv‘me, Zo@oy 2 Lgvllaf—-Lxlla =

« The orph
- and your lovc
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$¢ Oh, madness —it shall, it must—s
without 'y your aid, then.” S

Zofloya Iooked stern.—< Be it 50 then,
Signora,” he cned and moved thh d10~
nity towards the door. X

¢ Oh ftay, inconsistent being?” cried
Victoria; “and forgive my despair.”

¢ Despair |—despair when I have bid
you hop,e-—_.you must conﬁdd;f’ L :

SEON;<be at -once exphcxf, and tell
me’’— e s o R s

¢ Well, ther, ,,xlla must not dlC 5 but ‘
.she shall be at your disposal, and you may
Anflict on her such misery, that”— -

¢ Such torments!” interrupted Victo-
ia, with demoniac sparkling eyes—¢* Yes,
such
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ssuch torments, as shall -pay for those she
‘has inflicted upon me!—But when, ch
‘when, Zofloya, may this be 2”’

€ At to-morrow’s dawn be-in the fo-
rest; proceed through the narrow break
-on your left, ascend the steep rock which
overlooks the wood, making it appear an
jh‘considerable dell; and when you have
_gained thc summit, . remaln, and awalt my
,commc

« I will be pun&cal_b'ué Lilla.”

:«¢ She shall be with me—enquxre no
further, Victoria.”

Joy and abominable triumph filled the -
breast of Victoria; well was she now
versed, and well could decypher the am-

- biguous answers of the Moor, A

¢ Zofloya,”
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&

gallantry of the Moor; the Moor smiled
likewise, but with a different air, and bow-
ing respectfully to Victoria as he advanced
towards the door, he said,  Farewerl,
Signora, for the present; watch for the
first streak of the morning.”

< Sleep shall not visit my eyes, I will
gaze upon the nirmament, and at the last
fadmg of the SCars, wxll leave my chama
ber.

The Moor waved cracefully his hand,
and retired.

No sooner was he gone, than Victoria
extmouxshed the lamp, that no artificial
light mxght rendcr unobserved the first
. approach of dawn. Then opening the
- window, she seated herself beside it, and
gazed with unblushing front upon the se-
rene majesty of the clcudless heavens.

VoL, TIL. Heb B e Pam

T
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Patiently did she endure the loss of sleep, 4
patienty attend, like the blood-thirsty
murderer, who rendered invulnerable to
external 1lls by the strong nerved fierce-
ness of his mind, lurks ambushed through
the lonely night for the unconscious foot-
" step of his destined victim; so did she
wake, so watch, anticipating altemate]v
_ the gratification of her revenge, and
scenes of future bliss with the beloved
Henriquez. Compelled at length with
bitter reluctance to view the blooming
Lilla, as the powerful shield presumptu-
ously opposed to her facinations, she de-
termined, while pride and hatred nerved
“anew her heart, to inflict upon the inno-
cent girl, all *hat malice or that ven-
_ geance could i invent. i
- Meanwhile, Henriquez, being left to
the solitude of his reflections; reviewed
the conduct of Victoria. © He began to
: o fear,
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fear he had ultimately treated her with
. too great lenity and forbearance; dis-

~gust rose in his soul against her; he

compared to her shameless and dishonor-
able confession, the blushing sweetness,
-~ the retiring modesty of the young or-
phan, Lilla. Ardently he longed for the
hour, in which witlr propriety he could
withdraw her from the tainted roof, under
which, still rich in ‘native purity, she
- continued to breathe. ~ Joy and com-
placent delight diffused itself through
his bosom, when he reflected that a few
days only need now elapse, ere the pious
scruples of his innocent love would be at
anend; he might then call her legally
and for ever his. The probationary year
was nearly expi'i'ed;‘ he resolved in the ma-
ment of its completion, to claim her for his

_ bride, and depart, not only from the gpot’

where he had lost an only and idolized

- brother, but from his native land, for =

SCQ o cven
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ever, the very atmosphere of which had
now become obnoxious to him. Now his
mind wandered into anticipated scenes of .
bappiness ; he beheld himself the father
of a bloommg progeny, the delighted hus-
- band of a beauteous wife, and regret -
passed through his mind, when he reflected
that his lost Berenza would never make
one among_ the blissful group, enjoying a
felicity he would have dehohtcd to con-
template.

Ah, miserable Heririquez! little
didst thou dream that these thy fairy
visions of love and happiness were never,
never to be realised, but to end, on the
contrary, in rmuphcated horror and de-
Spair. -

chtorla remamed sitting at the wi ndow,
Jmmcrscd in gloomy medxtatxon, till the
. opening horizon began to shew faint streaks

P : of
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of light between clouds of darker_ hue, and
the blue mists of the distant waters slowly
to dissipate. - The stars became fainter,
and a fresher breeze was wafted from the
east, when intent on evil, she stole wish
 cautious footsteps from her chamber. Now
© with beating. heart she gained the court,
and passed into the forest, hastening on-
wards to the peth described by Zofloya ;
the deep gloom rendered almost imper-
vious the lonely way, and the break on
the left, to which he had alluded ; she ascer-
certained it however, and as she proceed-
ed, 2 deeper gloom informed her, that she
approached the frowning rock, which cast
its dark shadow around.—Though never
before had she wandered in the light of
“day so far, she trusted implicitly to the
directions of Zofioya, and prepared o
ascend the rocky acchvxty

Mornmor graduallv advanced but sur~
€3 v rounding

3
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rounding objects were still rendered in-
distinct by a delusive mist =—she pro-
ceeded a considerable way up the rock,
when the lofid solemn roar of the foaming
gataract,dashing from a hsmreonneoppm
site side into the precipice beneath, broke
upon her ear.—She fearlessly advanced,
however, till she gained the summit, while -
louder and more stunning became the

angry sound of the waters. Here, fora
while. she decided to rcmam, the dim
light even yet afforded no correct view

over the lengthentd rocks ; mountains of
mist appeared rising above each other,
till the last ridge dimly stretched its gi-

gantic outline upon the distant horizon, -
shewing no world beyond.

The stars ‘had all 1etned -as tbonof
shrinking abashed from the view of so
much guilt, but louring clouds cbscured
the face of heaven, the wmd sighed  hol-
e low
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low among the trees of the forest, and
“though the lonely solemn grandeur o
the scene would have inspired in the
breast of virtue deep awe and devotion,
directing the soul to inward contempla- ;
tion, yet was it sad and unwelcome to the
evil mind, which, bearing within itself an
eternal night, feels troubled and appalled
in the cloom of nature.

Such was the {’tatc of Victoria—rest=
lefs  and imﬁaticnt for the encreasing
licht ;—encréasing light came on, she
arose from the spot where she had
seated herself, and gazed around; on
. one side, the yer shade-enveloped' fo-
rest, seeming, as Zofloya had said,
mconsxdemble dell, appeared far btneach :
her feet, while, on the other, a dark blue
line of mist gave distant warning of the
sky-girt ocean, that in oblique ascent

scemed blending with the heavens.
o ; The
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The rock on which she stood being
- an elevated point, had caught the first -
light of the morning, and to herself
she was fully revealed; objects below
were still  partially engloomed, and
eagerly she strained her anxious eyes,
to catch the first glimpse of what alone
could interest her attention. Every mo-
‘ment which elapsed, appeared to her san-
guinary soul like so much time robbed
her of her revenge; but a: length, to her
infinite joy, the sight so ardently de-
sired greeted her vicw. Hastenmg on-
wards with rapid strides along the wind-
ing path she had so lately traversed, she
beheld the gigantic figure of the Moor,
gigantic even from the diminishing points
of heighth and distance.—Hanging life-
less over his shoulder, encircled by his
nervous arms, he bore the once bloom-
! ing Ll]la—bloommo now  no loncrer,
but paler than thc “hltﬁ rose teint !—

Swifdly .
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Swiftly he approached, and careless of
his burthen, bounded like lightning up
the rugged rock.—Victoria contemplated,
with joyous exultation, the helpless and
“devoted orphan :—her fragile form lay
nerveless,” her snow-white arms, bare
nearly to the shoulder (for a thin night-
dress alone covered her,) hung down over
the back of the Moor; her feet and legs
resembling - sculptorcd alabaster, were
Iikewise ba;e, her languid head drooped
insensible, while the long flaxen tresses,
escaping from the net which had en-
veloped them, now partly shaded her
ashy cheek, and. now streamed in di-
* shevelled luxuriance on the biceze.

“ Shall we hurl herdown the preci-
pice 2’ cried Victoria, while her fierce
and jealous eyes wandered over the be-
rmyed graces of hcr spotless victim.

Lo e N
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No!” said Zofloya, ¢ follow me.”
He darted down a rugged path-on the
opposite side of the rock, and; \tho'u"gh
nat with equal swiltness, Victoria pur-
sued his steps.  Now he hovered on
the edge of a precipice, now ascended a
mountainous steep; at length in a nar ow

valley, or rather rocky division, between
two mountains of gwmtlc “heighth, he

pawsed for a moment; an irregular
- winding path, forming a steep dechvxty,
seemed leadmg almost to a bottomless
abyss. Zofloya, locking at Victoria, ob-
served that she was nearly exhausted

“with violent exertion to keep him in =

view.

\

¢« Have coxlrige,’f he cried, ® but 2
few = furtber.,” Sl .

chtorm endeavoured to smlle, and

vfollowed him w1th n-ew alacmy, for the
- - 5 base
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base passions of her soul stung her with
-a desperate firmness.

Suddenly Zofloya stopped ; he laid his
still inanimate burthen upon the rugged
path, and with apparent eage, thouoh it
seemed to require super-human strength,
removed what had appeared a projecting
point of rock, but which Victoria now
perceived to be only 2 huge and inde-
pendent fragment of it,—a deep narrow
opening presented itself beneath; the
Moor, raising Lilla again in his arms,
entered the aperture, with an inclina-
tion of the body ;—Victoria still fol-
lowed, and soon beheld herself in a
spacious cavern, 0100m11y enlightened-
alone by the opening at whlch they had
entered

« Héfé; Victoria,” cried the Moor,
your rival may be at lcast secured from
: c6 the -
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the possibility of further molesting you ;—
now, if the heart of Henriquez be vinci-
ble, there is nothing to impede your
happiness.”

« But,” answered Victoria with a
gloomy air, ¢ while Lilla lives, is there
not a remote possibility that she mlght
escape hence ?”

¢ Behold then,” said the Moor, * what
shall ever remove that vain fear,” lift-
ing from the floor of the cavern, as he
spoke, a massy chain, which though fixed
to the opposite side of the wall, ex-
tended in length to the sloping irre-
gular ascent, leading to the mouth of
the aperture. : ¥ ]

« With this ring at the extremity,”
he pursued, “ while the girl is still in-
sensible, I will fasten it round  her

; “Wrist
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wrift; will you then, Victoria, be satis-
fied

< 1 will endeavor,” hesitatingly replied
Victoria, still desiring nothing less than
the death of one whose beauty was blasting
to her 51ght

¢ Tt shall be done then,” said Zofloya,
<« though wholly unnecessary; for when
she returns to the power of thought, how
will she be enabled to divine the true si-
tuation of the spot i1 which she will find
herself? she will even be ignorant of the
means by which she came hither,—as
when she awakened, and found me bearing
-~ her from her bed,—(for deep in sleép as
- she was, and smiling,-at her dreams of
" love no doubt, I seized her in my arms,
to fulfil my promlsc to you)—then, vainly
struggling within my grasp, she fainted,
- and has since remamed insensible,.—FHow
S thcn, '
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then, unassisted, incredulous fearful Vie-
toria, could she trace out a path which she
had not even power to observe ? Further
precautions than leaving her here are, be
assured, unnccessary >

< Still I would w1sh the cham, muttcrcd
chtorm, ceff unnccessaly as a precau-
tion, it may have its advantage as a pu-
nishmient ;—come, hasten pood: Zoﬂoya,
she continued, putting in his hand the faiy
and lifeless hand of Lilla—¢ let us de-
_ part from hence, befare our absence is
discovered.”

 Zofloya, smnlmg with a scornful archness,
retaihed the hand of Lilla in one hand, and
holding the chain 1 the other, while he *
looked upon it, said to her n a _]eermg :
accent :

L

o Thmk you, chtona, that 18 Con- :
cxglm ;
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ciglio di Deici hath ever confined any of
its victims in a spot so remote as this
cavern ¢ this ring, this massy chain, seem
almost an evidence that”-— — :

At that terrxble name the colour of Vic-
toria forsook her c1eel .

¢ Cruel and ill timed remark,” she
cried, interrupting the Moor in his mali-
cious insinuation—<¢ why at this moment
allude to subjects irrelevant F—-—I pray you
. fasten the cham, and let us go.”

Still with the smile upon his counte-
" nance, he prepared to obey the desire of
the terror struck Victoria,—In a moment,
 the galling chain was clasped around the
delicate wrist of Lilla, and Victoria hast-
ening towards the aperture, exclaimed:

s Let
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s Lct us now leave this phce—come
Zofloya, and precede me hence.”

Suffering the devoted orphan to remain
strecched upon the flinty ground, both
now prepared to quit the cavern,—already
they had gained the ascent, when at that
moment the miserable Lilla opened her
eyes. Without being fully restored to
sense, she perceived with dismay her situ-
ation ;—she essayed to speak, but could
not, and starting’ up, cast herself de-
spairingly upon her kiiees, raising her in-
nocent hands in agonized supplication.
The motion and noise of the chain caused
Victoria to turn her head—she beheld the
lineeling defenceless orphan—but she saw
only her rival, and pausing while a smile
of exulting malice passed over her fea-
tures, she waved her hand as in derision,
and instantly hastened on. As she gained
the mouth of the aperturc, -and retreated

_ from



ZOFLOYA 3 OR, THE MOOR. 41

from the sight of the wretched girl, who
with horror had recognized Victoria, 2
shrill and piercing scream assailed her
ears, but failed to excite in her breast one
emotion of pity, for the state in which she
‘had abandoned her.

< Signora,” observed Zofloya, a5 again
they took their path acress the mountains,
— it is my intention to return hither
in the course of this day with provisions
 for our prisoner, and a mantle of leopard
skin which I possess, to serve her at

. once for bed and covering—I likewise in-

tcnd”
‘_‘ Methinks you are render of the up-
start,” angrily interr‘upted Victoria.

v“ It is not my intention,” coolly re-
turned the Moor, ¢ that the death of
your rival should be caused by famine—

she
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she shall have food, therefore; for in the
spot where she is doomed to breathe the
residue of her days, her dissolution wilk
be-accelerated in sufficient time.”’

¢« Why, there is certainly a pleasure,’
with a fierce malignant smile, observed
Victoria, “ in the infliction of prolonged
torment; I therefore approve your ar=
rangement.”’

¢ You will sometimes visit the young
‘girl, Signora, will you not?”” :

< T will be an exquisite delwht: that I
shall occasmnally confer on myself i She
replied, ¢ but if Henriquez prove un-
kind, she shall have no reason to thank
me for my wvasit,””

«.A jult and excellent combination, -
Signora,” satyncally remarked the Moor;

s 1{
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s if Henriquez prove unkind, she de-
servedly suffers whose memory is the
cause; indeed I admire that inflexible
spirit you possess, Signora—that -
_yielding soul, whose thirsty vengeance is
never satiated.”’ :

Victoria turned her looks upon the
Moor, to read-if he spoke earnestly—and
she rejoiced tobehold, in the lambent fire of
 his ardent eyes,-relentless cruelty and mis-
chievous dehoht, as he had uttered the
Jast words. -

. The morning was now far advanced,
but no beams of the chearing sun irradi-
ated the heavens—light hovering clouds
overspread with gloom the deep recesses
of the forest, upon which they almost ap-
 peared to descend ;—all was awful still-

ness ;  not even the carol of a bird broke |
upon the. solemn szlcnce, as though thc
; eye
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CHAP, XXVHI.a - 2

H ENRIQUEZ awakened, in the fond hope-
- of beholding her whose lovely image had
visited him in his dreams; he hastened
to a certain part of the wood, the most
open and chearful, where, as frequent, he
expected to find her; for Lilla sometimes
inhaled the pure breeze from the moun-
tains at an early hour of the morning.

For some time he traversed this fa-
_vorite spot with patience, conceiving it
. possible, that, yielding longer than usual
to sleep, she had not yet arisen. Yet the -

i morning was already so far advanced,
~ that every moment rendered this - idea
more improbable ; he determined there-
fore
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fore to return into .the house—still he
beheld no”sign of her his soul adored—
impatiently he summoned a female ser-
vait, and ordered her to repair to the
chamber of the Signora Lilla, to awaken
her, and inform her of the lateness of
the hour. What alarm then must have
seized hirh, when the servant, returning,
informed him that the bed of the young
ngnora was vacant, and appeared to have
been so for some time, but that her clothes
remained upon the chair béside it, where
they seemed to have been cast on the
precedmg night,

‘Henriquez, naturally impetuous,\ made .
no remark, bu'r,'springino from his seat,
rushed past the servant, and flew wildly
into her chamber, where failing indeed to
behold her, with frantic 1mpat1ence he
searched every part of the castle that was
habitable, it is needless to say, in. vain, -
- o chard~ ,
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the net, which was supposed to have en-
circled her head at night, lay likewise
upon the ground, near the door, as though
it had fallen off. Upon this more ac-
curate examination, the despair of Hen-
riquez knew no bounds ; it appeared as
if his innocent love had been torn de-
fenceless from her bed ; the terrible idea
wound his mind  to a pitch of dreadful

anguish, and scarcely knowing what he
did, he darted like lightning from the
house, determined to explorc the inmost
recesses of the wood, dnd even to traverse
~ the vcry_ mountams?ﬂm search of her.

After a lapse of many hours, towards
"-ﬁhe close of the - evening, he returned, un-
able to give the smallest account of where
he had been wandering, and with a raging
. fever burning in his veins. Scarce had
he power, distracted as he was, o ask
if tidings of his Lilla had yet arrived;
ot e : . Segrere
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flinty hardness of the ground, and on
which too. often she was, in her own
despite, compelled to stretch her tender
limbs.- Yet, in this pitiable situation, she
still lived and still cherished faint hope
in her spotless bosom, that time would
end her miseries, and restore her to the
world, and to him she fondly adored.
Sometimes she trusted to soften the im-
penetrable Moor, but hope of that soon
faded from her heart when he appeared ;
for though he brought her food, he never
uttered a single sentence, andif by chance
his eye met hers, the gloomy fierceness of -
its expression damped the assumed cou-
rage of her innocent soul, and the little re-
solution she might havc acquu-cd in his
absence.

Faint dawnings of retummo reason,
and reanimated life, began at length to
reveal themselvcs in the unhappy Hen-

; : nquez.
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" riquez. During the whole of his illness,
Victoria had never quitted his apartment,
administering to him with her own hands
every medicine that was prescribed, “and
sleeping by night with one of her attend-

~ants in his chamber,. When the powers
of his mind became sufficiently- restored

- to recognize surrounding objects, her at-

tentions, if possible, redoubled ; and could

Henriquez have divested = himself of

the unconquerable disgust with which
~ he viewed her, her singular tenderness

‘and care towards him must have ex-
~ cited in him the utmost gratitude and

5 regard

Bu’t,v’ain was her solicitade, rather pain-
ful than pleasing to him, and the moments
~in which his wretched mind fclt most re-

"‘_’hef from mtolerablc an&rmsh ‘were those

very f few in which she was absent from
him., . But his ,coldnhess‘,an.d repugnance
: G g = T was
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was either unperceived, or unheeded by
Victoria —She became daily more pas-
sionarely tender, more Undlmu]ﬁcd in her
manner towards him, and this as well in-
voluntarily as by the previous decision
of her mind. ‘Gloomy melancholy and
perpetual abstraction, still, however, pos-
sessed the unfortunate Fenriquez, when,
conceiving that she advanced too-slowly,
by simply paying “the attentions of friend-
ship (so understood at least) to Henriquez,
she resolved once more gently to probe the
present situation of his heart respecting -
her; for presumptuously she flattered her- -
self, that her complete devotion to him, ¢
throughout a long and dangerous ma-
lady, must in some decree have im-
pressredjhlm in her favor,

One evemncr when she was sitting in

his apartment, with the snlent meditative
'chrlguez hc fechno an anxlous wish
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- few moments, then, he remained in paino
ful silence, but his determination to
crush at once those hopes his an-
guished heart told. him he could never
realise—shocked too at the cruel in-
delicacy that so early could attempt to:
obliterate from his mind all traces of
his first and only love—he attempted
with impatient -gesture to raise her from:
the ground.—Finding, however, that with
still-existing feeb]cness he. was mcapabl(:‘
‘of domo s0, he sald—- '

¢ Signora, I entreat you to rise from:
. _wyour unworthy situation—till then I can-
_ not say any thing.” '
Yict,ori_a, in,violent agitation, afovse.ﬂy
K anora,” then pursued Henrlquez,
- “ iy heart is still smarting with agony in.
thc neyer to be forgotten aﬂ‘hctlon» of
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¢ Love, and ceaseless devotion to the
memory of his Lilla ;—yet, has he in-
sultingly added, that had a Lilla never
existed, Vicroria could have had no power
to excite his Jove.”

¢ Most insensible idiot!” indignantly
cried the Moor. ¢ He would have loved

- you, I presume; had you chanced to have

resembled Lilla.”

1« Ah! would,” crled the degenerate
Victoria, ¢ would that this unwieldy form
could be compressed into the fairy de-
licacy of hers, these bold masculine fea-
tures assume the likeness of her baby
face!l—Ah! what would I not submlt

. to, to gain but one look of love from the

pxtxless Henrxquez.

0 " Beauti‘ful Victoria,” ol the Moor :
'm a soft ﬂattermg voice—< call not that,
s rrraceful
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It you could only obtain his love,
and every mark of unrestrained passxon,
tin the delusive belief on his side, that

you-wete his betrothed Lilla, would you
upon such terms e Ve

Oh' yes,  with joy, - with de-

nght, 4 mterfupted Victorta—* say but

~ how such blissful delusion could be eon-
veyed to his mind.”

i It grows ]ate Slcnom——the stormt be-
comes more v1olent, shall I defcr till the
morrow what further I might say 27

« If you would have me expire at your
feet,” . cried. Victoria wildly—ee attemnpt
to leave me thus wunsatisfied in the
very midst too of the faint hope you have:
suﬁ"ered to beam upon my soul. —What of
the hour\P—-—“hat of the storm ?” she
Pursued 3 me bluc hcrhmmg conjured

- : trees
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of calm undisturbed repose.—To herself
her eyes appeared as if strained to their
fullest extent—strange visions swam in
her sioht; yet unable to trust the de-
lusion, she believed herself under the
unconquerable horrors of a waking dream.
- —Now the ringing of bells sounded in
her ears, and now she beheld herself trans-
ported into an apartment, distant from the
habitable part of the castle, and which;.
ever since the death of Berenza, had
not:even been opened.;—ln this room:
formerly there had stood a huge iron
chest,  this she had once seen ; now likes
wise it was present to her. view, and she
recognised it.—Suddenly the door of the
apartment was thrown open, and a num-
ber of persons appeared  rushing in, con-
sisting chiefly of the domestics of the:
castle. One, however, preceded the rest, .
T him-lhe)‘ mind identified for the

I y old -
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old and favourite servant of Berenza,
named Antonio.

With horror and perturbation iz his
looks, Antonio seemed rapidly advancing
towards the chest, and calling aloud for
some of his companions to assist him, by
their joint efforts they raised the lid.—
This was no sooner accomplished than a
shout of universal horror prevailed; ac-
companied by she strongest marks of ter-
ror and Pcrturbatio‘r}. The cause was pre-
sently explained.—Forth from the chest
they drew the disclosed, half mouldered
{keleton, that once had been Berenzal-

At this sight of horror, it scemed to
her, that with animated gestures ‘of in-
 dignation and revenge, they unanimously
_rushed towards her, to drag her from her
bed,—In the midst of this: terrible scene,

" Zofloya
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serve,” interrupted Victoria, ¢ yet surelyy
surely, it is in ¢/y power to preserve me
for ever from suspicion- for, Zoﬂo"a; :
thou possessest superior power—the fu-
ture is exposed to thy view—thou an-
 ticipatest events, and canst therefore
guard against them. Save me then—
':;avc me, I implore thee, from the shame -

- thou snyest -awaits me—or wretch shallzﬁf :

- I consider myself ever to have confided’

")

in thy powe’r, "or thy promises !

The terrible eycs of Zofloya shot ﬁre,
as they turned their burning glanccs on-';_”
-Victoria. £

_ “ This is no time,” he fiercely e
claimed, “ for retrospect or idle obser--
vation.—If you repent your conﬁdence,'
_do, in the present instance, without my :
assxsmncc——wmhe bctwcen the pi ars of :
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greatest,” he cried, « once more I be-
friend thec, but bewaxe, Victoria, how
- again I am reproached ;—to irritate me
now would be wain and impalitic, and :
sharpen against thyself that sentiment of
‘hate which I bear——but this is irre-
levant,” he hastily added—< suspicion :

will, as I said, attach to thee—by what
means -induced T Ascarcely need now ex=
~ plain; the terrible Inquisition will dxacr'f"
thee before its tribumnal ; infinite confusmn'
will reign in this castle; the chamber: of
Henriquez  will be forced open, (for .-
strange surmises begin already to prevail
‘concermng thee) and instantly they will
‘discover that which, of itself, would damn'
- thee.—The body of Henriquez remains -
~ bathed in its blood upoti the floor of his.
chamber—beside it lies thy veil, and di--
vers articles of dress in which thou wert
_ seenyesterday,  Thy guilt, in the estima-
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-~ tion of all, will be made clearly evident;

-~ but, forbearing to alarm thee with the
knowledge of their discovery, they will
secure thee, merely a prisoner in thine
own apartment, and dispatch messengers
- to Venice, for the purpose of making it
known and bringing condign punishment
‘on thy head. Need I expatlate upon the

events that will follow >—public infamy
- and pubhc —_

s Olrrt spare me,” cried Victoria— .
< horrible is my fate !—yet I swear to
“thee, Zofloya, that I would meet it with
indifference, if Henriquez still lived, and
lived for me. Ah, tell me, Moor, didst
thou not prbmise-that";—#- :

< Beware, Victoria ‘——to the very extent
of my promise have I performed ;—I
swore to thee that Hennquez should call
e thec



20FLOYA ; OR, THE MOOR. g

thee ‘his, and clasp thee voluntarily to
hiis bosom ;—I swore to thee that thou
should’st have his love—did I promise
thee that his delusion should last for ever ?
or profess to be amenable for those con-
sequences which should follow the com-
pletion of my promise ?”

Victoria longed to reply—but awe and
terror checked the words ‘that ‘rese 1o
~ herlips ; yet the idea glanced for an in-
stant through her mind, (and bitter was
the suggestion) how fleeting, and how
. short-lived had been the moments of pre-
 carious pleasure procured for her by Zo-
floya, yet how terrible and how lasting
the evils they had produced; they were,
as the passing shadows, the mere mockery
only of what they promised, while real
horrors waiting to overwhelm and de-
‘ 5troy, attcndcd close upon them.

: ; 3Th€.
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then half rose from his seat, and again

reseated himself !—Victoria trembled, she "

knew not why ; the company seemed sur-
prised ; Zofloya alone remained collected
- and unmoved ; he pressed Victoria to eat
with respectful entreaty. By degrees the
~chief resumed his composure, he looked
no longer towards Victoria with pointed
regard, and her uneasiness abating, she
accepted the attentions of Zofloya. Re-
serve wore off, cheerfulness, and at length
‘con'viyial‘ity, began to prevail ; the band
drank success to each’ other, and health
to their brave commander; they joked,
they laughed, they sang ; the female joined
in their merriment w1th indecorous glee,
but the chief, though no longer dis-
turbed, remained still silent and ab..
sorbed. At length, either‘displeaséd at
their mirth, or rousing hxmself by an
rﬂ"ort, he saxd—-—’

:.,.:“ Oﬁs‘- ",' o
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¢ Qur brave comrades are all here.”

¢ AlL"” replied several voices at gnce.

“ They go forth no more to-night;
let every one retire to repose, save those
whose turn it is to guard. For you, Sig-
nor, looking towards Zofloya, you must
fare as we do.——Victoria |—the Signora
I mean—(she is neither your wife or mis-
tress T presume) will find matting to re-
‘pose on 1n a separate nook of our cavern.”

The words of the masked chief electri-
fied Victoria—surprize possessed her soul,
- for it was evident she was known to him.
- She looked towards the Moor, but in his

strong marked countenance saw no un-
usual cxprcssmn. :

& The Signora is not my wife,” he re-
; : plied,
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With fkins and matting the Moor Zo-
floya composed for Victoria a tolerable
bed; he spread it in a rugged nook, re-
mote from the band, and, leading her to-
wards it, was retiring, when Victoria’s
proud, but now almost subjugated heart,
touched with the respectful attentions of
the only companion her vices and her
crimes had left her, extended to him, with
softened looks, her hand.—He took it
with tenderness, ‘,yet;,delicate reserve, and
raised it to his lips—his manner but en-
creased to ardour the feelings of Victoria.
The dying embers at the further side of
the cavern cast round a dusky light—the
form, the features, and, above all, the
luminous eyes of Zofloya appeared more
than human—they shone with a brilliant

" fire — resistless fascination dwelt about
him. Victoria, as he held her hand to
his lips, gazed upon him with admiration

VoL, 111, " and
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“« Thou wilt, thou shalt, fair Vic-
toria, I have sworn it—by myself I
have sworn it—but now,—now I leave
thee to rcpose—-—dehy will ‘but encrease
the value of my prize.” :

< Oh inscrutable Moor l—thy language
is ever indefinable!”

« Time will explain it—fairest Vic-

toria, good night.” ¢
The Moor withdrew, and Victoria sunk
oppressed upon her couch,—a couch
harder far than any on ' which hitherto
she had reposed ;— Yet the poor de-
parted Lﬂla"’—whlspered conscience,
which in the gloomy hour of adversity
ever wakes, ¢ the poor Lilla!—she had
not even such as this”"——VYet for the
hardness of the couch, for the pang of
conscience, what repaid i—strange to say,
L ~ the
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Victoria: gave her hand to the Moor,
secretly surprised he should have been
able so readily to: mark the devious
way,—but nothing was impossiblé ror
Zofloya; his noble presence seemed 1o
diffuse aroundfrespec.t and admiration,—
submissively the fierce bandit fell bacl
as he passed, when, as they reached the
rugged ascent leading to the mouth of
- the cavern, and were on the point of
_ issuing. thence, the graceful chief (scill
masked). appeared Before them, with his
female  companion leaning on bis arm.
For a moment he stopped with a proud
uneasy air, when seeming to remark the
respect manifested by the Moor towards
Victoria, he slightly bowed, and retreated
a few steps, leaving room for them to pass
beneath the frowning portico that con- -
cealed and overhung the aperture of the
cavern. His companion, however, fixed

B her-
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her eves upon Victoria, with a look at
once of hate and malicious scorn ;—
Victoria felt agitated, and’ again the fea-
tures of this woman 1mpjessed forcibly
her mind;—well she remembeéred that
bold and phrenzied countenance, though
appearing far less beautiful than when she
saw it fire, being now from irregular
living, or some other cause, bloated and
coarce,  But yet the never-fading ex-
pression of features, sofamiliar to her
fancy, remained, though the power of
memory was vain to identify them.

~ Asthey emerged from subterrene gloom
to the light of day, Victoria expressed to

the Moor the sensations which oppressed
her— ;

1 know not whence it is,” she said,
¢ but the stately and solemn deportment
o G : ; : of
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ness, he passed his arm round her waist,
and said—

¢ Fair Victoria, why this discontent?
wherefore this gloom ; canst thou not place
thy entire confidence in me ?—or canst
thou not be happy with Zofloya >—say at
once, for thou knowest, lovely creature,
that we are affianced,”—

Victoria started involuntarily.— Zo-
floya, what mean you ?”’

“ A truce, fair Victoria, to folly l—am I
not thy equal 2—Ay thy superior!—proud
gxrl to suppose that the Moor, Zofloya,
isa slave in mmd 1%

o Victoria repented her ill-timed check—
she felt herself in the power of the Moor,
while his manner, at once proud and im-
: perious,
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perious, carried with it an irresistible
charm, a somewhat that penctrated her
heart, and took from her the wish, as
well as the power, to offer further re.
proof.

< Victoria,” resumed the Moor, € re-
member, that T have been thy willing
instrument, and that literally I have per-
formed to thee the promises 1 made.”

The heart (;f Victoria did not assent;
she felt that his promises had been falla-
cious, or indefinitely performed ; but still
she forbore remark, and he proceeded as
though he understood her thoughts.

« Am T to blame, if circumstances
operated to make my services unpropi-
tious; have I not sacrificed all future
prospects to save thee from disgrace, and

R accom-
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accompany thee in thy flight 2—Thou
eanst not be displeased, Victoria,—am
I to blame for the unkindness of for-
tune 2%

The speciousness and futility of his ar-
guments were sufficiently evident to Vic-
toria, yet her soul involuntarily became
softened.  Graceful' beauty shone con-
spicuous in the form of the Moor, and a.
fascinating sweetness dwelt on his fea-
tures ;—his resplendent; yet tender beam-
Ing eyes, sent their powerful softness
through her bosom, and her heart dis.
solved in willing pleasing delusion, de-
lighting to chensh, while it fele its weak-
ness.—A trlumphant smile now. lighted
up the expressive countenance of the
Moor ; he took her hand, and pressed
it to his lips with haughty tenderness,.

% Yes ;
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 Yes, too sure I feel,” cried Victoria,
unable to contend with the emotions of
her heart,—¢ that for thee, Zofloya, I
could at this moment resign the world,—
nay life irself |l —Yet my soul sickens at
the prospect before me,—say, how long
must we reside amid this savage Condot-
tieri 2 3

« Yet awhile, lovely Victoria;—and
when thou quiscest these solicudes”—he
_pursued while his eyes sparkled with
more than mortal fire “ Then art

122

thou mine—for ever!

 Victoria ventured to look upon him,
‘but did not speak. =

“t Say,—wilt thou not be mme ? re-
sumed Zoﬂoya—“ yet why do T ask—

since there is no appeal for thee,” he
addcd
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During ‘the whole of the time thar
she had resided among the Condottieri,
never once had she beheld the counte-

“nance of their chief. Yer in her absence
Zofloya had said,- that he unmasked.
. He hath a reason,” added he, for con-
cealing his features from you; but time
will dcvelope all, and then you will know
Tt

In manners howaver, the haughty chief
was considerably changed—he seemed to
have remarked, and approved the terms on
which Victoria and the Moor continued
to live; ever delicately respectful in his
presence, though mcomparably tender at
other times, was’the manner of Zofloya
towards her—the more distant indeed, the
more reserved and punctilious he ap-
peared, the more did the chief unbend,
and the more appear pleased ; but if by
a word, or even a Iook he expressed
: aught






 ZOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR. 165
companied 2 chosen troop of the bandit in
their adventurous excursions among the
Alps; and Victoria could not avoid ob-
serving that when he did so, they” were
such generally as were estcemed most
desperate, and were most in repute for
their ferocity and contempt of life 5 such
100, as were considered by the rest ca-
pable of any enormity, and troubled nei-
ther with the weakness of compassion,
qualms of conxcience, or a distaste to
bloodshed : they ;vere, in fact, ruffians
rather than robbers, and the blood hounds
of the band.—These Zofloya chose to
select, when he went forth with any, and -
unanimously they swore, that when he was
among them, they felt impelled to deeds
which otherwise would have remained
unattempted,

One gloomy evening, scated on the de-
clivity
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clivity of a mountain, Victoria reflected
involuntarily upon this circumstance ;—
she loved yet trembled at the inscrutable
Zoﬂova——but lost and abandoned—seek-
ing an object to fix on, she yielded without
strugele to his fascinations.—That he
loved her, she believed ; vet such was the
dignity, sometimes haughty repulsiveness
of his manners, that even in- his softest
moods, she -watched the turning of his
eye with secret dread “fearing and dubi-
ous-of what the next moment might
produce. Never, - even had she been
compleatly at ease with him; there was
always a'proud reserve about him, in the
midst of his tenderness ;—his softness re-
sembled more the condescension of 2 Sti=io-
perior than the devotion of a lover.

“ Strange mysteriovs bemr:, she men-
tally exclaimed, ¢ thy looks, thy words,
thine

(
/
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<hine actions, have ever to me been in-
definable,—Better, ah! better perhaps it
were”” she added with a sigh, < that I had
never known thee.’—She paused, her
ideas reverted to her past life, she re-
traced its black and disastrous career,—
« Ah, mother, mother I’ she cried, * all
is attributable to thee; why did’st thou,
“when in early youth,—when my passions
were strong, and my judgment weak, why
did’st thou impruently bring before my
eyes scenes to inflame my soul, and set
my senses madding ?—It was thou first
taughtest me, to put nor check, nor re-:
straint, upon the incitements of unholy
love.—"Twas thy example too, which
cawsed me to deem lightly of the mar-
riage  vow.—Thy heart wandered from
its allegiance to thy husband, my heart
wandered from mine.—Thy husband died
through means of thee,—mine died by

poison,






ZOGFLOYA '3 OR, THE MOOR, 169

She remained still prostrate on the side

- of the mountain, till, wearied with griev-
ous and una\vailing reflection, she closed
her eyes. By degrees slecp stole over
her faculties, and she dreamed, that

gliding lightly over the highest rocks,
she beheld a beautiful and seraphic form
approach.—When it came near, it scemed
to her that her eyes, could not sustain the
exceeding brilliancy which shot from the
countenance, thehair, and the garments
of this celestial vision.

€ Victoria!” it pronounced in a sweet

and éwﬁ:) voice, ““ I am thy good genius ;

I come to warn thee at this moment,

because it is the first, for many years, in
which a spark of repentance hath vifited

thy guilt-benighted soul.—The Almighty,

who wishes to save his creatures from de-

struction, permits that I appear before

VL. 11T 7 . Uice
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thunder seemed to rattle from. above,—
« If thou pursuest thy present path,

- speedy death and eternal destruction will
be thine !’

As the splendid form pronounced these
words, the ecarth opening at its feet,
shewed an immeasurable abyss— down
 headlong it spurned the Moor, who utter-
ing terrific yells, which echoed through
the mountains, suk strugeling from view:
Thgce_lestial vision ascended, pointing, as
it rose, its fair finger to heaven.—The

awful voice of the thunder solemnly
sounded-—the dazzled eyes of Victoria -
beheld the heavens open as the spirit drew
* towards them; the music of the spheres
in' loud choral harmony struck for an
instant on her ravished ears; her high-
wrought_fancy could bear no more, and
she awoke, :

Lin. - Opening
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farnicy, let loose when the senses slumber—
and for that to quit Zofloya;— un-
- grateful Victoriat no, I feel, Ifccl that
~ tobe 1mpoﬂ‘ble 122

Scarce had the unhappy Victoria pro-
nounced these words when, darting from
_aclefe in the mounrajn’, the Moor ap-

peared before her ! — even through the
- dusky gloom Victoria beheld the fire which
sparkled in his eves; his whole figure
seemed more proudly dignified, more lofty
than ever. — If she hesitated before to
adopt the conduct she was warned to
pursue, that hesitation now vanished. —
She remembered her dream no longer;
the presence of Zofloya put reflection and
_consideration to flicht—he took her hand,
and in a gentle voice said — |

« Xou would not forsake me, Vie-
torxa 14 7
13 Victdria.,

-
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<« Come,” he resumed, nothing check-
¢d by her silence, < come, let us remain
here no longer, but return to our home;
it is more chearful than this gloom, my
Victoria, and will disperse thy melan-
choly.”

He passed his arm gently round her
waist, and led her on :—though her scru-
ples ceased to occupy her, her heart was
oppressed, and sYe could not speak.

In softest language the Moor addressed
her as they walked ; by degrees the sweet
tones of his harmonious voice, his honied
flattery, and soft attentions, produced
their wonted effect :—again the changing
- Victoria began to feel irresistibly rivetted

to him, and the more, from the tempo-
- rary gloom that had affected her in his
absence, : :

: <6 W %
e Lagy « Wert
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the red fire-light cast upon their marked
features an additional tinge of ferocity.

Victoria seated herself among them,
and the Moor took his station beside her,
though at a respectful distance.  The chief
looked towards them, (not unkindly) but
" did not speak; his fierce companion

scowled upon Victoria, to whose features
exercise and agitation had given an un-
usual brilliancy : — the look, as usual,
caused a thousand dim remembrances to
rush into the mind of Victoria;—for an
instant she almost identified the counte-
nance before her, but, at all events, re-
turned the malignant glance with visible
contempt and mdlgnatlon. Fire flashed
from the eyes of the female ; she half
rose, but the chief, who silently observed
both, ca‘ught her arm, and restrained her
on her seat, At this instant three loud
e distinct
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distinct knocks were heard outside the
door ; one of the robbers started up, and
returned them on the inside with the hilt
of his stiletto; then sounded, without,
the loud shrill noise of the horn, and the
robber instantly touching a spxm the
door flew open.

Several of the bandit entered; in the
midst of them was a fernale, supported by
and leaning on the arm of one of them ;
her figure, though. faded, was still beau-
tiful ; her features were haggard and pale
tears streamed down her cheeks, and on
her temple appeared a wound, fromwhence
the blood flowed over her bosom, which
was bare, and cruelly bruised ; her long
dark hair hung wild and _dishevelled, her :
-clothes were torn to tatters, and one fair
arm, gashed at the Wl‘lst, hung useless by '
her side, :

' This



-
/
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This miserable object was led, or ra-
ther sbrought into the midst of the assem-
bly. The chief drew near, and regarded
her for a few moments with agitated but
stedfast air; then staggering buck several
paces, helaid his hand upon his heart with
convulsive emotion.

¢ [s it possible ? in a voice of smo-
thered agony, he cried. Hardly had he
spoken, when more of the band rushed
in, with daggers drawn in their right hands,
and securing with their left a man of tall
majestic figure, in whose countenance was
discernible traces of the deepest rage and
the most gloomy ferocity.—In an in-
_stant the attention of the chief was at-
tracted towards him; he gazed no longer

_on the pitiable object before him, but’
approached, with uneven pace, the stran-
‘ger thus foreibly  secured.—Scarce had
‘ 16 he
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he seemed to fix his eyes upon his coun-
teriance, ere he recoiled, horror struck !—
then hastily returned, and looked again,
as doubting the testimony of his senses;
now he appeared dreadfully convinced,
his whole frame trembled with violent
emotion :—madly impelled, as it were, he
snatched the stiletto from his belt; he
rushed towards the unarmed stranger, and
tearing him from the grasp of the banditti
with the strength of a raging lion, he
buried it to the hilt in his panting bosom !

At this the wounded female, uttering

a cry of horror, sunk upon the floor, but, as
if new strung by this very circumstance,
the chief, with tenfold fury, tore the reck-
ing dagger from the breast of the stranger,
and plunged it unnumbered times in differ-
ent parts of his body!—~The band per-
celving this unusual and sanguinary vio-
lence
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lence on the part of their chief, and that
he no longer required of them to secure
the object of his rage, resigned entirely
the hold they had resumed, and retired
to a distance. Exhausted, then, by hor-
rible and repeated wounds, the stranger
sunk down, bathed in his blood. The
chief bent over him, still gasping with un-
- sated vengeance ; he knelt on his mangled
form, and with his left hand pinioned him
to the earth, then raising his dagger high,
transfixed it in the centre of his panting
heart! *

« Die, infamous and thrice damned
-~ villain 1 ‘he cried, in a tremendous voice.
¢ Thus die !—for this moment I impor-
tuned mcessantly Just Heaven—and Hea-
‘ven, in its justice, has at length granted
my prayer.”—As he uttered these words,
“he tore off his mask, and throwing back
' his
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his plumed helm, Victoria recognised—
her brother I—

¢ Now, wretched Victoria,” he cried,
gazing full upon her, with stern and
piercing eyes, © Dost thou know me ?—
and dost thou know the wretch who lies
there weltering in his blood ?*—Him, who
within_ this instant,” he exultmrrly cried,
¢ has met by my hand the punishment
his due—dost thou not Anow him 2—
methinks, unhappy gitl, Zhouw should’st
remember—Ardolph I—the vile Ardolph
~—the betrayer of thy miserable mother—
of that mother, who now lies extended
on the ground, in the wretched person of
that dying fcmale‘!”-—-

Victoria was on the point of qpeakmg, :

when Leonardo, rushing wildly towards =

the bleeding body. of Avdolph, exclaxmed
with a convulsxvc lauzrh

: f‘_thit !
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« What |—did the wretch hope to
escape for cver the vengeance of my
‘soul l—Villain and coward!” he pur-
sued, spurning the body with his foot,
¢ that put thy trust for safety in the
weakness of my youthful arm !—did’st
thou believe it would remain for ever
weak ?—and that thy infamy would pass
unpunished ?—T'0 rob us of our mother—
- to destroy our father—and to blast for -

_ever the fair honor and the happiness of
their children —Ah. villain and coward !
—did’st thou dare to hope that the young
and boyish Leonardo would forget thee ?
—No, no—he, whose soul could feel
.disgracé and injury sufficiently to fly the
spot where it had overwhelmed his miser-
able family, could never, never forget the
wretch who had caused it l—could never
forget those accursed featureé, stamped
in mdehble characters upon his burning

: - brainl—
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brain 1-—No, no, I tell thee—nor age, nor
time, nor circumstances, could hide thee
with a veil so thick that outraged honor
could not pierce it!—a Venetian’s out-
raged honor '——For this blessed hour
my young heart panted—for this my ma-
turer feelings, encreasing as I grew in
bitter sense of the wrong done us, and in
desire_ of revenge, longed with wilder
enthusiasm !—For this 1 mplored Hea-
ven, and Heaven,” he cried, falling on
his knees, while a fierce but noble en-
thusiasm burnt in his eyes, * Heaven has
listened to me. — .Father '—my ipjured
father |—¢hy wrongs are avenged 1”——
He smiled exulrmgly on the disfigured
corpse. of the once gay, but now justly
punished Ardolph, and arose from his
knees.

At this moment thc wrctchcd Laurma
uttered
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uttered a faint sigh. Leonardo started,
and appeared recalled to himself; he
cleisped his hands, and tears started to
his eyes; he approached his wretched
mother, and Victoria followed ; between
them they raised her in their arms. Leo-
_nardo turned fiercely towards the silent,
though surprised banditti, who stood a-
* round, and in an angry voice exclaimed—

« Which among ye have dared thus to
maltreat a female 2°>

< Not any of us,” in one voice, an-
swered the banditti. = | ‘

¢ How came she thus wounded 2*

One of the band stépped forward, and
 replied, ¢ We had wandered far, and
i were retgmmg homewards, when loud
e i * shricks
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shrieks from a distance first called our
attention,—we turned again, and hastened
to the spot from whenct they appeared
to proceed; there we discovered him who
Jies bleeding yonder, cruelly beating this
Signora.—On petceiving us, he attempted
to drag her forward,—she fell, and cut
her temple against the peint of the rock ;
—on this, he redoubled his blows, and.
barbarously kicked hery—the Signora
- must have upon her head wounds more
dangerous than that which is apparent:
we secured the inhuman Signor, however,
while some of our bravos seized the mules
and baggage, which were following- at a
distance—they could not retain possession,
however, without encountering the ser-
vants and muleteers, whom they soon
routed, some one way some another—we
e

AR No
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’

¢ No more,” cried the chief; haughtily
—T have heard enough.”

The offended bravo bic his lips,” and
‘muttered somewhat between his teeth to
Zofloya, who stood beside him, and re-
garded him with an approving air.

¢« What !'—hoew sayest thou, villain |”’—
cxclaimed Leonardo, passionately.

¢« [ say we did our duty—and”

t Peace,~—base born ruffian!” cried
~ the chief, < I’ll hear no more.”

. The vindictive bravo laid his hand upon
his dagger—the action was not un-noted
by Leonardo ;—he left the feeble Lau-
rina in the arms of Victoria, and rush-
ing towards him, with one blow levelled
him to the earth.

£ Inso-
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The robber rose on his feet, and joined
‘his comrades with a sullen air.

Leonardo returned to his mother ;=—he
regarded her with an air of pity, and sup-
jporting her in his arms, brought her for-
ward, and offered wine to her lips. The
wretched Laurina swallowed a little, and
it appeared to revive her.—ILeonardo then
commanded that a bed should be pre-
pared, the very best that the cavern
«could afford; when ready, with his own
hands he endeavoured to repdcr 1t more
.commodious, but still 1t was a sorry
couch for one who had till now reposed
on beds of down, and made the grievous
transition at a period like the present.
- On this, however, her languid limbs
were stretched,—the wounds on her head.
were bathed, . and her gashed wrist bound
up.—All thesc tendcr oﬁices were per-

formed
&
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formed by Leonardo, while Victoria stood
silently by, regarding her wretched mo-
ther with a stern unpitying air, or, wholly
indifferent to what was passing, conversed
with Zofloya in another part of the ca-
vern, ‘

At length the miserable Laurina sunk
Anto a slumber, and Leonardo, quittng
then her lowly couch, rejoined his com-
panions. Supper was prepared, and, while
partaking of it, those of the bandit that
~ had been ottt detailed more at large the
particulars of the evening’s adventure.
Little more of moment was, however,
related, than what the bravo had al-
ready specified ;=—still' Leonardo listened
with'the df*epe\t attention, making, how-
ever, no comment, while Victoria (ter-
rible to say) seemed to exult in the

' ‘ ; awml
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awful fate thaf had overtaken her l:deeply
punished mother.

The wine passed briskly about—the
banditti resigned themselves by degrees
to the arms of sleep, reclining round the
expiring embers of the fire.—Victoria
retived to her usual place of rest, while
Lieonardo, metioning his female compa-
nion to retire, approached the uncasy
pillow of his mother with intent to watch
beside her during the night,

Thus, by the wonderful and inscrutable
ways of Providence, were gathered to-
gether under the same roof, those whose
fates were so intimately connected with
each other. The one suffering under the
dreadful visitation of her crime,—her
children under its faral consequences ;
while the infamous author of all had

' met



39% ZOFLOYA; OR; THE MOOR.

et, unprepared, the fate due to his
guilt, as to his barbarity towards the
woman he had betrayed.

Not long had the hapless Laurina re-
tained that unworthy love for which she :
had made such sacrifices ;—the ‘injured
Lotedani no more,—her son ILeonardo
fled, no one knew whither,—Victoria
eloped from the confinement in which
she had been placed;—no further obsta-
.cles, no further alarms to encounter, the
‘passion of the ungenerous Ardolph cooled
apace, nought 'existing, nought occur-
ring to give it the required zest. . He be-
gan to regret that he had resigned his li-
berty for a woman, whese almost constant
melancholy damped his spirits, or whose
strained attempts at gaiety but reproach-
ed him for expecting the effort. He

hecame first indifferent to, and at length
: even
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the. measure of her pumshment and mi-
,‘SCry‘ ' '

ot was in these dreadful moments—or
in those of cheerless solitude—smarting
“to agony beneath tlic pangs and indig-
nities of brutal ryranny, that the wretch-
ed Laurina reflected upon. her past con-
duct,—upon the husband and the children
she had abandoned—upon . the husband,
~ the fond husband, that for her had died,
_—upon her children, hatma her and fly-
,ing"f’rom her pxesencc.-,-ﬂ;h, terrible and

| seyere must. be'thémm'pu’nct'ious visitings
of the mother, who stcppmg aside from
~the path of honor and of virtue; becomes
amenable for the distraction and death of
a dotmg husband, for the crimes and mi-
. series of her offspring ! Awhile, faintly
- may you mumph, sad daughter’ of in-
famy ‘--ghttcr awhile: the vain and de-
spzscd
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- spised pageant of the hour, but short-
 lived is your ignoble glory=bitter and
permanent your pumshment and, res»'_
gret’ o .
: Amona other vices resorted to by'
“the vile ungrateful Ardolph, was that
- of decp play. “In this he engaged with.
i spirit of enterprize, so hazardous and
wild, that his " fortune became rapidly
fzmpovenshed i was the conviction of
this that dctermmed him to quit Ve-
. nice, and retire to Switzerland. —In
. haughty terms he exptessed his intene
tion to Laurina, and brutally. added that
i 1le from the gay world Would be
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of his, baseness, spite of his- mhuma.mtyi,r
she loved him still. "

(Oﬁ"ti:h'é'iif j'oumey, notwithstanding, he
continued to  treat her with the utmost
‘harshness and severity Not «ill the pe-
riod of their encounter on the Alps, how-

ever, with Leonardo’s band, had he es

sorted to personal ill usage. Thus did it -
happen, that his aggravated crimes and
cruelty caused him to rush upon his
fate,—-—for, terror for her life, excited by

the violence of his Dblows, extorted loud

slmeks from the temﬁed Lautina ; these
shricks attracted and gmded the rob-

' bers to. the spot; ‘the barbarian was
1mmed1ate1y secured by rufﬁans e

rocious than hxmsclf' and deservedly“
met his death by the hands of one, on
whom he had cntaxled mxscry and de-
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of the cavern; he was unperceived by
Leonardo, and beckoned to her with his:
finger; she flew joyfully towards him :—
the Moor reccived her with a smilep but-
~ strange meaning appeared on his features, :
. and he pressed lns finger on his lip, to en=

join her silence. Victoria spoke rot, for
to Zofloya she was all yzcidmfr and obe-

~ dience.

He gently took her arm, and led het -
from the cavern ; they proceeded insilence

till they gained the mountain, when Zo: &

floya, desiring her to be scated ona rugged
projection, and taking his stauon bcsxde :
. her, spoke thus

s chtorxa, thy brother hath oﬁ'cnded.
' thee, but ere long thy revenge will be
completc' — Dost thou remember  the
bravo that he struck last :mcht,L‘Gmotitx, by
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and labyrinthian avenues, having ever
been deemed sufficient protection : — ma-
lice or treachery could alone have revealed
us;—all I can recommend, therefore, is,
that we sell dearly our liberty and our
“lives,-and yield not an inch that is not
purchased by blood 1” :
While thus he speke, the signals from

swithout were rapidly repeated.

- “ Some of our brave fellows haves
found means to elude the vigilance ofathe
guards,” cried Leonardo.—¢ Our signal
is unknown to any but ourselves—haste
and give them entrance—perhaps they
bring further intelligence.”

At this time the cavern contained only
an inconsiderable number of banditti,
their chief Leonardo, his mistress, and

YoL, 111, L.~ = Victoria,
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Victoria, who sat beside her, trembling
with apprehension of danger, and dis-
mayed at the non-appearance of Zofloya,
whom she ‘began to fear intended to
abandon /Aer in the common ruin.

The order of Lieonardo was obeyed ;
the signals were exchaﬁged, the door
thrown open, when in rushed, to the
hotror of -all, a numerous band of armed
soldiers, headed and conducted by Ginotti !
the dastard whom Leonardo i in momentary
 passion had struck

Surprized ary’xd shocked, even the brave
soul of the chief was daunted ! — The.
soldiers hastened to surround him. —
With the pride of genuine nobility, he
waved his hand; and mstmctxvcly they
fell back‘

s¢ But
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¢ But a few moments, Signors,” he
cried, ¢ and I am yours:” — for in
an instant he beheld that resistance against
an host would be vain.— I wpuld
but speak,” he continued, ¢ a few words
to this female, the companion of my for-
tunes, then will I no longer claim your
courtesy.”

He approached his mistress, who, more
surprized than intimidated, remained sit-
ting beside Victoria.s

. Megalina Strozzi!” he exclaimed.

The name in a moment - electrified
Victoria—she beheld herself seated next
a dire foe, surrounded by death and
danger l—she looked for Zofloya ; he was
no where to be seen, and her soul shook
within her — she sat in fearful silence,
hstcmng to the words of Leonardo.

e S Mcgahna
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¢¢ Megalina Strozzi!” he cried again ;
then, lowering his voice, he proceeded,
¢ I will not reproach thee now.—I will
not tell thee that thy delusions misled my
youthful mind, or have ultimately caused
my ruin—No, I will not tell thee so—
for the or1gmal cause lies deeper, and
more remote !—but look around. — At
this moment, oh! Megahna, 1 consxder
“only the love that I have botne thee,—
the years that we have been united,—
that thou hast uniformly shared my perils
and my . miseries,—and at the remem-
' brancc, my ,soul,freely pardons whatever.
evil thou hast caused me! — Yet less
lightly: wilt thou be judged of by others,
and suffer common ignominy with the
~ lowest of our band—a disgraceful death |

<« T have security against /faf,” in an
avtcar.ed but low vmce, interrupted Mega-
L0 : . . hna
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lina, snatching a stiletto from her bosom.
— ¢¢ T, — but first, thou infamous Vic-
toria ! who, in the splendor of youth,
- crossed my path and robbed me of a
lover, thus do I thank the fate which
“has thrown thee in my power 1” — Then
springing on the defenceless Victoria, she
would have plunged the weapon in her
bosom, when “suddenly between them
stood the Moor Zofloya !

s Victoria is miné,” he cried in a voice
of thunder.

TFired to phrenzy, Megalina, without
further hesitation, buried the dagger in
. her own breast!— Thus,'Leonardo,
she exclaimed, I escape an ignominious
death 1”7 - #

¢ And thus,” cned Leonardo, rushing
g upon
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upon Ginotti, and (ere his intention could
be surmised) plunging a poignard in his
heart, — “ thus do 7 reward a traitor,
and @disapi)oint him of his expected
triumph 1”2

~ Ginotti fell, bathed in blood, and
uttering  hideous imprecations. — The
guards hastened to seize the frapti—c Leo-
nardo, but, breaking with the strength of
madness from their grasp, he fled to the
extremity of the cavern, and before he
could be again secured, had given himself
repeated wounds with the poignard, still
reeking from the heart of the treacherous
Ginotti !—Fainting, bleeding profusely,
~ he staggered, and would have fallen ; the
soldiers supported him in their arms, and
some attempted to staunch this wounds,
but even in the agonies of death he
struggled furiously to prevent them, cry-
' : : ing
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ing out repeatedly, in broken accents of
frantic joy—

« 'Tis too late!—"tis too latg !—
Heaven be praised.”—He endeavoured to
dash himself upon the earth, when find-

“ing he was forcibly restrained, and that
hls strength failed him, he rolled his wild

eyes around, a$ 1n contempt of their fur~

ther.power, and resigning hi'inself calmly
" into their arms,. expued thh a smile of
: trlumph on his féatm‘cs'

Findind tha’t‘ fhe chief of the robbers *
-had thus escaped them, the soldiers has-
-~ tened to secure, with all p0351blc diligence,
the remainder of the band.., Some ap-
: vproached and offered to seize Zofloya,
~ supposing him to be at least second in
i command S

i eon
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« Oh! we are lost,” whispered Vic-
toria to him in accents of alarm,

*¢ Kear not,” softly returned the Moor,

* but accustom thyself to rely upon me

wholly. Signors,” he cried, addressing
himself to the guards, ¢ retire immedi-
ately from the cavern—if you persist in
'remammg, evil must betide you l—you
impede my movements, and will your-
selves. suEer,—here 1s my dagger, take it,
~and be now convinced, Z meditate not to

escape your hands by means of self de-
struction.”

Selfish terror, or awe, perhaps both,
acted involuntarily upon the minds of
the soldiers, and they retreated to a
distance. Zoﬂoya, then passing his arm
- round the waist of Victoria, stepped back
a few paces,——Suddenly afrightful noise
= 2 i like
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like the rumbling of thunder was heard,
—the cavern, and even the mountain it=
self, seemed to shake to the founda-
tion ! huge pieces from the walls, and
from the roof became as it were for-
cibl ydlS_]Olntf‘d I—the soldiers, frantic from
- terror, no longer retained their hold of
~ the banditti, but rushed in one common:-
croud towards the entrance of the cavern,. .
pressing tumultuously forward to esc‘ape,;
as expecting to meet death at every foot--
step l—Even Victoria, though supported:
by the arm of Zofloya, yielded to the ter--
rible impressions excited by. this scene of
dismay,—the reiterated shouts of the sol-
_ diery, of < An explosion ! an explosion 1"
** and the feeling she had of her own inevi- |
table danger ;—her senses became over-
- powered,. confused horrors danced in her
sight, her eyes closed, and, unable to pre-
serve her ﬁeermcr facultm, shc swooned —

i - ,L""S"'L” : Qn-
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On recovering, she beheld herself in the
midst of a spaczous plam, rechmnv n the
arms. of Zoﬁoya, and encompassed by
myriads of guards——she gazed wildly

-aro und—sca,nely could she believe that
gm]l she existed !

% Oh, ZoFoya Loﬁoya i she cried,
in a voice of liorror,—* where are we?’
no longer in the cavern, but in 4 situa-
tion  equally. pmlous ;—oh ! dost thou.
not mean at last to_ preserve me from
impending  fate i—Dbehold how we are
surrounded,—no hope of escape.—Would
that, like Leomrdo,l had preseryed my-

self from the 1onomlmous death that teo
well T see a.waus mel?

« Wile thou not trust to me then
-~ in a terrible voice cried the Moor.—¢ I
ctell dhee 1 con save thee from the fate

thou
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thou dreg.dest——th’ough surrounded by
numbers, we are beheld of none |—Swear
then thou wilt confide in me,—trust me
wholly, and, in an instant, I bear thee
from the midst of them I :

¢ Oh I swear, I swear " cried the ago=
nised Victoria.

More swift than a point of time was
the transition :—she beheld herself no
longer in the migdst of armed soldiers,
but on the summit of a mighty rock !

- —Zofloya led her to its uttermost brink ;
extreme terror filled the soul of Victoria,
but she could not speak. ;—Involuntax'ily

she cast downwards her eyes,—a dizzy-
ing precipice, that made the senses stagger,
yawned at her feet; far, far in its bottom-

: less abyss, battled the deafening cataract,

hxch from the summu; of the adjacent
rack,
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rock, tumbled a broad tremendous stream,
till broken mid-way in its course by some
rude projection, it divided into numberless
dancigg’ sprays, and branches of foam,
uniting again at a considerable distance
beneath, and thundering as it fell wivth"‘
resistless fury down the rugged sides of
the precipice; whose hollow bosom sternly
re-echoed to. the mighty sounds.

Victoria trembled, for the spirit of the
beauteous Lilla seemedeto rise to her view
from the depth of the frightful abyss |—
mournful it appeared, and mangled with
‘many a wound.—Victoria remembered,
that for her she: had felt no pity. The
images of the dying Berenza, of the de-
stroyed Hernquez, glided before her on.
the rocky steep—remorse filled her guilty
soul, but filled it.too latc‘, for it came ac-
sompamcd by des_pazr In utterable an=

5 o suish:
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guish she gazed around, ‘and wildly clasp-
ed her hands.

< Now then, Victoria!” ecried the
Moor, but not in the gentle voice in which:
he had been wont to address her— Now
then, thou art emancipated from falling
ruins, from hostile guards, from fear of -
shame, and an ignominious death,—al-
ready hast thou witnessed my power,.
therefore thou knowest what I am capable
of.—I have watched thee, followed thee,,
~and served thee until now:—If then, L
save thee for ever from all future ac-
cidents—all future worldly misery—all
future disgrace; say—wilt thou, for that:
future, resign thyself entirely to me ?”

«¢ Alas, Zofloya | answered the terri-
" fied Victoria,  am I not already in:
e : o thy

i
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thy power—can I chuse then but be
thine ?” :
~ “No' evasion, woman!” sternly cried
the Moor,— no forced concessions,—
_ hast thou not always promised to be
mine ? Have I ever,” he added, in a sof-
tened voice, * have I ever availedﬁjyn- .
self 4ill now, of that promfsc which thou
madest ? but yet I cannot, Victoria,
compel thee, nor, so dearly do I covet
thee, will thy forced ¢ compliance satisfy
me;—say then at once—wilt thou une-

quivocally give thyself to me, heart, and
body, and soul 2 i

¢ Oh, yes ‘,’ yes, for ever I” answered
Victoria, rejoiced at even the semblance
of returning softness, in the Moor, in
whose power she SO completely beheld
: ~ hersclf
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herself.—¢¢ Oh, yes for ever! but rescue
me, I implore thee, at once from this
frightful situation, and hereafter thou shale
dispose of me as thou wilt.—Tauftt me
no more, oh Zofloya! with hopes of
safety and of peace, for my soul grows
“sick within me at the view of surround-
ing horrors !” ;

< Yet awhile, fair Victoria !—thou mus¢
first swear to ab1de by what thou hast now
-said.”

¢ T swear, then!’” answered the trem-
bling Victoria.

« And thou hast said it often, rash
girl I” replied the Moor, bursting into
a loud laugh, and ﬁxmg on her his terri--

ble eyes, from whose fiery glances Vic-
toria
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toria turned enhorrored !——* Nay, turn
not away,’ he tauntingly pursued,—but
look again, and—see to whom thou hast:
swortf'!”’

Victoria raised her eyes—-horrxble was
the sight which met them!—no traces of
the beautiful' Zofloya remained,—but in
his place, stripped, as in her dream, of his
gaudy habiliments, stood a figure, fierce,
gigantic, and hideous to behold!
"Ferror and despair seized the soul of Vic~
. toria; she shricked, and would have

fallen from the dizzying heighth, had not
- his hand, who appeared Zofloya no longer,
seized her with a grasp of iron by the
neck !

s Dost thou mark, vain fool I he cried
in a terrific voice, which drowned the thun-
-~ dering
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deringecho of the waters—¢* Beholdme as
am !—no longer that which I appeared to
‘be, but the sworn enemy of all created
nature, by men called—Saran!—*Tis T
 thatlayin wait for frail humanity—but rare,
~ too rarely it is, that by allurement or temp-
tation, 1 seduce them to my toils —Few
venture far as thou hast ventured in the
alarming paths of sin—thy loose and evil
thoughts first pointed thee out to my-
keen, my searching view, and attracted
me towards thee, in the eager hope of
prey |—Yes, I it was, thatunder semblance
of the Moorish slave (supposed the re-
covered . favorite of Henriquez)—ap-
peared to thee first in thy dreams, lufing
thee to attempt the completion of thy
wildest wishes !—I found thee, oh! o
most exquisite willingness, and yielding

readily to all my temptatlons |——But
what
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what hast thou gained? for I have de-
ceived thee throughout ;—yet hast thou
permitted thyself to be led along l—thou
hast amned thy soul with unnumbered
crimes, rendering thyself, by each, more
fully mine.—Thou hast enjoyed no mo-
ment of peace, nor even the smallest of
- those fruits for which thou wast reduced
so deeply to sin!—Thus hath my tri-
umph been richly compleated, thou art at
once betrayed and cursed ! and the glory
of thy utter destruction is mine /—Thus
then,” with a terrible laugh, he pursued—
< thus do I now perform my promise to
thee of saving from future worldly ill!”
~—As he spoke, he grasped more firmly
the neck of the wretched Victoria—with
one push he whirled her headlong down
the dreadful abyss !—as she fell, his loud
demoniac laugh, his yells of triumph,
’ ; echoed



ZOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR. 23§

echoed in her ears, and a mangled corse,
she was received into the foaming waters
below !

Reader—consider not this as a ro-
mance merely.—Over their passions and
their weaknesses, mortals cannot keep 2
- curb too strong.. The progress of vice
is gradual ‘and imperceptible, and the

arch enemy ever waits to take advantage
~of the failings of mankind, whose de-
struction is his glory! That his seduc-
tions may prevail, we dare not doubt;
for can we otherwise account for those
crimes, dreadful and repugnant to na-
ture, which human bcm% are some-
times tempted to commit? Either we
must suppose that the love of evil is
~ born with us (which would be an in-
sule to the Deity), or we must attribute

them






