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Romance of the Pyrenees.

protector of herinnocence and youth,
whom Providence had conducted to
her aid in the moment of hopeless-
ness. She attempted not to disen-
gage herself from his support; her
head' rested contentedly upon his
shoulder, and after some feeble efforts
to speak she softly articulated, ¢ Oh
my uncle, save me, rescue me, con=
duct me to my aunt I’

¢ I will, my beloved, my injured
child!* he tendetly replied: "« I came
hither for that purpose; be therefore

composed, be pacified, be no longer:

alarmed, my love, for T will protect
you from every danger. He led her
to a seat, and then continued s A

- € By means of that disaffected fol-
lower of the miscreant Manuel, who
guided my wandering way to find
you in this infernal castle, I have
jJust learned that the most diabolical
plot the fiends of cruelty ever sug-
gested is preparing to be executed
against you this very night.  Assist-
ed by the contrivance of this man,
and at the peril of my life, I hither

_ came to save you. This man, Ur-

bino, with a chosen band, are now in
waiting to convey us to a secure re=
treat; from whence, as speedily as
our safety will admit of, we shall
proceed to my chateau, where your
‘beloved Farinelli shall be in readiness
to receive you; and Iwill conduct
you from this soul-harrowing place
- the moment your spirits are suffici-

ently composed to enable you to en-

counter those difficulties which must
, Decessarily attend our estape.’
¢I am composed, I am ready, I
am equal to encountering every diffi-
“culty ‘that can present itself,’ ex-
elaimed  Victoria, wildly starting
from her chair and giving her
trembling hand to Polydore, who
taking the lamp from the table sup-
ported his lovely niece to the cham-
ber-door; but there he suddenly
Stopped.
- “On one condition alene, Victoria,
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will T save you from the calamitous
fate that awaits you even in the next
moment,’ said he solemnly.

Victoria shuddered. ¢ Name it,
my lord,” she faintly articulated.
Conte Vicenza led her back to the
table, where depositing the light, he
drew the contract from his bosom,
and took a pen from an inkstand -
which lay upon the table,

< Affix_your name,’ said he, ¢to
this ‘solemn promise of becoming my
wife the moment I obtain permission
from the see of Rome for our union.’

These words, with a sight of the
contract, like an electric shoclk, roused
at once to fullest vigour Victoria’s be=
fore enfeebled mental powers.

¢ Never! my lord,’ she exclaimed
firmly : € no, never will I sign it, or
become your wife !”

¢ Then will T leave you, deluded
wretched girl! ‘to the horrors of your
approaching fate.”

¢ That fate cannot entail guilt upon
me; therefore I prefer it, and beg
that 1 may be left to prepare my
mind for meeting it.” She waved
ber hand for his departure, and then
intrepidly walked to' the bed where
Octavia’s body lay, on which she
gazed in silent anguish; and then,
sinking upon her knees, devoutly
prayed to Heaven for its support
through her approaching trial.

The conte beheld her with surprise
and mortification ; but at length ad-
vancing to her, said, ¢Silly, infatu-
ated Victoria! you know not the tor-
tures which await you,’

< The tortures of conscience shall
not be amongst them,’ she firmly re-
plied. ¢ Ledve me, my lord, T en-
treat you. You inform me, my time
is short; and do not you rob me of
those moments for which I have such
necessary, such awful, employment.”

< Well then, be it so,’ said th
conte furiously ; < but the moment is
at hand when you will rue this rash-
ness, when! .you will too late repent
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your injustice to me.’ He then
Jushed out of the chamber, and Vic-
toria heard him draw the bolts which
fastened her in with the murdered
body of her filend, without once
wishing to recall him; and yet it was
to her an awful scene. The first
time in her life that she had knelt by

the bed of death; enclosed with the’

mangled corse of her murdered friend,
who was so_mysteriously withdrawn
from, <o horribly returned to that
chamber, and expecting every mo-
niént to meet with a fate similar to
that Octavia had experienced, her
senses sickened, but her soul remain-
ed undauntedly firm to its purpose,
until another doleful groan assailed
her ears. :
¢ Gracious Providence!* Victoria

exclaimed, starting from her knees,
€ can it be possible that she yet lives?’
and with all the sanguine energy of
hope she grasped one of Octavia's
pallid hands, to try ber pulse; but
instantly she let it drop in hosror.
Its clay-cold, clammy, stiffening
touch extinguished every ray of hope
at once: and now, appalled with
direful superstition, she almost form-
ed a wish that she had been less pre-
cipitate with conte Vicenza; but in
one instant that wish was recoiled
from with horror.

" Bernini was no more; yet twice
she heard distinctly a groan of an-

uish burst from the bed on which
her body lay.  What could they por-
tend? She listened in breathless ex-
pectation to hear them repeated; but
all continued silent as the grave, un-
1il she heard the bolts of her chamiber-
door suddenly draw back; when conte
Vicenza rushed in almost breathless
with agitation.

¢ The blood-hounds are approach-

ing,” exclaimed he, advancing to the
spot where Victoria trembling: stoad:
in a moment more they will be here;
and ill as you have used me, I risk
my life to save you ; for by Heaven
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you shall not become a prey to your
own deluding obstinacy ! T will, in-
sulting, suspicious, inexorable girl, in
despite of your cursed, cursed preju-
dices, save you from destruction !
This instant shall you sign the con-
tract and accompany me, or I will
myself become your assassin, and
spare you the horrible fate preparing
for you.! Then seizing her in his
arms, he dragged the struggling

~shrieking Victoria to the table, to

compel her to sign the contract',’
whichshe resolutely exclaimed against
doing ; when, by the interposition of
pitying Heaven, she was rescued from
his grasp by strength more powerful
than his own. 2 :
Victoria, turning to see by whose
intervention she was withdrawn from

. conte Vicenza’s power, betield Hyppo-

lito. Now shrieking with joy she
sunk upon her knees and breathed
a fervent thanksgiving to Heaven,
while the conte, with phrenzy strong-
ly marked upon his countenance,
rushed frantically s unsheath-.
ed sword upon 0y ‘exclaim-
ing— ; g ol
¢ Villain !
vengeance ¥’ oo i
Hippolyto was: also armed, and
parried off the furions attacks.of Po-
lydore.  ¢I owe. conte Vicenza
much,’ he replied ; ¢but this is not
a moment for retribution.  In lady
Vittoria's presence I only act upon
the defensive, unless compelled to
other conduct for her preservation.’
Victoria now starting from herd
knees, flew to the door to call for
sticcour’; but there recollection com-
ing to her aid, she was struck with
the conviction that to summon as=.
sistance would be for the conte’s

miscreant <tal'(g_‘ my

‘safety and Hippolyto’s destruction :
/she therefore Hlew back, intending to.

place her‘se]f ' between  their sword
when Hippolyto disarmed  the conte,

who, in the blindness of his fury

striving to regain his own weapon,
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rushied impetuously upon the point
of Hippolyto's, and received from it
a deep wound in his breast; when,
execrating fate and his adversary, he
fell, and, in his fall overturning the
table, extinguished the lamp,

Hippolyto, now mindful only of

Victonia’s safety, took her in his
arms, and carefully ‘steering  clear
from €yery anmoyance, swiftly cofl-
veyed - her ‘behind the ‘staté bed,
where upon pressing his foot against
a pannel it instantly receded, when'
Ieaping through the chasm with his

lovely burden, he alighted upon the

summiit of a narrow deplorable flight
of brick steps. Cautiously he fast-
ened' the pannel with several rusty
bolts, and then, guided by the glim-
mering of alight proceeding from be-
low, ‘he quickly descended with' his
lovely charge, who, overpowered by
Joy, surprise, and apprehension,
found herself incapable’ of uttering
one sentence of that gratitude to her
gallant deliverer which her heart was
tull of. : ;

- The beaming light now brighten-

- ing at each step they took over

mouldering bricks and heaps of rub-
bish, Victoria at length beheld a'man
standing at the foot of this long

- flight of steps holding the torch by

which they benefited,” who, on first
catching a glimpse of them as they

- descended, rapidly advanced to meét

them, and discovered to our astonish-

_ ed heroine the humane Pedro.

Finding another of her friends es-
caped from what she had believed to
be a general massacre, could not but
inspire the grateful heart of Victoria
with the purest joy, and tears of ge-

- nuine pleasure burst from her eyes,
_ restoring at once her. powers of arti-

culation’; and she would' have breath-
ed forth some of those acknowledg-

- ments her heart was full of, but Hip-
palyto gently imposed silence as ne-

. cessary to their safety.

Preceded now by Pedro with' the
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torch, they begun a dangerous de-
scent of a long cylindrical staircase,
even more out of repair than the
flight of brick steps; and it required
the most wary circumspection to
reach the bottom in safety, which
they at length effeécted, and entered a
narrow winding damp passage of |
considerable length; and as they
reached its termination, Pedro desir-
ing Victoria not to be alarmed at the
sight of her friends, they suddenly en-
tered a frightful cavern, where seve=
ral men were waiting, all armed with:
carabines, and from whom Hippolyto!
demanded if all was ready. :
Thomas now stepped forward, with|
heart-felt glee depicted upon his ho=
nest weather-beaten  countenance,
and with genuine simplicity spoke
the joy be felt at seeing Victotia in
safety, while the other men answered
Hippolyto’s question in the affirm=
dtive ; they therefore now hastened.
to extinguish all the lights, except
what two dark lanterns: contained,
the feeble rays of which were alone
to guide them through the intricate
passes of the rocks to the sea-coast.

The men now taking up their armsy

they all issued from the cavern, some
preceding, others following Hippoly=
to, who led or rather bore our trem=
bling heroine along a shelving and
dangerous path througli some of the
most rugged parts of the rocks. . i
The night was impenetrably dark’
but there came a refreshing breeze
from the sea, that, with the gentle
assiduities of Hippolyto, helped  fo
sustain the almost expiring spirits of
Victoria, svho feared no danger from
the path, so overpowered was she by
the apprehension of a pursuit; and
every new projection ~of . rock she
could indistinctly “see she conjured
up into the form of Garcias: and her
heart almost bounded from its seat
with dismay, when, by a sudden turn=
‘ing in the path, she found herself
close to the beating surges of the sea,
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an which was. tossed a boat that a
couple of men were in, lying-to up-
on their oars, whom she instantly
conceived to be Garcias ard Juan,
and she doubted not the sea-coast
was encompassed by their creatures :
but soon were her wild chimzeras
put to flight, by Thomas calling
1n friendly terms to the men to row
in to shore, which they instantly did,
and Victoria was seated in the boat

Joetween Hippolyto and Pedio. The

yest of the men followed; and,
arranging themselves in proper order,
they swiftly rowed off to a brigan-
tine which lay at a small distance
from shore, the side of which was
instantly manned from  the brig-
antine’s boat, and Victoria carefully
sonducted to a chair upon the deck ;
where, looking around her, and per-
ceiving the rapidity and dexterity
with which the mariners were pre-
paring to put to sea, she for the first
time believed her escape certain
and, subdued by joy and gratitude
ta Heaven and her deliverers, she
Burst into a flood of tears, which re-
Tieved her full heart, and which Hip-
jpolytoand Pedro attempted not to
restrain. t

 CHAP. XXV,

Every thing having been pre-
pared for a precipitate departure, and
s all was now conducted with clever-
ness and activity, the brigantine soon
was under weigh. The waning moon
now arising, glimmered its pale light
sust sufficiently to show the receding
raeks which enveloped the castle to
Victotia, who, wrapped in a watch-
eoat, sat upon deck with Pedro and
Hippolyto, who both endeayoured,
by the strongest assurances. of their

 faith and honour, to dispel those ap-
- prehensions and agitations she ‘was

evidently struggling with.
OFf their truth and honour she had

- =m0 cause to doubt; buf, without the
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society of any other female toinspire
her with confidence, ‘she had em-
barked ‘upon an element hitherto
unknown to her, under the protec~
tion of men  who = were almost
strangers, who for humanity’s sake
alone had undertaken the ‘danger-
ous enterprise of rescuing her from
destruction, who might be very pos-
sibly betrayed by their companions,
or pursued from the castle: but even
if successful, where would they have
it in their power to place her secure
from the machinations of conte Vi-
cenza? At length Hippolyto ter-:
minated this last wuncertainty by
desiring to know what. port of
France she wished them to make
for, as being nearest to those friends
she meant to put herself under the
protection of.

¢ Alas!" she replied, <I have now
no friends in France to whose pro-
tection I can safely fly; and my
brother is unfortunately with his re-
giment at Cadiz.’

Hippolyto instantly asked the pilot
if'it was possible to steer for Cadiz?

The wind was against them, and
in so long a passage the pilot feared
they might enconnter some of Don
Manuel’s cruisers. ¢

Victoria sighed, but acquiesced in
the propriety of adhering to the
original design, of making for somie
port of France; where on landing
she resolved instantly to place herself
in a convent, to inform her brother
of her forlom situation; and inquire
from seignora Farinelli’s fiiends in
Tuscany where to find her.

It was now fully determined that
they should  steer  for Toulon, to:
elude pursuers who would naturall y
seck them in mearer ports: and this
point being finally settled; they made
way with tolerable rapidity for'several
leagues, during which time Victoria
had been removed by the vigilant
care of Hippolyto to the little cabin,
which afforded but few comforts save
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shelter: from the cold breath of night,
and where our heroine, to divert her
anxious thoughts, requested to know
from Pedro and Hippolyto how they
had been spared from what she had
conceived to be a general massacre ?
by - whar means they had escaped
from their dungeons, and been guided
to her rescue in the moment when
hope itself was just forsaking her?

¢ What you, donna, believed a -

massacre,’ said Pedro, ¢‘was in fact
a circumstance still more cruel. It
was the daily sport of Garcias tor-
turing the  wretched victims' who
have ‘fallen under his  displeasure
As to ourselves, donna, Francisco
opened our dungeons, planned the
means of your escape, and directed
us where to find you.’

< May every power that loves the
compassionate and brave,’ exclaimed
Victoria, “recompense him, and you,
my other generous: protectors ! you,
who after suffering imprisonment,
indignity, and cruel severities upon
my account, have thus hazarded even
“life itself to rescue me from destruc~
tion. To Francisco, and every one

engaged in this benevolent enter-:

prise, heavy is indeed my debt of

gratitude ; but to you, signiov Hip-

polyto, who have twice ventured—
< Cease, lady Victoria, I conjure
~ you cease the effusions of your grate-
tul heart, which lead you on to mag-
nify the little service I have been
to you,’ said Hippolyto, eagerly in-
terrupting her. <The time may
come when lady Victoria will find
sheowes mie less than she imagines ;
when it will be discovered to her
~ how interested have been the mo-
tives of my conduct: and until that
period arrives, the highest recom-
pense I desireis to see her mind at
ease, and to behlod her in a place
of safety.”
Victoria could make no reply.
- There was a solemn dignified re-
sspect in his manner, that awed inte
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silence every suggestion of his being
presumptuous ; but, for the second
time, he perplexed, distressed, and.
startled her. Covered with blushes,
she bent her eyes to the ground ; and
after a thoughtful and timid pause
she ventured to relieve her embar~
rassment by inquiring if they could
give her any information relative to

~ Sebastian, Diego, and Teresa?

“Of Diego they knew nothing;
Pedro had been arrested in  his
{(Diego’s) chamber the night of Dun’
Manuel’s last return to the casile,

‘and had never heard of Diego since;

but Hippolyto 1nformed her that
Teresa was safe under Franciscas
protection, and Sebastian well, 2nd
preparing to set out to Rome upon
business of importance.

Victoria was charmed, was delight-
ed, to hear of Sebastian’s emancipa-
tion, from captivity, which this in-
tended expedition seemed unequivo-
cally to imply. Teresa’s safety gave
herinfinite pleasure; butgdeeplysigh-
ing, she wished, she said, that she
knew something of Diega's fate, and
of—— Suddenly she ceased, whilst
conscious blushes = overspread  her
cheeks, -

Hippolyto, attentive only. to her.
caught alarim from her too appareut
confusion, and eagerly asked ¢ Who
else was so happy, so honoured by
lady Victoria’s flattering anxiety for
their safety 2’

Victoria was dreadfully embar=
rassed : her confusion and pertirba-
tion increased ; tears started to her
eyes, and several times she essayed to
articulate, but without success; ua=
til, at length, hér ardent wish to
learn if possible whether her horrid
apprehensions were too. fatally just
conquering cveryobstacle, she f_amdy
said—

¢ I know not if 1 do right in men-
tioning him, even to you: but itisa
stranger, a gemlveman whom ac-
cidentally met during my captivity,
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who, taught by humanity to pity my
sufferings,  promised to effect my
escape. Even on this very night
his project may have been discavered.
I have reason to think it has; and,
oh horror most direful! his life
exposed to danger from the san-
guinary bravos of the castle.” At
" his shocking - idea, Victoria’s voice
fell to a cadence of woe so piteous,
she trembled to such excess, and
seemed so subdued by anticipating
terror and distress, that Hippolyto,
trembling almost as much as she did,
attempted to present her with a glass
of water ; which he could scareely
~ hold, so great was his agitation, and
which he was at last obliged to re-
sign to Pedro, who expressed much
astonishment at this anecdote rela-
tive to a stranger whom he had
never before beard of, and therefore
could not Inll Victoria’s but too
evident apprebensions; while Hip-
polyto, after several struggles to con-
ceal his very visible emotion, hesitat-
ingly stammered out—
< Of that stranger, lady Victoria,
1 can— suddenly he ceased, sunk
into a chair, and, leaning his elbow
upon a table, covered his face with
both hands as if to hide the expres-
sion of his countenance from obser-~
vation, sighed heavily, and, aftera
few moments starting from his seat,
took several turns up and down the
little cabin, as if irresolute, or that
his bosom laboured with some pow-
‘erful secret. ;
~ Victoria’s fears caught such an in-
crease of alarm from Hippolyto's
~ conduct, that, her feeliags breaking
through all restraint, she exclaimed,
in a tone of piercing anguish—¢For
_ the love of the Holy Virgin, speak,
Hippolyto! nor thus torture me by
fears too terrible to bear.” Then, in-
‘expressibly shocked at her want of
© self-command, and still shrinking
with her ‘apprehensions, she burst
into tears, and, striving to apologise

Romance of the Pyrenees,

for the excess of her anxiety, tre-
mulously articulated—¢ You certain-
ly, seignor Hippolyto, know some-
thing dreadful relative to this stran-
ger; and I should be a wretch, un-
worthy the compassionating friends
I have met with, could I bear with
insensibility any well-grounded fear
of calamity having befallen him who
pitied me, and would have served
me.’ 5 %

The conflict in Hippolyto’s mind
seemed by this time over; he ap-
proached Victoria in much distress
at his conduct having augmented her
alarms—* Be convinced, lady Vic-
toria,” said he, ¢ that he whom your
gratitude and benevolence thus in-
terests you for has not fallen into the
power of Don Manuel, or any of his
people; nor could the smallest su-
spicion have been entertained of your
intended flight with him. Your
chamber was merely changed to fuor-.
ther the vile schemes of conte Vi=
cenza. That extraordinary and my-
sterious being, Francisco, thismoming.
appointed that stranger to be your
conductor from Don Manuel’s castle
then, wishing still to be more am-
biguous, in the evening delegated
that happiness to me, but under the
most solemn restrictions of what I
may, and what I must not, commu-
nicate to you. ~But a period is fixed
by him for the termination of this
mystery ; and -when the painful in-
terdict is removed, lady Victoria, be-
lieve me you will have much to
hear; and in the intermediate time
be satisfied that all those you have
known in Don Manuel’s- castle, wha
are honoured by your good wishes,
are protected ‘by those whom the
iniquitous ~associates must submit
{5o3id -

Victoria’s mind was tranquillised
by this intelligence ; and ‘she could
not but feel convinced of its beinga
fortunate circumstance for her peace
that this too interesting stranger had
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not been allowed to'be the companion
of her escape.~—In this moment a
sudden squall of wind arose; at the
same instant a crash was heard, and
a shock received ; and, as if in con-
sequence, a loud uproar upon deck
succeeded.

Hippolyto, desiring Pedro to re-
main with Victoria, hastened aloft
to learn the cause of the commo-
tion, He staid away for some mi-
‘nutes, during which the gusts of
‘wind ‘were repeated; and when he

returned he entreated our heroine to-

disband her fears, since all danger
was happily over. ;
¢ Upon acconnt of the almost
dead calm,’ continued he, ¢ we had
crowded too many sails, and a sud-
den squall arising carried off some
‘of our rigging that was not in a very
perfect condition. ‘But our ingenious
mariners have repaired the injury,
andiwe are, it seems, in a betier
state than we were before this acci-
dent; . However, lady Vietoria; I
must remind you of the caprice of
those elements te . which fate has
at present counsigned you; and
should this prove .- squally or
tempestuous night, as some of
our seamen portend, T doubt not,
from the fortitude . you have upon
many late, and, I trust, more serious
occasions evinced, that you will not
_suffer much from alarm, particularly
as the seamen on board are all ex-
. perienced hands, who assure me that
our vessel is fully equal to weather-
ing a much more formidable gale
than that we are threatened with.
Victoria promised. to exert all her
theroism if necessary, and soon this
promise was exacted from her. = The
wind speedily ‘increased  with aug-
menting violence, dnd it:required all
the efforts of every hand on board to
save the vessel, which was borne to
the leeward, far from the port they
wished to make.

Victoria, as she had promised, re=
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pressed every appearance of alarm;
but during the whole night, through
which the tempest continued, she
experienced the most kind and sooth-
ing attention from the humane Pe-
dro, who chiefly remained with her,
as the strength, activity, and clever=
ness of Hippolyto, though unskilled
in maritime knowledge, made him
of such essential service to the sea=
men, that they would scarcely atlow
him to absent himself one moment

“from deck to go and see how his

lovely charge bore the horrars of the
storm; and to whom, in the pre-
sence of Pedro, his manners were
marked by the tender solicitude a
fond and anxious brother would
evince in a similar situation. But
the moment he found himself alone
with her, his deportment instantly
changed to the attentive respectful
distanice of an inferior; a delicacy
and propriety of conduct that wag
not lost upon Victoria, who each
moment found her gratitude to, and
admiration of, Hippolyto fast increas=
ing; and she almost looked up to
him with an awful reverence, as a
being far superior to the rest of hu~
man kind. ok
At length the tempest subsided as
suddenly as it had commenced, and
Avrora, when ushering in the morn-
ing, struck ‘the before jarring ele-'
ments motionless with the beautifol
serenitude of her aspect, and pre-
sented our adventurers with the fiat-
tering hope of soon reaching some
friendly harbour. The port of Tou~
lon was still much nearer than Leg-
horn, though far they had beendriven
eastward: yet Hippolyto strougly
advised their steering for the latters .
since now, having been so long at
sea, they might, in making back fon
Toulon, fail in with those who now
had full time to be sent, and who
probably were in quest of them.
This advice was too reasonable for
rejection ; but the ga_g seemed deter-
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mlmtel) inauspicious to their mak-
ing towards the haven of any of their
wishes. The Mediterranean sea ap-
peared as one plate of looking-glass,
and the whole face of nature was
hushed into an awful calm; and
notwithstanding the united efforts
of the indefatigable m'mnelq, who
ardently (longed to ride in a safe

AcCcouNT of the PRoVINGE of ST.
SALVADORE, in Brasir, and of
the CrARACTER, DrEss, and
MaxnxERs, of the Brasizians.

(From Lidleys Nevrative of a Tmmge &
Brasil. )

harbour, they gained little by their

-tacking, but remained for several
hours almost stationary ; during
which time Victoria Jeft her httle
cabin, where, after the storm ‘had

subsided, she obtained a refreshing )

and tranquil slirmber; and when she
revisited the deck, she partook of the
best food the brigantine afforded,
which was not very choice, as, anxious
only. for escape, they hestowed mnot
their thoughts upon refreshments of
a superior kind. But they were now
out of Don Manuel's castle, and Vic-
toria had appetite to eat some of the
homely food, which she thought de-,
licious when presented to her bi
Hippolyto, who seemed every mo-~
ment to possess more and more—
from her increasing admiration of
his virtnes and his manners—the
power of making all she met with,
if he was near, appear to her in the
mast pleasing point of view.

As evening approached, a gentle
breeze sprung up, propitious to the
pilot’s wishes, who, being a native
of Toulon, secretly wished to make
for that port, and therefore now
started innumerable objections  to
their steering for Leghorn, with the
wind unfavourable, and the hands
on beard nearly exhausted from the
exerfions of the precedmg night';
and Hlppolyto, although apprehen-
sive of the dangers they must be ex-

- posed to, was anwillingly compelled
to BCquCbCC.

(Lo be continved. )

THE province of St. Salvadore *.
comprises fifty leagues of coast, chief=
ly in the environs of the bay, and a
small glip to the northward adjoin-
ing. Though one of the smallest
provinces of Brasil, it is the most
fertile, populens, and lixuriant,
yielding invaluable riches.

Nexl to the city of St. Salvadore
or Bahia, which is the sece of an
archbishop, the chief town is Cach-
seira, fourteen leagues from Bahia,
most delightfully situated#on the
banks of a small river, and the mart
for the northern gold-mines, and the
produce of the surrounding cultivated
interior. A seminary called Belem

' (or Bethlehem), was established near

this town by the jesuits, for the in-
struction of youth, both colonists and
Indians, on the most liberal princi-
ples; but it has declined with the -
extinction of the order. :

Jagoaripe, Amoro Jacobine, Do
Sitio,, and San Francisco, are all
bustling towns of the province; to
which the valuable islands of Itapo-
rico-and St. Panl also belong.

The country in general is culti-
vated even to a considerable distance
inland, and is divided into very ex-
tensive plantations, many having
two' or three hundred slaves, with
horses in proportion to work - the
engenios ; except in  those situ-

# Moare generally known to the natives
and Portuguese by the name of Bahia, or
the Bay (of All-Saints) ; no other: appelia-
tion‘belng in present use.
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ated where water is introduced to
set in motion the sugar-mills, in the
machinery of which a considérable
improvement has lately taken place,
through the assistance of a French
emigrant.

The rich owners of these planta-
tions have very handsome seats (with
chapels adjoining) where they gene-
rally reside, except during the win-
ter-rains, when they repair with their
families to their houses in the city ;
and by this intercourse, their man-
ners and habits assimilate sc much
with those of the citizens as to form
the same character.

Tt is remarkable how indifferently
the province and capital itself are
served with meat: mutton, lamb,
and veal, are nearly unknown, and
never seen in the -market. Beef,
during flesh days, preserves the same
pnvarying round. It is extremely.
jean, flabby, and tasteless, and so
dirtily slaughtered, that its appear-
ance alone would condemn the use
of it, did not necessity and habit
palliate this unpleasant inconve-
nience. This is owing solely to
that want of stimulus and enter-
prise which disgraces in so many in-
stances the colony, joined to a con-
firmed avarice, that will never pay

more than the usual price for the.

article in question, and so encourage
the fattening of cattle, which in so
warm a climate requires great care
to obviate the immense perspiration
and waste of solids that is ex-
perienced  here through the whole
animal creation.’

Bahia is miserably provided with
accommodation for strangers, An
inn is unknown ; and those who wish
for a temporary residence on shore
have no other zlternative than tak-
ing the whole or part of a house,
and furnishing it themselves ; which,
however, is easily done, a few
chairs, trunks, and a table, being
amply sufficient, and in character.

The eating-houses are distingnished
by a tri-coloured flag over the door ;
but they are so inconceivably dirty,
and the cooking is so horrible, that
a St. Giles's cellar is far preferable.
Coffee-houses abound in every street,
if you can dignify by that name a
dirty shop, where a few tables and
benches are ranged in front, with a
kind of bar in the back-ground;
whence a filthy liquid, ealled coffee,
is distributed, which is rendered still
more disgusting to the eye by being
served in glasses. These places are
every morning crowded with persons
of different %ses, the respectable
and the vulgar, who for four vin-
tins (five-pence halfpenny) procure
a brealkfast, consisting of a glass of
coffee, and a roll spread with rancid
Irish butter, the refuse of the Lisbon
marlet,

The city and country are alike too
much infested with beggars, a sub-
ject of real or affected distress present-
ing itselfevery moment. The probable
reason of this is the want of public
charities for the relief of the poor,
the aged, and the distressed; to=
gether with a weale police, inatten~
tive o the idleness and tricking praca
tices of vagabonds, who are here
impudent to an excess, and intrude
themselves every where.. The mo-
nasteries and convents occasionally
distribute donations both of money
and provision, as do wealthy indi-
viduals, on recovery from sickness
and other occasions. I have wit=
nessed several assemblages of these
mendicants thus receiving benefacs
tions, and the number seldom felk

short of five hundred miserable ob-

jects.

The slaves of Brasil aré chiefly
from the Portuguese colonies of An-
gola and Benguela, a sturdy kind of
negroes, very docile, and very active
and lively, particularly the Bengue-
lese; but these good qualities are
spoiled by the h;b_itzof familiarity
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pers; T hope fothing: that has hap=
pened will prevent that. T should be
sorry to obstruct or delay any bu=
siness. ; 2

Vernon, To my closet.— (Aside)
She is desirous to have me out of the
way.  The interview is appointed :
that is sufficiently clear.

Miss Vernon: You need be under
no fears with respect to your sister:
I have perfected my education by
reading, and I am incapable of
doing any thing that can bring any
reflexion on my family. «

Vernon. Yes, yes, I know it well,
(Aside )—If it could be true, now ! if
I should at last have the happiness to!
see her married out of my way! This
young gentleman; it is said, is very
rich.—But if he had not a farthing—

DMiss Vernon. What are you think-
ing of, brother ? {

Vernon. Nothing; nothing at all,
sister.. Asyou have said, I usually go
to look over my papers in my closet
after dinner; and this afternoon I
have some particular business to ar-
range. (dside) I will watch her
-carefully, however; and if it should
be possible that this young gentle-
man— ( Aloud) And so, without ce-
remony, sister, T wish you all pos-
sible success in your amours. Adieu,
Nina. (He goesinto the house.)

SceNe XIV.
: Miss VBI‘I}N\)N alone.

‘What does he mean by that ironi-
cal tone, and that gloomy and myste=
rious air? I have seen so! many ex-
amples, in the novels I have read; of
the extravagances of which Ttalian
and Spanish brothers are capable—
In France, it is true, they are gene=
tally somewhat more accommodat-
ing—But my brother may act as he
pleases ; it will be to little purpose.

- —Good Heavens! what an agita-
tion seizes me! How I tremble!

Vor. XXXVI.

. What am I to think ?
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Theres the young gentleman ! Alas!
my reason equally condemns my let=

ter and my conduct.  What shall L
say !—(Ske goes in. )
Scexe XV.

Dsesrocurs; Miss VERNON.

Desroches.  (Coming out of the
Inn. ) °Tis her ! Now, O Love! aid
me in my suit to this young and
amiable fair-one | X

Miss Vernon. 1 know not which.
way to look, nor how to act.

Desroches. - She hesitates': T must
attack briskly, (He advances to ker. ),
Miss—( Looking surprised, and. vz~
mining her closely ) Heavens! Who?

Miss Vernon. My conduet, sir,
must surprise you, no doubt. >

Desroches. (Aside) Itis not her;
it cannot be her!

" Miss Vernon. Your behaviour, in=
deed, does not less surprise me.

Desroches. (Aside) Who can this
woman be ? :

Diss Vernon. (Aside) I scarcely
dare to lift up my eyes. 5

Desroches.  Madam !
MMiss Vernon.  Sir!
Desroches. Do not entertain #

too unfayourable idea of me.
Miss Vernon. - My heart, indeed,
is but too muchinclined to excuse'yous
Desroches. Noj to speak the truth,
I alone am to blame in this affair.
Miss Vernon. I wish to persuade:
myself so.
Desroches. Your, daughter, ma=
dam, I assure you, is innocent.
- Miss Vernon. My daughter, sir®
Desrockes.  No, mo—your—your
niece, madam.—("4side ) Perhaps she
is an aunt. o f
Miss Vernon. My danghter! my
niece! What can this mean, sir?
Desrockes. - T alone have been the
cauge of all that has- passed. I first
adventured te writs, but the answer
D 7

i
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T received was adapted to check my
too eager—or at most to ascertain
whether my intentions were so pure,
so honourable—

Miss Vernon. How, sir! was it
to imsult me, to mortify me, that
you solicited this interview which T
was 5o weak as to grant you? What
do you mean by talking of my daugh-
ter and my niece ?

Desroches.  Is it pocsiblc? Are
you the charming object

Miss Vernon. (affectedly). Yes,
this is somewhat more proper lan-

guage.
Desroches.  How! Could it be
you? (Aside)—Oh! this cursed

nearswhtedness of mine!

Miss Vernon. You appear to be
embarrassed, confused.

Desroches.  Not at all, madam.
(Aside) Plague on that Delille, who
fold me she was adorable !

Miss Vernon. Besides confessing
the real impropriety of the step I
have taken, I must tell you that I
am under the greatest alarm lest I
should be surprised by that severe
and ‘watchful Argus I mentioned
to you in my letter.

Desroches.  Very true. We must
therefore separate as soon as pessible.
T would not for the world cause any

* uneasiness to you. (‘Going.)

Miss Vernon. - Stay one -moment.

Permit me to say: 3

Scene XVI.

Enter VERNON, with a letter in his
hand..

Vernon. I am sure of it. Here
they are both. This is manifest col-
lusion; a mere trick.

Miss Vernon. Heavens! my bro-
ther'

*~ Desroches.  Your brother! Mr.
Vemon your brother! I might have
suspected it, indeed, from the portrait
which Riflard drew of his sister.

. Vernon.  So, sir, it was to se-
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duce our women, and to cause dis-
sension and mischief in families, that
you left your fashionable abode at
Paris—Very fine, truly, very fine!

Desroches.  What do you mean,
sir?

Miss Vernon. Oh! how unfor-
tupate !—

Desroches. Fear nothing, miss;

uo blame belongs to you. Believe
me, I have too much respect for you
and for your sister—

Vernon. Do you thiok this lan-
guage sufficient to justify you? Does
not this letter, which my imprudent
sister forgetfully left in her chamber,
indicate but too plaialy your insidi-
ous intentions ?

Desroches.
to you.—

Vernon. No explanation, sir: You
intended to seduce, and you must
marry, my sister.

Desroches. 1 must marry this
lady !

Miss Vernon. Heavens ! how shall
Icalm and pacify these violent and
inflamed spirits? Let meentreat you,
brother, to be more moderate. Such
language can only irritate a person
of a generous disposition, and make
him rashly reject even what he him=
self desires.

Desroches. What I desire my-
self >—Not at all, miss; I certainly
am sensible of the respect due to
you, of your merit, but——

Vernon. You will not marry her ?
‘Well; we shall see, we shall see.

Miss Vernon. In what .a situa-
tion am I placed! What a strange
contest is this between my brother
and this gentleman! It is a scene
for a romance. Oh! how shall I
stop the blood that is about to flow ?

Vernon. No, no, sister; be under
no such alarm. Here is no question
of blood nor of battles, but only of
a notice of action which I shall cause
to be served on this gentleman; and
as he is a man of honour and gene-

Permit me to explain
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thing, and to drop his head on the
knees of madame de Forlis, to con-
ceal the surprise and consternation
which must naturally be painted in
his countenance.

¢ Yes, my dear friend "’ cried the
visconnt, €I resign to you miss
Touisa de Forlis. I shall instantly
leave this place. My father will arrive
to-day ; T will go to meet bim; and,
fo relieve ‘you from all cause of un-
easiness, I shall immediately marry
the person he intends for me.’

¢ No, no,” exclaimed Fonrose,
zising hasdly, € never will I abuse so
much greatness of mind. I yielded
o a'first emotion which I had not
power to suppress; but reflection
has restored me to myself.”

¢ My dear Fonrose!” replied Ver-
dac, ¢ my resolution is taken; I
shall set out this moment.’ .

< Twill not sufferit,” cried Fonrose,
¢Adieu, madam,’ said Verdac, making
a profound bow to madame de For-
lis, who, during this heroic dialogue,
wept with admiration—*¢ adieu.”

Pronouncing these words, the vis~
count precipitately left the room;
Fonrose followed him, and when they
were on the stairs seized his arm,
and drew him with him in despite of
all his efforts, giving orders at the
same time to a servant to send
away the post-horses.

Verdac, thus led to his chamber
by Fonrose, still declared that he
persisted in his determination.—¢ The
question is not,’ said Fonrose, ¢ con-
ceming either your love or mine;
our attention ought to be wholly
turned to Louisa. You are the ob~
ject of her affection, and it is not
permitted you to be generous to-
wards me at the expence of her hap-
piness.  Besides, can I accept the
sacrifice which you wish to make to
‘me? Will honour permit me to re-
€eive the hand of a woman who only
‘marries me under the influence of
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constraint, of a woman whose heart
is not free?’

¢ In time, she will love you.?

No, no; a first passion is never
cured. Miss de Forlis is not the
firzt object that has excited love in
my breast; and I feel that reason
can triumph over an inclination
which is already enfeebled. You,
whom she loves, you ought to be
faithful, If you abandon her, you
will be no other than a seducer.’

£Oh! that I can never be.”

“I am certain you cannot, - Do *
not suffer yourself, then, to be mis-
led by a false generosity : accept the
happiness which is offered you.”

< But, my father— ?*

¢ You shall have his consent, In
the first place, however, you must
take that step which you owe to'the
sentiments of Louisa; you must ask
her of her mother. In the agitation
in which you are you cannot speal
to madame de Forlis."

¢ Yes, I am greatly agitated; 1
know not what to do.”

“You cannot even write, Iam
more calm; and T will draw upa
letter, which you shall copy and
send. Afterwards you shall tell me
how you discovered that I was in
love with Louisa; some one must
have suggested to you this idea.’

¢ Not at all: it was your illness,
which you called 2 cold, that opened
my eyes.’ g

¢ My cold opened your eyes '

¢ Yes, I perceivedyou were ill of
grief and disappointment.’

¢ Oh! no; my passion was never
so extreme as that. I confess, that
if Louisa had loved me I should have
adored her; bat never being able to
flatter myself with that happiness,
I feel for her only an involuntary
sentiment which causes me no vioe
lent pain, and which will be ex-
tinguished the moment she shall be
your wife,—But we must at present
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think only of the Jetter to madame
de Forlis; we can afterwards resume
4his conversation.”

Fonrose then took pen and ink;
and wrote a letter addressed to ma-
dame de Forlis, and conceived in the
following terms :

3 ¢ Madam,

< Aftera long conversation with my
friend, I+am convinced, by proofs
that no longer permit me to doubt,
that his passion is infinitely less ar-
dent than mine, He can live with-
eut miss de Forlis; and I confess
that | cannot exist without her. He
has himself authorized me to open to
you my heart, and to manifest to
you, without disguise, the excess of a
Tove of which fiiendship could ne-
vertheless obtain the sacrifice. Deign,
madam, to restore me to hope, which
will restore me to life.”

Fonrose left this letter with Ver-
dae (who promised him to copy it

- and send it immediately), and went
in quest of Juliette, in order to in-
form her of all that had passed.

- ‘Searcely had he left the room, when
Adrienne, extremely uneasy at the
conference of the two friends,
advanced softly, on tiptoe, and
with an air of mysterious caution,
through the gallery. She was per-
ceived by Fonrose, who, however,
pretended not to see her, but went
on, and, concealing himself behind
a folding door, watched her, and
saw her go hastily into the room to
Verdac. He then strongly suspected
some perfidy on the part of Adrienne,
though it was impossible for him to
divine the motive of it. He was at

R
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her in her intrigues. Having made
these reflexions, he hastened to find
Juliette.

Adrienne found Verdac cutting a
pen, to copy, in his very besthand-
writing, the letter written by Fon-
rose. She questioned him eagerly,
and he answered with his usual sim=-
ple frankness. . He assured her- that
he had not pronounced her name,
and that no. person could suspect
that she had the least share in the
steps he had taken; at the same
time renewing his promise of in-
violable secresy. ‘Adrienne main-
tained that Fonrose dissembled ; that
his passion for miss de Forlis was
violent in- the extreme: and she
spoke with so much address and
vehemence, that she persuaded Ver-
dac to return to his former deter-
mination, which, in fact, was’ miost
agreeable to him, since he greatly
feared the opposition and. anger of
his father. ;

< But what would you have me
do?’ said Verdac.

¢ Perform an action as noble as
that of Fonrosc,” replied Adriennes
let this letter, which he wrote foryou
in despair, ensure his happiness.

¢ In what manner ?’

< Give it to me, and I will carry
it to my aunt, on the part of Fon-
rose, as if he had written it for him-
self. In the mean time, order your
horse to be saddled, and set off’
without delay to meet your father,
who expects you.” R

Verdac greatly approved this idea,
and, calling his valet, ordered him,
in’ presence of Adrienne, to saddle

first inclined to return i diatel

‘to Verdac; but, considering that
Adrienne would probably have ad-
dress enough to assign plausible rea-
sons for this clandestine arid abrupt
wisit, he thonght it better to seem
- mot to have any suspicion of her,
but carefully to observe all her con-
duct, the more certainly to detect

his horse im ly, and lead him
to the end of the avenue, for he was
determined to set out without speak-
ing to any person. .

Adrienne, delighted with his ready
compliance, then left him, talking
with her the letter written by Fon=
rose, and on the back of which he
had also’ written the words—Ior
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Madame de Forlis, With this she
flew to her aunt, and, giving her
the letter, told her that she had

found that paperin the gallery, and,:

having only read her name on it,
thought it her duty to bring it to her.
Adrienne then added, that a mes-
senger had that moment arrived
from her father, who requested her
to return to him at Paris as soon as
possible. She therefore took her
leave, and left her aunt alone.
- Madame de Forlis read with im-
~ patience the letter of Fonrose, andithe
error in which it confirmed her gave
her the greatest joy; for Fonrose
was the son-in-law she wished, She
sent for Louisa, related to her the
generons contention of the two
friends, and concluded by reading
to her the letter which had just been
put into her hands. Louisa’ heard
all she had to say with the greatest
calmness; she knew not what she
ought to think, or which most to
admire, Fonrose or Verdac.  Her
mother, however, put an end to her
indecision, by telling her that these
two virtuous and most ardent lovers
were equally worthy of her; but,
added she, the viscount is not certain
of obtaining the consent of his fa-
ther, and in this uncertainty we
‘owght no longer to rely on him.
Fonrose adores you; he is subject to
no controul: can you be insensible
to an attachment so tender and de-
licate ? Louisa assured her that she
was not ungrateful ; and that, since
she could not marry M. de Verdac,
she would consent without the least
repugnance to a union with M. de
Fonrose. At these words, madame
de Forlis, having obtained her ut-
" most wish, sent immediately for F'on-
rose, who instantly came.—* My dear
Fonrose ' said she, shewing him
Louisa, “she is yours, and she con-
~ sents,'——Fonrose was petrified.—
1 Perhaps,’ resumed madume de For-
lis, after having written the afe

fecting letter now in my possession,;
you have again repented, and again,
formed the noble resolution tosacrifice:
your happiness to friendship.. But -

~ Heaven has not permitted it. . You

have dropped this letter, and it has:
been brought to me.’

She then produced the letter which:
he had written for Verdac to copyis
and gave it to him, Fonrose, scarcely:
able to dissemble the anger and in-
dignation which rose in his breast,
immediately perceived the effect of
the interview between Adrienne and
Verdac.  After a moment of silence
and reflection, he advanced to ma-
dame de Forlis, and clasping her
hands between bis—¢ Dear madam,”
said he, ¢could you read my heart you
would sse how much I am penetrated:
by your govdness,—But so violent
are my emotions, and I am so little
able to command them, that it is
impossible for me to express what I
feel. Permit me to retire for a mo-

_ ment, to recollect myself and reflect

on my extraordinary situation.”

He instantly left the room, with-
out waiting for an answer; and hav-
ing written a few lines with a pencit
to Juliette, to inform her of this
most singular incident, hurried to
the stables, and, mounting Verdac’s
horse, set off full gallop for Paris.
He had no doubt that Adrienne had
advised and engaged Verdac to leave
Chevilly, and he knew that she herself
was already gone. He therefore gain-
ed to his interest the valet of Verdac,
and the grooms and seryants abont
the stables, who contrived to inter=
pose invincible obstacles fo the de-
parture of the viscount. He wasat
first told, that his horse bad lest his
shoe. Heordered post-horses; and was
made to wait thrce-quarters of an
tour before he was told that pone
could be procured.  He then gave
orders for his- horse to be shoed, but:
no farrier. was to be found. The
viscount, while he was detained in
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this manner, walked, with great
calmness, up and down the avenue,
never once suspecting that Fonrose
B was already gone, and on his horse.
| In the mean time, Juliette had
not. been inactive on her part, but
had produced a great change. Louisa,
E after the conversation with her mo~
ther, had gone up into her chamber,
and, with a seriousness suitable to
the occasion, told Juliette, that, in
obedience ‘to her mother’s recom-
mendation, she had consented and
promised to marry Fonrose. At
these words, Juliette, who had al-
ready been informed of what had
passed by the note which Fonrose
“had procured to be conveyed to her,
threw herself on her sister’s neck,
B with all the appearance of the most
affectionate concern:——¢< Ah! my
dear sister!’ exclaimed she, ¢what
have you done?’

It gives me pain,’ said Louisa,
‘it istrue : you know that I loved
M. deVerdac ;—but I must think of
bhim no more.”
| €My dear. sister,’ cried Juliette,
k *how pale and ill you look I’
|
E

E
E

«Yes; it will cost me some strug~
gles.”
€Tf you could shed tears, that per-
haps might relieve you.”
“ No, I cannot shed tears; but T
feel a great oppression at my sto-
mach.”
¢ Believe me, that is very danger-~
ous, —Bless me, sister, how you
. tremble ! let me unlace you.”

€0h! no; we are going to din~
ner, directly.”

¢ To dinner! you would not surely
think of it, in the condition in which
. you are.’ :

<1 ate but very little breakfast,
- and I feel a kind of throbbing at my

stomach.’ 2

¢ That will be much worse if you
~eat: 1 am sure yon have a fever.
Letme feel your pulse.—Heavens ¢
- 1t iz absolutely convulsive ! :

The Intrigue

¢ Really !* : |

¢ You are in a high fever, T am
sure. What a misfortune it is to
have too much sensibility !—Be per-
suaded—youn must go to bed.’

Juliette now began to undress her
sister as fast as possible.  Louisa
made some resistance ; but Juliette
talking to her of Verdac, and 'in-
sisting on the disappointment and
despair she must feel, prevailed. on
her to follow heradviee; and Louisa,
half voluntarily and half by force,
went to bed. Tt was agreed’ that
Juliette should tell madame de Forlis
that Louisa had a violent head-ach,
and that she requested permission
to dine in her chamber. Juliette,
recommending to her sister to take
some balm-tea which she had made
for her, left her, promising to re-
turn to her immediately after dinner.
She then went in quest of Verdac,
whom she found in the avenue,
where he had been waiting more thar
an hour and a half, He found ‘him-
self tired, and, as there were no seats
in the wall, had sat down in a swing,
fastened to two trees; and while he
considered how he should act, and
partly from absence of mind, was
swaying himself backwards and for-
wards, when Juliette came running
to him apparently ont of breath and
in much agitation—¢ Heavens !” ex-
claimed she, ¢ why are you here,
while Louisa is in such a state ?’

¢ What do you mean?’ said Ver-
dac, getting down from the swing—
¢ What is the matter ?’

< Her nerves, poor young lady !
have suffered a terrible shock. Can
you seriously believe that she could
willingly consent to marry Fonrose,
with the affection she has for you?—
¢ She is in bed with a violent fever,
and can you be barbarous enough to
set off for Paris, and leave her in
such a state ?”

* 1 do assure yon,” said Verdac, < I
knew nothing of it.— At this mo-
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HOME NEWS.

Portsmouth, March 25.

YESTERDAY morning early colonel
Smith, and a-King’s messenger, charged
with dispatches of considerable import~
ance, arrived here, and embarked on
board the Decade frigate, Capt. Ruther-
ford, and she sailed for the Mediterra-
nean. The colonel is gone direct for
Naples. They travelled all night, and
the Decade was under weigh in half an
Thour after they arrived.

Plymouthy March 23. A melancholy
accident happened last week at Tamer-
zon Follist, near the river Tamar, in
Deyonshire. A Mrs. Felix, of Dock,
near Plymouth, lady of Dr. Felix, of
the royal navy, went to Tamerton to
place her daughter at a lady’s academy
situate at that pleasant village. She ap-
peared rather flighty at different periods
of the evening, but, with the family,
retired to her apartment: at the break-
fast hour she was missing, and upon
questioning her little girl, it appeared
she had put the child to bed, but did
not retire to rest with her.—Inquiries
were then made from that period through
the neighbourhood as to a person of her
description being seen in the lanes or
woods of the vicinity of Tamerton.
She was seen the night of her leaving
the academy in a lane near Mariston,
by a farmer’s man, who passed her, but
did not take anynotice of her.  Though
every search by her friends was made
for several days, she was not found till
last Sunday, when her remains were

discoyered floating near the shore of a

“canchoftheriverTamar,nearMariston 3
, 9ntside of her face was much bruised.
Ahewroner’s jury of Saltash held an
Inquest xg the body, and brought ina

verdict of Junacy. She was a lady of
casy unaffected manners, and her me-
lancholy death is much laménted by all
those . who knew her. Dr.Felix, her
afflicted husband, in a surgeon in the
royal navy, and is now abroad on ‘the
service of his country.

London, March 23. Mr. Pitt yester~
day brought forward the new taxes, to
replace the husbandry horse duty, which
was estimated at 520,000/ and the dis-
continuance, in deference to the opinion
of many gentlemen, of the proposed
duty on the exportation of salt, estimat-
ed at 80,000/. The new taxes are—

New duties on glass - - £.80:000

bricks and tiles - - 37,000

au;_:ions - eiis ; -d 81,000
coffee, at the rate of 6d. i

per pound }28’000

Cyder and perry - - - 15,000

Vinegar - - - - - 11,000

Gold and silver wire - - 5,000

Slatesandstonescarried coastwise4,400

%aril[a, turpentine, &c. - 22,000

uty ‘of 2L per cent. on

goods imported } iS00
e

Total 409,400

Deal, March 28. The imperial _Bou-
logue flotilla have again began to display.
their manceuvres. By an officer who
is this instant arrived in the Downs from
the blockading squadron, I am in-
formed, that  yesterday abour 150 of
their gun-boats, and several large praaims,
made their appearance in the outer
road, practising their usual gasconading
feats, but with the most egpecial care
to be under the protection of their nu-
merous batteries. This officer reportss
that there appear to be nearly 2000 ves-
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sels of different descriptions in the inner
basons and hatbour of Boulogne.

London, March.99. Last night, as one
ofhismajesty’scarriagesandsix Werecon-

,veying generals Manners and Pitzroy,
two of his majesty’s equeries, to Kew, as
the carriage was passing near' Knights-
bridge-oreen,several persons called to the
postillions, and informed them there was
no coachman on the box ;' upon which
they stopped the horses, and upon en-
quiry, it was discovered, that as the car-
Tiage was passingopposite Knightsbridge
chapel, one of the fore wheels went
over a very large stone, which threw
the coachman off: the box, and he was
found with his right arm and leg broken
lying in the road, occasioned by the
hind wheel of the carriage going over
them: properassistance was immediately
procured, ‘and he was: conveyed to St.
George’s hospital.  His name is West.
The equeries were obliged to wait till
“another coachman arrived from  the
King’s Mews.

A young man of 'very respectable fa-
mily has been under a private exami-
nation for several days past, charged
with uttering a forged draft foria con-

siderable amount, with an intent to de-

fraud Messrs, Forster: and  Lubbock,
bankers, in ‘the city,« The following
circumstances have transpired. The
prisoners went to a jeweller’s, in the
Strand, and agreed for the purchase of
2 quantity of goods, and tendered a
draft onl Messvs. Forster, Lubbock, and
Co, | But the jeweller hesitated at giv-
ing change, as he was not sure it was a
good one ; the prisoner observed thatithe
change was of, no consequence, he
would call again the next day for, it,
when they had ascertained that the
draft was a good one. In the mean
time application was made to the bank-
er’s, and the draft proved to be a bad
‘one. The prisoner, according to his
Ppromise, called the mext day (which
was more theiact of a madman thana
rogue) ; he avas of course taken into
custody. !

- On Monday morning an aged uncle
of the prisoner, anda very respectable
man, called upon the prosecutor and re-
quested a sight of the draft, for the pur-
pose of taking a copy to make a case to
A2y before counsels which the prosecutor
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complied with, ‘but held one erd in his
hand, when the old gentleman suddenty
snatched it and tove it. A scuffle ene
sued between the parties, but the old
gentleman succeeded in geuting it into
the fire, and it was burnts he was in
consequence conveyed to Bow-street,
when he declared upon his honour it
was not his intention to. atrempe. to de-
stroy the draft till the moment he did:
it, when the sudden impulse of nature
came into his mind, that ha probably
had it then in his power to save the life
of his nephew. Yesterday both of them
underwent a final examination, whea
the magistrate being satisfied with the
production of the draft on the first ex—
amination, he was fully committed for
trial, ~ The uncle was admitted to bail,
himselfin 400/ and twosureties in 200/
each, for a violent assault upon the
plaintiff.  Mr. Const, who attended for
the bankers, was of opinion that it
would prove to be a misdemeanour.

Falmouth; March 31. This day arrived.

the Lady Arabella packet, caprain Por=
teus, with ‘mails from the Leeward
Islands, in thirty. days’ passage from
Dortola: by herwe learn the arrival on’
the 19zh of February of the Rochefore
squadron at Martinique, consisting of
five sail of the line, three frigates, and
two brigs, having on board 8000 traopss
and that on the 21st of February they
landed-in prince Rupert’s Bay, Domi-
nica: after some resistance by 300

troops under the command of general

Provost, the French succeededin tak-

'I'ing possession of the town, which they

set on fire; our troops retiring to the
fors, which, by the last accounts re=
ceived at Torrola, held out, having been
reinforced by 500 men- from Barba-
daes.” R
Portsmeuth,  April  9—Arrived &
schooner, with. dispatches from com-
modore Hood; which brings intelligence
' of the Rochefort squadron having made
three attacks on the island of Dominique;
in which they were severally repulsed.:

After this unsuccessful enterprize,
they anchored ac Fort Royal; Marti=
nique, where the schooner saw.them ly-
ing. XA 3
“A circumstance oceurred here yester-
day, which, although it origihared ina
mistake, is unpleasant in its nawure:
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