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THE MO N K.

"CHAP. VIIL

The crickets fing, and man’s o’erlaboured fenfe
Repairs itfelf by reft: our Targmin thus

Did foftly prefs the rufhes, ere he wakened
The chattity he wounded—Cytherea,

How bravely thou becom’ft thy bed ! Frefh lily !

And whiter than the fheets !
. CrmaELINS,

A L. L the refearches of the marquis de
las Cifternas proved vain. Agnes was loft

to lum for ever. Defpair produced fo vio-
lent an effect upon his confticution, that

the confequence was a long and f{evere ill-
nefs. This prevented him from vifiting
Flvira, as he had intended ; and the being
iznorant of the caufe of his negle&, it gave

her no trifling uneafinefs. His fifter’s death
Vor. 111, B had
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had prevented Lorenzo from communicat-
ing to his uncle his defigns refpefting An-
tonia.. The injun&ions of her mother for-
bade his prefenting himfelf to her without
the duke’s cgnfent; and as fhe heard no
- more of him or his propofals, Elvira con-
jectured that he had either met with a bet-
ter match, or had been commanded to give
up all thoughts of her daughter. Every
day made her more uneafy refpecting An-
tonid’s fate ; yet, while {he retained the ab-
bot’s protection, fhe bore with fortitude the
difappointment of her hopes with regard to
JLorenzo and the marquis. That refource
now failed her. She was convinced that Am-
ibrofio had meditated her daughter’s ruin ;
and when the reflected that her death would
leave Antonia friendlefs and unprotected
in a world fo bafe, fo perfidious and de-
praved, her heart {welled with the bitter-
nefs of apprehenfion. At fuch times fhe
would fit for hours gazing upon the lovely
gul, and ieeming to liften to her innocent

prattle, while in reality her thoughts dwelt
upon
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upon the forrows into which a moment
would fuffice to plunge her. Then fhe
would cla{p her 1n her arms fuddenly, lean
her head upon her daughter’s bofom, and
bedew 1t with her tears.

An event was in preparation, which, had
fhe known 1t, would have relieved her from
her inquietude. Lorenzo now waited only
for a favourable opportunity to inform the
duke of his intended marriage: however, a
circum{tance which occurred at this period
obliged him to delay his explanation for a
few days longer.

Don Raymond’s malady feemed to gain o

oround. Lorenzo-was conftantly at his
bed-fide, and treated him with a tendernefs
truly fraternal,  Both the caufe and effects
of the diforder were highly affliCting to the
brother of Agnes ; yet Theodore’s grief was
Icarcely lels fincere. That amiable boy
quitted not his mafter for a moment, and
put every means in practice to confole and
alleviate his fufferings. The marquis had
conceived fo rooted an affection for his de-

B2 | ceafed
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ceafed miftrefs, that it was evident (o 41t
that he never could {urvive her lofs. No-
thing could have prevented him from fink- -
ing under his grief, but the perfuafien of
her being ftill alive, and in need of his aflift-
ance. Though coenvinced of 1ts falfehood,
his attendants encouraged him in a belief
which formed his only comfort. He was
affured daily, that frefh perquifitions were
making re{pecting the fate of Agnes; fto-
ries were invented recounting the various
attempts made :to get admittance into the
convent ; and circumftances were related,
which, though they did not promife her ab-
{folute recovery, at leaft were {ufficient to
keep his hopes alive.  The marquis con-
fantly fell into the moft terrible accefs of
paffion, when informed of the failure of
thefe fuppofed attempts. Stull he would
not credit that the {ucceeding ones would
have the fame fate, but flattered himfelf
that the next would prove more fortu-
nate.

Theodore was the only one who exerted
| himfelf
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himfelf to realize his mafter’s chimeras,
He waseternally bufied in planning {chemes
for entering the convent, or at leaft of ob-

taining from the nuns fome ingelligence of
~ Agnes. To execute thefe {chemes was the

only inducement which couid prevail on
him to quit Don Raymond. He became
a very Proteus, changing his fhape every
day; but all his metamorphofes were to

very little purpofe. He regularly returned to
the palace de las Cifternas without any 1n-

telligence to confirm his malter’s hopes.
One day he took it into his head to dif-
guife Inmfelf as a beggar; he put a patch
over his left eyz, took his guitar 1n hand,
and pofted himfelf at the gate of the con-
vent.,

« If Agnes is really confined in the con-
vent,” thought he, ¢ and hears my voice,
{he will recolle&t it, and poflibly may find
means to let me know that the is here.”

With this idea be mingied with a crowd
of beggars who affembled daily at the gate
of St. Clare to receive foup, which the nuns

B 3 were
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were accuftomed to diftnibute at twelve

o'clock. All were provided with jugs or

bowls to carry it away; but as Theodore
had no utenfil of thiskind, he begged leave

to eat his portion at the convent door.
This was granted without difficulty. His
fweet voice, and, in fpite of his patched eye,
his engaging countenance, won the heart
of the good old porterefs, who, aided by 4
lay-fifter, was bufied in ferving to tach his
mefs, Theodore was bid to ftay till the
others fhould depart, and promifed that his

requeft thould then be granted.' Thé youth
defited no better, fince it was not to eat

foup that he prefented himfelf at the ¢on.
vent. He thanked the porterefs for her

permiffion, retired from the door, and,
{eating himfelf upop a large ftone, amuled
himfelf in tuning his guitar while the beg-
gars were ferved.

As foon as the crowd was gone, Theodore
was beckoned to the pate, and defired to
come in. He obeyed with infinite readinefs,
but affelled great ralpelt at pafling the

| hallowed
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hallowed threfhold, and to be much daunted
by the prefence of the reverend ladies.
His feigned timidity flattered the vanity of
the nuns, who endeavoured to re-affure
him. The porteréfs took him into her
own little parlour= in the mean while, the
lay-fifter went to the kitchen, and foon re.
turned with 'a double portion of {oup of
better quality than what was given to the
beggars. His holtels added fome fruits
and confections from her own private ftore,
and both encouraged the youth to dine
heartily. To all thefe attentions he re-
plied with much feeming gratitude, and
abundance of bleffings upon his benefac-
trefles. While he ate, the nuns admired
the delicacy of his features, the beauty of
his hatr, and the {weetnefs and grace which
accompanied all his ations. They lament-
ed to each other in whifpers, that fo charms
ing a youth {hould be expofed to the fe.
ductions of the world, and agreed that he
would be a worthy pillar of the catholic

church. They concluded their conference
B 4 by
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by refolving, that heaven would be ren-
dered a real fervice, if they entreated the
priorefs to intercede with Ambrofio for
~the beggar’s admiflion into the order of

capuchins.

This being determined, the porterefs,
who was a perfon of great influence in the
“convent, pofted away in all hafte to the
domina’s cell. Here fhe made fo flaming a
narrative of Theodore’s merits, that the old
lady grew curious to fee him. Accordingly
the porterefs was commiffioned to convey
him to the parlour-grate. In the interim,
the fuppoled beggar was fifting the lay.
fifter with refpect to the fate of Agnes: her
evidénce only corroborated the domina’s
affertions.  She {aid, that Agnes had been
taken ill on returming from confeflion. had
" never quitted her bed from that momen,
and that fhe h'ad herfelf been prefent at the
funeral. She even attefted having feen her.
dead body, and affifted with her own hands

in adjufting it upon the bier. This account
~ difcouraged Theodore; yet, as he had puth-
ed
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ed the adventure {o far, he refolved to wit-
nels 1ts conclufion.

The porterefs now returned, and ordered
him to follow her. He obeyed, and was
conduted into the parlour, where the lady
priorels was alrcady pofted at the grate,
The nuns furrounded her, who all flocked
with eagerne(s to a {cene which promifed
fome diverfion. T.eodore faluted them
with profound refpect, and his prefence
had the power to {mooth for a moment
even the ftern brow of the fuperior, She
afked {everal queflions refpecting his pa-
rents, his rehigion, and what had reduced
him to a {tate of beggary. To thefe de-
mands his an{wers were perfeltly fatisface
tory and perfectly falfe. He was then afked
his opinion of a monaftic hite, e replied
in terms of high eftimation and refped for
it.  Upon_this the priorefs tld him, that
his obtaining an entrance into a religious
order was not impoffible ; that her reco m
mendation would not permit his povertyto
be an ob{tacle; and that, if the found him

Bs - deferving
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deferving it, he might depend 1n future
upon her protetion. Theodore aflured
her, that to merit her favourwould be his
higheft ambition ; and having ordered him
to return next day, when {he would talk
with him further, the domina quitted the
parlour,

The nuns, whom refpet for the fuperior
had ull then kept filent, now crowded all

together to the grate, and affailed the youth
with a multtude of queftions. He had al-

ready examined each with attention, Alas!
Agnes was not amongft them. The nuns
heaped queftion upon queftion fo thickly,
that it was {carcely poffible for him to re-
ply. One afked where he was born, fince
his accent declared him to be a foreigner :
another wanted to know why he wore a
patch upon his left eye : filter Helena en-
quired whether he had not a fifter like him,
becaufe fhe thould like fuch a companion :
and fifter Rachael was fully peirfuaded that
the brother would be the pleafanter com-
panion of the two, Theodore amufed him-

{elf
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felf with relating to the credulous nuns, for
truths, all the ftrange ftortes which his ima-
gination could invent. He related to them
his fuppofed adventures, and penetrated
every auditor. with aftonitthment, while he

talked of giants, favages, {hipwrecks, and
iflands inhabited

¢ By anthropophagi, and men whofe heads
¢ Do grow beneath their fhoulders,”

with many other circumftaiices to the full
- as remarkable. He faid that he was born
in Teria Incognita, was educated at an.
Hottentot univerfity, and had paffed two
years among the Americans of Silcfia.

‘“ For what regards the lefs of my eye,”
faid he, it was a jult punihment upon
me for difrefpet to the Virgin, when I made
my fecond pilgrimage to Loretto. [ ftood
near the altar in the miraciilous chapel’ the
monks were proceeding to array the ftatue
in her belt apparel. The pilgrims were
ordered to clofe their eyes during this ceres
mony ; but though by nature extremely re-
ligious, curiofity was too powerful. At the

Bo moment

——
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moment. . ... I fhall penetrate you with
horror, reverend ladies, when 1 reveal my
crime ! .... At the moment that the monks

were changing her fhift, I ventured to open
my left eye, and gave a little peep towards
the ftatue. That look was my laft! The
glory which furrounded the Virgin was too
great to be fupported. I haftily hut my
{acrilegious eye, and never have been able
to unclofe it fince !’

At the relation of this miracle the nuns
all croffed themfelves, and promifed to in-
tercede with the blefled Virgin for the reco-
very of his fight, They exprefled their
wonder at the extent of his travels, and at
the ftrange adventures which he had met
with at (o early an age. They now remark-

ed his guitar, and enquired whether he was
an adept 1n mufic, He replied with mo-
defty, that 1t was not for him to decide
upon his talents, but requefted permiffion
to appeal to them as judges, This was

granted without difficulty.
“ But
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¢ But at leaft,” faid the old porterefs,
“take care not to fing any thing profane.”

‘“ You may depend upon my difcretion,”
rephied Theodore; ¢¢ you fthall hear how dan-
gerous it is for young women to abandon
themfelves to their paffions, illuftrated by
the adventure of a damfel, who fell fud-
denly 1n love with an unknown knight.”

“¢ But is the adventure true ?” enquired
the portérefs,

¢« Every word of it. It happened in
Denmark ; and the heroine was thought {o
beautiful, that fhe was known by no other
name but that of ¢ the lovely maid.”

“ In Denmark, fay you ?” mumbled an
old nun: ¢ Are not the people all blacks in
Denmark ?”

“ By no means, reverend lady; they are
of a delicate pea-green, with flame-coloured
hair and whifkers.” |

¢ Mother of God ! Pea-green ?” ex-
claimed fifter Helena: ¢ Oh! ’us impol-
fible ! |

“ Impoffible 1” {aid the porterefs, witha

4 look
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Jook of contempt and exultation: ¢ Not at

all : when I was a young womai, I remem-
ber feeing feveral of them myfelf.”

Theodore now put his inftrument in pro-
perorder. He had read the ftory of a king
of England, whofe prijon was difcovered
by a minitrel ; and he hoped that the fame
fcheme would enable him to difcover Ag-
nes, fhould fhe be in the convent. He
chofe a ballad, which fhe had taught him
herfelf in the caftle of Lindenberg: fhe
might poffibly catch the found, and he
hoped to hear her replying to fome of the
ftanzas. His guitar was now in tune, and .,
he prepared to itrike it.

‘“ But, before I begin,” faid he, ¢ it is
neceflary to inform you, ladies, that this
{ame Denmark is terribly infefted by fors
cerers, witches, and evil {pirits, Evefy
element poﬁ'eﬂ”es its appropriate demons.
The woods are haunted by a malignant
power, called ¢« The Erl, or Oak-King :”
he it is who blights the trees, {poils the
harvelt, and commands the imps and gob-

lins.
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lins, He appears in the form of an ofd man:
of majeftic figure, with a golden i:rpwn,
and long white beard. His principal
amufement 1s to entice young children from.
their parents ; and as foon as he gets them
into his cave, he tears them into a thoufand’
pieces. The rivers are governed by ano-
ther fiend, called ¢ The Water-King ™
his province is to agitate the deep, occafion
fhipwrecks, and drag the drowning failors
beneath the waves. He wears the appear-
ance of a warrtor, and employs himfelf in:
luring young virgins into his fnare: what
he does with them, when he catches them
in the water, reverend ladies, I leave for
you to imagine. ““The Fire-King” feems
tobe a man all formed of flames : he raifes
the meteors and wandering lights, which
beguile travellers into ponds and marthes,
and he direts the lightning where it may
do moft mifchief. The lalt of thefe ele-
mentary demons 1s called ¢ The Cloud-
King :* his figure 15 that of a beautiful
youth, and he is diftinguithed by two large

4 {able
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fable wings: though his outfide is fo en-
chanting, he is not a bit better difpofed than
the others, Hz is continually employed
in raifing ftorms, tearing up forefts by the
roots, and blowing caftles and convents
about the ears of their inhabitants. The
firft has a daughter, who is queen of the
elves and fairies : the {econd has a mother,
who 15 a2 powerful enchantrefs. -Neither of
thefe fadies are worth more than the gen-
tlemen. I do not remember to have heard
any family affigned to the two other de-
mons, but at prefent I have no bufinefs
with any of them except the fiend of the
waters., He 1s the hero of my ballad ; but
I thought it neceffary, before 1 began, to
give you fome account of his proceed-
Ings.” |
Theodore then played a {hort fymphony;
after which, ftretching his voice to its ut-
moft extent, to facilitate its reaching the ear
of Agacs, he fung the following ftanzas :

THE
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THE WATER-KING,

A DANISH BALLAD,

WITH gentle murmur flowed the tide,
While by the fragrant flowery fide

The lovely maid, with carols gay, -
To Mary’s church purfued her way.

* The water-fiend’s malignant eye
Along the banks beheld her hie ;

Straight to his mother-witch he fped,
And thus in fuppliant accents faid:

¢ Oh! mother! mother! now advife,
How I may yonder maid furprife :

Oh! mother! mother! now explain,
How I may yonder maid obtain.”

The witch, the gave him armour white's
She formed him like a gallant knight ;
Of water clear next made her hand

A feed, whqfc houfings were of fand,

The water-king then fwift he went ;

To Mary’s church his {teps he bent ;
He bound his courfer to the door,

And paced the church-yard three times fogr.

His coﬁrfcr to the door bound he,
And paced the church-yard four times three »

Then
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Then haftened up the aifle, where all
The people flocked, both great and fmall,

The prieft faid, as the knight drew near,
¢ And wherefore comes the white chief here ™

The lovely maid, fhe fmiled afide ;
¢ Oh! would I were the white chief’s bride !™

He ftepped o’er benches one and two 3

¢ Oh ! lovely maid, I die for you!”
He ftepped o’¢r benches two and three ;
t Oh ! lovely maiden, go with me "

Then fweet fhe {miled, the lovely maid ;
And while fhe gave her hand, fhe faid,
¢ Betide me joy, betide me woe,

O’er hill, o’er dale, with thee I go.”

The prieft their hands together joins:

They dance, while clear the moon-beam fhines 3
And little thinks the maiden bright,

Her partner is the water-fpright.

Oh ! had fome fpirit deigned to fing,

¢ Your partner is the water-king !”
The maid had fear and hate confelled,

And curfed the hand which then fhe prefled;.

But nothing giving caufe to think -
How aear fhe ftrayed to danger’s brink,,

suul
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Still on the went, and hand in hand
The lovers reached the yellow fand, -

“ Afcend this fteed with me, my dear ¢
We needs muft crofs the ftreamlet here -
Ride boldly in ; it is not deep;

The winds are hufhcd, the billows fleep,”

Thus fpoke the water-king. The maid
Her traitor bride-groom’s with obeyed

And {oon fhe faw the courfer lave
Delighted in his parent wave,

“Stop! ftop! mylove! The waters blye
E’en now my thrinking foot bedew.”

Oh! lay afide your fears, fweet heart !
We now have reached the deepeft part.” |

# Stop ! ftop! my love ! For now I fze
The waters rife above my knee,”
“Oh ! lay alide your fears, fweet heart }

- We now have reached the deepeft part,”

“Stop ! flop! for God’s fake, ftop! Tor, oh}
The waters o’er my bofom flow !”—

Scarce was the word pronounced, when knight
And courfer vanifhed from her fight.

She fhrieks, ‘but fhrieks in vain ; for high !
Lhe wild winds rifing dull the cry ;

The
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The fiend exults ; the billows dafh,
And o’er their haplefs vitim wafh..

Three times, while ffruggling with the ftream,
"The lovely maid was heard to fcream ;

But when the tempeft’s rage was o’er,
‘The lovely maid was feen no more,

Warned by this tale, ye damfels fair,
To whom you give your love beware !
Believe not every handfome knight,
And dance not with the water-fpright !

The youth ceafed to fing. The nuns
were delighted with the {weetnels of his
voice, and mafterly manner of touching
the inftrument; but however acceptable
this applaufe would have been at any other
time, at prefent it was infipid to Theodore,

His artifice had not {ucceeded. He paufed

1in vain between the ftanzas; no voice re-
plied to his, and he abandoned the hope of
equathng Blondel,

The convent-bell now warned the nuns
that it was time to affemble in the refecto-

ry. They were obliged to quit the grate »
they
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they thanked the youth for the entertain-
ment which his mufic had afforded them,
and charged him to return the next day.
This he promifed.  The nuns, to give him
the greater inclination to keep his word, told
him that he might always depend upon the
convent for his meals, and each of them
made him fome little prefent. One gave
him a box of {weetmeats ; another, an ag-
nus dei ; fome brought reliques of faints,
waxen images, and confecrated croffes;
and others prefented him with pieces of
thofe works 1n which the religious cxcel,
fuch as embroidery, artificial flowers, iuce,
and needle-work. All thefe he was advifed
to fell, sn order to put kimfelf into better
cafe; and he was afflured that 1t would be
ealy to difpofe of them, fince the Spaniards
hold the performances of the nuns in high
eftimatton. Having received thefe gifts
with feeming refpet and gratitude, he re-
marked, that, having no bafket, he knew
not how to convey them away. Several of
the nuns were haftening 1n fearch of one,

when
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when they were ftopped by the retarn of an

elderly woman, whom Theodore had not
till then obferved. Her mild countenance
and refpe@able air prejudiced him imme.

diately 1n her favour. |

«« Hah ! {aid the porterefs, ¢ here comes
the mother St. Urlula with a bafket.”

The nun approached the grate, and pre-
{ented the bafket to Theodore: 1t was of
willow, lined with blue fatin, and upon the
four fides were painted {cenes from the le-
gend of St. Genevieve.

¢« Here 1s my gift,” {aid {he, as fhe gave
it into his hand: ¢ Good youth, defpife
it not, Though its value {eems infignificant,
1t has many hidden virtues.”

She accompanied thefe words with an
exprefiive look. It was not it upon The.
odore. In recewving the prefent, he drew
as near the grate as poflible, |

‘¢ Acnes!” fhe whifpered in a voice
fcarcely intelligible. |

Thecdore, however, caught the found.
He concluded that fome myftery was con-

cealed



cealed in the bafket, and s heart beat
with impatience and joy. Atthis moment
the domina returned. Her air was gloomy
and frowning, and fhe looked if pofiible
' more ftern than ever.
¢« Mother St. Urfula, I would fpeak wich
you in private.” "
; The nun changed colour, and was evi-
| dently difconcerted.
i +¢¢ With me *” fhe replied in a faltering
voice.

The domina motioned that fhe muft
follow her, and retired. The mother St.
Utfula obeyed her. Soon after, the refec-
tory bell ringing a fecond time, the nuns
iquitted the grate, and Theodore was left
at liberty to carry off his prize. Delighted
that at length he-had obtained {fome 1ntelli-
gence for the marquis, he flew rather than
ran till he reached the hotel de las Cifternas.
In a few minutes he ftood by his mafter’s
bed with the bafket in his hand. Lorenzo
was in the chamber, endeavouring to recon-
cile

!
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cile his friend to a misfortune which Le
felt himfelf but too feverely. Theodore
related his adventure, and the hopes which
had been created by the mother St, Ur-
fula’s gift. The marquis ftarted from his
pillow. That fire which fince the death
of Agnes had been extinguithed, now re-
vived in his bofom, and bis eyes {parkled
with the eagernels of expefation., The
emotions which Lorenzo’s countenance be-
trayed were {carcely weaker, and he waited
with inexpreffible impatience for the f{olu-
tion of this myftery. Raymond cavght the
batket from the hands of his page : he emp-
tied the contents upon the bed, and ex-
amined them with minute attention. He
hoped that a letter would be found at the
bottom. Nothing of the kind appeared.
The {earch was refumed, and (il with no
better fuccels. At length Don Raymond
obferved, that one corner of the blue fatin
lining was uneipped : he tore it open haftily,

and drew forth a fmall ferap of paper, nei-
ther
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ther folded nor fealed. . It was addrefled te

the marquis de las Cifternas, and the COR-
tents were as follow ¢

¢ Having recognifed your page, T ven-
ture to fend thele few Jines. Procure an
order from the cardinal-duke for feizing
my perfon, and that of the domina; but
let it not be executed ull Friday at mid.-
night. It 1s the feftival of St. Clare : there
will he a proceffion of auns by torchelight,
and I (hall be among them. Beware, Aot to
let your intention be known. Should a

{yllable be dropped to excite the domina’s
fufpicions, you will never hear of me more,
Be cautious, if you prize the memory of
Agnes, and wifh to punith her affaflins,

I have that to tell, will freeze your bloqd'
with horror. ST. URSULA.”

No fooner had the ﬁarquis read the note,
than he fell back upon his pillow deprived of
fenfe or motion. The hope failed bim which

till now had fupported his exiftence; and
Vou, I C thcf'.-_-
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thefe lines convinced him but too pofitively
that Agnes was indeed no more. Lorenzo
felt this circumfance lefs forcibly, fince it
had always been his idea that his fifter had
perithed by unfairmeans. When he found
by the mother St. Urfula's letter how true
were his {ufpicions, the confirmation excited
no other fentiment in his bofom than a wilh
to punith the murderers as they deferved.
It was no eafy tafk to recall the marquis to
lmnfclf As foon as he recovered his {peech,
he ‘broke out into execrations againft the
aflaffins of his beloved, and vowed to take
vpon them a fignal vengeance. He con-
tinued to rave and torment himfelf with
1mpqwnt pafﬁon, till his conftitution, en-
fccblcd by grief and illnefs, conld fupport
itfelf no longer, and relapfed into infenfi-
bility. His melancholy fitvation fincerely
affe@ed Lorenzo, who would willingly

have remained in the apartment of his
friend ; but other cares now demanded his

prefence. It was rieceffary to procure the

order for {cizipg the priorels of St. Clare.
| 5 For
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For this purpofe, having committed Ray-
mond to the care of the beft phyficians i
Madrid, he quitted the hotel de las Cifter-
nas, and bent bis courfe towards the palace
of the cardinal-duke.

His difappointment was exceflive, when
he found that affairs of (tate had obliged
the cardinal to fet out for a diftant pro-
vince. It wanted but five days to Friday :
vet, by travelling day and night, he hoped
to return 1n aime for the pilgrimage of S,
Clare. In this he fucceeded. He found
the cardinal-duke, and reprefented to him

the fuppofed culpability of the priorefs, as
allo the violent effeCts which 1t had pro- -

duced upon Don Raymond. He could have
ufed no argument {o forcible as this lalt, Of
all his nephews the marquis was the only.
ane to whom the cardinal-duke was fincere-
ly attached : he perfeltly doted upon him,
and the priorefs could have committed no
oreater crime in his eyes, than to have en-
dangered the life of the marquis. Confe-
quently, he pgranted the order of arreft

Ca withot
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withow difficulty. He alfo gave Lorenzo
a letter to a principal officer of the Inqui-
fition, dcfiring ham to {ec his mandate exe-
cuted, Furnithed with thefe papers, Me-
dina hafteged back to Madrid, which he
reached on the Friday a few hours before
dark. He found the marquis fomewhat
gafier, but fo weak and exhaufted, that
‘without great exertion he could neither
{peak nor move, Having paffed an hour by
his bed-fide, Lorenzo left him to commu.
nicate his defign to his uncle, as alfoto give
Don Ramirez de Mello the cardinal’s letter.
The firlt was petrified with horror, when he
learned the fate of his unhappy niece. He
encouraged Lorenzo to punifh her affaffins,
and engaged to accompany him at might
to St. Clare’s convent. Don Ramirez pro-
mifed his firmeft fupport, and feleCted a

band of trufty archers to prevent oppofiton
on the part of the populace.

But while Lorenzo was anxious to un-
mafk one religious hypocrite, he was un-
confcious of the forrows prepared for him

by
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by another, Aided by Matilda’s infernal
agents, Ambrofio had refolved upon the
inhocent Antonfa’s ruin, The moment
deftined to be fo fatal to her arrived, She
had taken leave of her mother for the night.
As fhe kiffed her, fhe felt an unwfual de-
fpondency infufe itfelf into her bofom. S:.e
feft her, and returned to her inftantly, threw
herfelf into her maternat arms, and bathed
her cheek with tears. She felt uneafy ac
quitting her, and a fecret prefentiment al-
fured her that never muft they meet again.

Elvira obferved, and tred to laugh her out
of this childith prejudice. She chid her

mildly for encouraging fuch .ungrounded
{adnefs, and warned her how dangerous it

was to encourage {uch deas.

. To all her remonftrances {he received no
other anfwer thanee—

‘“ Mother | Dear mother ! Ch! wou’d to
God it were morning!”

Elvira, whofe inquietude refpe&mg her
daughter was a great obftacle to her perfe&
re-cftablithmenr, was {till labouring undes

C 3 the
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the effets of her late fevere illnefs. ¢ She
was this evening more than ufually iodif-
pofed, and retired to bed befere her accuf-
tomed hour, Antonia withdrew from her
mother’s chamber with regret, and, til! the
door clofed, képt her eyes fixed upon her
with melancholy expreflion. She rerired
to her own apartment : her heart was filled
with bitternefs. It feemed to her thac all
her profpe@s were blafted, and the world
contained nothing for which it wag worth
exilting: Shefank into a chair, reclined her
head upon her arm, and gazed upon the floor
with a vacant ftare, while the moft gloomy
images floated before her fancy.” She was
ftill in this ftate of infenfibility, when fhe
was difturbed by hearing a firain of foft
mufic breathed beneath her window. She
rofe, drew near the cafement, and opened
1t to hear it more diftinétly, Having thrown
her veil over her face, fhe ventured to look
out. By the light of the moon fhe percgived
feveral men below with guitars and Jutes 1n
their hands; and at a hiule diftance from

them
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them flood another wrapped in his cloak,
whofe ftature and appearance bore a ftrong
refemblance to Lorenzo’s. She was not
deceived in this conjeture. It wasindeed
Lorenzo himfelf, who, bound by his word
not to prefent himfelf to Antonia without
bis uncle’s confent, endeavoured, by occa-
fional ferenades, to convince his miftrefs
ehat his attachment (i}l exifted, His fira-
tagem had not the defired effet. Antonia
was far from fuppofing that this nightly
mufic was intended as a compliment to her,
Slic was too modeft to thaink herfelf worthy
fuch attentions ; and concluding them to be
addrefled to fome neighbouring lady, the
grieved to find that they were offered by
Lorenzo. |

The air which was played, was plainuve
and melodious. It accorded with the ftate
of Antoma’s mind, and fhe litened with
pleafure, Aftera {ymphony of fome length,
it was fucceeded by the {ound of voices,
arnd Antonia diftinguifhed the following
words : '

C 4 SERENADE.
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SERENADE,

Cuorys.

OH ! breathe in gentle flrain, my lyre
*Tis here that beauty loves to reft :
Defcribe the pangs of fond defire,
Which rend a faithful lover’s bieatt.

Sox G,
In every heart to find a flave,
In cvery foul to fix his reign,
In bonds to lead the wife and brave,
- And make the captives kifs his chain ;

Such s the power of Love, and oh }
I grieve fo well Love’s power to know.

In fighs to pafs the live-long day,
To tafte a fhort and broken flcep,
Forone dear obje& far away,

All others fcorned, to watch and weep ;.
Such are the pains of Love, and oh !
I grieve fo well Love’s pains to know,

To read confent in virgin eyes,

To prefs the lip ne’er preft till then, |

To hear the figh of tranfport rife,

And kifr, and kifs, and Lifs agrain;

Such ure thy pleafures, Love ! But ob |
When fhall my heart thy pleafures know ?

CHorva.



( 33 )

Cuorus.

Now huth, my Iyre! My voice, be ftill?
Sleep, gentle maid ! May fond defire

With amorous thoughts thy vifions fill,
Though #ill my voice, and hufhed my lyre?

The mufic ceafed: the performers dif=

perfed, and filence prevailed: through the
ftreet. Antoma quitted the window with
regret. She, as ufual, recommended her
felf to the prote€tion of St. Rofolia, faid
her accuftomed prayers, and retired to bed,
Sleep was not long abfenty and his prefence
relieved her from her terrors and inguie-
tude..

It was almoft two o’clock before the
luftful menk ventured to bend his feps
towards Antonia’s dwelling. It has been
already mentioned, that the abbey was at
no-great diftance from the ftrada di San.
Iago. He reached the houfe unobferved.
Here he ftopped,. and hefitated for a mo-
ment. He refleted on the enorinity of the
crime, the confequences of a difcovery, and

Cs the:
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the probability, after what had pafled, of
Elvira’s fufpetting him to be her daughter’s
ravifher. On the other hand 1t was fug:
gefted, that the could do no more than {uf-
pedl ; that no proofs of hs guilt conld be
produced 5 that 1t would {feem 1impoffible
for the rape to have been committed wjthout
Artonia’s knowing when, where, or by
whom; and finally, he believed that his
fame was Yoo firmly eftablilhed to be (haken
by tle unfupported accufations of two un-
known women, This latter argument was
perfedly falfe. He knew not how uncer-
tain is the air of popular applaufe, and that
a moment {uffices to make him to-day the
deteftation of the world, who yefterday was
its tdol.  The refult of the monk’s delibe-
rations was, that he fhould proceed in his
enterprife, He afcended the fteps leading
to the houfe. No fooner did he touch the
door with the filver myrile, than it flew .
open, and prefented him with a free paffage.

He entered, and the'door cloled after him
of its own accord.

Guided
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Guided by the moon-beams, he pro:
ceeded up the ftair-cafe with flow and cau-
tious fteps. He looked round him every
moment with apprehenfion and anxiety.
He faw a fpy in every hadow, and heard
a voice in every murmur of the night-
breeze. Confcioulnefs of the guilty bulinefs
on which he was employed appalled his
heart, and rendered it more dhnid than a
woman’s. Yct ftill he proceeded. He

reached the door of Antonia’s chamber,
He ftopped, and liftened.  All was hulhed
within, The total filence perfuaded him

that his intended vi€im was reiired to reft,
and he ventured to hft up the latch. The
door was faltened, and refifted his efforts.
But no fooner was it touched by the talif-
man, than the bolt flew back. The ra.
vither flepped on, and found himfelf in the
chamber, where flept the innocent girl, un.
confcious how dangerous a vifitor was draw-
Ing near her couch. The door clofed after
him, and the bolt fhot again into its faften~

\ng.
Cé Ambrofio
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Ambrofio advanced with precaution. He
took care that not a board fhould creak un-
der his foot, and held i1n his breath as he:
approached the bed. Fhs frft attention
was to perform the magic ceremony, as
- Matilda bad charged him : he breathed
thrice upon the filver myrtle, pronounced
over it Antonia’s name, and laid 1t upon
her pillow* The effects which 1t had al-
ready produced permitted not his doubting,
its fuccefs 1n prolonging the flumbers of
his devoted miftrefs. No fooner was the
inchantiment performed, than he confidered
her to be ablolutely in his power, and his
eyes flathed with luft and 1mpatience. He
now ventured to caft a glance upon the
fleeping beauty. A fingle lamp, burning
before the ftatue of St. Rofolia, thed afsint
light through the room, and permitted him.
to examine all the charms of the lovely
obje before him. The heat of the wea~
ther had obliged her to throw off part of
the bed-clothes. Thofe which ftill covered
ber Ambrofia’s infolent hand haftened to

rCmove,.
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remove. She lay with her cheek reclining
upon one ivory ann: the other refted-on
the fide of the bed with graceful indclence.
A few trefles of her hair had efcaped from
beneath the muflin which.confined the relt,
and fell carele(sly over her befom, as it
heaved with flow and regular f{ufpiration.
The warm air had fpread her cheeck with
higher colour than ufual. A fmile inex-
preibly {weet played round her ripe and
coral lips, from which every now and then
efcaped a gentle figh,. or an half- pronour.ced
fentence. An air of enchanting innocence:
and candour pervaded her whole form;
and there was a fort of modefty 1n her very

nakednefs, which added frefh flings to the
defires of the lufiful monk..

He remained for fome moments devour.
ing thofe charms with his eyes, which foon

were to be fubje&ted to his 1ll-regulated
paffions. Her mouth half-opened feemed
to folicit a kifs : he-bent over her ::he joined
kis lips to hers, and drew in the fragrance
of her breath with rapture.  This momen-

tary
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taiy pleafure increafed his longing for ftill
oreater, His defires were raifed to that
frantic height by which brutes are agirated,
He refolved not to delay for one inftant
longer the accomplithment of his withes,
and haftily proceeded to tear off thofe gar-
ments which 1mpeded the gratification of
his lult.

¢ Gracious God!” exclaimed a voice
behind him: < Am I not deceived ? Is not
this an illufion ¢”

Terror, contufion, and difappointment
accompanied thefe words, as they ftruck
Ambrofio’s hearing. He ftarted, and turned
towards it.  Elvira ftood at the door of the
chamber, and regarded the monk with
Jooks of furprife and deteftation. |

A frightful dream had reprefented to her
Antonia on the verge of a precipice. She
{aw her trembling on the brink : every mo-
ment feemed to threaten her fall, and fthe
heard her exclaim with (brieks, ¢ Save me,
mother ! fave me !~—=Yet a moment, and 1t
will be too late.” Elvira woke in terror.

The
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The vifion had made too firong an 1m-
preffion upon her mind, to permit her reft- .
ing till affured of her daughter’s fafety,
She haftily ftarted from her bed, threw on a
loofe night-gown, and, pafling through the
clofet in which flept the waning-woman,
reached Antonia’s chamber juft in .time to
refcue her from the grafp of the ravifher,
His thame and her amazement feemed
to have petrified into {tatues both Elvira
and the monk. They remained gazing

upon each other in filence. The lady was
the firft to recover herfelt.

“ It 15 no dream,” fhe cried: * it is really
Ambrofio, who ftands before me, Itis the

man whom Madrid efteems a faint, that |
find at this late hour near the couch of my

unhappy child. Montter of hypocrify ! 1
already fufpected your defigns, but forbore
your accufation in pity to human frailty,
Silence would now be criminal. The whole
city fhall be informed of your incontinence.
I will unmaik you, villain, and convince the

church
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church what a viper (he cherifhes in Ber
bofom.”

Pale and confufed, the baffled culprie
ftood trembling before her. He would fain
have extenuated his offence, but could find
no apology for his conduct. He could pro-
duce nothing but broken {entenees, and ex-
cufes which contraditted each other, Elvira
was too juftly incenfed to grant the pardon
which he requefted. She procefted that the
would raife the neighbourhood, and make
him an example to al future hypocrites.
- Then haftening to the bed, (he called to
Antonia to wake; and finding that her voice
had no effe&t, the sook her arm, and raifed..
her forcibly from the pillow. The charm.
operated too powerfully. Antonia remained
infenfible ; and, on being releafed by her
mother, fank back upon the pillow.

¢ This flumber cannot be natural,” cried:.
the amazed Elvira, whofe indignation in-
creafed with every moment: ¢ fome myftery.
is concealed 1n it. But tremble, hypocrite !
Alfyour villany fhall foon be unravelled.

Help !
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Help! help!” fhe exclaimed aloud:
 Within there! Flora! Flora!”

«“ IIear me for one moment, lady!”
cried the monk, reftored to himfelf by the
urgency of the danger: * by all that 1s {a
¢red and boly, I fwear that your daughter’s
honour 18 full unviolated. Forgive my
nanfgreflion! Spare me the (hame of a dif=
covery, and permit me to regain the abbey
undilurbed.  Grant me this requeft n
raercy ! I promife not only that Antonia
fhall be fecure from me in future, but that
the reft of my life fhall prove———"

Elvira interrupted him abruptly.

‘“ Antonia fecure from you? I will fe~
cure her. You fhall betray no longer the
confidence of parents. Your iniquity thall
be unveiled to the public eye. AllMadnd
(hall fhudder at your perfidy, your hypo-
crily, and incontinence, What ho! there !
Flora! Flora! I fay.” .

While the fpcke thus, the remembrance
of Agnes ftruck upon his mind. Thus had
the fued to him for mercy, and thus bad

he
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he refuled her prayer! It was now his turn
to {uffer, and he could not but acknowledge
that his punifhment was juft.  In the mean
while Elvira continued to call Flora to her
afliftance; but her voice was fo choaked

with paffion, that the fervant, who was bu-
ried in profound flumber, was infenfible to
all her cries: Elvira dared not go towards
the clofet in which Flora flept, left the
monk fhould take that opportunity to
efcape, Such indeed was his intention :
he srufted that, could he reach the abbey
unobferved by any other than Elvira, her
fingle teftimony would not fuffice to ruin a
reputation fo well efabltfhed as his was in
Madrid. With this idea he gathered up
{uclr garments as he had already thrown
" off, and haftened towards the door. Elvira
was aware of his defign: fhe followed him,
and, ere he could draw back the bolt, feized
him by the arm, and detained him,

‘“ Attempt not to fly !” faid fhe: ¢ you
quit not this room withouc witnefles of your
guilt,”

Ambrofio
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Ambrofio ftruggled in vain to difengage
himfelf. Elvira quntted not her hold, but
reJoubled her cries for {uecour, The fri-
ar’s danger grew more urgent, He expélted
every moment to hear people affembling
at her voice ; and, worked up to madnefs by
the approach of ruin, he adopted a refolu-
tion equally defperate and favage. Turn-
ing round f{uddenly, with one band he
gralped Elvira's throat fo as to prevent her
continuing her clamour, and with the
dther, dathing her violently upon the
ground, he dragged her towands the béd.
Confufed by this unexpefted attack, fhe
fcarcely had power to ftrive at forcing her-
{cIf from his grafp : while the monk, foatch-
ing the pillow from beneath her daughter’s
head, covering with it Elvira’s face, and
prefling his knee upon her ftomach with all
his ftrength, endeavoured to put an end to
her exiftence. He fucceeded but too well.,
Her natural firength- increafed by the ex-
cefs of anguifh, long did the fufferer ftrug-

gle
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gle to difengage herfelf, but in vain. The
mopk continued to kneel upon her breaft,
witnefled without mercy the convulfive

trembling of her limbs beneath him, and
fuftained with inhuman firmnefs the fpeta-
cle‘of her agonies, when {oul and body were
on the point of feparating. Thofe agonies at

length were over. She ceafed to ftruggle for
te. The monk took off the pillow, and

gazed upon her, Her face was covered with
a frightful blacknefs :- her limbs moved no
more : the blood was chilled in her veins:
. .ber heart bad forgotten to beat ; and her
hands were {tif and frozen. Ambrofio
beheld before him that once noble and ma-
jeftic form, now become a corfe, cold,

{enlelefs, and difgulting,

This horrible a&t was no fooner pcrpe-’
trated, - than the friar beheld the enormity
of his crime. - A cold dew flowed over his
limbs : his eyes clofed : he ftaggered to a
¢hair, and fank.into it almoft as lifele(s as

the unfortunate who lay extended ar his
! {cat,
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feet. From this ftate he was roufed by the
neceflity of flight, and the danger of being
found in Antonia’s apartment. He kad no
defire to profit by the execution of his
crime. Antonia now appeared to him an ob-
je&t of difguft. A deadly cold had ufurped
the place of that warmth which glowed in |
his bofom. Noideas offered themfelves to
bis mind but thofe of death and guilt, of
prefent fhame and future pumifhment. Agi-
tated by remorfe and fear, he prepared for
flight : yet histerrors did not fo completely
mafter his recolle@ion, as to prevent his
taking the precautions neceflary for his
fafety, He replaced the pillow upon the
bed, gathered up his garments, and, with
the fatal talifman 1n his hand, bent his un-
fleady fteps towards the door. Bewildered
by fear, he fancied that his fhght was op-
pofed by legions of phantoms. Wherever
he turned, the disfigured corfe feemed to
lie in his paflage, and it was long before
he fucceeded 1n reaching the door. The

enchanted myrtle produced its former efe
| fet.
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fe&. The door opened, and he haftened
down the ftair-cafe. He entered the abbey
unobferved ; and having fhut himfelt into
his cell, he abandoned his foul to the tor-
tures of unavailing remorfe, and terrors of
unrending detetion.,

/

CHAP.



{ 47 )

CHAP. IX.

% Tell us, ye dead, will nane of you in pity

¥ “To thofe you left behind difclofe the fecret ?

"_ D! that fome courteous ghoft would blab it out,

What ’tis you are, and we muil fhortly be,

; I've heard, that {ouls departed have yometimes
Fore.warned men of their deaths : *twas kindly done,
? To knock, and give the alarum, ‘
i Brais,

ff:- \. MBROSIO fhuddered at himfelf when

e refleCted on his rapid advances in ini
_'._; quity.  The enormous crime which he had
Bult committed, filled him with real horror.
I'he murdered Elvira was continually before
s eyes, and his guilt was already punifhed
y the agonies of his confcience. Time,
owever, confiderably weakened thefe im-
reflions : one day pafled away; another
ollowed it, and full not the leaft {ufpicion
was
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was thrown upon him. Impunity recon.
ciled him to his gmlt.  He began to re-

~ fume his {pirits ; and as his fears of detec-
tion died away, he paid lefs attention to the
reproaches of remorfe. Matlda exerted
herfelf to quiet his alarms. At the firft
intelligence of Elvira’s death, fhe feemed
grecily affeted, and joined the monk in
deploring the unhappy cataltrophe of his
adventure : but when fhe found his agira-
tion to be {omewhat calmed, and himfclf
better difpofed to liften to her arguments,
she proceeded to mention his offence in
milder terms, and convince him that he
was not {o highly culpable as he appeared
to confider himfelf. She reprefented, that
he had only availed himfelf of the nghts
which nature allows to every one, thole
of {elf-prefervation : that either Elvira or
him{elf muft have perithed ; and that her
inflexibility and refolution to ruin him had
defervedly marked her out for the victim,
She next ftated, that as he had before ren-
dered himfelf (nfpeéted to Elvira, it was

fortunate
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fortunate event for him that her lips were
clofed by death ; fince, without this laft ad-
venture, her {ufpicions, if made public,
might have produced very difagreeable con-
fequences, He had thercfore treed himfelf
from an enemy, to whom the errors of his
conduct were fuffictently known to make
her dangerous, and who was the greateft
obftacle to his defigns upon Antonia.
Thofe defigns the encouraged him not to
abandon. She affured him that, no longer
protected by her mother’s watchful eye,
the daughter would fall an eafy conquett ;
and by praifing and enumeratins Antonia’s
charms, fhe ftrove to rekindle the defires of

the monk. In this endeavour fhe fucceed-
ed but too well,

As if the crimes into which his paflion
had feduced him, had only increafed 1cs vi-
olence, he longed more eagerly than ever
to enjoy Antonia. The fame fuccefs in
concealing his prefent guilt, he trufted,
would attend his future. He was deaf to

the murmurs of confctence, and refolved
Vou.Ill, D to
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10 fatisfy his defires at any price. He wan.
ed only for an opportunity of repeating his
formet enterprife ; but to procure that op-
portunity by the {ame means was now 1m-
praCticable. In the firft tran{ports of de-
{pair he had dathed the enchanted myrtle
into a thoufand pieces. Matilda told him
plainly, that he muft expect no further af-
fiftance from the infernal powers, unlefs he
was willing to fubfcribe to their eftablifhed
conditions, This Ambrofio was determined
not to do. He perfuaded himfelf that,
however great may be his iniquity, fo long
as he preferved his claim to falvation, he
need not defpair of pardon. He therefore
refolutely refufed to enter into any bond or
compaét with the fiends; and Matilda, find-
ing him obftinate upon this point, forbore
to prefs him further. She exerted her in-
vention to difcover fome means of putting
Antonia into the abbot’s power : nor was it
long before that means prefented itfelf.
While her ruin was thus meditating, the

unbappy girl herfelf {uffered {everely from
o the
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the lofs of her mother, Lvery morning on
waking, 1t was her firft care to haften to EX-
vira's chamber. On that which followed

Ambrofio’s fatal vifit, fhe woke later than
was her ufual cuftom : of this the was con-

vinced by the abbey chimes. She ftarted
from her bed, threw on a few loofe garmeants
hattily, and was fpceding to enquire how
her mother had pafled the night, when her
foot ftruck againft fomething which lay in
her paffage. She looked down. What was
her horror at recognizing Elvnas livid
corfe ! She uttered a loud fhriek, and threw
herfelf upon the floor.  She clafped the in-
animate form to her bofom, felt that it wag
dead .cold, and, with a2 movement of difguft,
of which the was not the miftrefs, let it fall
again from her arms.  The cry had alarm.
ed Flora, who haftened to her affiftance.
The fight which fhe beheld penetrated her
with horror; but her alarm was more audi-
ble than Antonia’s, She made the houfe
ring with her lamentations, while her mif-
trefs, almoft fuffocated with grief, could only
D2 | mark -
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mark her diftrels by fobs and groans, Flo-
ra’s {hrieks foon reached the ears of the
hoftefs, whofe terror and furprife were ex-
ceffive on learning the caufe cf this difturb-
ance, A phyfician was immediately fent
for ; bur, on the firlt moment of beholding
the corfe, he declared that Elvira’s recovery
was beyond the power of art. He proceeded
theretore to give his afliftance to Antonia,
who by this time was truly in need of it.
She was conveyed to bed, while the land-
lady bulied herfelf in giving orders for
Elvira’s burial.  Dame Jacintha was a

plain good kind of woman, charitable, ge-
nerous, and devout ; but her intelleéts were

weak, and the was a miferalle flave to fear
and fuperftition.  She (huddered at the
idea of pafling the night in the fame houfe

with a dead body. She was perfuaded
that Elvira’s ghoft would appear to her,

and no lefs certan that fuch a vifit would
kill her with fright,  From this perfuaton,
{he refolved to pals the night at a neigh-
bour’s, and wfifted that the funeral thould

take
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rake place the next day. St Clare’s ceme.-
tery being the neareft, it was determined
that Elvirathould be buried there. Dame
Jacintha engaged to defray every expence
attending the burial,  She knew not iIn
what circumftances Antonia was lefr; but,
from the {paring manner in which the fa-
nuly had lived, the concluded them to be
indifferent ¢ confequently (he entertained
vory little hope of ever being recompenied.
But this confideration prevented her ndt
from taking care that the interment was
performed with decency, and from fhews-
ing the unfortunate Antonia all poflible
refpect. |

Nobody dies of mere grief; of this An-
tonta was an inflance. Aided by her youth
and healthy conftitution, fhe thook off the
malady which her mother’s death had oc-
cafioned ; but 1t was not {o eafy to remove
the difeale of her mind. Her eyes were
conftantly filled with tears ; every trifié af-
feCted her, and fhe evidently nourifhed 1a
her bofom a profound and rooted melan-

D3 choly.
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‘choly. The flighteft mention of Elvira,
the moft trivial circumftance recalling that
beloved parent to her memory, was fuf-
ficient to throw her into ferious agitation.
How much would her grief have been 1n-
- creafed, had fhe known the agonies which

terminated her mather’s exiftence ! But of
this no one entertained the leaft {ufpicion.
Elvira was {ubje to ftrong convulfions : 1t
was {uppofed that, aware of their approach,
fhe had dragged herfelf to her davghter’s
chamber in hopes of affiftance ; that a fud-
den accefs of her fits had feized her, too vi-
olent to be refifted by her already enfeebled
ftate of health ; and that fhe had expired
ere fhe had ume to reach the medicine
which generally relieved her, and which
ftood vpon a fhelf in Antonia's room.
This 1dea was firmly credited by the few
people who interefted themfelves about
Elvira. Her death was efteemed a natu-
ral event, and foon forgotten by all, fave
by her, who had but too much reafon to
deplore her lofs.

In
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Pn truth Antonia’s fituation was fufficient~
ly-embarraffing and unpleafant. She was
alone, in the midit of a diffipated and ex-
penfive city ; fhe was 11l provided with
money, and worle with friends. Her aunt
Leonella was fiill at Cordova, and (he knew
not her direction. Of the marquis de las
Cilternas the heard no news, As to Lo-
renzo, (he had long given up the idea of
poflefling any. intereft 1n his bofom. She.
knew not to whom fhe could addrefs her-
felf in her prefent dilemma. She wifhed.
to confult Ambrofio, but the remembered
her mother’s njuntions to fhua him as:
much as poffible; and the laft converfation
which Elvira had held with her upon the:
fubject, had given her {ufficient lights re- -
{pecting his defigns, to put her upon her:
guard -again(t him in future.  Sull all her
mother’s warnings could not make her
change her good opinion of the friar. She
continued to-feel that his friendthip and
fociety were requifite to her happinefs : (he
laoked upon his failings with a partial eye;,

D a and
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and could not perfuade herfelf that he 1¢-
ally bad intended her ruin. However,
Elvira had pofitively commanded her to
drop his acquaintance, and {he had too

much refpect for her orders to difobey

them.

At length fhe refolved to addre{s herfelf
for advice and prote@ion to the marquis
de las Cifternas, as beinz her nearelt rela-
tion. She wrote to him, briefly ftating
her defolate fitnation ; fhe befought him to

compaffionate his brother’s child, to conti.
nue to her Elvira’s penfion, and to autho-

rife her retiring to his old cafile in Murcia,

which ull now had been her retreat. Hav-
ing fealed her letter, fhe gave 1t to the
trufty Flora, who immediately fet out to

execute her commiffion, But Antonia was
born under an unlucky ftar. Had (he
made her application to the marquis but
one day fooner, received as his niece, and
placed at the head of his family, fhe would

" have efcaped all the misfortunes with which
he was now threatened. Raymond had

alvays
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always intended to execute this plan: but
firlt, his hopes of making the propofal to
Elvira through the lips of Agnes, and af-
terwards his difappotntment at lofing his -
intended bride, as well as the {evere illnefs -
which for fome time had confined him to
his bed, made him defer from day to day-
the giving an afylum in his houfe to his
brother’s widow. . He had commiffioned
Lorenzo to {upply her liberally with moa-
ney. But Elvira, unwilling to receive ob-
ligations from that nobleman, had affured :
bim that {he needed no immediate pecu.-
niary afhftance. Confequently the mar-
quis did not imagine that a trifling delay
on his part would create any embarrafl-
~ment; and the diftrefs and agitation of his-
mind might well excufe his neghigence.
Had he been informed that Elvira’s death
had left her daughter friendlels and unpro-
teted, he would doubtlels have taken
{fuch meafures as would have enfured her
from every danger. But Antonia was not
deftined (o be fo fortunate. The day on

Dg | which
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which fhe fent her letter to the pulace-de:
las Cifternas, was that following Lorenzo’s
departure from Madrid. The marquis was
in the firft paroxyfms of delpair at the con-
vition that Agnes was 1ndeed no more :
he was delirious ; and, his life being 1n dan-
ger, na one was {uffered to approach-him.
Flora was informed that he was 1ncapable

of attending to letters, and that probably a
few hours would decide-his fate. With.
~ this unfatisfatory. anfwer the was obliged
to return to her miftre(s, who now found
herfelf plunged into greater difficulties than

ever.
Flora and Dame Jacintha exerted them-.

{clves.to confole her, The latter begged
her to make herfelf ealy, for that as long as .
fhe chole to ftay with her fhe would treat
her like her own child. Antonia, finding
that the, good woman had taken a real af-
fection for. her, was fomewhat comforted
by thinking that.fhe had at leaft one friend
1n the world. A letter was now. brought to
her, direCted to Elvira, She recognized

Leonella’s
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Leonella’s writing, and, opening it with
joy, found a detatled account of her aunt’s
adventures at Cordova,  She informed her
fifter that (he had recovered her legacy,
had loft her heart, and had recetved in ex-
change that of the moft amiable of apothe-
caries, paft, prefent, and to come. She
added, that fhe fhould be at Madnd on
the Tuefday night, and meant to have the
pleafure of prefenting her caro fpofo m
form. Though her nuptials were far trom
pleafing Antonia, Leonella’s {peedy return
gave her niece much delight,  She rejaiced
i thinking that fhe fhould once mere be
under a relation’s care. She could not
but judge it to be highly improper for a
young woman to be living among abfolute
ftrangers, with no one to regulate her con-
duét, or prote@ her from the infults to -
which in her defencelefs fituation {he was
expofed. She therefore looked forward
with impatience to the Tuefday night.

It arrtved.  Antonia liftened anxioufly
to the carriages as they rolled along the

D6 ftreet. -



( 60 )
ftreet. None of them ftopped, and it grew
late without Leonella’s appearing, Still
Antonia refolved to fit up till her aunt’s
arrivaljand,in fpite of all herremonftrances,
Dame Jacintha and Flora infilted upon
doing the fame. The hours pafled on
flow and tedioufly. Lorenzo’s departure
from Madrid had put a {top to the nightly
{erenades: fhe hoped invain to heartheufual
found of guitars beneath her window. She
took up hérown, and ftruck a few chords;
but mufic that evening had loft its charms
for her, and fhe foon replaced the inftrua
ment in its cafe. She feated herfelf at her
embroidery frame, but nothing went right :
the filks were miffing, the thread fnapped

every moment, and the needles were {0 ex-
pert at falling that they feemed to be ani-
mated, Atlength a flake of wax fell from
the taper which ftood near her upon a fa.
vourite wreath of violets: this completely
difcompofed her; fhe threw down her
needle, and quitted the frame, It was de-
creed that for that night nothing fhould

y, have
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have the power of amufing her. She was

the prey of ennui, and employed herfelf
in making fruitlels wifhes for the arrival of .
her aunt,

As the walked with a liftlefs air up and”
down the chamber, the door caught her
eye conducting to that which had been her
mother’s. She remembered that LElvira’s-
little hbrary was arranged there, and

thought that fhe might poflibly find 1n it
{ome book to amufe her till Leonella thould

arrive, Accordingly fhe took her taper
from the table, paffed through the little
clofet, and entered the adjoiniﬁg apart-
ment.  As (he looked around her, the
fight of this room brought to her recollec-
tion a thoufand painful 1deas. It was the
firft time of her entering 1t fince her mo-
ther’s death, The total filence prevailing
through the chamber, the bed defpoiled of
its furniture, the cheerlefs hearth where
{tood an exsinguiﬂied lamp, and a few dy-
lng plants in the window, which fince El.
vira’s lofs had been negle@ted, infpired

Antonia
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Antonia with -a melancholy awe. The

gloom of night gave ftrength to this fenfas
tion. She placed her light upon the table,

and funk Into a large chair, in which fthe
had feen her. mother {eated a thoufand and
a thoufand times. She was never to fee her
feated there again! Tears unbidden ftream-
ed down her cheek, and fhe abandoned
herfelf to the.{adnels which grew deeper
with every moment,

Afhamed of her weaknefs,.the at length
rofe from her feat ; the proceeded to feek
for what had brought her to this melancholy
{fcene. The {mall collettion of books was
arranged upon feveral fhelves 1n order.
Antonia examined them without finding
any thing likely to 1ntereft her, till {he put

her hand upon. a volume of old Spamih
ballads. She read a few ftanzas of.one of

them, They excited her curiofity. She
took down the book, and feated herfelf to
perufe it with eale. She trimmed the taper,
which now drew towards its end, and then

read the following ballad :
ALONZO
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ALONZO t4r BRAVE axp FAIR IMOGINE..

A warrior fo bold, and a virgin fo bright
Converfed, as they faton the green
They gazed on each other with tender delight ;

Alonzo the Brave was the name of the knight,
The maid’s was the Fair lmogine,

““ And, oh!” faid the youth, * fince to-morrow I go
To fight in 4 far diftant land,
Your tears for my abfence foon leaving to flow,
Some other will court you, and you will beftow
On a wealthier {uitor your hand.”’

¢ Oh! huth thefe fufpicions,”” Fair Imagine faid,

¢t Offenfive to love and to me !

Far, if yoube living. or if you be dead,

I fivear by the Virgin, that none in your ftead
Shall hufband of Imogine be.

¢ If ¢’er], byluft or by wealth led afide,
Forget my Alonzo the Brave,

God grant, that to punifh my falfehood and pride

Your ghoft at the marriage may fit by my fide,

May tax me with perjury, claim me as bride,
And bear me away to the grave!”

To Paleftine haftened the hero fo bold;

His love, fhe lamented him fore :
But {carce had a twelvemonth elapfed, when behold,
A Baron all covered with' jewels and gold

farived at Fair Imogine’s door.

His
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His treafure, his prefents, his fpacious domain
Soon made her untrue to her vows
He dazzled her eyes ; he bewildered herbrain ;

He caught her affeCtions fo light and fo vain,
And carried her home as his fpoufe.

And now had the'marriage been bleft by the prieft ;
The revelry now was begun :

The tables they groaned with the welght of the feall ;

Nor yet bad the laughter and merriment ceafed, -
When the bell at the caftle told—* one ! ’

Then firlt with amazement Fair Imogine fnund

That a ftranger was placed by her fide
His air wasterrific; he uttered no found ;

He fpoke not, he moved not, he looked not around, .
But earncftly gazed on the bride, .

His vizor was clofed, and gigantic his height ;
His armour was fable to view :
All pleafure and laughter were huthed at his fight; .
The dogs as they eyed him drew back in affright ;
The lights in the chamber burned blue!

His préfence all bofoms appeared to difmay ;
The guefts fat 1n filence and dear,

At length fpoke the bride, while the trembled ; I pray,
Sir Knight, that your helmet afide you would lay,

And deign to partake of oux chear.”

The .
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T'he lady is filent : the ftranger complies,

«  His vizor he flowly unclofed :

Oh ! God! what a fight met Fair Imogine’s eyes !

What words can exprefs her difmay and {urprife,
When a fkeleton’s head was expofed!

All prefent then uttered a ternfied fhout 5

All turned with difguft from the fcene.
Theworms theycrept in, and the worms they creptout,
And fported his eyes and his temples about,

While the fpe@re addrefled Imogine.

¢ Behold me, thou falfe one! behold me 1" ke cnied g
¢¢ Remember Alonzo the Brave

God grants, that to punith thy falifchood and pride

My ghott at thy marriage fhould {it by thy fide,

Should tax thee with perjury, claim thee as bride,
And bear thee away to the grave !”

Thus (aying, his arms round the lady he wound,
While loudly the fhricked in difmay;
Then fank with his prey through the wide-yawniag,
ground :
Nor ever again was Fair Imogine found,
Or the fpetre who bore her away,

Not long lived the Baron ; and aone fince that time-

To inhabit the caftle prefume ;
For chronicles tell that, by order fublime,

There Imogine {uffersthe pain of her crime,
And maurns her deplorable doom.
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At midnight four times in each year does her fpright,

When mortals in flumber are bound,
Arrayed in her bridal apparel of white,

fppear in the hall with the Skeleton-Knight,
And fhrick as he whirls her around.

While they drink out of fkulls newly torn from the

grave,

Dancing round them the fpeQres are feen :
Their liquor is blood, and this horrible ftave.

They howl :~—*¢ To the health of Alonzo the Brave,
- And his confort, the Falfe Imogine I’

The perufal of this ftory was il calculated
to difpel Antonia’s melancholy.  She had
naturally a ftrong inclination to the mar-
vellous; and her nurfe, who believed firm-
ly in-apparitions, had related to her, when
an infant, fo many horrible adventures of
this kind, that all Elvira's attempts had
failed to eradicate their impreflions frem
her daughter’s mind.  Antonia ftill nou-

rithed a {uperftitious prejudice 1n her bo-
fom : fhe was often fufceptible of. tesrors,

which, when fhe difcovered thetr natural
and nfigaificant caufe, made her bluth at

her
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Lker own weaknefs, With fuch a turn. of
mind, the adventure which fhe had jult
heen reading fufficed to give her appre-
henfions the alarm. The hour and the
{cene combined to authorife them. It was
the dead of night ; fhe was alone, and in the
chamber once occupied by her decealed
mother. The weather was comfortlefs and
ftormy; the wind howled around the houle,
the doors rattled in their frames, and the
heavy rain pattered againft the windows,
No other found was heard. The taper,
now burnt down to the {ocket, fometimes
flaring upwards, fhot a gleam of light ~
through the room, then finking again feem-
ed upon the point of expiring. Antonia’s
heart throbbed with agitation; her eyes.
wandcred fearfully over the objeéts around.
her, as the trembling flame illuminated
them at intervals., She attempted to rife.
from her feat, but her limbs trembled fo.
violently that the was unable to proceed..
She then called Flora, who was ina room .
at no greas diftance; but agitation choked.
het.
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her voice, and her cries died away in hol-
low murmurs,

She pafled {ome minutes in this fituation,
after which her terrors began to dimimifh,
She ftrove to recover herfelf, and acquire
ftrength enough to quit the room. Sud-
denly fhe fancied that the heard a low figh
drawn near her. This idea brought back
her former weaknefs. She had already
ratfed herfelf from her {eat, and was on the
point of taking the lamp from the table..
The 1maginary noife ftopped her; the drew
back her hand, and {apported herfelf upon
the back of a chair. She }ftened anxiouf-
ly, but nothing more was heard.

¢« Gracious God ! fhe faid to herfelf,
“ what could be that found? Was 1 de..
ceived, or did I really hear 1t ?”

- Her. refle€tions were nterrupted by a
voice at the door {carcely audible ; it feem-
ed as'if fomebody was whifpering.. Anto-
ma’s alarm increafed ; yet the bolt the knew
to be faftened, and this idea. 1n fome degree
re-affured her.  Prefently the latch was

lified -
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lifted up foftly, and the door moved with
caution backwards and forwards, Excefs
of terror now fupplied Antonia with that
firength, of which fhe had uil then been
deprived. She ftarted from her place, and
made towards the clofet door, whence fhe
might (oon have reached the chamber where
(he expetted to find klora and Dame Ja-
cintha.  Scarcely had fhe reached the
middle of the room, when the latch was
hifted up a fecond ume. An involuntary
movement obliged her to turn her head.
Slowly and gradually the door turned upon

its hinges, and {tanding upon the threthold
(he beheld a tall thin figure, wrapped 1n
a white thrond which covered it from head
to foot,

This vifion arrefted her feet; fthe re-
mained as if petrified in the middle of the
apartment. The ftranger with meafured
and folemn fteps drew ncar the table. The
dying taper Jdaried a blue and melancholy
flame as the figure advanced towards it.
Over the table was fixed a {mall clock ; the

hand
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hand of 1t was upon the ftroke of three,
The' figure ftopped oppofite to the clock :
it raifed its right arm, and pointed to the
hour, at the {ame time looking earneftly
upon Antonia, who watted for the conclu-
fien of this {cene, motionlefs and filent.

The figure remained 1n this polture for
{fome moments. The clock ftruck. When
the found had ceafed, the {tranger advan-
ced yet a few fteps nearer Antonia,

¢ Yet three days,” faid a voice faint,
hollow, and fepulchral ; ¢¢ yet three days,

and we meet again !”’

Antonia fhuddered at the words,

¢« We meet again ?”’ (he pronounced at
length with difficolty: ¢ Where fhall we
meet? Whom (hall I meet ?”
~ The figure pointed to the ground with
one hand, and with the other raifed the

.linen which covered its face.
« Almrghty God! My mother 17
Antonia thrieked, and fell lifelefs upon
the floor. ,
Dame Jacintha, who was at work 1n a
neigh-
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neighbouring chamber, was alarmed by the
cry: Ilora was juft ‘gone down flairs te
fetch freth ol for the lamp by which they
had been fitting.  Jacintha therefore haft-
ened alone to Antoma’s affiftance, and
great was her amazement to find her ex.
tended upon the floor. She raifed her 1n
her arms, conveyed her to her apartment,
and placed her upon the bed, ttill fenfele(s.
She then proceeded to bathe her temples,
chate her hands, and ufe all poffible means
of bringing her to herfelf. With fome dif-

ficulty the fucceeded. Antorua opened het
eyes, and Jooked round her wildly.

- Where 1s fhe #” [he cried 1n a treme
bling voice : ¢ Is the gone? Am I fafe?
Speak to me ! Comfort me!-Oh! {peak to
me, for God’s fake !”

““ Bafe from whom, mv child ?” replied
the altonithed Jacintha: ¢ What alarms
you ?. Of whom are you afraid 2"

“In three days! She told me that we
thould meet in three days! I heard her fay

it !
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it! T faw her, Jacintha, [ faw her but thi;

moment !”
She threw herfelf upon Jacintha’s bo-

{fom.
« You [1w her ?=Saw whom?

¢« My mother’s ghoft !”

¢« Chrit Jefus!” cried Jacintha; and,
- ftarting from the bed, let fall Antonia upor
the pillow, and fled in confternation out of

the room.

As fhe haftened down ftairs, fhe met
Flora afcending them.

¢ Go to your miftrefs, Flora,” faid fhe;
¢¢ here are rare doings ! Ol! [am the molt
unfortunaie woman alive ! My houfe 1s filled
with ghofts and dead bodies, and the Lord
knows what befides; yet I am {ure nobody

hikes fuch company lefs than T do. Bu
go your way to Donnga Antonia, Ilora, and
let me go mine.”

Thus (aying, (he continued her couric
to the ftreet-door, which the opened ; and,

without allowing herfelf time to throw on
he:
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her oil, {he made the beft of her way to the
Capuchin-abbey. In the mean while, Flo
ra haftened to her lady’s chamber, equally
{urprifed and alarmed at Jacintha’s confter-
nation. She found Antonia lying upon

the bed, infenfible. She ufed the fame
means for her recovery that Jacintha had
already employed ; but finding that her
miltre(s only recovered from one fit to fall
into another, the {ent 1n all hafte for a phy-
fictlan. While expefting bis arrival, fhe

undreflfed Antona, and conveyed her to
bed. |

Heedlefs of the ftorm, terrified almoft
out of her fenfes, Jacintha ran through the

ftreers, and ftopped not till fhe reached
the gate of the abbey. She rang loudly at
the bell ; and as foon as the porter appeared,
fhe defired permiflion to fpeak to the {upe-
rior. Ambrofio was then conferring with
Matilda upon the means of procufing ac-
cefs to Antonia, The caufe of Elvira's
death remaining unknown, he was con-

vinced that crimes were not fo {wiftly fol-
Vo, II1. I lowed
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fowed by punifhment as his inltrucors the
monks had taught him, and as till then he
had himfelf believed. This perfuafion
made him refolve upon Antonia’s ruin, for
the enjoyment of whofe perfon dangers
and difficulties only feemed to have in-
creafed his paffion. The monk had al-

ready made one attempt to gain admiffion
to her prelence; but Flora had refufed him
in fuch a manner as to convince him that
all future endeavours muft be vain. El-
vira had confided her {ufpicions to that
trufty fervant: fhe had defired her never
to leave Ambrofio alone with her davghter,
v and, if poffible, to prevent their meeting ai-
together. ¥lora promifed to obey her, and
had executed her orders to the very letter.

Ambrofio’s vifit had been rejected that
morning, though Antonia was ignorant of

1t. He faw that to obtain a fight of his
miftre(s by open means was out of the que-
ftion; and both himfelf and Matilda had
confumed the night in endeavouring to in-
vent fome plan, whofe event might be more

{uccefstul.
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{uccefsful.  Such was their employment
when a lay-brother entered the abbot’s
cell, and informed him that a2 woman call«
ing herfelf Jacintha Zuniga requefted aus
dience for a few minutes.

Ambrofio was by no means difpofed to
grant the petition of his vifitor. He refufed
it pofiively,and bade the lay-brother tell the
ftranger to return the next day, Matilda
interrupted hime— :

¢¢ See this woman,” faid (he in 2 low
voice ; ¢ | have my reafons.”

The abbot obeyed her, and fignified that
he would go to the parlour immediately,

With this anfwer the lay-brother withdrew,
As foon as they were alone, Ambrofio en.
quired why Madlda wifthed him to {ee this
Jacintha.,

¢ She is Antonia’s hoftefs,” replied Ma.
tilda; ¢ fhe may poflibly be of ufe toyou
but let us examine her, and learn what
brings her hither,”

They proceeded together to the parlour,
where Jacintha was already waiting for the

E2 abbot,
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abbot, She had conceived a great opinion
of his piety and virtue ; and, {uppofing him
to have much 1nfluence over the devil,
thought that it muft be an eafy matter for
him to lay Elvira’s ghoft in the red fea.
Filled with this perfuafion, fhe had haften.
ed to the abbey. As foon as fhe faw the
monk enter the parlour, fhe dropped upon
her knees, and began her ftory as follows :
“ Oh! reverend father! fuch an acci-
dent! fuch an adventure! I know not what
courfe to take ; and unlefs you can help me,
I thall certainly go diftratted. Well, to be
fure, never was woman f{o unfortunate as
myfelf ! All in my power to keep clear of
{fuch abomination have I done, and yet that
all 1s too little.  What fignifies my telling
my beads four times a day, and obferving
every falt preferibed by the calendar?
What fignifies my having made three pil-
grimages to St. James of Compoftella, and
purchafed as many pardons from the pope
as would buy off Cain’s punithment ? No-

thing profpers with me! All goes wrong,
and
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and God only knows whether any tluag
will ever go tight again! WWhy now, be
your holinefs the judge—My lodger dies
in convulfions; out of pure kindnefs I bury
her at my own expence ; [not that fhe 1s
any relation of mine, or that 1 (hall be be-
nefited a fingle piltole by her death : I got
nothing by it, and therefore you know, re-
verend father, that her living or dying was
jult the fame to me, But that is nothing.
to the purpofe; to return to what [ was
faying], 1 took care of her funeral, had
every thing performed decently and pro-
perly, and put myfelf to expence enough,
God knows! And how do you think the
lady repays me for my kindnefs? Why
truly by refuling to fleep quietly in her
comforiable deal cofin, as a peaceable
well difpofed {pirit ought to do, and com-
ing to plague me, who never wifh to fet
eyes on her again. Forfooth 1t well be-
comes her to go racketing about my houfe
at midnight, popping into her daughter’s
room through the key-hole, and frighten-

E 3 ing
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ing the poor child out of her wits! Though
(he be a ghoft, fhe might be more civil
than to bolt into a perfon’s houfe who likes
her company fo little.  But as for me, re-
verend father, the plain ftate of the cafe 1s
this: if fthe walks into my houfe, I muft
walk out of it, for I cannot abide {uch vifi-
tors—not I. Thus you fee, your fanctity,
that without your affitance I am ruined and
undone forever. I fhall be obliged to qurt
my houfe : nobody will take 1t, when ’us
known that the haunts it, and then I fhall
find myfelf in a fine fituation. Miferable
woman that Iam! whatfhallI do? what
will become of me ¢

Here the wept bitterly, wrung her hands,
and begged to know the abbot’s opinion of
her cale.

“ In truth, good woman,” replied he,
“ 1t will be difficult for me to relieve you,
without knowing what 1s the matter with
you. You have forgotten to tell me what
has happened, and what it is you want.”

“ Let me die,” cried Jacintha, ¢ but

your
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your fanctity 1s 1n the night, This then
is the fatt flated briefly—A lodger of
mine is lately dead; a very good fort of
woman, that I muft needs fay for her; as
far as my knowledge of her went, though
that was not a great way. She kept me too
much at a diftance; for indeed fhe was
given to be upon the high ropes; and when-
ever I ventured to {peak to her, the had a
look with her which always made me feel a
little queerith: God forgive me for faying
{fo! However, though the was more ftatcly
than needful, and affeCted to look down
upon me (though, if [ am well informed, I
come of as good parents as fhe could do
for her ears, for her father was a thoe-maker
at Cordova, and mine was an hatter at
Madrid—aye, and a very creditable hatter
too, let me tell you), yet for all her pride
fhe was a quiet well-behaved body, and 1
never with to have a better lodger. This
makes me wonder the more at her not fleep-
ing quietly in her grave ; but there is no
trufting to people in this world. For my
E 4 part, -
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part, I never faw her do amufs, except on
the Friday before her death. To be fure,
I was then much {candalized by {eeing her
eat the wing of a chicken. ¢ How, Madona
Flora? quoth T ([lora, may 1t pleafe your
reverence, is the name of the waiting maid)
—¢ how, Madona Flora !’ quoth I, ¢ does
your miftrefs eat flefh upon Fridays? Well!
well! fee the event, and then remember
that Dame Jacintha warned you of 1!
Thefe were my very words; but, alas! |
might as well have held my tongue. No-
body minded me; and Flora, who 1s {ome-
what pert and fnappith (more is the pity,
fay I). told me, that there was no'more harm
in eating a chicken than the egg from which
it came: ndy (he even declared, that if her
lady added a flice of bacon, the would not be
an inch nearer damnation. God protet us !
a poor ignorant finful foul! | proteft to your
holinefs, 1 trembled to hear hLer utter fuch
blafphemies, and expected every moment
to fee the ground open and {wallow her up,
chicken and all; for you muft know, wor-

thipful



( 81 ) |
fhipful father, that while fhe talked thus,
{he held the plate in her hand on which lay
the identical roaft fowl: and a fine bird 1t
was, that I muft fay for it—done to a turn,
for [ fuperintended the cooking of it my-
{elf. 1t was a littde gallician of my own
raifing, may it pleafe your holinefs, and the
fleth was as white as an egg-(hell, as indeed
Donna Elvira told me herfelf. ¢ Dame
Jacintha,” faid fhe very good-humouredly,
though to fay the truth fhe was always very
polite to me——"

Here Ambrofio’s patience failed him.
Eager to know Jacintha’s bufinefs i which
Antonia feemed to be concerned, he was
almoft diftratted while hiftening to the rambe
ling of this profing old woman. He inter-
rupted her, and protefted that if fhe did
not mmediately tell her flory and have
done with it, he (hould quut the parlour,
and leave herto get out of her difficulties
by herfelf. This threat had the defired
effe@t. Jacintha related her bufinefs in as
few words as fhe could manage: but her

E ;s accoung
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account was ftill fo prolix, that Ambrofio
had need of his patience to bear him to the

conclufion,
¢¢ And fo, your reverence,” {aid fhe, af-
ter relating Elvira’s death and burial, with
all their circumflances——¢¢and fo, your
reverence, upon hearing the fhriek, I put
away my work, and away pofted I to Donna
Antonia’s chamber. Finding nobody there,
I paffed ontothenext: but I muft own
I was a little timorous at going in ; for this
was the very room where Donna Elvira
ufed to fleep. However in I went, and
fure enough there lay the young lady at
full length upon the floor, as cold as a fione,
and as white as a fheet. I was furprifed at
this, as your holinefs may well fuppofe:
but, oh me ! how 1 fhook whenI faw a great
tall figure at my elbow, whofe head touched
the cieling! The face was Donna Elvira’s,
I muft confefs ; butout of its mouth came
clouds of fire ; its arms were loaded with
heavy chains, which it rattled piteoudly ; and
cvery hair on its head was a ferpent as big
4 as
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as my arm. Atthis I was frightened enough,
and began to {ay my ave-maria: but the
choft interrupting me uttered three loud
groans, and roared out in a terrible voice, -
¢« Oh! that chicken’s wing ! my poor foul
{uffers for 1t.> As foon as the had {aid this,
the ground opened, the {pectre {ank down ;
[ heard a clap of thunder, and the roorh
was filled with a fmell of brimftone. When
I recovered from my fright, and had brought
Donna Antonia to her{elf, who told me that
{he had cried out upen {eeing her mother’s
ghoft (and well might fhe cry, poor foul!
had I been in her place, I thould have cried
ten times louder), it dire&ly came into my
head, that if any one had power to quiet
this {peétre, it muft be your reverence. So
hither I came 1n all diligence, to beg that
you will fprinkle my houfe with holy water,
and lay the apparition in the Red Sea.”

Ambrofio ftared at this ftrange ftory,
which he could not credit.

« Did Donna Antonia alfo {fee the
choft?” faid he. |
- 6 | “ As
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¢ As plain as I fee you, reverend fa.-

ther.”
Ambrofio paufed for a moment. Here

was an opportunity offered him of gaining
accefs to Antonia, but he hefitated to em-
ploy it. The reputation which he enjoyed
in Madrid was ftll dear to him ; and fince
he had loft the reality of virtue, it appeared
as if 1ts femblance was become more valu-
| able. He was confcious that publicly to
break through the rule never to quit the
abbey-precintts would derogate much from
his fuppofed aufterity. In vifiting Elvira,
he had always taken care to keep his fea-
tures concealed from the domeftics. Except
by the lady, her daughter, and the faithful
Flora, he was known in the family by no
other name than that of father Jerome.
Should he comply with Jacintha’s requeft,
and accompany her to her houfe, he knew
that the violation of his rule could not be
kept a fecret. However, his eagernefs to
fee Antonia obtatned the vittory. He even
hoped that the fingularity of this adven-
ture
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ture would juflify himin the eyes of Madrid.
But whatever might be the confequences,
he refolved to profit by the opportunity

which chance had prelented to him. An

exprefive look from Matilda confirmed
him in this refolution.

¢ Good woman,” faid he to Jacintha,
‘“ what you tell me 1s {o extraordinary that
I can f{carcely credit your aflertions. How-
ever, I will comply with your requeft. To-
morrow, after matins, you may expet me
at your houfe: I will then examine into what
. I can do for you; and if it 1s 1n my power,
will free you from this unwelcome vifitor.
Now then go home, and peace be with
you !’

““ Home!” exclaimed Jacintha; « I go
home ? Not I, by my troth !—except under
your proteCtion, I fet no foot of mine within
the threfhold. God help me! ‘the ghoft

may meet me upon the ftairs, and whik
me away with her to the devil! Oh! that I
had accepted young Melchior Bafco’s offer 1
then I would have had fomebody to pro«?

tect
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te& me ; but now I am a lone woman, and
-meet with nothing but croffes and misfor-
tunes. Thank Heaven 1t 1s not yet too late
to repent. There 1s Simon Gonzalez will
have me any day of the week ; and if I live
till day-break, I will marry him out of
hand : an hufband I will have, that is de-
termined ; for, now this ghoft is once in my
houfe, 1 fhall be frightened out of my wits
to fleep alone. But, for God’s fake, reve-
rend father ! come with me now. I fhall
have no reft till the houfe is purified, or the
poor young lady either. The dear girl!
(he is in a piteous taking : I left her in ftrong
convulfions, and I doubt fhe will not eafily
recover her fright.”

The friar ftarted, and interrupted her
hattily.

¢ In convulfions, fay you? Antonia in
convulfions ? Lead on, good woman, .1 fol-
low you this moment,”

Jacintha infifted upon his ftopping to
furnith himfelf with the veflel of holy wa-
“ter, With this requeft he complied, Think-

Ing
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ing herfelf fafe under his prote&ion fhould
a legion of ghofts attack her, the old wo-
man returned the monk a profufion of

thanks, and they departed together for the
{trada di San Iago.

So ftrong an impreffion had the {peére
made upon Antonia, that for the firt two
or three hours the phyfician declared her
life to be in danger. The fits at length
becoming lefs frequent, induced him to ale
ter his opinion. He faid that to keep her
quiet was all that was neceflary; and he
ordered a medicine to be prepared, which
would tranquillize her nerves, and procure
her that repofe which at prefent fhe much
wanted. The fight of Ambrofio, who now
appearetd with Jacintha at her bed-fide,
contributed ‘effentially to compofe her ruf-
fled fpirits.  Elvira had not fufhciently ex-
plained herfelf upon the nature of his de-
figns, to make a girl fo ignorant of the world
as her daughter aware how dangerous was
bis acquaintance, At this moment, when

penctrated with horror at the fcene which
had
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bad ‘uft pafied, and dreading to contems
plate the ghoft’s prediction, her mind had
need of all the fuccours of friendfhip and
religion. Antonia regarded the abbot with
an eye doubly partial. That {trong prepof-
felion 1n his favour fill exifted, which fhe
had felt for him at firft fight : (he fancied,
yet knew not wherefore, that his prefence was
a fafeguard to her from every danger, infult,
or misfortune.  She thanked him gratefully
for his vifit, and related to him the adven.
ture which had alarmed her fo ferioufly.

‘The abbot ftrove to re-affure her and
convince her that the whole had been a de-
ception of her over-heated fancy. The fo-
litude 1n which fhe had pafled the evening,
the gloom of night, the book which {he had
been reading, and the room in which fhe
fat, were all calculated to place before her
fuch a vifion. He treated the idea of ghofts
with ridicule, and produced {trong argu-
ments to prove the fallacy of fuch a {yl-
tem. His converfation tranquillized and
comforted her, .but did not convince her.
_ She
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She could not believe that the {pectre had
been a mere creature of her imagination :
every circumftance was imprefled upon her
mind too forcibly to permit her flattering
herfelf with-fuch an 1dea. She perfifted 1n
aflerung that fhe had really feen her mo-
ther’s ghoft, had heard the pertod of her
diffolution announced, and declared. that
(he never thould quit her bed alive. Am-
brofio advifed her againft encouraging thefe
fentiments, and then quitted her chamber,

having promifed to repeat his vifit on the
morrow. Antonia received this affurance

with every mark of joy: but the monk
eafily perceived that he was not equally ac-
ceptable to her attendant. Flora obeyed
Elvira’s injun&ions with the moft fcrupulous
obfervance. She examined with an anxious
cye every circumftance likely in the leaft
to prejudice her young muftrels, to whom
(he had been' attached for many years. She
was a native of Cuba, had followed Elvira

to Spain, and loved the younZ Antonia

Wik
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~with a mother’s affeftion. Flora quitted
not the room for a moment while the abbot
remained there: fhe watched his every
word, his every look, his every action. He
faw that her fufpicious eye was always fixed
upon him ; and, confcious that his defigns
would not bear infpection fo minute, he

felt frequently confufed and difconcerted.
He was aware that the doubted the purity

of his intentions; that fhe would never
leave him alone with Antonia; and, his
miltrefs defended by the prefence of this
vigilant obferver, he defpaired of finding
the means to gratify his paffion. -

- As he quitted the houfe, Jacintha met
him, and begged that fome mafles might
be {ung for the repofe of Elvira’s foul, which
{he doubted not was {uffering in purgatory.

He promifed not ta forget her requelt;
but he perfeltly gained the old woman’s
heart, by engaging to watch during the
whole of the approaching night in the
haunted chamber. Jacintha could find no

terms
.
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erms fufficiently ftrong to exprefs her gra-
itude, and the monk departed loaded with
er benedictions,

It was broad day when he returned to
he abbey. His firft care was to communi-
ate what had pafled to his confidante, He
elt too fincere a paffion for Antonia, to
1ave heard unmoved the prediction of her
peedy death, and he fhuddered at the 1dea
of lofing an objet fo dear to him. Upon
his head Matilda re-affured him. She con-
rmed the arguments which himfelf had
Iready ufed : fhe declared Antonia to have
peen deceived by the wandering of her
orain, by the {pleen which opprefled her
it the moment, and by the natural turn of
her mind to fuperftition and the marvellous,
s to Jacintha’s account, the abfurdity re-
luted 1tfelf. The abbot hefitated not to
elieve that fhe had fabricated the whole
ory, either confufed by terror, or hoping
0 make him comply more readily with her
cqueft, Having over-ruled the monk’s ap-
orehenfions, Matilda continued thus :

¢ The
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¢ The prediction and the gholt arc
equally falle: but it muft be your care, .
Ambrofio, to verify the firff.  Antonn
within three days muft indeed be dead to
the world :* but fhe muft live for you. He:
prefent illnefs, and this fancy which fhe has
taken into her head, will colour a plan whch
I have long meditated, but which was 1n-
pra&icable without your procuring accefls
to Antonia. She thall be yours, not for a
fingle night, but for ever.” All the vigilance
of her duenna fhall not avail her. You
hall riot unrefirained in the charms of your
miltrefs. This very day muft the fcheme
be put in execution, for you have no time
to lofe, The nephew of the duke of Me-
dina Celi prepares to démand Antonia for
his bride : in a few days (he will be removed
to the palace of her relation, the marquis
de las Cifiernas, and there the will be {ecure
from your attempts. Thus during your
abfence have I been informed by my {pics,
who are ever employed in bringing me in-

telligence for your fervice. Now then liften

(9
.
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to me. There 15 a juice extralted froni
certain herbs known but to few, which
brings on the perfon who drinks it the exact
image of death. L.t this be adminiftered
to Antonia: you may eafily find means to
pour a few drops into her medicine, The
cffe will be throwing her into {trong con.
vulfions for an hour: after which her blood
will gradually ceafe to flow, and heart to
beat: a mortal palenefs will fpread itfelf
over her features, and fhe will appear a
corfe to every eye. She has no friends
about her : you may charge yourfelf unfuf-
pected with the fuperintendence of her fu-

neral, and caufe her to be buried in the
vaults of St. Clare. Their {olitude and

eafy accefs render thefe caverns favourable
to your defigns. Give Antonia the {opo-
rific draught this evening : eight-and forty
hours after fhe has drank 1t, hfe will revive

tn her bofom. She will then be abfolutely
i your power: fhe will find all refiftance
unavailing, and neceffity will compel her

to recetve you in her arms.”
“ Antonia
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¢ Antonia will be in my power [” ex:
" claimed the monk ; ¢ Matilda, you tranf-J
port me! At length then happinefs will be |
mine, and that happinefs will be Marilda’s r
gift, will be the gift of friendfhip ! 1 fhall |
clafp Antonia in my arms, far from cvery |
prying eye, from every tormenting 1In.
¢ruder ! 1 thall figh out my foul upon her
bofom ; fhall teach her young heart the firft
rudiments of pleafure, and revel uncon
trouled in the endlefs variety of her charms!
And fhall this delight indeed be mine?
Shall I give the reins to my defires, and
eratify every wild tumultuous with ? Oh!
Matilda, how can I exprefs to you my gra.
titude

¢¢ By profiting by my counfels. Ambro-
fio, 1 live but to ferve you; your intereft
and happinefs are equally mme. Be your
perfon Antonia’s, but to your friendfhip
and your heart [ fhll affert my clam.
Contributing to yours, forms now my only
pleafure. Should my exerttons procure the

gratification of your wifhes, I fhall con-
| fider
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“fider my trouble to be amply repaid.  But
tet us lofe no time. The liguor.of which
I [poke, is only to be found in St. Clare’s
laboratory. Haften then to the priorefs,
“requeft of her admiffion to the laberatory,
and it will not be denied. There 15 a clo-
ferat the lower end of the great room, fill-
ed with liquids of different colours and
gualities ; the bottle in queftion ftands by
itlelf, upon the third fhelf on the left. It
contains a greenith liquor : fill a fmall phial

with it when you are unobferved, and Ans
tonia ts your own.”

The inonk hefitated not to adopt thisin-
famous plan. His defires, but too violent
before, had acquired frefh vigour from the
fight of Antonia. As he fat by her bed-
fide, accident had difcovered to him fome
of thofe charms which till then had been
concealed from him: he found them even
more perfect than his ardent imagination
had pi&ured them. Sometumes her white
and polithed arm was difplayed 1n arrang-
ing the pillow : fometimes a fudden move-

' ment
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ment ducovered part of her {welling bofom:
but wherever the new-found charm prefent-
ed 1telf, there refted the friar’s gloating
eyes. Scarcely could he mafter himfelt
{ufficiently to conceal his defires from An.
tonia and her vigilant duenna. Inflamed
by the remembrance of thefe beauties, he
entered into Matilda’s {cheme without he-
fitation,

No fooner were matins over, than he bent
his courfe towards the convent of St. Clare;
his arrival threw thewhole fifterhood intothe
utmoft amazement, The priorels was {en.
fible of the honour done her convent by his
paying it his firft vifit, and ftrove to exprefs
her gratitude by every pofiible attention.
He was paraded through the garden, fhewn
all the reliques of faints and martyrs, and
treated with as much réfpe& and diftinc-

tion as had he been the Pope himfelf. On
his part, Ambrofio received the domi-

na’s civilities very gracioufly, and ftrove
to remove her furprife at his having

broken through his refolution. He ftated
4 that
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that among his penitents, illnels prevented
many from quitting their houfes. Thefe
were exaltly the people who moft needed
his advice and the comforts of religion.
Many repreflentations had been made to
him upon this account, and, though highly
repugnant to his own withes, he had found

it abfolutely neceffary, for the fervice of
Heaven, to -change his determination, and

quit his beloved retirement.  The priorefs.
applauded his zeal in his profeflion, and
his charity towards mankind. She declared
that Madrid was happy in pofiefling a man
{0 perfe& and irreproachable. In fuch dif-
courle the friar at length reached the labo-.
ratory : he found the clofet; the bottle
(tood in the place which Matda had de-
{cribed, and the monk feized an opportu-
nity to fill his phial unobferved with the fo-
porific liquor. Then, having partaken of
a collation in the refeCtory, he retired from
the convent, pleafed with the fuccefs of
his vifit, and leaving the nuns delighted by
the honour conferred upon them,

Vou, HI. F He
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 He waited till evening before he took
the .road to Antonia’s dwclling.: Jacintha
welcomed him with tranfport, and befought
him not to forget his promife to pals the
night in the haunted chamber. That pro-
mife he now repeated. He found Antonia
tolerably well, but fuill harping upon the
ghoft’s predition. Flora moved not from
her lady’s bed, and, by fymptoms yet
ftronger than on the former night, teftified
her difike to the abbot’s prefence. Sull
Ambrofio affetted not to obferve them. The
phyfician arrived while he was converfing
with Antonia. It was dark already ; lights
were called for, and Flora was compelled to
defcend for them herfelf. However, as
fhe left a third perfon in the room, and ex-
p';:&ed to be abfent but a few minutes, (he
believed that (he rifqued nothing in quit-
ting her poft. No fooner had fhe left the
room, than Ambrofio moved towards the
table, on which ftood Antonia’s medicine.
Jt was placed in 4 recefs of the window.

Thc phyfician, fcatcd in an arm chair, and
employed
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employed in queftioning his patient, paid
no attention to the proceedings of the
monk, Ambrofio feized the.opportunity
he drew out the fatal phial, and let a few
drops fall into the medicine: he then haftily
lefe the table, and returned to the feat which
he had quitted. When Flora made her ap-
pearance with lights, every thing feemed to
be exadtly as fhe had left 1,

The phyfician declared that Antonia
might quit ber chamber the next day with
perfe&t fafety. He recommended her fol
lowing the fame prefcription which on the
hight before had procured her a refrefhing
fleep. Flora replied, that the draught ftood
ready upon the table : he advifed the pati.
ent to take it without delay, and then re.
‘ired.” Flora.poured the medicine into a
cup, and prelented it to her miftrefs.. At
that -moment Ambrofio’s cowrage failed
him. Might not Matilda have deceived
him ? Might not jealoufy have perfuaded
her to deftroy her rival, and {ubftitute poi-
fon in the room of an opiate? This idea
R 2 appeared
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appeared {o reafonable, that he was on the
point of preventing her from {wallowing
the medicine.  His refolution was adopted
too late. The cup was already emptied,
and Antonia reftored it into Flgra’s hands,
No remedy was now to be found ; Ambro-
fio could only expeét the moment impati-
ently deftined to decide upon Antonia’s
life or death, upon his own happinefs or
~ defpair.

Dreading to create fufpicion by his ftay,
or betray himfelf by his mind’s agitation,
he took leave of his vi&im, and withdrew
from the room. Antonia parted from him
with Jefs cordiality than on the former
night. Flora had reprefented to her mif-
trefs, that to adinit his vifits was to difobey
her mother’s orders. She defcribed to her
his emotion on entering the room, and the
fire which fparkled i1n his eyes while he

gazed upon her. This had efcaped An-
tonia’s oblervation, but not her attendant’s,

who. -cx*rlainmg the monk’s defigns, and
ticir probabie ¢onfequences, in terms much
clearer
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clearer than Elvira’s, though not quite fo

delicate, had {ucceeded in alarming her
young lady, and pe:fuading her to treat

him more diftantly than the had done hi-
therto. The idea of obeying her mother’s
will at once determined Antonia, Though
(he grieved at lofing his fociety, the con-
quered herfelf fufficiently to receive the
monk with fome degree of referve and cold-
nefs. - She thanked bim-with refpet and
gratitude for his former vifus, but.did nex;
invite his repeating them .in future. It
now was not the friar’s interelt ta folicit.
admiffion to her prefence, and he took
leave of her asif not defigning to retugn,,
Fully perfuaded that the acquaintance which
the dreaded was now at an end, Flora,
was fo much worked upon by his eafy com--
pliance, that fhe began to doubt the juftice
of her {ufpictons. As fhe hghted him down
(tairs, ‘(he thanked him for having endea-
voured to root out from Antonia’s mind
her fuperftitious terrors of the fpeétre’s pre-
diQion : fhe added, that as he feemed in-

F 3 terefted -
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terefted in Donna Antonia’s welfure, fhould,
any change take place in her fituation, fhe
would be careful to let him know it. The
monk, 1n replying, took pains to raife his
voice, hoping that Jacintha would hear it.
In this he fucceeded, As he reached the
foot of the ftairs with his conduétrefs, the
lahdlady falled not to make her appear.
afice, |

“ Why furely you are not going away,
reverend father ?” cned the': ¢ Did you not
promife to pafs the night 10 the haunted
chamber ? Chrift Jefus! I fhall be left alone
with the ghoft, and a fine pickle I fhall be
in by morning ! Do all 1 could, fay ali I
conld, that obftinate old brute, Simon Gon-
zalez, refufed to marry me tovday ; and be-
fore to-morrow comes, I fuppofe I fhall be
torn to picces by the gholts and goblins,
ahd devils, and what not ! For God’s fake,
your holinefs, do not leave me in fucha
woful condition! On my bended knees I
befeech you to keep your promife : watch

this night in the haunted chamber ; lay the
apparition
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apparition in the red fea, and Jacintha re-
members you in her prayers to the laft day
of her exiftence !”

This requeft Ambrofio expetted and de-
fired ; yet he affeCted to raife objections,
and to feem unwilling to keep his word.
He told Jacintha that the ghoft exifted no
where but in her own brain, and that her
infifting upon his ftaying all might in the
houfe was ridiculous and wfelefs, -Fdcintha
was obftinate ; the was not to be ;onﬁnced,
and prefled him fo urgently not fo leive
her a prey to the devil, that at length ke
granted her requeft.  All this fhow of re-
fitance impofed not upon Flora, ‘who was
naturally of a {ufpicicus temper, 'She fuf:
pected the monk ta be alting a part very

contrary to his own inclinations, and that
he withed for no better than to remain

where Lie was. She even went fo far as to
believe that Jacmtha was in his intereft;
and the poor old woman was immediately
fet down as no better than a procurefs.
While the applauded herfelf for having pe-

k4 netrated
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netrated wnto this plot againlt her lady’s
honour, fhe refolved in fecret to render it
fruntlefs.

¢¢ So then,” faid fhe to the abbot with a
lcok half fatirical and half indignant—¢ fo
then you mean to ftay here to-night? Do
fo, in God’s name ! Nobody wil]l prevent
you. Sit up to watch for the gholt’s arrival: .
1 [hall fic up too, and the Lord grant that
I may {ee nothing worfe than a ghoft! 1
quit not Donna Antonia’s bed-fide during
this bleffled night, Let me fee apy one
dare to enter the room, and be he mortal
or immortal, be he ghoft, devil, or man, ]
warrant his repenting that ever he croffed
the threfhold !”
~ This hint was fufficiently Atrong, and
Ambrofio underftood its meaning. But
inflead of fhewing that he perceived. her
fufpicions, he replied mildly, that he ap-
proved the duenna’s precautions, and ad-

vifed her to perfevere in her intention.

‘This fhe affured him faithfully that he
might depend upon her downg. Jacintha
| then
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then conducted him into the chamber where
the ghoft had appeared, and Flora retuined
to her lady’s.

Jacintha opened the door of the haunted
room with a trembling hand ; the ventured
to peep in, but the wealth of India would
not have tempted her to crofs the threfhold.

She gave the taper to the monk, wifhed
him well through the adventure, and haft-

ened to be gone. Ambrofio entered. - He
bolted the door, placed the light upon the
table, and feated himfelf in the chairwhiclt
on the former night had {uftained Antonia.
In {pite of Maulda’s affurances, that the
{pettre was a mere creation of fancy, his
mind was imprefled with a certain myfte-
rious horror. He in vain endeavoured to
fhake it off. 'The filence of the night, the
ftory of the apparition, the chamber wain-
fcotted with dark oak pannels, the recol-
letion which it brought with 1t of the.
murdered Elvira, and. tus incertitude re.-
{peCting the nature of the drops given by
him to Antonia, made him feel uneafy at-

F 3 . lus
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his prefent fituation. But he thought much
lefs of the fpeftre than of the poifon.
Should he have deftroyed the only obje&
which rendered life dear to him; fhould
the ghoft’s prediction prove true; fhould
Antonia in three days be no more, and he
the, wretched caufe of her death,.....

The fuppofition was too horrible to dwell

upon. He drove away thefe dreadful
images, and as often they prefented them-

{elves again before him. Matilda had af-
fured him that the cffedts of the opiate
would be fpeedy. He liftened with fear,
yet with eagernefs, expeting to hear fome
ditturbance in the adjoining chamber. All
was ftill filent. He concluded that. the

drops had not begun to operate. Great
was the ftake for which he now played : a
moment would fuffice to decide upop his
mifery or happinefs, Maulda had taught
htm the means of afcertaining, that life was
not extin& for ever: upon this affay de-
pended all his hopes. With every in-
ftant his smpatience redoubled; his terrors

5 orew
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prew more lively, his anxiety more awake,
Unable to bear this ftate of incertitude; he
endeavoured to divert it by fubftituting the
thoughts of others to his own. The books,
as was before mentioned, were ranged upon
(helves near the table : this ftood exadtly
oppofite to the bed, which was placed in
an alcove near the clofet-door. Ambrofio
took town a volume, and feated himfelf by
the table : but his attention wandered from
the pages before him. Antonia’s 1mage,
and that of the murdered Elvira, perfifted
to force themfelves before his imagination.
Sull he continued to read, though his éyes
ran over the charatters without his mlnd
being confcious of their import,

Such was his occupation when he fan.
cied that he heard a foot-ftep. He turned
his head, but nobody was to be feen. He
refumed his book ; but in a féw minutes af-
ter, the fame found was repeated, and fol-
lowed by a ruftling noife clofe behind him.
He now ftarted from his feat, and looking.

round him, perceived the glofet-door ftands:
| Ing
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ing half unclofed. On his firft entering the
room, he had tried to open it, but found it
bolted on the infide.

- ¢¢ How 1s this 2’ faid he to himfelf; .
t¢ How comes this door unfaftened »”

He advanced towards it, he puthed 1t
open, and looked into the clofet : no one-
was there. While he ftood irrefolute, he
thought that he difinguithed a groaning in
the adjacent chamber: 1t was Antonia’s,
and he fuppoled that the drops began teo
take effe¢t. But upon lhftening more at-
tentively, he found the noife to be caufed
by Jacintha, who had fallen aflecp by the
lady’s bed-fide, and was {noaring moft luf-
tily. Ambrofio drew back, and returned
to the other room, mufing upon the fud-

den opening of the clofet-door, - for which
he ftrove in vain to account.
He paced the chamber up and down in

filence, At length he ftopped, and the
bed attratted his attention. The curtain
of the recefs was but half drawn, He figh-
ed wvoluntarily,

#¢ That



( 109 )
s¢ That bed,” faid he in a low voicey
« that bed was Elvira’s! There bhas fhe

paffed many a quiet night, for fhe was good
and innocent. How found mult have been
her fleep! and yet now fhe fleeps founder!
Does (he indeed fleep? Oh! God grant
that the may! What if fhe rofe from her
grave at this fad and filent hour ? What if
he broke the bonds of the tomb, and
olided angrily before my blafted eyes? Oh'!
I never could fupport the fight! Again to
fee her form diftorted by dying agonies, her
blood-fwollen veins, her livid countenance,
her eyes burfting from their fockets with
pain !==to hear her {peak of future punith-.
ment, menace me with Heaven’s vengeance,
tax me with the crimes I have committed,
with thofe I am going to commit . . .. s
Great God ! what is that

As he uttered thefe words, his eyes, which
were fixed upon the bed, faw the curtain
thaken gently backwards and forwards.
The apparition was recalled to his mmnd,

and he almoft fancied that he beheld El-
a | vira’s
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vira’s vifionary form reclining upon the bed.
A few moments confideration fufficed to
- re-affure him,

“ It was only the wind,” faid he, recover-
ing himfelf. |

Again he paced the chamber; but an in-

voluntary movement of awe and inquietude
conftantly led his eye towards the alcove,

He drew near it with irrefolution. He
paufed before he afcended the few fteps
which led to 1t. He put out his hand thrice
to remove the curtain, and as often drew 1t
back.

. «¢ Abfurd terrors !” He cried at length,
. afhamed of his own weaknefswam—-
Haftily he mounted the fteps, when 2
figure drefled 1n white ftarted from the al-
cove, and gliding by him, made with pre-
cipitation towards the clofet, Madnefs and
defpair now fupplied the monk with that
courage, of which he had till then been de-
ftitute. He flew down the fteps, purfued

the apparition, and attempted to grafp it.
« Ghoft, or devil, 1 hold you!” he
exclaimed,
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exclaimed, and feized the fpetre by the,
arm.
«« Oh! Chrift Jefus !”’ cried a fhrill voice;
¢« Holy father, how you gripe me ! I pro-
telt that I meant no harm "
. This addrefs, as well as the arm which
he held, convinced the abbot that the fup-
pofed ghoft was {ubftantial fleth and blood.
He drew the ntruder towards the table,
and holding up the light, difcovered the
teatures of . . . . . . Madona Flora!
Incenfed at having been betrayed by this
trifling caufe into fears fo ridiculous, he
alked her fternly, what bufinefs had brought
her to that chamber. Flora, alhamed at

being found out, and terrified at the feve.
ity of Ambrofio’s looks, fell upon her

knees, and promifed to make a full con-
teflion,

1 proteft, reverend father,” faid fhe,
*““that 1 am quite grieved at having dif-
turbed you ; nothing was further from my
intention, I meant to get out of the room

as quietly as I got in ; and had you been
ignorant
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tgnorant that T watched you, you know it
would have been the fame thing asif I had
not watched you at all. To be {ure I did
very wrong in being a fpy upon you—=that
] cannot deny. But; Lord ! your reverence,
how can a poor weak woman refift cun.
ofity? Mine was {o ftrong toknow what
you were doing, that I could not but try
to get a little peep without any body know-
ing any thing aboutit. So with that I left
old Dame Jacintha fitting by my lady’s
bed, and I ventured to fteal into the clofet.
Being unwilling to interrupt you, I con-
tented myfelf- at firlt with putting my eye
to the key-hole ; but as I could fee nothing
by this means, I undrew the bolt, and
while your back was turned to the alcove, I
whipt me 1n foftly and filently. Herel
lay fnug behind the curtain, till your.reve.
rence found me out, and feized me ere |
had time to regain the clofet-door. This s
the whole truth, I affure you, holy father,
and 1 beg your pardon a thoufand times for
my impertinence.”

During
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During this {peech the abbot had time to
recollet himfelf: he was fatisfied with
reading the penitent {py a leCture upon the
dangers of curiofity, and the meannefs of
the a&ion 1n which fhe had been juft dil-
covered. Flora declared herfelt fully per~
{uaded that (he had done wrong; (he pro- .
mifed never to be guilcy of the fame fault
again, and was retiring very humble and
contrite to Antonia’s chamber, when the
clofet-door was fuddenly thrown open, and
in ruthed Jacintha pale and out of breath.

““ Oh ! Father ! Father!” fhe cried in 2

voice almoft choked with terror, ¢ What
fhall 1 do! What fhall I do! Here 15 a

fine piece of work! Nothing but misfor-
tunes ! Nothing but dead people, and dy-
ing people! Oh! 1 fhall go diftratted! I
(hall go diftratted !”’

‘“ Speak ! Speak !” cnied Flora and the
monk at the fame time; ¢ what has hap.
pened ? what 1s the matter ?

“ Oh! I fhall have another corfe in my
houfe ! Some witch has certainly caft a fpelt

upon.
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upon it, upon me, and upon all about me !
Poor Donna Antonia! there fhe lies in
juft fuch convulfions as killed her mother !

The ghoft told hertrue! I am {ure the ghoft
told her true !”

Flora ran, or rather flew to her lady’s
chamber : Ambrofio followed her, his bo-
{om trembling with hope and apprehenfion.
They found Antonia as Jacintha had de-
fcribed, torn by racking convulfions, from

which they in vain endeaveured to relieve
her. The monk dpatched Jacintha to the
abbey in all hafte, and commifioned her

to bring father Pablos back with her with-
out lofing a moment.

] will go for him,” replied Jacintha,
¢ and tell him to come hither ; butas to
bringing him myfelf, I hall do no fuch
thing. Iam fure that the'houfe isbewitched,
and burn me if ever I fet foot in it again.”
- With this refolution (he fet out for tht
monaftery, and delivered to father Pablos
the abbot’sorders, She then betook herfelf

to the houfe of old Simon Genzalez, whom
{he
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e refolved neverto quit till (he had made
iin her hufband, and his dwelling her own.

[Father Pablos had no {ooner beheld An-
onia, than he pronounced her incurable,
I'he convulfions continued for an hour;
aring that time ber agonies were much
milder than thofe which her groans created,
n the apbot’s heart, Her every pang
feemed a dagger in-his bofom, and he
urfed humfelf & shoufand timesfor having
adopted fo barbarous a prajeét. The hous
being expired, by degrees the fits became
lefs frequent, and Antonia lefs apitated.
She felt that her diffolution was approachs-
Ing, and that nothing could fave her. |

‘“ Wlrthy Ambrofio,” fhe faid in 2 fee-
ble voice, while fhe prefled his hand to her
lips ; « Tam now at liberty to exprefs how.
grateful is my heart for your attention and
kindnefs. Iam upon the bed of death;
yet an hour, and I thall be no more. 1 may
therefore acknowledge without reftraint,
that to relinquith your fociety was very
nanful ¢o me s but fuch was the will of a
parent,
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parent, and I dared not difobey. T die with,
out repugnance : there are few who will la.
ment my leaving them—there are few
whom I lament to leave. Among thofe few,
- I'lament for none more than for yourfelf;
but we fhall meet again, Ambrofio! we
fhall cne day meet in heaven : there fhall
our friendthip be renewed, and my mother
thall view it with pleafure !” -

. She pavfed. The abbot thuddered when
ﬂlé mentioned Elvira. Antonia imputed
his emotion to-pity and concern for her.

“ You are gdwcd for me, father,” fhe
continued ; ¢ Ah! figh not for my lofs, I
have no crimes to repent, at leaft none of
which I am confcious; and I reftore my
{oul without fear to him from whem I re-
ceived it. I have but few requelts to make;
yet let me hope that what few I have fhall
be granted. Let a folemn mafs be faid for
my foul’s repofe, and another for that of
my beloved mother; not that I doutx
her refting in her grave. Iam now con-
vinced that my reafon wandered, and the

falfehood
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| ifehood of the ghoft's predition is fuf-
| ficient to prove my error, But every one
has fome failing : my mother may have had
her's, though I knew them not : [ there-
fore with a mafs to be celebrated for her
repole, and the expence may be defrayed
| by the little wealth of which 1 am pofieff-
fed. Whatever may then remain, I be-
queath to my aunt Leconella. When I
am dead, let the marquis de las Cifternas
koow that his brother’s unhappy family

an no longer importune him. :But difap-
pointment makes me unjuft : they tell me
that he 1s ill, and perhaps, had 1t been in his
power, he withed to have proteted me,

ell him, then, father, only that I am
lead, and that if he had any faults to me, 1
orgave him from my heart, This done, 1

ave nothing more to afk for than your
rayers, Promife to remember my re-

uefts, “and I {hall refign my hife without a

ang or forrow.” |
Ambrofio engaged to comply with her
thres, and proceeded to give her ablo«
| lution,
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fution. Evc'ry moment announced the 1.
proach of Antonia’s fate. Her fight failed,
her heart beat fluggifhly, her fingers {tif.

fened and grew cold, and at two in the
morning fhe expired without a groan., A
{oon as the breath had forfaken her body,
father Pablos retired, fincerely affeted a
. the melancholy fcene.  On her part, Flon
gave way to the moft unbridled forrow,
Far different concerns employed Ambro-
fio; he fought for the pulle whofe throb-
bing, fo Maulda had affured him, woul
prove Antonta’s death but temporal, He
found 1t—«he prefled 1t—it palpitated be
neath his hand, and Tis heart was fillel
with ecftacy. However, he cdrefully con
cealed his fatisfaltion at the {uccefs of he
pian. He aifumed a melancholy air, ang,
addrefling himfelf to Flora, warned o
acainft abandoning herfelf to fruitlels for
row. Her tears were too fincere to perm!
her liftening to his counfels, and the cor
tinued to weep unceafingly.: The i

withdrew, firt promifing to give ord
himic
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himfelf about the funeral, which, out of
confideration for Jacintha as he pretended,
hould take place wich all expedition,
Plunged 1n grict for the lofs of her beloved
miftrefs, Flora {carcely attended to what
he faid. Ambrofio haltened to command
- the burial.  Hc: obtained permiffion from
. the priorefs, that the corfe fhould be depo-
~fited in St. Clare’s {epulchre: and on the
. Friday morning, every proper and needful

ceremony being performed, Antonia’sbody
El was committed to the tomb,

On the fame day Leonella arrived at
Madrid, intending to prefent her voung
hufband to Elvira. Various circumftances
had obliged her to defer her journey from
Tuefday to ¥riday; and fhe had no op-
portunity of making this alteration in her
plans known to her fifter. As her heart
was truly affeCtionate, and as fhe had ever

entertatned a fincere regard for Elvira and
her daughter, her {urprife at hearing of thetr

fudden and melancholy fate was fully equal-
led by her forrow and difappointment.
Ambrofio
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Ambrofio fent to inform her of Antonia's
bequeft : at her folication, he promifed, as
foon as Elvira’s trifling debts were dif-
charged, to tranfmit to her the remainder,
This being f{ettled, no other bufinefs de-
tained Leonella in Madnd, and fhe re-
turned to Cordova with all diligence.

CHAYL
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CHAP X.

Oh! could I worthip aught beneath the fkies,
That earth hath feen, or fancy could devife,
Thine altar, facred Liberty, fhould ftand,

Built by no mercenary vulgar hand,

With fragrant turf, and flowers as wild and fair,
As everdrefled a bank, or {cented fummer air.

CowrEr.

HIS whole attention bent upon bringing
to juftice the affaffins of his fifter, Loorenzo
little thought how feverely his intereft was
fuffering in another quarter. As was before
mentioned, he returned not to Madnd till
the evening of that day on which Antonia
was buried. Signifying to the Grand In-
quifitor the order of the cardinal-duke (a
ceremony not to be neglected when a mem-
ber of the church was to be arrefted pub-
licly), communicating his defign to his un-

Vou. 111, G cle
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cle and Don Ramirez, and aflembling &
troop of attendants fufficient to prevent op-
pofition, furnithed him with full occupation
during the few hours preceding midnight.
Confequently he had no opportunity to
enquireabout his miftrefs, and was perfectly
ignorant both of her death and her mo-
ther’s.

The marquis was by no means out of
danger: his delinum was gone, but had
left him {o much exhaufted, that the phy-
fictans declined pronouncing upon the con-
fequences likely to enfue. As for Raymond
himfelf, he wifhed for nothing more ear-
neftly than to join Agnes in the grave, Ex-
iitence was hateful to him : he {aw nothing
in the world deferving his attention ; and
he hoped to hear that Agnes was revenged
and himfelf given over in the fame moment.

Followed by Raymond’s ardent prayers
for fuccefs, Lorenzo was at the gates of
St. Clare a full hour before the time ap-
pointed by the Mother St. Uriula. He
'was accompanied by his untle, by Don

Ramirez
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Ramirez de Mello, and a party of chofen
archers. Though in confiderable numbers;
their appearance created no furprife: a
great crowd was already affembled before.
the conveat-doors, 1n order to witnefs the
proceflion. It was naturally fuppofed, that
orenzo and his attendants were condu&ed
thither by the {ame defign. The duke of
Medina being recognifed, the people drew
back, and made way for his party to ad-
vance, Lerenzo placed himfelf oppofite
to the great gate, through which the pil-
orims were to pafs. Convinced that the
priore(s could not efcape him, he waited
patiently for her appearance, which fhe
was expected to make exattly at midnight.

The nuns wére emploved 1n religious
doties eftablithed 1n honour of St, Clare,
and to which no prophane was ever ad-
mitted. The chapel-windows were illu-
minated. As they ftood on the outfide;
the auditors heard the full {well of the or-
gan, accompanied by a chorus of female
voices, rife upon the flillnefs of the night.

(3 2 This
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This'died away, and was fucceeded by a
fingle ftrain- of harmony : it was the voice
of her who was deftined to fuftain in the
proceflion the charalter of St, Clare, For
this office the moft beautiful virgin of Ma-
drid was always feleted, and fhe upon
whom the choice fell, efteemed it as the
higheft of honours. While liftening to the
mufic, whofe melody diftance only feemed
to render fweeter, the audience was wrapped
up in profound attention. Univerfal filence
prevailed through the crowd, and every
heart was filled with reverence for religion
—cvery heart but Lorenzo’s, Confcious

that among thofe who chaunted the praifes
of their God fo fweetly there were fome who

cloaked with devotion the fouleft fins, their
bymns infpired him with deteftation at their

hypocrify. He had long obferved with dif-
approbation and contempt the fuperftition
which governed Madrid’s inhabitants. His
good fenfe had pointed out to him the arti-
fices of the monks, and the grofs abfurdity

of thew miracles, wonders, and fuppofi-
titious
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tittous reliques. He bluthed to fee his
countrymen the dupes of deceptions fo ri-
diculous, and only withed for an opportu-
nity to free them from their monkifh fetters.
That opportunity, fo long defired in vain,
was atlength prefented to him. He re-
folved not to let itflip, but to fet before the
people, 1n glaring colours, how enormous
were the abufes but too frequently praétifed
in monafteries, and how unjuftly public
efteem was beftowed indifcriminately upon
all who wore a religious habit. He longed
for the moment deftined to unmaik the hy-
pocrites, and convince his countrymen, that
a fantfied exterior does not always hide
a virtuous heart,

The fervice lafted tll midnight was an-
nounced by the convent-bell. That found
being heard, the mufic cealed : the voices
died away foftly, and {oon after the lights
difappeared from the chapel-windows. Lo
renzo’s heart beat high, when he found: the
execution of his plan to be at hand. From

the natural fuperftition of the people he
G2 had
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had prepared himfelf for fome refiftance
but he trufted that the Mother St. Urfula

would bring good reafons to juftify his pro-

ceeding. He had force with him to repel
the firft impulfe of the populace, tll his ar-
guments {hould be heard: his only fear
was, left the domina, fufpeting his defign,
thould bhave fpirited away the nun on whofe
depofition every thing depended. Unlefs
the Mother St. Urfula fhould be prefent,
he could only accufe the priorefs upon fufs
picion ; and this refletion gave him fome
httle apprehenfion for the fuccefs of his en-
terprife.  The tranquillity which feemed to
reign through the convent, in {ome degree
re-aflured him: ftill he expetted the mo-
ment eagerly, when the prefence of hisally
fhould deprive him of the power of doubt-
ng.

The abbey of Capuchins was only fepa-
rated from the convent by the garden and
cemetery, The monks had been invited
to affit at the pilgrimage. They now ar-
rived, marching two by two with hghted

torches
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torches in their hands, and chauntng

hymns in honour of St. Clare. Father
Pablos was at their head, the abbot have

ing excufed himfelf from attending. The
people made way for the holy train, and the
friars placed themfelves in ranks on either
fide of the great gates. A féw minutes (uf-
ficed to arrange the order of the proceffion.
“This being fetled, the convent-doors were
thrown open, and again the female chorus
founded in full melody. Firlt appeared a
band of choriflers. As foon as they had
paffed, the monks fell in two by two, and
followed with fteps flow and meafured : next
came the novices: they bore no tapers, as
did the profefled, but moved on with eyes
bent downwards, and feemed to be occu-
pied by telling their beads. To them fuc-
ceeded a young and lovely girl, who repre-
fented St. Lucia: the held a golden bafon,
1n which were two eyes : her own were co-
vered by a velvet bandage, and fhe was
conducted by another nun habited as an
angel.  She was followed by St. Catherine,

G4 a palm-
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a palm-branch in one hand, a flaming
fword in the other ; fhe was robed in white,
and her brow was ornamented with a fpark-
hing diadem. After her appeared St. Ge-
nevieve, furrounded by a number of imps,
who putting themfelves nto grotefque atti-
tudes, drawing her by the robe, and {porting
round her with antic geftures, endeavoured
to diftra® her attention from the book,
on which her eyes were conftantly fixed.
Thefe merry devils greatly entertained the
fpeQtators, who teftified their pleafure by
repeated burlts of laughter. The priorefs
had been careful to felect a nun whofe dif-
pofition was naturally folemn and fatur-
nine. She had every reafon to be fatnf-
fied with her choice : the drolleries of the
imps “were entirely thrown away, and St.
Genevieve moved on without difcompofing
a mufcle.

Each of thefe faints was feparated from
the other by a band of chorifters, exalting
her praife in their hymns, but declaring

her to be very much inferior to St. Clare,
the
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the convent’s avowed patronefs, Thefe
having pafled, a long train of nuns ap-
peared, bearing like the chonfters each a
burning taper, Next came the reliques of
St. Clare, inclofed 1n vafes equally precious
tor thewr materials and workmanfhip: but
they attracted not Lorenzo’s attention. The
nun who bore the heart occupied bim en-
tirely. According to Theodore’s defcrip-
tion, he doubted not her being the Mother
St. Urfula. She feemed to look reund with
anxiety. As he ftood foremott in the rank
by which the proceffion pafled, her eye
caught Lorenzo’s. A flufh of joy over-
fpread her ull then pallid cheek.. She
turned to her companion eagerly.

“« We are fafe,” he heard her whifper,
‘“’tis her brother.”

His heart being now at eafe, L.orenzo
gazed with tmanquillity upon the remaindep
of the thow. Now appeared its moft bril-
liant ornament : it was a machine fathioned
like a throne, rich with jewels, and dazzling
with Jight, It rolled onwards upon con-

G cealed:
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cealed wheels, and was guided by feveral
lovely children drefled as feraphs., The
{fummit was covered with filver clouds,
upon which reclined the moft beautful
form that eyes ever witnefled. It wasa
damfel reprefenting St. Clare: her drefs
was of ineftimable price, and round her
head a wreath of diamonds formed an arti-
ficial glory : but all thefe ornaments yielded
to the lufire of her charms, As fhe ad-
vanced, a murmur of delight ran through
the crownd. Even Lorenzo confefled fe-
cretly, that he never beheld more perfelt
beauty; and had not his heart been Anto-
nia’s, it muft have fallen a facrifice to this
enchanting girl. As 1t was, he confidered
her only as a fine flatue : fhe obtained from
him no tribute fave cold admirations and
when fhe had paffed him, he thoughk of
her no more, .

“ Who 1s fhe'?"* afked a by-ftander in
Lorenzo’s hearing.

“ Orewhofe beauty you muft often bave

heard celebrated. Her name is Yirgina
de
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de Villa-Franca: fhe1s a penfioner of St,
Clare’s convent, a relation of the priorefs,
and has been {eleted with jultice as the or-
nament of the proceffion.”

The throne moved onwards, It was fol-
lowed by the priorefs herfelf: the marched
at the head of the remaining nuns with a
devour and {anttified air, and clofed the
proceflion. She moved on flowly: her
eyes were raifed to heaven: her counte-
nance, calm and tranquil, feemed abftracted
from all fublunary things, and no feature
betrayed her fecret pride at difplaying the
pomp and opulence of her convent. She
paffed along, accompanied by the prayers
and beneditions of the populace : but how
oreat. was the-general confufion and fur-
prife when Don Ramirez, ﬁartihg forward,
challenged her as his prifoner!

For a moment amazement held the do-
mina filent and immoveable : but no fooner
did fhe recover herfelf, than (he exclaimed
againft . facrilege and impiety, and called
upon the people to refcue a daughterof the
| Gé6 church,.
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church. They were eagerly prepariag to
obey her; when Don Ramirez, proteted
by the archers from their rage, commanded

them to forbear, and threatened them with
the {evereft .vengeance of the Inquifition.
At that dreaded word every arm fell, every

{word fhrunk back into its fcabbard. The
priorefs herfelf turned pale, and trembled.

The general filence convinced her that fhe
had nothing to hope but from innccence,
and fhe befought Don Ramirez in a fault-
ering voice, to inform her of what crime
fhe was accufed.

- ¢ That you fhall know in time,” replied
he; ¢ but firft I muft fecure the Mother
St. Urfula.”

“ The Mother St. Urfula ?” repeated
the domina faintly.

At this moment cafting her eyes round,
fhe faw Lorenzo and the duke, who had
followed Don Ramirez.

“ Ah! great God!” fhe cried, clafping

her hands together with a frantic air, ¢ I
am betrayed.”

“Bc_
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¢ Betrayed ?” replied St. Urlula, who
now arrived condulted by fome of the
archers, and followed by the nun her com-
panion .in the proceflion: ‘¢ not betrayed,
but difcovered, In me recognife your
accufer : you know not how well I am in-
firucted in your guilt :~Segnor,” (he con.
tinued, turning to Don Ramirez, ¢ [ com-
mit myfelf to your cuftody. I charge the
priorefs of St. Clare wich murder, and ftake
my life for the juftice of my accufation.”

A general cry of furprife was uttered by
the whole audience, and an explanation was
loudly demanded. A The trembling nuns,
terrified ar the noife and univerfal confu-
fion, had difperfed, and fled different ways,
Some regained the convent: others fought
refuge in the dwellings of their relations;

and many, only fenfible of their prefent
danger, and anxious to efcape from the tu.
mult, ran through the ftreets, and wandered

they knew not whither. The lovely Vir-
einia was one of the firft to fly. Andin
order that the might be better feen and

heard,
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Reard,. the people defired that Si. Urfula
(hould harangue them from the vacant
throne, The nun complied : fhe alcended
the glittering machine, and then addreffed
the furrounding multitude as follows:

‘¢ However ftranpe and unfeemly may
appear my conduct, when confidered to be
adopted. by a female and a nun, neceffity
will juftify 1t moft fully. A fecret, an hor-
rible fecret weighs heavy upon. my {oul:
no relt can be mine till 1 have revealed 1t
to the world, and fatisfied that innocent
blood which calls from the grave for venge-
ance. Much have I dared, to gain thi
cpportunity of lightening my con{cience.
Had I failed 1n my attempt to reveal the
crime, had.the domina but fufpefted that
the myftery was none to me, my ruin was
inevitable.. Angels who watch unceafingly
over thofe who deferve their favour, have
enabled me to elcape dete@ion. . 1 am now
at iberty to relate a tale, whofe circum-
{tances will freeze- every honeft foul with
horror.  Mine is the tafk to rend the -veil

from
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from hypocrify, and thew mifguded pa-
rents (0 what dangers the woman is ex-
pofed, who falls under the {way of a moe
naftic tyrant.

“ Among the votaries of St. Clare, none
was more lovely, none more gentle, than
Agnes de Medina. 1 knew her well: the
entrufted to me every fecret of her heart:
I was her friend and confidante,. and I
loved her with fincere affeCion, Nor was.
I fingular in my attachment. Her piety
unfeigned, her willingne(s to oblige, and

her angelic difpofition, rendered her. the
darling of all that was eftimable in the

convent. The priorefs herfelf, proud, fcru-
pulous and forbidding, could not. refufe
Agnesthat tribute of approbatios which {he
beltowed upon no one elfe. Every one has
fome fault., Alas! Agnes had her weak-
nefs : fhe violated the laws of our order,
and incurred the inveterate hate of the
unforgiving dumina. St. Clare’s rules are
fevere : but grown antiquated and neglected,
many of late years have either been forgot-

ten,
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ten, or changed by univerfal confent into
milder punithments. The penance adjudged
to the crime of Agnes was moft cruel, moft
tnhuman. - The law had been long explo-
ded. Alas! it full exifted, and the re-
vengeful priorefs now determined to revive
it. This law decreed, that the offender
fhould be plunged into a private dungeon,
exprefsly conftituted to hide from the world
for ever the victim of cruelty and tyrannic
fuperftition. In this dreadful abode fhe
was to lead a perpetual folitude, deprived
of all fociety, and believed to be dead by
thofe, whom affeQtion might have prompted
to attempt her refcue. Thus was fhe to
languith out the remainder of her days, with
no other food than bread and water, and
no other comfort than the free indulgence

of her tears.”
The indignation created by this account

was {o violent, as for fome moments to in-
terrapt St. Urfula’s narrative, When the

difturbance ceafed, and filence again pre-
vailed through the aflembly, fhe continued
her
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her difcourfe, while at every word the do-
mina’s countenance betrayed her increafing
terrors.

«“ A council of the twelve elder nuns was

called: I was of the number. The prio-
refs 1n exaggerated colours defcribed the

offence of Agnes, and {crupled not to pro-
pofe the revival of this almoft forgotten:
law. To the (hame of our fex be it fpoken,
that either fo abfolute was the domina’s
will in the convent, or fo much had difap.
pointment, folitude, and felf-denial harden-
ed their hearts and foured their tempers,
that this barbarous propofal was affented to
by nine voices out of the twelve, I was not
one of the nine, FKrequent opportunities
had convinced me of the virtues of Agnes,
and I loved and pitied her moft fincerely.
The mothers Bertha and Cornelia joined
my party : we made the {trongeft oppofition
poffible, and the fuperior found herfelf
compelled to change her intention. In
ipite of the majority in her favour, fhe
feared to break with us openly. She knew

thar,
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that, {upported by. the Medina family, our
forces would be too ftrong for her to cope
with : and fhe alfo knew that, after being
once imprifoned, and {uppoled dead, fhould
Agnes be difcovered, her ruin would be
wevitable ; fhe therefore gave up her de-
fign, though with much reluétance. She
demanded fome days to reflett upon a
mode of punithment, which might be
agreeable to the whole community ; and
(he promifed, that as foon as her refolution
was fixed, the fame council thould be again
fummoned. Two days paffed away: on
the evening of the third 1t was announced,
that on the next day Agnes fhould be
examined ; and that according to her be-
viour on that occafion her punifhment
fhould be either firengthened or miti-
gated.

““ On the night preceding this exami-
nation, I ftole to the cell of Agnes at an
hour when I fuppofed the other nuns to be
buried in fleep. I comforted her to the
beft of my power: I bade her take courage,

told
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told her to rely upon the {upport of hes
friends, and taught her certain figns, by
which I might inltruct her to anfwer the
domina’s queftions by an aflent or negative.
Confcious that her enemy would ftrive to
confufe, embarrafls, and daunt her, 1 feared
her being enfnared into {ome confeflion
prejudicial to her interefts. Being anxious
to keep my vifit fecret, I ftayed with Agnes
but a (hort time. I bade her not to let her
{pirits be caft down. I mingled my tears
with thofe which ftreamed down her cheek,
embraced her fondly, and was on the point

of retiring, when 1 heard the found of
fteps approaching the cell. 1 ftarted back.
A curtain which veiled a large crucifix of-
fered me a retreat, and I haftened to place
myfelf behind 1t. The door opened. The
priorefs entered, followed by four other
nuns. 'They advanced towards the bed of
Agnes. The fuperior reproached her with
her errors in the bittereft terms. She told
her, that the was a difgrace to the convent,

that the was refolved to deliver the world

and
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and herfelf from fuch a monfter, and com-
manded her to drink the contents of a gob-

let now prefented to her by one of the nuns.
Aware of the fatal properties of the liquor,
and trembling to find herfelf upon the
brink of eternity, the unhappy girl ftrove
to excite the domina’s pity by the moft at-
feting prayers. She fued for hife 1n terms
which might have melted .the heart of
a fiend. She promifed to fubmit patiently
to any punithment, to (hame, imprifon-
ment, and-torture, might (he but be per-
mitted to live! Oh! might fthe but hve
another month, or week, orday ! Her mer-
cilefs enemy liftened to her complaints un-
moved : {he told her, that at firft (he meant
to have fpared her life, and that if (he had
altered her intention, the had to thank the
oppofition of her friends. She continued
to infilt upon her {wallowing the poifon:
fhe bade her recommend herfelf to the Al-
mighty"s mercy, not to hers; and affured
her that in an hour fhe would be numbered

with the dead. Perceiving that it was
vain
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vain to implore this unfeeling woman, the

atempted to{pring from her bed, and call
for aflitance : the hoped, if fhe could not

efcape the fate announced to her, at lealt
to have witnefles of the violence commit-
ted. The priorefs guefled her defign : the
fcized her forcibly by the-arm, and pufhed
her back upon her pillow; at the fame
time drawing a dagger, and placing it at
the breaft of the unfortunate Agnes, fhe
protefted thatif fhe uttered a fingle cry, or
hefitated a fingle moment to drink the poi-
fon, fhe would pierce her heart that in-
ftant. Already half-dead with fear, fhe
could make no further refiltance. The

nun approached with the fatal goblet ; the
domina obliged her to take it, and {wallow
the contents. She drank, and the hornd

deed was accomplithed. The nuns then
feated themfelves round the bed ; they an-

{wered her groans with reproaches; they
interrupted with farcafms the prayers in
which fhe recommended her parting foul
to mercy: they threatened her with hea-

- ven's
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ven'’s vengeance and eternal perdition
they bade her defpair of pardon, and
ftrowed with yet fharper thorns death’s
painful pillow. Such were the fufferings
of this young unfertunate, till releafed by
fate from the malice of her tormentors.
She expired m horror of the paft, in fears
for «the future ; and her agonies were {uch
as muft bave amply gratified the hate and
vengeance of her enemies. As{oon as her
viltim ceafed to breathe, the domina re-
tired, .and was followed by her accom-
plices.

¢« It was now that [ ventured from mycon-
cealment. 1 dared not to affift my unhap-
py friend, aware that, without preferving
her, I thould only have brought on myfelf
the fame deftrultion. Shocked and terri-
ficd beyond-expreflion at this horrid {cene,
fcarcely had T futhcient ftrength to regain
my cell.  As I reached the door of that of
Agnes, 1 ventured to look towards the bed
on which lay her lifelefs body, once fo
lovely and {o {weet! I breathed a prayer

| rfo
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{or her departed (pirit, and vowed to re-
venge her death by the thame and punifh.
ment of her aflaflins. With danger and
difficulty I have kept my oath, I unwanly
dropped fome words at the funeral of Ag.
nes, while thrown off my guard by excef-
ive grief, which alarmed the guilty con-
ftience of the priorefs. My every action
was obferved ; my every ftep was traced.
T was conftantly furrounded by the fupe-
rior’s {pies. It was long before I could
find the means of conveying to the unhap-
py girl’s relations an intimation of my fe-
cret, It was given out, that Agnes had ex.
pired fuddenly: this account was credited
not only by her friends in Madrid, but
even by thofe within the convent. The
poifon had left no marks upon her body :
no one fufpected the true caufe of her

death, ‘and it remained unknown te all,
fave the affaffins and myfelf.

““ ] have no-more to {ay; for what [ have
already faid, T will anfwer with my life, |
tepeat, that the priorefsis a murderefs; that

{he



( 144 )

fhe has driven from the world, perhaps
from heaven, an unfortunate, whofe offence
was light and venial ; that (he has abufed
the power intrufted to her hands, and has
been a tyraht, a barbarian, and an hypo-
crite. I alfo accufe the four nuns, Vio-
fante, Camilla, Alix, and Mariana, as be.
ing her accomplices, and equally crimi-
nal.” "

Here St. Ur{ula ended her narrative, [
created horror and furprife throughout;
but when fhe related the inhuman murder
of Agnes, the indignation of the mob was
fo audibly teftified, that it was fcarcely pof-
fible to hear the conclufion. This confu-
fion increafed with every moment, At
length a muititude of voices exclaimed,
that the priorefs thould be given up to their
fury.. To this Don Ramirez pofitively
refufed to confent. Kven Lorenzo bade the
people remember, tnat (he had undergone
no trial, and adviled them to leave her pu-
nithment to the Inquifition. Al reprefen-

tations were fruitlefs ; the difturbance grew
2 !l

J
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{till more violent, and tire populace more
“exaflperated. In vam did Ramirez attempt

to convey his prifoner out of the throng,
Wherever he turned, a band of. rioters
“barred his paflage, and demanded her being
“delivered over to them more loudly than
before. Ramirez ordered his attendants
to cut thew way through the multitude,
Opﬁreﬂcd by numbers, it was impoffible
for them to draw their fwords. He threat
ened the mob with the vengeance of the In.
quifition : but, 1n this moment of popular
phrenfy, even this dreadful name had loft
its efte.  Though regret for his fitey
made him look upon the priorefs with ab-

horrence, Lorenzo could not help pu)mg
a woman in a fituation {o terrible : but in
{pite of all his exertions and thofe of the
duke, of Don Ramirez and the archers,
the people continued to prels onwards,

They forced a paflage through the guards
who proteted their deftined victim, drag-

‘ged her from her (helter, and proceeded to

tzke upon het a moft fummary and cruct
Yor, IIL, H | ven.
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vengeance. Wild with terror, and fcarcely
knowing what fhe faid, the wretched wo-
“man fhrieked for a moment’s mercy: fhe
protefted that the was 1nnocent of the death
of Agnes, and could clear herfelf from the
{ufpicion beyond the power of doubt,
The rioters heeded nothing but the gratifi.
catton of their barbarous vengeance. They
refufed to liften to her: they fhewed her
- every fort of infult, loaded her with mud
and filth, and called her by the moft op-
probrious appellations. They tore her one
from another, and each new tormentor was
more {avage than the former. They ftifled
with howls and execrations her fhrill cries

for mercy, and dragged her through the
ftreets, {purning her, trampling her, and
treating her with every {pecies of cruelty
which hate or vindi&ive fury could 1nvent.
At length a flint, aimed by {ome well-
directing hand, ftruck her full upon the
temple. She fank upon the ground ‘bathed
in blood, and in a few minutes terminated

her miferable exiftence. Yet-though fhe
1o
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no longer fele their infults, the rioters fiilt
exercifed their impotent rage upon her life
lefs body. They beat it, trod upon it, and
dl-ufed it, tll it became no more than a
mafs of fleth, unfightly, thapelefs, and dif-
gufting. "

Unable to prevent this thocking event,
Lorenzo and his friends had beheld it with
the utmoft horror: but they were roufed
from their compelled inadlivity, on hearing
that the mob was attacking the convent of
St. Clare., The incenfed populace, con-
founding the innocent with the guilty, had
refolved to facrifice all the nuns of that or-
der to their rage, and not to leave one ftone
of the building upon another. Alarmed
at this ntelligence, they haftened to the
convent, refolved to defend it if poffible,

or at Jeaft to refcue the inhabitants from the
fury of the rioters, Moft of the nuns had
fled, but a few full remained in their habi~
tation.  Their fituaticn was truly danger-
ous. However, as they had taken the pre.

caution of faftening the inner gates, with
Ha2 this
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this aflitance Lorenzo hoped to repel the
mob, till Don Ramirez {hould return to
him with a more {ufficient force. ,
Having been conducted by the former
dilturbance to the diltance of fome ftreets
from the convent, he did not immediately
reach it.  When he arrived, the throng
{urrounding 1t was fo exceflive, as to pre-
vent his approaching the gates. In the 1n-
terim, the populace befieged the building
with perfevering rage: they battered the
walls, threw lighted torches in at the win-
dows, and {wore that by break of day not a
nun of St. Clare’s order thould be left alive.
Lorenzo had juft fucceeded in piercing his
way through the crowd, when one of the
gates was forced open.  The rioters pour-
ed into the interior part of the building,
where they exercifed their vengeance upon
every thing which found itfelf in their pal-
{age. They broke the furniture into pieccs,
tore down the pictures, defltroyed the re-
hiques, and in their hatred of her fervan

forgot all refpett to the faint, Some em-
ployed
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ploved themfelves 1n fearching out the
nuos, others 1n pulling down parts of the
convent, and others again in fetting fire to
the piftures and valuable furniture which

it contained. Thele latter produced the
moft decifive defolation. Indeed thecone

{cquences of their ation were more {udden
than themfelves had expefted or withed.
The flames rifing from the burning piles
caught part of the building, which being
old and dry, the conflagration {fpread with
rapidity from room to yoom. The walls
were foon [haken by the devouring ele-
ment. The columns gave way, the roofs
came tumbling down upon the rioters, and
crufhed many of them beneath their weight.
Nothing was to be heard but fhrieks and
groans, Lhe conveat was wrapped 1n
flames, and the whole prefeated a {cene of
devaflation and horror.

Lorenzo was fhucked at having been
the caufe, however innocent, of this fright-
ful difturbance : he endeavoured to repar
his fault by proteting the helplefs inhabr-

H 3 tants
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tants of the convent. He entered it with
the mob, and exerted himfelf to reprefs the
prevailing fury, ull the fudden and alarm.
ing progrefs of the flames compelled him
to provide for his own fafety. The people
now hurried out as eagerly as they had be-
fore thronged 1n ; but their numbers clog-
ging up the door-way, and the fire gaining
upon them rapidly, many of them perifhed
ere they had time to effect their efcape.
Lorenzo’s good fortune directed him to a
fmall door 1n a farther aifle of the chapel.
The bolt was already undrawn : he opened
the door, and found himfelf at the foot of
St, Clare’s {epulchre,

Here he ftopped- to breathe. The duke
and fome of his attendants had followed
him, and thus were in fecunity for the pre-
fent. They now confulted what fteps they
fhould take to efcape from this {cene of dil-
turbance ; but their deliberations were con-
fiderably interrupted by the fight of volumes
of fire rifing from amidft the convent's

mafly walls, by the noife of fome heavy
arch.
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arch tumbling down in ruins, or by the
mingled fhrieks of the nuns and rioters,
either {uffocating 1n the prefs, perithing in
the flames, or crulhed beneath the weight.
of the fallmg manfion.

Lorenzo enquired, whither the wicket
led ? He was anfwered, to the garden of the
Capuchins; and it was relolved to explore
an outlet upon that fide, Accordingly the:
duke raifed the latch, and pailed into the
adjoining cemetery. The attendants fol-
lowed without ceremony. Lorenzo, being
the laft, was alfo on the poiat of quitting
the colonnade, when he {faw the door of the
fepulchre opened folily, Some one looked
out, but on percetving ftrangers uttered a
loud fhriek, ftarted back ao‘am, and flew
down the marble ftairs,

¢ What can this mean?” cried Lorenzo:.
“ Here 1s fome myftery concealed. Follow
me without delay !”

Thus {aying, he haftened into the {epul-
core, and purfued the perfon who continued
 fly before him.  The duke knew not the’

‘H4 . caufe



caufe of this exclamation, but, fuppafing
that he had good reafons for 1t, tollowed
him withcut hefitation. The others did the
fame, and the whole party foon arnve:d at
the foot of the ftairs. 'The upper door
laving been left open, the neighbouring
famnes darted from ahove a fufhicient light
to enable Lorenzo’s catching a glance of
the fugitive running through the long pai-
{ages and diftant vaults; but when a {udden
urn deprived him of this affiltance, total
darknefs {ucceeded, and he could only
trace the obje&t of his enquiry by the faint

echo of retiring feet, The purfuers were
now compelled to proceed with caution

as well as they could judge, the fugitive alfo
{eemed to flacken pace, for they heard the
fteps follow each other at longer intervals.
They at l::ngth were bewildered by the la.
byrinth of paffages, and difperfed in various
direQtions, Carried away by his eagernes
to clear up this myltery, and to penetrate
into which he was impelled by a move-

ment {ecret and unaccountable, Lorenzo
heedec
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heeded not this circumftance till he found

himfelf in total {olitude. The noife of foot-
fteps had ceafed, all was filent around, and
no clue offered itlelf to guide him to the
flying perfon. He ftopped to reflet on the
means mofl likely to aid his purfuit. He

was perfuaded that no common caufe would
have induced the fugitive to feek that drea-
ry place-at an hour o unufual : the cry
which he had heard, {eemed uttered in a
voice of terror; and he was convinced that
fome myftery was attached to this event.
After fome minutes paffed in hefitation, he
continued to proceed, feeling his way along
the walls of the paffage. He had already
pafled {ome time in this flow progre(s,
when he dcfcried a {park of light glimmer-
ing at a diftance. Guided by this obfer-
vation, and having drawn his {word, he
bent lits {teps towards the place whence the
beam feemed to be emitted.

It proceeded from the lampwhich flamed
betore St, Clare’s ftatue. Before it ftood {e-
veral females; their white garments ftream.

Hy ing
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ing 1t the blaft as 1t howled along the *
vaulted dungeons. Curious to know what
had brought them together in this melan-
choly {pot, L.orenzo drew near with pre-.
cautton, The ftrangers feemed earneftly
engaged 1n converfation. .They heard
not Lorenzo's fteps, and he approached
unobferved, till he could hear their voices
diftinétly.

“ ] proteft,” continued fhe who was
{peaking when he arrived, and to whom
the reft were liltening with great attention;
‘« I proteft, that 1 faw them with my own
eyes. 1flew down the fteps, they purfued
me, and I efcaped falling into their hands
with difficulty. Had it not been for the
Jamp, 1 [hould never have found you.”

‘¢ And what could bring them hither »**
faid another 1n a trembling voice ; ¢ do-
you think that they were looking for us ?”

““ God grant that my fearsmay be falfe,”
rejoincd the firlt; ¢ but 1 doubt they are
murderers! If they difcover us, we are loft} .
As for me, my fate is certain, My affinity

{8
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to the priorefs will be a {uficient crime to.
condemn me; and theugh till now thefle
vaults have afforded me a retreat...... »

Here looking up, her eye fell vpon
Lorenzo, who had continued to approach
flowly.

¢ The murderers !” fhe cried.

She ftarted away from the ftatue’s pedef-
tal on which fhe had been f{eated, and at-
empted to efcape by fight, Her com-
panions at the {ame moment uttered a ter-
nfied fcream, while Lorenzo arrefted the
fugitive by the arm. Frightened and de-
[perate, fhe fank upon her knees before
him,

¢ Spare me!” fhe exclaimed; ¢ for
Chnft’s fake, {pare me! 1 am 1innocent,.
indeed, T am!”

While fhe {poke, her voice was almoft
choaked with fear. .The beams of the
lamp darting full upon her face, which was.
unveiled, Lorenzo recognized the beauti-
tul Virginia de Villa-Franca.  He haften-.

ad to.raife her from the ground, and be
H6 fought
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fought her to take courage. He promifc
to protet her from the rioters, aflured her
that her retreat was ftill a fecret, and that
{he might depend upon his readinefs to d<-
fend her to the laft drop of his blood.
During this converfation, the nuns had
thrown themf(elves into various attitudes :

one knelt, and addrefled herfelf to Heaves
another hid her face in the lap of her

neighbour ; fome liftened motionlefs with
fear to the difcourfe of the fuppofed affa(-
fin; while others embraced the ftatue of St.
Clare, and implored her proteftion with
frantic cries. On percetving their miftake,
they crowded round Lorenzo, and heaped
benedictions on him by dozens. He found
that on hearing the threats of the mob, and
terrified by the cruelties which from the

convent towers they had feen inflicted on
the {uperior, many of the penfioners and
nuns had taken refuge in the fepulchre.
Among the former was to be reckoned
the lovely Virgima, nearly related to the
priorefs. She had more reafon than the
| 5 relt
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reft to dread the rioters, and now befought
Lorenzo earneftly not to abandon her to
their rage, Her companions, moit of
whom were women of noble family, made
the fame requeft, which he readily granted :
he promifed not to quit them ull he had
{een each of them fafe in- the arms of her
relations.  But he adwifed their defer-
ring to quit the fepulchre for fome time
longer, when the popular fury thould be

fomewhat calmed, and the arrival of mili.
tary force have difperfed the multitude,

¢« Would to God,” cred Virginia,
¢ that I were already fafe 1n my mother’s
.embraces! How fay you, Segnor? will i
be long ere we may leave this place ? Every
moment that I pafs here, I pafs in tor-
ture !

“¢ T hope, not long,” fard he ; ¢ but till
you can proceed with {ecurnity, this fepul-
chre will prove an impenetrable afylum,
Here you run no rifque of a dilcovery, and
I would advife your remaining quiet for the
next two or three hours,”

“Two
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@ Two or three hours ?” exclaimed fif-
ter Helena: « If I ftay another hour in
thefe vaults, I fhall expire with fear ! Not
the wealth of worlds fhould bribe me to
undergo again what I have fuffered fince
my coming hither. Blefled Virgin! To-
be 1n this melancholy place in the middle
of night, {urrounded by the mouldering
bodies. of my deceafed companions, and
expelting every moment to be torn in
pieces by their ghofts who wander about
me, and complain, and groan, and wail in. -
accents that make my blood run cold . ...
Chrift Jefus! It is enough to drive me to
madnefs ! |

¢¢ Excufe me,” replied Lorenzo, ¢ if I
am furprifed, that while menaced by real
woes you are capable of yielding to imagj.
nary dangers. Thefe terrors are puerile
- and groundlefs : combat them, holy fifter;
I have promifed to guard you from the
rioters, but againft the attacks of fuperfti-
tion you muft depend for protection upon.

yourfelf. 'The idea of ghofls is ridiculous
| n
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- the extreme ; and if you continue to-be

rwa‘yed by ideal (EITOIS ¢« ¢ 6 o o '" _
o Tdeal »”* exclaimed the nuns with one:

voice : ¢ Why we heard it ourfelves, Seg--
nor! Every one of usheardit! K was fre-
quently repeated, and i founded every
ime more melancholy and deep. You
will never perfuade me that we: could all
have been deceived. Not we, indeed;
10, no 3 had the noifc been merely created.
by fancy .. .." |
«« Hark! hark ! interrupted Virginia,
ia a voice- of terror; ** God preferve usl:
There 1t 1s again 1™
The nuns clafped their hands together,
snd fank upon their knees. Lorenzo look.-
¢«d round him eagerly, and was on the
point of yielding to the fears which already
had poflefled the women. Univer(al filence
prevailed. He examined the vault, but
nothing was to be feen. He now prepared
toaddrefs the nuns, and ridicule their child-
ith apprchenﬁ(;ns, when his attention was.

arefted by a deep and long-drawn groan.
* ‘¢ What
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¢ What was that ?”’ he cried, and flart-
eds |

«« There, Segnor!” faid Helena: ¢ Now
you muft be convinced ! You have heard
the noife yourfelf! Now judge whether our
terrors are imaginary. Since we have been
here, that groaning has been repeated al-
moft every five minutes. Doubtiefs it
proceeds from fome foul in pain who wiihes
to be prayed out of purgatory: but none cf
us dare afk it the queftion, As for mg,
were 1 to fee an apparition, the frigh,
I am very certain, would kill me out of
hand.”

As fhe faid this, a {econd groan was heard
yet more diftintly. The nuns crofled
themf(elves, and haftened to repeat thei
prayers againft evil {pirits. Lorenzo li-
tened attentively, He even thought that
he could diftinguifh founds as of one {peak-
ing in complaint, but diftance rendered
them inarticulate. The noife {eemed t
come from the rni'dﬁ of the fmall vault 1

~ which he and the nuns then were, and
which
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shich a mulutude of paffages branching
aut in various diretions formed 1nto a {ort
of {tar. I_,prenzo’s curiofity, which was
cver awake, made him anxious to {olve this
myftery.  He defired that filence might be
kept. The nuns obeved him.  All was
huthed nll the general ftillnefs was again
ditturbed by the groaning, which was re-
peated feveral times fucceffively. He per-
ceived it to be moft audible, when upon
tollowing the found he was condulted
clofe to the fhrine of St. Clare.

““ The noife comes from hence,” faid hes
“ Whofe is this ftatue 2"’

Helena, to whom he addreffed the quef-
tion, paufed for a moment, Suddenly the
clapped her hands together.

“ Aye!” cried fhe, ¢ it mult be fo.
I have difcovered the meaning of thefe
groans,”

The nuns crowded round her, and he-
fought her eagerly to explain herfelf. She
gravely replied, that for time immemonial
the flatue had been famous for performing

| muracles,
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miracles, From this fhe inferred, that the
faint was concerned at the conflagration of
a convent which fhe protetted, and exprefl-
ed her grief by audible lamentations. Not
having equal faith in the miraculous faint,
Lorenzo did not think this {olution of the
myftery-quite fo fatisfadtory, as the nuns,
who fubfcribed to it without hefitation. In
one point ’tis true that he agreed with
Helena, He f{ufpefted that the groans
proceeded from the ftatue : the more he lif-
tened the more was he confirmed in this
idea. He drew nearer to the image, de-
figning to nfpet it more clofely + but per-
ceiving his intention, the nuns belought
- him for God’s fake to defilt, fince, if he
touched the ftatue, his death was inevi-
table.
‘“« And in what confifts the danger :”
faid he.
¢ Mother of God' In what »” replied
Helena, ever eager to relate a. miraculous,
adventure: ¢¢ If you had only heard the

bundredth part of thofe marvellous ftortes
about
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sbout this ftatue, which the domina ufed
to recount | She aflured us often and often,
that if we only dared to lay a finger upon:
it, we might expect the moft fatal confe-
quences, Among other things fhe told us,
that a robber having entered thefe vaults
by mght, he obferved yonder ruby, whofe
vilue 1s ineftimable. Do you fee it, Seg-
nor? 1t {parkles upon the third finger of
the hand in which fhe holds a crown of
thorns. This jewel naturally excited the
villain’s cupidity, He refolved to make
himfelf mafter of it.  For this purpofe he
afcended the pedeftal ; he {upported him-
(elf by grafping the faint’s right arm, and
extended his own towards the ring, What
was his furprife, when he faw the fatue’s
hand raifed in a pofture of menace, and
heard her lips pronounce his eternal perdi-
tion! Penetrated with awe and confterna-
tion, he defifted from his jttempt, and pre-
pared to quit the {epulchre. In this he
alfo failed. Flight was denied him, He
tound it impoflible to difengage the hand.

‘which,
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which refted upon the right arm of the
ftatue. In vain did he ftruggle: he re-
mained fixed to the 1mage, till the infup-
portable and fiery anguith which darted
itfelf through his veins, compelled his
(hrieking for affiftance. The fepulchre
was now filled with fpeCtators., The villamn
confefled his facrilege, and was only re-
lealed by the {eparation of his hand from
his body. It has remained ever fince fafl-

tened to the umage. The robber turned
hermit, and led ever after an exemplary

life, But yet the faint’s decree was per-
- formed ; and tradition fays, that he con-
tinues to haunt this {epulchre, and implore
St. Clare’s pardon with groans and lamen-
tations. Now I think of it, thofe which
we have juft heard, may very poffibly have
been uttered by the ghoft of this finner:
but of this I will not be pofitive. All that
I can fay is, that fince that time no one has
ever dared to touch the (tatuve. Then do
not be fool-hardy, good Segnor! For the
love of heaven, give up your defign, nor

expole
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expofe yourfelf unneceflarily to certain de-
{trrution.”

Not being convinced that his deftru&tion
would be fo certain as Helena {eemed to
think it, Lorcnzo perfifte ' m his refolu.
tion. The nuns befought him to defift, in
piteous terms, and even pointed out the
robber’s hand, which was in effect {till vifi-
ble upon the arm of the {tatue, This proof,
as they 1magined, muft convince him. It
was very far from doing fo; and they were
greatly {candalized when he declared his
{ufpicion that the dried and fhrivelled fin-
gers had been placea there by order of the
priorefs, In fpie of their prayers and
threats he approached the flatue. He {prang
over the iron rails which defended 1t, and
the faint underwent a thorough examina-
tion. The image at firft appeared to be, of
{tone, but proved on further infpeétion to
be formed of no more {olid materials than
coloured wood. He thook 1t, and attempted
to move it: but it appeared to be of a piece
with the bale which it {tood upon, He ex-

amined
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amined 1t over and over: ftill no clue
guided him to the folution of this myftery,
for -which the nuns were become equally
folicitous, when they faw that he touched
the ftatue with impunity. He paufed, and
liftened : the groans were repeated at inter-
vals, and he was convinced of being in the
{pot néareft to them. He muled upon this
fingular event, and ran over the f{tatue with
enquiring eyes. Suddenly they refted upon
the (hrivelled hand. It ftruck him, that
{o particular an injunction was not given
without caufe, not to touch the arm of the
image. He again afcended the pedeftal :
he examined the obje@ of bhis attention,
and difcovered a fmall knob of iron con-
cealed between the faint’s fhoulder and
what was {uppoied to have been the hand
of the robber. This obfervation delighted
him. He applied his fingers to the knob, and
prefled it down forcibly. Immediately a

rumbling noife was heard within the ftatue,
as if a chain ughtly ftretched was flying
back. Startled at the found, the timid nuns

"~ ftarted
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{tarted away, prepared to haften from the
vault at the firlt appearance of danger.

All remaining quiet and ftill, they again
oathered round Lorenzo, and beheld his
proceedings with anxious curiofity.

Finding that nothing followed this dif-
covery, he defcended. As he took his
hand from the faint, fhe trembled beneath
his touch, This created new terrors in the
{peCtators, who believed the ftatue to be
animated. Lorenzo’s ideas upon the {ub-
ject were widely different.  He eafily com-
prehended, that the noife which he had
heard was occafioned by his having loofened
a chain which attached the image to its
pedeftal. He once more attempted to move
it, and fucceeded without much exertion.
He placed it upon the ground, and then
perceived the pedeflal to be hollow, and
covered at the opening with an heavy iren
grate,

This excited fuch general curiofity, that
the fifters forgot both their real and 1magi-
nary dangers, Lorenzo proceeded to raife

the
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the grate, 1 which the nuns aliited i
to the utmoll of their- firength.  The w.
tempt was accomphthed with liztle diz
culty, A ceep abyls now prefented 1tf=if
before them, whofe thick obfcurity the ¢:2
{trove m vain to pierce.  The ravs of '
lamp were too feeble to be of much 270t
ance. Nothing was difcermble, fave
flight of rough unthapen fieps, which fank
into the yawning gulph, and were {oon lu:
in darknefs,  The groans were heard o
mcre: bet all bolieved them to have al-
cendeu from thiscavern,  As he bent over
it, Lovenzo fancled that he dilinguithed
fon.emning bright twinkimg through
gloom. He gazed avtentively upen
Apot wiere 1t thowed utlelt; and was con-
vinced, that he faw a fmall {park of Lin's,
now vilible, now dilappearing.  He com-
municated this arcumitance o the nuie:
they alfo perceived the {park: but vua
he declared his intention to detoend suw
the cave, thev united to onpole his refulu.
tion.  All their remonttrances conld nu

prevas
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prevail on bim to alter it.  None of them
had courage enough to accompany him;
neither could he think of depriving them
of the lamp. Alone therefore, and in dark-
~ nefs, he prepared to purfue his defign,
while the nuns were contented to offer up
prayers for his fuccefs and {afety.

The {teps were fo narrow and uneven,
that to defcend them was hke walking
down the fide of a precipice. The obfcu-
rity bv which he was {urrounded, rendered
his footing tnfecure. He was obliged to
proceed with great caution, left he fhould
mils the fteps, and fall into the gulph be-
low him. This he was {everal times on
the point of doing. However, he arrived
fooner upon folid ground than he had ex-
peted. He now tound, that the thick
darknefs and 1mpenetrable mifts which
reigned through the cavern, had deceived
him 1into the belief of its being much more
profound than it proved upon infpe&ion.
He reached the foot.of the ftaus unhurt:
he now ftopped, and looked round for the

Vou. 111. 1 {park,
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{park, which had before caught his atten.
tion. He {ought it in vain : all was dark
and gloomy. He liftened for the groans;

but his ear caught no found except the
diftant murmur of the nuns above, as in

low voices they repeated their ave-marias.
He ftood irrefolute to which fide he fhould
addrefs his fteps. At all events he deter-
mined to proceed : he did {o, but flowly,
fearful left, inftead of approaching, he
fhould be retiring from the objet of his
fearch, The groans feemed to announce
one 1n pain, or at leaft in forrow, and he
hoped to have the power of relieving the
mourner's calamities, A plaintive tone,
foundir;g at no great diftance, at length
reached his hearing: he bent his courfe
joyfully towards it. It becameimore audi-
ble as he advanced ; and he foon beheld
again the {park of light, which a low pro-
jecting wall had hitherto concealed from

him, |
It proceeded from a {mall lamp which
was placed upon an heap of ftones, and
whofe
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whofe faint and melancholy rays ferved ra-
ther to point out than difpel the horrors of
a narrow gloomy dungeon, formed in one
fide of the cavern: it allo fhewed feveral
other receffes of fimilar conftrucion, but
whofe depth was buried in ob{curity. Cold-
ljr played the light upon the damp walls,
whofe dew-ftained furface gave back a fee-
ble refle¢tion. A thick and peftilential fog
clouded the height of the vaulted dungeon.
As Lorenzo advanced, he felt a piercing
chillnefs fpread itfelf through his veins,
The frequent groans fill engaged him to
move forwards. He turned towards them,
and by the lamp’s glimmering beams be-
held, in a corner of this loatl:fome abode, a
creature {tretched upon a bed of ftraw, fo
wretched, {o emaciated, fo pale, that he
doubted to think her woman,  She was half
naked : her lcng difhevelled bair fell in dif-
order over her face, and almolt entirely
concealed it. Onc wafted arm hung hift-
~ lefsly upon a tattered rug, which covered
her convulfed and fhivering limbs: the

]2 other
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other was wrapped round a {mall bundle;
and held 1t clofely to her bofom. A large
rofary lay near her: oppofite to her was a
crucifix, on which fhe bent her funk eyes
fixedly, and by her fide ftood a bafket and
a {mall earthen pitcher.

Lorenzo {topped : he was petrified with
horror. He gazed upon the miferable ob-
je& with difguft and pity. He trembled
at the fpeftacle: he grew fick at heart:
his ftrength failed him, and his limbs were
unable to fupport his weight. He was
obliged to lean againft the low wall which
was near him, unable to go forward or to
addrefs the fufferer. She caft her eyes to-
watds the ftair-cafe : the wall concealed Lo-
renzo, and fhe obferved him not.

¢ No one comes !” fhe at length mur-
mured,

As fhe {poke, her voice was hollow, and
rattled in her throat: the fighed bitterly.

“ No one comes !” fhe repeated : ¢ no!

they have forgotten me ! they will come
no more!”

She
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She paufed for a moment; then conti-
nued mournfully

“ Two days ! two long, long days, and
‘yet no food! and yet no hope, no comfort!
Foolith woman ! how can I with to lengthen
a life {o wretched !—Yetfuch a death! O
God! to perifh by fucha death! to linger out
fuch ages in torture! Till now, I knew not
what it was to hunger!—Hark | —No! no
one comes: they will come no more.”

She was filent. She fhivered, and drew
the rug over her naked fhoulders:

““ I am very cold : I am ftill unufed tothe
damps of this dungeon: ’us ftrange 2 but no
matter. Colder (hall ! foon be, and yet not
feel 1t, I fhall be cold, cold as thou art.”

She looked at the bundle, which lay
upon her breaft. She bent over 1t, and kiffed

: then drew back haftily, and lhuddered
Wlth difgutt :

¢ It was once {o {weet! It would have
been {o lovely, fo like him! Ihave loft 1t
for ever. How a few days have changed

it! I fhould not know it again myfelf.
13 Yet
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Yetit1s dearto me. God! how dear {=I
will forget whatitis ! I will only remember
what 1t was, and love 1t as well, as when
it was {o {weet ! {o lovely! folike him ! =I
thought that I had wept away all my tears,
but here 1s one ftill lingering.”

She wiped her eyes with a trefs of her hair,
She put out her hand for the pitcher, and
reached 1t with difficulty. She caft into 1t
a look of hopelefs enquiry. She fighed,
and replaced 1t upon the ground.

¢« Quite a void !—Not a drop !—Not
one drop left to cool my {corched-up burn-
ing palate l—Now would I give treafures

for a draught of water l—And they are
God’s {fervants who make me fuffer thus |—

They think themfelves holy, while they
torture me hike fiends !—=They are cruel
and unfeeling ; and ’tis they who bid me
repent ; and ’us they whe threaten me with
cternal perditions! Saviour, Saviour! you

think ot {o!”"
She again fixed her eyes upon the cru-
cifix, took her rolary, and, while fhe toid
| her
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her beads, the quick motion of her lips de-
clared her to be praying with fervency.

While he liftened to her melancholy ac-
cents, Lorenzo’s fenfibility became yet
more violently affected. 'The firlt fight of
fuch mifery had given a fenfible thoek to
his feelings : but that being paft, he now
advanced towards the captive. She heard
his fteps, and, uttering a cry of joy, dropped
the rofary.

¢« Hark ! hark! hark !” fhecried, ¢¢ fome
one comes !”’ .ﬁ

She ftrove to raife herfelf, but her
firength was unequal to the attempt; fhe
fell back, and, as fhe fank again upon the
bed of ftraw, Loorenzo heard the rattling of
heavy chains. He ftll approached, while
the prifoner thus continued :

¢ Is it you,Camilla? You are come then
at Jat ? Oh! it was time! 1 thought thas
you had forfaken me; that 1 was doomed
to perith of hunger. Give me to drink,
Camilla, for pity’s fake; I am faint with

14 long
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_long fafting, and grown fo weak that I can-
not raife myfelf from the ground. Good
Camilla, give me to drink, left I expire be-
fore you.,”

Fearing that {urprife in her enfeebled
ftate might be fatal, Lorenzo was at a lofs
how to addrefs her.

¢ It 1s not Camilla,” faid he at length,
{peaking in a flow and gentle voice.

“ Who 1s 1t then ?” replied the fufferer ;
“ Alix, perhaps, or Violante. My eyes
are grown fo dim and feeble, that I cannot
diftinguith your features; but whichever
it is, 1f your breaft is fenfible of the leaft
compaffion, if you are not more cruel than
wolves and tigers, take pity on my {uffer-
ings. Youknow that Iam dyingfor want
of fuftenance. This 1s the third day fince
thef¢ lips have received nouritiment. Do
you bring me food ? Or come you only to
announce my death, and learn how long 1
have yet to exift 15 agony ?” |

‘¢ You miftake my bufinefs,” replied Lo-

Ienzo ;
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renzo ; ¢ I am no emiffary of the cruel pri-

orefs. I pity your forrows, and come hi-
ther to relieve them.”

““ To relieve them :” repeated the cap-
uve; “ {aid you, to relieve them #”

At the {ame time ftarting from the
ground, and fupporting herfelf upon her
hands, fhe gazed upon the ftranger ear-
neftly.

¢ Great God!—Is it no 1illufion ?—A
man ? Speak ! Who are you ¢ What brings
you hither? Come you to fave me, to re.
ftore me to liberty, tolife and light? Oh'!
{peak, fpeak quickly, left I encourage an
hope whofe dilappointment will deftroy
me.”

“ Be calm !” replied Lorenzo, in a voice
foothing and compaffionate ; ¢ the domina
of whole cruelty you complain, has already
paid the forfeit of her offences: you have
nothing more to fear from her. A few mi-
nutes will reftore you to liberty and the
embraces of your friends, from whom you
have been fecluded. You may rely upon my

ls . pro-
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proteCtion. Give me your hand,’and be
not fearful. Let me condué@ you where
you may receive thofe attentions which
your feeble ftate requires.”

¢¢ Oh! yes! yes ! yes !” cried the prifoner
with an exulting fhriek ; ¢ there is a
God then, and a juft one! Joy! Joy! I
fhall once more breathe the frefh air, and
view the light of the glorious funbeams ! |
will go with you ! Stranger, I will go with
you! Oh! Heaven will blefs you for pity-
ing an unfortunate ! But this too muft go

with me,” (he added, pointing to the {mall
bundle, which fhe ftill claiped to her bo-

fom; ¢ I cannot part with this. I will
bear it away: 1t (hall convince the world
how dreadful are the abodes fo falfely term- -

¢d religious. Good ftranger! lend me
your hand to nfe; I am fant with want,
and forrow, and ficknefs, and my firength
has quite forfaken me ! So, that is well!”

As Lorenzo ftooped to raile her, the
beams of the lamp ftruck full upon his
face,

“ Almighty
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‘“ Almighty God !” fhe exclaimed : ¢ Is
it poflible /—That look ! thofe features !~—
Ob ! yes,it1s,1tis. .0,

She extended her arms to throw them
round him, but her enfeebled frame was un-
able to {uftain the emotions which agitated
her bolom. She fainted, and again fank
upon the bed of ftraw.

Lorenzo was {urprifed at her laft excla- -
mation. He thought that he had before -
heard fuch accents as her hollow voice had -
jult formed, but where, he could not re-
member. He faw, thatin her dangerous
fitnation tmmediate phyfical aid was abfo-
Jutely neceffary, and he haftened to convey
her from the dungeon. He was at firft
prevented from doing fo by a ftrong chain
faltened round the prifoner’s body, and fix-
ing her to the neighbouring wall. How-
ever, his natural ftrength being aided by
anxiety to relieve the unfortunate, he foon
forced out the ftaple, to which one end of
the chain was attached : then taking the
captive in his arms, he bent his courfe to-

16 wards
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wards the ftair-cafe. The rays of the lamp
above, as well as the murmur of female
voices, guided his fteps. He gained the
{tairs, and in a few minutes after arrived at
the 1ron-grate.

The nuns during his abfence bad been
terribly tormented by curiofity and appre-
henfion. They were equally furprifed and
delighted on feeing him fuddenly emerge
from the cave. Every heart was filled with
compaflfion for the miferable creature, whom
he bore in his arms.  While the nuns, and
Virginia 1n particular, employed themfelves
in ftriving to recall her to her fenfes, Lo-
renzo related in few words the manner of
his finding her. He then obferved to them,
that by this time the tumult muft bave
been quelled, and that he could now con-
du&t them to their friends without danger.
All were eager to quut the {epulchre. Sull,
to prevent all poffibility of ill-ufage, they
befought Lorenzo to venture out firft
alone, and examine whether the coaft was
clear. With this requeft he complied.

Helena
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Helena offered to conduct him to the ftair-
cafe, and they were on the point of depart-
ing, when a ftrong light flathed from feve-
ral paffages upon the adjacent walls. At
the {fame time fteps were heasd of people
approaching haftily, and whofe number
feemed to be confiderable. The nuns
were greatly alarmed at this circumfYance ;
they {uppoled their retreat to be difcovered,
and the rioters to be advancing in purfuit
of them. Haftily quittzng the prifoner,
who remained infenfible, they crowded
round Lorenzo, and claimed his promife
to protet them. Virginia alone forgot

her own danger by ftriving to relieve the
forrows of another, She fupported the

fufferer’s head upon her knees, bathing her
temples with rofe-water, chafing her cold
hands, and fprinkling her face with tears
which were drawn from her by compaffion,
The ftrangers approaching nearer, Lorenzo
was enabled to difpel the fears of the fup.
pliants, His name pronounced by a num-
ber of voices, among which he diftinguifh-
ed the duke’s, pealed along the vaults,

and
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and convinced him that he was the object
of their fearch, He communicated this
intelligence to the nuns, who received it
with rapture. A few moments after con-
firmed his idea. Don Ramirez as well
as the duke appeared, followed by atten-
dants with torches. They had been feek-
ing him through the vaults, in order to let
him koow that the mob was difperfed, and
the riot entirely over. Lorenzo recounted
briefly his adventure in the cavern, and
explained how much the unknown was in
want of medical affitance. He befought
the duke to take charge of her, as well as
of the nuns and penfioners.

« As for me,” faid he, ¢¢ other cares de-
mand my attention. While you with one
half of the archers convey thefe ladies to
their refpective homes, I with the other
half to be left with me. I will examine
the cavern below, and pervade the molt
fecret recefles of the fepulchre, I cannot
reft till convinced that yonder wretched
vitim was the only one conﬁned by {uper-

ftition in thefe vaults,”
The
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The duke applauded his intention, Don
Ramirez offered to affit him in his enqui-
ry, and his propofal was accepted with gra-
titude. The nuns, having made their ac-
knowledgments to Lorenzo, committed
themf{elves to -the care of his uncle, and
were conduted from the fepulchre.  Vir-
oinia requefted that the unknown might be
given to her 1n charge, and promifed to let
Lorenzo know, whenever the was {ufh-
ciently recovered to accept his vifits, In
truth, {he made this promife more from
confideration for herfelf, than for either
Lorenzo or the captive. She had witnefl

ed his politenefls, gentlenels, and intrepi-
dity with fenfible emotion. She wifhed

earneftly to preferve his acquaintance; and
in addition to the fentiments of pity which
the prifoner excited, the hoped that her at-
tention to this unfortunate would raife her.
a degree in the eltcem of L.orenzo. She
had no occafion to trouble herfelf upon this
head.  The kindnefs already difplayed by
ber, and the tender concern which fhe had
(hewn for the fuffercr, had gained her an

exalted
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exalted place in his good graces. While
occupied 1n alleviating the captive’s for-
rows, the nature of her employment adorn.-
ed her with new charms, and rendered her
beauty a thoufand times more interefting,
Lorenzo viewed her with admiration and
delight : he confidered her as a miniftering
angel defcended o the aid of afflicted in-
nocence ; nor could his heart have refifted
her attractions, had it not been fteeled by
the remembrance of Antonia.

The duke now conveyed the nuns in
fafety to the dwellings of their refpective
friends. The refcued prifoner was ftill 1n-
fenfible, and gave no figns of life, except
by occafional groans.- She was borne upon
a fort of litter. Virginia, who was conftantly
by the fide of it, was apprehenfive that, ex -
haufted by long abftinence, and {haken by
the fudden change from bonds and darknefs
to liberty and light, her frame would never
get the better of the fhock. Lorenzo and
Don Ramirez ftill remained in the {epulchre,
Afier deliberating upon their proceedings,

1t was refolved that, to prevent lofing ume,
I the

.
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the archers fhould be divided into two
bodies : that with Don Ramirez (hould ex-
amine the cavern, while Lorenzo, with the
other, might penetrate into the further
vaults. This being arranged, and his fol-
lowers being provided with torches, Don
Ramirez advanced to the cavern. He had
already defcended fome fteps, when he

heard people approaching haftily from the
interior part of the fepulchre. This {furpnfed
him, and he quitted the cave precipitately.

‘ Do you hear foot-fteps *” faid Loren-
20, ¢ Let us bend our courfe towards them.
’T1s from this fide that they feem to pro-
ceed.” |

At that moment a loud and piercing
fhriek induced him to quicken his fteps.

« Help!' help, for God®s fake !” cried
2 voice, whofe melodious tone penetrated
Lorenzo’s heart with terror.

He flew towards the cry with the rapi.
dity of lightning, and was followed by Don

Ramirez with equal {wiftnefs.

CHAP.
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CHAP. XL

Great Heaven ! How frail thy creature man is made !
How by Limfelf infenfibly betrayed !

In our own ftrength unhappily fecure,

Too little cautious of the adverfe power,

On pleafure’s flowery brink we idly ftray,
Mafters as yet of our returning way :

Till the ftrong gufts of raging paflion rife,
Till the dire tempeft mingles earth and fkies,
And, fwift into the boundlefs ocean borne,
Our foolifh confidence too late we mourn :
Round our devoted heads the billows beat,

And from our troubled view the leflening lands retreat,
Priox.

A LL this while Ambrofio was uncon-
fcious of the dreadful fcenes which were
pafling fo near. The execution of his de-
figns upon Antonia employed his every
thought. Hitherto he was fatisfied with the

fuccefs of his plans, Antonia had drunk
the
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the opiate, was buried in the vaults of St.
Clare, and abfolutely 1n his difpofal, Ma.
tilda, who was well acquainted with the na-
wre and effets of the foporific medicine,
had computed that it would not ceafe to
operate till one in the morning. For that
hour he waited with impatience. The
feltival of St, Clare prefented him with a

favourable opportunity of confummating
his crime, He was certain that the friars

and nuns would be engaged in the procef-
fion, and that he had no caufe to dread an

interruption : from appearing himfelf at the
head of his monks, he had defired to be
excufed. He doubted not, that being be-
yond the reach of help, cut off from all the
world, and totally in his power, Antonia
would comply with his defires. The affec-
tion which fhe had ever exprefled for him,
warranted this perfuafion: but he refolved,
that (hould fhe prove obftinate, no con-
ideration whatever fheuld prevent him
from enjoying her. Secure from a difco-
very, he fhuddered not at the i1dea of em-

ploying
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ploying force ; or, if he felt any repug.
nance, it arofe not from a principle of
fhame or compaffion, but from his feeling
for Antonia the moft fincere and ardent af.
feCtion, and withing to owe her favours to
no one but herfelf.

The monks quitted the abbey at mid-

night, Matilda was among the chorifters,
and led the chaunt. Ambrofio was left by

himfelf, and at liberty to purfue his own
mclinations. Convinced that no one re-
mained behind to watch his motions, o
difturb his pleafures, he now haftened to
the weftern aifles. His heart beating with
hope not unmingled with anxiety, he croffed
the garden, unlocked the' door which ad-
mitted him into the cemetery, and in a few
minutes he ftood before the vaults. Here
he paufed : he looked round him with ful-
picion, confcious that his bufinefs was unft
for any other eye. As he ftood in hefita-
tion, he heard the melancholy fhriek of the
fcreech-owl: the wind rartled loudly againft

the windows of the adjacent convent, and,
a8
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as the current {wept by him, bore with it the
faint notes of the chaunt of chonfters. He
opened the door cautioufly, as if fearing to
be overheard; he entered, and clofed it again
after him. Guided by his lamp, he thread-
ed the long paflages, in whofe windings
Matilda had infiru@ed him, and reached
the private vault which contained his fleep-
ing miftrefs.

Its entrance was by no means eafy to dif-
cover ; but this was no obitacle to Ambro-
fio, who at the time of Antonia’s funeral had
obferved 1t too carefully to be deceived.
He found the door, which was unfaftened,
pulhed 1t open, and defcended into the

dungeon. He approached the humble
tomb in which Antonia repofed. He had
provided himfelf with an iron crow and
a pick-axe: but this precaution was unne-
ceffary. The grate was flightly faftened on
the outfide : he raifed it, and, placing the
lamp upon its ridge, bent filently over the
tomb. By the fide of three putrid halfs
corrupted bodies lay the fleeping beauty.

- A lively



( 190 )

TA lively red, the forerunner of returning
animation, had already fpread itfelf over her
cheeks ; and as wrapped in her fhroud fhe
reclined upon her funeral bier, fhe feen:ed
to {mile at the images of death around her,
While he gazed upon their rotting bones
and difgufting figures, who perhaps were
once as {weet and lovely, Ambrofio
thought upon Elvira, by him reduced to
the fame ftate. As the memory of tha
horrid a& glanced upon his mind, i1t-was
clouded with a gloomy horror ; yet it ferved
but to ftrengthen his refolution to deltroy
Antonia’s honour,

¢¢ For your fake, fatal beauty !” mur-

mured the monk, while gazing on his de
voted prey, ¢ for your fake have I com:

mitted this murder, and {old myfelf to eter-
nal tortures. Now you are 1n my power:
the produce of my guilt will at leaft be
mine. Hope not that your prayers breath-
ed in tones of unequalled melody, you
bright eyes filled with tears, and your hands

lifted in fupplication, as when feeking in
penitence



( 191 )

penitencé the Virgin’s pardon: hope not,
that your moving inngcence, your beau-
teous grief, or all your fuppliant arts, fhall
ranfom you from my embraces. Before the
break of day, mine you muft, and mine you
fhall be ! |

He lifted her, ftill motionlefs, from the
tomb : he feated himfelf upon a bank of
ftone, and, fupporting her in his arms,
watched impatiently for the {ymptoms of
returning animation. Scarcely could he
command his paffions {ufficiently, to reftrain
himfelf from enjoying her while yet infen.
fible. His natural luft was increafed in ar-
dour by the difficulties which had oppofed
his fatisfying 1t; as alfo by his long abfti-
nence from woman, fince, from the moment
of refigning her claim to his love, Matilda
had exiled him from her arms for ever,

“ I am no proftitute, Ambrofio,” had
the told him, when, in the fullnefs of his
luft, he demanded her favours with more
than ufual earneftnefs; “ 1 am now no more

than your friend, and will not be yeur mif-

trefs.
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trefs. Ceale then to f{olicit my complying
with defires which infult me, While your
beart was mine, [ gloried in your embraces,
Thofe happy times are paft ; my perfon is
become indifferent to you, and ’tis neceffity,
not love, which makes you feek my enjoy-
ment. 1 cannot yield to a requeft fo hu-
miliating to my pride.”

Suddenly deprived of pleafures, the ufe
.of which had made them an abfolute want,
the monk felt this reftraint feverely, Na-
turally addicted to the gratification of the
fenfes, in the full vigour of manhood and
heat of blood, he had fuffered his tempera-
ment to acquire fuch afcendency, that his
Juft was become madnefs. Of his fondnels
for Antonia, none but the groffer particles
remained ; he longed for the poffeflion of
her perfon; and even the gloom of the vaul,
the furrounding filence, and the refiftance
which he expelted from her, feemed to give
a frefh edge to his fierce and unbridled de-

fires.
Gradually he felt the bofom which refted

againﬁ
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againft bis glow with returning warmth,
Her heart throbbed again, her blood flow-
ed {wifter, and her lips moved. At length
the opened her eyes ; but, ftill opprefled and
bewildered by the effects of the ftrong
opiate, {he clofed them again immediately.
Ambrofio watched her narrowly, nor per-
mitted a movement to efcape him. Perceiv-
ing that (he was fully reftored to exiftence,
he caught her in rapture to his bofom, and
clofely prefled his lips to hers.  The {ud-
dennefs of his action {ufficed to diffipate the
fumes which obfcured .Antonia’s reafon,
She haftily raifed her{clf, and calt a wild
look round her. The ftrange imapes which
prefented themfclves on every fide contri-
buted to confufe her.  She put her hand to
her head, as if to fettle her difordered ima-
oination. At length {he took 1 away, and
threw her eyes through the dungeon a fe-
cordtime., They fixed on the abbot’s face,

““ Where am 1" fhe {ard abraoptly.
““ How came I herc ?—Where 1s my mo-

Vor, [11. K ther 2
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ther r Methought I faw her 1 Oh ! a dream,
a dreadful dreadful dream told me ... .. .
‘But where am [? Let me go! I cannot ftay
here 1” N

She attempted to rife, but the monk pre-
vented her.
-« Be calm, lovely Antonia!” he replied;
‘¢ no danger 1s near you: confide in my pro-

tetion. . Why do you gaze on me {o ear-
neftly ¢ Do you not know me? Not know

your friend, Ambrofio ?”’

¢¢ Ambrofio ? my friend ?—Oh! yes, yes;
I remember...... But why am I here ?
Who has brought me ? Why are you with
me ?—Oh! Flora bade me beware . .... !
—Here are nothing but graves, and tombs,
and fkeletons! This place frnightens me'
Good Ambrofio, take me away from it, for
it recalls my fearful dream !—Methought ]
was dead, and laid in my grave!—Good
Ambrofio, take me from hence !—Will
you not ! Oh! will you not?—Do not look

on me thusl—=Your flaming eyes territy
|
me |
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me !—=Spare me, father! Oh! {pare me for
God’s {ake !”

- ¢ Why thefe terrors, Antonia ?” rejoined
the abbort, folding her in his arms, and co-
vertng her bofom with kiffes which fhe n
~ vain {truggled to avoid. ¢ What fear you
from me, from one who adores you? W hat
matters it where you are ? This fepulchre
feems to me Love’s bower. This gloom is
the friendly night of Myftery, which he
{preads over our delights! Such do I think
it, and fuch muft my Antonia. Yes, my
fweet girl! yes! Your veins fhall glow with
the fire which circles in mine, and my tran{-
ports fhall be doubled by your fharing
them !”

While he f{poke thus, he repeated his
embraces, and permitted himfelf the moft
indecent liberties. Even Antonia’s igno-
rance was not proof againft the freedom of
his bebaviour. She was {enfible of her dan-
oer, forced herfelf from his arms, and her

throud being her only garment, fhe wrap-
ped it clofely round her.

K 2 “ UUnhand



(199 )

< Unband me, father!” (he cried, her
honeft indignation tempered by alarm at
her unprotected pofitton: ¢ Why have you
brought me to this place ? Its appearance
freezes me with horror ! Convey me from
hence, if you have the leaft fenfe of pity
and humanity ! Let me return to the houfe,
which I heve quitted T know not how ; but
fiay here one moment longer, I neither will
0T "0u glrt.”

Though the monk was fomewhart ftartled
by the reclolute tonc 1in which this {peech
was delivered, 1t produced upon him no
other effect than {urprife.  He caught her
hand, forced her upon his knee, and, gaz-
ing upon ber with gloting eyes, he thus
replied to her :

¢« Compofe yourfelf, Antonia. ‘Refiftance
1s unavailing,and I need difavow my paffion
for you no longer, You are imagined
dead ; {ociety 1s for ever loft to you. I pof-
fefs you here alone; you are abfolutely in
my power, and I burn with defires which

I muftt either gratify or die: but I would
OWe
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awe my happinels to yourftlf. My lovely

-

oirl I-my adorable Antonia! let me inflruct
you in joys to which you are fhil a {tranger,
and teach you to feel thefe pleatures in my
arms, which I mult toon enjoy n yours.
Nay, this {trugghng 15 c¢hildith,” he con-
tinved, feeing her repel his carefles, and
endeavour to efcape from his gralp; ¢ no

aid 18 near; neither heaven nor earth {hall
fave you from my embraces. Yet why reject
pleafures {o {weet, {o rapturous? No one

obferves us ; our loves will be a fecret to .

all the world. Love and opportunity ia-
vite your giving loofe to your paffions.
Yield tothem, my Antonia ! yield to them,
my lovely girl! Throw your arms thus
fondly round me; join your lips thus clofely
to mine ! Amdlt all her gifts, has Nature
denied her inoft precious, the {enibility of
pleafure ¢ Oh ! tmpoffible ! Every feature,
look, and mction declares you formed to
blefs, and to be blefled yourfelf ! Turn not
on me thofe fupplicating eyes: confule
your own charms ; they will tell you that L

Ki - an
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am proof againft entreaty., Can I relin-
quith thefe himbs fo white, fo foft, fo deli-
cate ! thele fwelling breafts, round, full,
and elaftic! thefe hips fraught with fuch
inexhauftible {weetnefs ? Can I relinquith
thefe treafures, and leave them to another’s
enjoyment ? No, Antonia ; never, never !
I fwear 1t by this kifs! and this! and
this !” ’

With every moment the friar’s paffion
became more ardent, and Antonia’s terror
more intenfe. She ftruggled to difengage
herfelf from his arms. Her exertions were
unfuccefsful ; and, finding that Ambrofio’s

conduct became ftill freer, the fhrieked for
affiftance with all her ftrength. The afpet
of the vault, the pale glimmering of the
lamp, the furrounding obfcurity, the fight
of the tomb, and the objelts of mortality
which met her eyes on either fide, were 1l
calculated to infpire her with thofe emo-
tions by which the friar was agitated.
Even his carefles terrified her from their
fury, and created no other fentiment than

fear,
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tear, On the contrary, her alarm, her evi-
dent difgult, and inceflant oppofition, feem-
ed only to inflame the monk’s defires, and
{upply his brutality with additional ftrengtli,
Antonia’s fhrieks were unbeard; yet fhe
continued them, nor abandoned her endea-
vours to elcape, till exhaufted and out of
breath fhe fank from his arms upon her
knees, and once more had recourfe to
prayers and fupplications. . This attempt
had no better fuccefs than the former. On
the contrary, taking advantage of her fitu.
ation, the ravither threwhimfelf by her fide.
He clafped her to his bofom almott lifelefs
with terror, and faint with ftruggling. He
ftifled her cries with kifles, treated her with
the rudenefs of an unprincipled barbarian,
proceeded from freedom to freedom, and,
in the violence of his luftful delirium,
wounded and bruifed her tender limbs.,
Heedlels of her tears, cries and entreaties,
he gradually made himfelf mafter of her
perfon, and defifted not from his prey, till

K4 he
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he had accomplifhed his crime and the dif-
Isonour of Antonia,

Scarcely had he {ucceeded in bis defign,
than he fhuddered at himfelt, and the means
by which it was effeted. The very excels
of his former eagernefs to poflefs Antonia
-now contribited to infpire him with dil-
cuft; and a fecret impulfe made him feel
how bafe and unmanly was the crime which

he had jult commmuted, He ftarted haftily
from her arms. She, who fo lately had

been the objett of his adoration, now railed
no other {enttment in his heart than aver.
{ion and rage, He turned away from her;
or, if his eyes refted upon her fizure 1nvo-
Juntarily, it was only to dart upon her looks
of bate. The unfortunate had fainted ere
the completion of her diferace: fhe only
recovered life to be {enfible of her musfor-
tune. She remainad {tretched upon the
earth 1n filent defpair; the tears chafed each
other flowlydown her che'eks,and her bofom
heaved with frequent {obs. Opprefled with

orief,
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g'ricf,'[hc continved for fome time in this
{tate of torpidity. At length (he rofe with
difficulty, and, dragping her feeble {teps

towards the door, prepared to quit the
dungeon.

The found of her.foot-fteps roufed the
monk from his fullen apathy, Starting
from the tomb againft which he reclined,
while his eyes wandered over the images
of corruption contained 1n it, he purfued
the vi€tim of his brutality, and {oon over-
took her. He feized her by the arm, and
violently forced her back into the dun-
geon. |

¢ Whither go you ? he cried in a ftern
voice ; ‘* return thisnftant !

Antonia trembled at the fury of his coun-
teNANCC.

¢« What would you more i [he faid with
timidity : ““Is not my ruin completed 7 Am
I not undone, undone for ever? Is not your
cruelty contented, or have I vet more td
fuffer ® Let me depart: let me return to

R - my
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my home, and weep unreftrained my thame
and my aftliction !”

« Return to your home ?” repeated the
monk, with bitter and contemptuous mock-
ery; then fuddenly his eyes flaming with
pafiion, ¢ What ? That you may denounce
me to the world ? that you may proclaim
me a hypocrite, a ravifher, a betrayer, a
monfter of cruelty, luft, and ingratitude ?
No, no, no! I know well the whole weight
of my offences ; well, that your con‘}gl*a?nts
would be too juft, and my crimes too no-
torions ! You fhall not from hence to tell
Madrid that I am a villain ; that my con-
{cience 1s loaded with fins, which make me
defpair of Heaven’s pardon. Wretched
girl, you mult ftay here with me! Here
amidft thefe lonely tombs, thefe images of
death, thefe rotting, loathfome, corrupted
bodies! here fhall you ftay, and witnefs
my fufferings ; witnefs what it is to be 1in
the horrors of defpondency, and breathe

the lalt groan 1n blafphemy and curfes !—
And
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And whom am I to thank for this? What
feduced me into crimes, whole bare re-
membrance makes me fhudder ? Fatal
witch | was 1t not thy beauty ? Have you
not plunged my foul into infamy? Have
you not made me a perjured hypocrite, a
ravifher, an affaffin 7 Nay, at this moment,
does not thatangel look bid me defpair of
God’s forgivenefs? Oh! when I ftand be-
fore his judgment-throne, that look will
{ufhice to damn me! You will tell my judge,
that you were happy, ull I faw you; that
you were 1nnocent, till I polluted you!
You will come with thofe tearful eyes,
thofe cheeks pale ard ghaflly, thofe hands
lifted in fupplication, as when you fought
from me that mercy which I gave not!
Then will my perdition be certain! Then
will come your mothér’s ghoft, and hu!
me down into the dwellings of fiends, and
flames, and furies, and everlafting torments!
And ’us you who will accufe me! ’tis you
who will caufe my eternal anguifh |—you,
wretched gul ! you! you !”

K6 - As
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As he thundered out thefe words, he vi-

olently grafped Antonia’sarm, and fpurned
the earth with delirious fury.

Suppofing his brain to be turned, Anto-
nia fank in terror upon her knees ; {he lift-

ed up her hands, and her voice almolt died
away ere (he could give it utterance.

" ¢ Spare me ! {pare me!” fhe murmured
with difficulty.

«“ Silence !” cried the friar madly, and
dafhed her upon the ground ——

He quitted her, and paced the dungeon
with a wild and difordered air. His eyes

rolled fearfully ; Antonia trembled whenever
(he met their gaze. He feemed to meditate

on {omething horrible, and the gave up all

hopes of efcaping from the fepulchre with
bfe.  Yet in hirbouring this idea the did

him 1njuftice.  Amidit the horror and dif-
gafl to which his {oul was a prey, pity for
his victim ftill held a place in it. Theftorm
of paffion once over, he woull have given
" worlds, bad he poffefled them, to have re-
ftored to her that tnnocence of which his

unbridled

/
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unbridled luft had deprived her. Of the
defires which had urged him to the crime,

no trace was left in his bofom. Thewealth
of India would not bhave tempted him to a

{econd enjoyment of her perfon. His na-
ture {eemed to revelt at the very 1dea, and .
fain would he have wiped from his memory
the {cene which had juft pafled. As his
gloomy rage abated, in proportion did his
compaffion augment for Antonia. He
topped, and would have {poken to her
words of comfort ; but he knew not from
whence to draw them, and remained gazing
upon her with mournful wildnefs. Her
firvation feemed {o hopelefs, fo woe-begone,
as to batle mortal power to relieve her,
What could he do fer her? Her peace of
mind was loft, her honour irreparably ruin-
ed. She was cut oft for ever from fociety,
nor dared he give her back toit.  He was
confcious that, were {he to appear in the
world again, his guit would be revealed, |
and his punifhment inevitable. To one
{0 laden with crimes, death came armed

with
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with double terrors. Yer, thould he reftore
Antonia to light, and ftand the chance of
her betraying him, how miferable a pro-
{pect would prefent itfelf before her! She
could never hope to be creditably eftablifh.
ed; fhe would be marked with 1infamy,
and condemned to {orrow and {olitude for
the remainder of her exiftence, What was
the alternative? A refolution far more ter-
rible for Antonia, but which at leaft would
infure the abbot’s fafety. He determined
to leave the world perfuaded of her death,
and to retatn her a captive in this gloomy
prifon. There he propofed to- vifit her
every night, to bring her food, to profefs
his penitence, and mingle his tears with
hers. The monk felt that this refolution
was unjuft and cruel; but it was his only
means to prevent Antonia from publifhing
his guilt and her own 1nfamy. Should he
releafle her, he could not depend upon her
filence. His offence was too flagrant to
permit his hoping for her forgivenefs. Be-

fides, her re-appearing would excite uni
verfal
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verfal curiofity, and the violence of her af-
fliction would prevent her from concealing -
its caufe.. He determined, therefore, that
Antonia fhould remain a prifoner 1n the
dungeon.

He approached her with confufion paint-
ed on his countenance. Herailed her from
the ground—her hand trembled as he took
it, and he dropped 1t again as if he had
touched a ferpent, Nature feemed to re-
cotl at the touch. He felt hunfelf at once
repulfed from and attratted towards her,
yet could account for neither fentiment,
There was fomething in her Jook which pe-
netrated him with horror ; and though his
underftanding was {till ignorant of it, con-
{cience pointed out to him the whole extent
of his crime. Iahurried accents, yet the
gentleft he could find, while his eye was

averted, and his voice {carcely audible, he
{trove to confole her under a misfortune
which now could not be avoided. He de-
clared himfelf fincerely penitent, and that
"he would gladly (hed a drop of his blood

" for
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for every tear which his barbarity had forced
from her. Wretched and hopelefs, Antonia
liftened to him in filent grict ; but when he
announced her confinement in the fepul.
chre, that dreadful doom, to which even
death {eemed preferable, roufed her from
her infenfibility at once. T'o linger out a
life of mifery in a narrow loathfome cell,
known to exift’ by no human being fave
her ravither, furréunded by moulderine
corfes, breathing the peftilential air of cor-
ruption, never more to behold the light, or
drink the pure gale of heaven—the idea was
more terrible than fhe could fupport. I
conquered even her abhorrence of the
friar. Again (te fank upon her knees; (he
befought his compaffion 11 terms the motft
pathetic and urgent : fhe promifed, would
he but reftore her to Itherty, to conceal her
injuries from the world ; to affign any rea.
{ons for her re-appearance, which he might
judge proper; and in order to prevent th-
lealt {ufpicion from falling upon him, fh:

offered to qmt Madrid 1mmediatelv. Her
entreatics
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entreaties werefo urgent as to make a con.
fiderable 1mpreflion upon the monk. He
refleCted, that as her perfon no longer ex-
cited his dslires, he had no intereft in keep-
ing her concealed as he had at firft intend-
ed ; that he was adding a freth 1njury to
thofe which fhe had already {uffered; and
that if fhe adhered to her promifes, whether
the was confined or at liberty, his life and re«
putation were equally {fecure, On the other
hand, he trembled let in her afliétion An-
tonia (hould unintentionally break her en-
.gagement, or that her exceflive fimplicity
and 1gnorance of deceit thould permit fome
one more artful. to furprife her fecret.
However well-founded were thefe appre-
henfions, compaffion, and a fincere with to
repair his fault as much as poffible, folicited
his complying with the prayers of his fup-
pliant. The difficulty of colouring Anto-
ma’s unexpe@ed return to life, after her
luppofed death and public interment, was
the only point which kept him irrefolute.
He was ftill pandering on the means of re-

moving
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moving this obftacle, when he heard the
found of feet approaching with precipita.
tion. The door of the vault was thrown
open, and Manida rufhed 1, evidently
much confufed and terrified.

On feeing a ftranger enter, Antonia ut-
tered a cry of joy ; but her hopes of receiv-
g {uccour from him were foon diffipated.
The fuppofed novice, without exprefiing

the leaft furprife at finding a woman alone
with the monk, 1n fo ftrange a place, and
at {o late an hour, addrefled him thus with-
out lofing.a moment : .

¢ What 1s to be done, Ambroﬁo > We
are loft, unlels fome fpeedy means 1s found
of difpelling the rioters, Ambrofio, the

convent of St. Clare is on fire ; the priorefs
is fallen a_victim to the fury of the mob.

Already is the abbey menaced with a fimlar
fate. Alarmed at the threats of the people,
the monks feek for you every where. They
imagine that your authority alone will
fuffice to calm this difturbance. No one
knows what is become of you, and your

- abfenc:
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abfence creates univerfal aftonithment and
defpair. 1 profited by the confufion, and
fled hither to warn you of the dangers”.

« This will foon be remedied,” an{wered
the abbot ; ¢¢ I will haften back to my cell s
2 trivial reafon will account for my having
been mfled.” |

“ [mpoffible !" rejoined Maulda: ¢ The
fepulchre is filled with archers. Lorenzo
de Medina, with {everal officers of the In-
quifition, fearches through the vaults, and
pervades every paflage.  You will. be -
tercepted in your flight; your realons for
being at this late hour in the {fepulchre will
be examined ; Antonia will be found, and -

then you are undone for ever !”
““ Lorenzo de Medina ? Officers of the

Inquifition ? What brings them here ?
Seek they for me? Am I then fulpelted ?

Oh! fpeak, Matilda! anfwer me in pity !
‘“ As yet they do not think of you ; but I
fear that they will ere long. Your only
chance of efcaping their notice refts upon
the difficulty of explaring this vault, The
door
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door 15 artfully hidden ; haply it may not iz
obferved, and we may remain concealed til}
ti.c fearch 1s over.”

“ But Antonia..... Should the 1nqui-
fitors draw near, and her cries be heard .. .”

““ Thus I remove that danger!” inter-
rupted Matilda.

At the {ame time drawing a poniard,
fhe rufhed upon her devoted prey.

¢ Hold ! hold !” cried Ambrofio, feizing
her hand, and wrefting from it the already
lifted weapon. ¢ What would yeu do,
eruel woman ? The unfortunate has already
fuffered but too much, thanks to your pers
nicious counfels ! Would to God that I had
never followed them ! Would to God that
] had never feen your face t*

- Matilda dirted upon hlm a look of
~ fcorn.

« Abfurd ¥ fhe exclaimed with an ai- of
pailion and majelty, which imprefled the
monk with awe, ¢ Afier robbing her of
all that made it dear, can you fear to de-

prive her of a life fo. miferable ? But "us
well !
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well 1 Let her live to convince you of your
folly. I abandon you to your evil deftiny!

[ difclaim your alhance ! Who trembles to
commit fo infignificant a crime, deferves

not my proteCtion. Hark ! hark! Ambro-
fio ; hear you not the archers? They come,
and your deftruction is inevitable !’

At this moment the abbot heard the
found of diftant voices, He flew to clofe
the door, on whofe concealment his fafety
depended, and which Maulda had neglects
ed to faften. Ere he could reach i, he
faw Antonia glide fuddenly by him, rufh
through the door, and fly towards the noife
with the {wiftnefs of an arrow. She had
litened attentively to Matilda : fhe heard
[.orenzo’s name mentioned, and refolved
to rifque every thing to throw herfclf under
his prote€tion. The door was open, The
{ounds convinced her that the archers could
be at no great diftance. She muftered up
her little remaining ftrength, rulhed by the
monk ere he perceived her defign, and bent
her courfe rapidiy towards the voices,  As

- foon
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foon as he recovered from his firft furpsiie,
the abbot failed not to purfue her. In vain

did Antonia redouble her {peed, and ftretcl
every nerve to the utmolt. Her enemy
gained upon het every moment: the heard
his fteps clofe after her, and felt the heat of
his breath glow upon her neck. He over-
took her; he twitted his hand in the ringlets
of her ftreaming hair, and attempted to
drag ber back with him to the dungeon.
Antonia refilted with all her firength. She
folded her arms round a pillar which fup-
ported the roof, and fthrieked loudly for af-

fitance. In vain did the monk ftrive to
threaten her to filence,

¢ Help!”_the continued to exclaim ;
“ help ! help ! for God’s. fake !’

Quickened by her cries, the found of
foot-fteps was heard approaching. The
abbot expeted cvery moment 1o fee the
mquufitors arrive, Antonia f{till refifted,
and he now enforced her filence by means
‘the moft horrible and inhuman. Ile
full grafped Maulda’s dagger: without al-

lowine

o’
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lowing himfel a moment’s refle&tion, he
raifed it, and plunged it twice in the bofom
of Antonia! She fhricked, and fank upon
the ground. The monk endeavoured to
bear her away with him, but fhe ftill em-
braced the pillar firmly. At that inftant

the light of approaching torches flathed
upon the walls. Dreading a difcovery,

Ambrofio was compelled to abandon his
victim, and haftily fled back to the vault,
where he had lefc Matilda. _

He fled not unobferved. Don Ramirez
happening to arrive the firft, perceived a
female bleeding upon the ground, and a
man flying from the {pot, whofe confufion
betrayed him for the murderer, He in-

tantly purfued the fugitive, with fome part
of the archers, while the others remained
with Lorenzo to protet the wounded
tranger. They raifed her, and fupported
her in their arms. She had fainted from
excefs of pain, but foon gave figns of re-
turping life. She opened her eyes; and on
Litung up her head, the quantity of fair hair

fell
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fell back, which till then had obicured heg
features.

¢¢ God Almighty ! it i1s Antonia !”

Such was Lorenzo’s exclamation, while
e fnatched her from the attendant’s arms,
and clafped her 1n his own.

Though aimed by an uncertain haad, th2

“poniard had anfwered but too well the
purpofe of its employer, The wounds
were mortal, and Antonia was confCious
that {he never could recover. Yet thefew
moments which remained for her, were
moments of happine(s. The concern ex-
prefled upon Lorenzo’s countenance, the
frantic fondnefs of his complaints, and lir
carnelt enquiries refpeting her wounds,
convinced-her beyond a doubt that his sf-
fetions were her own,  She would not be
removed from the vaults, fearing left mo-
tion fhould only haften her death ; and fhic
was unwilling to lofe thofe moments which
the paficd in receiving proofs of Lorenzo’s
love, and afluring him of her own. She told
him,‘ that bad fhe (till been undcfiled fhe

4 it
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might have lamented the lofs of life; buk
that, deprived of honour and branded with
{hame, death was to her a blefling: fhe
could not have been his wife; and that hope
being denied her, the refigned herlelf to
the grave without one figh of regret.  She
bade him take courage, conjured him not
to abandon himfelf to fruitlefs forrow, and
declared that (he mourned to leave nothing
in the whole world but him. While every
{weet accent increafed rather than lightened
~ Lorenzo's ‘grief, (he continued to converfe
with him till the moment of diffolution,
Her voice grew faint, and {carcely audible ;
a thick cloud fpread itfelf over her eyes;
her heart beat flow and irregular, and every
intant feemed to announce that her fate
was near at haand.

She lay, her head reclining upon Loren-
20’s bofom, and her lips full murmuring
to him words of comfort, She was inter-
rupted by the convent-bell, as, tolling at a
diftance, it ftruck the hour. Suddenly
Antonia’s eyes {parkled with celeflial bright-

Vor. 11, L . nefs ;
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nels; her frame feemed to have received
new ftrength and animation., She flarted
from her lover’s arms.

¢¢ Three o’clock !” the cried. ¢ Mother,
I come!”

She clafped her hands, and fank lifelefs
upon the ground. Lorenzo, 1n agony,
threw himfelf befide her. He tore his hair,
beat his breaft, and refufed to be feparated
from the corfe, At length his force being
exhaufted, he fuffered himfelf to be led
from the vault, and was conveyed tq the
palace de Medina {carcely more alive than
the unfortunate Antonia,

In the mean while, though clofely pur-
fued, Ambrofie fucceeded in regaining the
vault. The door was already faltened
when Don Ramirez arrived, and much
time elapfed ere the fugitive’s retreat was
difcovered. But nothing can refift perfe-
verance. Though fo artfully concealed,
the door could not efcape the vigilance of
the archers. They forced it open, and en-

tered the vault to the infinite difmay of
Ambrofio
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Ambrofio and his companion. The monk’s

confufion, his attempt to hide himfelf, his
rapid flight, and the blood fprinkled upon
his clothes, left no room to doubt his being
Antonia’s murderer. But when he was
recognized for the immaculate Ambrofio,
« the man of holinefs,” the ido] of Madnd;
the faculties of the fpectators were chained
up in furprife, and {carcely could they per-
fuade themfelves that what they faw was no
vifion. . The abbot ftrove not to vindicate
himfelf, but preferved a {ullen filence. He
wvas fecured and bound. The {ame pre-
caution was taken with Matilda. Her cowl
being removed, the delicacy of her features
and profufion of her golden hair betrayed
her fex : and this 1ncident created frefh
anazement. The dagger was alfo found
in the tomb, where the monk had thrown
it; and the dungeon having undergone a
thorough fearch, the two culprits were con.
veyed to the prifons of the Inquifition.
Don Ramirez tcok care that the popus-
ee thould remain ignorant both of the

L2 crimes



( 220 )

crimes and profeffion of the captives. He
feared a repetition of the riots, which had
followed the apprehending the priore(s of
St. Clare. He contented himfelf with ftar-
ing to the Capuchins the guilt of their {u-
perior. To avoid the thame of a public ac.
cufation, and dreading the popular fury,
from which they had already faved then
abbey with much difficulty, the monks rea-
dily permitted the inquifitors to fearch therr
manfion without noife, No freth difcove-
ries were made, The effects found in the
abbot’s and Matilda’s cells were feized, and
carried to the Inquifition to be produced in
evidence. Every thing elfe remained in its
former pofition, and order and tranquillity
once more prevailed through Madrid.

St. Clare’s convent was completely ruin-
ed by the united ravages of the mob and
conflagration. Nothing remained of it but
the principal walls, whofe thicknefs and fo-
lidity had preferved them from the flames.
The nuns who had belonged to it were

obliged, 1n confequence, to difperfe them-
{elves
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felves into other focieties : but the prejudice
again(t them ran high, and the fuperiors
were very unwilling to admit them. How-
ever, moft of them being related to families
the moft diftinguifhed for their riches, birth, -
and power, the feveral convents were
compelled to receive them, though they
did 1t with a very ill grace. This prejudice
was extremely fal{e and unjuftifiable. After
a clofe inveftigation, it was proved that all
in the convent were perfuaded of thé death
of Agnes, except the four nuns whom St,
Urfula had pointed out. Thefe had fallen
victims to the popular fury, as had alfo fe-
veral who were perfe@ly innocent and un-
confcious of the whole affair. Blinded by
refentment, the mob had facrificed every
nun who fell into their hands: they who
efcaped were entirely indebted to the duke
de Medina’s prudence and moderation.
Of this they were confcious, and felt for
that nobleman a proper fenfe of grau-
tude.

Virginia was not the moft {paring of hex
L3 thanks;
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thaoks ; (he withed equally to make a pro.
per return for his attentions, and to obtain
the good graces of Lorenzo’s uncle. In
this the eafily fucceeded. The duke be-
held her beaaty with wonder and admi-
ration ; and while his eyes were enchanted
with her form, the {weetnefs of her manners,
and her tender concern for the fuffering
nun, prepoflefled his heart 1n her favour,
This Virginia had difcernment enough to
perceive, and fhe redoubled her attention
to the invalid.  When he parted from her
at the door of her father’s palace, the duke
entreated permiflion to enquire occafionally
after her heauh, His requeft was readily
granted; Virgima aflured lum, that the
marquis de Villa-Franca would be proud of
an opportunity to thank him in perfon for
the prote¢tion afforded to her.  They now
feparated, he enchanted with her beauty and
gentlenefs, and fhe much pleafed with him

and more with his nephew.
On entering the palace, Virginia's firlt
care was to fummon the family phyfician,
and
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and take care of her unknown charge. He

mother haftened to (hare with her the chari-
table office. Alarmed by the riots, and
trembling for his daughter’s fafety, who was
his only child, the marquis had flown to St..
Clare’s convent, and was fill employed in
fecking her. Meflengers were now dif-

patched on all fides to inform him, that he
would find her fufe at his hotel, and defire

him to haften thither immediately. His
ablence gave Virginia hiberty to beltow her
whole attention upon .her patient; and
though much difordered herfelf by the 3d-
ventures of the night, no perfuafion could
induce her to qint the bed-fide of the fuf-
ferer.  Her conftitation being much en-
feebled by want and forrow, it was fome
time before the firanger was reftored to her
{enfes. She found great difficulty in {wal-
lowing the medicines prefcribed to her;
but this obftacle being removed, fhe eafily
conquered her difeafe, which proceeded
from nothing but weaknefs. The attention
which was paid her, the wholefome food

L4 to
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to which fhe had been long a ftranger, and
her joy at being reftored to liberty, to fo.
ciety, and, as fhe dared to hope, to love,
all this combined to her fpeedy re-eftablifh-
ment. From the firlt moment of knowing
her, her melancholy fituation, her fuflerings
almolt upparalleled, had engaged the affec.
tions of her amiable hoftefs. Virginia felt
for her the moft lively intereft : but how
was fhe delighted, when, her gueft being
{ufhcienily recovered to relate her hiftory,
(he recognized in the captive nun the fifter

of Lorenzo! ‘
This vitim of monaftic cruelty was 1n-
deed no other than the unfortunate Agnes,
During ber abode in the convent, fhe had
been well known to Virginia ; but her ema.
ciated form, her features altered by afflic.
tion, her death univerfally credited, and her
overgrown and matted hair which hung
over herface and bofomn 1n diforder, at firlt
had prevented her being recollected. The
priorefs had put every aruifice in practice to
induce Virginia to take the veil; for the
heirels
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heirefs of Villa-Franca would have been no
defpicable acquifition. Her feeming kind-
nefs and unremitted attention fo far fuc-
ceeded, that her young relation began to
think ferioufly upon compliance. Better
inftru&ted in the difguft and ennui of a mo-
naftic life, Agnes had penetrated the de-
figns of the domina. She trembled for the
innocent girl, and endeavoured to make
her fenfible of her error. She painted 1n
their true coloyrs the numerous 1ncon-
veniencies attached to a convent, the con-
tinued reftraint, the low jealoufies, the pet-
ty intrigues, the fervile court and grofs
flatctery expected by the {upertor. She then
bade Virginia reflet on the brilhant pro~
fpe& which prefented itfelf before her. The
idol of her parents, the admiration of Ma-
drid, endowed by nature and education
with every perfetion of perfon and mind,
{he might look forward to an eftablithment
the moft fortunate. Her riches furnifhed
her with the means of exercifing, in their

fulleft extent, charity and benevolence,
L thofe
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thofe virtues {o dear to her; and her ftay in
the world would enable her difcovering
objets worthy her protection, which could
not be done in the feclufion of a convent.
Her perfuafions induced Virgina to lay
afide all thoughts of the veil : but another
argument, not ufed by Agnes, had more
weight with ‘her than all the others put to-
gether, She bad feen Lorenzo when' he
vifited his fifter at the grate; his perfon
pleafed her, and her converfations with
Agnesgenerally ufed to terminate 1n fome
queftion about her brother. . She, who
doted upon Lorenzo, withed for no berter
than an opportunity to trumpet out his
praife. She {poke of him in terms of rap-
ture ; and, to convince her auditor how juft
were his {entiments, how culuvated his
mind, and elegant his expreflions, fhe
fhewed her at different times the letters
which fhe received from him. She foon
perceived that from thefe communications
the heart of her young friend had imbibed
impreflions which fhe was far from intend-

Ing
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ing to give, but was truly happy to difco-

ver. She could not have withed her bro-
ther 2 more defirable union: heirefs of

Villa-Franca, virtuous, aftectionate, beauti-
ful, and accomplifhed, Virginia feemed
calculated to make him bappy. She found-
ed her brother upon the fubject, though
without mentioning names or circum{tances.
He affured her in his anfwers, that his heart
and hand were totally difengaged, and (he
thought that upon thefe grounds fhe might
proceed without danger. -She in confe-
quence endeavoured to f{trengthen the
dawning paffion of her friend. Lorenzo

was made the conftant topic of her dif-
courfe ; and the avidity with which her au-
ditor liftened, the fighs which frequently
efcaped from her bofom, and the eagerneis
with which upon any digrefiton fhe brought
back the converfation to the fubject whence
it had wandered, fuficed to convince Ag-
nes that her brother’s addreffes would be
far from difagreeable. She at length ven-

| L6 tured
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tured to mention her wilhes to the duke.
Though a ftranger to the lady herfelf, he
knew enough of her fituation to think her
worthy his nephew’s hand. It was agreed
between him and his niece, that fhe fhould
infinuate the idea to Lorenzo, and the only
waited his return to Madrid to propofe her
friend to him as his bride. The unfortu-
nate events which took place in the interim,
prevented her from executing her defign.
Virginia wept her lofs fincerely, both asa
companion, and as the only perfon to whom
fhe could fpeak of L.orenzo. Her paffion
continued to prey upon her heart 1n {ecret,
and fhe had almoft determined to confefs
her {entiments to her mother, wlhen accl-
dent once more threw their object in her way.
The fight of him fo near her, his politenefs,
his compaffion, his itrepidity, had com-
bined to give new ardour to her affeétion,
When the now found her friend and advo-
cate reftored to her, fhe looked upon her as
a gift from Heaven; fhe ventured to che-

| rifh
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rith the hope of being united to Lorenzo,
and refolved to ufe with him his fiter’s in-
fluence.

Suppofing that before her death Agnes
might poflibly have made the propofal, the
duke had placed all his nephew’s hints of

marriage to Virginia’s account; confequent-
ly he gave them the mofi favourable re-
ception.  On returning to his hotel, the re-
Jation given him of Antonia’s death, and
Lorenzo’s behaviour on the otcafion, made
evident his miftake. He Jamented the cir-
cumftances; but the unbappy girl being
effeCtually out of the way, he trufted that
his defigns would yet be executed. ’Tis
true that Lorenzo’s fituation juft then ill
fuited him for a bridegroom. His hopes

difappointed at the moment when he ex-
petted to realize them, and the dreadful

and {udden death of his miftrefs, had affe&-
ed bim very feverely. The duke found
him upon the bed of ficknefs. His atten-
dants expreffed ferious apprehenfions for
his Iife; but the uncle entertained not the

fame
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fame fears. He was of opinion, and not
unwifely, that ¢ men have died, and worms
have ate them, but not for love !” He there-
fore flattered himfelf, that however deep
might be the impreffion made upon his
nephew’s heart, time and Virginia would be
able to efface it.  He now haftened to the
affliCted youth, and endeavoured to confole
him: he fympathifed 1n his diftrefs, but
encouraged him to refift the enaroachments
of defpair. He allowed, that he could not
but feel thocked at an event {o terrible, nor
could he blame his fenfibility ; butqhe be-
fought him not to torment himfelf with
vain regrets, and rather to ftruggle with af-
fliction, and preferve hisdife, if not for his
own fake, at leaft for the fake of thofe who
were fondly attached to him. While he
laboured thus to make Lorenzo forget An-
tonia’s lofs, the duke paid his court affidu-
oufly to Virgima, and f{eized every oppor-
tunity to advance his nephew’s intereft 1n

her heart.

It may eafily be expected that Agnes
Was
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was not long without enquiring after Don
Raymond. She was fhocked to hear the
wretched fitnation to which grref had re-
duced him; yet the could not help exult-
ing fecretly, when fhe refleCted that his
lnefs proved the fincerity of his love,
The duke undertook the office himfelf, of
announcing to the invalid the happinefs
which awaited him. Though he omitted
no precaution to prepare him for {fuch an
event, at this fudden change from defpair
to happinefs, Raymond’s tranfports were (o
violent, as nearly to have proved fatal to
him. Thefe once paffed, the tranquillity
of his mind, the affurance of felicity, and
above all, the prefence of Agnes, (who
was no fooner re-eftablifhed by the care of
Virginiaand the marchionefs, than fhe haft-
ened to attend her lover) foon enabled
him to overcome the effe@ts of his late
dreadful malady. The calm of his foul
communicated itfelf to his body, and he

recovered with {uch rapidity as to create
univerfal furprife.

Not
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Not {o-Lorenzo. Antonia’s death, ac-
companied with {uch terrible circumiftances,
weighed vpon his mind heavily. He was
worn down to a fhadow ; nothing could
give him pleafure. He was perfuaded
with difficulty to {wallow nourifhment fuf-
ficient for the fupport of life, and a con-
{umption was apprehended. The fociety
of Agnes formed his only comfort. Though
accident had never permitted thetr being
much together, he entertained for her a fin-
cere friend(hip and attachment. Perceiv-
ing how neceflary the was to him, the fel-
dom quitted his chamber. She liftened to
his complaints with unwearied attention,
and foothed him by the gentlenefs of her
manners, and by fympathifing with his dif-
trefs. She fuill inhabited the palace de

Villa-Franca, the pofleffors of which treat-
ed her with marked affeGtion. The duke

had intimated to the marquis his wilhes
re{peCting Virginia. The match was un-
exceptionable ; Lorenzo was heir to his
uncle’s immenfe property, and was diftin-

guifhed
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guithed in Madrid for his agreeable per.
fon, extenfive knowledge, and propriety
of condut, Add to this, that the mare
chionefs had difcovered how ftrong was
her daughter’s prepofleflion in his fa-
YOur.

In confequence, the duke’s propofal was
accepted without hefitation : every precaus
tion was taken to tnduce Lorenzo’s feeing

the lady with thofe fentiments which fhe
{o well merited to excite. In her vifits to

her brother, Agnes was frequently accom-
panied by the marchionefs ; and as foon as
he was able to move into his antichamber,
Virginia, under her mother’s protetion,
was fometimes permitted to exprefs her
withes for his recovery. Thisfhe did with
fuch delicacy, the manner in which fhe
inentioned Antonia was fo tender and footh-
ing, and when (he lamented her rival’s me-
lancholy fate, her bright eyes fhone fo
beautiful through her tears, that Lorenzo
could not behold or lilten to her without
emotion. His relations, as well as the lady,

perceived
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perceived that with every day her fociety
feemed to give him frefh pleafure, and that
he fpoke of her in terms of fironger admi.
ration.  However, they prudently kept
their obfervations to themfelves. Noword
was dropped, which might lead him to fuf-
pect their defigns. They continued their
former condut and attention, and left time
to ripen into a warmer {entiment the friend-
fhip which he already felt for Virginia.

In the mean while, her vifits became
more frequent ; and latterly there was {carce
a day, of which fhe did not pafs fome part.
by the fide of Lorenzo’s couch. He gra-
dually regained his ftrength, but the pro-
grefs of his recovery was flow and doubt-
ful. One evening he feemed to be in bet-
ter {pirits than ufual : Agnes and her lover,
the duke, Virginia, and her parents were
fitting round him. He now for the firft
time entreated his fifter to inform him how
the had efcaped the effefts of the poifon
which St. Uifula had feen her f{wallow.

Fearful of recalling thofe {cenes to his mind
In
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in which Antonia had pernifhed, fhe had

hitherto concealed from him the hiftory of
her fufterings. As he now ftarted the fub-
jeét himfelf, and thinking that perhaps the
narrative of her forrows might draw him
from the contemplation of thofe on which
he dwelt too conftantly, the immediately,
complied with hisrequeft. The reft of the
company had already heard her ftory: but
the intereft which all prefent felt for its he-
roine, made them anxtous to hear it re.
peated. ‘The whole fociety {econding Lo-
renzo’s entreaties, Agnesobeyed. She frft
recounted the difcovery which had taken
place in the abbey chapcl, the domina’s re-
{entment, and the midnight {cene of which
St. Urfula bhad been a concealed witnefs,
‘Though the nun had already deicribed this
latter event, Agnes now related it more cir-
cumftantially,! and at large. After which
the proceeded in her narrative as follows :

CONCLUw
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CONCLUSION OF THE HISTORY OF AGNES
DE MEDINA.,

MY {uppofed death was attended with
the greateft agonies. Thofe moments which
I believed my laft were embittered by the
, domina’s aflurances that I could not efcape
_perdition ; and as my eyes clofed, I heard
her rage exhale iwfelf n curfes on my of-

fence. The horror of this fituation, of a
death-bed from which hope was banithed,
of a fleep from which I wasonly to wake to
find myfelf the prey of flames and fures,
was more dreadful than I can defcnbe.
When animation revived in me, my foul
was ftill imprefled with thefe terrible 1deas.
I looked round with fear, expefting to
behold the minifters of divine vengeance.
For the firlt hour, my fenfes were fo bewil-
dered, and my brain {o dizzy, that I ftrove
in vain to arrange the ftrange images which
floated in wild confufion before me. 1f I
endeavoured to raife myfelf from the

ground, the wandering of my head deceived
me.
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me., Every thing around me feemed to
rock, and I fank once more upon the earth,
My weak and dazzled eyes were unable to
bear a nearer approach to a gleam of light,
which I faw trembling above me. 1 was
compelled to clofe them again, and remain
motionlefs in the fame pofture.

A full hour elapfed, before I was {uf.
ficiently myfelf to examine the furrounding
objets. When I did examine them, what
terror filled my bofom! I found myfelf exa
tended upon a fort of wicker couch. It
had fix handles to it, which doubtlefs had
ferved the nuns to convey me to my grave,
I was covered with a linen cloth: feveral
faded flowers were {trown over me. On
one fide lay a {mall wooden crucifix: on
the other a rofary of larpe beads. Four
low narrow walls confined me. The top

was alfo covered, and 1n it was fitted a
{mall grated door, through which was ad-

mitted the little air that circulated in this
miferable place. A faint glimmering of

hght, which ftreamed through the bars,
permitted
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pcrmitt;ed me to diftinguifh the furround-
ing horrors. I was opprefled by a noifome
{uffocating fmell; and perceiving that the
grated door was unfaftened, I thought that
I might poffibly effet my efcape. As I
raifed myfelf with this defign, my hand
refted upon fomething foft: I grafped it,
and advanced it towards the light. Al-
mighty God! what was my difguft! my
confternation! In fpite of s putridity,
and the worms which preyed uponit, I
perceived a corrupted human head, and re-
cognifed the features of a nun who had died
fome months before. I threw it from me,
* and fank almoft lifelefs upon my bier.
When my ftrength teturned, this cir-
cumflance, and the confcioufnefs of being
furrounded by the loathfome and moulder-
ing bodies of my companions, increafed
- my defire to efcape from my fearful prifon.
I again moved towards the light. The
grated door was within my reach. 1 lifted
1t without difficulty : probably it had been

left unclofed, to facilitate my quitting the
dungeor,
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dungeon. Aiding myfelf by the irregu-
larity of the walls, fome of whofe ftones
projected beyond the reft, I contrived to
afcend them, and drag myfelf out of my
prifon. 1 now found myfelf in a vault to-
lerably {pacious. Several tombs, fimilar in -
appearance to that whence I had jult elcaped,
were ranged along the fides 1n order, and
feemed to be confiderably {unk within the
carth. A fepulchral lamp was {ufpended
from the roof by an ircn chain, and fhed a
ocloomy light through the dungeon. Em-
blems of death were feen on every fide :
kulls, fhoulder-blades, thigh bones, and
other reliques of mortality, were fcattered
upon the dewy ground. Each tomb was
ornamented with a large crucifix, and in
one corner ftood a wooden ftatue of St.
Clare, To thefe objets I ar firft paid no
attention : a door, the only outlet from the
vault, had attratted my eyes. I haftened
towards it, having wrapped my winding-
theet clofely round me. I pufhed againft

the door, and to my inexpreflible terror
found that it was faftened on the outfide.

I guefled
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1 guefled immediately, that the priorefs,
miftaking the pature of the liquor which
(he had compelled me to drink, inftead of
poifon had adminiftered a ftfong opiate.
From this I concluded that, being to all
appearance dead, I had received the rites
of burial; and that, deprived of the power
of making my exiftence known, it would
be my fate to expire of hunger. Thisidea
penetrated me with horror, not merely for
my own f{ake, but that of the innocent
creature who full lived within my bofom.
I again endeavoured to open the door, but
it refifted all my efforts, I {tretched my
voice to the extent of its compafs, and
fhricked for aid. I was remote from the
hearing of every one, No friendly voice
replied to mine. A profound and melan-
choly filence prevailed through the vaul,
and I defpaired of liberty. My long abfti-
nence from food now began to torment
me. The tortures which hunger inflited
on me, were the moft painful and infup-
portable : yet they feemed to increafe with

every hour which paffed over my head.
Some-
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Sometimes I threw myfelf upon the ground,
and rolled upon 1t wild and defperate:
fometimes ftarting up, I returned to the
door, again ftrove to force it open, and re-
peated my fruitlefs cries for {uccour. Often
was I on the point of {lriking my temple
againft the fharp corner of fome monument,
dathing out my brains, and thus terminating
my woes at once. But ftill the remem-
brance of my baby vanquifhed my refolu-
tion. I trembled at a deed, which equally
endangered my child’s exiftence and my
own. Then would I vent my angutlh n
loud exclamations and paflionate com-
plaints ; and then again my ftrength failing
me, filent and hopelefs 1 would it me

down upon the bafe of Sr. Clare's ftatue,
fold my arms, and abandon myfelf to {ul

len defpair.  T'hus pafled feveral wretched
hours. Death advanced towards me with
rapid ftrides, and 1 expected that every
fucceeding moment would be that of my
diffolation. Suddenly a neighbouring tomb
caught my eye: a bafket ftood upon it,

Vor. 111 M which
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which till then I had not obferved. I
ftarted from my feat: I made towards it as
{wiftly as my exhaufted frame would per-
mit. How eagerly did I feize the bafket,
on finding it to contain a loaf of coarfe
bread and a {mall bottle of water!

I threw myfelf with avidity upon thefe
humble aliments, They had to all appear-
ance been placed 1a the vault for feveral
days, The bread was hard, and the water
tainted : yet never did 1 tafte food to me
fo delicious.  When the cravings of appe-
ute were {atisfied, I bufied myfelf with
conjectures upon this new circumftance, I
debated whether the batket had been placed
there with a view to my neceffity. Hope
anfwered my doubts 1n the affirmative.
Yet who could guefs me to be in need of
fuch affiftance? If my exiftence was known,
why was I detained 1n this gloomy vault ?
If 1 was kept a piifoner, what meant the
ceremony of committing me to the tomb ?
Orif I was doomed to perifh with hunger,
to whole pity was I indebted for provifions

placed
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slaced within my reach? A friend would
hot have kept my dreadful punifhment a
fecret : neither did 1t feem probable tha¢
an enemy would have taken pains to fup-
ply me with the means of exiftence. Upon
the whole I was inclined to think, that the
domina’s defigns upon my life had been
difcovered by fome one of my partifans in -
the convent, who bhad found means to {ub-
ftitute an opiate for poifon; that the had
furnithed me with food to fupport me, till
(he could effe my delivery; and that
(he' was then employed- in giving intelli-
gence to my relauons of my danger, and
pointing out a way to releafe me from cap-
uvity,  Yet why then was the quality of
my provifions fo coarfe * How could my
friend have entered the vault without the
domina’s knowledge? and if (he Lad en-
tered, why was the door faltened fo care-
fully ? Thele reflettions ftaggered me: yet
il this 1dea was the moft favourable to
my hopes, and [ dwelt upon it in prefer-
ence.

M 2 My
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My meditations were interrupted by the
found of diftant foot-fteps. . They ap.
proached, but flowly. Rays of light now
darted through the crevices of the door.
Uncertain whether the perfons who ad-
vanced came to relieve me, or were con-
ducted by fome other motive to'the vault,
I failed not to attrat their notice by loud
cries for help. Still the founds drew near.
The hight grew ftronger. At length with
inexpreffible pleafure I heard the key turn-
ing in the lock. Perfuaded that my de-
liverance was at hand, I flew towards the
door with a fhriek of joy. It opened:
but all my hopes of efcape died away, when
the priore(s appeared followed by the {fame
four nuns who had been witnefles of my
fuppofed death, They bore torches .in
their hands, and gazed upon me in fearful

filence.
I ftarted back in terror. The domina

defcended into the vault, as did alfo her
companions. She bent upon me a ftern

refentful eye, but exprefled no furprife at
finding
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finding me fhll living. She took the feat
which I had juft quitted. The door was
again clofed, and the nuns ranged them-
{elves behind their fuperior, while the glare
of their torches, dimmed by the vapours
and dampnefs of the vault, gilded with
cold beams the furrounding monuments.
For {fome moments all preferved a dead
and folemn filence, I ftood at fome dif-
tance from the priorefs, At length .fhe
beckoned me to advance. Trembling at the
feverity of her afpect, my ftrength fcarce
fufficed me to obey her. I drew near, but
my limbs were unable to fupport their bur-
then. I fank upon my knees, I clafped
my hands, and lifted them up to her for
mercy, but bad no power to articulate a
{yllable.
She gazed upon me with angry eyes.

¢ Do I fee a penitent, or a criminal 2’
fhe faid at length : «¢ Are thofe hands raifed

in ‘contrition for your crimes, or in-fear of
meeting their punithment? Do thole tears

acknowledge the juftice of your doom, or
M 3 only



only folicit mitigation of your {yfierings : I
fear me, ’us the latter !” |

She paufed, but kept her eye fill fixed
upon mine.

“« Take courage,” fhe continued; ¢
with not for your death, but your repent-
ance. The draught which 1 adminiftered
was no poifon, but an opiate. + My inten-
tion indeceiving you, was to make you feel
the agonies of a guilty confctence, bhad
death overtaken you [uddenly, while your
crimes were fhill unrepented. You have
{uffered thofe agonies ; I have brought you
to be familiar with the fharpnefs of death,
and 1 truft that your momentary anguilh
will prove to you an eternal benefit. Itis
‘not my defign to. deftroy your immortal
{oul, or bid you feek the grave, burthened
with the weight of fins unexpiated. No,
daughter, far from it; I will purify you with
wholefome chaflifement, and furmih you
. with full leifure for contrition and remorfe.
Hear then my fentence: Theill-judged zeal
- of your friends delaved 1ts execution, but
cannot
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cannot now prevent it. All Madrd be.
lieves you to be no more ; your relations
are thoroughly perfuaded of your death,
and the nuns your partifans have affifted at
your funeral. Your exiftence can never be
fulpetted. I have taken fuch precautions
as mult render it an 1impenetrable myftery.
Then abandon all thoughts of a world
from which you are eternally {eparated,
and employ the few hours which are al-
lowed you 1n preparing for the next.”

This exordium led me to expet fome-
thing terrible, I trembled, and would
have {poken to deprecate her wrath; but a
motion of the domina commanded me to
be filent. She proceeded : |

¢ Though of late years unjuftly neglett-
ed, and now oppofed by many of our mif-
. guided fifters (whom Heaven convert!)
it 1s my Intention to revive the laws of our
order tn their full force. That againft in-
continence 1s {evere, but no more than fo
monftrous an offence demands. Submit to
it, daughter, without refiftance ; you will

M 4 | find
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find the benefit of patience and refignation
in a better life than this. Luiften then to
the {entence of St. Clare.—Beneath thefe
vaults there exift prifons, intended to re-
ceive fuch criminals as yourfelf : artfully is
their entrance concealed, and fhe who en-
ters them muft refign all hopes of liberty.
Thither muft you now be conveyed. Food
fhall be fupplied you, but not fufficient
for the indulgence of appetite : you fhall
have juft enough to keep together body
and foul, and us quality fhall be the fim-
pleft and coarfeft. Weep, daughter, weep,
and moiften your bread with your tears:
God knows, that you have ample caule for
{forrow ! Chained down in one of thefe fe-
cret dungeons, (hut out from the world and

light for ever, with no comfort but religion,
no fociety but repentance ; thus muft you

oroan away the remainder of your days.
Such are St. Clare’s orders ; fubmit to them

without repining. Follow me !”
Thunder-{tiuck at this barbarous decree,
my little remaining ftrength abandoned
me,
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me. [ anfwered only by falling at her
feet, and bathing them with tears. The
domina, unmoved by my affli¢tion, rofe
from her (eat with a {tately air : the repeat-
ed her commands in an abfolute tone ; but
my exceflive faintnefs made me unable to
obey her. Marnana and Alix raifed me
from the ground, and carried me forwards
in their. arms. The priorels moved on,
leaning on Violante, and Camuilla preceded
her with'a torch,  Thus paffed our fad pro-
ceflion along the paflages, in filence only
broken by my fighs and groans. We
{topped before the principal thrine of St.
Clare. The {tatue was removed from 1its
pedeltal, though how I knew not. The

nuns afterwards raifed an iron grate, till
then concealed by the image, and let it fall
on the other fide with a loud crath. The
awful found, repeated by the vaults above
and caverns below me, roufed me from
the dcfpond-‘entapathy tn which [ had been
plunged. I looked before me; an abyfs
prefented itfelf to my affrighted eyes, and a

M s ftecp
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fleep and narrow ftair-cafe, whither my
conductors were leading me. I fhricked,
. and ftarted back. I implored compaflion,
“rent the air with my cries; and fummoned
both heaven and earth to my afliftance. In
vain ! I was hurried down the ftair-cafe,
-and forced 1nto one of the cells which lined
the cavern’s fides.

My blood ran cold, as I gazed upon
this melancholy aboce. The cold vapours
hovcﬁng in the air, the walls green with
damp, the bed of {traw {o forlorn and com-
fortlefs, the chain deftined to bind me for
ever to my prifon, and the reptiles of every
defcription, which, as the torches advanced
towards them, I defcried hurrying to their
petreats, {truck my heart with terrors almoft
too exquifite for nature to bear, Driven
by defpair to madnefs, I burft fuddenly
from the nuns who held me ; I threw my-
felf upon my knees before the priorefs, and
befought her mercy in the moft paffionate
and frantic terms.

¢ If not on me,” faid I, * look at leaft

i | with
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with pity on that innocent being, whofe life
Is attached to mine! Great is my crime, but
let not my child {uffer forit! My baby has
committed no fault. Oh! {pare me for the
fake of my unborn offspring, whom, ere it
taftes life, your feverity dooms to deftruc-
tion |”

The priorels drew backhaltily ; fhe
forced her habit from my grafp, as if my
touch had been contagious."

‘“ What!” f{he exclaimed with an exaf-
perated air: < What! Dare you plead for
the produce of your fhame? Shall a crea-
ture be permutted to live, concetved in
gutlt fo monftrous ? Abandoned woman,
{peak for him no more! Better that the
wretch fhould perifh than hve: begotten

in perjury, incontinence, and pollution, it
cannot fail to prove a prodigy of vice.
Hear me, thou guilty! Expect no mercy
from me, either for your{elt or brat, Ra-
ther pray that death may feize you before
you produce it ; or, if it mult {fee-the light,
that its eyes may immediately be clofed

M6 again




(252 )

again for ever! No aid fhall be given you
In your labour ; bring your offspring into
the world yourlelf, feed it yourfelf, nurfe
it yourfelf, bury it yourfelf: God grant
that the latter may happen foon, left you
receive comfort from the fruit of your ini-
quity !”

This inhuman fpeech, the threats which
it contained, the dreadful {ufferings foretold
to me by the domina, and her prayers for
my infant’s death, on whom, though un-
born, I already doted, were morc than my
exhaufted frame could fupport, Uttering
a deep groan, I fell fenfelefs at the feet of
my unrelenting cnemy. 1 know not how
long 1 remained in this fitvation; but I
imagine that fome time muft have elapfed
before my recovery, fince 1t {ufficed the
priorefs and her nuns to quit the cavern.
When my f{enfes returned, 1 found myfelf
in filence and folitude, I heard not even
the retiring foot-fteps of my perfecutors.
All was hufhed, and all was dreadful! I
had been thrown upon the bed of ftraw :

the
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The heavy chain which I had already eyed
with terror, was wound around my waift,
and faltened me to the wall, A lamp
olimmering with dull melancholy rays
through my dungeon, permitted my diftin.
guifhing all 1ts horrors. It was {eparated
from the cavern by a low and irregular wall
of ftone. A large chafm was left open in
it, which formed the entrance, for door there
was none. A leaden crucifix was in front
of my ftraw couch. A rtattered rug lay
near me, as did al{o a chaplet of beads ; and
not far from me {tood a piccher of water,
and a wicker-bafket containing a fmall
loaf, and a bottle of oil to fupply my
lamp,

With a defpondent eye did I examine
this fcene of fuffering : when | refleéted that
I was doomed to pafs 1n 1t the remainder
of my days, my heart was rent with bicter
anguith, I had once been taught to look
forward to a lot fo different! At one time
my profpe&ts had appeared (o bright, fo
flattering ! Now all was loft to me, Friends,

comfort,
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comfort, fociety, happinefs, in one moment
I was deprived of all ! Dead to the world,

dead to pleafure, I lived to nothing but
the fenfe of mifery. How fair did that
world feem to me, from which I was for
ever excluded! How many loved objelts
did 1t contain, whom I never thould behold
again! As | threw a look of terror round
my prifon,as I thrunk from the cutting wind
which howled through my {ubterraneous
dwelling, the change {eemed fo ftriking, fo
abrupt, that I doubted its reality., That
the duke de Medina’s niece, that the de-
ftined bride of the marquis de las Cifternas,
one bred up in afluence, related to the
nobleft families in Spain, and rich 1n a
multitude of affetionate friends—that fhe
fhould wm one moment become a captive,
feparated from the world for ever, weighed
down with chains, and reduced to fupport
life with the coarfeft aliments—appeared a
change fo {udden and incredible, that I be-
lieved myfelf the {port of fome frightful
vifion. Its continuance convinced me of

my
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my millake ,with but too much certainty,
Every morning I looked for {ome relief
from my {ufferings: every morning my
hopes were difappointed. At length I
abandoned all idea of efcaping, I refigned
mylelf to my fate, and only expe&cd 11
berty when {he came the companion of
death. _ _

My mental anguifh, and the dreadful
{cenes in which I bad been an aé&refs, ad-
vanced the period of my labour. In foli-
tude and mifery, abandoned by all, unaf-
fifted by art, uncomforted by friendfhip,
-with pangs which if witneffed would have
touched the hardeft heart, was [ delivered of
my wretched burthen. It came alive into
the world ; but I knew not how to treat it,
or by what means to preferve 1ts exiftence.
I could only bathe it with tears, warm it in
my bofom, and offer up prayers for its fafe-
ty. I was foon deprived of this mournful
employment : the want of proper attende
ance, my ignorance how to nurfe it, the
bitter cold of the dungeon, and the un.

wholefome
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wholefome air which inflated its lungs, ter.
minated my fweet babe’s fthort and painful
exiftence. It expired in a few hours after
its birth, and [ witneffed its death with ago-
nies which beggar all defcription.

But .my grief was unavailing. My in-
fant was no more ; nor could all my fighs
impart to 1ts little tender frame the breath
of a moment. I rent my winding-(heet, and
wrapped 1n it my lovely child. 1 placed
it on my bofom, its {oft arm folded round
my neck, and its pale cold cheek refting
upon mine. Thus did its lifelefs limbs re-
pofe, while I covered it with kifles, talked
to it, wept, and moaned over 1t without re-
miffion day or night. Camilla entered my
prifon regularly once every twenty-four
hours to bring me food. In fpite of her
flinty nature, fhe could not behold this
{peCacle unmoved. She feared that gnef
{o exceffive would at length turn my brain;
and in truth I was not always 1n my pro-
per {fenfes. From a principle of compaffion

fhe urged me to permit the corfe to be bu-
" ried ;
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ried ; but to this I never would confent. - |

vowed, not to part with it while I had life:

its prefence was my only comfort, and no
perfuafion could induce me to give it up.

It foon became a mafs of putrdity, and to
every eye was a loathfome and difgufting

obje&t, to every eye but a mother’s. In
vain did human feelings bid me recoil from

this emblem of mortality with repugnance.
I withftood, and vanquithed that repug-
nance. I perfilted in holding my infant to
my bolom, in lamenting it, loving it,
adoring it | Hour after ltour have I paffed
upon my forry couch, contemplating what
had once been my child. I endeavoured

to retrace its features through the livid cor-
ruption with which they were overfpread,
During my confinement, this fad occupa-
tion was my only delight ; and at that time
worlds fhould not have bribed me to give
it up. Even when releafed from my
prifon, I brought away my child in ‘my
arms, The reprefentations of my two’

kind friends—| Here fhe took the hands’
of
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of the marchionefs and Virginia, and prefl-
. ed them alternately to her lipsj—at length
perfuaded me to refign my unhappy infant
to the grave, Yet | parted from 1t with
relutance, However, reafon at length
prevailed ; I fuffered it to be taken from
‘me, and it now repofes in confecrated
ground.

I before mentioned, that regularly once
a day Camilla brought me food: She
{ought not to embitter my forrows with re-
proach, She bade me, tis true, refign all
hopes of liberty and worldly happinefs;
but the encouraged me to bear with pa-
tience my temporary diftrefs, and advifed
me to draw comfort from religion. My
fituation evidently affeted her more than
fhe ventured to exprefs; but fhe believed
that to extenuate my fault would make me
lefs anxious to repent it. Often while her
lips painted the enormity of my guilt In
glaring colours, her eyes betrayed how fen-
fible the was to my fufferings. Infalt, | am

certain that none of my tormentors (for the
three
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three other nuns entered my prifon occafion-
ally) were fo much afuated by the {pirit of
oppreflive cruelty, as by the 1dea that to afe
fli& my body was the only way to preferve my
foul. Nay, even this perfualion might not
have had f{uch weight with them, and they
might have thought my punithment too
fevere, had not their good difpofitions been
reprefled by blind obedience to their {upe-
rior. Her refentment exifted in full force.
My projett of elopement having been dif-
covered by the abbot of the Capuchins, the
fuppofed herfelf lowered in his opinion by
“my difgtace, and in confequence her hate
was inveterate. She told the nuns, to
whofe cuftody I was committed, that my
fault was of the moft heinous nature, that
no fufferings could equal the offence, and
that nothing could fave me from eternal
perdition but punithing my guilt with the
utmoft feverity. The fupericr’s word is an
oracle to but too many of a convent’s inha-
bitants, The nuns believed whatever the
priorefs chofe to aflest: though contradiéted

by
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by reafon and charity, they hefitated not
to admit the truth of her arguments, They
followed her injuntions to the very letter,
and were fully perfuaded, that to treat me
with lenity, or to fhew the leaft pity for
my woes, would be a dire¢t means to de-
ftroy my chance for falvation.

Camilla being moft employed about me,
was particularly charged by the priorefs
to treat me with barfhnefs. In compliance
with thefe orders, {Le frequently ftrove to
convince me how juft was my punifhment,
and how enormous was my crime. She
bade me think myfelf too happy in faving
my foul by mortifying my body, and even
threatened me {ometimes with eternal per-
dition. Yet, as 1 before obferved, fhe al-
ways concluded by words of encourage-
ment and comfort ; and though uttered by
Camilla’s lips, I eafily recognifed the do-

mina’s expreflions. Once, and once only,
the priorefs vifited me in my dungeon. She
then treated me with the moft unrelenting

cruelty, She loaded me with reproaches,
taunted
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taunted me with my frailty; and, when I
implored her mercy, told me to atk it of
Heaven, fince I deferved none on earth.
She even gazed upon my lifclels infant
without emotion ; and when fhe left me,
I heard her charge Camilla to increafe the
hardfhips of my captivity. Unfeeling wo-
man! But let me check my refentment,
She has expiated her errors by her fad and
unexpefted death. .Peace be with her!
and may her crimes be forgiven in heaven,

as | forgive her my {ufferings on earth'!
Thus did I drag on a miferable exift-
ence. Far from growing familiar with my
prifon, I beheld it every moment with
new horror. The cold {feemed more pierce
ing and bitter, the air more thick and pef-
tilential. My frame became weak, feverifh,
and emaciated. 1 was unable to rife from
the bed of {traw, and exercife my hmbs 1n
the narrow limits to which the length of
my chain permitted me to move. Though
exhaufted, faint, and weary, I trembled to
profit by the approach of fleep. My flum-
bers
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bers were conftantly inte}ruptcd by {ome
obnoxious infe crawling over me. Some-
times I fele the bloated toad, hideous and

pampered with the poifonous vapours of
the dungeon, dragging his loathfome length

along my bofom. Sometimes the quick
cold lizard roufed me, leaving his flimy
track upon my face, and entanglingitfelf
in the trefles of my wild and matted harr.
Ofien have I at waking found my fingers
ringed with the long worms which bred in
the corrupted fleth of my infant. At fuch
times I fhrieked with terror and difguft;
and, while I thook off the reptile, trembled
with all a woman’s weaknefs.

Such was my fituation when Camulla
was fuddenly takenill. A dangerous fever,
{uppofed to be infeGtious, confined her to

her bed. Every one, except the lay fifter
appointed to nurfe her, avoided her with

caution, and feared to catch the difeafe.
She was perfectly delirious, and by no

means capable of attending to me. The
‘domina, and the nuns admitted to the myf-
Lery,
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tery, had latterly entirely given me over
to Camilla’s care. In confequence, they
bufied themfelves no more about me ; and,
occupied by prepaning for the approaching
feftival, it is more than probable that I
never once entered 1nto their thoughts,
Of the reafon of Camilla’s negligence I
have been informed fince my releafe by the
Mother St. Urfula. At that time I was
very far from fufpecting its caufe. On the
contrary, I waited for my gaoler’s appear-
ance at firft with impatience, and aftere
wards with deflpair. One day pafled away :
another followed it: the third arrived,
Still no Camilla! ftill no food! 1Iknew the
laple of time by the wafting of my lamp,
to fupply which, fortunately a.week’s {up-
ply of oil had been left me. 1 fuppofed,
either that the nuns had forgotten me, or
that the domina had ordered them to let
me periﬂ{. The latter 1dea {eemed the moft
probable : yet {o natural is the love of life,
that I trembled to find 1t true, Though
embitiered by every fpecies of mifery, my

CX-
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exiftence was ftill dear to me, and I dreaded
to lofe it. Every fucceeding minute proved
to me that I muft abandon all hopes
of relief. I was become an abfolute fkele-
ton: my eyes already failed me, and my
limbs were beginning to ftiffen. I could
only exprefs my anguifth, and the pangs
of that hunger which gnawed my heart-
ftrings, by frequent groans, whofe melan-
choly found the vaulted roof of the dungeon
re-echoed. I refigned myfelf to my fate:
I already expected the moment of diffolu-
tion, when my guardian angel—when my
beloved brother arrived in time to fave me.
My fight, growndim and feeble, at firit
refufed to recognize him : and when I did
diftinguith his features, the fudden burft

of rapture was too much for me to bear.
I was overpowered by the {fwell of joy at
once more beholding a friend, and that a
friend fo dear to me. Nature could not
{upport my emotions, and took her refuge

in 1nfenfibility,
You already know what are my obliga-
tions
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tions to the family of Villa-Franca. But
what you cannot know, is the extent of
my gratitude, boundlefs as the excellence
of my benefaltors. Lorenzo! Raymond!
names fo dear to me! teach me to bear
with fortitude this fudden tranfition from
mifery to blifs. So lately a captive, op-
prefled with chains, perithiag with hunger,
{uffering every inconvenience of cold and
~ want, hidden from the light,ﬁ excluded
from fociety, hopelefs, negletted, and, as
I feared, forgotten : now reftored to life
and liberty, enjoying all the comforts of
affluence and eafe, {urrounded by thofe
who are moft loved by me, and on the
point of becoming his bride who has long
been wedded to my heart, my happinels
is fo exquifite, o perfect, that {carcely can
my brain f{uftain the weight. One only
with remains ungratified. Itis to {ee my
brother 1n his former health, and to know
that Antonia’s memory is buried in her
grave., Granted this prayer, I have no.

thing more to defire. I crult that my pait
Vor. 1IL N {uf-
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fufferings have purchafed from Heaven the
pardon of my momentary weaknefs. ‘That
] have offended, offended greatly and
grievoufly, I am fully confcious. But let
not my hufband, becaufe he once con.
quered my virtue, doubt the propriety of
my future conduct. I have been frail and
full of error: but I yielded not to the
warmth of conftitution. Raymond, affec-
uion for you betrayed me, I was too confi-
dent of my ftrength: but I depended no
lefs on your honour than my own. I had
vowed never to fee you more. Had 1t not
been for the confequences of that unguard-
ed moment, my refolution had been kept,
Fate willed it otherwife, and 1 cannot but
rejoice at its decree.  Still my condud has
been highly blameable; and while 1 at-
tempt to juftify myfelf, 1 blufh at, recol-
le@ting my imprudence. Let me then dif-
mifs the ungiateful fubjett ; firft affuning
you, Raymond, that you fhall have ne
caufe to repent our union, and that, the

more culpable have been the errors of your
miftrefs,
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miftrefs, the more exemplary fhall be the
condu& of your wife,

Here Agnes ceafed; and the marquis
replied to her addrefs 1n terms equally fine
cere and affectionate,  Lorenzo exprefled
his fatisfattion at the profpe& of being fo
clofely connefted with a man for whom
he had ever entertained the higheft efteem,
The Pope’s bull had fully and effectually
releafed Agnes from her religious engage-

ments. The marriage was therefore cele-
brated as foon as the needful preparations

had been made: for the marquis withed to
have the ceremony performed with all poffi-
ble {plendour and publicity. This being
over, and the bride having received the
compliments of Madrid, the departed with
Don Raymond for his caftle in Andalufia.
Lorenzo accompanied them, as did alfo
the marchionefs de Villa-Franca and her
lovely daughter. It is needlefs to fay that

N 2 Theo-
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Theodore was of the party, and would be
impoffible to defcribe his joy at his mafter’s
marriage. Previous to his departure the
marquis, to atone in fome meafure for his
palt negle®t, made fome enquines relative
1o Elvira. F inding that the, as well as her
daughter, had received many fervices from
Leonella and Jacintha, he thewed his re-
{pett. to the memory of his hifter-in-law by
making the two women handfome prefents.

Lorenzo followed his example. Leonella

was highly flattered by the attentions of
noblemen fo diftinguihed, and Jacintha

blefled the hour on which her houfe was

bewitched. |
On her fide, Agnes falled not to reward

her convent friends. The worthy Mother
St. Urfula, to whom fhe owed her liberty,
was named, at her requeft, fuperintendant
cf «the Ladies of Charity.” This was
one of the beft and moft opulent focieties
throughout Spain. Bertha and Cornelia,
not choofing to quit their friend, were ap-

pointed to principal charges in the fame
cfta-
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eftablitbment, As to the nuns who had
aided the domina in perfecuting Agnes ;
Camuilla, being confined by illnefs to her
bed, had penfhed 1n the flames which con-
fumed St. Clare’s convent. Mariana, Alix,
and Violante, as well as two more, had
fallen viCtims to the popular rage. The
three others who had i council {upported
the domina’s {entence, were feverely repri-
manded, and banithed to religious houfes
in obfcure .and - diftant provinces. Here
they languiflred awi_y a few years, afhamed
of. their former weaknefs, and fhunned by
their companions with averfion and con-
tempt.

Nor was the fidelity of Flora permitted.
to go unsewarded.. Her wilhes being con-
fulted, fhe declared herfelf impatient to
revifit her native land. In confequence, a
paflage was procured for her to Cuba,
where (he arrived in fafety, loaded with the
prefents of Raymond and Lorenzo.

The debts of gratitude difcharged, Ag-
nes was at liberty to purfue her favourite

plan. Lodged in the fame houfe, Lo-
N 3 renzo
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renzo and Virginia were eternally together,
The more he faw of her, the more was hé
convinced of her merit. On her part, fhe
laid herfelf out to pleafe ; and not to fuc-
ceed was for her impoffible. Lorenzo
witneffed with admiration - her beautiful
perfon, ‘elegant manners, innumerable ta-
lents, and fweet difpofition. He was allo
much flattered by her prejudice in his fa-
vour, which fhe had not fufficient art to

conceal, - However, his Jentiments pdrtook*
not of that ardent charater which had

marked his affettion for. Antonia. The
image of that lovely and unfortunate girl
ftill lived in his heart, and baflled all Vir.
ginia’s efforts to difplace it.  Still, when the
duke propofed to him the match, which he
withed fo earneftly to take place, his ne-
phew did not reje& the offer. The urgent
{upplications of his friends, and the lady’s
merit, conquered his repugnance to enter-
ing into new engagements. He propofed
himfelf to the marquis de Villa-Franca,
and was accepted with joy and grantude.
Virginia became his wife, nor did fhe ever

give
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give him caufe to repent his choice. His
efteem increafed for her daily., Her un-
remitted endeavours to pleafe him could
not but {ucceed. His affetion afflumed
ftronger and warmer colours. Antonia’s
image was gradually effaced from his bo-
fom, and Virginia became fole miftre(s of
that heart, which the well deferved to pof-
fels without a partner.

The remaining years of Raymond and
Agnes, of Lorenzo and Virginia, were
happy as can be thofe allotted to mortals,
born to be the prey of grief, and (port of
difappointment. The exquifite forrows
with which they had been afflited, made
them think lightly of every fucceeding
woe. They had felt the fharpeft darts in
misfortune’s quiver. Thofe which remain-
ed, appeared blunt in comparifon, Hav-
ing weathered fate’s heavieft ftorms, they
Jooked calmly upon its terrors ;. or, if ever
they felt affliGtion’s cafual gales, they
feemed to them gentle as zephyrs which
breathe over fummer-feas. |

N4 CHAP,
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CHAP. XIL

~~ He was a fell defpightful fiend :
Hell holds none worfe 1n baleful bower below

By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancor keened :
Of mao, alike if good or bad, the foe.

TroMmsoON.

ON the day following Antonia’s death,
all Madrid was a fcene of confternation
and amazement, An archer who had wit-
nefled the adventure in the fepulchre, bad
indifcreetly related the circumftances of the
murder: he had alfo named the perpetra-
tor. The confufion’ was without example,
which this intelligence raifed among the
devotees. Moft of them difbelieved i,
and went themfelves.to the abbey to afcer-
tain the fa&. Anxious to avoid the hame
to which their fuperior’s ill conduét expofed
the whole brotherhood, the.manks aflured

the

.
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the vifitors, that Ambrofio was prevented
from receiving them as ufual by nothing
but illnefs. This attempt was unfucce(sful
The fame excufe being repeated day after

day, the archer’s ftory gradually obtained
confidence, His partifans abandoned hims.

no one entertained a doubt of his guilts:
and they who before had been the warmelt
n his praife, were now the moft vociterous
1n his condemnation.

While his innocence or guilt was debated
in Madnd with.the wtmoft acrimony, Am-
brofio was a prey. to the pangs of confcious
villany, and the terrors of. punifhment.
impending over him.. When he Jooked
back to the eminence on. which he had.
lately ftood, univerfally honoured and re-
{pected, at peace with the world and with.
himfelf, {carcely could he believe that he
was indeed the culprit, whofe crimes and -
whofe. fate he trembled to confider. But
a few weeks had elapfed, fince he was pure
and virtuous, courted by the wifeft gndh
nobleft in Madrid, and regarded by lth'e:-

| | Nz ~ people:
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people with a reverence that approached
idolatry. He now faw himfelf ftained with
the moft loathed and monftrous fins, the
objet of univerfal execration, a prifoner
of the Holy Office, and probably doomed
to perith in tortures the moft fevere. He
could not hope to deceive his judges: the

proofs of his guilt were too ftrong. His
being in the fepulchre at fo late an hour,
his confufion at the difcovery, the dagger
which in his firfl alarm he owned had been

concealed by him, and the blood which
had f{pirted upon his babit from Antonmia’s

wound, fuficiently marked him out for the
affaffin. He waited with agony for the day
of examination. He had no reflource to
comfort him in his diftrefs. Religion could
not infpire him with fortitude, If he read
the books of morality which were put into
his bands, he faw in them nothing but the
enormity of his offences.  If he attempted
to pray, he recolleCted that he deferved
not Heaven’s prote@ion, and believed his
crimes fo monftrous as to exceed even God’s

9 “ infl-
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infinite goodnefs. For every other finner-
he thought there might be hope, but for:
him there could be none, Shuddering at
the paft, anguithed by the prefent, and.
dreading the future, thus pafled he the

few days preceding that which was marked
for his trial. |

- That day arrived.. At nine in the morn.-
ing his prifon-door: was unlocked ; and his.
gaoler. entering,. commanded hiar to follow:
hih.. He obeyed with trembling. He was.
conducled into a {pacious hall hung with.
- bBlack cloth.. Az the table fat:three grave:
ftern-looking men, alfo habited in black ::
one was the Grand Inquifitor, whem the.
importance of this' caufe had -induced
to examine into-it himfelf. At a fmaller
table at a little diftance fat-the fecretary,.
provided with all neceffary implements for:
writing.. Ambrofio was beckoned to ad-
vance, and take his ftation at the lower end.
of the table. As his eye glanced down-
wards, he perceived various iron inﬂru-;‘

meats lying {cattered upon the floor. Their.
N6  +  forms
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forms were unknown to him, but appre-’
henfion 1mmediately gueffed them to be
engines of torture; He turned pale, and
with difficulty prevented himfelf from fink-
ing upon the ground.

Profound filence prevailed, except when
the 1nquifitors whifpered a few words among
themfelves myfterioufly. Near an hour
paflfed ‘away, and with every fecond of it
Ambrofio’s fears grew more poignant. At
length a fmall door, oppofite to that by
which he had entered the hall, grated hea-
vily upon its hinges. An officer appeared,
and‘was immediately followed by the beau-
tiful Matilda, Her hair hung about her
face wildly : her cheeks were pale, and her
" eyes funk and hollow. She threw a me-
fancholy look upon Ambrofio: he replied
by one of averfion and reproach. She was
pliced oppofite to him. A bell then founded
thrice. It was the fignal for'opening the
court; and the inquifitors entered upon
their office.

““In thefe trials neither the accufation is
' MeNy
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mentioned, nor the name of the accufer. The
prifoners are only afked, whether they will
confefs. If they reply, that, having no crime,.
they can make no confeflion, they are put
to the torture without delay. = This 1s re-
peated at intervals, either tll the fufpected
avow themf{elves culpable, or the perfeve-
rance of the examinants 1s worn out and
exhaufted : but without a dire& acknow-
ledgment of their guilt, the Inquifttion
never pronounces the final doom of 1its pri«

foners. In general much tune s fuffered
to elapfe without their being queftioned ;
but Ambrofio’s trial bad been baftened on
account of a folemn Auto da Fé which
would take place in a few days, and in
which the inquifitors meant this diftinguith-
ed-culprit to perform a part, and give a
ftriking teftimony of their vigilance.

The abbot was not merely accufed of

rape and murder; the crime of {orcery was
laid to his charge, as well as to Matilda’s,

She had been fe1zed as an accomplice In
Antonia’s affaffination, . On fearching her
cell,
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eell, various fufpicious books and.inltru-
ments were found, which juftified the accu-
fution brought againft her.. To criminate
the monk,.the conitellated. mirror was pro-
duced, which Matilda had accidentally left
in his chamber. The ftrange figures en-
graved upon it caught the attention of
Don Ramirez, while fearching the abbot’s
cell ; in confequence, he carried it away
with-him. lt was thewn.to the Grand In-
quifitor, who, having confide:ed it for fome
time, took off a {mall golden. crofs which.
hung at his girdle, and laid. it upon the:
mirror. Inftantly a loud noife was heard,
refembling a clap of thunder, and the fteel
fhivered into a thoufand pieces. This cir-

cumftance confirmed the f{ufpicion of the
monk’s having dealt 1n magic. It was even
fuppofed, that his former influence over
the minds of the people was eatirely to be
afcribed to witchcraft.

Determined to- make him' confefs not
 only the crimes which he had committed,

but thofe alfo of which he was-innocent,.
the
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the inquifitors began their examination..
Though dreading the tortures as he dread-
ed death, which would confign him to eter-~
nal torments, the abbot afferted his purity
in a voice bold ahd refolute, Matilda fol-
lowed his example, but {poke with fear and:
trembling. Having in vain exhorted him.
to confefs, the inquifitors ordered the monk
to be put to the queftion. The decree
was immediately executed. Ambrofio fuf-
fered the moft excruciating pangs that ever
were invented by human cruelty. Y.t fo
dreadful is death, when guik accompanies
it, that he had fufficient fortitude to perfift
in his difavowal. His agonies were re.
doubled in confequence ; nor was he re-
Jeafed till, fainting from excefs of pain, in.
fenfibility refcued him from . tbe hands of
his tormentors.

Maulda was next ordered to the torture ;

but, terrified by the fight of the friar’s fuf-
ferings, her courage totally deferted her.
She fank upon her knees, acknowledged

her correfponding with infernal {pirits, and
that
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that fhe had witnefled the monk’s affaffina-
tion of Antonia; but as to the crime of for-
cery, fhe declared herfelf the fole criminal,
and Ambrofio perfectly innocent. The
Jatter affertion mer with no credit. The
abbot bad recovered his fenfes 1n tume
to hear the confeflion of his accomplice:
but he was too much enfeebled by what he

had already undergone, to be capable at
that time of {uftaining new torments. He

was commanded back to his cell, but firlt
nformed, that as foon as he had gained
ftrength {ufficient he muft prepare hunfelf
for a fecond examination. The inquifitors
‘hoped that he would: then be lefs hardened
and obftinate. To Matilda it was an-
~ nounced, that fhe muft expiate her crime
in fire on the approachinglAuto daFe. All
her tears and entreaties could procure no
mitigation of her doom, and the was drag-
ged by force from the hall of trial.
Returned to his dungeon, the fufferings
[ of Ambrofio’s body were far more {upport-
able than thole of his mind. His diflo-
” | cated
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cated limbs, the nails torn from bis hands
and feet, and his fingers mathed and broken
by the preflure of {crews, were far furpaffed
in anguifh by the agitation of his foul, and
vehemence of his terrors. He faw,. that
guilty or innocent his judges were bent
upon condemning him. The remembrance
of what his- denial had already coft him,
terrified him at the idea of being again ap-
plied to the queftion, and almoft engaged
him to confefs his crimes. Then again
the confequences of his confeffion flathed

before bim, and rendered” him once more
irrefolute. His death would be inevitable,

and that a death the moft dreadful. He
bad litened to Maulda’s doom, and doubt.
ed not that a fimilar was referved for him.
He fhuddered at the approaching Auto da
Fé, at the idea of peri(bing in flimes, and
only efcaping from endurable torments to
pafs into others more {ubtile and everlaft-
ing ! With affright did he bend his mind’s
eye on the fpace beyond the grave; nor
could ‘hide from himfelf how jultly he

-ought
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ought to dread Heaven’s vengeance, In
this labyrinth of terrors, fain would he have
taken his refuge in the gloom of athei{m;
fain would he have denied the foul's im-
mortality ; have perfuaded himfelf that,
when his eyes once clofed, they would
never more open, and that the fame mo-
ment would annihilate his foul and body.
Even this refource was refufed tohim. To
permit his being blind to the fallacy of this
belief, his knowledge was too extenfive, his
underflanding too folid and juft., He
eould not help feeling the exiftence of a
God. Thole truths, once his comfort, now
prefented themfelves before him in the
cleareft light ; bue they only ferved to drive
him to diftradion. They deftroyed hisill-
grounded hopes of efcaping punithment ;
and, difpelled by the irrefiftible brightnefs
of truth and convittion, philofophy’s de-
ccitful vapours faded away like a dream.
- In anguith almoft too great for mortal
frame to bear, he expetted the time when
ht was’ agaln to be examined. Hebufied
3 hlmfclf
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himfelf in planniog ineffe@tual fchemet for
efcaping both-prefent and future punith-
ment. Ofthe firft there was no poffibility;
of the fecond defpair made him neglet the
only means, While Reafon forced him to
acknowledge a God’s exiftence, Confcience
made him doubt the infinity of his good-
nefs. He difbelieved that a finner like
him could find mercy. He had not been
deceived into error: igfiorance could fur-
nith him with no excufe. He had feen
vice 1n her true colours. Before he com-
mitted his crimes, he had computed every
fcruple of their weight, and yet he had
committed them. .

“ Pardon ? he would cry in an accefs
of phrenfy: ¢ Oh! there can be none for
me !

Perfuaded of this, inftead of humbling
himfelf in penitence, of deploring his guilt,
and employing his few remaining hours in
deprecating Heaven's wrath, he abandoned
himfelf to the tranfports of defperate rage; |
he forrowed for the punithment of his.

crimes,,

€
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crimes, not their commiflion; and exhaled
his boform’s anguith in idle fighs, in vain
lamentations, inblafphemy and defpair. As.
the few beams of day which pierced.through
the bars of his prifon-window gradually
difappeared, and their - plase was fupplied
by the pale and glimmering lamp, he
felt his terrors redeuble, and his ideas be-
come more gloomy, more folemn, more
defpondent. He dreaded the approach of
fleep. No faonerdid his eyes clofe, wearied
with tears and wa'.tching,‘ than the dreadful-
vifions {eemed to be. realifed on which his
mind had dwelt during the day.. He found.
himfelf in folphurous realms and burning
caverns, furrounded by fiends appointed
his tormentors, and who-drove him through
a variety of tortures, each of which was
more dreadful than the former. Amidft
thele difmal fcenes wandered the ghofts of
Elvua and her daughter.  They reproach-
ed him with their deaths, recounted his.

crimes to the demons, and urged them to
inflik torments of cruelty yet more refined.

Such
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Such were the pi¢tures which floated before
his eyes in fleep : they vanithed not till his
repofe was difturbed by excefs of agony.
Then wou'd he ftart from the ground on
which he had ftretched himfelf, his brows
running down with cold f{weat, his fc‘y.cs
wild and phrenfied ; and he only exchanged
the terrible certainty for furmifes {carcely
more fupportable, He paced his dungeon
with difordered fteps; he gazed with
terror upon the furrounding darknefs, and
often did he cry,

¢« Oh ! fearful is night to the gm!ty »

The day of bis fecond examination was
at hand. He bad been compclled to fwal-
Jow cordials, whofe virtues were calculated
to reftore his bodly (trength, and enable
him to fupport the queftion longer. On
the night preceding this dreaded day, his
fears for the morrow permitted him not to
fleep. His terrors were fo violent as nearly
to annihilate his mental powers. He fat
like one ftupefied near the table on which

his lamp was burning dimly. Defpair
chained
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chained up his faculties in idioti{m, and he
remained for fome hours unable to {peak
or move, or indeed to think.

‘¢ Look up, Ambrofio!” faid a voice in
~ accents well known to him,

The monk ftarted, and ratfed his melan.
choly eyes. - Matilda ftood before him.
She had quitted her religious habit. She
now wore a female drefs, at once elegant
and {plendid; a profufion of diamonds
blazed upon her robes, and her hair was

confined by a coronet of rofes. In her
. right hand the held a {mall book : a lfvel}

expreflion of plealure beamed upon her
countenance—but full it was mingled with

a wild imperious majefty, which infpired
the monk with awe, and reprefled in {ome
meafure his tran{ports at {eeing her.

¢ You here, Matilda 2 he at length ex-
claimed: ¢ How have you gained entrance!
Where are your chains? What means this
magnificence, and the joy which {parkles in
your eyes? Have our judges relented ? Is

there a chance of my efcaping? Anfwer me
for
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for pity, and tell me what I have to hope
or fear.”

‘“ Ambrofio !” the replied with anair of
commanding dignity : ¢ I have baffled the
Inquifition’s fury. I am free: a few mo-
ments will place kingdoms between thefe
dungeons and me; yet I purchafe my k-
berty at a dear, at a dreadtul price ! Dare
you pay the fame, Ambrofio? Dare you
{pring without fear over the bounds which
{¢parate men from angels?—You are filent
—You look upon me with eyes of fufpi-
cion and alarm—1I read your thoughts, and
confefs their juftice, Yés, Ambrofio, I
have facnficed all for life and liberty. 1
am no longer a candidate for Heaven ! 1
have renounced God’s fervice, and am en-
lited beneath the banners of his foes. The
deed 15 paft recall; yet, were 1t in my
power to go back, I would not. Oh! my
friend, to expire in fuch torments ! to die
amidft curfes and execrations! to bear the
infults of an exafperated mob! to be ex-
rofed to all the mortifications of fhame and

infamy !
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infamy ! who can refle& without horror on
fuch 2 doom ? Let me then exult in my
exchange, I bave fold diftant and unce:.
tain happinels for prefent and fecure. 1
have preferved alife, which otherwife I had

loft in torture : and 1 bave obtained the
power of procuring every blifs which can

make that life delicious ! The infernal {pi-
rits obey me as their {overeign; by their
aid fhall my days be pafled in every re-
finement of luxury and voluptuoufnefs,
1 will enjn'y unreftrained the graufication
of my fenfes; every paffion f(hall be in-
dulged even to fatiety ; then will I bid my
{ervants invent new ;;lca'ﬁlres, to revive and
ftimulate my glutted appetites! I go impa-
tient to exercife my newly-gained domi-
nion. | pant to be at hberty. Nothing
fhould hold me one moment longer in this
ablhorred abode, but the hope of perfuad-
ing you to follow my example. Ambrofio,
[ tll love you : our mutual guilt and dan-
ger have rendered you dearer to me than

ever, and I would fain fave you from im-
ncnding
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pendirg defltruttion. Summon then yout
refolution to your aid, and renounce for im-
mediate and certain benefits the hopes of
a falvation difficult to obtain, and perhaps
altogether erroneous, Shake off the preju-
dice of vulgar {ouls; abandon a God who
has abandoned you, and raife yourfelf to
the level of {uperior beings!”

She paufed for the monk’s reply : he
{huddered while he gave it.

¢« Matilda !” he faid, atter a long filence,
in 2 low and unfteady voice: ¢ What
price gave you for liberty ?”

She anfwered im firm and dauntlels.

¢« Ambrofio, it was my foul !”

“ Wretched woman, what have you
done! Pafs but a few years, and how dread-
ful will be your {ufferings!”

«« Weak man, pafs but this night, and
how dreadful will be }féur own! Do you
remember what you havealready endured?
To-morrow you muft bear torments doubly

exquifite. Do you remember the horrors
Vou. Il O of
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of a fiery punithment? In two days you
muft be led a viGtim to the ftake ! What
then will become of you? Still dare you
hope for pardon ? Sull are you beguiled
with vifions of {alvation? Think upon your
crimes ! Think upon your luft, your per-
jury, inhumanity, and hypocrily ! Think
upon the innoceat blood which cries to the
throne of God for vengeance! and then
hope for mercy ! ‘Then dream of heaven,
and figh for worlds of light, and realms of
peace and pleafure! Abfurd! Open your
eyes, Ambrofio, and be prudent. Hell :;
your {ot; you are doomed to eternal perdi-
tion ; nought lies beyond your grave, but
a gulph of devouring flames. And wili
you then {peed towards that hell ? Will you
clafp that perdition 1n your arms ere tis
needful ? Will you plunge into thofe flames
while you ftill have the power to thun
them ? *Tis a madman’s a&ion. No, no,
Ambrofio, let us for a while fly from divine
vengeance, Be advifed by me, purchafe

by
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by one moment’s courage the blifs of yearsg
enjoy the prefent, and forget that a future
lags behind,”

““ Matilda, your counfels are dangerous ;
I dare not, I will not follow them. I muft
not give up my claim to falvation. Mon-
ftrous are my crimes ; but God is merciful,
and I will not defpair of pardon.”

“ I's fuch your refolution ? I have no more
to fay. I fpeed to joy and liberty, and
abandon you to death and eternal tor-
ments !’

« Yet itay one moment, Matilda! You
command the infernal demons; you can
force open thefe pufon doors; you can re-
Jeafe me from thefe chains which weigh me
down. Save me, I conjure you, and bear
me from thele fearful abodes !”

‘“ You atk the only boon beyond my
power to beftow. 1 aw forbidden to affift
a churchman and a parnfan of God. Re.
nounce thofe titles, and command me.”

«« 1 will not fell my foul to perdition.”

«« Perfift in your obftinacy till you find

Q2 yourfelf



( 292 )
dourfelf at the ftake : then will you repent
yourerror, and figh for efcape when the
moment is gone by. I quit you.~—Yet
ere the hour of death arrives, fhould wif-
dom enhghten you, liften to the means of

repalrmg your prefent fault, I leave with
you this book. Read the four firft lines of
the 7th page backwards. The {piric, whom
you have already once beheld, will imme-
diately appear to you. If you are wife,
we fhall meet again; if not, farewell for
ever !” '

- She let the book fall upon the ground.
A cloud of blue fire wrapped it{elf round
her. She waved her hand to Ambrofio,
and difappeared. The momentary glare
which the flames poured through the dun-
geon, on diffipating fuddenly, feemed to
have increafed its natural gloom, The
{olitary lamp fcarcely gave light {ufficient
to guide the monk to a chair. He threw
himfelf into his feat, folded his arms, and,
leaning his head upon the table, fank into

reflettions perplexing and unconneéted,
He



( 293 )
EHe was {lll 1n this atuwnde, when the
opening of the prifon. door roufed him
from his ftupor. He was fummoned to
appear before the.Grand Inquifitor. He
rofe, and followed his gacler with painful

{teps. He was led into the f{ame hall,
placed betore the fame examiners, and was

again interrogated whether he would con-
fefs. He réplicd as before, that, having no
crimes, he.could acknowledge none.  But
when the executioners prepared to put him
to the queftion, when he faw the engines of
torture, and remembered the pangs which
they had already inflited, his refolution
failed him entirely, Forgetting the confe-
quences, and only anxious to eicape the ter-

rors of the prefent moment, he made an am-
ple confeffion. He difclofed every circum-
ftance of his guilt, and owned not merely
 the crimes with which he was charged, but
thole of which he had never been {ufpeéted.
Being interrogated as to Maulda’s flight,
which had created much confufion; he
confefled that (he had fold herfelf to Satan,
O 3 and

a———
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and that fhe was indebted to forcery for her
efcape. He ftill affured his judges, that
for his own part he had never entered into
any compalt with the infernal {pirits ; but
the threat of being tortured made him de-
clare himfelf to be a forcerer and heretic,
and whatever other title the inquifitors chofe
to fix upon him. 1In confequence of this
avowal, his fentence was immediately pro-
nounced. He was ordered to prepare him.
felf to perith in the Auto da Fé, which was
to be folemnized at twelve o'clock that
night. This hour was chofen, from the
idea, that, the horror of the flames being
heightened by the gloom of midnight, the
execution would have a greater effet upon
the mind of the people.

~ Ambrofio, rather dead than alive, was left
alone 1n his dungeon. The moment in
which this terrible decree was pronounced,
had nearly proved that of Ins diffolution,
He looked forward to the morrow with
defpair, and his terrors increafed with the

approach of midnight. Sometimes he was
buried
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buried in gloomy filence; at others, lie
raved with delirious pallion, wrung Lis
hands, and curfed the bour when he firft
beheld the hght, -1n one of thefe moments
his eye refted upon Matilda’s myiterious
gift.  Hus tranfports of rage were inftantly
fufpended. He looked earneftly at the
book ; ke took 1t up, but immediately threw

it from him with horror. He walked ra-
~ pidly up and down his dungeon —then ftop-
ped, and agam fixed his eyes on the {pot
where the book had fallen. He refletted,
that here at lealt was a refource from the
fate which he dreaded. He ftooped, and
took it up a fecond time. He remained
for fome time trembling and irrefolute ; he
Jonged to try the charm, yet feared its con-
fequences. The recolleCtion of his fen-
tence at length fixed his indecifion. He
opened the volume ; but his agitation was
fo great, that he at firft {ought in vain for
the page mentioned by Matilda. A(hamed
of himfelf, he called all his courage to his
aid. He turned to the feventh leaf: he

04 began
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began to read 1t aloud ; bat his eyes fre-
quently wandered from the book, while he
anxioufly caft them round in fearch of the
fpurtt, whom he wifhed, yet dreaded to be-
hold.  Sull he perfifted in his defign ; and
with a voice unaffured, and frequent inter-
ruptions, he contrived to finith the four firlt
lines of the page.

They were in a language whofe unport
was totally unknown to lum,  Scarce had
he pronounced the laft word, when the ef-
feCts of the charm were evident, A loud
burlt of thuhder was heard, the prifon
fhook to its very foundations, a blaze of
hightning flathed through the cell, and 1n
the next moment, borne upon fulphurous
whirlwinds, Lucifer {tood before him a fe«
cond time, But he came not as when at
Matilda’s fummons he torrowed the fe-
raph’s form to decetve Ambrofio,  He ap-

peared 1n all that uglinefs which fince his

. , ' . -
fall from heaven had been his portion,

His blafted limbs fhill bore marks of the

Almighty’s thunder. A {warthy darknels
(pread
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{pread 1tfelf over his gigantic form: his
hands and feet were armed with long ta-
lons. Fury glared in his eyes, which
might have ftruck the braveft heart with
terror.  Over his huge fhoulders waved
two enormous fable’ wings: and his hair
was fupplied by hving fnakes, which
twined themlelves round his brows with
frightful hiffings, In one hand he held a
roll of parchment, and in the other an iron

pen. Sull the lightning flathed around
him, and the thunder with repeated burlts -

feemed to announce the diffolution of Na-
ture.

Ternfied at an appantion (o different
from what he had expelted, Ambrafio

remained gazing upon the fiend, deprived
of the power of utterance. The thunder

had cealed to roll : univerfal filence reigned
- through the dungeon.

‘““ For what am [ fummoned hither ?”
faid the deemon, in a voice which fulphurous
fogs bad damped to boarfenefs.

At the found Nature feemed to tremble,

O~ A vio.
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A violent earthquake rocked the ground,
accompanied by a freth burft of thunder,
louder and more appalling than the firft.

Ambrofio was long unable to anfwer the
demon’s demand.

¢¢ | am condemned to die,” he faid with
a faint voice, his blood running cold while
he gazed upon his dreadful vifitor, ¢ Save
me! bear me from hence!”

¢ Shall the reward of my fervices be
paid me? Dare you embrace my caufe?
Will you be mine, body and foul? Are
you prepared to renounce him who made
you, and him who died for you? Anfwer
but ¢ Yes! and Lucifer is your flave.”

“ Will no lefs price content you? Can
nothing fatisfy you but my eternal ruin?
Spirit, you afk too much. Yet convey me
from this dungeon. Be my fervant for one
hour, and I will be yours for a thoufand
years. Will not this offer fuffice?”

It will not, I muft have your foul:
muft have it mine, and mine for ever.”

¢ Infatiate demon! I will not doom

myfelf
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myfelf to endlefs torments. I will not give
up my hopes of being one day pardoned.”

““ You will not? On what chimara reft
then your hopes? Short-fighted mortal!
Miferable wretch! Are you not guilty?
Are you not infamous 1n the eyes of men
and angels? Can fuch enormous fins be
forgiven? Hope you to efcape my power ?
Your fate 1s already pronounced. The
Eternal has abandoned you. Mine you are
marked in the book of deftiny, and mine
you muft and thall be.”

¢ Fiend! 'tis falfe.- Infinite 1s the Al-
mighty’s mercy, and the penitent fhall
meet his forgivenefs. My crimes are mon-
~ ftrous, but I will not defpair of pardon.
Haply, when they have received due chai-
tfement ——"

¢ Chaflifement ? Was purgatory meant
for guilt like yours? Hope vou, taat your‘
offences thall be bought oft’ by prayers of
fuperllitious dotards and droning monks
Ambrofio! be wie. Mine you muit be,

You are doomed to flames, but may f(hur
06 thew
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them for the prefent. Sign this parchment : |
will bear you from hence, and you may pafs
ydur remaining years in blifs and liberty.
Enjoy your exiftence. Indulge in every
pleafure to which appetite may lead you.

But from the moment that it quits your
body, remember that your foul belongs to

me, and that T will not be defrauded of my
nght.”

The monk was filent: but his looks de-
clared that the tempter’s words were not
thrown away. He refleCted on the condi-
tions propofed with horror. On the other.
hand, he believed himfelf dcomed to per-
dition, and thar, by refufing the demon’s
{uccour, he only haftened tortures which
he never could efcape,  The fiend faw that
his refolution was fhaken., He renewed
his 1nftances, and endeavoured to fix the
abbot’s indecifion,  He defcribed the ago-
nies of death in the moft terrific colours;
and he worked fo powerfully upon Am-
brofio’s defpair and fears, that he prevailed

upon him to receive the parchment. He
then
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then {truck the iron pen which he held inta
a vein of the monk’s left hand, It pierced
deep, and was inftantly filled with blood -
yet Ambrofio felt no pain from the wound,
The pen was put into his hand : it trems
bled. The wretch placed the parchment
on the table before him, -and prepared to
fign it. Suddenly he held his hand: he
ftarced away haltily, and threw the pen
upon the table.

‘“ \What am I doing?”’ he cried. Then
turning to the fiend with a defperate air,
‘“ Leave me! begone! I will not fign the
parchment.”

¢ Fool!” exclaimed the difappointed
demon, darting looks fo furious as pene.
trated the friar’s {oul with horror. ¢ Thus
am I trifled with? Gothen! Rave in ago-
ny, expire in tortures, and then learn the
extent of the Eternal’s mercy! But beware
how you make me again your mock! Call
me no more, till refolved to accept my of-
fers, Summon me a fecond time to difmifs

me thus idly, and thele talons fhall rend
you
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you iato a thoufand pieces. Speak yet
again : will you fign the parchment "

 Iwill not. Leave me, Away!”

Inftantly the thunder was heard to roll
horribly : once more the earth trembled -
with violence : the dungeon refounded with
loud fhrieks, and the demon fled with
blafphemy and curfes.

At firft, the monk rejoiced at having
refifted the feducer’s arts, and obtained a

triumph over mankind's enemy: but as
the hour of punithment drew near, his for-

mer terrors revived in his heart. Their
momentary repofe {eemed to have given
them freth vigour. The nearer that the
time approached, the more did he dread
appearing before the throne of God, He
{huddered to think how foon he muft be
plunged into eternity—how foon meet the
ceyes of his Creator, whom he had {o griev-
oufly offended. The bell announced mid-
night. It was the fignal for being led to

the ftake. Ashe liftened to the fitft ftroke,
the blood ceafed to circulate in the abbot’s

velis.
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veins. ‘He heard death and torture mur-
mured in each fucceeding found. He ex-
petted to fee the archers entering his pri-

fon; and as the bell forbore to toll, he
{eized the magic volume in a fit of de-

{pair. He opened 1t, turned haftily to the
feventh page, and, as if fearing to allow
himfelf a moment’s thought, ran over the
fatal lines with rapidity. Accompanied by
his former terrors, Lucifer again ftood be-
fore the trembler.

¢ You have fummoned me,” faid the
fiend. ¢t Are you determined to be wife?

Will you accept my conditions? You
know them already. Renounce your claim
to falvation, make over to me your foul,
and [ bear you from this dungeon inftancly,
Yet 1s it ume. Refolve, or it will be too
late. Wil you fign the parchment ?”

¢ ] muft—==Fate urges me—I accept your
conditions.”

¢ Sign the parchment,” replied the da-
mon 1n an exulting tone.

The contract and the bloody pen ftill lay
‘ upon
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upon the table. Ambrofio drew near it.
He prepared to fign his name. A mo-
ment’s reflection made him hefitate.

¢ Hark!” cried the tempter: ¢ they

come, Be quick. Sign the parchment, and 1
bear you from hence this moment.”

In effet, the archers were  heard ap-
proaching, appointed to lead Ambrofio to

the ftake, The found encouraged the
monk 1n his refolution.

¢ What is the import of this writing?”
{aid he.

¢ Jt makes your {oul over to me for ever,
and without referve,”

¢¢ What am I to receive in exchange ?”

¢« My protection, and releafe from this

dungeon.” Sign it, and this inftant I bear
you away.”

Ambrofio- took up the pen, He fet it to
the parchment. Again his courage failed
him. He felr a pangof terror at his heart,
and once more threw the pen upon the
table.

¢ Weak and puerile!” cried the exafpe-
rated
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rated fiend. ¢« Away with this folly ! Sign
the writing this inftant, or I {acnfice you
to my rage.”

At this moment the bolt of the outward
door was drawn back. The prifoner heard
the rattling of chains: the heavy bar fell :
the archers were on the point of entering.
Worked up to phrenfy by the urgent dan-
ger, fhrinking from the approach of death,
terrified by the deemon’s threats, and fecing
no other means to efcape deftruction, the

wretched monk complied. He figned the
fatal contra&, and gave it haftily into the
evil {pirit’s hands, whofe eyes, as he res
ceived the gift, glared with malicious rap-
ture,

‘““ Take 1t!” faid the God-abandoned.
¢ Now then fave me! Snatch me from
hence I”

““ Hold! Do you freely and abfolutely.
renounce vour Creator and his Son

‘“]d6! Ido!™

‘¢ Do you make over your {oul to me for
ever

- “ For
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*“ For ever!”

““ Without referve or fubterfuge? withe
out future appeal to the divine mercy ?”

The laft chain fell from the door of the
prifon. The key was heard turning in the
lock, Already the iron door grated heavily
upon its rufty hinges

““ ] am yours for ever, and irrevocably!”
cried the monk wild with terror: ¢ I aban-
don all claim to falvation. I own no power
but yours. Hark! hark! they come! Oh!
fave me! bear me away!”

“ I have triumphed! You are mine palt
reprieve, and I fulfil my promife.”

While he fpoke, the door unclofed. In-
ftantly the damon gra{ped one of Ambro-
fio's arms, {pread his broad pintons, and
{prang with him into the air, The roof
opened as they foared upwards, and clofed
again when they had quitted the dungeon.

In the mean while, the gaoler was thrown
into the utmoft furprife by the difappear-
ance of his prifoner, Though neither he
nor the archers were in time to witnefs the

“monk”s
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monk’s efcape, a fulphurous fmell pre-

vailing' through the prifon f{ufficiently m-
formed them by whofe aid he had been
liberated. They haltened to make their

report to the Grand Inquifitor. The ftory,
how a forcerer had been carried away by
the Devil, was {oon noiled about Madnd;
and for fome days the whole city was em-
ployed in difcufling the fubjet. Gradu.
ally it ceafed to be the topic of converfa-
tion, Other adventures arofe whofe no-
velty engaged univerfal attention: and
Ambrofio was {oon forgotten as totally as
if he never had exited. While this was
pafling, the monk, {fupported by his infer-
nal guide, traverfed the air with the rapi-
dity of an arrow ; and a few moments placed
him upon a precipice’s brink, the fteepeft
~ in Sierra Morena. -

Though refcued from the Inguifition,
Ambrofio as yet was infenfible of the blef-
fings of liberty. The damning contract
welghed heavy upon his mind; and the fcenes

in which he had been a principal attor,
had
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had left behind them {uch impreffions as
rendered his heart the {eat of anarchy and
confufion. The objects now before his
eyes, and which the full moon fuiling
through clouds permitted him to examine,
were 1l] calculated to in{pire that calm, of
which he ftood fo much in need. The
diforder of-his imagination was increafed
by the wildnefs of the furrounding fcenery ;
by the gloomy caverns and fteep rocks,
rifing above each ather, and dividing the
paffing clouds; folitary clufiers of trees
fcattered here and there, among whofe
thick-twined bLranches the wind of night
fighed hoarfely and mourntully ; the fhnll

cry of mountain eagles, who had built their
nefts among thefe lonely deferts ; the ftun.
ning roar of torrents, as {welled by late
rains they rufhed violently down tremen-
dous precipices; and the dark waters of a
filent fluggith ftream, which faintly re-
fleted the moon-beams, and bathed the
rock’s bafe on which Ambrofio ftood. The
abbot caft round him a Jook of terror. His

infernal



( 309 )

infernal conduSor was ftill by his fide, and
eyed him with a look of mingled malice,
exultation, and contempt,

¢« Whither have you brought me ?* faid
the mogk at length in an hollow trembling
voice: * Why am I placed in this melana
choly {cene? Bear me from it quickly!
Carry me to Maulda !”

The fiend replied not, but continued to
gaze upon him in filence. Ambrofio
could not fuftain is glance; he turned
away his eyes, while thus fpoke the
demon : '

¢ I have him then in my power ! This
model of piety! this being without re-
proach ! this mortal who placed his pur{y
virtues on a level with thofe of angels,
He is mine! irrevocably, eternally mine
Companions of my {ufferings{ denizens of
hell | How grateful will be my prefent !

He paufed ; then addreffed himfelf to the
MoK ———

« Carry you to Matilda # he continued,
repeating Ambrofio’s words: ¢ Wretch!

you
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tou fhall foon be with her! You well de-
ferve a place near her, for hell boafts no
mifcreant more guilty than yourfelf. Hark,
Ambrofio, while I unveil your crimes!
You have fhed the blood of two 1nno-
cents; Antonia and Elvira periﬂied by
your hand. That Antonia whom you vi-
olated, was your fifter! that Elvira whom
you murdered, gave you birth! Tremble,
abandoned hypocrite ! inhuman parricide !
inceftuous ravither! tremble at the extent
of your offences! And you 1t was who
thought yourfelf proof againft temptation,
abfolved from human frailties, and free
from error and vice! Is pride then a vir-

tue ? Is inhumanity no fault? Know, vain
man ! that [ long have marked you for my

prey : I watched the movements of your
heart; 1 faw that you were virtuous from
vanity, not principle, and I feized the fit
moment of fedution. 1 obferved your
blind idolatry of the Madona’s pitture, |
‘bade a {ubordinate but crafty {pirit affume
- fimilar form, and you eagerly yielded to
the
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the blandifhments of Matilda. Your pride
was gratified by her flattery ; your luft only
needed an opportunity to break forth; you
ran 1nto the {nare blindly, and {crupled not
to commit a crime, which you blamed in
another with unfeeling {everity, It was I
who threw Matilda in your way; it was I
who gave you entrance to Antonia’s cham-
ber; it was I who cauled the dagger to be
given you which pierced your fitter’s bo-
fom; and it was I who warned Elvira in
dreams of your defigns upon her daughter,
and thus, by preventing your profiting by
her fleep, compelled you to add rape as
well as inceft to the catalogue of your
crimes.  Hear, hear, Ambrofio! Had you

refifted me one minute longer, you had
{aved your body and foul. The guards
whom you heard at your prifon-door, came

to figmify your pardon. But I had already
triumphed : my plots had already fuc.
ceeded. Scarcely could I propofe crimes
{o quick as you performed them. You are
mine, and Heaven itf{elf cannot refcue yon

{from
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from my power. Hope not that your pe-
nitence will make void our contralt. Here
is vour bond figned with your blood ; you
have given up your claim to mercy, and
nothing can reftore to you the rights which
you have foolifhly refigned. Believe you,
that your fecret thoughts efcaped me ? No,
no, I read them all! You trufted that you
thould ftill have time for repentance. |
{faw your artifice, knew 1ts falfity, and re-
joiced in deceiving the deceiver! You are
mine beyond reprieve: I burn to poflels my
right, and alive you quit not thefe moun-
tains.”’ ‘

During the demon’s {peech, Ambrofio
had been ftupefied by terror and furprife,
This laft declaration roufed him.
¢ Not quit thefe mountains alive¢” he
exclaimed : ¢¢ Perfidious, what mean you ¢
Have you forgotten our contract ?”

The fiend anfwered by a malicious
faugh ¢ | |

¢ Qur contra&t ? Have I not performed
my part > What more did I promife than to

4 {ave
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tave you from your prifon? Have I not
done fo ? Are you not fafe from the Inqui-
fition—iafe from all but from me ? Fool that
you were to confide yourfelf to a devil!
Why did you not flip ulate for life, and
powcr, and pleafure? 1 hen all would have
been granted : now, your refleCtions come
too late. Milcreant, prepare for death;
you have not many hours to live!”

On hearing this {entence, dreadtul were
the feelings of the devoted wretch! He fank
upon his knees, and raifed his hands to-
wards heaven.  The fiend read his inten-
tion, and prevented it

«« What ?”’ he cried, dartung at him a
look of fury : ¢ Dare you fuil iinplore the
Lternal’s mercy 7 Would you feign pen.
tence, and again at an h}rpocrite’é part ?
Villain, refign your hopes of pardon. Thus
I fecure my .prey !”

As he faid this, darting his talons into the
monk’s thaven crown, he {prang with him
from the rock. The caves and mountains

rang with Ambrofio’s thricks, The demon
Vo, 111, P COR~




( 314 )

continned to foar aloft, till reaching a
dreadful height, he relealed the {ufferer.
Headlong fell the monk through the airy .
wafte ; the fharp point of a rock received
him ; and he rolled from precipice to pre-
cipice, till, bruifed and mangled, he refted
on the river’s banks. Life fill exifted in
his miferable frame : he attempted in vain
to raife himfelf; his broken and diflocated
- limbs refufed to perform their office, nor
was he able to quit the {pot where he had
firlt fallen. The fun now rofe above the
horizon ; its fcorching beams darted full
upon the head of the expiring finner. My-
riads of infefts were called forth by the
warmth ; they drank the blood which
trickled from Ambrofio’s wounds; he had
no power to drive them from him, and they
fatened upon his fores, darted their {tings
into his body, covered him with their mul-
titudes, and infli%ed on him tortures the
moft exquifite and infupportable. The
eagles of the rock tore his fleth piecemeal,
and dug out his eye-balls with their crooked

beaks.
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beaks. A burning thirft tormented him;
he heard the river’s murmur as it rolled be-
fide him, but ftrove in vain to drag him-
{elf towards the found. Blind, maimed,.
helplels, and defpairing, venting his rage in
blafphemy and curfes, execrating his exift-
ence, yet dreading the arrival of death de-
{tined to yield him up to greater torments,
fix miferable days did the villain languifh,
On the {eventh a violent ftorm arofe: the
winds in fary rent up rocks and forefls:
the fky was now black with clouds, now
fheeted with fire : the rain fell in torrents :
it fwelled the ftream ; the waves overflowed
their banks ; they reached the fpot where

Ambrofio lay, and, when they abated, car-
ried with them into the river the corfe of
the defpairing monk.

FINTS



