W A 518674

e original from
Digitized by C()O,}[( UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN



PROFESSOR W.W.BEMAN

AB.1870: AM.1873
'TEACHER OF MATHEMATI( B
3 Y




Original from
UNIVERSITY. OF MICHIGAN.



“5Ga gle




AT e

+ MYSTERIES or UDOLPHO,
ROMANCE;

= INTE SPERSED W OME PIECES OF POETRY.
| kg PRI o Q0D
ADCLIFFE, / <

RPDMANCE OF THE FOREST, ETC:

H HIRD EDI'NON.
! FOUR VOLUMES,

Fate fits on thefe dark battlements, and frowns,

And, as the portals open to receive me,

Her voice, in fullen echoes through the courts,
* Tells of a namclefs deed.

voxT /
< O[C])NDQNCK/N

x¢ PRINT. FOR G. G. AND J. ROBINSON,
PATERNOSTER-] ROW
N 1795 °
/V }\ 5
o S







i4

=

k

i

THE
MYSTERIES
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DO L P H. O,

CHAP. 1

“ Where'er I roam, whatever realms I fee,
My heart untravell’d fill fhall turn to thee.”
i GorpsMiTime

THE carriages were at the gates at an
carly hour; the buftle of the domeftics,

- pafling to and fro in the galleries, awakened

mily from haraffing flumbers: her un-
“quietmind had, during the night, prefented
. her with terrific images and obfcure circum-
ftances, concerning her affection and her
future life. She now endeavoured to chafe
~away the impreflions they had left on her
- fancy ; but from imaginaty evils 3 awoke
- to the confcioufnefs of real ones.” Recol-
% Vor. 1L B G leding,
f‘;l
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leting that the had parted with Valancourt,
perhaps for ever, her heart fickened as me-
mory revived. But fhe tried to difmifs the
difmal forebodings that crowded on her
mind, and to reftrain the forrow which fhe
could not fubdue; efforts which diffufed
over the fettled melancholy of her counte-
nance an expreflion of tempered refigna-
tion, as a thin veil, thrown over the fea-
tures of beauty, renders them more inte-
refting by a partial concealment. But
Madame Montoni obferved nothing in this
countenance except its unufual palenefs,
which attracted her cenfure.  She told her
niece, that fhe had been indulging in fan-
ciful forrows, and begged fhe would have,
more regard for decorum, than to let the
world fee that fhe could not renounce an
improper attachment; at which Emily’s
pale cheek became fluthed with crimfon,
but it was the blufth of pride, and fhe made
no anfwe n after, Montoni entered 1
fpoke little, and feemed
impatient to be gone.

d The
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The windows of this room opened upon
the garden, As Emily pafied them, the faw

_ the fpot where fhe had patted with Valan-
court on the-preceding night : the remem-
brance preffed heavily on her heart, and the
turned hatily away from the object that
had awakened ir.

The baggage being at length adjufted,
the travellers entered their carriages, and
Emily would have left the chateau with-
out one figh of regret, had it not been
fitvated in the neighbourhood of Valan-
‘court’s refidence.

From a little eminence fhe looked back
upon Tholoufe, and the far-feen plains of
G fcony, beyond which the broken fum-

of the Pyrenées appeared on the dif-
ghted up by a morning fun.
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for me, T fhould go in peace! He will
itill gaze on ye, gaze when I am far
away I

The trees, that impended over the high
‘banks of the road and formed a line of
perfpective with the diftant country, now
threatened to exclude the view of them;
but the blueith mountains ftill appeared
beyond the dark foliage, and Emily con-
tinued to lean from the coach window, till
at length the clofing branches fhut them
from her fight.

Another- objeét foon caught her atten-
tion. She had fcarcely looked at a perfon
who walked along the bank, with his hat,
in which was the military feather, drawn
over his eyes, before, at the found of wheels,
he fuddenly turned, and fhe perceived tha?‘
it was Valancourt himfelf, who waved his
hand, fprung into the'road, and through
the window of'the carriage put a letter into
her hand. He endcavoured to finile through
the defpair that overfpread his countenance
as fhe'pafied on, The remembrance of

that
oD
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that fmile feemed imprefled on Emily’s
mind for ever. She leaned from the win-
dow, and faw him on a knoll of the broken
bank, leaning againft the high trees that
waved over him, and purfuing the carriage
‘ with his eyes. He waved his hand, and fbe
continued to gaze till diftance confufed his
figure, and at length another turn of the
road entirely fcparated him from her
fight.

Having ftopped to take up Signor Ca-
vigni at a chateau on the road, the travel-
lers, of whom Emily wasgqiﬁ_efpe&fully
feated with Madame Montoni’s woman in
a fecond carriage, purfued their way over

* the plains of Languedoc. The prefence

a rained Emily from read-
court’ ter, for the did not
xpole the' emotions it might oc-

thé obfervation of any perfon.
her with togread this his laft
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‘At iength' they reached the village,
where they ftayed only to change horfes,
without alighting, and it was not till they
ftopped to dine, that Emily had an oppor-
tunity of reading the letter. Though fhe
had never doubted the fincerity of Valan-
“court’s affetion, the freth affurances fhe
now received of it revived her fpirits; the
wept over his letter in tendernefs, laid it by
to be referred to when they fhould be par-
ticularly deprefied, and then thought of him
with much lefs anguifh than fhe had dene
fince :hcy parted,. . Among fome other re-
quefts, which were interefting to her, be-
caufe expreflive of his tendernefs, and be-
caufe a compliance with t
annihilate for a while th
he entreated fhe woul
at fun-fer. ¢ You will

~fame ob_;eé’t wn.h mine, and that owr
are converfing. You know not, Emily, the
‘ comfort
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comfort I promife myfelf from thefe mo-
ments; but T truft you will experience

it

It is unneceffary.tofay with what emotion
Emily, on this evening, watched the de-
clining fun, over a lofig extent of plains,
on which fhe faw it fet without interrup-
tion, and fink towards the province which
Valancourt inhabited. ~ After this hour her
mind became far more tranquil and re-
- figned, than it had been fince the marriage

of Montoni and her aunt.

During feveral days the travellers jour-
neyed over the plains of Languedoc; and
then entering Dauphiny, and winding for
fome time among the mountains of that ro=

antic province, they quitted their car-
and began to afcend the Alps. And
uch fcenes of fubllmlty opened upon

i ‘t‘ Emily’s mind was even fo much
engaged with new and wonderful images,
ﬁy fometimes banifhed the idea of

incourt, though they more frequently
: B4 revived
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revived it. Thefe brought to her recol-
lection the profpects among the Pyrenées,
which they had admired together, and had
believed nothing could excel in grandeur.
How often did the with to exprefs to him
the new emotions which this aftonithing
fcenery awakened, and that he could par-
take of them! Sometimes too. fhe endea-
voured to anticipate his remarks, and al-
moft imagined him prefent. She feemed
to have arifen into another world, and to
have leftevery trifling thought, every trifling
fentiment, in that below ; thofe only of
grandeur and fublimity now dilated her
mind, and elevated the affeGtions of her
heart,

‘With whatemotionsof fublimity, foftened.
by tendernefs, did fhe meet Valancourt in
thought, at the cuftomary hour of fun-fet,
when, wandering among the Alps, fhe
watched the glorious orb fink amid their
fummits, his laft tints die away on their
fnowy points, and a folemn obfcurity fteal
over the fcene! And when the laft gleam

had
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had faded, fhe turned her eyes from the
weft with fomewhat of the melancholy re-
gret that is experienced after the departure
of a beloved friend; while thefe lonely
feelings were heightened by the fpreading
gloom, and by the low founds, heard only
when darknefs confines attention, which
make the general fRillnefs more impreffive—
leaves fhook by the air, the laft figh of the

_ breeze that lingers after fun fet, or the

murmur of diftant ftreams.

During the firlt days of this journey
among the Alps, the fcenery exhibited a
wonderful mixture of folitude and inhabi-
tation, of cultivation and barrennefs. On
the edge of tremendous precipices, and
within the hollow of the cliffs, below which
the clouds often floated, were feen villages,

Apires, and convent towers; while green

paftures and vineyards fpread their hues at
the feet of perpendicular rocks of marble,

or gdagramte, whofe points, tufted with

a!pmr." fhrubs, or exhibiting only mafly

s crags, rofe aboye cach other, till they ter-

Bs minated
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minated in the fnow-topt mountains, whence
the torrent fell,. that thundered along the
valley.

The fnow was not yet melted on the
fummit of Mount Cenis, over which the
 travellers pafied ; but Emily, as fhe looked
upon its clear lake and extended plain,
furrounded by broken cliffs, faw, in ima-
gination, the verdant beauty it would exhi-
bit when the {nows fhould be gone, and
the fhepherds, leading up the midfummer
flocks from Piedmont, to pafture on its
flowery fummit, fhould add Arcadian fi-

gures to Arcadian landfcape.
As fhe defcended on the Italian fide, the
precipices became ftill more tremendous,
and the profpects ftill more wild and ma-
jeftic, over which the fhifting lights threw
all the pomp of colouring. Emily delight-
ed to obferve the fnowy tops of the moun-
tains under the paffing influence of the day,
‘bluthing with morning, glowing with the*
brightnefs of noon, or juft tinted with the
purple evening. The haunt of man could
3 5 now
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now only be difcovered by the fimple hut
of the fhepherd and the hunter, or by the
rough pine bridge thrown acrofs the, tor-
rent, to affift the latter in his chafe of the
chamois over crags where, but for this
veftige of man, it would have been be-
lieved only the chamois or the wolf dared
to venture. As Emily gazed upon one of
thefe perilous bridges, with the cataradt
foaming beneath it, fome images came to
her mind, which fhe afterwards combined
in the following

STORIED SONNET.

The weary traveller, who, all night long,

Has climb’d among the Alps’ tremendous fteeps,
Skirting the pathlefs precipice, where throng
Wild forms of danger ; as he onward creeps
1f, chance, his anxious eye at diftance fees
The mountain-fhepherd’s folitary home,
Peeping from forth the moon-illumin’d trees,
‘What fudden tranfports to his bofom come !
But, if between fome hideous chafm yawn,
Where the cleft pine a doubtful bridge difplays,
In dreadful filence, on the brink, forlorn

He ftands, and views in the faint rays
B6 A
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Far, far below, the torrent’s rifing furge,
And liftens to the wild impetuous roar ;
Still eyes the depth, ftill fhudders on the verge,.
Fears to return, nor dares to venture o’er.
Defperate, at length the tottering plank he tries,.
His weak fteps flide, he fhrieks, he finks—he dies

Emily, often as fhe travelled among the
clouds, watched in filent awe their billowy
furges rolling below ; fometimes, wholly
clofing upon the fcene, they appeared like
a world of chaos, and, at others, fpreading
thinly, they opened and admitted partial
catches of the landfcape— the torrent, whofe
aftounding roar had never failed, tum-
bling down the racky chafm, huge cliffs
white with fnow, or the dark fummits of the
pine forefts, that ftretched mid- way down
the mountains. But who may defcribe her
rapture, when, having paffed through a fea
of vapour, fhe caught a firft view of Italy 5

" when, from the ridge of one of thofe tre-
..mendous precipices that hang upon Mount
Cenis and guard the entrance of that en-
ghanting country, fhe looked down through
Fe the
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the lower clouds, and, as they floated away;
faw the grafly vales of Piedmont at her
feet, and, beyond, the plains.of Lombardy
extending to the fartheft diftance, at which
appeared, on the faint horizon, the doubt-
ful towers of Turin?

The folitary grandeur of the objets that
immediately furrounded her, the moun-

. tain region towering above, the deep preci-

pices that fell beneath, the waving black-
nefs of the forefts of pine and oak, which
{kirted their feet, or hung within their re-
ceffes, the headlong torrents that, dathing
among their cliffs, fometimes appeared like
a cloud of miff, at others like a fheet of ice—
thefe were features which received a higher
character of fublimity from the repofing
beauty of the Italian landfcape below,
ftretching to the wide horizon, where the
fame melting blue tint feemed to unite earth

‘and fky.

Madame Montoni only fhuddered as fhe
looked down precipices near whofe edge
the chairmen trotted lightly and fwiftly,

almoft,
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almoft, as the chamois bounded, and fromr
which Emily too recoiled ; but with her
fears were mingled fuch various emotions
of delight, fuch admiration, aftonifhment,
and awe, as fhe had never experienced. be-
fore.

- Meanwhile the carriers, having come to a:
landing-place, ftopped to reft, and the tra-
vellers being feated on the point of a cliff;’
Montoni and Cavigni renewed”a- difpute
concerning Hannibal’s paflage over the
Alps, Montoni contending that he entered:
Italy by way.of Mount Cenis, and Cavigni,.
that he pafied over Mount St. Bernard. The:

fubjet brought to Emily’s imagination the -

difafters he had fuffered in: this bold and:
perilous adventure. She faw his-vaft armies.
winding: among the defiles,. and over the
tremendous cliffs of the mountains, which-
at night were lighted up by his fires, or by
the torches which he caufed to be carried
when he purfued his indefatigable march.
In theeye of fancy, fhe perceived the gleam

of arms through the dufkinefs of night,
the
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he glitter of fpears and helmets, and the-
banners floating dimly on the twilights
while now and then the blaft of a diftant
trumpet echoed along the defile, and the
fignal was anfwered by a momentary clafh
of arms.  She looked with horror upon the
mountaineers, perched on the higher cliffs,
-affailing the troops below with broken frag-
ments of the mountain; on foldiers and
elephants tumbling headlong down the
lower precipices; and, as fhe liftened to the
rebounding rocks, that followed their fall,
- theterrors of fancy yielded to thofe of rea-
lity, and fhe fhuddered to behold herfelf on
the dizzy height, whence fhe had pictured
- the defcent of others.
- Madame Montoni, meantime, as fhe look-
‘ed upon Ifaly, was contemplating in ima-
gination the fplendour of palaces and the
- grandeur of caftles, fuch as the believed fhe
was going to be miftrefs of at Venice and
. in the Apennine, and fhe became, in idea,
‘itﬂe lefs than a princefs. Being no longer
B \mder the alarms which had deterred her
from



¢ 16 )

from giving entertainments to the beauties
of Tholoufe, whom Montoni had mentioned
with more eclzt to his own vanity than
credit to their difcretion, or regard to truth,
fhe determined to give concerts, though the
had neither ear nor tafte for mufic 3 conver-
fazioni, though fhe had no talents for con-
verfation ; and to outvie, if poffible, in the
gaieties of her parties and the magpificence
of her liveries, all the noblefle of Venice.
This blifsful reverie wasfomewhat obfcured,
when fhe recollected the Signor, her huf-
band, who, though he was not averfe to
the profit which fometimes refults from fuch
parties, had always fhewn a contempt of
the frivolous parade that fometimes attends
them; till fhe confidered that his pride
might be gratified by difplaying among
his own friends, in his. native city, the
wealth which he had neglected in France;
and fhe courted again‘the fplendid illufions

that had charmed her before.
The travellers, as they defcended, gradu-
ally, exchanged the region of winter for the
genial
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 genial warmth and beauty of fpring. ‘The
“| fky began to affume that ferene and beauti-

ful tint peculiar to the climate of ITtaly; ‘
patches of young verdure, fragrant fhrubs |
and flowers Jooked gaily among the rocks, ‘
often fringing their rugged brows, or hang-
ingin tufts from their broken fides ; and the
buds of the oak and mountain afh were ex-
panding into foliage. Defcending lower,
the Oringe and the myrtle, every now and
then, appeared in fome funny nook, with
| their yellow bloffoms peeping from among
| thedark green of their leaves, and mingling
- With the fearler fowers of the pomegranate
- #d the paler ones of the arbutus, that ran
& Mantling to the crags above ; while, Jower
| ﬂ'i’t'a'fpl‘ead the paftures of Piedmont, where
- @y flocks were cropping the luxuriant
h_fhl'g: of {pring..

The siver Doria, which, rifing on the
‘f“m@it of Mount Cenis, had dathed for
many leagues over the precipices that bor-
‘}“‘jd‘ht 10ad, now began to affume a lefs
- 'Petuous, thaugh fcarcely lefs romantic
character,

A
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charaler, as it approached the green vallies
of Piedmont, into which the travellers de-
feended with the evening fun; and Emily
found herfelf once more amid the tranquik
beauty of paftoral fcenery ; among focks
and herds, and flopes tufted with woods of
lively verdure and with beautiful fhrubs,,
fuch as fhe had often feen waving luxuri-
antly over the Alps above, The verdure of
the pafturage, now varied wich the hues of "
early flowers, among which were yellow ra-
nunculufes and panfey. violets. of delicious
fragrance, the had never feen excelled.—-
Emily almoft withed to become a peafant of
Piedmont, to inhabit one of the pleafant:
embowsred cottages which fhe faw peeping
beneath the cliffs, and to pafs her carelefs- [
hours among thefe romantic landfcapes.
To the hours, the months, fhe was to pafs
under the dominion of Montoni, fhe looked:
with apprebenfion; while thofe which were-
departed the remembered with regret and:
{orrow.
In the prefent fcenes her famcy often:
gave
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gave her the figure of Valancourt, whom
the faw on a point of the cliffs, gazing with
awe and admiration at the imagery around
him ; or wandering penfively along the
vale below, frequently paufing to look
back upon the fcenery, and then, his coun-
tenance glowing with the poet’s fire, pur-
fuing his way to fome overhanging height:
‘When fhe again confidered the time and
the diftance that were to feparate them,
that every ftep fhie now took lengthened
this diftance, her heart funk, and the fur-

rounding landfcape charmed her no more.
The travellers, pafling Novalefa, reached,
after the evening had clofed, the fmall and
ancient town of Sufa, which had formerly
guarded this pafs of the Alps into Pied-
mont. The heights which command it
had, fince the invention of artillery, ren-
dered its fortifications ufelefs; but thefe
romantic heights, feen by moon-light, with
the town below, furrounded by its walls
. and watch-towers, and partially illumined,
exhibited an interefting picture to Emily.
Eere
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Here they refted for the night at an inm,
which had little accommodation to boaft
of; but the travellers brought with them
the hunger that gives delicious flavour to
the coarfeft viands, and the wearinefs that
enfures repofe ; and here Emily firft caught
aftrain of Italian mufic, on Italian ground.
As fhe fat after fupper at a little window,
that opened upon the country, obferving
an effeé of the moon-light on the broken
furface of the mountains, and remembering
that on fuch a night as this fhe once had
fat with her father and Valancourt,. refting
upon a cliff of the Pyrenées, fhe heard
from below the long-drawn notes of a vio-
lin, of fuch tone and delicacy of expreffion,.
as harmonized exactly with the tender
emotions fhe was indulging, and both
charmed and furprifed her.. Cavigni, wha
approached the window, fmiled at her
furprife. < This is nothing extraordinary,”
faid he, ¢ you will hear the fame, perhaps,
at every inn inour way. It is one of our
landlord’s family who plays, I doubt not.””

Emily,
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Emily, as the liftened, thought he could be
fcarcely lefs than a profefior of mufic
‘whom fhe heard ; and the fwect and plain-
tive ftrains foon lulled her ‘nto a reverie,
from which fhe was very unwillingly roufed
by the raillery of Cavigni, and by the voice
of Montoni, who gave orders to a fervant to
have the carriages ready at an early hour
on the following morning ; and added, that
he meant to dine at Turin,

Madame Montoni was exceedingly re.
joiced to be once more on level ground ;
and, after giving a long detail of the vari-
ous terrors the had fuffered, which fhe for-
got that fhe was deferibing to the compa-
nions of her dangers, fhe added a hope, that
fhe fhould foon bebeyond the view of thefe
‘horrid mountains, < which all the world,”
faid fhe, ¢ fhould not tempt me to crofs
again,” Complaining of fatigue fhe foon
retired to reft, and Emily withdrew to her
own room, when fhe underftood from An-
nette, her aunt’s woman, that Cavigni was
nearly right in his conjecture concerning

the
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the mufician, who had awakened the violin
with fo much tafte, for that he was the fon
of a peafant, inhabiting the neighbouring
valley. <« He is going to the Carnival at
Venice,” added Annette, ¢ for they fay he
has a fine hand at playing, and will get a
world of money; and the Carnival is juft
going to begin : but for my part, I fhould
like o live among thefe pleafant woods and
hills, better than in a town; and they, fay
Ma’mfelle, we fhall feé no woods, or hills,
or fields, at Venice, for that it is built in
the very middle of the fea.”

Emily agreed with the talkative Annette,
that this young man was making a change
for the worfe, and could not forbear filently

.lamenting, that he fhould be drawn from

the innocence and beauty of thefe fcenes,
to the corrupt ones of that voluptuous
city.

‘When fhe was alone, unable to fleep, the
landfcapes of her native home, with Valan-
court, and the circumftances of her depar-
ture, haunted her fancy ; fhe drew pictures

of
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* of focial happinefs amidft the grand Gmpli-

city of nature, fuch as the feared fhe had
bade farewell to for ever ; and then, the idea
of this young Piedmontefe, thus ignorantly
{porting with his happinefs, returned o her
thoughts, and, glad to efcape awhile from
the preflure of nearer interefts, fhe indulged
her fancy in compofing the following lines.

- THE PIEDMONTESE.

Ah, merry {wain, who laugh’d along the vales,
And with your gay pipe made the mountains ring,
‘Why leave your cot, your woods, and thymy gales,
And friends belov’d, for aught that wealth can bring?
He goesto wake o'cr moon-light feas the firing,
Venetian gold his untaught fancy hails !
Yet oft of home his fimple carols fing,
And his fleps paufe, as the laft Alp he [cales.
Onee more he turns to view his native fcene—
Far, far below, as roll the clouds away,
He fpies his cabin *mid the pine-tops green,
The well-known woods, clear brook, and paftures gay;
And thinks of friends and parents left behind,
Of fylvan revels, dance, and fellive fong ;
And hears the faint reed fwelling in the wind;
And his fad fighs the dikant notes prolong !

. Thus

Ee 4
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“Thus went the {wain, till mountain-thadows fell,
And dimm’d the landfcape to his aching fight ;

_ And muft he leave the valés he loves fo well 2
Can foreign wealth, and fhows, his heart delight 2
No, happy vales ! your wild rocks fill fhall hear
His pipe, light founding on the morning breezes
Seill fhall he lead the flocks to fireamlet clear,
And watch at eve beneath the weftern trees.
Away, Venetian gold—your charm is o’er !

And now his fwift ftep fecks the lowland bow’rs,
Where, through the leaves, his cottage light once more
Guides him to happy friends, and jocund hours,
Ah, merry {wain! that laugh along the vales,

And with your gay pipe make the mountains ring,
Your cot, your woods, your thymy-fcented gales—
And friends belov’d—more joy than wealth can bringd
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CHAP. IL

Titania, * If you will patiently dance in our round,
And fee our moon-light revels, go with us."”
Mipsummer Nigut’s Drean.

EARLY ‘on the following morning, the
travellers fet out for Turin, The luxu-
mnt plam, that extends from the feet of
t'hc Alps to that magnificent city, was not
: ﬂ!Cn, as now, fhaded by an avenue of trees
‘miles in length; but plantations of
dm@, mulberry and palms, feftooned with
s, mingled with the paftoral fcenery
gh which the rapld Po, after its de-
: she mountains, wandered to meet
umble Doria at Turin,  As they ad-
mards the city, the Alps, feen at

C‘ in
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in long fuccefiion, their higher points dark-
ened by the hovering clouds, fometimes
hid, and at others feen fhooting up far above
them; while their lower fteeps, broken inte
fantaftic forms, were touched with blue and
purplifh tints, which, as they changed in
light and fhade, feemed to open new fcenes
to the eye. To the eaft ftretched the plains
of Lombardy, with the towers of Turin
rifing at a diftance ; and beyond, the Apen-
nines, bounding the horizon.

The general magnificence of that city,
with its viftas of churches and palaces,
branching from the grand fquare, each
opening to a landfcape of the diftant Alps
or Apennines, was not only fuch as Emily (

ver feen in France, but fuch as the
ha imagined.
Mo 'wzd been often at Turing

and cared littl ut ‘views of any kind,
did not comply with his wife’s requeft, - o
that they might furvey fome of the pa]acés; : [
but ftaying only till the neceflary refreth- -«
ments could-be obtained, they fet forward Jb

. for

“

-
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for Venice with all poffible rapidity. Mon.
toni’s manner, during this journey, was
grave, and eéven haughty; and towards Ma-
dame Montoni he was more efpecially re-
ferved ; butit was not the referve of refpect
fo much as of pride and difcontent. Of
Emily he took little notice. 'With Cavigni
his converfations were commonly on politi-
<al or military topics, fuch as the convulfed
ftate of their country réndered at this time
particularly intereting. Emily obferved,
that, ‘at the mention of any daringexploit,
Montoni’s ‘eyes loft their fullennefs, and
feemed inftantaneoudly to gleam with fire ;
yet they ftill retained fomewhat of a lurking
cunning, and fhe fometimes thought th;u:
their fire partook more of the glare of malice
than the brightnefs of valour, though the
Matter would well have harmonized with the
high chivalric air of his figure, in which Ca-
vigni, with all his gay and gallant manners,

. was his inferior.

On entering the Milanefe, the gentle-
m exchanged their French hats for the
;g Cay ™ Italian

> .
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Ttalian cap of fcarlet cloth, embroidered 3
and Emily was fomewhat furprifed to ob-
ferve, that Montoni added to his the mili-
tary plume, while Cavigni retained only the
feather, which was ufually worn with fuch
caps: but fhe at length-concluded, that
Montoni aflumed this enfign of a foldier
for convenience, as a means of pafling with
more fafety through a country over-run
with partigs of the military.

Opver the beautiful plains of this country
the devaflations of war were frequently vifi-
ble. Where the lands had not been fuffered
to lie uncultivated, they were often tracked
with the fteps of the fpoiler ; the vines were
torn down from the branches that had .{up~
porled them, the olives trampled upon ﬁc y

+ ground, and even the groves of mulberry
trees had been hewn by the enemy to lighs
fires that deftroyed the hamlets and v1llaf§; -
of their owners. Emily turned her eyes
with a figh from thefe painful veltiges
of contention, to the Alps of the Grifon,
that overlooked: theni to the north,
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awful folitudes feemed to offer to perfecuted
man a fecure afylum.

The travellers frequently diftinguithed
troops of foldiers moving at a diftance ;
and they experienced, at the little inns on
the road, the fcarcity of provifion and
other inconveniencies, which are a part of
the conf'equencc of inteftine war; but they
had never reafon to be much alarmed for
their immediate fafety, and they paffed on
to Milan® with little interruption of any
‘where they ftayed not to furvey the
ur of the city, or even to'view its
athedral, which was then building.

d Milan, the country wore the
of a ruder devaftation; and though
thing feemed nowe quict, the repofe
that of death, fpread over features,
tain the impreflion of the laft con-

till they had pafied the eaftern
ilancfe', that the travellers

A= R 'V Y]

thc evening was drawing to a
&3 clofe,
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clofe, they defcried what appeared to be an
army winding onward along the diftant
plains, whofe fpears and other arms caught
the laft rays of the fun. As the column
advanced through a part of the road, con-
tracted between two hillocks, fome of the
commanders, on horfeback, were diftin-
guithed on a fmall eminence, pointing and
making fignals for the march ; while feve-
ral of the officers were riding along the
line direéting its progrefs, according to the
figns communicated by tRofe above; and

" others, feparating from the vanguard, which
had emerged from the- pafs, were riding
«carelefsly along the plains, at fome diftance
to the right of the army.

As they drew nearer, Montoni, diftin~
guithing the feathers that waved in their
caps, and the banners and liveries of the
bands that followed them, thought he knew
this to be the imall army commanded by
the famous captain Utaldo, with whom,
as well as with fome of the other chiefs,

he was perfonally acquainted. He, there-.

7 fore, 2
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fore, gave orders that the carriages fhould
draw up by the fide of the road, to await
their arrival, and give them the pafs. A
faint ftrain of martial mufic now ftole by,
and, gradually firengthening as the troops
approached, Emily diftinguifhed the drums
| and trampets, with the clath of cymbals and
, -of arms, that were ftruck by a-fmall party,

| in time to the march.
. Morntoni being now certain that thefe
were the bands of the vitorious Utaldo,
| & md from the carriage window, and

W general by waving his cap in
the which compliment the chief re-
lwncdby raifing his fpear, and then letting
it down again fuddenly, while fome of his
qﬂen, who were riding at a diftance from'
@ troops, came up to the carriage, and
y Montoni as an old acquaintance,
e captain himfelf foon after arriving, his
halted while he converfed with
i, whom he appeared much re-
> fee; and from what he faid, Emily
Cs under-

-
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underftood that this was a victorious army,
returning into their own principality 5 while
the numerous waggons, that accompanied
them, contained the rich fpoils of the ene-
my, their own wounded foldiers, and the
prifoners they had taken in battle, who were
to be ranfomed when the peace, then ne-
gotiating between the neighbouring ftates,
fhould be ratified. ~The chiefs on the fol=
lowing day were to feparate, and each,
taking his fhare of the fpoil, was to return
with his own band to his caftle. This was
therefore to be an evening of uncommon
‘and - general feftivity, in commemoration
of the viftory they had accomplifhed
together, and of the farewell which the
commanders were about to take of each

other. : 5
‘Emily, as thefe officers converfed with
Montoni, obferved with admiration, tinc-
" tured with awe, their high martial air,
mingled with the haughtinefs of the no-
blefle of thofe days, and heightened by the
gallantry
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gallantry of their drefs, by the plumes
towering on their caps, the armorial coat,
Perfian fath, and ancient Spanith cloak,
Utaldo, telling Montoni that his army were
going to encamp for the night near a village
at only afew miles diftance, -invited him
to turn back and partake of their feftivity,
affuring the ladies alfo, that they fhould be
pleafantly accommodated ; but Montoni
excufed himfelf, adding, that it was his de-
fign toreach Verona that evening ; and, af-
ter fome converfation concerning the ftate of
the country towards that city, they parted.
The travellers proceeded without any in-
terruption 3 butit was fome hours after fun-
fer before they arrived at Verona, whofe
beautiful environs were therefore not feen
by Emily till the following morning; when,
leaving that pleafant town at an early hour,
hey fer off for Padua, where they em-
barked on the Brenta for Venice. Here
_sthe fcene was entirely changed ; no veftiges
of war, fuch as had deformed the plains of
thc Milanefe, appeared; on.the contrary,
Cs all.
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all was peace and elegance. The verdant
banks of the Brenta exhibited a continued
Jandfcape of beauty, gaiety, and fplendour.
Emily gazed with admiration on the villas
of the Venetian nobleffe, with their cool
porticos and colonnades, overhung with
poplars and cyprefles of majeftic height
and lively verdure ; on their rich orangeries,
whofe bloffoms perfumed the air, and on
the luxuriant willows, that dipped their
light leaves in the wave, and fheltered from
the fun the gay parties whofe mufic came
at intervals on the breeze. The Carnival
did, indeed, appear to extend from Venice
along the whole line of thefe enchanting
fhores ; the river was gay with boats pafi~
ing to that city, exhibiting the fantaftic
diverfity of a mafquerade in the dreffes
of the people within them ; and, towards
evening, groups of dancers frequently were
feen beneath the trees.

Cavigni, meanwhile, informed her of the
names of the noblemen to whom the feve-
ral villas they pafied belonged, adding light

{ketches
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fketches of their chara&ers, fuch as ferved
to amufe rather than to inform, exhibiting
his own wit inftead of the delineation of
truth, Emily was fometimes diverted by
his converfation ; but his gaiety did not

i entertain Madame Montoni, as it had for-
merly done ; fhe was frequently grave, and
Montoni retained his ufual referve.

: Nothing could exceed Emily’s ‘admira-
tion, on her firlt view of Venice, with its
iflets, palaces, and towers rifing out of the
fea, whofe clear furface reflected the tremu-

. lous ﬂi&urc in all its colours.. The fun,
finking m the.weft, tinted the waves and
the lofty mountains of Friuli, which fkirc

L the northern fhores of the Adriatic, with a

fafiron glow, while on the marble porticos
and colonnades of St. Mark were thrown
the rich lights and fhades of evening. As
they glided on, the grander features of this

ty appeared more diftinétly: its terraces,
crowned with airy yet majeftic fabrics,

* touched, as they. now were, with the fplen-
dour of the fetting fun, appeared as if they

Kz cs6 had
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had been called up from the ocean by the
wand of an enchanter, rather than reared by
mortal hands.

The fun, foon after, finking to the lower
world, the fhadow of the earth ftole gradu-
ally over the waves, and then up the tower-
ing fides of the mountains of Friuli, till ic
extinguithed even the laft upward beams
that had lingered on their fummits, and
the melancholy purple of evening drew over
them, like a thin veil. How deep, how
beautiful was the tranquillity that wrapped
the fcene ! All nature fcemed to repofe ; the
finelt emotions of the foul were alone awake.
Emily’s eyes filled with tears of admira-
tion and fublime devotion, as fhe raifed
them over the fleeping world to the vaft
heavens, and heard the notes of folemn
mufic, that ftole over the waters from a
diftance. She liftened in ftill rapture, and
no perfon of the party broke the charm by
an enquiry. ‘The founds feemed to grow
on the air; for fo fmoothly did the barge
glide along, that its motion was not per-

ceivable,
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ceivable, and the fairy city appeared ap- |
proaching to welcome the ftrangers. They -

now diftinguifhed a female voice, accom-

pani;:d by a few inftruments, finging a foft
and mournful air; and its fine expreflion,
as fometimes it feemed pleading with the
impaffioned tendernefs of love, and then
languifhing into the cadence of hopelefs
grief, declared, that it flowed from no
feigned fenfibility. Ah! thought Emily,
as fhe fighed and remembered Valancourt,
thofe ftrains come from the heart !

' She looked round, with anxious enquiry ;
the deep twilight, that had fullen over the
{cene, admitted only imperfet images to
the eye, but, at fome diftance on the fea, the
thought fhe perceived a gondola: achorus
of voices and inftruments now fwelled on
the air—{o fweer, fo folemn! it feemed like
the hymn of angels defcending through the
filence of night! Now it died away, and
fancy almoft beheld the holy choir re-
afccnd}ng towards heaven ; then again it

fwelled with the breeze, trembled awhile,

, and
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and again died into filence, It brought ta
Emily’s recolleétion fome lines of her late
father, and fhe repeated in a low voice,

- s o Oft T bear,
Upon the filence of the midnight air,
Celeftial voices fwell inholy chorus,
That bears the foul to heaven L

The deep flillnefs, that fucceeded, was as
expreflive as the ftrain that had juft ceafed.
It was uninterrupted for {everal minutes, till
a general figh feemed to releafe the company
from their enchantment. Emily, however,
long indulged the pleafing fadnefs, that
had ftolen upon her fpirits; but the gay”
and bufy fcene that appeared, as the barge
approached St. Mark’s Place, at length
roufed her attention. The rifing moon,
which threw a fhadowy light upon the ter-
races, and illumined the porticos and mag-
nificent arcades that crowned them, difco-
vered the various company, whofe light
fteps, foft guitars, and fofter voices, echoed
through the colomnades.

The

‘ £ ™
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The mufic they heard before now paffed
Montoni’s barge, in one of the gondolas,
of which feveral were feen fkimming along
the moon-light fea, full of gay parties,
catching the cool breeze. Moft of thefe
had mufic, made fweeter by the waves over

“which it floated, and by the meafured

found of oars, as they dathed the fparkling
tide. Emily gazed, and liftened, and
thought herfelf in a fairy fcene: even Ma-
dame Montoni was pleafed ; Montoni con-
gratulated himfelf on his return to Venice,
which he called the firlt city in the world,
and Cavigni was more gay and animated

" than evers

The barge paffed on to the grand canal,
where Montoni's manfion was fituated.
And here, other forms of beauty and of
grandeur, fuch as her imagination had ne-
ver painted, were unfolded to Emily in
the palaces of Sanfovino and Palladio,
as fhe glided along the waves. The air
bore no founds, but thofe of fweetnefs,
echoing along each margin of the canal,

and
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and from gondolas on its furface, while:
groups of mafks were feen dancing on the
moon-light terraces, and feemed almoft te
realize the romance of fairy-land.

The barge ftopped before the portico of
a large houfe, from whence a fervant of
Montoni crofied the terrace, and imme-
diately the party difembarked. From. the

portico they pafied a noble hall to a ftair- .

cafe of marble, which led to a faloon, fitted
up in a ftyle of magnificence that furprifed
Emily. The walls and ceiling were adorn=~
ed with-hiftorical and allegorical paintings,
in frefeo; filver tripods, depending from
chains of the fame metal, illumined the -
apartment, the floor of which was covered.
with Indian mats painted in a variety of
colours and devices; the couches and dra-
pery of the lattices were of pale green filk,
embroidered 2nd fringed with green and
gold. - Balcony larttices opened upon the
grand canal, whence rof¢ a confufion of
voices and of mufical inftruments, and the
breeze that gave frefhnefs to the apartment,
” Emily,
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Emily, confidering the gloomy temper of
Montoni, looked upon the fplendid furni-
ture of his houfe with furprife, and re-
membered the report of his being a man of
broken fortune, with aftonithment. «Ah 1”
faid fhe to herfelf, ¢ if Valancourt could
but fee this manfion, what peace would it
give him ! He would then be convinced
that the report was groundlefs.”
¢ Madame Montoni feemed to affume the
airs of a princefs; but Montoni was refts
lefs and difcontented, and did not even obs
ferve the civility of bidding her welcome to
her home. i
Saon after his arrival, he ordered his gon-
dola, and, with Cavigni, went out to mingle
in the fcenes of the evening. . Madame
then became ferious and thoughtful, Emily,
who was charmed with every thing fhe faw,
endeavoured to enliven her; but séfleGtion *
had not, with Madame Montoni, fubdued
caprice. and ill humour, and her anfwers
difcovered fo much of both, that Emily
gave up the attempt of diverting her, and
" withdrew
‘ »
. -
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withdrew to a lattice, to amufe herfelf
with the fcene without, fo new and fo en-
chanting.

The firft objeck that attra&ed her notice
was a group of dancers on the terrace be-
low, led by a guitar, and fome other in-
ftruments.  The girl, who ftruck the gui~
tar, and another, who flourithed a tambo-
rine, paffed on in a dancing ftep, and with

a light grace and gaiety of heart, that would

have fubdued the goddefs of {pleen in her
worft humour. After thefe came a group
of fantaftic figures, fome dreffed as gondo-
lieri, others as minftrels, while others feemed
to defy all defcription. They fung in parts,
their voices accompanied by a few foft in-
ftruments. At a little diftance from the
portico they ftopped, and Emily diftin-
guithed the verfes of Ariofto. They fung
of the wars of the Moors againft Charle-
magne, and then of the woes of Orlando «
afterwards the meafure changed, and the
melancholy fweetnefs of Petrarch fucceeded:.
The magic of his grief was affifted by all

that
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that Tralian mufic and Iralian expreffion,
heightened by the enchantments of Vene<
tian moonlight, could give.

Emily, as fhe liftened, caught the penfive
enthufiafm ; her tears flowed filently, while
her fancy bore her far away to France and
to Valancourt. Bach fucceeding fonnet,
more full of charming fadnef(s than the laft,
feemed to bind the fpell of melancholy :
with extreme regret fhe faw the muficians
inpve on, and her attention followed the

till the laft faint warble died in air,
5@ dmn remained funk in- that penfive
Mﬁdhty which foft mufic leaves on the
mind—a ftate like that produced by the
w of a beautiful landfcape by moon-
y .by the recolletion of {fcenes
‘with the tendernefs of friends loft
and with forrows, which time has
into mild regret. Such fcenes
to the mind, like < thofe faint
ch the memory bears of mufic

»
Rt
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Other founds foon awakened her atten-
tion: it was the folemn harmony of horns,

that {fwelled from a diftance; and, obferving -

the gondolas arrange themfelves along the
margin of the terraces, fhe threw on her veil,
and, ftepping into the balcony, difcerned,
in the diftant perfpective of the canal,
fomething like a procefiion, floating on the
light furface of the water: as it approached,
the horns and other inftruments mingled
fweetly, and foon after the fabled deities of

the city feemed to have arifen from the

ocean; for {Neptune, with Venice perfo-
nified as his queen, came on the undulat-
ing waves, furrounded by tritons and fea-
nymphs. The fantaftic fplendour of this
dpedtacle, together with the grandeur of the
furrounding palaces, appeared like the vi-
fion of a poet fuddenly embodied ; and the
fanciful images, which it awakened in
Emily’s mind, lingered there long after the
proceffion had paffed away, + She indulged
herfelf in imagining what might be the
K manncr&
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manners and delights of a fea-nymph, till
fhe almoft wifhed to throw off the habit of
mortality, and plunge into the green wave
toparticipate them.

. “How delightful,” faid fhe, « to liye
amidft the coral bowers and cryftal caverns
of the ocean, with my fifter nymphs, and
liften to the founding waters above, and to
the foft fhells of the tritons! and then,
after fun-fet, to fkim on the furface of the
waves round wild rocks and along fequef-
tered fhores, where, perhaps, fome penfive
wanderer comes to weep! Then would I
footh his forrows with my fweet mufic,
and offer him from a fhell fome of the de-
Jicious fruit that hangs round Neptune’s
palace” -

 She was recalled from her reverie g0 a
mere mortal fupper, and could not forbear

 fmiling at the fancies the had been indul-

ging, and at her conviction of the ferious
difg&zfurc, which Madame Montoni would

~ have exprefied, could fhe have been made

eq‘amted with them, »
5 U After
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After fupper, her aunt fat late, but Mon-
toni did not return, and fhe at length retired
to reft. If Emily had admired the magnifi-
cence of the faloon, the was not lefs furprifed,
on obferving the half-furnifhed and forlorn
appearance of the apartments fthe pafied in
the way to her chamber, whither (he went
through long fuits of noble rooms, that
feemed, from their defolate afpe&, to have
been unoccupied for many years. On the
walls of fome were the faded remains of
tapeftry ; from others, painted in [frefeo, the
damps had almoft withdrawn both co.
lours and defign. At length fhe reached
her own chamber, fpacious, defolate, and
lofty, like the reft, with high lattices that
opened towards the Adriatic. It brought
gloomy images to her mind, but the view of
the Adriatic foon gave her others more airy,
among which was that of the fea-nymph,

whofe delights fhe had before amufed her-

{elf with picturing ; and, anxious to efcape
from ferious refle@ions, fhe now endea-
voured to throw her fanciful ideas into-a

train,
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train, and concluded the hour with com-
pofing the following lines :

THE SEA-NYMPH,

Down, down a thoufand fathom deep,
Among the founding feas I go 3
Play round the foot of ev’ry fteep
Whofe cliffs above the ocean grow.

‘There, within their fecret caves,

T hear the mighty rivers roar !

And guide their fireams thro’ Neptune’s waves
* To blefs the green earth’s inmoft fhore :

And bid the frefhen’d waters glide,

For fern-crown’d nymphs of lake, or brook,
~ Through winding woods and paftures wide,
And many a wild, romantic nook.

For thisthe nymphs, at fall of eve,
Oft dance upon the flow’ry banks,
And fing my name, and garlands weave
To.bear beneath. the wave their thanks,

In coral bow’rs I love to lie,

And hear the furges roll above,

And through the waters view on high

The proud thips fail, and gay clouds move.
3 And
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And oft at midnight’s ftilleft hour,
‘When fummer feas the veffel lave,
Ilove to prove my charmful pow’r
‘While floating on the moon-light wave.

And when deep fleep the crew has bound,
And the fad lover mufing leans

O’r the fhip’s fide, I breathe around
Such ftrains as {fpeak no mortal means .

O’er the dim waves his fearching eye
Sees but the veflel’s lengthen’d fhade ;
Above—the moonand azure fky ;
Entranc’d he hears, and half afraid !

Sometimes, a fingle note I fwell
That, foftly fweet, at diftance dies!
Then wake the magic of my fhell,
And choral voices round me rife !

‘The trembling youth, charm’d by my ftrain,
Calls up the crew, who, filent, bend
O’er the high'deck, but lit in vain ;
My fong is hufh’'d, my wonders end !

Within the mountain’s woody bay,
Where the tall bark at anchor rides,
At twilight hour, with tritons gay,
I dance upon the lapfing tides :

|
i
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And with my fifter-nymphs I {port,
Till the broad fun looks o’er the floods ;
Then, {wift we feek our cryftal conrt,
Decp in the wave, ’mid Neptune's woods.

In cool arcades and glafly halls

We pafs the fultry hours of noon,
Beyond wherever fun-beam falls,
Weaving fea-flowers in gay feftoon.

The while we chant our ditties fiveet
To fome foft fhell that warbles near;
Join’d by the murmuring currents, flect,
That glide along our halls {o clear.

There, the pale pearl and fapphire blae,
And ruby red, and em’rald green,
‘Dart from the domes a changing hue,
And fparry columns deck the feene.

‘When the dark ftorm fcowls o’er the deep,
Aund long, long peals of thunder found,
On fome high cliff my watch I keep

Oer all the reftlefs feas around :

Till on the ridgy wave afar
Comes the lone veflcl, labouring flow,
wl‘d:e white foam in the air, -
- With fail and top-maft bending low.

.
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Then, plunge I ’mid the ocean’s roar,
My way by quiv'ring lightnings fhown,
To guide the bark to peaceful fhore,
And hufh the failor’s fearful groan.

Andif toolate I reach its fide

To fave it from the *whelming furge,
1 call my dolphins o’er the tide,

To bear the crew where ifles emerge,

‘Their mournful {pirits foon I cheer,
While round the defert coaft I £0,
With warbled fongs they faintly hear,
Oft as the ftormy guft finks low,

My mufic leads to lofty groves,

That wild upon the fea-bank wave ;

Where fweet fruits bloom, and frefh {pring roves,
And clofing boughs the tempett brave,

Then, from the air fpirits obey

My potent voice they love fo well, i
And, on the clouds, paint vilions g3y, .
While ftrains more fweet at diftance fwell,

And thus the lonely hours T cheat,
Soothing the fhipwreck’d failor’s heart,
Till from the waves the ftorms retreat,
And o’er the caft the day-beams dart,
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Neptune for this oft binds me faft
‘To rocks below, with coral chain,
Tillall the tempeft’s over-paft,
And drowning feamen cry in vain,

‘Whoe’er ye are that love my lay,
Come, when red fun-fet tintsthe wave,
To the ftill fands, where fairies play ;
‘There, in cool feas, I love to lave.

D2 CHAP,
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CHAP, HI

.

% Heisa great obferver, and he looks
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays; «
3 2 v+« + . hehearsno mufic;
Scldom he fmlle! 5 and fmiles in fuch a fort,
As if he mock’d himfelf, and fcorn’d his fpirit
That could be mov’d to fmile at any thing.
Such men as He be never at heart’s eafe,
When they behold a greater than themfelves.”
L JuriusCEsar.

MONTONI and his companion did not
return home, till many hours after the dawn
had bluthed upon the Adriatic. The airy
groups, which had danced all night along
the colonnade of St. Mark, difperfed before
the morning, like fo many fpirits. Mon-
toni had been otherwife engaged; his foul
was little fufceptible of light pleafures. He
delighted in the energies of the paffions;
the difficulties and tempefts of life, which

wreck
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wreck the happinefs of others, roufed and
firengthened all the powers of his mind,
and afforded him the higheft enjoyments,
of which his nature was capable, With-
out fome object of ftrong intereft, life
was to him little more than a fleep; and,
.. when purfuits of real intereft failed, he
| fubftituted artificial ones, till habit chan-
ged their nature, and they ceafed to be
unreal,  Of this kind was the habit of
gaming, which he had adopted, firft,
for the purpofe of relieving him from:the
: languor of inaction, but had fince purfued
i with the ardour of paffion. In this occu-

i

pation he had pafied the night with Ca-
“vigni and a party of young men, who had
i more ‘money than rank, and more vice than
o either.  Montoni defpifed the greater part
" of thefe for the- inferiority of their talents,
lal*fs ‘“ar‘dnn for their vicious ' inclinations,
fo” d affociated with them only to make
he inftruments' of his purpofes.
g thefe, however, were fome of fupe-
ilities, and a few whom Montoni
D3 admitted
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admitted to his intimacy, but even towards
thefe he fill preferved a decifive and haugh-
ty air, which, while it impofed fubmiffion
on weak and timid minds, roufed the fierce
hatred of ftrong ones. He had, of courfe,
many and bitter enemies ; but the rancour
of their hatred proved the degree of his

power ; and, as power was his chief aim, °

he gloried more in fuch hatred, than it was
pofiible he could in being efteemed. A
feeling fo tempered as that of efteem, he
defpifed, and would have defpifed himfelf
alfo had he thought himfelf capable of be-

ing flattered by it.
Among the few whom he dxﬂ;mgul{hcd
were the Signors Bertolini, Orfino, and Ve~
rezei. The firft was a man of a gay temper,
ftrong paffions, diffipated, and of unbound-
ed éx[ravagance, but generous, brave, and
unfulpicious.  Orfino -was referved, -and
haughty ; loving power more than oftenta-
tion; of a cruel.and fufpicious temper;
quick to feel an injury, and relentlefs in
avenging it; cunning and unfearchable in
contrivance,
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contrivance, patient and indefatigable in
the execution of his fchemes. He had a
perfe command of feature and of his
paflions, of which he had fcarcely any, but
pride, revenge, and avarice; and, in the
gratification of thefe, few confiderations had
power to reftrain him, few obftacles to

" withftand the depth of his ftratagems. This

man was the chief favourite of Montoni.
Verezzi was a man of fome talent, of fiery
imagination, and the flave of alternate

~ paffions. He was gay, voluptuous, and

daring; yet had neither perfeverance or
true courage, and was meanly felfifh in all
his aims.  Quick to form fchémes, and fan-
guine in his hope of fuccefs, he was the firft
to undertake, and to abandon, not only his
own plans, but thofe adopted from other
perfons. Proud and impetuous, he revolted
againft all fubordénation; yet thofe who
were acquainted with his charadter, and
watched the turn of his paffions, could lead
him like a child.
Y Such
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Such were the friends whom Montoni in~
troduced to his family and his table, on the
day after his arrival at Venice. There were
alfo of the party a Venetian nobleman,
Count Morano, and a Signora Livona,
whom Montoni had introduced to his wife,
as a lady of diftinguithed merit, and who,
having called in the morning to welcome
her to Venice, had been requefted to be of
the dinner party.

Madame Montoni received, with a very
ill grace, the compliments of the Signors.
She difliked them, becaufe they were the
friends of her hufband ; hated them, becaufe
fhe believed they had contributed to detain
him abroad till fo late an hour of the
preceding morning; and envied them, fince,
confcious of her own want of influence, fhe
wasconvinced, that he preferred their fociety
to her own, The rank of Count Morano pro-
cured him that diftin&ion which fhe refuf-
ed to the reft of the company. The haughty
fullennefs of her countenance and manner,

and
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and the oftentatious extravagance of her
drefs, for fhe had not yet adopted the Vene-
tian habit, were ftrikingly contrafted by the
beauty, modefty, fweetnefs and fimplicity
of Emily, who obferved, with more atten-
tion than pleafure, the party around her.
The beauty and fafcinating manners of
Signora Livona, however, won her invo-
luntary regard; while the fweetnefs of her
accents and her air of gentle- kindnefs
awakened with Emily thofe pleafing affec-
tions, which fo long hiad flumbered.

In the cool of the evening the party em-
barked in Montoni’s gondola, and rowed
out upon the fea. The red glow of fun-
fet till touched che waves, and lingered in

.. the weft, where the melancholy gleam

feemed flowly expiring, while the dark 'blue
of the upper @ther began to twinkle with
ftars.  Emily far, given up to penfive and
fweet' emotions. The fmoothnefs of the
water, over which fhe glided, its reflected
images—a rew heaven and wrembling ftars
belew the waves, with thadowy outhnes of
. o Dj; towers
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towers and porticos, confpired with the
ftillnefs of the hour, interrupted only by
the paffing wave, or the notes. of diftant
mulfic, to raife thofe emotions to enthufiafm.
As fhe liftened to the meafured found of the
oars, and to the remote warblings that came
in the breeze, her foftened mind returned
to the memory of St. Aubert and to Valan-
court, and tears ftole to her eyes, The
rays of the moon, ftrengthening as the tha-
dows deepened, foon after threw a filvery
gleam upon her countenance, which was
partly fhaded by a thin black veil, and
touched it with inimitable foftnefs. Hers
was the contour of a* Madona, with the
fenfibility of a Magdalen ; and the penfive
uplifted eye, with the tear that glittered on
her cheek, confirmed the exprefiion of the
character.

The laft ftrain of diftant mufic now died
in air, for the gondola was far upon the

-waves, and the party determined to have

mufic of their own. The Count Morano,
who fat next to Emily, and who had been
obferying
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_ obferving her for fome time in filence,
« fnatched up a lute, and ftruck the chords
* with the finger of harmony herfelf, while
his voice, a fine tenor, accompanied them
in a rondeau full of tender fadnefs. To
him, indeed, might have been applied that
beautiful exhortation of an Englith poet,
had it then exifted :

« « « » % Strike up, my mafter,
But touch the ftrings with a religious foftnefs !
Teach founds to languiih through the night’s dull ear
‘Till Melancholy ftarts from off her couch,
And Careleflnefs grows convert to Attention.”

With fuch powers of expreffion the Count
fung the following

RONDEAU.

Softas yon filver ray, that fleeps
Upon the ocean’s trembling tide ;
Soft as the air, that lightly fweeps
Yon fail, that fwells in flately pride:

Soft as the furge’s ftealing note,
That dies along the diftant fhores,
Or warbled ftrain, that finks remote ——
So foft the figh my bofom pours !
E% Do True
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T'rue as the wave to Cynthia’s ray,
T'rue as the veflel to the breeze,
True as the foul to mufic’s fiway,
Or mufic to Venetian feas :

Soft as yon filver beams, that fleep
Upon the ocean’s trembling breaft;
So foft, fo true, fond Love fhall weep,
So foft, fo true, with zbee fhall reft.

The cadence -with which he returned
from the laft ftanza to a repetition of the

firft; the fine modulation in which his

voice ftole upon the firft line, and the pa-
thetic energy with which it pronounced the
Iaft, were fuch as only exquifite tafte could
give. When he had conc]uded; he gave
the lute with a figh to Emily, who, to avoid
any appearance of affectation, immediately
began to play. She fung a melancholy
little air, one of the popular fongs of her
native province, with a fimplicity and pa-
thos that made it enchanting. But ‘its
well-known melody brought fo forcibly to
her fancy the fcenes and the perfons, among

which
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which fhe had often heard it, that her {pi-
rits were overcome, her voice trembled and
ceafed—and the ftrings of the lute were
ftruck with a difordered hand; till, athamed
of the emotion fhe had betrayed, fhe fud-
denly paffed on to a fong fo gay and airy,
that the fteps of the dance feemed almoft
to echo to the notes. Bravifimo! burlt
jnftantly from the lips of her delighted
auditors, and fhe was compelled to repeat
the air. Among the compliments that
followed, thofe of the Count were not the
leaft audible, and they had not concluded,
when Emily gave the inftrument to Signora
Iivona, whofe voice accompanied it with
true Ttalian tafte.

Afterwards the Count, Emily, Cavigni,
and the Signora, fung canzonettes, accom-
panied by a couple of lutes and a few other
inftruments. Sometimes the inftruments
fuddenly cealed, and the voices dropped
from the full fwell of harmony into a low
chant; then, after a deep paufe, they rofe

* by degrees, the inftruments one by one
e 3 ftriking
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ftriking up, till the loud and full chorus
{dared again to heaven !

Meanwhile, Montoni, who was weary of
this harmony, was confidering how he
might difengage himfelf from his party,
or withdraw with fuch of it as would be
willing to play, to a Cafino. Ina paufe of
the mufic, he propofed returning to fhore,
a propofal which Orfino -eagerly feconded,
but which the Count and the other gentle-
men as warmly oppofed.

Montoni ftill meditated how he might
excufe himfelf from longer attendance upon
the Count, for to him only he thought ex-
cufe neceffary, and how he might get to
land, till the gondolieri of an empty boat,
returning to Venice, hailed his people.
Without troubling himfelf longer about
an excufe, he feized this opportunity of
going thither, and, committing the ladies to
the care of his friends, departed with Or-
fino, while Emily, for the firft time, faw
him go with regret; for fhe confidered
his prefence a protection, though fhe knew

not
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not what fhe fhould fear. He landed at St.
Mark’s, and, hurrying to a Calino, was foon
loft amidft a crowd of gamefters.
Meanwhile, the Count having fecretly
difpatched a fervant in Montoni’s boat, for
his own gondola and muficians, Emily
heard, without knowing his projet, the
gay fong of gondolieri approaching, as
they fat on the ftern of the boat, and faw
the tremulous gleam of the moon-light
wave, which their oars difturbed. Prefently
fhe heard the found of inftruments, and
then a full fymphony fwelled on the air, and,
the boats meeting, the gondolieri hailed
each other. The Count then explaining
himfelf, the party removed into his gondola,
which was embellifhed wich all that tafte
could beftow.
While they partook of a collation of
fruits and ice, the whole band, follow-
.ing at a diftance, in the other boat,
played the' moft fweet and enchanting
ftrains, and the Count, who had again feated
himfelf by Emily,  paid her unremitted at-
tention,
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tention, and fometimes, in a low but im=-
paflioned voice, uttered compliments which
the could not mifunderftand. To avoid
them“fhe converfed with Signora Livona,

and her manner to the Count affumed a -

mild referve, which, though dignified, was
too gentle to reprefs his affiduities: he
could fee, -hear, fpeak to no perfon, but
Emily, while Cavigni obferved him now
and then, with a look of difpleafure, and
Emily, with one of uneafinefs.  She now
wifhed for nothing fo' much as to return.to
Venice, but it was near midnight before
the gondolas approached St. Mark’s Place,
where the voice of gaiety and fong was
loud. The bufy bum of mingling founds
was heard at a confiderable diftance on the
water, and, hafi not a bright moon-light
difcovered the city, with its terraces and
towers, a ftranger would almoft have
credited the fabled wonders of Neptune’s
court, and believed, that the tumult arofe
from beneath the waves.

They landed at St. Mark’s, where. the

gaiety
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gaiety of the colonnades and the beauty of
the night, made Madame Montoni willing-
ly fubmit to the Count’s folicitations to join
the promenade, and afterwardsto takea fup-
per with the reft of the party, at his Cafino.
If any thing could have diflipated Emily’s
uneafinefs, it would have been the grandeur,
gaiety, and novelty of the furrounding fcene,
adorned with Palladio’s palaces, and bufy
with parties of mafqueraders.

At length they withdrew to the Cafino,
which was fitted up with infinite tafte, and
where a fplendid banquet was prepared ;
but here Emily’s referve made the Count
perceive, that it was neceffary for hisintereft
to win the favour of Madame Montoni,
which, from the condefcenfion fhe had al-
ready fhewn to him, appeared to be an
achievement of no great difficulty, He
transferred, therefore, part of his attention
from Emily to her aunt, who felt too much
flatered by the diftinction even to difguife
her emotion ; and, before the party broke
up, he had entirely engaged the efteem of

Madame
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Madame Montoni. Whenever he addreffed
her, her -ungracious countenance relaxed
into fmiles, and to whatever he propofed
the affented.  He invited her, with the reft
of the party, to take coffee, in his box at the
opera, on the following evening, and Emily
heard the invitation accepted, with ftrong
anxiety concerning the means of excufing
herfelf from attending Madame Montoni
thither.

It was very late before their gondola was
ordered, and Emily’s furprife was extreme,
when, on quitting the Cafino, fhe beheld
the broad fun rifing out of the Adriatic,
while St. Mark’s Place was yet crowded
with company. Sleep had long weighed
heavily on her eyes, but now the frefh fea-
breeze revived her, and fhe would have
quitted the fcene with regret, had not the
Count been prefent, performing the duty,
which” he had impofed upon himfelf, of
efcorting them home. There they heard
tlat Montoni was not yet returned; and
his wife, retiring in difpleafure to her apart-

ment,
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ment, at length releafed Emily from the fa-
tigue of further attendance,

Montoni came home late in the morn-
ing, in a very ill humour, having loft con-
fiderably at play, and, before he withdrew
to reft, had a private conference with Ca-
vigni, whofe manner, on the following day,
feemed to tell, that the fubject of it had not
been pleafing to him.

In the evening, Madame Montoni, who,

during the day, had obferved a fullen filence
_towards her hufband, received vifits from

fome Venetian ladies, with whofe fweet

‘manners Emily was particularly charmed.

They had an air of cafe and Kindnefs to-
wards the ftrangers, as if they had been their
familiar friends for years; and their con-

" yerfation was by turns tender, fentimental,

and gay. Madame, though fhe had no
tafte for fuch converfation, and whofe
coarfenefs and felfithnefs fometimes exhi-
bited a ludicrous contraft to their exceflive
refinement, could not remain wholly infen-
fible to the captivarions of their manner.
In

Go gle



( 68 )

In a paufe of converfation, a lady who
was called Signora Herminia took up a
lute, and began to play and fing, with as
much eafy gaiety, as if fhe had been alone,
Her voice was uncommonly rich in tone,
and various in expreflion ; yet the appeared
to be entirely unconfcious of its powers,
and meant nothing lefs than to difplay
them, She fung from the gaiety of her
heart, as fhe fat with her veil half thrown
back, holding' gracefully the lute, undet
the fpreading foliage and flowers of fome
plants, that rofe from bafkets, and inter-
laced one of the lattices of the faloon.
Emily, retiring a little from the company,
fketched her figure, with the miniature
fcenery around her, ‘and drew a very in-
terefting picture,” which, though it would
nor, perhaps, have borne criticifm, had fpi-

rit and tafte ‘enough to awaken both the

fancy and the heart. 'When fhe had finifh-
ed it, fhe prefented it to the beautiful ori-
ginal, who was delighted with the offering,
as wtll as the fentiment it conve;'ed, and

affured !
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affured Emily, with a fmile of captivating
fweetnefs, that fhe fhould preferve it asa

pledge of her friendfhip.
In the evening Cavigni joined the ladics,
but Montoni had other engagements; and
_they embarked in the gondola for St.
Mark’s, where the fame gay company
feemed to flutter as on the preceding night,
The cool breeze, the glafly fea, the gentle
found of its waves, and the {weeter mur.
mur of diftant mufic; the lofty porticos and
arcades, and the happy groups that faun-
tered beneath them ; thefe, with every fea-
ture and circumftance of the fcene, united
to charm Emily, no longer teafed by the
officious attertions of Count Morano. But,
as fhe looked upon the moon-light fea, un-
dulating along the walls of St. Mark, and,
lingering for a moment over thofe walls,
caught the fweet and melancholy fong of
fome gondolier as he fat in his boat: below,
waiting for his mafter, her foftened mind
returned to the memory of her home, of
» her
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her friends, and of all that was dear in her
natifge country.

After walking fome time, they fat down at’
the door of a Cafino, and, while Cavigni was
accommodating them with coffee and ice,
were joined by Count Morano. He fought
Emily with a look of impatient delight,
who, remembering alf the attention he had
fhewn her on the preceding evening, was
compelled, as before, to fhrink from his
affiduities into a timid referve, except when
fhe converfed with Signora Herminia and
the other ladies of her party.

It was near midnight before they with-
drew to the opera, where Eley was not fo
charmed but that, when fhe remembered
the fcene fhe had juft quitted, fhe felt how
infinitely inferior all the fplendour of art is
to the fublimity of nature. ~Her heart was
not now affected, tears of admiration did
not ftart to her eyes, as when the viewed
the vaft expanfe of ocean, the grandeur’
of the heavens, and liftened to the rolling

; waters,
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waters, ‘and to the faint mofic that, at in<
tervals, mingled with their roar. Re
bering thefe, the fcene before-her faded into
infignificance.

Of the evening, which paffed on without
any particular incident, (he withed the con-
clufion, that fhe might efcape from the at-
tentions of the Count; #nd, as oppofite
qualities frequently attract each other in our
thoughts, thus Emily, when fhe looked on
Count Morano, remembered Valancourt,
and a figh fometimes followed the recol-
lection.

‘Several weeks paffed in* the courfe of
cuftomary vifits, during which nothing re-
markable occurred. Emily was amufed
by the manners and {cenes that furrounded
her, fo different from thofe of France, but
where Count Morano, too frequently for

“her: cqmfort, contrived to introduce him-

felf.  His manner, figure and accomplifh-
ments, which were generally admired,
Emily would, perhaps, have admired alfo,
hlﬂ het&cart been difengaged from Va-
kg lancourt,
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lancourt, and had the Count forborne to
petfecute her with officious attentions, dur-
ing which fhe obferved fome traits in his
charaéter, that prejudiced her againft what-
ever might otherwife be’good in it.

Soon after his arrival at Venice, Mon-
toni received a packet from M. Quefnel,
in which the latter mentioned the death of
his wife’s uncle, at his villa on the Brenta ;
angl that, in confequence of this event, he

fhould haften to take poffefion “of that.

eftate and of other effets bequeathed to
him. This uncle was the brother of

Madame Quefifel’s late mother ; Montoni

was related to her by the father’s fide; and

" though he could have had néither claim nor
expeltation concerning thefe poffeffions, he
could fcarcely conceal the envy whxch M
Quefnel’s letter excited.

Emily had obferved with concerny that,
fince they lefc France, Montoni had not
even affected kindnefs towards her: aunt,
and that, after [rcatmg her, at firft, vmh
neglect, he now met her with uniform ll-

humour
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humour and referve. She had never fup-
pofed, that her aunt’s foibles could have
efcaped the difcernment of Montoni, or
that her mind or figure were of a kind to
deferve his attention.  Her, furprife, there-
fore, at this match, had been extreme; but
fince he had made the choice, fhe did not
fufpect that he would fo openly have difco-
covered his contempt of it. But Montoni,
who had been allured by the feeming weadth
of Madame Cheron, was now feverely dif-
appointed by her.comparative poverty, and
highly exafperated by the deceit the had
employed to conceal it, till concealment
was no longer neceffary. He had been
deceived in an affair, wherein he meant to
be the decciver; outwitred by the fuperior
.cunning of a woman, whofe underftanding
he defpifed, and to whom he had facrificed
his pride and his liberty,” without faving
himfelf from the ruin, which had impended

.over his head. Madame Montoni had

«contrived to have the greateft part of what
fhe really did pofiefs, fettled upon herfelf :

. You, 1L, E what
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hat remained, though it was totally inade-
quate both' to her hufband’s expettations,
and to his neceffities, he had converted into
mor'\cy, and brought with him to Venice,
¢hat he might a litcle longer delude fociety,
and make alaft effort to regain the fortunes
he had loft.

The hints which had been thrown-out to
WValancourt, concerning Montoni’s characs
ter and condition, were too truc; but it
was now left to time and occafion, ‘to un-
fold the circumftances, both of what had,
and of what had not been hinted, and to
time ‘and occafion we commit them.

Madame Montoni was not of a nature to
bear injuries with meeknefs, or to refent
them with dignity: her exafperated pride
difplayed itfelf in all the violence' ‘and
acrimony-of a little, or at leaft of an ill-
regulated mind. She would not acknow-
ledge, even to herfelf, that fhe had ‘in any
degree provoked contempt by her dupli-
city, but weakly perfifted in believing, that
fhe alone was to be pitied, and Montoni

alone”
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alone to be cenfuredy for, as her mind had
naturally lictle perception of moral obliga-
tion, fhe feldom underftood its force but
when it happened to be violated towards
herfelf: her vanity had already been fevere-
ly fhocked by a difcovery of Montoni’s
contempt; it remained to be farther re-
proved by a difcovery of his circumftances.
His manfion at Venice, though its furniture
difcovered a part of the truth to unprejudi-
ced perfons; told nothing to thofe who were
blinded by a refolution to believe whatever
they wifhed. Madame Montoni ftill thought
‘herfelf little lefs than a princefs, pofiefling
a palace at Venice, and a caftle among the
pennines.  To the caftle di Udolpho, in-
:Mm fometimes talked of going
or a few weeks to examine into its condie
d to receive fome rents; for it ap-
he had not been there for two
that, ‘during this period, it had
only by an old fervant, whom

Emily
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Emily liftened to the mention of this
journey with pleafure, for fhe not only ex-
pected from it new ideas, but a releafe
from the perfevering afliduitics of Count
Morano, In the country, too, fhe would
have leifure to think of Valancourt, and to
indulge the melancholy, which his image,
and a recolle@ion of the fcenes of La Val-
1ée, always blefled with the memory of her
parents, awakened. The ideal fcenes were
dearer, and more foothing to-her heart,
than all the fplendour of gay aflemblies;
they were a kind of talifman that expelled
the poifon of temporary evils, and fupport-
ed her hopes of happy days: they appeared
like a beautiful landfcape, lighted up by a
gleam of funthine, and feen through 2 per-
fpedtive of dark and rugged rocks.

But Count Morano did not long confine
himfelf to filent afliduvities; he declared
his pafiion to Emily, and made propo-
fals to Montoni, who encouraged, though
Emily rejeted, him: with Montoni for his

friend,
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friend, and an abundance of vanity to de-
lude him, he did not defpair of fuccefs,
Emily was aftonithed and highly difgufted
at his perfeverance, after fhe had explained
her fentiments with a franknefs that would
not allow him to mifunderftand them.

He now paffed the greater part of his
time at Montoni’s, dining there almoft
daily, and attending Madame and Emily
wherever they went; and all this, notwith-
ftanding the uniform referve of Emily,
whofe aunt feemed as anxious as Montoni
to promote this marriage; and would never
difpenfe with her attendance at any aflembly
where the Count propofed to be prefent.

Montoni now faid nothing of his intended
journey, of which Emily waited impatiently
to hear; and he was feldom at home but
when the Count, i Signor Orfino, was there,
for between himfelf and Cavigni a coolnefs
fe_cmgd to fubfift, though the latter re-
mained in his houfe, 'With Orfino, Mon-
toni was frequently clofeted for hours to-
gether, and, whatever might be the bufi-

Eg3 nefs,
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nefs, upon which they confulted, it ap-
peared to) be of confeqlience, fince Mon-
toni often facrificed to it his favourite
paffion for play, and remained at home the
whole ‘night. There was fomewhat of
privacy,. too, in the manner of Orfino’s
vifits, which ‘had never before ‘occurred,
and which excited not only furprife, but
fome dégree of alarm in Emily’s mind,
who had wnwillingly difcovered much of
his charaéter when he had moft endeas
voured to difguife ir. After thefe vifjts,
Montoni- was often more thoughtful than
" vfual; fometimes the deep workings of
his mind entirely abftracted him from fur-
rounding objeéts, and threw a gloom over
his vifage that rendered it terrible; at
others, his eyes feemed almoft to flalh
fire, and all the energiesiof his foul appear-
ed to be roufed for fome great enterprife.
Emily obferved thefe written charaters of
his thoughts with deep intereft, and not
without fome degree of awe, when fhe con-
fidered that the was entirely in his power; but

forbare
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forbore even to hint her fears, or her obfer-
vations, to Madame Montoni, who difcern-
ed nothing in her hufband, at thefc times,
but his ufual fternnefs.
A fecond letter from M. Quefnel an-

' nounced the arrival of himfelf and his lady

at the wvilla Miarenti; ftated feveral cir-
cumftances of his good fortune, refpeting
the affair that had brought him into Italy;
and concluded with an earneft requeft to
fee Montoni, his wife and mcce, at his new
eftate.

<. Emily received, about the fame period,
a much more interefting letter, and which
fopthed for a while every anxiety of her
heart. Valancourt, hoping fhe might be
ftill at Venice, had trufted a letter to the
ordinary poft, that told her of his health,
and of his unceafing and anxious affetion.
He had lingered at Tholoufe for fome time
after her departure, that he might indulge
the - melancholy pleafure of wandering
through the fcenes where he had been ac-,
cuftomed to behold her, and had thence
: E4 gone
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gone to his brother’s chateau, which was i
the neighbourhood of La Vallée. Having
mentioned this, he added, * If the duty
of attending my regiment did not require
my departure, 1 know not when I fhould
have refolution enough to quit the neigh-
bourhood of a place which is endeared by
the remembrance of you. The vicinity to
La Vallée has alone detained me thus long
at Eftuviere: I frequently ride thither early
in the morning, that I may wander, at
leifure, through ‘the day, among {cenes,
which were ence your home,. where I have

been accuftomed to fee you, and to hear

you converfe. I have renewed my ac-
quaintance with the good old Therefa,
who rejoiced to fee me, that the might talk
of you: 1 need not fay how much this
circumftance attached me to her, or how
eagerly I liftened to her upon her favourite
fubject. You will guefs the motive that
firft induced me to make myfelf known to:
Therefa: it was, indeed, no other than
that of gaining admittanceinto the chateau.

and
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’ ard gardens, which my Emily had fo late-
ly inhabited : here, then, 1 wander, and

meet your image under every fhade: but
+  chiefly I love to fit beneath the fpreading
branches of your favourite plane, where
once, Emily, we fat together ; where I firft
ventured to tell you, that I loved. O
Emily ! the remembrance of thofe moments
overcomes me—I fit loft in reverie—I en-
deavour to fee you dimly through my tears,
in all the heaven of peace and innocence,
\ fuch as you then appeared to me; to hear
" again the accents of that voice, which then
| thrilled my heart with tendernefs and hope.
}‘ Ilean on the wall of the terrace, where we
together watched the rapid current of the

( Garonne below, while T defcribed the wild
E:nery about its fource, but thought only of
O Emily! are thefe moments pafied

~will they never more return ?”’

&'h another part. of his letter he wrote
“ You fee my letter is dated on many
days, and, if you look back to
u-will perceive, that I began- to
E s write

R
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write foon after your departure from France.
To write was, indeed, the only employment
that withdrew me from my own melancholy,
and rendered your abfence fupportable, or
rather, it feemed to deftroy abfence; for,’
when I was converfing with you on paper,
and telling you every fentiment and affec~
tion of my heart, you almoft appeared to
be prefent.  This employment has been®
from time t0'time my chief confolation,
and I have deferred fending off my packet,
merely for the comfort of prolonging it,
though it was certain, that what I had
written, was written to no purpofe till yow
received it.  Whenever my mind has been
more than ufually deprefled I have come
to pour forth its forrows to you, and have
always found confolation; and, when any
little occurrence has interefted my heart,
and given a gleam of joy to my fpirits, I
have haftened to communicate it to you,
and have received reflected fatisfaction.
Thus, my letter is a kind of picture of my
life and of my thoughts for the laft month,

and
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and thus, though it Ras been deeply intereft-
ing to me, while I wrote it, and I dare hope
will, for the fame reafon, be not indifferent
to you, yet to other readers it would feem
to abound only in frivolities. Thus it is
always, when we attempt to defcribe the finer
movements of the heart, for they are too fine
to be difcerned, they-can only be experi-
enced, and are therefore paffed over by the
indifferent obferver, while thefifiterefted one
feels, that all defcription is imperfect and
unneceffary, except as it may prove the'
fincerity of the ‘writer, and footh his own’
fufferings. < You will pardon- all this ego-
tifm—for I am a lover.

T have juft heard of a circumftance;
whicl entirely deftroys all my fairy para-
dife of ideal delight, and which will recon-
cile me to the neceflity of returning to my
regiment, for I muft no longer wander be-
neath the beloved fhades, where 1 have been
accu&omcd to meet you in thought.—La
Valiée is let ! T have reafon to believe this
is: wsthout your Knowledge, from what

E6 Therefa
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Therefa told me this morning, and, there=
fore, I mention the circumftance, She fhed:
tears, while the related, that fhe was going
to leave the fervice of her dear miftrefs; and
the chateau where fhe had lived fo many
happy years; and all this, added fhe, with-
out even a letter from Mademoifelle to foften:
the news ; but it is all Monf. Quefnel’s do-
ings, and I dare fay fhe does not even know
what is going forward.

< Therefa added, That fhe had received
a letter from him, informing her the chateau
was let, and that, as her fervices would no
longer be required, fhe muft quit the place,
on that day week, when the new tenant
would arrive.

¢ Therefa had been furprifed by a vific
from M. Quefnel, fome time before the re-
ceipt of this letter, who was accompanied
by a ftranger that viewed the premifes with
much curiofity.”

Towards the conclufion of his letter,
which is dated a week after this fentence,
Valancourt adds, « I have received a fum-

mons
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mons from my regiment, and I joim it
without regret, fince I am fhut out from
the fcenes that are fo interefting to my heart.
Irode to La Vallée this morning, and heard
that the new tenant was arrived, and that
Therefa was gone. I fhould not treat the
fubje& thus familiarly if I did not believe
you to be uninformed of this difpofal of
your houfe; for your fatisfattion I have
endeavoured to Jearn fomething of the chia-
racter and fortune of your tenant, 'but with-
out fuccefs. He is a gentleman, they fay,
and this is all T can hear. The place, as I

* wandered round the boundaries, appeared

more melancholy to my imagination, than
I had ever feen it, I wifhed earneftly to
have got admittance, that I might have
taken another leave of your favourite plane-
tree, and thought of you once more beneath
its fhade : but I forbore to. tempt the cu-
riofity of ftrangers: the fithing-houfe in the
woods, however, was ftill open to me; thi-
ther I went, and paffed an hour, which I
cannot even loak back upon without emo-

tion.
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‘tion,, O Emily! furely we ate not fepa-
rated for ever—furely we fhall live for each-
other!”

"This letter brought many tears to Emily’s:
eyes; tears of tendernefs and fatisfaction:
on learning that Valancourt was well, and’
that time and abfence had in no degree:
effaced her image from' his heart, = There:

were paflages in this letter which particus-

larly affected her, fuch as thofe defcribing
his vifits to Lia Vallée, and the fentiments
of delicate affection that its fcenes: had:
awakened.: It was a confiderable time before
her mind was fufliciently abftratted from
Valancourt tofeelthe force of hisintelligence:
concerning Lia Vallée. ‘I'hat Monf. Quefhel’
fhould let it, without even confulting - her
on the meafure, both furprifed and fhocked.
her, particularly as it proved the abfolute:

authority he thought himfelf entitled to:

exercife in her affairs. It is true, he had
propofed, before fhe left France, that the:
chateau fhould be let, during her abfence,

and to the ceconomical prudence of this

fhe
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the had nothing to object; but the com-
mitting what had been her father’s villa tor
the power and caprice of ftrangers, and the-
depriving herfelf of a fure home, fhould
‘any unhappy circumftances make her look.
back to her home as an afylum, were con-
fiderations that made her, even then,

. frongly oppofe the meafure. Her father,

i

e = =

t00, in his laft hour, had received from her
a folemn promife never to difpofe of La
Vallée; and this fhe confidered as in
fome degree violated if fhe fuffered the
place to be let. But it was now evident

 with how  little refpe@ M. Quefnel had

regarded thele objections, and how infig-
nificant he confidered every obftacle to pe-
cuniary advantage. It appeared, alfo, that
he had not even condefcended to ins
Montoni_of the ftep he had taken,.
mq;ive was evident for Montoni’s
g the circomftance from her, if it
‘made known to him: this both dif-
nd furprifed her ; but the chief fub-
uneafinefs were—the temporary
difpofak
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difpofal of La Vallée, and the difmiffiorr
of her father’s old and faithful fervant.—
¢ Poor Therefa,” faid Emily, ¢ thou hadft'
not faved much in thy fervitude, for thou
waft always tender towards the poor, and
believedft thou fhouldft die in the family,
where thy beft years had been fpent.
Poor Therefa!—now art thou turned out
in thy old age to feek thy bread !”

Emily wept bitterly as thefe thoughts:
pafled over her mind, and' fhe determined
to confider what could be done for Therefa,
and to talk very explicitly to M. Quelnel
on the fubjeét ; but fhe much- feared that
his cold heart could feel only for itfelf. She
determined alfo to enquire whethier he had
made any mention of her affairs, in his let-
ters to Montoni, who foon gave her the
opportunity fhe fought, by defiring that
fhe would attend him in his ftudy. She
had little doubt, that the-interview was in-
rended for the purpofe of communicating
to her a part of M. Quefnel’s letter con-
cerning the tranfattions at La Vallée, and

fhe
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fhe obeyed him immediately. Montoni
was alone,

I have juft been writing to Monf.
Quefnel,” faid he when Emily appeared,
“in reply to the letter I received from
him a few days ago, and I withed to talk
to you upon a fubjeét that occupied part
of it.””. s J

“ 1 alfo withed to fpeak with you on
this topic, fir,” faid Emily.

<« Itis a fubje&t of fome intereft to you,
undoubtedly,” rejoined Montoni, ¢ and T
think you muft fee it in the light that I
do; indeed it will not bear any others I
truft you will agree with me, that any ob-
jection founded on fentiment, as they call
it, ought to yield to circumftances of folid
advantage.”

¢ Granting this, fir,” replied Emily,
modeftly, « thofe of humanity ought furely
to be attended to. But I fear itis now too
late to deliberate upon this plan, and I muft
segret, that it is no longer in my power to
reject it

G
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%It is too late,” faid Montoni,  but
fince it is fo, I am pleafed to obferve, that
you fubmit. to reafon and neceflity with-
out indulging ufelefs complaint.” I applaud
this conduct exceedingly, the more, per-
haps, fince it difcovers a ftrength of mind
feldom obfervable in jfour fex. - :When
you are older you will look back with gras
titudeto the friends who aflifted in refcuing
you from the romantic illufions of fenti~
ment, and will perceive, that they are only
the fnares of childhood, and fhould be
vanquithed the moment you efcape from
the nurfery. I have not clofed my letter,
and you may add a few lines to inform your
uncle of your acquiefcence. You will
foon fee him, for it is my intention to take
you, with Madame Montoni, in a few days
to Miarenti, and you'can then talk over
the affair.”
Emily wrote on the oppolfite page of the
paper as follows : i
¢ It is now ufelefs, fir, for me to remon~
ftrate upon the circumftances of which
Signor
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“hg S‘rgtm.meBi informs me that he has
written. © I could have wifhed, at leaft, that
il theaffair had ‘been concluded with lefs pre-
lnf\ cipitation, that I might have taught myfelf
r tofubdue fome prejudices, as the Signor
i | élmthem which ftill linger in my heart.
e 0 Ak'iﬁs I fubmit. " In point of prudence
i Mmg certainly can be objefted; but,
g § ﬁaughl fubmit, T have yet much to fay
i | onfomelother points of the fubje, when
i & Thall have the honour of fecing you. In
be [ the mean time I entreat you will take care
o ‘Mfs, for the fake of,
p TRt Sir,

| g 5
¢ | &' Your affetionate niece,

'--;' lﬁ ks . y
Mﬂl fmiled fatirically at what Emily
‘but did not objet to it, and
v to her own apartment, where
to begin a letter to Valancourr,
related the particulars of her
| her arrival at Venice, defcribed
moft ftriking fcenes in the paf-

: fage
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fage over the Alps; her emotions on her
firft view of Italy ; the manners and cha-
raders of the people around her, and fome
few circamftances of Montoni’s conduct.
But fhe avoided even naming Count Mo~
rano, much more the declaration he had
made, fince fhe well knew how tremblingly
alive to fear is real love, how jealoufly
watchful of every circumitance that may
affet its intereft; and fhe ferupuloufly
avoided to give Valancourt even the flighteft
reafon for believing he had a rival.

On the following day Count Morano
dined again at Montoni’s. He was inan
uncommon flow of fpirits, and Emily
thought there was fomewhat of exultation
in his manner of addreffing her, which fhe
had never obferved before. She endeavour-
ed to reprefs this by more than her ufual re-
ferve, but the cold civility of her air now
feemed rather to encourage than to deprefs
him. He appeared watchful of an oppor-
tunity of {peaking with her alone, and more
than once folicited this; but Emily always

replied, __
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 seplied, that fhe could hear nothing from

him which he would be unwilling to repeat
before the whole company.

In the evening, Madame Montoni and
her/party went out upon the fea, and as
the Count led Emily to his zendalctto, he
carried her hand to his lips, and thanked
her for the condefcenfion fhe had fhewn
him. Emily, in extreme furprife and dif-
pleafure, haftily withdrew her hand, and
concluded that he had fpoken ironically s
but, on reaching the fteps of the terrace,
and obferving by the livery, that it was
the Count’s zendaletto, which waited below,
while the reft of the party, having arranged
themfelves in the gondolas, were moving
on, the determined not to permit a fepa-
rate converfation, and, withing him a good
evening, returned to the portico. The
Count followed to expoftulate and entreat,
and Montoni, who then came out, ren-
dered folicitation unneceffary, for, without
condefcending to fpeak, he took her hand,
and led her to the aendalerro. *Emily was

not
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not filent; the entreated Montoni, in a low
wvoice, to confider the improp.riety of thefe
circumftances, and_that he would fpare her
the mortification of fubmitting to them
he, however, was inflexible.

¢« This caprice is intolerable,” faid he,
< and fhall not be indulged: here is no
impropriety in the cafe.”

At this moment, Emlly s diflike of Count
Morano arofe to abhorrence. = That he
fhould, with undaunted affurance, ' thus
purfue her, notwithftanding all fhe “had
expreffed on the fubjec of his-addreffes,
and think, as it was evident he did, that
her opinion of him was of no con@ucnce,
fo long as his pretenfions were fanétioned by
Montoni, added indignation to the difguft
which (he had felt towards him. She-was
{fomewhat relieved by obferving that Mon-
toni was to be of the party, who feated him-
{elf on one fide of her, while Morano placed
himfelf on the other. There was a paufe of
{ome moments as' the gondolieri prepared
their oars, and Emily trembled from appre-

6 henfion
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enfion of the difcourfe that might follow
g» this filence, At length ‘fhe colle@ted cou-
rage to break it herfelf, in the hope of pre-
venting fine fpeeches from Morano, and
reproof from Montoni. To fome trivial
remark which the made, the latter returned
a fhort and difobliging reply ; but Morano
immediately followed with a general obfer-
vation, which he contrived to end with a
particular compliment, and, though Emily
pafied it without even the notice of a fmile,
> he was not difcouraged.
¢ I have been impatient,” faid he, ad-
drefling Emily, ¢ to exprefs my gratitude ;
to th ou for your goodnefs ; but I muft
|- alio thank Signor Montoni, who has gllow-
y cd me this opportunity of doing fo.
[ . Emily regarded the Count with a look of
mingled aflonifhment and difpleafure.” _
( « Why,” continued he, ¢ fhould you
" wiffl to diminifh the delight of this mo-
ment by that air of cruel referve ?—-Why

AR / >

L. feek to throw me again into the perplexities
!-- of dowbt, by teaching your eyes to contra-
’ dict
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i the kindnefs of your late declaration 2
You cannot doubt the fincerity, the ardour
of my paffion; it is therefore unneceffary,
charming Emily ! furely unneceflary, any
longer to attempt a difguife of your fenti- |
ments.”

<« If I ever had difguifed them, fir,” faid
Emily, with recollected fpirit, ¢ it would
certainly be unneceffary any longer to do
fo. I had hoped, fir, that you would have
{pared me any farther neceflity of alluding
to them; but, fince you do not grant“this,
hear me declare, and for the laft time, that
your perfeverance has deprived you even of
the efteem, which I was inclined chelieve
you merited.”

« Aftonifhing?” exclaimed Montoni s
“this is beyond even my expeétation, though
I have hitherto done juftice to the caprice
of the fex! But you will obferve, Made-
moifelle Emily, that I am no Tover, théugh
Count Morano is, and that I will not be
made the amufement of your capricious
moments. Here is the offer of an alliance, .

which
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which would do honour to any family;
yours, you will recolle&, is not noble; you
long refifted my remonftrances, but my
| honour is now engaged, and it fhall rot
be trifled with.—You fhall adhere to the
declaration, which you have made me an
agent to convey to the Count.”

< I muft certainly miftake you, fir,” faid ,
Emily;  my anfwers on the fubject have
been uniform; it is unworthy of you to
! #cufe me of caprice. If you have conde-
| fcended to be my agent, it is an honour I
| _did not folicit. T myfelf have conftantly
| affured Count Morano, and you alfo, fir,
that I never can accept the honour he offers
me, and I now repeat the declaration.”

The Count looked with an air of furprife
and enqu‘iry at Montoni, whofe countenance
| alfo was marked with furprife, but it was
' furprife mingled with indignation.

# Here is confidence, as well as caprice
faid the latter. < Will you deny your own
words, madam ?”

¢ Such a queftion is unworthy of an an-

Vou. II. - F fwer,
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fwer, fir,” faid Emily, blufhing; ¢ you will
recollect yourfelf, and be forry that you
have afked it.”
. Speak to the point,” rqomcd Mon-
toni, in a voice of increafing vehemence.
«« Will you deny your own words; will ’
you deny, that you acknowledged, only a l
few hours ago, that it was too late to re-
cede from your engagements, and that you
accepted the Count’s hand ?” i

« I will deny all this, for no words of 4
mine ever imported it.” !

¢ Aftonithing! Will you deny what you
wrote to Monf, Quefnel, your'uncle:? if
you do, your own hand will bear teffimony
againft you. What have you now to fay 2
continued Montoni, obferving the filence
and confufion of Emily -

[
!

¢ I now perceive, fir, that you' are under
a very great error, and that 1 have been
equally miftaken.” .

¢« No more duplicity, Ientreat; be opcn
and candid, if it be poffible.”

¢¢.I have always been fo, fir; and can
: 7 - claim
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m in fuch condug, for I have
m to conceal.”
;gls, S:gnor #” cried Morano,
ling emotion.
your Judgmcnt, Count, " re.
ontoni, . the wiles of a female .
&ngcarchablc Now, madam, your

.' e, fir, if warhhold my ex-

n dznpc affertion at, prefent can -
to mfult

nﬁd:m:c, let us hear this

'o_ it, then, by afking a

« The



- 186 .)

< The fame that was the fubje& of your

note to him, certainly. You did well to

fipulate for my confidence before you de-
manged that queftion.”

“Imuft beg you will be:more explicit,
fir ; what was that fubject ?” :

“ What could it be, but the noble offcr |
of Count Morano ?” faid Montoni.

¢ Then, fir, we entirely mxfundcrﬁood
.cach other,” I’Cpllcd Emily.

“ We entirely mifunderflood each other
too, I fuppofe,” rejoined Montoni, ¢ in
the conveifation which preceded the writ-
ing of that note ? I muft do you the juftice |
to own, that you are very ingenious at this
fame art of mifunderftanding.” '

Emily tried to reftrain (he tears that came ‘M
to her eyes, and to anfwer with becoming
firmnefs. - < Allow me, fir, to explain my--
felf fully, or to be wholly filent.”

“ The explanation may now be dxf :
penfed with; it is anticipated. If Count
Morano {till thinks one neceffary, I v)xll'

give

4"
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give him an honeft one.—You have changed
~ your intention fince our laft converfation;
and, if he can have patience and humility
enough to wait till to-morrow, he will pro-
bﬁﬂ}ﬁnd,‘it changed again : but as [ have
neither the patience or the humility, which
~ youexpedt from a lover, I warn you of the
effect of my difpleafure 1”
" *“Montoni, you are too precipitate,”
d the Counr, who had liftened to this
in extreme anxicty and impa-
nora, I entreat your own
of this affair 1
- Montoni has faid juftly,” re-
Emily, ¢ that all explanation may
be difpenfed with; after what has
I cannot fuffer myfelf to give one.
nt for me, and for you, fir, that
‘my late declaration ; let me hope
e laft time it will be neceflary for
t—I never can accept the ho-
alliance.”
Emily !” exclaimed the
mpaffioned tone, ¢ let not
Eg refene-
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refentment make you urjuft; let me not
fuffer;for the offence of Montoni !—Re-
voke 8

¢ Offence I’ interrupted -Montoni:
« Count, this language is ridiculous, this
fubmiffion 4s childith !—Speak as becomes |
a maa, not as the flive of a petty tyrant.”
“ You diftra& me, Signor; fuffer me to |,
plead my own caufe; you have already
proved infufficient to it.” |

¢« All converfation on this fubje&, fir,” |
fzid Emily, * is worfe than ufelefs, fince |
it can bring only pain to each of us: if you
would oblige me, purfue it no further.” !

« It is'impoflible, madam; that I can
thus eafily refign the objeét of a paffion,
which is the delight and torment of my life.
—1 muft ftill love=ftil purfue you with -
unremitting ardour ;—when you fhall be
convinced of the ftrength and conftancy of
my paffion, your heart muft foften into pity
and repentance.” / : ‘

t Is this generous, fir? is this manly ?
Can it either deferve or obtaifi the efteem

you

Go gle



AR T

1

( 103 )
you folicit, thus to continue a perfecution
from which I have no prefent means of

-efcaping ?”

A gleam of moon-light that fell upon
Morano’s countenance, revealed the ftrong
emotions “of his foul; and, glancing on
Montoni, difcovered the dark reféntment,
which contrafted his features.

¢ By heaven this is too much!” fud-
denly exclaimed: the Count; ¢ Signor
Montoni, you treat me ill ; it is from you
that [ thall look for explanation.”
~ ¢ From me, fir! you fhall have it;”
‘muttered Montoni, < if your difcernment
‘s indeed fo far obfcured by paffion, as to

- ‘make explanation neceffary. And for you,

‘madam, you fhould learn, that a man of
honouris riot to'be trifled with, though you
‘may, perhaps, with impunify, treat a boy
like a puppet.”

This farcafm roufed the pride of Mo-
rang, and the refentment which he had felc
at the indifference of Emily, being loft in

mchgna‘)n of the infolence of Montoni,

F a4 he
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he determined to mortify him, by defend-
ing her.
 This alfo,” faid he, replying to Mom
toni’s laft words, ¢ this alfo, fhall not_pafs
unnoticed. I bid you learn, fir, that you
have a ftronger enemy than a woman to

contend with: I will protect Signora St.

Aubert from your threatened refentment..
You have mifled me, and would revenge
your difappointed views upon the inno=
cent.”

¢« Mifled you!” retorted Montoni with
quicknefs, ¢ is my conduft—my. word—"
then paufing, while he feemed endeavouring
to reftrain the relentment, that flathed in his
eyes, in the next momént l;c added, in a
fubdued voice, ¢ Count Morano, this is a
language, a fort of condut to which I
am not accuftomed : it is the condud of a
paflionate boy—as fuch, 1 pafs it over in

-contempt.”

¢¢ In contempt, Signor 2*
“ The refpect I owe mylelf,” rqomed
Montoni, *“requires, thatl thouldonverfe
more
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}‘ . more largely with you upon fome points of
- the fubject in difpute. Return with me to
Venice, and 1 will condefcend to convince
you of your error.,”
y ¢t Condefcend, fir ! but I will not conde-
fcend to be fo converfed with.”
Montoni fmiled contemptuoufly ; and
Emily, now terrified for the confequences.
ofwha.l fhe faw and heard, could no longer
be filent. She explained the whole fubject
t upon which (he had miftaken Montoni in
the morning, declaring, that ihe underftood
him to have confulted her folely concerning
the difpofal of La Vallée, and concluded
with entreating, that “he would write im-
" mediately to M. Quefnel, and re@ify “the
miftake.
. But Montoni either was, or affeed tor
be, ﬁ‘lll incredulous ; and Count Morano
ftill entangled in perplex 7. While
 was {peaking, however, the attenticn of
auditors had been diverted from the
ie occafion of their refentment,
paflion confequently became lefs,
: B, Montoni
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Montoni defired the Count would ordér his
fervants to row back to Venice, that he
might have fome private converfation with
him ; and Morano, foméwhat foothed by
his foftened voice and manner, and eager to
examine into the full-extent of his difficuls
ties, complied.

Emily, comforted by this profpet of .

releafe, employed the prefent moments in
endeavouring, with conciliating care, to
prevent any fatal mifchief between the per-
fons who fo lately had perfecuted and in-

fulted her. ¥
Her fpirits revived, when fhe heard once
more the \}oic_e of fong and laughter, re-
founding from the grand canal, and at
length entered again between its fately
-piazzas. ‘The zendaletto ftopped at Mon-
toni’s manfion, and the Count haftily led
her into tlx: hall, where Moptoni took his
arm, and faid fomething in a low voice, on
which Morano kiffed the hand he held,
notwithftanding Emily’s effort to difen-
gage it, and, wifhing her a good evening,
with
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with an accent and look fhe could not mif-
underftand, returned to his zeadaleito with
Montoni.
Emily, in her otn apartment, confidered

_with intenfe anxiety all the unjuft and ty-

rannica] condu@ of Montoni, the dauntlefs
perfeverance of Morano, and her own de=
folate fituation, removed from her friends
and pountry.  She looked in vain to Va-
lancourt; confined 'by his profeffion to a
diftant kmtrdom, as her protetory but it
gave her comfort to know, that there was,
at leaft; one perfon in the world, who
would fympathnc in her :\fﬂréhons, and
whofe withes: would iy eagerly to releafe

_her. Yet 'the determined not to give him

unavailing pain by relating the reafors fhe
Had to régret the having rejeCted his better

3“dgh’1’cht concerning - Montoni ;. reafons,
‘héwever, which could not induce her to

ldment the delicacy and difinterefted affec-
tion that had made her rejeét his propofal
for a clandeftiné marridge. The approach-
m‘g interview with her uncle fhe regarded

EF6 with
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with fome degree of hope, for fhe deter-
mined to reprefent to him the diftrefies of
her fituation, and to entreat that he would
allow her to return to France with him and
Madame Quefnel.  Then, fuddenly remem-=
bering that her beloved La Vallée, her
* only home, was no longer at her command,.
her tears flowed anew, and fhe feared that

fhe had litele pity to expect from a man,

who, Tike M. Quefucl, ‘could difpofe of ‘it
without deigning to confult with her, and
could difmifs an aged and faithful fervant,
deftitute of either fupport or afylum.  But,
though it was certain, that fhe had herfelf
no longer a home in France, and few, very.
few friends there, fhe determined to return,
if poffible, that fhe might be releafed from:
the power of Montoni, whofe particularly
oppreflive conduct towards herfelf, and ge-
neral charater as to others, were juftly ter-
rible to her imagination, ~She had no wifh
to refide with her uncle, M. Quefhnel, fince:
his behaviour to her late father, and to her-
felf, had been uniformly fuch as to con-.

vince
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# vince her,thatin flying to him fhe could only

S

f

|
|

obtain an exchange of oppreflors ; ncither
had fhe the flighteft intention of confenting.
to the propofal of Valancourt for an imme-
diate marriage, though this would give her
a lawful apd a generous protector ; for the
chief reafons, which had formerly influ- -
enced her condud, ftill exifted againft it, 3
while others, which feemed to jultify the
ftep, would now be done away; and his
intereft, his fame were ac all times too dear
to her, to fuffer-her to confent to a union,
which, at this early period of their lives,
would probably defeat both. One fure,
and proper afylum, however, would ftill
be open to her in France. ~She knew that
fhe could board in the convent, where fhe

_ had formerly experienced {o much kindnefs,,

('

and which had an affe&ting and folemn
claim upon her heart, fince it contained the
remains of her late father. Here fhe could,
remain in fafety and tranquillity, till the
tcrm, for which La Vallée might be let,

) * fhould
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fhould expire; or, till the arrangement bt:
M. Motteville’s affairs enabled her fo far to
eftimate the remains of her fortune, as to
judge whether it would be prudent for her
to refide there.
- Concerning' Montoni’s conduét with re-
“{pec to his letters to M. Quefnel, fhe had
many doubts ; however he might be at fir(t
miftaken on the fubjed, the much fufpeéted
that he wilfully perfevered in his- error, as
a means of ‘intimidating her into a com-
pliance with his wifhes of ‘uniting’ her to
Count Morano. Whether this was or was
not the fat, fhe was extremely anxious
to explain the affair to M. Quefnel, and
looked forward with a mixture of “impa-
tience, hope and fear, to her approaching
vifit.

On the following day, Madame Mon-
toni, being alone with Emily, introdiiced
the mention of Count Morano, by ex-
prefling her furprife, thit fhe had “not
joined the party on the water thié préceding

evening,
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- you?” ;
. & Not any whatever, madam,” replied

. S

€ )
evening, and at her abrupt departure to

* Venice. Emily then related what had

pafied, exprefled her concern for the mu-
tpal miftake that had occurred between
Montoni and herfelf, and folicited her aunt’s
kind offices in urging him te give a decifive
denial to the Count’s further addreffes ; but
fhe foon perceived, that Madame Montoni
had not been ignorant of the late converfa-
tion, when (he introduced the prefent.

« You have no.encouragement to expect
from me,” faid her aunt,’ ¢ in thefe no-
tions. I have already given my opinion on
the fubjedt, and think Signor Montoni right
in enforcihg, by any means, your confent,
If young perfons will be blind to their in-
tereft, and obftinately oppofe it, why, the
greateft bleflings they can have are friends,
who will oppofe their folly, = Pray what
pretenfions of any kind do you think you
have to fuch a match as is now offered

Emily,
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Emily, « and, therefore, at leaflt, fuffer me:
to be happy in my humility.”

« Nay, niece, it cannot be denied, that
you have pride enough ; my poor brother,
your father, had his fhare of pride toos .
though, let me add, his fortune did not
Jjuttify ir.” :

Emily, fomewhat embarraffed by the in-
dignation, which this malevolent allufion to-
her father excited, and by the difficulty of
rendering her anfwer as temperate as it
thould be reprehenfive, hefitated for fome:
moments, in a confufion, which highly gra-
tified her aunt, At length fhe faid, « My
father’s pride, madam, had a noble ob-"
Jje€t—the happinefs which he knew could
be derived only from goodnefs, knowledge'
and charity. = As it never confifted in his
fuperiority, in point of fortune, to fome
«perfons, it was not humbled by his inferi-
ority, in that refpeét, to others. 'He never
difdained thofe, who were wretched by po-
verty and misfortune ; he did fometimes

defpife
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delpife perfons, who, with many opportu-
| nities of happinefs, rendered themfelves.
miferable by vanity, ignorance and cruelty.
“Ihall think it my higheft glory to emu-
- late fuch pride.” -

“I do not pretend to underftand any
of thefe high-flown fentiments, niece;
'ym have all that glory to yourlelf': I would
teach you a lictle plain fenfe, and not have
you fo wife as to defpife happinefs.”

allow, madam, that our ideas
may differ. .1 cannot doubt,

'lﬂ!mm be happy, but ['muft
ar Wen in the means of mak-
Y

{t of a learned education,
,,your father though: proper
and, therefore, do not pre-
derftand all thefe fine fpeeches
« I muft be contented to
y common fenfe, and happy
‘ would
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would it have been for you and your father,
if that had been included in his education.™

Emily was too ‘much ‘fhocked by thefe
reflections on her father’s mer;xory, to de-
fpife this fpeech as it deferved.

Madame Montoni was about to fpeak,
but Emily quitted the room, and retired to
her own, where the little fpirit fhe had
lately exerted yielded to grief and vex-
ation, and left her only to her tears. From
- every review of her fituation fhe could de-
rive, indeéd, only new forrow. To the

difcovery, which had juft béen foréed upon

her, of Montoni’s unworthinefs, fhe had
now to add, that of the cruel vanity, for
the gratification of which her aunt ‘was
about to facrifice her; of the effrontery
and cunning, with which, at the time that
< fhe meditated the facrifice, fhe boafted of
her tendernefs, or infulted her vitims and
of the venomous envy, which, as it did not
fcruple to attack her father’s charaéter,
could fearcely be expected to withhold from

her own.
During
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4 During the few days that intervened be-

L fvrMm'cntn, Montoni did not once addrefs
o himfelf to Emily., His looks fufficiently
declared his refentment ; but that he thould

- of i, exceedingly furprifed her, who was
10 lefs aftonifhed, that, during three days,
Count Morano neither vifited Montoni, or
s named by him. Several conjectures
‘ in her mind. Sometimes the feared
- difpute between them had been
‘and had ended fatally to the Count.
s fhe was inclined to hope, that
r difguft at her firm rejection of
ad induced “him o relinquifh it;
! %tiféi‘s fhe fufpeéted thar he had
‘to ftratagem, and forbore his

e wetmbn 'of his mame, in &he ex-

ith her to give him the confent,

uld not hope from love,

pafied the time in vain conje&ture;
¢ and

if| tween this converfation and the departure -

forbear to ‘renew a mention of the fubject

and p‘évatlcd with Montoni to for-.

n thatgratitude and generoficywould |




{ 228, )
and alternate hopes and fears, till the day
arrived when Montoni was to fet out for
the villa of Miarenti, which, like the pre- -
ceding ones, ncither brought the Count, or
the mention of him.

Montoni having determined not to leave
Venice, till towards evening, that he might
avoid the heats, and catch the cool breezes.
of night, embarked about an hour before

funfet, with his family, in a barge, for the- :

Brenta. Emily fat alone near the ftern of
the veflel, and, as it Boated flowly on,
watched the gay and lofty city leflening
from her view, till its palaces feemed to
firk in the diftant waves, while its loftier
towers and domes, illumined by the declin+
ing fun, appeared on the horizon, like thofe.
far-feen clouds, which, in more northern
climes, often linger on the weftern verge,

and cageh the laft light of a fummer’s even- -

ing. Soon after, even thefe grew dim, and
faded in diftance from her fight; but fhe
ftill fat gazing on the vaft {cene of cloud-
lefs fky and-mighty waters, and liftening

. 1%

Go gle

&




V117 ) 2
in pleafing awe to the deep-founding waves,
while, as her eyes glanced over the Adriatic,
towards the oppofite [hores, which were;
“however, far beyond the reach of fight, fhe
. thought of Greece, and, a thoufand claffical
! remembrances “ftealing to her mind, fhe ex-
i perienced that penfive luxury which is felton
b viewing the fcenes of ancient ftory, and on
comparing their prefent ftate of filence and
{olitude-with that of their former grandeur
“and animation. The fcenes of the lliad
‘ “illapfed in glowing colours to her fancy—
£ {cenes, once the haunt of heroes—now
! lonely, and in ruins; but which ftill fhone,

T T T ——— T ——
”

in the poet’s ftrain, in all their youtkful
fplendour.

- As her imagination painted with melan-
<holy touches, the deferted plains of Troy,
fuch as they appeared in this after-day, the
re-animated the landfcape with the follow-
ing little frory.

{ -

STANZAS.
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STANZAS,

Or Tlion’s plains, where once the warrior bled,

And once the poet rais’d his deathlefs ftrain, .
©’r Ilion’s plains a weary driver led

His fately camels: For the ruin’d fane

Wide round the lonely feene his glance he threw,
For now the red cloud faded in the weft,

And twilight o’er the filent landfcape drew |
Her deep’ning veil; eaftward his courfe he preft ;

‘There, on the grey horizon’s glimm’ring bound, + 1
Rofe the proud columns of deferted Froy, ¥ |
And wand’ring fhepherds now a fhelter found 4

Within thofe walls, where princes wont to joy.

Béneath a lofty porch the driver pafs’d,
_Then, from his camels heav’d the heavy load ;
Partook with them the fimple, cool repaft,
And in fhort vefper gave himfelf to God,

From diftant lands with merchandife he came, J
His all of wealth his patient fervants bore ;

Oft deép-drawn fighs his anxious wifh proclaim
Tq reach, again, his happy cottage door ; 9

For there, his wife, his little children, dwell ;
“Their fmiles thall pay the toil of many an hour: (
Ev’n now warm tears to expeétation fwell, 4 1
As faney 6’er his mind extends her pow’r.

; A death-
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A death-like flillnefs reign’d, where once the fong,
The fong of heroes, wak’d the midnight air,
Save, when a folemn murmur roll’d along,
That feem’d to fay—¢ For future worlds prepare.”

For Time’s imperious voice was frequent heard
Shaking the marble temple to its fall,

(By hands he long had conquer’d, vainly rear’d)
And diftant ruins anfwer’d-to his call.

. While Hagpet {lept, his camels round him lay,

Beneath him, all his ftore of wealth was pil’d;
And here, his cruife and empty wallet lay,
And there, the flute that cheer’d him in the wild.

The robber Tartar on his fluiber ftole,

For o’er the wafle, at eve, he watch’d his train 3
Ah!” who his thirft of plunder fhall control ?
Who calls on’him for mercy—calls in vain!

A poifcn’d poignard in his belt he wore,
A crefcent fword depended at his fide,

The deathful quiver at his back he bore,
And infaptsfat his very look had died !

The moon’s cold beam athwart the tcnfph fell,

And to his fleeping prey the Tartar led ;

But foft !—a flartled camel fhook his bell,

Then ftretch’d his limbs, and rear'd his drowfy head.

Hamet
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Haret awoke! the poignard glitter’d high !

& |

Swift from his couch he fprung, and *fcap’d the blow ;

When from an unknown hand the afrows fly, -

That lay the ruffian, in his vengeance, low.

He groan:d, he died? from forth a column'd gate

A fearful fhepherd, pale and filent, crept,
Whio, G lic walfehod'his folded Nock TEarate)

Had mark’d the robber fleal where Hamet flept.

He fear’d his owp, and fav’d a ftranger’s life !
_Poor Hamet clafp’d him to his grateful heart ;

Then, rous’d his camels for the dufty ftrife,

And, with the fhepherd, haften’d to depart.

And now, Aurora breathes her frefh’ning gale,
And faintly trembles on the eaftern cloud ;

And now, the fun, from under twilight’s veil,
Looks gaily forth, and melts her airy fhroud.

‘Wide o’er the level plains, his flanting beams
_ Dart their long lines on llion’s tower’d {cite ;
The diftant Hellefpont with morning gleams,
And old Scamander winds his waves in light.

_All merry fon:d the camel bells, fo gay,
And merry beats fond Hamet’s heart ; for he,
Ere the dim evening fteals upon the day,

His children, wife, and happy home fhall fee.
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As Emily approachcd the thores'of Iraly
fhe began to difcriminate the rich features
and varied colouring of the landfcape—
the purple hills, groves of orange, pine and
cyprefs, fhading magnificent villas, and
towns rifing athong vineyards and plan-
tations. . The noble Brenta, pouring its
broad waves into the fea, now appeared,
and, when fhe reached its mouth, the barge
ftopped, that the horfes might be faftened
which were to tow it up the ftream. This
done, Emily gave alaft look to the Adriatic,
and to the dim fail,

<+ =+ *that from the fky-mix’d wave .
#¢Dawns on the fight,”

- and the barge flowly glided between the

grccn and luxuriant flopes of the river.
The grandeur of the Palladian villas, that

_adorii thefe fhores, was confiderably height-

ened by the fetting rays, which threw
ftrong contrafts of light and fhade upon
the porticos and long arcades, and beamed
a mellow luftre upon the orangeries and

Vou. II, G the
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the tall groves of pineand cyprefs, that over-
hung the buildings. The fcent of or-nges,
of flowering myrtles, and other odoriferous
plants was diffufed upon the air, and often,

from thefe embowered retreats, a ftrainof

mufic ftole on the calm, and ¢ foftened
into filence.”

The fun now funk below the horizon,
twilight fell over the landfcape, and Emily,
wrapt in mufing filence, continued to
watch .its features gradually vanifhing into
obfcurity:  She remembered her many
happy evenings, when with St. Aubert fhe
had obferved the fhades of twilight fteal
over a fcene as beautiful as this, from the
gardens of La Vallée, and a tear fell to the
memory of her father. Her fpirits were
foftened into melancholy by the influence
of the hour, by the low murmur of the
wave paffing under the veficl, and the ftill-
nefs of the air, that trembled only at inter-
vals with diftant mufic : —why elfe fhould
fhe, at thefe moments, have looked on her
attachment to Valancourt with prefages fo

6 very
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very affliéting, fince fhe had but lately re-
ceived letters from him, that had foothed
for a while all her anxieties ? It now feemed
to her oppreffed mind, that the had taken
leave of him for ever, and that the coun-
tries, which feparated them, would never
more be retraced by her. She looked upon
Count Morano with horror, as in fome
degree the caufe of this; but apart from
him, a conviétion, if fuch that may be
‘called, which arifes from no proof, and
which fhe knew not how to account for,
deized her mind—that fhe fhould never- fee
Valancourt again. ' Though fhe knew, that
‘neither Morano’s folicitations, nor Mon-
‘toni’s commands had lawful power to eni-

“force 'her obedience, fhe regarded both

-with a fuperftitious dread, that they would
finally prevail.

“Loft in this melancholy reverie,* and
‘fhedding frequent tears, Emily was at length

_wroufed by Montoni, and fhe followed~ hiim
_ o the -cabin, where' refrefhments ‘were
“fpread, and her aunt was feated alone. "The

PRs G2 coun-
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countenance of Madame Montoni was in-
flamed with refentment, that appeared to
be the confequence of fome converfation
fhe had held with her hufband, who regard-
ed her with a kind of fullen difdain, and
both preferved, for fome time, a haughty
filence. Montoni then fpoke to Emily of
Monf. Quefnel: ¢ You will not, I hope,
perfift in difclaiming your knowledge of
the fubjeé of my letter to him #”

“¢ 1 had hoped, fir, that it was no longer
neceflary for me to difclaim it,” faid Emily,
¢ I had hoped, from your filence, that you
was convinced of your error.”

¢ You have hoped impoffibilities then,”
replied Montoni ; * 1 might as reafonably
have expeted to find fincerity and uni-
formity of conduct in one of your fex,
as you to convict me of error in this af-
fair.”

Emily bluthed, and was filent; fhe now
perceived too clearly, that fhe had hoped

.an impofiibility, for, where no miftake had
been committed, no conviétion could follow;
and
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and it was evident, that Montoni’s conduct
had not been the confequence of miftake,
but of defign.

Anxious to efcape from convesfation,
which was both affliGting and humiliating
to her, fhe foon returned to the deck, and
refumed her ftation near the ftern, without
apprehenfion of cold, for no vapour rofe
from the water, and the air was dry and
tranquil ;. here, at leaft; the benevolence
of nature allowed her the quiet which Mon-
toni had denied her elfewhere. It was
now paft midnight. The ftars fhed a kind
of twilight, that ferved to fhew. the dark
outline of the fhores on either hand, and
the grey furface of the river; till the moon
rofe from behind a high palm grove, and
fhed her mellow luftre over the fcene. ~The
veflel glided fmoothly on: amid the ftill-
nefs of the hour Emily heard, now and
then, the folitary voice of the bargemen on
the bank, as they fpoke to their horfes
while, from a remote part of the vefiel,
m{gn}anpholy fong,.
50 N G3 « o «the
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o s « o o % the failor footh’d,
Bencath the trembling moon, the midnight wave.”
Emily, meanwhile, anticipated her re-
ception by Monf, and Madame Quefnel ;
confidered what fhe fhould fay on the fub-
je€t of La Vallée ; and then, to with-hold
her mind from more anxious topics, tried
to amufe herfelf by difcriminating the faint-

drawn features of the landfcape, repofing
in the moon-light. . While her fancy thus:
wandered, fhe faw, at a diftance, a building:

peeping between the moontlight trees, ard,
as the barge approached, heard voices fpeak~
ing, and foon diftinguifhed the lofty portico
of a villa, overfhadowed by groves of  pine

and fycamore, which fhe recolleéted to be:

the fame, that' had formerly been pointed
out to her, as belonging to Madame Quef-
nel’s relative,

The barge ftopped at a flight of marble
fteps, which led up the bank to a lawn.
Lights appeared between fome pillars be-
yond the portico.  Montoni fent forward

his fervant, and then difembarked with his*

family.
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* famlly. They found Monf. and Madams
Quefnel, with a few friends, feated on fofas
in the portico, enjoying the cool breeze of
the night, and eating fruits and ices, while
fome of their fervants at a little diftance, on
the river’s bank, were performing a fimple
ferenade.  Emily was now accuftomed to
the way of living in this warm country, and
was not furprifed to find Monf, and Madame
Quelnel in their portico, two hours after
midnight.

The ufual falutations being -over, the
company feated themfelves in the portico,
and refrefhments were brought them from
the adjoining hall, where a banquet was
fpread, and the fervants attended. - When:
~the buftle of this meeting had fubfided,

4 and Emily had recovered from the little:

flutter into which it had thrown her fpirits,

Mgaﬁmck with the fingular beauty of;

! fo perfeétly accommodated to the

of the feafon. It was of white

and the roof, rifing into an open
fupported by columns of the

Gy ~ fame
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fame material.  Two oppofite fides of the
apdrtment, terminating in open porticos, ad-
mitted to the hall a full view of the gardens,
and of the river fcenery; in the centre a
fountain continually refrefhed the air, and
feemed ‘to heighten the fragrance, that
breathed from the furrounding orangeries,
while its dathing waters gave an agreeable
and foothing found.  Etrufcan lamps, fuf-

pended from the pillars, diffufed a brilliant’

Jight over the interior part of the hall,
leaving the remoter porticos to the fofter
luftre of the moon, :

Monf. Quefnel ‘talked apart to Montoni
of his own affairs, in his ufual ftrain of
felf-importance; boafted of his new ac-

quifitions, and then affeéted to pity fome:

difappgintments, which Montoni had lately
fuftained. Meanwhfle, the latter, whofe
pride at leaft enabled lim to defpife fuch
vanity as this, and whofe difcernment at
once dete(ted under this affumed pity,
the frivolous malignity of Quefnel’s mind,
liftened to him in contemptuous filence,

till
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© dill he named his niece, and then they
left the portico, and walked away into the |
gardens
Emily, however, ttill attended to Madame
Quefnel, who fpoke of France (for even
the name of her native country was dear
to her), and: fhe found fome pleafure in
'. lookmg at'a perfon, who had lately been in
it. That country, too, was inhabited by
Valancourr, and fhe liftened to the men-
tion of it, with a faint hope, that he alfo .
would be named. Madame Quefnel. who,
when fhe was in‘France, had talked with
rapture of Italy, now, that fhe was in lcaly,
talked with equal praife of France, and en-
" deavoured to excite the wonder and theenvy
her’auditors by accounts of places, which
ey had not been happy' enough to fee.
efe dc['cnpno&s fhe not only impofed
hem but upon herfelf, for fhe never

o ——

furrounded her, flept unnonccd while:
Ggs her

e



( ;13980
her fancy wandered over the diftant fcenes
of a northern country.

Emily liftened in vain for the name of
Valancourt. Madame Montoni {poke in
her turn of the delights of Venice, and of;
the pleafure fhe expetted from vifiting the
fine caftle of Montoni, on the Apennines
which latter mention, at leaft, was merely a
retaliating boaft, for Emily Well knew, that
Her aunt had no tafte for folitary grandeur,.
and, particularly, for fuch as the caftle of k|
Udolpho promifed. Thus the party con- \
tinued to converfe, and, as far as civility, A
would permit, to torture each other by mu-
tual boafts, while they reclined on fofas in:
the portico, and were environed with de-
lights both:from nature and art, by which:
any honeft minds would have been tempered:

to benevolence, and happy imaginations: 3

~would have been foothed into enchant .

ment.. y ‘
The dawn, foon after; trembled in the’ “

eaftern horizon, and the light tintsof morn-
ing, gradually expanding, fhewed the beau-
tifully:
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tifully declining forms of the Italian moun-
tains and the gleaming landfcapes, ftretched
at their feet, Then the fun-beams, fhooting
up from behind the hills, fpread over the
fcene that fine faffron tinge, which feems
to impart repofe to all it touches. ' The

‘landfcape no longer gleamed; all its

glowing colours were revealed, except
that its remoter features were ftill foften-
ed and united in the midft of diftance, whofe
fweet effe was heightened to Emily by the
dark verdure of the pines and cyprefics,
that over-arched the fore-ground of the:
river:.

The markc: people, pamng with their
boats to Venice, now formed a moving
picture on the! Brenta.  Moft of thefe had
little painted awnings, to fhelter their owners
from the fun:beams, which, together with the
piles of fraitand flowers, difplayed beneath,
and the tafteful fimplicity of the peafant
girls, who watched the rural treafures,
rendered them gay and ftriking objeéts.
The fwift movement of the boats down the

G.6 current,
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current, the quick glance of oars in the wa-
ter, and now and then the paffing chorus of
peafants, who reclined under the fail of their
little bark, or the tones of fome ruftic in-
ftrument,- played by a girl, as fhe fat near
her fylvan cargo, heightened the animation
and feftivity of the fcene.

‘When Montoni and M. Quefnel had
joined the ladies, the party left the portico
for the gardens, where the charming fcenery
foon ‘withdrew Emily’s thoughts from pain-
ful fubje@s. The majeltic forms and rich
verdure of cyprefles fhe had never feen
fo perfect before : groves of cedar, lemon:
and orange, the fpiry clufters of the pine
and poplar, the luxuriant chefut and.
oriental plane, threw all their pomp of fhade.
over thefe gardens ; while bowers of flower-
ing myrtle and other fpicy fhrubs mingled
their fragrance with that of flowers, whofe
vivid and various colouring glowed with
increafed effeét beneath the contrafted um-
brage of the groves. Theair alfo was con-:
tinually refrefhed by rivulets, which, with

more
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more tafte than fathion, had been fuffered

to wander among the green recefles.

Emily oftent lingered behind the party,
to contemplate the diftant landfcape, that
clofed a vifta, or that gleamed beneath the
dark foliage of the foreground ;—the fpiral
fummits of the mountains, touched with a
purple tint,. broken and fteep-above, but
fhelving gradually to ctheir bafe; the open
valley, ‘marked by ne formal lines of art;
and thetall groves of cyprefs, pine and pop-
Yar, fometimes embellifhed by a ruined villa,
whofe: broken columns appeared betweenr
the branchesof a pine, that feemed to droop
over their fall. :

.« From' other parts of the gardéns, the

chara&er of the view was entirely changed,
‘and the fine folitary beauty of the landfcape
fhifted for the crowded features and‘varied
colouring of inhabiration.

The: fun. was now gaining faft upon the
ky, and the party quitted the gardens, and

- retired to. repofe.

CHAP.
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CH'APTV.

- And poor Misfortune fecls the lafh of Vice.”"
. ‘THoMSONs.

EMILY feized the firf¥ opportunity of:
converfing alone with- Monfieur QL}efncl,
concerning La Vallée. - His anfwers to her.
enquiries, were concife, and delivered with
the air of a man, who is confcious of pof-
fefling abfolute power, and impatient of
hearing it queftioned. He declared,. that
the difpofal of the place was a neceffary.
meafure; and that the might confider herfelf
indebted to his prudence for even the fmalk
income that remained for her. < But,.
however;” added' he, ¢ when this Venetian
Count- (I have forgot his name) marrics
you, your prefent difagreeable ftate of de~
pendence will ceafe. As.a relation to you.
I rejoice in the circumftance, which is fo.

- fortunate:
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fortunate for you, and, I may add, fo un-
expected by your friends.”

_For fome moments Emily was chilled
into filence by this fpeech; and, when fhe
attempted to -undeceive him, concerning,
the purpori of the note fhe had inclofed in
Montoni’s letter, he appeared to have fome
private reafon for difbelieving her afiertion,
and, for a confiderable time, perfevered in
accufing her of capricious conduét.. Being,
at length,  however, convinced, that fhe:
really difliked Morano and had pofitively
rejeCted his fuit, his refentment was extra-
vagant, and heexprefled it in terms equally
pointed and inhuman; for, fecretly flat-
tered by the profpect of a connection with:
a nobleman, whofe title he had affééted to
forget, he was incapable of feeling pity for
whatever fufferings of his niece might ftand:
in the way of his ambition.

Emily faw atonce in his: manner all the
difficulties that awaited her, and, though no
oppreffion: could have power to make her
renounce Valancourt for Morano, her forti--

tude
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tade now trembled at an encounter witht
‘the violent paffions of her uncle.
She oppofed. his turbulence and indigna--

tlon only by the mild dignity of a fuperior-

mind ; but the gentle firmnefsof her con-
dué ferved to exafperate ftill more his re-
fentment, fince it compelled him to feel his

own inferiority,; and, when he left her, he:

declared, that, if fle perfifted in her follg,.

both-himfelf and Montoni would abandon-

herto the contempt of the world.
The calmnefs the had affumed in his:

prefence failed Emily, when alone, and fhe'

wept bitterly, and called frequently upon’
the name of her departed father, whofe:
advice to her from his death-bed fhe then'
remembered. ¢ Alas!” faid fhe, ¢ I.do.
indeed ' perceive how much more valuable-
is the ftrength of fortitude than the grace
of fenfibility, and I will alfo endeavour to.
fulfil the promife I then made; I will not
indulge in unavailing lamentation ; but will:
try to endure, - with ﬁrmnefs, the opprcmon
T cannot elude.”

Some-
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Somewhat foothed by the confcioufnefs
of performing a part of St. Aubert’s laft re~
queft, and of endeavouring to purfue the
conduét which he would have approved,
fhe overcame her tears, and, when the com-
pany met at dinner, had recovered her ufual
ferenity of countenance.

In the cool of the evening, the ladies
took the frefeo along the bank of the Brenta
in Madame Quefnel’s carriage. The ftate
of Emily’s mind was in melancholy contraft
with the gay groups afiembled beneath the
thades that overhung this enchanting ftream.
Some were dancing under the trees, and
‘athers reclining on the grafs, taking ices
and coffee, and calmly enjoying the effect

 of a beautiful evening, on a luxuriant land-
fc‘i;‘)e. Emily, when fhe looked at the
fnow-capt Apennines, alcending in- the
diftance, thought of Montoni’s caftle, and
fdﬂ’éred‘ fome terror, -left he fhould convey
her thither, for the purpofe of enforcing her
y Mencc but the thought vanifhed, when

: k ‘confidered, that fhe' was as much in
' his
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his power at Venice as fhe could be elfe-
where, p

It was moon.light before the party re-
turned to the villa, where fupper was fpread
in the airy hall, which had fo much enchant~
ed Emily’s fancy, on the preceding night.
The ladies feated themfelves in the portico,
till M. Quefnel, Montoni and other gentle-
men, fhould join them at table, and Emily
endeavoured to refign herfelf to the" tran-
quillity of the hour. Prefently, a barge ftop-
ped at the fleps that led into the gardens,
and, foon after he diftinguifhed the voices

of Montoni and Quefnel, and then that of*

Morano, who, in the next moment, ap-
peared. His compliments fhe received in

filence, and her cold air feemed at firft to.

difcompofe him ; but he foon recovered his
ufual gaiety of manner, though the officious
kindnefs of M. and Madame Quefnel Emily.
perceived difgufted him. Such a degree of
attention fhe had {carcely believed could be
fhewn by M. Quefnel, for fhe had never
before feen him otherwife than in the pre-
fence of his inferiors or equals.
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When the could retire to her own apart-
ment, her mind almoft involuntarily dwelt
on the moft probable means of * prevailing
with the Count to withdraw his fuit, and to
her liberal mind none appeared more pro-
bable, than that of acknowledging to hima
prior attachment and throwing herfelf upon
his generofity for a releafe.  When, how-
W, on the following day, he renewed
MM’. fhe fhronk from the adop-.

tion of the plan fhe bad formed. There was
fomething fo- repugnant to her juft pride;
in laying open the fecret of her heart to
fuch a man as Morano, and in fuing to -

him for compaffion, that fhe impatiently

' this defign, and wondered that
have paufed upon it for a mo-
The vqcéhon of his fuit fhe re-
in the moft decifive terms (he could
g with it a fevere cenfure
duét; but, though the Count
ortified by this, he perfevered
ft ardent profeflions of admi-
‘he 'was interrupted and Emily
releafed
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releafed by the prefence of Madame
Quefnel.

During her ftay at this pleafant villa,
Emily was thus rendered miferable by the
afliduities of Morano, together with the
cruelly exerted authority of M. Quefnel
and Montoni, who, with her aunt, feemed
‘now more refolutely determined upon this
marriage than they had even appeared to:
be at Venice. M. Quefnel, finding that
both argument and menace were ineffectual

in enforcing an immediate conclufion to it,

at length relinquithed his endeavours, and:
trufted to the power of Montoni and to the

courfe of events at Venice. Emily, indeed, -

looked to Venice with hope, for there fhe
would be relieved in fome meafure from:
the perfecution of Morano, who would no-
longer be an inhabitant of the fame houfe
with herfelf, and from: that of Montoni,
whofe engagements would not permit him.

to be continually at home. But, amidft the

preflure of her own misfortunes, fhe did
not forget thofe of poor Therefa, for whom.
fhe:
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fhe pleaded with courageous tendernefs to
"Quefnel, who promifed, in flight and ge-
neral terms, that fhe fhould not be for-
gotten,

| Montoni, in a long converfation with
M. Quefnel, arranged the plan to be pur-
fued refpecting Emily, and M. Quefnel
propol’ed to be at Venice, as foon as he
fhould be informed that the nuptials were
concluded.

" Itwas new to Emily to part with any
'pq‘fap with whom fhe was conneéted, with-
ontfeelmgs of regret; the moment, how-
ever, in which fhe took leave of M. and

Mgdamc%efnel was, perhaps, the only
fatisfadtory one fhe had known in their

~ Morano returned” in Montoni’s barge,
and Emily, as fhe watched her gradual ap-
to that magic city, faw at her fide
perfon, who occafioned her to view
lefs than perfe@t delight. They ar-
about midnight, when Emily was

who,
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who, with Montoni, went to a Cafino, and
‘fhe was fuffered to retire to her own apart-
‘ment.

On the following day, Montoni, in a
fhort converfation, which he held with
Emily, informed her, that he would no
longer be #rifled with, and that, fince her
‘marriage with the Count would be fo highly
advantageous to her, that folly only could
object to it, and folly of fuch extent as was
‘incapable of conviction, it fhould be cele-
brated without further delay, and, if that
was neceffary, without her confent.

Emily, who had hitherto tried remon-
ftrance, had now recourfe to fupplication,
for diftrefs prevented her from forefecing )
that, with 2 man of Montoni’s difpofition,
fupplication would be equally ufelefs. = She
‘afterwards enquired by what right he ex-
erted this unlimited authority over her? a
queftion which her better judgment would
‘have withheld her, in a calmer moment,
from making, fince it could avail her no-
thing, and would afford Montoni another
opportunity -

&

~
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‘opportunity of triumphing over her defence-
lefs condition.

« By what right!” cried Montoni, with
a malicious fmile, ¢ by the right of my
willy if you can elude that, I will not
enquire by what right you do fo. I now
remind you, for the laft time, that you are
a ftranger, in a foreign country, and that
it is your intereft to make me your friend ;
you know the means; if you compel me to
become your enemy—1I will venture to tell
you that the punifhment fhall exceed your
expeltation. You may know J am not to
be trifled with.”
" Emily continued, for fome time after
Montoni had left her, in'a ftate of defpair,
or rather of ftupefaction; a confcioufnefs of
mifery was all that remained in her mind.
In this fituation Madame Montoni found
her, at the found of whofe¢ voice Emily
_looked up, and her aunt, fomewhat foftened
by the expreflion of defpair, that fixed her
countenance, fpoke in a manner more kind
than fhe had ever yet done, Emily’s heart
B was
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was touched; the fhed tears, and, after
weeping for fome time, recovered fuffi-
cient compofure to fpeak on the fubjeét of
her diftrefs, and to endeavour to intereft
Madame Montoni in her behalf. But,
though the compaflion of her aunt had
been furprifed, her ambition was not to be

overcome, and her prefent objeét was to be -

the aunt of a Countefs. Emily’s efforts,
therefore, were as unfuccefsful as they had
been with Montoni, and fhe withdrew to
her apartment to think and weep alone.
How often did fhe remember the parting
{fcene with Valancourt, and wifh, that the
Italian had mentioned Montoni’s charaéter
with lefs referve! When her mind, however,
had recovered from the firft thock of this
behaviour, fhe confidered, that it would be
impoffible for him to compel her alliance
with Morano, if fhe perfifted in refufing
to repeat any part of the marriage cere-
mony ; and fhe perfevered in her refolu-
tion to await Montoni’s threatened ven-
geance rather than give herfelf for life to a

man,
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man, whom fhe muft have defpifed for his
prefent condudt, had fhe never even loved
Valancourt : yet fhe trembled at the re-
«venge fhe thus refolved to brave. =/ 0*

_‘An affair, however, foon after occurred,
- which fomewhat called off Montoni's at-
tention from Emily.  The myferious vifits
.of Otfino wefe renewed with more fre-
_quency fince the return of the former to
" Venice.  There were others, alfo, befides
- Orfino, admitted to thefe midnight coun-
cils, and amo n them Cavigni and Verezzi.
" Montoni became more referved and auftere
1+ his manner than ever; and Emily, if
vn interelts had not made her regard-
Biyl_night have perceived, that foge-
craordinary - was working in his

b D

t, on which a council was not
‘Orfino came in- great agitation of
fpatched his confidential fer-
Aontoni, who was at a Cafino,
he would return home imme-

harging the fervant not to
men-
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mention his name: Montoni obeyed the
_ fummons, and, on meeting Orfino, was in-
formed of the circum(tances, that occafioned
his vifit and his vifible alarm, with fome of
which, however, he was already acquainted.

A Venetian nobleman, who had, on
a late occafion, provoked the hatred of
Orfino, had been way-laid and poniarded
by hired affaffins: and,-as the murdered
perfon was of the firlt connetions, the Se-
nate had taken up the affair. One of the
affaflins was now apprehended, who had
confefied, that Orfino was his employer in
the atrocious deed 5 and the latter, informed
of his danger, had now come to Montoni to
confult on the meafures neceffary to favour
his efcape. He knew, thar, at this time, the
officers of the police were upon the watch
for him, all over the city; to leave it, at
prefent, therefore, was impracicable, and
Montoni confented to fecrete him for a few
-days till the vigilance of juftice fhould re-

lax, and then to afilt him in quitting Ve-

nice. He knew the danger he himfelf in-
curred
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curred by permitting Orfino to remain in
- his houfe; but fueh was the nature of his
obligations to this man, that he did not
think it prudent to refufe him an afylum.

Such was the perfon whom Mohtoni
admitted to his confidence, and for whom
he fele as much friendfhip as was compa-
tible with his character.

While Orfino remained concealed in his
houfe, Montoni was unwilling to attract pub-
lic obfervation by the nuptials of Count Mo-
rano; but this obffacle was, in a few days,
overcome by the departure of his criminal
vifitor, and he then informed Emily, that
- her marriage’ was to be celebrated on the

wing morning. To her repeated affur- _
at it fhould not take place, he re-
malignant fmile; and, telling
the Count and a prieft would be
, early in the morning, he ad-
f\mher to dare his refentment,
w ‘his will and to her own
now going out for the even-
¢ remember, that Lfhall give
H:2 your
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your hand to Count Morano in the morn-
ing.”” Emily, having, ever fince his late
threats, expeted, that her trials would
at length arrive to this crifis, was lefs
fhocked by the declaration, than fhe other-
wife would have been, and fhe endeavoured
to fupport herfelf by a belief, that the mar-
riage could not be valid, fo long as fhe re-
fufed before the prieft to repeat any part
of the ceremony. Yet, as the moment of
trial approached, her long-harafied fpirits
fhrunk almoft equally from the encounter

of his vengeance, and from the hand of-

. Count Morano. She was not even perfect-
ly certain of the confequence of her fteady
refufal at the altar, and fhe trembled, more

_ than ever, at the power of Montoni, which
feemed unlimited as his will, for fhe faw,
that he would not fcruple to tranfgrefs any
law, if, by fo doing, he could accomplith
his project.

While her mind was thus fuffering, {he
was informed that Morano afked permiffion
to fee her, and the fervant had fcal:cely de-

parted
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that fhe had fentone.  In the next moment,
reverting to her former defign, and, deter-
mining to try, whether expoftulation and
entreaty would not fucceed, where a refufal

_and a juft difdain had failed, fhe recalled

the fervant, and, fending a different meflage,
prepared to go down to the Count.

The dignity and afflumed compofure with
which fhe met him, and the kind of penfive-

" refignation, that foftened her countenance,

were circumftances not likely to induce him
to relinquifh her, ferving, as they did, to
heighten a paffion, which had already in-
toxicated his judgment. He liftened to
all fhe faid with an appearance of compla-
cency and of a wifh to oblige her; but his

* refolution remained invariably the fame,

and he endeavoured to win her admiration

- by every infinuating art he fo well knew

how to practife. Being, at length, affured,
that' fhe had nothing to hope from his
ju{ﬁcc, the repeated, in a folemn manner,
- her abfolute rejection of _ his fuir, and

Bigs: quitted

Go gle



( 150 )

quitted him: with an affurance, that her re-
fufal would be effectually  maintained
againft every circumftance, that could be
imagined for fubduing it. A .juft pride
had reftrained her tears, in his prefence,
but- now they flowed from the fulnefs of
her heart,  She often called upon the name
of her late father, and offen dwelt with
unutierable anguifh on the idea of Valan-
court,

She did not go down to fupper, but re-

- mained alone in her apartment, fometimes
yielding to the influence of grief and terror,
and, at others, endeavouring to fortify her
mind againft them, and to prepare herfelf
to meet, with compolfed. courage, the fcene
of the following morning, when all the
firatagem of Morano and the violence of
Montoni would be united againft her.

The evening was far advanced, when
Madame Montoni came to her chamber
with fome bridal ornaments, which the
Count had fent to Emily. She had, this
day, purpoﬁly avoided her niece ; perhaps,

becaufe
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becaufe her ufual infenfibility failed her,
and fhe feared to.truft herfelf with a view
of Emily’s diftrefs ; or poflibly, though her
confcience was feldom audible, it now re-
proached her with her conduct to her bro-
ther’s orphan child, whofe happinefs had
been entrufted to her care by a dying
father.

Emily,could not look at thefe prefents,
and made 2 1o, though amon hopeicss,
effort to intereft the compaffion of Madame
Montoni, who, if fhe did feel any degree
of pity, or remorfz, fuccefsfully concealed
it, and reproached her niece with foily in
being miferable, concerning a marriage,
which ought only to make her happy. 1
am fure,” faid the, * if I was unmarried,
and the Count had propofed to me, I hould
have been flattered by the diftinétion : and
if I fhould have been fo, 1 am fure, niece,
you, who have no fortune, ought to feel
yourfelf highly honoured, and fhew a pro-
per gratitude and humility towards the
: Hy Count,
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Count, for his condefcenfion. I am often
furprifed; 1 muft own, to obferve how
humbly he deports himfelf to you, -not-
withftanding the haughty airs you give
yourfelf; I wonder he has patience to hu-
mour youfo: if I was he, I know, I fhould
often be ready to reprehend you, and make
you know yourfelf a little better, I would
nct have flattered you, T can tell- you, for
't is this abfurd flastery that makes you
fancy yourfelf of fo much confequence, that
you think nobody can deferve you, and I
often tell the Count fo, for 1 have no pa-
tience to hear him pay you fuch extraya-
gant compliments, which you believe every
word of !”’

¢ Your patience, madam, cannot fuffer 3

more cruelly on fuch occafions, than my
own,” faid Emily.

«“O! that is all mere affeltation,” re-
joined her aunt. < I know that his flattery
delights you, and makes you fo vain, that
you think you may have the whole world*

at
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at your feet. But you are very much mif-
taken; I can affure you, niece, you will
not meet with many fuch fuitors as the
Count: every other perfon would have turn-
ed upon his heel, and left you to repent at
your leifure, long ago.”

¢ O that the Count had refembled every
other perfon, then !” faid Emlly, with a
heavy ﬁgh

¢ It is happy for you, that he does not,”
rejoined Madame Montoni;  and what [
am now faying is from pure kindnefs. 1
am endeavouring to convince you of your
good fortune, and to perfuade you to fub-
mit to neceflity with a good grace. It is
nothing to me, you know, whether you like
this marriage or not, for it muft be; what
1 fay, thercfore, is from pure kindnefs. I
with to fee you happy, and it is your own
faule if you are not fo. I would afk you,
now, ferioufly and calmly, what kind of a

match you can expedt, fince a Count can-

not content your ambition
Hjs ’ ¢« I have
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¢ T have no ambition whatever, madam,”
replied Emily, « my only wifh is to remain
in my prefent ftation.”

«O! that is fpeaking quite from the
purpofe,” faid her aunt, ¢« I fee you are
ftill thinking of Monf. Valancourt. Pray
get rid of all thofe fantaftic notions about
love, and this ridiculous pride, and be
fomething like a reafonable creature. But,
however, this is nothing to the purpofe—
for your marriage with the Count takes
place to-morrow, you know, whether you
approve itor not. The Count will be trifled
with no longer.”

Emily made no attempt to reply to this
curious fpeech ; fhe felt it would be mean,
and fthe knew it would be ufelefs. Ma-
dame Montoni laid the Count’s prefents
upon the table, on which Emily was lean-
ing, and then, defiring fhe would be ready
early in the morning, bade her good-night.
« Good-night, madam,” faid Emily, with
a deep figh, as the door clofed vpon her

aunt,
8
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aunt, and fhe was left once more ‘to hér -
own fad refleGtions. For fome time fhe fat
fo loft in thought, as to be wholly uncon-
fcious where fhe was; at length raifing
her head, and looking round the room,
its gloom and profound {tillnefs awed her.
She fixed her eyes on the door, through
which her aunt had difappeared, and lift-
ened anxioufly for fome found, that might
relieve the degp dejection of her fpirits ; but
it was paft midnight, and all the family,
except the fervant, who fat up for Montoni,
had retired to bed. Her mind, long ha-
raffed by diftrefs, now yielded to imaginary
terrors; fhe trembled to look into the ob-
fcurity of her fpacious chamber, and feared
fhe knew not what ; a ftate of mind, which
continued fo long, that fhe would have
called up Annette, her aunt’s woman, had
her fears permitted her to rife from her

¥ chair, and to crofs the apartment.
Thefe melancholy illufions at length be-
gan to difperfe, and fhe retired to her bed,
SACHH 6 not
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not to fleep, for that was fcarcely poflible,
-but to try, at leaft, to quiet her difturbed
fancy, and to collet ftrength of fpirits |
fufficient to bear her through the fcene of !
the approaching morning.

Go gle
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% Dark power | with fhudd’ring, meek l’ubmmed
thought

Be mine to read the vifions old

Which thy awak’ning bards have told,

And, left they meet my blafted view,

Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true.”

Corrins’s OpE 10 FEAR.

E MILY was recalled from a kind of
flumber, into which fhe had, at length,
funk, by a quick knocking at her cham-
[ - ber: fhe ftarted up in terror, Montoni

- and Count Morano inftantly came to her
~mind ;- but, having liftened in filence for
- fome time, and recognifing the voice of
~ Annette, fhe ventured to open the door.
o i What brings you hither fo early?” faid
f tremblmg exceflively.

HAES

¢ Dear
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¢ Dear ma’amfelle I’ faid Annette, ¢ do
not look fo pale. I am quite frightened to
fee you. Here is a fine buftle below ftairs,
all the fervants running to and fro, and
none of them faft enough | Here is a buftle,
indeed, all of a fudden, and nobody knows
for what!”

¢« Who'is below befides them ?” faid
Emily : ¢ Annctte, do not trifle with me.”

¢« Not for the world, ma’amfelle, I would
not trifle for the world ; but one cannot
help making one’s remarks, and there is the
Signor in fuch a buftle, as I never faw him
before; ‘and he has fent me to tell you,
ma’am, to get ready immediately.”

<« Good God fupport me ! cried Emily,
almoft fainting, ¢ Count Morano is below,
then |”

¢ No, ma’amfelle, he is not below; that
I know of,” replied Annette,  only his
Excellenza fent me to defire 'you would get
ready direétly to leave Venice, for that the
gondolas would be at the fteps of the canal.
in a few minutes: but I muft hurry back

to
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to my lady, who is jult at her wits end,
and knows not which way to turn for
hafte.”

¢ Explain, Annette, explain the mean-
ing of all this before you go,” faid Emily,
fo overcome with furprife and timid hope,
that fhe had fcarcely breath to fpeak.

¢ Nay, ma’amfelle, that is more than
I cando. I only know that the Signor is
juft come home in a very ill humour, that
he has had us all called out of our beds,
and tells us we are all to leave Venice im-
mediately.”

¢ Is Count Morano to go with the Sig-

-nor ?” faid Emily, ¢ and whither are we

going 2”

< I know neither, ma’am, for certain;
but I heard Ludovico fay fomething about
going, after we got to Terra-firma, to the
Signor’s caftle among fome mountains, that
he talked of.”

¢ The Apennines I faid Emily, eagerly,
¢« O! thenI have little to hope !”

% That is the very place, ma’am. But
; < cheer
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cheer up, and do not take it fo much to
heart, and think what a little time you
have to get ready in, and how impatient
the Signor is. Holy St. Mark! I hear
the oars on the canal; and now they come
nearer, and now they are dathing at the
fleps below; it is the gondola, fure
enough.” 2

Annette haftened from the room; and
Emily prepared for this unexpected flight,
not perceiving that any change in her fitu-
ation could pofibly be for the worfe. She
had fcarcely thrown her books and clothes
into her travelling trunk, when, receiving
a fecond fummons, fhe went down to her
aunt’s drefling-room, where fhe found Mon-
toni impatiently reproving his wife for de-
lay. He went out, foon after, to give fome -
further orders tohis people, and Emily then
enquired the occafion of this hafty journey ; i
but her aunt appeared to be as ignorant as
herfelf, and to undertake the journey with
more reluctance.

The family at length embarked, but nei-

ther
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J1 ther Count Morano, or Cavigni, was of

the party. Somewhat revived by obferving
this, Emily, when the gondolieri dafhed
theif oars in the water, and put off from the
fteps of the portico, felt like a criminal, |
who receives a fhort reprieve. Her heart
. beat yet lighter, when they emerged from
the canal into the ocean, and lighter ftill,
‘when they fkimmed paft the walls of St,
‘Mark, without having ftopped to take up
“Count Morano:
~ Thedawn now began to tint the horizon,
and to break upon the fhores of the Adri-
atic. Emily did not venture to afk any
f ions of Montoni, who fat, fq\r fome
_in gloomy filence, and then rolled
‘up in his cloak, as if to fleep, while
'Montoni did the fame; but Emily,
not fleep, undrew one of the little
ins of the. gondola, and looked out
nthefea, The rifing dawn now enlight-
e mountain-tops of Friuli, but their
fides, and the diftant waves, that
d at their feet, were ftill in deep fhadow.
3 Emily,

eE
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Emily, funk in tranquil melancholy, watch-
ed the ftrengthening light {preading upon
the ocean, fhewing progreflively Venice
with her iflets, and the fhores of Italy,
along which boats with their pointed latin
fails began to move.

The gondolieri were frequently hailed,
at this early hour, by the market-people, as
they glided by towards V:nice,- and the
Lagu. - foon difplayed a gay fcene of innu-
merat.e N Gai ks, pamng from € erra jirnse
with provifions. Emily gave a laft look
to that fplendid city, but her mind was
thea occupied by confidering the probable
events, that awaited her, in the fcenes, to
which fhe was removing, and with conjec-
tures, concerning the motive of this fudden
Jjourney. It appeared, upon calmer confide-
ration, that Montoni was removing her to
his fecluded caftle, becaufé bhe could there,
with more probability of fuccefs, attempt
to terrify her into obedience; or, that,
fhould its gloomy and fequeftered fcenes fail
of this effect, her forced marriage with the

Count
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Count could there be folemnized with the
fecrecy, whigh was neceffary to the ho-
nour of Montoni, The little fpirit, which
this reprieve had recalled, now began to
fail, and, when Emily reached the fhore,
her mind had funk into all its former de-
preffion. <

~ Mo#toni did not embark on the Brenta,
but purfued his way in carriages acrofs the
sapntry, towards the Apcnninc 3 during
which journey, his manner w Ediily was
fo particularly fevere, that this alone would
Me confirmed her late conjeéture, had any
&b’ confirmation been neceffary.  Her
 were now dead to the beautiful coun-
1 which fhe travelled. Sometimes
coigpelled to fmile at the naiveté
in her remarks on what fhe
fometimes to figh, as a fcene of
.recalled Valancourt to her
o was indeed feldom abfent
‘and of whom fhe could never
in the folitude to which fhe

At
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At length, the travellers began to afcend
among the Apennines. The immenfe pine-
forefts, which, at that period, overhung
thefe. mountains, and between which the
road wound, excluded all view but of the
cliffs afpiring above, except, that, now and
then, an opening through the dark woods
allowed the eye a momentary glimpfe of
the country below. The gloom of thefe
fhades, their folitary filence, except when
the breeze fwept over their fummits, the
tremendous precipices of the mountains,
that came partially to the eye, each affifted
to raife the folemnity of Emily’s feelings
into awe; fhe faw only images of gloomy

grandeur, or of dreadful fublimity, around g

her; other images, equally gloomy and
equally terrible, gleamed on her imagina-
tion, She was going fhe fcarcely knew
whither, under the dominion of a perfon,
from whofe -arbitrary difpofition fhe had
already fuffered fo much, to marry, per-
haps, a man who pofleffed neither her af-

fe&ion, or efteem ; or to endure, beyond

the
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the hope of fuccour, whatever punifhment
revenge, and that Iralian revenge, might
di¢tate.—The more fhe confidered what
might be the motive of the journey, the
more fhe became convinced, that it was for
the purpofe of concluding her nuptials with
Count Morano, with the fecrecy which her
refolute refiftance had made neceffary to the
honour, if not to the fafety, of Montoni.
From the deep folitudes, into which the was
immerging, and from the gloomy caftle,
of which fhe had heard fome myfterious
hints, her fick heart recoiled in defpair,
and fhe experienced, that, though her mind
was already occupied by peculiar diftrefs,
it was {till alive to the influence of new and
local circumftance; why elfe did fhe thud-

- der at the image of this defolate caftle ?

As the travellers ftill afcended among the
pine-forefts, fteep rofe over fteep, the moun-

tains feemed to multiply, as they went, and

what was the fummit of one eminence
proved to be only the bafe of another. As
length they reached a little plain, where
tke
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the drivers ftopped to reft the mules, whence
a fcene of fuch extent and magnificence
opened below, as drew even from Madame
Montoni a note of admiration. Emily loft,
for a moment, her.forrows, in the im-
menfity of nature. Beyond the amphi-
theatre of mountains, that ftretched below,
whofe tops appeared as numerous almoft as
the waves of the fea, and whofe feet were
,conccaled by the forefts—extended the
Campagna of Italy, where cities and rivers,
and woods and all the glow of cultivation
were mingled in gay confufion. The Adri-

atic bounded - the horizon, into which the °

Po and the Brenta, after winding through
‘the whole extent of the landfcape, -poured
their fruitful waves. Emily gazed long on
the fplendors of the world fhe was quitting,
of which the whole magnificence feemed
thus given to her fight only to increafe her
regret on leaving it; for her, Valancourt
alone was in that world ; to him alone her
heart turned, and for him alone fell her bit-
ter tears.
- From
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From this fublime fcene the travellers
continued to afcend among the pines, till
they entered a narrow pafs of the mountainsy’
which fhut out every feature of the diftant
country, and, in its ftead; exhibited only tre-
mendous crags, impending over the road,
where no veftige of humanity, or even of
vegetation, appeared, except here and there
the trunk and fcathed branches of an oak,
that hung nearly headlong from the rock,
into which its ftrong roots had faftened.
This pafs, which ledinto the heart of the
Apennine, at length opened to day, and a
feene of mountains, ftretched in long per-
fpe&tive, as wild as any the travellers had
yet paffed. Still vaft pine-forefts hung upon
their bafe, and crowned the ridgy precipice,
that rofe perpendicularly from the vale,
while, above, the rolling mifts caught the

. fun<beams, and touched their cliffs with

all the magical colouring of light and fhade,
The feene feemed perpetually changing,
and its features to aflume new forms, as
the winding road brought them to the

¢ eye
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eye in different attitudes ; while the fhift- -
ing vapours, now partially concealing their
minuter beauties, and now illuminating
them with fplendid tints, affifted the illu-
fions of the fight.

Though the deep vallies between thefe
mountains were, for the moft part, clothed
with pines, fometimes an abrupt opening
prefented a perfpective of only barren
rocks, with a catara&t flathing from their
fummit among broken cliffs, till its waters,
reaching’ the bottom, foamed along with
louder fury ; and fometimes paftoral fcenes
exhibited their ¢ green delights’” in the
narrow vales, {miling amid furrounding
horror. There herds and flocks of goats
and fheep, browfing under the fhade of
hanging woods, and the fhepherd’s little

. cabin, reared on the margin of a clear

ftream, prefented a fweet pifture of re-
pofe. :

Wild and romantic as were thefe {cenes,
their character had far lefs of the fub-
lime, than bad thofe of the Alps, which

guard
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(i gurd the entrance of Traly. Emily was
o4 ofen elevated, but feldom felt thofe emo-
iy dons of indefciibable awe, which fhe had fo
Iy continually cxpcnenced in hcr paflage over
'thtAlps
% Towards the clofe of day, the road
- wound into a decp valley. Mountains,
i whofe thaggy fteeps appeared to be inaccef
ﬁsie,‘ almoft furrounded it. To the caft, a
vifta opened, and exhibited the Apennines
in their darkeft horrors ; and the long per-
fpeétive of retiring fummits, rifing over each
other, their ridges” clothed with pines, ex-
hibited a ftronger image of grandeur, than .
any that Emily had yet-feen. The fun had
]ﬂffunk below the top of the mountains fhe
/ defcending, whofe long thadow ftretch-
%Wé‘l‘f the valley, but his floping rays,
rﬂfrough an opening of the cliffs,
ith a yellow gleam the fum-
gh?foreﬁ', that hung upon the op-
s, and ftreamed in full fplendour |
ihc towers and battlements of a

I . along
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along the brow of a precipice above, The
fplendour of thefe illumined objects was
heightened by the contrafted fhade, which
involved the valley below.
¢ Thete,” faid Montoni, fpeaking for
the firlt time in feveral hours, ¢ is Udol-
pho.” =
Emily gazed with melancholy awe upon
the caftle, which fhe underftood to be
Montoni’s ; for, though it was now lighted

up by the fetting fun, the gothic greatnefs -

of its features, and its mouldering walls of
dark grey ftone, rendered it a gloomy and
fublime objedt. As fhe gazed, the light
died away on its walls, leaving a melan-
choly purple tint, which fpread deeper and
deeper, as the thin vapour crept up the
mountain, while the battlements above were
ftill tipped with fplendour. From thofe,

too, the rays foon faded, and the whole .

edifice was invefted with the folemn dufki-
nefs of evening. Silent, lonely, and fublime,
it feemed to ftand the fovereign of the
feene, and to frown defiance ‘on afJ, who

dared

»
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| dared to invade its folitary reign. As the
| mhght deepened, its features became more’
| avful in obfeurity, and Emily continued to
gaze, till its cluftering towers were alone
{ feen, rifing over the tops of the woods, be-
| neath whofe thick. thade the carriages foon
after began to afcend.

he extent and darknefs of thefe tall
woods awakened terrific images ‘in her
mind, and fhe almoft expected to fee ban-
- up from under the trees. At
e carriages emerged upon a heathy
‘and, foon after, reached the caftle
where the deep tone of the portal .
was ftruck upon to give notice
arrival, increafed the fearful emo-
‘had affailed Emily. While they
he fervant within fhould come
‘ > gates, fhe anxioufly furveyed the
. the gloom, that ovérfpread ir,
to diltinguifh little more than
: ép‘dinc, with the mafly walls
ts, and to know, that it
ient and dreary. From the
T2 parts
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parts fhe faw, fhe judged of the heavy
ftrength and extent of the whole. The
gateway before her, leading into the courts,
was of gigantic fize, and was defended by
two round towers, crowned by overhang-
ing turrets, embattled, where, inftead of
banners, now waved long grafs and wild
plants, that bad taken root among the
“mouldering ftones, and which féemed to
figh, as the breeze rolled paft, over the de-
folation around them. The towers were
united by ‘a curtain, pierced and embattled
alfo, below which appeared the pointed
arch of an"huge portcullis, furmounting
the gates: from thefe, the walls of the
ramparts extended to other towers, over-

looking the precipice, whofe fhattered out- |

line, appearing on a gleam, that lingered
in thie weft, told of the ravages of war.—
Beyond thefe all was loft in the obfcurity
of evening.

While Emily gazed with awe upon the
fcene, footfteps were heard within the gates,
and the undrawing of bolts; after which

an
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incient fervant of the caltle appeared, for-
cing back the huge folds of the portal to
< m his lord. As the carriage:wheels
 rolled heavily under the portcullis, Emily’s
m{mk and fhe feemed, as if fthe was
going into her prifon; the gloomy court,
into which fhe paffed, ferved o confirm the
%ﬂld her imagination, ever awake to
vcgcum&znce, fuggeited even more terrors,
her reafon could Jufhfy

t its defolation-—its lofty walls,
ith briony, mofs, and night-

_ﬁghts. One of thofe inflantas
unaccountable convictions, which
_conquer even ftrong minds, im-
vith its horror.  The fentiment

of
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of evening, which a light glimmering at a
diftance through a long perfpeétive of arches,
only rendered more ftriking.  As a fervant
brought the lamp nearer, partial gleams
fell upon the pillars and the pointed arches,
forming a ftrong contraft with their fha-
dows, that ftretched along the pavement
and the walls,

The fudden journey of Montoni had
prevented his people from making any
other preparations for his' reception, than

‘could be had in the fhort interval, fince the

. arrival of the fervant, who had been fent
forward from Venice; and this, in fome
meafure, may account for the air of extreme
defolation, that every where appeared.

The fervant, who came to light Montoni,
bowed in filence,and the mufcles of his coun-
tenance relaxed with no fymptom of joy.—
Montoni noticed the falutation by a flight
motion of his hand, -and paffed on, while
his lady, following, and looking round with
a degrec of furpnfn and difcontent, which

the
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fhe feemed fearful of exprefling, and Emily,
fmvcying the extent and grandeur of the
hall in timid wonder, approached a marble
ftair-cafe. The arches here opened to a
lofty vault, from the centre of which hung,
a tripod lamp, which a fervant was haftily
lighting; and the rich fret-work of the
roof, a corridor, leading into feveral upper
apartments, and a painted window,, ftretch-
ing nearly from the pavement to the ceil-
ing of the hall, became gradually vifible.
Having croffed the foot of the ftair-cafe,
and paffed through an anti-room, they en-
tered a fpacious apartment, whofe walls,
wainfcoted with black larch-wood, the
growth of the neighbouring mountains,
were fcarcely diftinguifhable from darknefs
itfelf. < Bring more light,” faid Montoni,
as he entered.  The fervant, fetting down

~ his lamp, was withdrawing to obey him,
“when Madame Montoni obferving, that

the evening air of this mountainous re-
gion was cold, and that fhe fhould like a
14 fire,



(176 )
fire, Montoni ordered that wood might be
~ brought: ‘

While he paced the room with thoughtful _

fteps, and Madame Montoni fat filently on
a couch at the upper end of ir, waiting
+till the fervant returned, Emily was ob-
ferving the fingular folemnity and defola-
tion of the apartment, viewed, as it.now
was, by the glimmer of the fingle lamp,
placed near a large Venetian mirror, that
dufkily reflected the fcene, with the tall
figure of Montoni pafiing flowly along, his

arms folded, and his couniensnce fhaded by

the plume that waved in his hat,
From the contemplat'(on of this fcene,

" Emily’s mi ind" proceeded to the apprehen-
fion of what fhe might fuffer in ir, till the
remembrance of Valancourt, far, far dif~
. tant! came to her heart, and fcftened ic
into forrow. A heayy figh efcaped her:
but, trying to conceal her tears, fhe walked
away to one of the high windows, that
opened upon the ramparis, below which,
fpread

Go gle-
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fpread the woods fhe had pafied in het ap-
proach to the caftle. But the night fthade
fat deeply on the mountains beyond, and
their indented outline alone could be faintly
traced on the horizon, where a red ftreaki
yet glimmered in the weft. The valley be-
tween was funk in darknefs.

The fcene within, upon which Emily
turned on the opening of the door, was:
fearcely lefs gloomy. The old fervant,
who had received them at the gates, now
entered, bendmg under @ load of . pine-
branches, while two of Montoni’s Venetian
fervants followed with lights,

¢ Your Ewcellenza is welcome to the
caftle,” faid the old man, as he raifed him-
felf from the hearth, where he had laid the
wood ¢ ¢ it has been' a Jonely place a Jong

_whiles but you will excufe it, Signot,

knowing we had but fhort notice. - It is
near two years, come next feaft of St. Mark
fince your Excellenza was within thefe walls,”
“ You have a good memory, old Carlo,”
Y Is faid
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faid Montoni : ¢ it is thereabout; and how_

haft thou contrived to live fo long ?”

¢ A-well-a-day, fir, with: much ado;
‘the cold winds that blow through the caftle
in winter, are almoft too much for me; and
I thought fometimes of afking your Excel:
lenza 1o let me leave the mountains, and-go
down into the lowlands. But 1 don’t know
how it is—I am loth to quit thefe old walls
I have lived in fo long.” :

“ Well, how have you gone on in the
caftle, fince I left it 2” faid Montoni.

“ Why much as ufual, Signor, only it
wants a good. deal of repairing. There is

the north tower—fome of the battlements.

have tumbled down, and had liked one
day to have knocked my poor wife (God
reft her foul 1) on.the head, Your Excellerza
muft know 2 3

¢ Well, but the repairs,” interrupted
Montoni.

¢« Aye, the repairs,” faid Carlo: ¢ a part

of the roof of the great hall has. fallen in,

and.
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and all the winds from the mountains rufhed
chrough it laft winter, and whiftled through
the whole caftle fo, that there was no
keeping one’s felf warm, be where one
would, There my wife and. I ufed to fic
. thivering over a great fire in one corner
of the little hall, ready to die with cold,.

md___‘-’l

¢ But there are no more repairs wanted,””

faid Montoni, impatiently.
O Lord! your Excellenza; yes—the wall
_of the rampart has tumbled down in three
phces, then, . thé ftairs, that lead to the
weft gallery, have been a long time fo bad,.
* that it is-dangerous <o go up them and the.
} .h"#iﬂi‘ge leading to. the great oak chamber,
overhangs the ‘north  rampart—one
laft winter I ventured to go there by
, and your Extrllmza
Well, well; enough of this,” faid Mon-
i, with quickncfs [ will talk more
phec to.morrow.”
fire was now lighted ; Carlo fwept
! h, placed chaxrs, wiped « the dufk
16 : from:
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from a large marble table that ftood near it,
and then left the room. .

Montoni-and his family drew round the
fire. Madame Montoni made feveral at-
tempts at convetfation, but his fullen an-
fwers repulfed her, while Emily fat endea-
vouring to acquire courage enough to fpeak
to him. At length, in a tremulous voice,
fhe faid, ¢ May 1 afk, fir, the motive of
this fudden journey :’— After a long paufe,

fhe recovered fufficient courage to repeat the'

queftion.
< It does not fuit me to anfwer enqui-

ries,” faid Montoni, ¢ nor does it become

you to make them ; time nyay unfold them
all: but I defire I may be no further ha-
rafled, and I recommend it to you to re-
tire to your chamber, and to endeavour to
adopt a more rationdl conduct than that of
yiclding to fancies, and to a fenfibility,
which, to call it by the gentleft name, is
only a weaknefs.”

~ Emily rofe to withdraw. ¢ Good night,
madame,” faid fhe to her aunt, with an

affumed

s
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affumed compofure, that could not difguife
her emotion.

¢ Good night, my dear,” faid Madame
Montoni, in a tone of kindnefs, which her
niece had never before heard from her ; and
the unexpe&cd endearment brounht tears
to Emily’s eyes.  She curtfied to Montoni,
and was "retiring; ¢ But you do not know
the way to your chamber,” faid her aunt.
Montoni called the fervant, who waited in
the anti-room, and bade him fend Madame
Montoni’s woman; with whom, in a few
rginutes, Emily withdrew.

¢ Do _you know which is my room ?”
faid fhe to Annette, as they croffed the
hall,

¢ Yes, I believe I do, ma amfc]le; but

* this is fuch a ftrange rambling place ! I have
“been loft in it already : they call it the

double chamber, over the fouth rampart,
and 1 went up this great ftair-cafe to it.
My lady’s roomis at Lhc other end of the

caftle.”
Emily afcended the marble ftair-cafe,
and
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and came to the corridor, as they paffed
through which Annette refumed her chat—
“ What a wild lonely place this is, ma’am ! .
I fhall be quite frightened to live in it.
How often, and often have I wifhed my-
felf in France again! I little thought, when
I came with my lady. to fee the world, that
1 fhould ever be fhut up in fuch a place as
this, or I would never have left my own
country ! This way, ma’amfelle, down this.
turning.. 1 can almoft believe in giants *
again, and fuch like, for this is juft like
one of their caftles; and, fome night or-
other, I fuppofe I (hall fee fairies too, hop- -

ping about in- that great old hall, that looks 4

more like a church, with its, huge pillars,
than any thing elfe.”

“ Yes,” faid Emily, fmiling, and‘glaa\
to efcape from more ferious thought, ¢ if.
we come to the corridor, about midnig.ht,,'
and look down into the hall, we fhall cer-
tainly fee it illuminated with a thoufand
lamps, and the fairies tripping in gay circles.
to the found of delicious mulfic; for itis. i

in .
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in fuch places as this, you know, that they
' come to hold their revels. But I am afraid,
[ Annette, you will not be able to pay the
( neceflary penance for fuch a fight : and, if
once they hear your voice, the whole fcene
‘_ will vanifh-in an inftant.”
« % O! if you will bear me company;
ma' amfclle, I will come to the corridor,
this very night, and [ promife you I will
hold my tongue; it fhall not be my fault
" if the fhow vanifhes.—Rut do you think.
they will come
¢ I cannot promife that with certainty,,
but I will venture to fay, it will not be your
{ fault if the enchantment fhould. vanith.”
¢ Well, ma’amfclle, that is faying more
é than I expected of you: but 1 am not fo
much. afraid of fairies as of ghofts, and they
f {ay there are a plentiful many of them
( ‘about the caftle : now I thould be frightened
to death, if I fhould chance to fee any of
* them. But huth ! ma'amfelle, walk fofily |
I have thought, feveral times, fomething
t - paffed by me.”:
: ¢“Ridi-

!m«.z . Go gl
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“ Ridiculous I”. faid Emily, ¢ you muft
not indulge fuch fancies.”

“ O ma’am! they are not fancies, for
aught I know ; Benedetto fays thefe difmal
galleries and halls are fit for nothing but
ghofts to live in ; and 1 verily believe, -if I
live long in them, I fhall turn to one my-
felf 1 ' »

«I hope,” faid Emily, ¢ you will not

fuffer Signor Montoni to hear of thefe-

weak’ fears ; they would highly difpleafe
him.”

¢« What, you know then, ma’amfelle,
all about it !”” rejoined Annette. *¢ No, no,.

I do know better than to do fo; though,.

if the Signor can fleep found, nobody elfe
in the caftle has any right to lie awake, I
am fure.” Emily did not appeat to notice
this remark,

« Down this paﬁkge, ma’amfelle; this.
leads to a back ftair-cafe. O!if I fee any
thing, I fhall be frightened out of my wits! ™

¢« That will fcarcely ‘be poffible,” faid
Emily, fmiling, as fhe followed the wind-

; ing
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ing of the paffage, which opened into ano-
ther gallery : and then Annette, perceiving
that fhe had miffed her way, while (he had
been fo eloquently haranguing on ghofts
and fairies, wandered about through ather
paffages and galleries, till, at length, fright-
ened by their intricacies and defolation, fhe
called aloud.for affiftance: but they were
beyond the hearing of the fervants, who
were on the other fide of the caftle, and
Emily now opened the door of a chamber
on the left,

“O! do not go in therc, ma'amielie,*
faid Annette, “.you will only lofe yourfelf
further.”

¢ Bring the hght forward,” fald Emily,
“ we may poffibly. find our \way through
thefe rooms.”!

Annette ftood at the door, in an attitude
of hefitation, with the light held up to fhew

“the chamber, but the fecble rays fpread

through not half of it, “ Why do you
hefitate ?” faid Emily, ¢ let me fee whither

Annette

Go gle



( 186 )

Annette advanced reluctantly. It opened
into a fuite of fpacious and ancient apart-
ments, fome of which were hung with ta-
peftry, and others wainfcoted with cedar
and black larch-wood. What furniture
there was, feemed to be almoft as old as.
the rooms, and retained an appearance of
grandeur, though covered with duff, and
dropping to picces with the damps, and
Withage, -~ w

¢ How cold thefe rooms are, ma’amfelle!”
faid Annette: “ hobody has lived in thems
for many, many years, they fay. Do let
us go.”

“They may open upon the great ftair-
cafe, perhaps,” faid Emily, paffing on till
fhe came to a chamber, hung with pictures,
and took the light to examine that of a
“foldier on horfeback in a field of battle.—
He was darting his fpear upon a man, who
lay under the feet of the horfe, and who.
held up one hand in a fupplicating attitude.
The foldier, whofe beaver was up, regarded
him with a look of vengeance, and the

. countenance,
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@ountcnance, with that expreffion, ftruck
“Emily as relembling Montoni. ~ She fhud-
~ dered, and turned from it. Paffing the light
haftily over feveral other pictures, fhe came
to one concealed by a veil of black filk.
* The fingularity of the circumftance ftruck
_her, and fhe ftopped before it, withing to
remove the veil, and examine what could
thus carefully be concealed, but fomewhat
wanting courage. * Hely Virgin! what
“can this mean ?” exclaimed Annette. * This
is furely the pi&ture they told me of at
~ Venice.”
_ % What picture ?” faid Emily. <« Why
a picture—a picture,” replied Annette, he-

- firatingly—* but I never could make out

exaétly what it was about, either.”
- ¢t Remove the veil, Annctte.”
% What! I, ma’amfelle!—I! not for
‘the world!” Emily, turning round, faw
:ii-ﬁl'ﬁettc"s countenance grow pale. ¢ And
, what have you heard of this picture,

5 ,Qggabcrnfy you fo, my good girl ?” faid fhe,
-#.;-i.. il g

¢ Nothing,
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¢ Nothing, ma’amfelle : I have heard no-

thing, only let us find our way out.”
¢ Certainly : but I with firft to examine
the piGure ; take the light, Annette, while
I lift the veil.”” Annette took the light,
. and immediately walked away with it, dif
regarding Emily’s calls to ftay, who, not
choofing to be left alone in the dark cham-
Ber, at length followed her. ¢ What is the
reafon of this, Anpette ?” faid Emily, when
+ fhe overtook her, ¢ what have you heard
_ concerning that pi&ure, which makes you

— {o unwilling to ftay when I bid you >’

< I don’t know what is the reafon,
ma’amfelle,” replied  Anpette, * nor ‘any
thing about the picture, only I have heard
there is fomething very dreadful belonging
to it—and that it has been covered up. in

black ever fince—and that nobody has looked

at it for a great many years—and it fome-
how has ta do with the owner of this caftle
before Signor Montoni came to the poffef-
fion of it—and

« Well, Annettc,” faid Emily, fmxlmg,

«T per-

Y M_.» i, SR e . St o J



i3

T TR e SRR S T, ]y —

§ S

( 189 )
<« I perceive it is as you fay—that you know
nothing about the picture.”

«No, nothing, indeed, ma amfcl}c for
they made me promlfe never to tell :——
but—"

“ Well,” rejoined Emily, who obferved
that fhe was ftruggling between her inclina-
tion to reveal a fecret, and her apprehenfion
for the confequence, *“ I will enquire no
further—" :

¢ No, pray, ma’am, do not.”

“ Left you fhould tell all,” interrupted
Emily.

Annette bluthed; and Emily. fmxled and

_ they pafied on to the extremity of this

{uite of apartments, and found themfelves,
after fome farther perplexity, once more
at the top of the marble ftair-cale, where
Annette left Emily, while fhe went to call
one of the fervants of the caftle to thew
them to the chamber, for which they had

been feeking.
‘While fhe was abferit, Emily’s thoughts
returned to the picture; an unwillingnefs
7 to -

f Go gle



(¢ 190:°)
to tamper with the integrity of a fervant,
had checked her enquiries on this fubje@,
as well as concerning fome alarming hints,
which Annerte had dropped refpe@ing
Montoni; though her curiofity was entirely
awakened, and fhe had ‘perceived, that her
queftions might eafily be anfwered. She
was, now, however, inclined to go back to
the apartment and examine the picture;
but the lonelinefs of the hour and of the
_ place, with the melancholy filence that
reigned around, her, confpired with a cer-
tain degree of awe, excited by the myftery

attending this picture, to prevent her. She -

determined, however, when day-light fhould
have re-animated her fpirits, to go thither
and remove the veil.  As fhe leaned from
the corridor, over the ftair-cafe, and her
eyes wandered round, fhe again obferved,
with wonder, the vaft ftrength of the walls,
now fomewhat decayed, and the pillars of
folid marble, that rofe from the hall, and
fupported the roof. ¢

A fervant now appeared with Annette,

and
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which was in a remote part of the caftle,
and at the end of the very corridor, from
whence the fuite of apartments opened,
through which they had becn wandering,
The lonely afpeét of her room made Emily
unwilling that Annette fhould leave herim-
mediately, and the dampnefs of it chilled her

_with more than fear. She begged Caterina,

the fervant of the caltle, to bring fome wood

“and light a fire.

¢« Aye, lady, it’s many a year fince a fire
was lighted here,” faid Caterina.

¢ You need not tell us that, good wo-
man,” faid Annette; “ every room in the -
caftle feels like a well, I'wonder how you
contrive to live here ; for my part,’ I wifh
myfelf at Venice again.” Emily waved her

- hand for Caterina to fetch the wood.

* « I wonder, ma’am, why they call this
the double chamber ?” faid Annette, while
Emily furveyed it in filence, and faw that
it was lofty and fpacious, like the others
&ehad fecn, and, like many of them, too,
had

e iCo gle
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tad its walls 1iffed with dark Tarch-wood.
The bed and other furniture was very an-
cient, and had an air of gloomy grandeur,
"like all that fhe had feen in the caftle.  One
of the high cafements, which fhe opened,
overlooked a rampart, but the view beyond
was hid in darknefs.

In the prefence of Annette, Emily tried
to fupport her fpirits, and to reftrain the
tears, which, every now and then, came to
her eyes.  She withed much to enquire
when Count Morano was expectéd at the
caftle, but an unwillingnefs to afk unne-
ceffary queftions, and to mention family
concerns to a fervant, withheld her. Mean-
while, Annette’s thoughts were engaged
vpon another fubject : fhe dearly loved the
marvellous, and had heard of a circum.
ftance, connefed with the caflle, that
‘highly gratified this tafte. Having been
enjoined not to mention it, her inclination
to tell it was fo ftrong, that fhe was every
inftant on the point of fpeaking what fhe

had heard. Such a ftrange circumftance,
too, -
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t00, and to be obliged tosconceal it, was a
fevere punifhment; but fhe knew, that
Montoni might impofe one much feverer,
|+ and fhe feared to incur it by offending
+  him. :

Caterina now brought the wood, and its
bright blaze difpelled, for a while, the
gloom of the chamber.  She told Annette,
that her lady had enquired for her, and
Emily was once again left to her own fad
refleGticns. Her heart was not yet hardened
againft the ftern manners of Montoni,
‘and fhe was nearly as much fhocked -now,
as fhe had been when fhe firlt witnefled
them. The tendernefs and affection, to

. which fhe had been accuftomed, till fhe
loft her parents, had made her particularly
fenfible to any degree of unkindnefs, ‘and

_ fuch a reverfe as this no apprehenfion had

- prepared her to fupport.

‘.w’l‘o call off her attention from fubjeéts,

'Mpreﬂ'cd heavily upon her fpirits, fhe

nd again examined her room and its
pre.  As fhe walked round it, fhe

K ‘ pafled
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pafied a door, that was not quite thut, and,
perceiving, that it was not the one, through
which ‘fhe entered, fhe brought the light
forward to difcover whither it led. She °
opened it, and, going forward, had nearly
fallen down a fteep, narrow ftair- cafe, that
wound from it, between two ftone walls,
She wifhed to know to whatit led, and was
the more anxious, fince it communicated fo
immediately with her apartment; but, in
~ the prefent ftate of her fpirits, {he wanted
courage to venture, into the darknefs alone,
Clofing the door, therefore, fhe endeavoured
to faften it, but, upon further examination,
perceived that it had no bolts on the cham-
ber fide, though it had two-on the other. -
By placing a heavy chair againft it, fhe
in fome meafure remedied the defe&; yet
fhe was flill alarmed at- the thought of
fleeping in. this remote room alone, with a
door opening flie knew not whither, and
which could not be perfectly faftened ofi the
infide. Sometimes fhe wifhed to entreat of
Madame Montoni, that Annette might have

; leave
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leave to remain with her all night, but was
# deterred by an apprehenfion of betraying
‘ what would be thought childifh fears, and
“by an unwillingnefs to increafe the apt ter-

" rors of Annette.

- Her gloomy reflections were, foon after,

,L interrupted by a footftep in the corridor, and
[ fhe was glad to fee Annette enter with fome

fupper, fent'by Madame Montoni, Hav-
ing a table near the fire, fhe made the good
girl it down and fup with her ; and, when
. their little repaft was over, Annette, encou-
raged by her kindnefs, and ftirring the wood

-into a blaze, drew her chair upon théhcarth,
nearer to Emily, and faid,—¢ Did you ever
hear, ma’amfelle, of the ftrange accident,
that made the Signor lord of this caftle ?”

¢ What wonderful ftory have you now
to tell 2” faid Emily, concealing the curio-
fity, occafioned by the myfterious hints fhe
had formerly heard on that fubject.

.« ] have heard all about it; ma’amfelle,”
faid Annette, looking round the chamber
and drawing clofer to Emily ; * Benedetto

K2 rold
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told it me as we travelled together: fays he,
¢ Annette, you don’t know about this caftle

here, that we are going to?’ No, fays 1, i

Mr. Benedetto, pray what do you know?
But, ma’amfelle, you can keep a fecret, or
1 would not'tell it you for the world ; for

I promifed never to tell, and they fay, |

that the Signor does not like to have it

talked of.”
¢ If you promifed to keep this fecret,”
faid Emily, « you do right not to men-
tion it.” ;
Annette paufed a moment, and then
faid, « O, but to you, ma'amfclle, to you
1 may tell it fafely, I know.”
Emily fmiled, ¢ I certainly (hall keep it
as faithfully as yourfelf, Annette.”
Annette replied very gravely, that would
do, and proceeded—¢ This caftle, you muft
know, ma’amfclle, is very old, and very
ftrong, and has ftood out many fieges as
they fay. Now it was not Signor Meontoni’s
always, nor his father’s ; no; but, by fome
law
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bf‘ Jaw or other, it was to come to the Signor,
T if the lady died unmarricd.”
" & Whatlady ?” faid Emily.
"l 1«1 am not come to that yet,” replied
o

Annette, ¢ it is the lady 1 am going to
tell you about, ma’amfelle: bur, as 1 was
e faying, this lady lived in the caftle, and
‘had every thing very grand about her, as
you may fuppofe, ma’amfelle.  The Signor
| ufed often to come to fee her, and was in
7 love with her, and offered to marry her;
. for, though he was fomchow related, that did
~not fignify. But fhe was in love with fome-
~ body elfe, and would not have him, which
“made him very angry as they fay, and you
" know, ma'amfelle, what an ill. looking gen-
~ tleman he is, when he is angry. Perhap_s
~ the faw him in a paffion, and therefore
~ would not have him. But, as I was' faying,
 fhe was. ‘very melancholy and unhappy, and
: %&, for a long while, and—Holy Vir-
what noife is that ¥ did not you hear
d, ma'amfelle 2

‘was only the wind,” faid Em«]y,
; ¢ ¢ but
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“but do come to the end ®f your
! ftory.”

“ As I was 1ay|ng-—0 whe{e was I ?—
as T was faying—fhe was very melancholy
and unhappy a long while, and ufed to walk
about upon the terrace, there, under the win-
dows, by herfelf, andcry fo! it would have
done your heart good to hear her.  That is
~I don’t mean good, but it would have
made you cry t0o, as they tell me.”

«« Well, bur, Annetre, do tell me the
fubftance of your tale.”

« Allin good timé; ma’am’; all this I
heard before at Venice, but what is to
come I never heard till to-day.  This hap-
pened a great many years ago, when Signor
Montoni was quite a young man. The
lady—they called her Signora Laurentini,
was very handfome, but the ufed to be in
great paffions, too, fometimes, as well as the
Signor. Finding he could not make her
liften to him—what does he do, but leave
the caftle; and nevér comes near it for a
long time ! but it was all one to her; fhe
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was'jﬂﬁ as unhappy whether he was here

“.or not, till one evening, Holy St. Peter !

“ma’amfelle,” cried Annette, ¢ look at that
lamp, fec.how blue it burns!” She looked
fearfully round the chamber.. ¢ Ridicu- =
lous girl " faid Emily, ¢ why will you in-
dulge thofe fancies ? Pray let me hear the
end of your ftory, T am weary.”

Annette ftill kept her eyes on the lamp,
and proceeded in a lower voice. ¢ It
was one evening, they fay, at the latter
end of the year, it might be about the
middle of September, I fuppole, or the be-
ginning of Oftober 3 nay, for that matter,
it might be November, for that, too, is the
latter end of the year, but that I cannot
fay for certain, becaufe they did not tell me
for certain themfelves. Flowever, it was at
the latter end of the year, this grand lady
walked out of the caftle into the woods
below, as the had often done before, all
alt;nc,.only her maid was with her. The
~wind blew cold, and ftrewed the leaves

*about, and whiftled difmally among thofe

K 4 5 . great
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great old chefnut trees, that we pafled,

ma’amfelle, as we came to the caftle—for

Benedetto fhewed me the trees as Le was
talking—the wind blew cold, and her wo-
man would have perfuaded her to return :
but all would not do, for fhe was fond of
walking in the woods, at evening time,
and, if the leaves were falling about her, fo
much the better.

« Well, they faw her go down among
the woods, but night came, and fhe did not
return ; -ten o’clock, eleven o’clock, twelve
o’clock came, and no lady ! Well, the fer-
vants thought to be fure, ;amc accident had
befallen her, and they went out to feek
. her. They fearched all night long, but
_ could not find her, or any trace of her;

and, from that day to this, ma’amfelle, (he -

has never been heard of.”
¢ Is this true, Annette #” faid Emily, in
much furprife:
¢ True, ma’am !” faid Annette, with a
look of horror, ¢ yes, it is true, indeed.
But they do fay,” fhe added, lowering her
voice,
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_vogc, ¢ they do fay, that the Signora has
t been feen, feveral times fince, walking in
the waods and about the caftle in the night :
feveral of the old fervants, who remained
here fome time after, declare they faw her ;
and, fince then, fhe has buen feen by fome
" of the vaffals, who have happened to be

in the caftle, at night. Carlo, the old ftew-

ard, could tell fuch things, they fay, if he

would I :

~ % How contradi¢tory is this, Annette!”

faid Emily, « you fay nothing has been

fince known of her, and yet {he has been
 feen!”
et But all this was told me fora great fe-

geg G rejoined Annette, without noticing

ihg k ¢ and [ am fure, ma’am, you
23. not hurt either me or Bencdetto, fo
% b i
much as to go and tell it again.” Emily
w d ﬁknt, and Annette repeated her

replled mely, “and let me
u, @y good Anncite, be difcreet
LK 5 your~
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yourfelf, and never mention what you have
juft told me to any other perfon. Signor
Montoni, as you fay, may be angry if he
hears of it. But what enquiries were made
concerning the lady
“O! a great=deal, indeed, ma’amfelle,
.. for the Signor laid claim to the caftle di-
rectly, as being the next heir, and they
faid, that is the judges, or the fenators, or
fomebody of ‘that fort, faid, he could not
take poffeffion of it till fo many years were
gone by, and then, if after all the lady.
could not be found, why fhe would be as
. good as dead, and the caftle would be his
own; and fo it is his own. But the ftory
went round, and many ftrange reports were
‘{pread, fo very ftrange, ma’amfelle, that I
fhall not tell them.”

«That is ftranger fill, Annette," faid -

Euwily, fmiling, and roufing herfelf from

Ler reverie. ¢ But, when Signora Lauren-

tini was afterwards feen in the cafﬂc, did
nobody {fpezk to her

¢ Speak—{fpeak to her!” cried “An-

4 nette,
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nette, with a look of terror; ¢ no, to’b;
fure.”

% And why not ?” rejoined Emlly, wxll-
ing to hear further.

¢¢ Holy Mother ! “fpeak to a fpirit I’”

“ But what reafon had they to conclude
‘it was a fpirit, unlefs they had approached,
and fpoken to it ?”

¢« O ma’amfelle, T cannot tell. How
g can you afk fuch fhocking queftions ? But
nobody ever faw it come in, or go out of
" ofthe caftle have never been gone into fince,
s
c

the caftle; and it was in one place now,
and then'the next minute in quite another
part of the caftle; and then it never fpoke,-
and, if it was alive, what fhould it do in
the caftle if it never fpoke ? Several parts

f:iley fay, for that very reafon.”

% What, becaufe it never fpoke ?”’ faid
Emily, trying to laugh away the fears, that
began to fteal upon her.——¢ No, ma’am- :
elle, no 3 replied Annette; rather angrily,
“but becaufe fomething has been feen
. They fay, too, there is an old cha-
; K6 pel
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pe! adjoining the weft fide of the caﬁ]e, ;

where, any time at midnight, you may hear
fuch groans!—it makes one fhudder to
‘think of them;—and firange fights have
been feen there: 2

« Prythee, Annette, no more of thefe
filly tales,” faid Emily. v

« Silly tales, ma’amfelle! O, but I will
tell you one ftory about this, if you pleafe,

that Caterina told me. It was one cold .

winter’s night that Caterina (fhe often came.
to the caftle: then, fhe fays, to keep -old
Carlo and his wife company, and fo he
recommended her afterwards to the Signor,
and fhe has lived here ever fince) Caterina

was fitting with them in the little hall, fays

Carlo, * T with we had fome of thofe figs
to roaft, that lie in the ftore-clofet, . but it
is a long way off, and I am loth to fetch
them; do, Caterina,’ fays he, ¢ for you are
young and nimble, do bring us fome,

the fire is i in a nice trim for roafting them ;

they lie,’ fays\hc, ¢ in fach a corner of the

ftorc 100m, at the end of the- north- gallery;
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b:rc, take the lamp,’- fays he, ¢ and mind,"
as you go up the great ftair-cale, that the
- wind, through the roof, does np:’blow it
out” So, with that, Caterina took the
lamp—Hufh ! ma’amfelle, I furely “heard
a noife 1”
Emily, whom Annette had now infeéted
+ with her own terrors, liftened attentively;
but every thma was ftill, and Annette pro-
ceeded :
¢¢ Caterina went to the north gallery, that
is the wide gallery we paffed, ma’am, before
~ we came to the corridor, here. As fhe went
with the lamp in bher hand, thinking of
nothing at all There, again!” cried
Annette, fuddenly—*1 heard it again!—
it was not fancy, ma’amfelle 1’
« Hufh !” faid Emily, trembling. They
liftened, and, continuing to fit quite ftill,
" Emily heard a low knocking againft the
all. It came repeatedly, Annette then
.amed loudly, and the chamber door
} wly opened.—It was Cl;%?a, come to

L 2 tell
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tell Annette, that her lady wanted her.
Emily, though fhe now perceived who it
was, could not immediately overcome her
terror; while Annette, half laughing, half
erying, fcolded Caterina heartily for thus
alarming them; and was alfo terrified left
what fhe had told had been overheard.—.
Emily, whofe mind was deeply impreffed
by the chief circumftance of Annette’s rela- '
tion, was unwilling to be left alone, in the
prefent ftate of her fpirits} but, to avoid
offending Madame Montoni, and betray-
ing her own weaknefs, fhe fruggled to

" overcome the illufions of fear, and difmiffed

Annette for the night.

‘When fhe was alone, her thoughts re-
curred to the ftrange hiftory of Signora Lau-
rentini, and then to her own ftrange fitua-
tion, in the wild and folitary mountains of
a foreign country, in the caftle, and the
power of a man, to whom, only a few pre-
ceding months, fhe was an entire ftranger 4
who had already exercifed an ufurped at

thosi
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, ghority over her, and whofe chara&er fhe
, now regarded, with a degree of terror, ap-
parently juftified by the fears of others. She
knew, that he had invention equal to the
conception and talents to the execution of
any project, and fhe greatly feared he had
a heart too void of feeling to oppofe the
perpetration of whatever his intereft might
fuggeft. She had long obferved the un-
happinefs of Madame Montoni, and. had
often been witnefs to the ftern and con-
temptuous behaviour fhe received from her
hufband. To thefe circumftances, which
oon[pu':d to give her juft caufe for alarm,
- were now added thofe thoufand namelefs
* terrors, which exift only in ative imagina-
and which fet reafon and examina~
tion equally at defiance.
- remembered all that Valancourt
‘her,. on the eve of her departure
iguédoc, refpecting Montoni, and
‘had faid to diffuade her from
1 the journeys His fears had

now
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sow they feemed confirmed. Her heart,
as it gave her back the image of Valancourt,
mourned in vain regret, but reafon foon
came with a confolation, which, though
. feeble at firft, acquired vigour from reflec-
tion, She confidered, that, whatever might -
be her fufferings, the had withheld from in-
volving him’in misfortune, and that, what-
ever her future forrows could be, the was, at
leaft, free from felf:reproach.

Her melancholy was afifted by the hol-
low fighings of the wind along, the corridor
and round the caftle. The cheerful blaze
of the wood had long been extinguifhed,
and fhe fat with her eyes fixed on the dying
embers, till a loud guft, that{wept through
the corridor, and thook the doors and cafe- -
ments, alarmed her, for its violence had
moved the chair the had placed as a falten-
ing, and the door leading to- the private
fair-cafe ftood half -open. Herscuriofi
and her fears were again awakened.
took the lamp to the top of the fteps,
ftood hefitating whether to go down

R
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again the profound ftillnefs and the gloom.
of the place awed her, and, determining to
enquire further, when day-light might affift

" the fearch, fhe clofed the door, and placed

againft it a ftronger guard.

She now retired to her bed, leaving the
lamp burning on the table; but its gloomy
light, inftead of difpelling her fear, affifted
it for, by its uncertain rays, fhe almoft
fancied fhe faw fhapes flit paft her curtains,.
and glide into the remote obfcurity of her
chamber,—The caftle clock ftruck one be-
fore fhe clofed her eyes to fleep,

v CHAPD
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~ %1 think it is the weaknefs of mine eyes,
That fhapes this monitrous apparition.
It comes upon me I*”
Jurius Cesar,

DAY—LIGHT difpelled from Emily’s
mind the glooms of fuperftition, but-not
thofe of apprehenfion, The Count Morano
was the firlt image, that occurred to her
- waking thoughts, and then came a train of
anticipated evils, which fhe could neither
conquer‘or avoid. She rofe, and, to re-
- lieve her mind from the bufy ideas, that tor-
mented it, compelled herfelf to notice ex-

ternal obje¢ts. From her cafement fhe -

looked out upon the wild grandeur of the
feene, clofed nearly on all fides by alpine
fteeps, whofe tops, peeping over each other,
faded from the eye in mifty hues, while the

promontor
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promontories below were dark with woods,
that fwept dowh to their bafe, and ftretched
along the narrow vallies. The rich pomp
of thefe woods was particularly delightful
to Emily; and fhe viewed with aftonifh-
ment the fortifications of the caftle fpread-
ing along a vaft extent of rock, and now
partly in decay, the grandeur of the ram-
parts below, and the towers and battlements
and various features of the fabric above.
From thefe her fight wandered over the
cliffs and woods into the valley, along which
_ foamed a broad and rapid ftream, feen fall- |
 ing among the crags of an oppofite moun-
uin, now flathing in the fun-beams, and
& " now fhadowed by over-arching pines, till
. it was entirely concealed by their thick
- foliage. Again it burft from beneath this
- darknefs in one broad fheet of foam, and -
' fell thundermg into the 'vale. Nearer,
. towards the weft, opened the mountain.
whlch Emily had viewed with fuch
emotion, on her approach to the
e: thm dufky vapour, that rofe from
3 the
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the valley, overfpread its features with a
fweet obfcurity. As this afcended and
caught the fun-beams, it kindled into a
crimfon tint, and touched with exquifite

beauty the woods and cliffs, over which it”

pafled to the fummit of the mountains;
then, as the veil drew up, it was delightful
to watch the gleaming objecs, that pro-
greflively difclofed themfelves in the val-

ley—the green turf—dark woods—little

rocky recefles—a fewdpeafants’ huts—the

foaming ftream—a herd of cattle, and va-
rious images of paftoral beauty. Then, the

pine-forefts brightened, and then the broad

breaft of the mountains, till, at length, the

, mift fettled round their fummit, touching
them with a ruddy glow. The features of

" the vifta now appeared diftinétly, and the
‘broad deep fhadows, that fell from the

Jower cliffs, gave ftrong effec to the ftream-

ing fplendour above; while the moun-

tains, gradually finking in the perfpec-

tive, appeared to fhelve into the Adriatic

fea, for fuch Emily imagined to be the

gleam
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cy, and was not unfuccefsful. The breezy
frethnefs of the morning, too, revived her.
She raifed her thoughts in prayer, which
fhe fele always moft difpofed to do, when
viewing the fublimity of nature, and her
‘mind recovered its ftrength.

When fhe turned from the cafement,
her eyes glanced upon the door fhe had fo
carefully guarded, on the preceding night,
and fhe now determined to examine whi-

_ther it led; but, on advancing ta remove
the chairs, fhe perceived, that they were
already moved a litdde way. Her furprife
cannot eafily be imagined, when, .in the
next minute, fhe perceived that the door
was faftened.—She felt, as if the had feen
an_apparition; The door of the corridor
was locked as fhe had left it, but this door,
which- could be fecured only on the out-
fide, muft have been bolted, during the
night.  She became ferioufly uneafy at the
y thought

Ry ¢ 213 )
gleam of blueifh light, that terminated the
view,
Thus fhe endeavoured 6 amufe her fan-
L
(
2
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thought of fleeping .again in a chamber,
thus liable to intrufion, fo remote, too, as i
. was from the family, and fhe determined to
mention the circumftance to Madame Mon-
toni, and to requeft a change.
After fome perplexity fhe found her way |
into the great hall, and to the room, which
* fhe had left, on the preceding night, where
breakfaft was fpread, and her aunt was
alone, for Montoni had been walking over
‘the environs of the caftle, examining the
condition of its fortifications, and talking
for fome time with Carlo. Emily.obferved,
that her aunt had been weeping, and her
heart foftened towards her, with an affec-
tion, that fhewed itfelf in her manner, rather
than in words, while the carefully avoided
the appearance of having noticed, that fhe
was unhappy. She feized the opportunity

sof Montoni’s abfence to mention the cir- *

" -cumftance of the dooyy to requeft that fhe
_might be allowed another apartment, and
to enquire again, concerning the occafion
“of their fudden journey. On the firft fub-
1 = jeét
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> _je@ her aunt referred her to Montoni, pofi-
tively refufing to interfere in the affair; on
_ the laft, fhe profefled utter ignorance.
Emily, then, witha wifh of making her
aunt more reconciled to her fituation, praifed
the grandeur of the caftle and the furround-
ing fcenery, and endeavoured to - foften
every unpleafing circumftance attending it.
But, though misfortune had fomewhat con-
quered the afperity of Madame Montoni’s

-
! temper, and, by increafing her cares for,
’ herfelf, had taught her to feel in fome de-

gree for others, the capricious love of
. rule, which nature had planted and ‘habit
had nourithed in her ‘heart, was not fub-
M, ~ She could not now deny herfelf the
gr,‘uﬁcanon of tyranmzmg over the inno-
cent and helplefs Emily, by attempting to
ridicule the tafte fhe could not feel.
 Her fatirical difcourfe was, however, in-
md by the entrance of Montoni, and
_her countenance immediately affumed a
] expreflion of fear and refentment,
hile he feated himfelf at the breakfaft-
et table,
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table, as if unconfcious of there being any
perfon but himfelf in the room.

Emily, as the obferved him in filence,
faw that his countenance was darker and
fterner than ufual. < O could I know,”
faid fhe to herfelf, ¢ what paffes in that
“mind ; could I know the thoughts, that are
known there, I fhould no longer be con-
demned to this torturing fufpenfe I Their
breakfaft paffed in filence, till Emily ven.
tured to requeft, that another. apartment
might be allotted to .her, and related -the
«circumftance which made her wifh it.

_ ¢ I have no time to attend to thefe idle
whims,” faid Montoni, # that chamber was
prepared for you, and you muft reft con-
tented with it. It is not probable, that any
perfon would take the trouble of going to
that remote ftair-cafe, for the purpofe of
faftening a door. If it was not faftened,
when you'entered the chamber, the wind,
perhaps, fhook the door and made the bolts
flide. But I know not why I fhould under-

take to account for fo trifling an occurrence.”
This
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This explanation was by no means fatif
factory to Emily, who had obferved, that
the bolts were' rufted, and confequently
could not be thus eafily moved; but fhe
forbore to fay {o, and repeated her requeft.

« If you will not releafe yourfelf from
the flavery of thefe fears,” faid Montoni,
fternly, « at lealt forbear to torment others
by the mention of them. Conquer fuch
whims, and endeavour to {trengthen your

mind.  No exiflence is more contemptible

than that which is embittered by fear.,” As
he faid this, his eye glanced upon Madame

‘Montoni, who coloured highly, but was ftill

filent. Emily, wounded and difappointed,
thought her,fears were, in this inftance, too

( « reafonable to deferve ridicule; but, per=

ceiving, that, however they might opprefs
her, fhe muft endure them, fhe tried to with=
draw her attention from the fubject.
Carln foon after entered with fome fruit :
i+ Excellenza is tired after your long
‘l ”* faid he, as he fet the fruit upon
"‘t;lt'; < but you haye more to fee after
es:IL . - L breakfaft,

: Go glev
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breakfaft, There is a place in the vaulted
paffage leading to 2

Montoni frowned upon him, and waved
his hand for him to leave the room. Carlo
ftopped, looked down, and then added, as
he advanced to the breakfaft-table, and took
up the bafket of fruit, I made bold, your
Excellenza, to bring fome cherries, here, for
my honoured lady and my young miftrefs.
‘Will your ladyfhip tafte them, madam ?”
faid Carlo, prefenting the bafket, ¢ they
are very fine ones, though I gathered them
myfelf, and from an old tree, that catches
all the fouth fun ; they are as big as plums,
your ladyfhip.”

« Very well, old Carlo,” faid Madame
Montoni; ¢ I am obliged to you.”

«¢ And the young Signora, too, fhe may
like fome of them,” rejoined Carlo, turning
with the batket to Emily, ¢ it will do me
good to fee her eat fome.”

« Thank you, Carlo,” faid Emily, taking
fome chetries, and fmiling kindly.

“ Come, come,” faid Montoni, impa-

tiently,
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tiently, « enough of this. Leave the room,
but be in waiting. ‘T fhall want you pre-
fencly.”

Carlo obeyed, and Montoni, foon after,
went out to examine further into the ftate
of the caltle ; while Emily remained with
her aunt, patiently enduring her ill humour,
and endeavouring, wicth much fweetnefs, to
footh her afffiction, inftead of refenting its
effect.

‘When Madame Montoni retired to her
dreffing-room, Emily endeavoured to amufe
herfelf by a view of the caftle. Through a
folding door, fhe paffed from the great hall
to the ramparts, which extended along the
brow of thesprecipice, round three fides of
the edifice ; the fourth was guarded by the
high walls of the courts, and by thc'gatc-‘
way, through which fhe had pafled, on the
preceding evening. The grandeur of the
broad ramparts, and the changing feenery
they o!erlooked excited her high admira-

.'txon 3 for the extent of the terraces ‘allowed

L2 the
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the features of the country to be feen in fuch
various points of view, that they appeared
to form'new landfcapes. She often paufed
to examine - the gothic magnificence of
Udolpho, its proud irregularity, its lofty
towers and battlements, its high-arched
cafements, and its f{lender watch-towe r,
perched-upon the corners of turrets. Then
fhe would lean on the wall of the terrace,
and, fhuddering, meafure with her eye the
precipice below, till the dark fummits of the
woods arrefted it. Wherever fhe turned,
appeared mountain-tops, forefts of pine and
narrow glens, opening among the Apennines,
and retiring from the fight into inacceffible
regions. .

‘While fhe thus leaned, Montom follow-
ed by two men, appeared, afcending a wind-
ing path, cutin the rock below. He ftop--
ped upon a cliff, and, pointing to the ram-
parts, turned to his followers, and talked
with much eagernefs of gefticulation.—
Emily perceived, that one of thefe men was -

~ Carlo;

1
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Carloy the other was in the drefs of a ped-
fant, and he alone feemed to be receiving
the direions of Montoni.

She withdrew from the walls, and purfued
her 'walk, t\ill the heard at a diftance the
found of carriage wheels, and then the loud
bell of the portal, when it inftantly occur-
red to her, that Count Morano was arrived.,
As fhe haftily paffed the folding doors from
the terrace, ‘towards her own apartment,
feveral perfons entered the hall by an op-
pofite door. She faw them at the extremity
of the arcades, and immediately retreated ;
‘but the agitation of her fpirits, and the ex-
tent and dufkinefs of the hall, had pre-
vented her from diftinglifhing the perfons

" of the ftrangers. Her fears, however, had

but one obje&t, and they called up that
objeét to her fancy ;—fhe believed that fhe
had. feen Count Morano.

When fhe thought that they had paffed
the hall, fhe ventured again to the door, and
proceeded, unobferved, to her room, where -
fhe remained, agitated with apprehenfions,

L3 and
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and liftening to every diftant found, At
length, hearing voices on the rampart, fhe
haftened to her window, and obferved Mon-
npni, with Signor Cavigni, walking below,
converling earneftly, and often ftopping and
turning towards each other, at which times
their difcourfe feemed to be uncommonly
interefting,

Of the feveral perfons who had appeared
in the hall, here was Cavigni alone:. but
Emily’s alarm was foon after heightened by
the fteps of fome one in the corrider, whe,
fhe apprehended, ‘brought a meflage from
the Count. In the next moment, Annette
appeared.

“ Ah! ma’amfelle,” faid the, * here is
the Signor Cavigni arrived ! T'am fure I re-
joiced to fee a chriftian perfon in this place;
and then he is fo good-natured too, he al-
ways takes fo much notice of me!—And

“ here is alfo Signor Verezzi, and who do you
think befides, ma’amfelle ?

¢ 1 cannot guefs, Annette; tell me
quickly.”

« Nay,
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¢ Nay, ma’am, do guefs once.”

< Well, then,” faid Emily, with affumed
compofure, * it is—Count Morano, I fup-
pofe.”

« Holy Virgin!” cried Annct&e, $¢ B
youiill, ma’amfelle ? you are going to faint!
let me get fome water.”

Emily funk into a chair; ¢ Stay, An-
mette,” faid fhe, fecbly, ¢ do not leave me
—1I fhall foon be better; open the cafe-
ment.—The Count, you fagy—he is come
then 27 )

% Who, I!—the Count! No, ma’am-
felle, 1 did not fay fo.” * He is zot come
then ?” faid Emily, eagerly. ¢ No, ma’am-
felle.”

“ Yau are fure of it #”

“ Lord blefs me!” faid Annette,  you
recover very fuddenly, ma’am ! why, I
thought you was dying, juft now.”

¢¢ But the Count——you are fure, is not
‘come 2

¢ Q yes, quite fure of that, ma’amfelle.
Why, I was looking out through the grate

Lg in
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in the north turret, when the carriages drove
into the court-yard, and I never expeed
to fee fuch a goodly fight in this difmal old
caftle! but here are mafters and fervants,
too, enough to make the place ring again.
O! 1 was ready to leap through the rufty
old bars, for joy |—O! who would ever
have thought of feeing a chriftian face in
this huge dreary houfe ? I could have kiffed
the very horfes that brought them.”

¢« Well, Annette, well, I am better
now.” }

“ Yes, ma’amfelle, T fee youare. O! all
the fervants will lead meriy lives here, now
we fhall have finging and dancing in the
little hall, for the Signor cannot hear us
there—and droll ftories —L.udovico’s come,
ma’am; yes, there is Ludovico come with
them! You remember Ludovico, ma’am —
a fa]l, handfome, young man—Signor
Cavigny’s lacquey—who always wears his
cloak with fuch a grace, thrown round his
left arm, and his hat fet on fo fmartly, all
on one fide, and—" 4

[ NO,"
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¢ No,” faid Emily, who was wearied by
her loquacity.

“ What, ma’amfelle, don’t you remen-
ber Ludovico—who rowed the Cavaliero’s
gondola, at the lalt'regatta, and won the
prize? And who ufed to fing fuch fweet
verfes about Orlandos and about the Black-
a-moors, too; and Charly—Charly—magne,
yes, that was the name, all under my lat-
tice, in the weft portico, on the moon-
light nights at Venice? O! I have lifteped
to him !>

«[ fear, to thy peril, my gdod Annette,”
faid Emily ; ¢ for it feems his verfes have
ftolen thy heart.- But let' me advife yous;
if it is fo, keep the fecret; never let him
know it.”

« Ah—ma’amfelle |—how can one keep
fuch a fecret as that ?” ’

» « Well, Annette, I am now fo much
better, that you may leave me.”

-« 0, but, ma’amfelle, I forgot to afk—
how did you fleep in this drearyold chamber
1aft night 2”—¢ As well as ufual.”—¢ Did
oL el Ls you
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you' hear no noifes ?’—¢¢ None.”—< Nor
fee any thing " —¢Nothing.” —% Well, that
is furprifing 1”—¢ Not in the leaft: and
now tell me, why you afk thefe queftions.”

“ O, ma’amfelle ! I would not tell you
for the world, nor all I have heard about
this chamber, elther, it would frighten
you fo.”

¢ If that is all, you have fnghtcned me
““already, and may therefore tell me what
you know, ~without hurting your con-
fcience.”

«“O Lord ! they fay the room is haunted,
and has been {o thefe many years.”

¢ It is by a ghoft, then, who can draw
bolts,” faid Emily, endeavouring to laugh
away her apprehenfions ; < for 1 left that
door open, ]aR mght and found it faftened

* this morning.”

+Annette turned pale, and faid not a
word,
¢ Do you know whether any of the fer-
vants faftened this door in the morning,
before I rofe 2,
6 ¢ No,.
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% No, ma’am, that I will be bound they
did not ; but I don’t know : fhall I go and
afk, ma’amfelle?” faid Annette, moving
haftily towards the corridor.

¢ Stay, Annette, I have other quc(hons
to afk ; tell me what you have heard con-
cerning this room, and whither that ftaircafe
lea

" <] will go and afk it all diretly, ma’am 5
befides, I am fure my lady wants me. I
cannot ftay now, indéed, ma’am.”

She hurried from the room, without
waiting Emily’s reply, whofe heart, lightened
by the certainty, that Morano was not ar-
rived, allowed her to fmile at the fuperfti-
tious terror, which had feized on Annette 3
for, though fhe fometimes felt its influence
herfelf, the could fmile at it, when apparem;

“in other perfons.

Montoni having refufed Emily anothet
chamber, fhe determined to bear with pa-
‘tience the evil fhe could not remove, and,
in order to make the room as comfortable
Lé as
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as poflible, unpacked her books, her fweet

delight “in happier days, and her foothing

refource in the hours of moderate forrow : _

but there were hours when even thefe failed

of their effe®; when the genius, the tafte,
 the enthufiafm of the fublimeft writers were

felt no longer. :

Her little library being arranged on a
high cheft, part of the furniture of the room,
fhe took out her drawing utenfils, and was
tranquil enough to be pleafed with the
thought of fketching the fublime fcenes,
beheld from her windows; but fhe fud-
denly checked this pleafure, remembering
how often fhe had foothed herfelf by the in-
tention of obtaining amufement of this kind,
and had been prevented by fome new cir-
cumftance-of misfortune.

“ How can I fuffer myfelf to be deluded
by hope,” faid fhe, * and, becaufe Count
Morana' is not yet arrived, feel a momen-
tary happinefs? Alas, what is it to me,
whether he is here to-day, or to-morrow,

if
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if he comes at all >—and that he will come
—it were weaknefs to doubt.”

To withdraw her thoughts, however,
from. the fubje& of her misfortunes, fhe
attempted to read, but her attention wan<
dered from the page, and, at length, fhe
threw afide the book, and determined to
explore the adjoining chambers of the caftles
Her imagination was pleafed with the view
of ancient grandeur; and an emotion of
melancholy awe awakened all its powers,
as fhe walked through rooms, obfcure and
defolate, where no footfteps had.pafied pro-
bably for many years, and remembered the
ftrange hiftory of the former pofieffor of the
edifice. - This brought to her recolletion
the veiled picture, which had attracted her
curiofity, on the preceding night, - and fhe
refolved to ' examine it. As fhe paffed
through the chambers, that led to this, fhe
found herfelf fomewhat agitated ; its con-
ne@ion with the late lady of the caftle, and
the converfation of Annette, together with
s the
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the circumftance of the veil, throwing a
myftery over the obje, that excited a faing
degree of terror. But a terror of this na-
ture, as it occupies and expands the mind,
and elevates it to high expetation, is purely
fublime, and leads us, by a kind of fafci-
nation, to feck even the obje, from which
we appear to fhrink.

Emily paffed on with faltering fteps, and
having paufed a moment at the door, before
fhe attempted to open it, fhe then haftily
entered the chamber, and went towards the
picture, which appeared to be enclofed in“a
frame of uncommon fize, that hung in adark
part of the room. She paufed again, and
then, with a timid hand, lifted the veil ;
but inftantly let it fall—perceiving that
what it had concealed was no picture, and,
before fhe could leave the chamber, fhe
dropped fenfelefs on the floor.

When fhe recovered her recollection, the
remembrance of what fhe had feen had
nearly deprived her of it a fecond time:

She
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She had fcarcely ftrength to remove from
the room, and regain her own ; and, when *
arrived there, wanted courage to remaim
alone. ' Horror occupied her mind, and
excluded, for a time, all fenfe of paft, and
dread of future misfortune: fhe feated
herfelf near the cafement, becaufe from
thence fhe heard voices, though diftant, on
the terrace, and might fee people pafs, and
thefe, trifling as they were, were reviving
circumftances.  When her fpirits had re-
covered their tone, fhe confidered whether
fhe fhould mention what (he had feen to
Madame Montoni, and various and im-
portant motives urged her to do fo, among;
which the leaft was the hope of the relief,
which an overburdened mind finds in fpeak-
ing of the fubjet of its intereft. = But fhe
was aware of the terrible confequences,
which fuch a communication might lead to 5
and, drcadiflg the indifcretion of her aunt,
at length, endeavoured to arm herfelf with
Tefolution to obferve a profound filence, on
the fubjet. , Montoni and Verezzi foon

¥ after
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after pafled under the cafement, fpeaking’
" cheerfully, and their voices revived her.
Prefently the Signors Bertolini and Ca-
vigni joined the party on the terrace, and
Emily, fuppofing that Madame Montoni
was then alone, went to feek her ; for the
folitude of her chamber, and its proximity
to that where fhe had received fo fevere a
fhock, again affeted her fpirits.

She found her aunt in her drefling-
room, preparing for dinner. Emily’s pale
and affrighted countenance alarmed even
Madame Montoni; but fhe had fufficient

ftrength of mind to be filent on the fubject,

that ftill made her fhudder, and which was
ready to burft from her lips. Fn her aunt’s
apartment the remained, till they both de-~
fcended to dinner. There fhe met the gen-
tlemen lately arrived, who had a kind of
bufy ferioufnefs in their looks, which was
fomewhat unGfual with them, while their
thoughts feemed too” much -occupied by
fome deep intereft, to fuffer them to be<
ftow much attention ¢ither on Emily, or

Madame
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