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% Tsall the council that we two have fhared, \

w8 4s s« o thehours that we have fpent, X

‘When we have chid the hafty-footed time ;
" Forparting us——Oh1 and is all forgot?

e oo e
And wxll you rent our ancient love afundcr e
Mipsummer Nigutr’s DrEAM,

IN' the evening, when Emily was at length '
informed, that Count de Villefort requefted
to fee her, fhe guefled that Valancourt was
below, and, endeavouring to affume com-
pofure and to recollett all her fpirits, fhe
rofe and left the apartment ; but on reach-
ing the door of the library, where the ima-
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gined him to ‘be, her emotion returned with
fuch energy, that, fearing to truft herfelf in
the room, fhe returned into the hall, where
fhe continued for a confiderable time, unable
to command her agitated {pirits.

‘When fhe could recall them, the found in
the library Valancourt, feated with the Count,
who both rofe on her entrance; but the did
not dare to look at Valancourt, and the

~ Count, having led her to a chair, 'immedi-
ately withdrew. -

Emily remained with her eyes fixed on
the floor, under fuch oppreflion of heart, that
fhe could not fpeak, and with difficulty
breathed ; while Valancourt threw himfelf
into a chair befide her, and, fighing heavily,
continued filent, when, had fhe raifed her
eyes, fhe would have perceived the violent, -

~ emotion he fuffered.

At length, in a tremulous voice, he faid,
«1 have folicited to fee you this evening, ~
that I might, at leaft, be fpared the further
torture of fufpenfe, which your altered
manner had occafioned me, and which the

; hints

. .
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hints T have juft received from the Count
 have in part explained. I perceive I have

enemies, Emily, who envied me my late

happinefs, and who have been bufy .in

fearching out the means to deftroy it: I

3 . 3
. perceive, too,” that time and abfence haye
weakened the affection you once felt for
me, and that you can now eafily be raughe
to forget me.”

“His laft words faltered, and Emily, lefs
able tofpeak than before, continued filent,
_ O what a meeting is this I exclaimed
- Valancourt, Rarcing from his feat, and pac-
ing the room with hurried fteps, ¢ what a
 meeting is chis, after our long—long fepara-
tion {» Again he fat down, and, after the
firuggle of a moment, he added in a firm
- bue dcfpairing tone, * This is too muche
~ Yeannot bear it ! Emily, will you not fpeak
tomey
- He covered his face with his hand, - as if
- foconceal his emotion, and took Emily’s,
Which fhe did not withdraw.  Her_tears
m 10 longer be reftrained; and, when

& j B 2 he
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‘he looked up and perceived that fhe was
weeping, all his tendernefs returned, and a
gleam of hope appeared-to crofs his mind,
for he exclaimed, *“O! you do pity me,
then, yoti do love me! Yes, you are fti
my own Emily let me believe thofe
tears, that tell me fo!”

Emily now made an effort to recover her
firmnefs, and, haftily drying them, < Yes,”
faid the, * I do pity you—I weep for you
—but, ought I to think of you with affec-
tion? You may remember that yefter-even-
ing, I faid, I bad &ill fufficient confidence _
.in your candour to believe, that, when 1
fhould requeft an explanation of your words,

you would give it This explanation is now -

unneceflary, I underftand them too well 5
but prove, at leaft, that your candour isde-
ferving of the confidence I give it, when I
afk you, whether you are confcious of being
the fame eftimable Valancourt—whom I
once loved.”

“ Qnce loved I cried he,—¢ the fame—

the fame I’ He paufed in extreme emotion, .

and
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- and tlien added, in a voice at once folern,
and dejefed,—* No—I am not the fame !\
—I am loft—I am no longer worthy of
you!”

+ . He again concealed his face, Emily was
too much aff®&ed by this honeft confeffion
to reply immediately, and, while fhe ftrug-
gled to overcome the pleadings of her heart,

. andto a& with the decifive firmnefs, whicl

- ceived all the danger of trufting long to her
~ ' refolution, in the prefence of Valancourt,
and was anxious to conclude an interview,
. that tortured them both ; yet when fhe con-
fidered, that this was probably their laft
Lmting; her fortitude funk at once, and fhe:
- experienced only emotions of tendernefs and
- of defpondency. -
. Valancourt, meanwhile, loft in thofc of
and grief, which he had ncither the
- power, or the will to exprefs, fat infenfible:
almoft of the prefence of Emily, his features
il conccaled and his breaft agitated by

B 3 ¢ Spare:

was neceffary for her future peace, fhe per.”



(R

*“ Spare me the neceffity,” faid Emily, re-
“colleting her fortitude, ¢ fpare me the necef-

. fity of mentioning thofe circumftances of
your conduét, which oblige me to break our
conneétion for ever. - We muft part, [ now
fee you for the laft time.” ~ #

“ Impofiible!” cried Valancourt, roufed
from his deep filence, “ You cannot mean
what you fay l—you'cannot mean to throw
me from you for ever |”

“ We muft part,” repeated Emily, with

* emphafis,—* and that for ever| Your own

- condedt has made this neceffary.”

“ This is the Count’sdetermination,” faid
hie haughtily, “ not yours, and I fhall en-
quire by what authority heinterferes between
us.” He now rofe, and walked about the
room in great emotion.
¢ Let me fave you from this error,” faid
Emily, not lefs agitated—¢ it is my deter-
mina{tion, and, if you refle® a moment on
your late conduct, you will perceive, that my
future peace requires it.”

“ Your future peace requires, that we

N thould
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fhould’ part—part for ever!” faid Valan-
court: ‘“ How little did I ever expet to
hear you fay fo I”

“ And how little did I expect,- that it
would be neceffary for me to fay fo !” rejoin-
ed Emily, while her voice foftened into ten-
dernefs, and her tears flowed again.—¢ That
you—you, Valancourt, would ever fall from
my efteem 1 i
" He was filent a moment, as if overwhelm.
ed by the confcioufnefs of no longer déferv:
ing this efteem, as well as the certainty of
having loft it, and then, with impaflioned
grief, lamented the criminality of his lace-
conduét and the mifery to which it had re-
duced him, till, overcome by a recollection
of the paft:and a conviction of the future,
he burft into tears, and uttered only deep
‘and broken fighs.

- The remorfc. he had exprefled, and the
&&'refs he fuffered could not be witneffed by
Emily with indiffefence, and, had fhe not
called to her recolletion all the circum-

'ﬁim'el, of which Count de Villefort had

Ba informed
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informed her, and all he had faid of the
danger of confiding in repentance, formed
under the influence of  paffion, fhe might
perhaps have trufted to the affurances of her
heart, and have forgotten his mifcondué in
the tendernefs, which that repentance ex-

cited. .
Valancourt, returning to the chair befide
her, at length, faid, in a fubdued voice,
“ °Tis truey I amfallen—fallen from my
own efteem! but cﬁld you, Emily, fo
foon, {o fuddenly refign, if you had not be-
fore ceafed to love.me, or, if your condut
was not governed by the defigns; I'will fay,
the felfifh defigns of another perfon? Would
you not otherwife be willing to hope for my
reformation—and could you bear, by eftran-
« ging me from you, to abandon me to mifery
—to myfelf ”—Emily wept aloud.—¢ No,
Emily—no—jyou would not do this, if you
‘ftill loved me. You would find your own

happinefs in faving mine.”

¢ There are too many probabilities
againft that hope,” faid Emily, * to juftify
; me
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me in trufting the comfort of my whole

life to it. May I not alfo afk, whether you

could with me to do this, if you really
loved me

<« Really loved you I” exclaimed Valan-
court—<¢ is it poffible you can doubt my
love ? Yet it is reafonable, that you fhould
do fo, fince you fee, that I am lefs ready to
fuffer the horror of parting with you, than
thit of involving you in my ruin. Yes,
Emily—I am ruined—irreparably ruined—
Lam involved.in debts, which I can never.
difcharge !” Valancourt’s look, which was:
wild, as he fpoke this, foon fetiled into.an.
expreffion of gloomy defpair; and Emily,,
while fhe was compelled to admire his fin-

. cerity, faw, with unutterable anguifh; new

reafons for fear in the fuddennefs of his feel-
ings and the extent of the mifery, in which
they might involve him. After fome mi-
nies, fhe feemed to contend againft her,

* grief, and to ftruggle for fortitude to con--

clude the interview. I will not prolong thefe-

: moments, ” faid fhe, « by a converfation,, -
kS

B 5 which




(s 100 )

which can anfwer no good purpofe. Va-

lancourt, farewel] 1
_% You are not going ?”” faid he wnidly, in-
terrupting her— You will not leave me
- thus—you will not abandon me even before:
my mind has fuggefted any poffibility of
eompromife between the laft indulgence of
my defpair and the endurance of my lofs !>
Emily was terrified by the fternnefs of his.
look, and faid, in a foothing voice, “ You
have yourfelf acknowledged, that it is ne-
ceffary we fhould part;—if you wifh, that
I fhould believe you. love me, you will
repeat the acknowledgment.”—¢ Never—
never,” cried he—* I wasdiftracted when I
made it. O! Emily—this is too much ;—
though you are not deceiyed as to my faults,
you muft be deluded into this exafpe-
ration againft them. The Count is the bar-
sier between us; but he fhall not long, re-

main fo.”

¢ You are, indeed, diftracted,” - faid
Emily, ¢ the Count is not yourenemy 3 on
the contrary, he is my friend, and that
; . right

Go gle
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mght in fome degree, induce you to con-
fider him as yours.”—* Your friend!” faid
Valancourt, hattily, ¢ how long has he
been your friend, that he can {o eafily make
. you forget your lover? Was it he, who re-
commended to your favour the Monfieur
Du Pont, who, you fay, accompanied you
from Italy, and who, I fay, has ftolen your
affections ? . But. 1 have no right to queftion
you.;—you are your own miftrefs. Du Pont,
perhaps, may.not long triumph over my
fallen fortunes | Emily, more: frightened
" than before by the frantic looks of ‘Valan-
court, faid, in 2 tone fcarcely audible, « For
- heaven’s fake be reafonable—be compofed.
. Monfieur Du Pont is not your rival, nor
is the Count his advocate, You have no
rival 3 nor; except yourfelf, an enemy. . My
heart is ‘wrung with anguifh, which muft
nere ‘while your frantic. behaviour fhews
‘more than ever, that you are no longer

“ Valancourt I hag;'bc:n accuftomed to .
’

mimdc Mply, but fat with his'arms . -
il Bo6 refted
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refted on-the table and his face concealed
by his hands; while Emily ftood, filent and
trembling, wretched for herfelf and dread-
ing to leave him in this ftate of mind.

¢ O excefs of mifery !” he fuddenly ex-

claimed, ¢ that I can never lament my fuf-
ferings, without accufing myfelf, nor re-
member you, without recolleting the folly
and the vice, by which I have loft you!
‘Why was I forced to Paris, and why did I
- yicld: to .allurements, which were to make
me defpicable for ever! O! why cannot I
look back, without interruption, to thofe
days of innocence and peace, the days of
our early love I”—The recollection feem-
ed to melt his heart, and the phrenfy of de-
fpair yielded to tears. After a long paufe,
curning towards her and taking her hand, he
faid, in 2 foftened voice, * Emily, can you
bear that we fhould part—can you refolve
to give up an heart, that loves you like
mine—and _heart, which, though it has
erred—widely erred—is not irretrievable
from error, as you well know, it never can
be

Go gle
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be retrievable from love?” Emily made
no reply, but with her tears. ¢ Can you,”
continued he, ¢ can you forget all our
former days of happinefs and confidence—
_ when I had not a thought, that I might
" wifh to conceal from you— when I bhad no
tafte—no pleafures, in which you did not
L participate
¢ O do not lead me to the remembrance
of thofe days,” faid Emily, ¢ unlefs you
can teach me to be infenfible to the prefent,
~ 1 do not mean to reproach you; if I did, I
fhould be. fpared thefe tears ; but why will
you render your prefent fufferings more
confpicuous, by contrafting them with your
former virtues 2’
. & Thofe virtues,” faid - Valancourt,
S mlght, perhaps, ‘again be mine, if your
' _affe€tion, which nurtured them, was un-
ghangcd ;—but I fear, indeed, I fce, that
_ you can no longer love me;; elfe the happy
hours,whxch we have paffed together, would
led for me, and you could not look back
. ugon them unmoved, th why fhould T
torture

»
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torture myfelf with the remembrance—why
do I linger here? Am I not ruired—
would it:not be madnefs to involve you in
my misfortunes, even if your heart was ftill
my own ?. I.will not diftrefs you further.

Yet, before T go,” added he, in a folemn.

voice, « let me repeat, that, whatever may
be my deftiny—whatever I may be doomed
to fuffer; I muft. always love you—moft

fondly love you! I am going, Emily, I'am-

going to leave you—to leave you, for ever !”’
As he fpoke the laft. words, his voice trem-
bled, and he threw himfelf again into the

chair, from which he had rifen. Emily.

was - utterly unable to leave the room, or
to fay farewell.  All-impreffion.of his cri=

minal conduét and almoft of his follies was .

obliterated from her mind, and the was fen-
fible only of pity and grief.

© « My fortitude‘is gone,” faid Valancourt -
at length; 1 can no longer even ftruggle -

to recall it. I cannot now leave you—I
cannot bid you an eternal farewell; fay, at
leaft, that you will fee me once again,”

3 Emily’

C.q gle .
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Emily’s. heart was fomewhat relieved: by:
the requeft, and fhe endeavoured. to be--
lieve, that fhe ought not to refufe it. Yet
fhe was embarrafied by recollecting, that
fhe was a vifitor in the houfe of the Count,.
who could. not be pleafed by the return of
Valancourt. Othtr confiderations, how-
éver, foon: overcame this, and fhe granted
his requeft, on the'condition, that he would
neither think of the Count, as his enemy,
nor Du Pont as his rival.. He then left
her,, with. a. heart, fo. much lightened by
. this fhort refpite, that he almoft loft-every
former fenfe of misfortune. s
Emily withdrew to her own room, that the
might compofe her fpirits and remove the
traces of her tears, which would encourage
the cenforious remarks of the Countefs and
her favourite, as well as excite the curiofity
of the reft of the family. She found it, how-
{ cver, impofiible to tranquillize her mind,
‘k‘ ‘ﬁ‘bm which fhe could not expel the remem-

.

-, bunce of the latg fcene with Valancourt, or
5 the
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the confcioufnefs, that fhe was to fee hinr
again, on the morrow. This meeting now
appeared more terrible to her than the laft,
for the ingenuous confeflion he had made
of his ill conduét and his embarrafizd cir-
cumftances, with the ftr¢ngth and tendernefs.
of affeétion, which this confeflion difcovered,
had deeply imprefled her, and, in {pite of
all fhe had heard and believed to his difid-
vantage, her efteem began to return.. It fre-

quently appeared to her impoffible, that he .

could have been guilty of the depravities:
rcporied of him, which, if not inconfiftent
with his warmth and impetuofity, were en-
tirely fo with his candour and fenfibility:
‘Whatever was. the criminality, which had
given rife to the reports, fhe could not now.
believe them to be whoily true, nor that his
heart was finally clofed againft the charms
of virtue. The deep confcioufnefs, which
he felt as well as expreffed of his errors,
feemed to juftify the opinion; and, as (heun-
derftood not the inftability of youthful dif-

27~ pofitions,
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pofitions, when oppofed by habit, and thn
profeflions frequently deceive thofe, who
make, as well as thofe, who hear them, (he
might have yielded to the flattering perfua-
fions of her own heart and the pleadings of
Valancourt, had fhe not been guided by the
fuperior prudence of the Count. He repre-
fented to her, in a clear light, the danger of
her prefent fituation, that of liftening to
promifes of amendment, made under the in-
fluence of ftrong paffion, and the flight hope,
WInch ‘could attach to a conneétion, whofe
 chance of happinefs refted upon the retrie-
' val of ruined circumftances and the reform
O(Aorruptcd habits. On thefe accounts, he
. lamented, that Emily had confented to a
( ﬁrvlcw, for he faw how much it
d fhake her refolution and increafe the

ty of her conqueft.
ind was now fo entirely occupied
earer interefts, that fhe forgot the old
-keeper and the promifed hiftory, which
tely had excited her curiofity, but which
Dorothée

a

5
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Dorothée was probably not very anxious tos
difclofe, for night came; the hours paffed 5. |8
and the did not appear in Emily’s chamber. |
‘With the latter it was a fleeplefs and difmal. |
night; the more fhe fuffered her memory |i
to dwell on the late fcene with Valancourr,
the more her refolution declined, and fhe-
was obliged to recollect all the arguments,.
which the Count had made ufe of to-
ftrengthen it, and all the precepts, which fhe-
had received from her deceafed father, on.
the fubje&t of felf-command, to enable her
to a&, with prudence and dignity, on this:
the moft fevere occafion of her life, There:
were moments, when-all her fortitude for-
fook her, and when, remembering the con.
fidence of former. times, fhe thought it im=
pofiible, that fhe could renounce Valan-
court, His reformation then appeared cer-
tain; the arguments of Count De Villefort
were forgotten; fhe readily believed all the-
withed, and was willing to encounter any.
evil, rather than that of. an immcdiate‘fw
paration.

' Thus:
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CoH A B TT

¢ Come, weep with me ;—paft hope, paft cure, palt
help !
RomEeo aND JULIET.

VALAN‘COURT, meanwhile, fuffered the
tortures of remorfe and defpair. The fight
of Emily had renewed all the ardour, with
which he firft loved her, and which had fuf-
fered a temporary abatement from abfence
and the pafling fcenes of bufy life. When, on
the receipt of her letter, he fet out for Lan-

_ guedoc, he then knew, that his own folly -

had involved him in ruin, and it was no pare
of his defign to conceal this from her. But
he lamented only the delay which his ill-
condué& muft give to their marriage, and did

not forefee; that the information could in- «

duce her to break their connection for ever.
While the profpect of this feparation over-
whelmed his mind, before ftung with felf-
reproach, he awaited their fecond inter-

view,
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wiew, in a ftate little thort of diftraétion,
yetwas ftill inclined to hope, that his plead-
ings might prevail upon her not to exatt
ir. “In the morning, he fent to know at
| what hour fhe would fee him; and his note

arrived, when fhe was with the Count, who

had fought an opportunity of again conver-
~ fing with her of Valancourt; for he per-
ceived the extreme diftrefs of her mind,
and feared, more than ever, ‘that her forti-
tude would defert her. Emily having dif-
. miffed the meffenger, the Count returned to

the fubjec of their late converfation, urging
~ hisfear of Valancourt’s entreaties, and again
; Wg out to her the lengthened mifery,
“that muit enfue, if fhe fhould refufe to en-
wmc prefent unezfinefs, His re-
d arguments could, indeed, alone have -
ker from the affection fhe ftill felt

y thcm

rof interview, at length, arrived.
t to it, at leaft, with compofure
5 but Valancourt was fo much
agitated,
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agitated, that he could not fpeak, for feveral

minutes, and his firlt words were alternately.

thofe of lamentation, entreaty and felf-re-
proach. Afterward, he faid, ¢ Emily, 1 have
loved you—I dolove you better than my life;
but T am ruined by my own condu&. Yet

I would feek to entangle you in a connee- .

tion, that muft be miferable for you, rather
than fubjeét myfelf to the punifhment,
" which is my due, the lofs of you. Iam a
wretch, but I will be a villain no longer.—
I will not endeavour to fhake your refolu-
tion by the pleadings of a felfifh paffion. I
refign you, Emily, and will endeavour to
find confolation in confidering, that, though
1am miferable, you, at leaft, may be happy.
The merit of the facrifice, is, indeed, not
my own, for I fhould never have attained
ftrength of mind to furrender you, if your
prudence had not demanded it.”
He paufed a moment, while Emily at-
tenupted to conceal the tears, which came to

her eyes. She would have faid, ¢ You.
{peak’ now, as you were wont to do,"” bu:l ;

the
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| dhe checked herfelf.—< Forgive me, Emi-
sy, faid he, « all the {fufferings I have oc-
) you, and, fometimes, when you
think of the wretched Valancourt, remem-
ber, that his only confolation would be to
believe, that you are no longer unhappy by
his folly.” The tears now fell faft upon her
cheek, and he wasrelapfing into the phrenfy
of defpair, when Emily endeavoured to re-
call her fortitude and to terminate an inter-
view, which only feemed to increafe the dife
refs of both. ‘Perceiving her tears and that
; &g was nﬁng to go, Valancourt ftruggled,
once more, to overcome his own feelings
“and to footh hers. ¢ The remembrance
of this forrow,” faid he, ¢ fhall in future
be my protection. O1 never again will
‘mlc, or.temptation have power to fe-
5 ‘me to evil, exalted as I fhall be by the
moﬁo&xon of ydur grief for me.”
~ Emily was fomewhat comforted by this
e. ¢ We are now parting for ever,”
¢ but, if my happinefs is dear to
,gu_twill always remember, that no-
g thing

¥
i
4
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thing can contribute to"it more, than to be-
lieve, that you have recovered your own ef~
teem.” Valancourt took her hand ;—hiseyes
were covered with tears, and the farewell he
would have fpokenwas loft in fighs. After a
few moments, Emily faid, with difficulty and
emotion,  Farewell, Valancourt, may you
be happy I”  She repeated her ¢ farewell,”
and attempted to withdraw her hand, but
he ftill held it and bathed it with his tears.
“ Why prolong thefe moments?” faid Emily,
in a voice fcarcely audible,  they are too
painful to us both.” ¢ This is too—-teo
much,” exclaimed Valancourt, refigning her
hand and throwing himfelf into a chair,
where he covered his face with his hands
and was overcome, for fome moments, by
convulfive fighs. After a long paufe, du-
ring which Emily wept in filence, and Va-
lancourt feemed ftruggling with his grief;
fhe again rofe to take leave of him. Then,
endeavouring to recover his compofure, ¢ I
am again afiliting you,” faid he, ¢ but let
the anguifh 1 fuffer plead for mc..” He

then
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then added, in a folemn voice, which fre-
quently trembled with the agitation of his
“ ¢ Farewell, Emily, you will always be
the only objeét of my tendernefs. Sometimes
you will think of the unhappy Valancourt,
and it will be with pity, though it may not
be with efteem. *O! what is the whole
world to me, without you—without your
_efteem!” He checked himfelf—¢ I am
" falling again into the error I have juft la-
mented. I muft not intrude longer upon
your patience, or I fhall relapfe into de-
{pair.”

He once more bade Emily adicu, prefled
her hand to his lips, looked at her,
for ths, laft time, and hurried out of the

~room.

Emily remained in the chair, where he
had left her, opprefied with a pain at her
heart, which*%:arcely permitted her to
breathe, and liftening to his departing fteps,
finking fainter and fainter, as he croffed
the hall. She was, at length, roufed by the

Vo, IV. C voice
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woice of the Countefs in the gardén, and,
her attention being then awakened, the
firft objec, which ftruck her fight, was the
vacant chair, where Valancourt had fat. The
tears, which had been, for fome time, reprefl-
ed by the kind of aftonifhment, that fol- -
lowed his departure, now came to her relief,
and fhe was, at length, fufficiently compofed
to return to her own room.

CHAP,
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¢ This is no mortal bufinefs, nor no found
That the carth owes!” . 4 . «
SHAKESPEARE.

WE now return to the mention of
‘Montoni, whofe rage and difappointment
were foon loft in nearer interefts, than any,
‘which the unhappy Emily had awakened.
Hisdepredations having excegded their ufual
limits, and reached an extent, at which nei-
ther the timidity of the then commercial fe-

~ nate of Venice, nor their hope of his occa-

fional affiftance would permit them to con-
‘nive, the fame effort, it was refolved, fhould.
complete the fupprefion of his power and
‘the correction of his outrages. While a corps
of conliderable ftrength was upon the point
‘of receiving orders to march for Udolpho,
‘a young officer, prompted partly by refent-

£ 1“ a5t C2 ment,
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ment, for fome injury, reccived from Mon-
toni, and partly by the hope of diftin&tion,
folicited an interview with the Minifter,
who direGted the enterprife. To him he
reprefented, that the fituation of Udolpho
rendered it too ftrong to be taken by open
force ; except after fome tedious operations ;
that Montoni had lately fhewn how capable
he was of adding to its ftrength all the ad-

vantages, which could be derived from the’

ikill of a commander ; that fo confiderable
a body of troops, as that allotted to the
expedition, could not approach Udolphe
without his knowledge, and that it was not
for the honour of the republic to have a
large part of its regular force employed,
for fuch a time as the fiege of Udolpho
would require, upon the attack of a hand=
ful of banditti. The object of the expedi-
tion, he thought, might be accomplifhed
much more fafely and fpeedily by mingling
contrivance with force. It was poffible to
meet Montoni and his party, without their
walls, and to attack them then; or, by ap-

8 proaching
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proaching the fortrefs, with the fecrecy, con<
filtent with the march of fmaller bodies of
troops, “to take advantage either of the
treachery, or negligence of fome of his
party, and to rufh unexpectedly upon the
whele even in the caftle of Udolpho.

- This advice was ferioufly attended to, and
the officer, who_gave it, received the com-
mand of the troops, demanded for his pur-
pofe. His firft efforts were accordingly thofe
of contrivance alone. In the neighbour-
hood of Udolpho, he waited till he had fecu-

 red the affiftance of feveral of the condottieri,
of whom he found none, that he addrefled,
dnwil_ling to punifh their imperious mafter,
and to fecure their own pardon from the fe-
nate. He learned alfo the number of Monto-
ni’s troops, and that it had been much in-
creafed, fince his late fuccefles. The con-
clafion of his plan was foon effected. Hav-
ing returned with his party, who received
the watch-word and other afliftance from
their friends within, Montoni and his offi-
cers were furprifed by one divifion, who had
C3 been
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been directed to their apartment, while the
other maintained the flight combat, which -
preceded the furrender of the whole garrifon.
Among the perfons, feized with Mentoni,
was Orfino, the affafin, who had joined him
on his firft arrival at Udolpho, and whofe
¢oncealment had been made known to the fe-
nate by Count Morano, after the unfuccefs-
ful attempt of the latter to carry off Emily.
It was, indeed, partly for the purpofe of cap-
turing this man, by whom one of the fenate
had been murdered, that the expedition
was undertaken, and its fuccefs was fo ac-
ceptable to them, that Morano was inftantly’
releafed, notwithttanding the political fufpi- -
cions, which Montoni, by his fecret accus
fation, had excited againft him. ~The ce-
Terity and eafe, with which this whole tranf~
attion was completed, prevented it from at-
tracting  curiofity, or even from obtaining
a place in any of the publifhed records of
that time ; fo that Emily, who remained in
Languedoc, was ignorant of the defeat and
fignal humiliation of her late perfecutor.

% Her
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- Her mind was now occupied with fuf-
| ferings, which noeffort of reafon had yet been
able to controul. Count de Villefort, who
;. fincerely attempted whatever benevolence
| could fuggeft for foftening them, fometimes
allowed her the folitude fhe withed for,
fometimes led her into friendly parties, and
conftantly protected her, as much as poffi-
ble, from the fhrewd enquiries and critical
converfation of the Countefs, He often in-
-~ vited her to make excurfions, with him and
his daughter, during which he converfed
qhﬂx on queftions, fuitable to her tafte,
M appearing to confult it, and thus
L ured  gradually to withdraw her
1 the fubje of her gricf, and to awake
o interefts in her mind. Emily, to
- whom he appeared as the enlightened friend
tector of her youth, foon felt for him
'Mundcr affeétion of a davghter, and her
heart expanded to her young friend Blanche,
a fifter, whofe kindnefs and fimplicity
penfated for the want of more brilliant
It was long before fhe could fuf-
(O ficiently
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ficiently abftra& her mind from Valancourt
to liften to the ftory, promifed by old Do-
sothée, concerning which her curiofity had
once been fo deeply interefted; but Doro-
thée, at length, reminded her of it, and
Emily defired, that fhe would come, that
night, to her chamber.

Still her thoughts were employed by con-
fiderations, which weakened her curiofity,
and Dorothée’s tap at the door, foon after
twelve, furprifed her almoft as much as if
it had not been appointed. ¢ I am come,
at laft, lady,” faid fhey * I wonder what
it is makes my old limbs fhake fo, to-
night. T thought, once or twice, I fhould
have dropped, as I was a-coming.” Emily
feated her in a chair, and defired, that fhe
would compofe her {pirits, before fhe entered
upon the fubject, that had brought her
thither, ¢ Alas,” faid Dorothée, * itis
thinking of that, I believe, which has dif-
turbed me fo. In my way hither too, I
pafied the chamber, where my dear lady died,
and every thing was fo ftill and gloomy

about
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«about me, that I almoft fancied I faw her
as (he appeared upon her death-bed.”

Emily now drew her chair near to Doro-
‘thée, who went on. ¢ It is about twenty
years fince my lady Marchionefs came a
‘bride to the chateau. O! I well remember
how fhe looked, when fhe came into the
great hall, where we fervants were all affem.
bled to welcome her, and how happy my
lord the Marquis feemed. Ah! who would
‘have thought then !—But, as [ was faying,
ma’amfelle, I thought the Marchionefs,
with all her fweet looks, did not look happy
at heart, and fo I told my hufband, and he
faid it was all fancy ; fo I faid no more, but
1 made my remarks, for all that. My lady

“Marchionefs was then about your age, and,

as I have often thought, very like you.
Well! my lord the Marquis kept open

* houfe, for. a long time, and gave fuch en-

tertainments and there were fuch gay doings
as have never been in the chateau fince. I

- was younger, ma’amfelle, then, than I

am now, and was as gay as the beft of
Csy them,
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them. I remember I danced with Philip,
the butler, in a -pink gown, with vyellow
ribbons, and a coif, not fuch as they wear
now, but plaited high, with ribbons all about
it. It was very becoming truly ;—my lord,
the Marquis, noticed me. = Ah! he wasa
good-natured gentleman then—who would
have thought that he ——”

¢ But the Marchionefs, Dorothée,” faid
Emily, « you was telling me of her.”

“ O yes, my Jady Marchionefs, I thought
the did not feem happy at heart, and once,
foon after the marriage, I caught her crying
in her chamber ; but, when fhe faw me, fhe
dried her eyes, and pretended to fmile. I
did not dare then to afk what was the mat-
ter; but, the next time I faw her crying, I
did, and fhe feemed difpleafed ;—fo I faid
no more. I found out, fome time after, how
itwas. Her father, it feems, had commanded
her to marry my lord, the Marquis, for his
money, and there was another nobleman, or
elfe a chevalier, that fhe liked better and
that was very fond of her, and fhg fretted

% for
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for the lofs of him, 1 fancy, but fhe never
told me fo. My lady always tried to conceal
ber tears from the Marquis, for I have often
feen her, after fhe has been fo forrowful,
look fo calm and fweet, when he came
ingo theroom! But my lord, all of a fudden,
grew gloomy and fretful, and very unkind
fom;txmcs to my lady. This affli¢ed her
vqry much, as I faw, for the never com-
,plamed and fhe ufed to try fo fweetly to
oblige him and to bring him into a good
humour, that my heart has often ached to fee
it.  But he ufed to beftubborn, and give her
harfh anfwers, and then, when fhe found it all
in yain, the would go to her own room, and
cry fo! 1ufed to hear her in the anti-room,
poordear lady! but I feldom ventured to go
10 her. I ufed, fometimes, to think my lord
was jealous. To be fure my lady was
greatly admired, but fhe was too good to
deferye fufpicion. Among the many che-
valiers, that vifited at the chateau, there
was one, that I always thought feemed juft
formy lady; he was fo courteous, yet

; 6 fo
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{o fpirited, and there was fuch a grace, as it
were, in all he did, or faid. I always ob-
ferved, that, whenever he had been there,
the Marquis was more gloomy and my lady
more thoughtful, and it came into my head,
that this was the chevalier fhe ought to have
marvied, but I never could learn for cer-
tain.”
¢ What was the chevalier’s name, Doro-
thée?” faid Emily.
¢ Why that I will not tell even to you,
ma’amfelle, for evil may come of it. Tonce
heard from a perfon, who is fince dead, that
the Marchionefs was not in law the wife of
the Marquis, for that fhe had before been
privately married to the gentleman fhe was
fo much attached to, and was afterwards
afraid to own it to her father, who was a very
ftern man; but this feems very unlikely,
and I never gave much faith to it. AsI
was faying, the Marquis was moft out of
humour, as I thought, when the chevalier
1 fpoke of had been at the chateau, and, at
laft, his ill treatment of my lady made her
quite
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quite miferable. He would fee hardly any
vifitors at the caftle,and made her live almoft
by herfelf. I was her conftant attendant,
and faw all fhe fuffered, but ftill fhe never
complained.

<€ After matters had gone on thus, for near
a year, my lady was taken ill, and I thought
her long fretting had made her fo,—bur,
alas! T fear it was worfe than that.”

¢ Worfe ! Dorothée,” faid Emily, ¢ can
that be poffible ?”

¢ fear it was fo, madam, there were
ftrange appearances! But I will only tell
what happened. My lord, the Marquis—"

¢« Hufh, Dorothée, what founds were
thofe ?” faid Emily.

Dorothée changed countenance, and,
while they both liftened, they heard, on the
fillnefs of the night, mufic of uncommon’
- ¢ I have furely heard that voice before !”,
faid Emily, at length.

* <1 have often heard it, and at this fame
hour,” faid Dorothée, folemnly, “and, if fpi-
rits
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rits ever bring mufic—that is furely the mu-
fic of one !”

Emily, as the founds drew nearer, knqw
them to be the fame fhe had formerly heard
atthe time of her father’s death ; and,whether
it was the remembrance they now revived
of that melancholy event, or that fhe was
ftruck with fuperititious awe, it is certain
fhe was fo much affeted, that fhe had nearly
fainted.

¢ I think'T once told you, madam,” faid
Dorothée, ¢ that I firft heard this mufic
foon after my lady’s death! I well remem-
ber the night 1”—— :

“ Hark ! it comes again!” faid Emily,
¢ let us open the window, and liften.”

They did fo; but, foon, the founds
floated gradually away into diftance, and all
was again flill; they feemed to haye funk
among the woods, whofe tufted tops were
vifible upon the clear horizon, while every
other feature of the fcene was involved in
the night-fhade, which, howeyer, allowed

the
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the eye an indiftinét view of fome obje@s in
the garden below,

As Emily leaned on the window, gazing
with a kind of thrilling awe upon the obfcu-
rity. beneath, and then upon the cloudlefs
arch above, enlightened only by the ftars,
Dorothée, in a low voice, refumed her nar-
rative,

¢ I was faying, ma’amfelle, that I well
remember when firft I heard that mufic.
It was one night, foon after my lady’s death,
that I had fat up later than ufual, and I
don’t koow how it was, but I had been
thinking a great deal about my poor mif-
trefs, and of the fad fcene I had lately wit-
nefled. - The chateau was quite flill, and
Iwas in a chamber at a good diftance from
the reft of the fervants, and this, with the
mournful things I had been thinking of,
1 fuppofe, made me low fpirited, for I felc
very lonely and forlorn, as it were, and lift-
m.jﬁen, withing to hear a found in the

hateau, for you know, ma’amfelle, when

fo
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fo much mind, about one’s fears, But all
the fervants were gone to bed, and I fat,
thinking and thinking, till T was almoft
afraid to look round the room, and my
poor lady’s countenance often came to my
mind, fuch as I had feen her when fhe was
dying, and, once or twice, I almoft thought
I faw her before me,—when fuddenly I
heard fuch fweet mufic! It feemed juft at
my window, and I fhall never forget what
I felt. 1 had not power to move from my
chair, but then, when I thought it was my
dear lady’s voice, the tears came to my
eyes. I had often heard her fing in her
life-time, and to be fure fhe had a very fine
voice; it had made me cry to hear her,
many a time, when fhe has fat in her oriel,
of an evening, playing upon her lute fuch
fad fongs, and finging fo. O! it went to
one’s heart! I have liftened in the anti-
chamber, for the hour together, and fhe
would fometimes fit playing, with the win-
dow open, when it was fummer time, till
3t was quite dark, and when 1 have gone

in,
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in, to fhut it, the has hardly feemed to know
what hour it was. But, as I faid, madam,”
continued Dorothée, ¢ when firft I heard
the mufic, that came juft now, I thought
it was my late lady’s, and I have often
thought {o again, when I have heard it, as
T have done at intervals, ever fince. Some-
times, many months have gone by, but
1till it has returned.”

¢ Jtis extraordinary,” obferved Emily,
< that no perfon has yet difcovered the mu-
fician.”
- « Aye, ma'amfelle, if it had been any
thing earthly it would have been difcover-
ed long ago, but who could have courage
to follow a fpirit, and if they had, what
good could it do?—for fpirits, you know,
ma’am, can take any fhape, or no fhape,
and they will be here, one minute, and, the
next perhaps, in a quite different place !

- Pray refume your ftory of the Mar-
chionefs,” faid Emily, * and acquaint me
with the manner of her death.”

¢ T will, ma’am,” faid Dorothée, * but

fhall we leave the window
¢« This
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« This cool air refrethes me,” replied;
Emily, < and I love to hear it creep along
the woods, and to look upon this dufky
landfcape.  You was fpeaking of my lord,
the Marquis, when the mufic interrupted:
us,” -

¢ Yes, madam, my lord, the Marquis, be-
came more and more gloomy ; and my lady
grew worfe and worfe, till, one night, fhe was:
taken very ill, indeed. Iwascalled up, and,
when I came to her bed fide, I was fhocked:
to fee her countenance—it was fo changed

' She looked piteoufly up at me, and de-
fired I would call the Marquig again, for
he'was not yet come, and tell him fhe had.
fomething particular to fay to him. At laft,
he came, and he did, to be fure, feem very:
forry to fec her, but he faid very little. My
lady told him fhe felt herfelf to be dying,
and withed to fpeak with him alone, and
then I left the room, but I fhall never for-
get his look as I went.”

When I returned, I ventured to remind
my lord about fending for a dogor, for T

{uppofed he had forgot to do fo, in his-

grief’;
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grief; but my lady faid it was then too
late; but my lord, fo far from thinking fo,
feemed to think lightly of her diforder—
till the was feized with fuch terrible pains !
O, I never fhall forget her fhrick ! My lord
then fent off a man and horfe for the doc-
tor, and walked about the room and all
over the chateau, in the greateft diftrefs;
and I ftaid by my dear lady, and did what
I could to eafe her fufferings, She had in-
tervals of eafe, and in one of thefe fhe fent
for my lord again; when he came, I was
~ going, but fhe defired I would not leave

~ ber. - O+ ] (hall never forget what a fcene
- pafitd—I can hardly bear to think of it
‘poirl My lord was almoft diftracted, for
~my lady behaved with fo much goodnefs,
-ni took fuch pains to comfort him, that,
ifhe ever had fuffered a fufpicion to enter his
head, he muft now have been convinced he
was wrong. And to be fure he did feem
to b€ overwhelmed with the thought of his
treatment of her, and this affeted her fo
‘much, that the fainted away.
£ “We
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“ We then got my lord out of the room 3
he went into his library, and threw himfelf
on the floor, and there he ftaid, and would
hear no reafon, that was talked to him.
When my lady recovered, the enquired for
him, but, afterwards, faid fhe could not bear.
to fee his grief, and defired we would let her
die quietly. She died in my arms, ma’am--
felle, and fhe went off as peacefully as a
child, for all the violence of her diforder
was paffed.”

Dorothée paufed, and wept, and mely
wept with her; for the was much affected
by the goodnefs of the late Marchionefs,
and by the meck patience, with which fhe
had fuffered.

¢ When, the do&tor came,” refumed Do~
rothée,  alas ! he came too late; he ap-
peared greatly fhocked to fee her, for foon
after her death a frightful blacknefs fpread
all over her face.  When he had fent the
attendants out of the room, he afked me fe-
veral odd queftions about the Marchionefs,
particularly concerning the manner, in
which fhe had been feized, and he often

" fhook
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thook his head at my anfwers, and feemed
to mean more, than he chofe to fay. But
I underftood him too well. . However, I
kept my remarks to myfelf, and only told
them to my hufband, who bade me hold
my tongue. Some of the other fervants,
however, fufpected what I did, and ftrange
reports were whifpered about the neigh-
bourhood, but nobody dared to make any
fir about them. When my lord heard that
my lady was dead, he fhut himfelf up, and
would fee nobody but the doctor, who
ufed to be with him alone, fometimes for an
hour together ; and, after that, the doctor
never talked with me again about my lady.
When fhe was buried in the church of the
convent, at a little diftance yonder (if the
moon was up you might fee the towers
here, ma’amfelle), all my lord’s vaffals fol-
lowed the funeral, and there was not a dry
eye among them, for fhe had done a deal
of good among the poor. My lord, the
Marquis, I never faw any body fo melan-
choly as he was afterwards, and fometimes

he
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he would be'in fuch fits of violence, that
we almoft thought he 'had loft his fenfes.
He did not ftay long at the chateau, but
joined his regiment, and, foon after, all the
fervants, except my hufband and I, received
notice to go, for my lord went to the wars,
I never faw him after, for he would not re-
turn to the chateau, chough it is fuch a fine
place, and never finithed thofe fine rooms
he was building on the weft fide of it, and
it has, in a manner, been fhut up ever fince,
till my lord the Count came here.”

« The death of the Marchionefs appears *
extraordinary,” faid Emily, who was anx-
ious to know more than (he dared to afk.

¢ Yes, madam,” replied Dorothée, ¢ it
was extraordinary ; I have told you all I
faw, and you may eafily guefs what I think,
1 cannot fay more, becaufe I would not
fpread reports, that might offend my lord

. the Count.”

 You are very right,” faid Emily ;—
« where did the Marquis die ?”—*¢ In the
north of France, I believe, ma’amfelle,” re-

. plied
Y
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plied Dorothée. ¢ I was very glad, whenI
heard'my lord the Count was coming, ‘for
this had been a fad defolate place, thefe
many years, and we heard fuch ftrange
noifes, ‘fometimes, after my lady’s death,
that, as I told you before, my hufband and
I left ' it for a neighbouring cottage. And
now, lady, I have told you all this {ad hif-
tory, and all my thoughts, and you have
promifed, you know, never to give the leaft
hint about it.”—¢ 1 have,” faid Emily,
¢ and I will be faithful to my promife,
Dorothée ;—what you have told has inter-
efted me more than you can imagine. I
only with I could prevail upon you to tell
the name of the chevalier, whom you

thought fo deferving of the Marchionefs.”
‘Dorothée, however, fteadily refufed to
do this, and then returned to the notice of
Emily’s likenefs to the late Marchionefs,
¢<"There is another picture of her,” added
the, “hanging in a room of the fuite which
was fhut up. It was drawn, as I have
heard, before the was married, and is much
s more
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more like you than the miniature.” When
Emily exprefled a ftrong defire to fee this,
Dorothée replied, that fhe did not with to
open thofe rooms; but Emily reminded
her, that the Count had talked the other
day of ordering them to be opened; of ’
which Dorothée feemed to confider much,
and then fhe owned, that fhe fhould feel
lefs, if the went into them with Emily firft,
than otherwife, and at length promifed to
fhew the picture. e
The night was too far advanced and
Emily was too much affeéted by the nar-
rative of the fcenes, which had paffed in
thofe apartments, to defire to vifit them at
this hour; but fhe requefted that Dorothée
would return on the following night, when
they were not likely to be obferved, and
conduct her thither. Befides her with to
examine the portrait, the felt a thrilling
curiofity to fee the chamber, in which
the Marchionefs had died, and which Do-
rothée had faid remained, with the bed
and furniture, juft as when the corpfe was
removed
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removed for interment.  The folemn emo-
tions, which the expectation of viewihg
fuch a fcene had awakened, were in unifon
with the prefent tone of her mind, depreffed
by fevere difappointment. - Cheerful objects
rather added to, than removed this depref-
fion; but, perhaps, fhe yielded too much
to her melancholy inclination, and impru-

. dently lamented the misfortune, which no

virtue of her own cduld have taught her to
avoid, though no effort of reafon could
make her look unmoved upon the felf-
degradation: of him, whom fhe had once
efteemed and loyed.

‘Dorothée promifed to return, on the fol-
Iwu;g night, with the keys of the cham-
bers, and then withed Emily good repofe,
and departed. Emily, however, continued
at the window, mufing upon the melan-
choly fate of the Marchionefs and liftening,
in awful expectation, for a return of thc
mufic. But the ftillnefs of the night re-
mained long unbroken, except by the mur-
muring founds of the woods, as they waved
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in the breeze, and then by the diftant bell®
offthe convent, ftriking one. She now 2
withdlje'w from the window, and, as the fat
at her bed-fide, indulging melancholy reve-
ries, which the lonelinefs of the hour affifted,
the ftillnefs was fuddenly interrupted, mot
by mulfic, but by very uncommon founds,
that feemed to come either from the room
adjeining her own, or from one below, -
The terrible cataftrophe, that had been re- :
lated to her, together with the myfterious
circumftances, faid to have fince occurred
in the chateau, had fo much fhocked her
{pirits, that fhe now funk, for a moment,
. under the weaknefs of fuperltition, - The
founds, however, did not return, and fhe
retired, to forget in fleep the dlfaﬁrous
ﬂory fhe had heard.
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« % Now it is the time of night,
‘= | That, the graves all gaping wide,
. Every onec lets forth his fprite,
In the church -way path to glide”
SHAKESPEARE.

ON the next night, about the fame hour
as before, Dorothée came to Emily’s cham-
ber, with the keys of that fuite of rooms,

~ which had been particularly approptiated

~ to the late Marchionefs. Thele extended
_ along the north fide of the chateau, form-
ing part of the old building; and, as Emily’s

~ rom was in ‘the fouth, they had to pafls

over a great extent of the caftle, and by the

chambers of feveral of the family, whofe

Gb&rvatlons Dorothée was anxious to avoid,
fince it mlght excite enquiry and raife re-

ﬂhﬁ‘ fuch as would difpleafe the-Count.
 She, therefore, requefted that Emily would
f;ﬁﬂhlfﬂan *hour, ' before they ventured:

D2 "~ forth,
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forth, that they ‘might be certain all the
fervants were gone to bed. It was nearly
one, before the chateau was perfectly fill,
or Dorothée thought it prudent to leave

the chamber, In this interval, her fpirits .

feemed to be greatly affected by the remem-
brance of paft events, and by the profpe&t
of entering-again upon places, where thefe
had occurred, and in which fhe had not
been for fo many years. Emily too was
affe€ted, but her feclings had more of fo-
lemnity, and lefs of fear. From the filence,
into which reflection and expe&ation had
ghrown them, they, at length, roufed them-

felyes, and left the chamber. Dorothée,

at- fielt, carried the lamp, but her hand
trembled fo much with infirmity and alarm,
that Emily. took it from her, and offered
her arm, to {upport her feeble fteps.

- They had to defcend the great ftajr-cafe,
and, after paffing over a wide extent of the
chateau, to afcend another, which led to the
{uite of rooms they were in queft of. They

ftepped cautioufly along the open corridor,

¢ that
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that ran round the great hall, and into
which the chambers of the Count, Countefs,
and the Lady Blanche, opened, and, from
thence, defcending the chief ftair-cafe, they
croffed the hall itfelf. -Proceeding through
the fervants-hall, where the dying embers
of a wood fire ftill glimmered on the
hearth, and the fupper table was furfounded
by chairs, that obftruéted their paflage,
they canie to the foot of the back ftair-cafe.
Old Dorothée here paufed, and looked
around: “Let us liften,” faid fle, ¢ if any
thmg is ftirring ; Ma’amfelle, do you hear
any voice ¢ None,” faid Emily, ¢ there
certainly is no perfon up in the chateau,
‘befides ourfelves.”—¢ No, ma’amfelle,” faid
Dorothee, ¢ but I haye never been here at
this Hour before, and, after what I know,
my fears are not wonderful.”—¢ What do
* you know 2” faid Emily.—¢ O'ma’amfelle,
‘we have no time for talking now ; let us
go on. Thqt door on the left is the one we

 open.”

‘i‘hcy proceeded, and, having reached the
D3 top
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top of the ftair-cafe, Dorothée applied the
key to the lock. ¢« Ah,” faid fhe, as (he
endeavoured to turn it, < fo many years
have paffed fince this was opened, that [ fear

it will not move.” Emily was more fuccefs-

ful, and they prefently entered a fpacious
and ancient chamber.
¢ Alas!” exclaimed Dorothée, as fhc en-
tered, ¢ the laft time I paffed through this
door—TI followed my poor lady’s corpfe I”
Emily, ftruck with the circumftance,
and affected by the dufky and folemn air

of the apartment, remained filent, and they -

pafied on through a long fuite, of rooms,
till they came to one more fpacious than
the reft, and rich in the remains of faded
magpnificence,

« Let us reft here awhile, madam,” fald
Dorothée faintly, ¢ we are going into the
chamber, where: my lady died! that deor
opens into it. -Ah, ma’amfelle! why did
you perfuade me to come ?”

Emily drew one of the mafly arm-chairs,

with which the apartment was furnifhed,
and
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and begged Dorothée would fit down, and
try to compofe her fpirits.

“« How the fight of this place brings
all that pafled formerly to my mind !” faid
Dorothée ; « it feems as if it was but yefter-
day fince all that fad affair happened 1’

« Hark | what noife is: that ?” faid
Emily.

Dorothée, half ftarting from her chair,
looked round the apartment, and they lif-
tened—but, every ' thing remaining fill,
the old woman fpoke again upon the fubject
of her forrow. . *“ This faloon, ma’amfelle,
‘was in my lady’s time the fineft apartment
in the chateau, and ic was fitted up accord-
ing to her own tafte, : All this grand furni-
ture, but you can now hardly fec what it is
for the duft, and our light is none of the
beft—ah ! how I have feen this room lighted
up in my lady’s time !—all this grand fur-
niture came from Paris, and was made after
the fathion of fome in the Louyre there, exs
cept thofe large glafies; and they came from -

_ fome outlandifh place, and that rich tapef-

D4 try.
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try. How the colours are faded already -
—fince I'faw it lafb!” J

I wnderftood, that was twenty' ycats
ago,” obferved: Emily..

“ Thcreabqut, madam,” faid Dorothée,
“ and  well, remembered, ‘but all:the time
between then-and now feems: as’ nothing.
That' tapeftry ufed to be greatly admired at,
it tells the ftories out of fome famous book,
or other, but I have forgot the name.”

Emily now rofe to examine the figures it
exhibited, and'difcovered, by verfes'in the
Provengal'tongue, wrought underneath each
{cene, that it exhibited ftories from fome of
the moft celebrated ancient romances,

Dorothée’s fpirits being now more' com-
pofed, fhe rofe, and unlocked the door that
led into the late Marchionefs’s apartment, .
and Emily pafied into a lofty chamber,
hung round with dark arras, and fo fpacious,
that the lamp fhe held up did not fhew
its extent ; while Dorothée, when fhe en-
tered, had dropped into a chair, where,
fighing deeply, the fcarcely trufted herfelf
with the view of afcene fo affecting to her.

It
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It was fome time before Emily perceived,
through the dufk, the bed on which the
Marchionefs was faid to have died ; when,
advancing to the upper end of the room,
fhe difcovered the high canopied tefter of
dark green damafk, with the curtains de-
feending to the floor in the fafhion of a
tent, half-drawn, and remaining apparently
as they had been left twenty years before ;
and over the whole bedding was thrown a
counterpare, or pall, of black velvet, that
hung down to the floor. Emily thuddered,
as fhe held the lamp over it, and looked
within the dark curtains, where fhe almoft
expected to have feen a human face, and,
fuddenly remembering the horror fhe had
fuffered upondifcovering thé dying Madame

- Montoni in the turret chamber of Udolpho,

her fpirits fainted, and the was turning from

the bed, when Dorothée, who had now

reached it, exclaimed, « Holy Virgin! me-

thinks I fee'my lady ftretched upon that pall
—as when Taft [ faw her I”

" Emily, fhocked by this exclamation,

Lo 2 A looked
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looked involuntarily again within the cur-
tains, but the blacknefs of the pall only ap-
peared 3 while Dorothée was compelled to
fupport. herfelf upon the fide of the bed,
and prefently tears brought her fome relicf.
¢ Ah!” faid fhe, after fhe had wept
awhile, ¢¢ it was here I fat on that terrible
night, and held my lady’s band, and heard
her laft words, and faw all her fufferings—
bere fhe died in my arms I
¢ Do not indulge thele painful recollec-
tions,” faid Emily, « let us go. Shew me
the picture you mentioned, if it will not
too much affe& you.”
- % It _hangs.in the oriel,” faid Dorothée
rifing, and going rowards a {mall door near

- the bed’s head, which the opened, and Emily

fallowed with the light, into the clofet of the
late Marchionefs.

.. Alas! there fhe js, ma amfrlk ” faid ‘

- Dorothée, pointing to a portrait of a lady,
“¢ there is her very felf ! juft as fhe looked

when fhe came firft to the chateau, -You-

fee,
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fee, madam, fhe was all blooming like you,

: then=—and fo foon to be cut off 1”

: - While, Dorothée fpoke, Emily was at-
tentively examining the piture, which
bore a ftrong refemblance to the miniature,
though' the expreflion of the countenance
in each was fomewhat different ; but filk

 fhe . thought fhe perceived fomething of

- that penfive melancholy in the portraic,

. which fo firongly characterifed. the minia-

.

i *¢ Pray, ma’amfelle, ftand befide the pic-

' ture, that 1 may look at you together,”
faid Dorothée, who, when the requeft was
“complied with, exclaimed again at the refem-
blance. Emily alfo, as fhe gazed upon ir, ¢
thought that fhe had fomewhere feen a per-
fon very like it, though fhe could not now
recolleét who this was.

o’ q.zhm clofet were many memorials of
the departed Marchionefs:; -a robe and fe-
veral -articles of her drefs were fcattered

* upon the chairs, as if they had juft been

_ thrown off. 'On the floor, were:a pair of

o s 6 black
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black fattin flippers, and, on the drefling--
table, a pair of gloves and a long black:
veil, which, as Emily took it up to exa-
mine, fhe perceived was dropping to pieces’
with age. -

¢ Ah!” faid Dorothée, obferving the
véil, ¢ my lady’s hand laid it therey it has
never been moved fince!” '

Emily, fhuddering, immediately laid it
down again. I well remember feeing her
take it off;” continued Dorothée, it was'
on the night before her death, when fhe had

+ returned from a little walk I had perfuaded’
her to take in the gardens, and fhe feemed:
refrefhed by it. I told her how much better:
the looked, and I remember what a languid'
{mile fhe gave me; but, alas! fhe little
thought, or I either, that fhe was to die,
that night.”

Dorothée wept again, and thcn; taking ; :

up the veil, threw it fuddenly over Emily,
who fhuddered to find it wrapped round
her, defcending even to her feet, and, as the
endeavoured to throw it off, Dorothée en-

treated
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treated that the would keep it on for one’
moment. * I thought,” added fhe, « how
like you would look to my dear miftrefs in -
that veil ;—may your life, ma’amfelle, be
a happier one than hers !

Emily, having difengaged. herfelf from
the veil, laid it again on the dreffing. table,
and furveyed the clofet, where every objec;, #
on which her eye fixed, feemed to fpeak of
the Marchionefs. Ina large oriel window:
of painted glafs, ftood a table, with a filver
crucifix, and a prayer-book opei; and
Emily remembered with.emotion what Do-
rothée had mentioned concerning her cuft
tom of playing on her lute in this window,
before fhe obferved the lute itfelf, lying on
acorner of the table, as if it had been care-
kfsly placed there by the hand, that had fo-
often awakened it.

+ % This is a-fad forlorn place 1" faid Do-
tothée, ¢ for, when my dear lady died, I had

+ 1o heart to put it to rights, or the chamber

either ; and my lord never came into the
looms aftcr, o they remain juft as they
dids
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did when my-lady was removed. for : inter<
ment.” _
While Dorothée fpoke, Emily was ftill

looking on the lute, which was a Spal»)i(h‘

one,-and remarkably large ; and then, with
a hefitating hand, fhe took it up, and paffed
her. fingers over the chords.. -They. were
out of tune, but uttered. a deep and; full
found. Dorothée ﬂ:art_'ed at their well-known
tones, and, feeing the lute in. Emily’s
hand, faid, ¢ This is the lute ;my; lady
Marchionefs loved fo! I remember when
laft fhe played upon it—it was on the night
that fhe died. I came as ufual to undrefs
her, and, as I entered the bed-chamber, 1
heard the found of mufic from the oriel,
and perceiving it was my lady’s, who was
fitting there, [ ftepped foftly to the door,
which ftood a little open, to liften 3 for the
mufic—though it was mournful—was fo
fweet! There I faw her, with the lute in
her hand, looking upwards, and the tears
fell upon her cheeks, while fhe fung avefper
hymn, fo foft, and fofolemn! and her voice

© trem-
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* trembled, as it were; and then fhe would

ftop for a moment, and wipe away her tears,
and go on again, lower than before. O!
I had often liftened to my lady, but never
heard any thing fo fweet as this; it made
me cry, almoft, ' to hear it. She had been
at prayers, I fancy, for there was the book
open on the table befide her—~aye, and there
it lies open ftill! Pray, let us leave the
oriel, ma’amfelle,” added Dorothz.@“‘ this
is a heart-breaking place !”

Having retarned into the chamber, fhe
defired to look once more upon the bed,
when, as they came oppofite to the open
door,,leal_ding into the faloon, Emily, in the
isart'ml gleam, which the lamp threw inta
it, thought fhe faw fomething glide along
into the obfcurer part of the room. Her
fpu}'gts had been much affcéted by the fur-
.rounding fcene, or it is probable this cir-
cumftance, whether real or imaginary, would

| nof,have affe@ted her in the degree it did 3

it fhe endeavoured to conceal her emo-
mn from Dorothée, who, however, obferv-

mg
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ing her countenance change, enquired if fhe:
was ill.
« Let us go,” faid Emily, faintly, « the:
air -of thefe rooms is unwholefome ;” but,
when fhe attempted to do fo, confidering

that fhe muft pafs through the apartment -

where the phantom of her terror had ap-
peared, this terror increafed; and, too faint
to-fupport herfelf, fhe fat down on the fide

of theglied. 5
Dorothée, believing that, the was only af-
fe€ted by a confideration of the melancholy
cataftrophe, which had happened on this.
{pot, endeavoured to cheer her; and then,
as they fat together on the bed, fhe began
to relate other particulars concerning it,
and this without reflefting that it might
increafe Emily’s emotion, but becaufe they
were particularly interefting to herfelf, « A
little before my lady’s death,” faid fhe,
¢ when the pains were gone off, the called:
me to her, and, ftretching out her hand to
me, I fat down juft there—where the. cur-
tain falls upon the bed, How well 1 re-
member:
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member her look at the time—death was in
it!|—I can almoft fancy I fee her now.—
| There fhe lay, ma’amfelle—her face was
[ upon the pillow there !' This black coun-
| terpane was not upon the bed then; it was
'( laid' on, after her death, and fhe was laid out

| uponit” .
* Emily turned' to look within' the dufky
 curtains, as if the'could have feen the couns
tenance of which Dorothée' fpoke. - The
edge’ of the ‘white pillow only appeared
above the blacknefs of ‘the pall; bur, as her
eyes wandered over the pall itftlf, fhe fans
cied fHe faw it move: ~ Withoue fpeaking,
fhe caught Dorothée’s arm, " who, furprifed
by the action, and by’ the look of terror that
, accompanied it; tutned her eyes from Emily
- to the bed, where, in the next moment fhe,
} 100, faw the pall flowly " lifted, and fall

i

I Emﬂy attempted to go, but Dorothée

2 mﬁkd and gazing upon the bed ; and,

' a!“i’ ﬁg‘tfl faid—* It is only the wind, that’

waves i it, ma’amfelle ; we have left all the
iioie doors

.
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doorsopen ; fee how the air waves'the lamp,
too.—It is only the wind.”
She had fcarcely uttered thefe words,
when the pall was more violently agitated
than before ; but Emily, fomewhat athamed
of her terrors, ftepped back to the bed,
willing to be convinced that the wind only
had occafioned her alarm; when, as fhe
gazed within the curtains, the pall moved
again, and, in the next moment, lhé@ppa,
-rition of a human countenance rofe above it.
Screaming with terrar, they both fled, :
and gotout of the chamber as faft as their -
trembling limbs would bear them, leaving
open the doors of all-the rooms, through
which they paffed. When they reached the
{tair-cafe, Dorothée threw open a chamber-
door, where fome of the female fervants
flept, and funk breathlefs on the bed ; while
Emil}, deprived of all prefence of mind,>
made only a feeble attempt to conceal the
occafion of her terror from the aftonifhed
' fervants; and, though Dorothée, when fhe
could- fpeak, endeavoured to laugh at her
own
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own fright, and was joined by Emily, no
remonftrances could prevail with the fer-
‘vants, who had quickly taken the alarm, to
pafs even the remainder of the night ina
room fo near to thefe terrific chambers.

Dorothée having accompanied Emily to
her.own apartment, they then began to talk
over, with fome degree of coolnefs, the
ftrange circumftance, that had juft occur-
red; and Emily would almoft have doubt-
ed her own perceptions, had not thofe of
Dorothée attefted * their truth, Having

- now mentioned what fhe had obferved in

the outer chamber, :fhe afked the houfe-
keeper, whether fhe was certain no door had
been left unfaftened, by which a perfon
mightfecretly have entered the apartments ?
Dorothée. replied, that fhe had conftant,
ly kept the keys of the feveral doors in
her own pofleflion; that, when fhe had
gone her rounds through the caftle, as the
frequently did, to examine if all was fafe,
fhe had tried thefe doors among the reft;
and had always found them faftened. It
TN was,
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was, therefore, impofiible, fhe added, that
any perfon could have ‘got admittance into
the apartments ; and, if they could—it was
very improbable they fhould have chofen to
fleep-in a place fo ¢old and forlorn. :

Emily obferved, that their vifit to thefe
chambers had, perhaps,” been watched, and
that forme perfon,’ for a frolic, had followed
them into the rooms, with a defign to fright-
en them, and, while they were in'the oriel}
had taken the oppertunity of concealing.
himfelf in the bed.

Dorothée allowed, that this was poflible;
till fHe recolleGted, that, on entering the
apartments, fhe had turned' the key of the
outer door, and'this, -which had been done
to prevent their vifit being noticed by any
of the family, who might happen to be up,.
muft effeCtually have excluded every per-
foh, except themfelves, from the chambers 5
and fhe now perfifted in affirming, thav the
‘ghaftly countenance fhe had feen' was no-
thing - human; but fome' dreadful appari-
tion, ", 2 2

Emily
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Emily was very folemnly afi@ed. Of
whatever nature might be the appearance
the had witneffed, whether human or fu-
pernatural; the fate of the deceafed Mar-
chionefs was a truth snot to be doubted;
and this upaccountable circumftance, oc-
curring in the very fcene of her fufferings,
affeéted Emily’s imagination with a fuper-
ftitious awe, to which, after having detected
the fallacies at Udolpho, fhe might not
have yielded, had fhe been ignorant of the
unhappy ftory, related by the houfekeeper.
Her fhe now folemnly conjured to conceal
the pccurrence of this night, and to make
light of the terror fhe had already betrayed,
that the Count might not be diftrefled by
 reports, which would certainly fpread alarm
and confufion among his family. ¢ Time,”
the added, ¢ may explain this myfterious

' affair;” meanwhile let us watch the event in
- filence,” ) . ‘
~ Dorothée readily acquiefced; but fhe
now recolleéted that fhe had left all the
. doors of the north {uite of rooms open, and,
B i not
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‘ot having courage to return-alone to lock
even the outer one, Emily, after fome effort,
fo far conquered her own fears, that fhe of-
fered to accompany her to the féot of the
back ftair-cafe, and?o wait there while Do-
rothée afcended, whofe refolution being re-
- affured by this circumftance, fhe confented
to go, and they left Emily’s apartment to-
gether.

No found difturbed the ftillne(s, as they

_ paffed along the halls and galleries 3 but,
on reaching the foot of ‘the back ftair-cafe,
Dorothée’s refolution failed again : having,
however, paufed a moment to liften, and no
found being heard above, fhe afcended,
leaving Emily below, and, fcarcely fuffering
her eye to glance within the firlt chamber,
fhe faftened the door, which fhut up the
whole fuite of apartments, and returned to
Emily.

As they ftepped along the paffage,  lead-
ing into the greas hall, a found of lamenta-
tion was heard, which feemed to come from
the hall itfelf, and they ftopped in: new

9 “alarm
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nla?m to liften, when Emily prefently dif-
~ tinguifhed the voice of Annette, whom the
| found croffing the hall, with another female
- fervant, and fo terrified by the report, which
- the other maids had fpread, that, believing
- fhe could be fafe only where her lady was,
fhe was going for refuge to her apartment.
Emily’s endeavours to laugh, or to argue
‘her out of thefe terrors, were equally vain,
4, in compaﬁipn to her diftrefs, fhe-con-
that fhe fhould remain in her room
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“ Hail, mildly-pleafing ‘Solitude !
Companion of the wife and good!

‘Thine is the balmy breath of morn,
Jult as the dew-bent rofe is born.
Bll! Chl:f when evening fcenes dccay
And the faint landfcape fwims away,,
" “Thine is the doubtful, foft dcchne,
And that beft hour of mufing' thine.”
TaomsoN.

EMILY's injunétions to Annette to be fi-
lent on the fubject of her terror were inef-
feftual, and the occurrence of the preced-
~ing night fpread fuch alarm among the fer-
vants, who now all affirmed, that they had
frequently heard unaccountable noifes in

the chateau, that a report foon reached the

Count of the north fide of the caftle be-
ing haunted. He treated this, at firft, with
ridicule, but, perceiving, that it was pro-
dutive of ferious evil, in the confufion it
occafioned among his houfehold, he forbade
any perfon to repeat it, on pain of -punifh-
anent. 6 The
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« The arrival of a party of his friends foon
withdrew his thoughts entirely from this
fubjet, and his fervants had now little lei-
fure to brood over it, except, indeed, in the
evenings after fupper, when they all affem-
bled in their hall, and related ftories of
ghofts, till they feared to look round the
room 3 ftarted, if the echo of a clofing door
murmured along the paffage, and refufed to
go fingly to any part of the caftle.

On thefe occafions Annette made a diftin-
guithed figure.  When fhe told not only of
all the wonders fhz had witneffed, but of all
" that (he had imagined, in the caftle of Udol-
. pho, with the ftory of the ftrange difap-
pearance of Signora Laurentini, fhe made +
no trifling impreffion on the mind of  her
attentive auditors, Her fufpicions, con-
cerning Montoni, {he would alfo have freely
difelofed, had not Ludovico, who was now
in the fetvice of the Count, prudently check-
‘ed her loguacity, whenever it pointed to
that fubject. )

" Among the vifitors' at the chateau was
feoy, 1V E the

L e
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the Baron de Saint Foix, an old friend of

the Count, and his fon, the Chevalier St.
Foix, a fenfible and amiable young man,
who, having in the preceding year feen the
Lady Blanche, at Paris, had become her
declared admiger. The friendfhip, which
the Count had long entertained for his father,
and the equality of their circumftances made
him fecretly approve of the conneétion ;
but, thinking his daughter at this time too

young to fix her choice for life, and withing *

to prove the fincerity and ftrength of the
Chevalier’s attachment, he then rejected his
fuit, though without forbidding his future
hope. This young man now came, with
the Baron his father, to claim the reward
of a fteady affeGtion, a claim, which the

Count admitted and which Blanche did not -

reject. :
While thefe vifitors were at the chateau,
it became a fcene of gaiety and fplendour.
The pavilion in the woods was fitted up
and frequented, in the fine evenings, as a’
fupper-room, when the hour ufually con-
cluded
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‘cluded with a concerr, at which the Count

and Countefs, who were {cientific perform-«
ers, and the Chevaliers Henri and St. Foix,
with the Lady Blanche and Emily, whofe
voices and fine tafte compenfated for the
want of more {kilful execution, ufually af-
filted. Several of the Count’s fervants per-
formed on horns and other inftruments, fome
of which placed at a little diftance among
the woods, fpoke; in fweet relponfe, to the

“harmony, that proceeded from the pavilion.

At any other period, thefe parties would
have been delightful to Emily ; but her fpi-
fits were now opprefied with a melancholy,
which fhe perceived that no kind of what is
called amufement had power to diffipate, and
which the tender and, frequently, pathetic,
melody of thefe concerts fometimes increafed
10 a very painful degree.

“fShe was ‘partxcularly fond of walkmg in

1 views, which they affordcd of
. B2 the
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the Mcditerranean, with its winding fhores
and paffing fails, tranquil beauty was united’
-with grandeur, The paths ‘were rude and
frequently overgrown with vegetation, but
their tafteful owner would fuffer little to be
done to them, and fcarcely a fingle branch
to be lopped from the venerable trees. .On
an eminence, in one of the moft fequeftered
parts of thefe woods, was a ruftic feat,
formed of the trunk of a decayed oak, which
had once been a noble tree, and of which
many lofty branches. ftill flourithing united
with beech and pines to over-canopy the
fpot.  Beneath their deep umbrage, the eye
pafled over the tops of other woods, to the
Mediterranean, and, to the left, through an
opening, was fcen a -ruined watch. tower,
ftanding on a point of rock, near the fea,
and rifing from among the tufted foliage.
Hither Emily often came alone in the
filence of evening, and, foothed by the
fcenery and by the faint murmur, that rofe
from the waves, would fit, till darknefs
obliged her to return to the chateau.  Fre-
quently,

bt ket oo
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quently, alfo, fhe vifited the watch-tower,
3 which commanded the entire profpect, and,
when fhe leaned againtt its broken walls, and
thought of Valancourt, fhe not once ima-
gin_-c_d, what was {o true, that this tower
had been almoft as frequently his refort, as
her own, fince his' eftrangement from the
neighbouring chateau.
Ol)eevcnmg, fhe lingered here to a late
* She had fat on the fteps of the build-
ing, vagchmg, in tranquil melancholy, the
ﬁduabcﬂ'c& of evening over the extenfive
- profped, till the gray waters of the Medi-
ean and the mafly woods were almoft
only features of the fcene, that remain-
,k; when, ‘as the gazed alternately
, and on the mild blue of the hea-
re the firlt pale flar of evening

| SONG OF THE EVENING HOUR.
Honr;, that track the fading Day,
the realms of twilight air,
remote, the choral fong decay
ymphs, who dance around his car.
5.3 Then,
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Then, as I follow through the azure void,
His partial fplendour from my ftraining eye
Sinks in the depths of fpace ; my only guide -
His faint ray dawning on the fartheft fky;

.
Save that fweet, lingering firain of gayer Hours!
Whole clofe my voice prolongs in dying notes,
‘While mortals on the green earth own its pow’rs,
Asdownward on the evening gale it floats.

When fades along the weft the Sun’s laft beam
As, weary, to the nether world he goes,

And mountain-fummits catch the purple gleam,
And flumbering ocean faint and-fainter g%ows,

Silent upon the globe’s broad thade T {teal,
And o’er its dry turf fhed the cooling dews,
And ev'ry fever’d herb and flow’ret heal,
And all their fragrance on the air diffufe,

N

"Where’er I move, a tranquil pleafure reigns ;
O’erall the fcene the dufky tints I fend,

‘Thhat forefts wild and mountains, ftretching plains
And peopled towns, in foft confufion blend.

~ Wide o’er the world I waft the frefh’ning wind,
Low breathing through the woods and twilight vale,
In whifpers folt, that woo the penfive mind
Of him, who loves my lonely fteps to hail.

_ His tender oaten reed I watch to hear,
Stealing its fweetnels o’er fome plaining rill,
Or foothing ocean’s wave, when ftorms aré near,
Or{welling in the breeze from diftant hill!

1 wake
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I wake the fairy elves, who fhun the light ;
When, from their bloffom’d beds, they flily peep,
And fpy my pale ftar, leading on the night,—
Torth to their games and revelry they leap;

Send all the prifon’d fweets abroad in air,

That with them flumber’d in the flow’ret’s cell 3
Then to the fhores and moon-light brooks repair,
Till the high larks their matin-carol fwell.

‘The wood-nymphs hail my airs and temper’d fhade,
With ditties foft and lightly fportive dance,

On river margin of fome bow’ry glade,

And ftrew their frefh buds as my fteps advance :

But fwift I pafs, and diftant regions trace,

For 'moon-beams filver all the eaftern clouds

And Day’s laft crimfon veftige fades apace ;

Down the fteep weft I fly from Midnight’s fhroud.

The moon was now. rifing out of the
fea. She watched its gradual progrefs, the
extending‘linc of radiance it threw upon
the waters, the fparkling oars, the fail faint-
ly filvered, and the wood-tops and the bat-
tlements of the watch tower, at whofe foot
fhe was fitting, juft tinted with the rays.
Emily’s fpirits were in harmony with this
fcene. As fhe fat meditating, founds ftole
by her on the air, which fhe immediately
knew to be the mufic and the voice fhe
had formerly heard at midnight, and the

E4 emotion
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emotion of awe, which fhe felt, was not
unmixed with terror, when fhe confidered
her remote and lonely fituation. The
founds drew nearer. She would have rifen

to leave the place, but they feemed to come ~

from the way fhe muft have taken towards
the chateav, and fhe awaited the event in

trembling expectation. The founds conti-

nued to approach, for fome time, and then
ceafed. . Emily fat liftening, gazing and
unable to move, when fhe faw a figure
emerge from the fhade of the woods and
pafs along the bank, at fome little diftance
before her. It went fwiftly, andher fpirits
were fo overcome with awe, that, though

fhe faw, fhe did not much obferve it.
Having left the fpot, with a refolution
never again to vifit it alone, at fo late an
hour, fhe began to approach the chateau,
when fhe heard voices calling her from the
part of the wood, which was neareft to it.
They were the fhouts of the Count’s fer-
vants, who were fent to fearch for her ; and
when fhe entered the fupper-room, where
he
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he fat with Henri and Blanche, he gently
reproached her with a look, which fhe
blufhed to have deferved.

This lictle occurrence deeply imprefled
her mind, and, when fhe withdrew to her
own room, it recalled fo forcibly the cir-
cumftances fhe had witnefled, a few nights
before, that fhe had fcarcely courage to re-
main alone. She watched to a late hov-,
when, no found having renewed her fears,
the, at length, funk to repofe. But this
was of fhort continuance, for fhe was dif-
turbed by a loud and unufual noife, that
feemed to come from the gallery, into which
her chamber opened. Groans were  dif-
tin@tly heard, and, immediately after, a
dead weight fell againft her door, with a
viblcnce, that threatened to burft it open.
She called loudly to know who was there,

but received no arffwer, though, at inter-
vals, fhe fill thought fhe heard fomething
mllow moaning. Fear deprived her of

“{pow:rto move. Scon after, fhe heard

E 5 foot-
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footfteps in a remote part of the gallery,
and, as they approached, fhe called more
loudly than before, till the fteps paufed at
herdoor.  She then diftinguifhed the voices
of feveral of the fervants, who feemed too
much engaged by fome circumftance with-
out, to attend to her calls; but, Annette
foon after entering the room for water,
Emily underftood, that one of the maids
had fainted, whom fhe immediately defired -
them to bring into her room, where fhe af
fifted to reftoresher. - When this girl had
recovered her {peech, fhe affirmed, that, as
fhe was pafling up the back ftair-cafe, in
the way to her chamber, fhe had feen an
apparition on the fecond landing-place ;
the held the lamp low, fhe faid, that fhe -
might pick her way, feveral of the ftairs
being infirm and even decayed, and it was
upon raifing her eyes, that the faw this ap-
pearance. It ftood for a moment in the
corner of the landing-place, which fhe was
approaching, and then, gliding up the
fairs,
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ftairs, vanithed at the door of the apart-
ment, that had been lately opened. She
heard afterwards a hollow found.

¢ Then the devil has got a key to that
apartment,” faid Dorothée, ¢ for it could
be nobody but he; I locked the door my-
felf 1>

The girl, fpringing down the ftairs and

pafling up the great ftair-cafe, had run,

with a faint {cream, till the reached the gal-
lery, where fhe fell, groaning, at Emily’s
daor.

Gently chiding her for the alarm fhe had
occafioned, Emily tried to make her atham-
ed of her fears ; but the girl perfifted in fay-
ing, that fhe had feen an apparition, till fhe
went to-her own room, whither fhe was ac-
companied by all the fervants prefent, ex-
cept Dorothée, who, at Emily’s requeft, re-
mained with her during the night. -~ Emily
Was perplexed, and Dorothée was tesrified,
and mentioned many occurrences of former
tinies, which had: long fince confirmed her
fuperftitions; among thefe, according to
1 E 6 her
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her belief, fhe had, once witneffed an ap-
pearance,  like that juft defcribed, and on
the ver§ fame fpot, and it was the remem-
brance of it, that had made her paufe, when
fhe was going to afcend the (tairs with Emi-
ly, and which had increafed her reluétance
to open the north apartments. Whatever
might be Emily’s opinions, fhe did not.dif-
clofe them, but liftened attentively to all
that Dorothée communicated, which occa-
fioned her much thought and perplexity.
- From this night the -terror of the fer-
vants increafed to fuch anexcefs, that fe-
veral of them determined to leave the cha-
teau, and requefted their difcharge of the
Count, who, ifhe had any faith in the fub-
" je& of their alarm, thought proper to dif-
femble it, and, anxious to avoid the incon-
venience that threatened ‘him, employed ri-
dicule and then argument to convince them-
they had nothing to apprehend from fuper
natural agency. But fear had rendered
their minds inacceflible to reafon; and it
was now, that Ludovico proved at once
his
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his courage and his gratitude for' the kind-
nefs he had received from the Count, by
offering to watch, during a night, in the
fuite of rooms, reputed to be haunted. He
; feared, he faid, no fpirits, and, if any thing
‘ of human form appeared—he would prove
that he dreaded that as little.

The Count paufed upon-the offer, while
the fervants, who heard it, looked upon one
another in doubt and amazement, and An-
nette, terrified for the fafety of Ludovico,
employed tears and entreaties to diffuade him
from his purpofe.

¢ You are a bold fellow,” faid the
‘Count, {miling, * Think well of what you

. are going to encounter, before you finally
* determine Shpen it.  However, if you per-

~ feverein ¥ your refolution, I will accept your
F offer, and your intrepidity fhall not go un-’
~ rewarded.”

¢ I defire no reward, your Excellenza,”

replied Ludovico, < but your approbation.
. Xour Excellenza has been fufficiently good
10 me already ; butl wifh to have arms,
S ok that
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that I may be equal to my enemy, if he
thould appear.”

¢ Your fword cannot defend you againfk
a ghoft,” replied the Count, throwing a
glance of irony upon the other fervants,
*¢ neither can bars, or bolts ; for a {pirit, you:
know, can glide through a key-hole, aseafily
as through a door.” .

« Give me a fword, my lord Count,”
faid Ludovico, “ and I will lay all the
{pirits, that” fhall attack me, in the red
fea.”

& Well,” faid the Count, ‘“you fhall
have a fword, and good cheer, too; and
your brave comrades here will, perhaps,
have courage enough to remain another
night in the chateau, fince your, boldnefs:
will certainly, for this night, at lcaﬁ con-
fine all the malice of the fpeétre to your-
felf.”

Curiofity now ftruggled with fear in the
minds of feveral of his fellow fervants, and,
at length, they refolved to await the event
of Ludovico’s rafhnefs.

Emily
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Emily was furprifed and concerned, when
fheheard of his intention, and was frequently
inclined to mention what fhe had witneffed
in the north apartments to the Count, for
the could not entirely diveft herfelf of fears
for Ludovico’s fafety, though her reafon
reprefented thefe to be abfurd. The necef-
fity, however, of concealing the fecret,
with which Dorothée had entrufted her, and
which muft have been mentioned, with the
late occurrence, in excufe for her having
fo privately vifited the north apartments,
kept her entirely filent on the fubject of her
apprehenfion ; and fhe tried only to footh
Annette, who held, that Ludovico was cer-
tainly to be deftroyed ; and who was much
lefs affeéted by Emily’s confolatory efforts,
than by the manner of old Dorothée, who
often, as fhe exclaimed Ludovico, ﬁghed
ud thrcw up hcr eyés to heaven.

CHAP,
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CEI ATPAY IV

¢ Ye gods of quiet, and of fleep profound
‘Whofe {oft dominion o’er this caftle fivays,
And all the widely-filent places round,
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays
‘What never yet was fung in mortal lays.””

THoMsoN.

THE Count gave orders for the north
apartments to be opened and prepared for
the reception of Ludovico ; but Derothée,
remembering what fhe had lately witnefled
there, feared to obey, and, not one of the
other fervants daring to venture thither, the
rooms remained fhut up till the time when
Ludovico was to retire thither for the night,
an hour, for which the whole houfehold
waited with impatience.

After fupper, Ludovico, by the order of
the Count, attended him in his clofet, where
they remained alone for near half an hour,
and, on leaving which, his Lord delivered
to him a fword.

« Jt.
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¢¢ It has feen fervice in mortal quarrels,”
faid the Count, jocofely, ¢ you will ufe it
honourably, no doubt, in a fpiritual one.
To-morrow let me hear that there is not one

‘ ghoft remaining in the chateau.”
Ludovico received it with a refpetful
bow. ¢ You fhall be obeyed, my Lord,”
faid he; « 1 will engage, that no fpeétre
fhall difturb the peace of the chateau afier

this night.”

They now returned to the fupper-room,
- where the Count’s guelts awaited to accom-
pany him and Ludovico to the door of the
north apartments, and Dorothée, being fum-
moned for the keys, delivered them to Lu-
dovico, who then led the way, followed by
moft of the inhabitants of the chateau.
3> Having reached the back ftair-cafe, feveral
" of the fervants thrunk back, and refufed to
go further, but the reft followed him to the
| topof the ftair cafe, where a broad landing
l4 place allowed them to flock round him,
ft w‘hﬂc he applied the key to the door,
dunng which they watched him with as
B much
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much eager curiofity as if he had been per=
forming fome magical rite, '

Ludovico, unaccuftomed to the lock,
could not turn it, and Dorothée, who had
lingered far behind, was called forward,
under whofe hand the door opened flowly,
and, her eye glancing within the dufky
chamber, fhe uttered a fudden fhriek, and
retreated. At this fignal of alarm, the
greater part of the crowd hurried down the
ftairs, and the Count, Henri and Ludovico
were left alone to purfue the enquiry, who
‘inftantly rufhed into the apartment, Ludo-
vico with a drawn fword, which he had juft
time to draw from the fcabbard, the Count
with the lamp in his hand, and Henri carry-
ing a bafket, containing provifion for the
courageous adventurer.

Having looked haftily round the firft
room, where nothing appeared to juftify

alarm, they pafied on to the fecond ; and, *

here too all being quiet, they proceeded to
a third in a more tempered ftep. The
Count had now leifure to fmile at the dif-

compofure,
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compofure, into which he had been furprif-
ed, and to alk Jsidovicq in which room he
defigned to pafs the night.
¢ There are feveral chambers beyond
thefe, your Excellenza,” faid Ludovico,
pointing to a door, * and inone of them is
a bed, they fay. I will pafs the night there,
and when I am weary of watching, 1 can
lie down.” -
¢ Good ;” faid the Count, * let us go
on. You fee thefe rooms fhew nothing but
~ damp walls and decaying furniture. I have
R: fo much engaged fince I came to the
chateau, that I have not looked into them
‘till now. Remember, Ludovico, to tell the
houfekeeper, to-morrow, to throw openthefe
windows. The damafk hangings are drop-
ping to pieces, I will have them taken down,
and this antique furniture removed.”
. % Dear fir!” faid Henri, < here is an

" drm-chair fo mafly with gilding, that it re-

fembles one of the ftate chairs at the Lou-
vre, more than any thing elfe.”

_ “ Yes,” faid the Count, ftopping a mo-

ment
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ment to furvey ' it, * there is a hiftory be-
longing to that chair, buel have not time
to tell it.—Let us'pafs on. This fuite runs
to a greater extent than 1 had imagined; it
is many years fince I was in them. But
where is the bed-room you fpeak of, Ludo-
vico ?—thefe are only anti-chambers to the
great drawing room. I remember them in
their fplendour 1”

¢¢ The bed, my Lord,” replied Ludovu:o,
« they told me, was in a room that-opens be-
yond the faloon, 'and terminates the fuite.”

¢ O, here is the faloon,” faid the Count,
as they entered the fpacious apartment, in

which Emily and Dorothée had refted.  He .

here ftood for a moment, furveying the re-
liques of faded grandeur, which it exhibit-
ed—the fumptuous tapeftry—the long and
low fophas of velvet, with frames heavily
carved and gilded—the floor inlaid with
fmall fquares of fine marble, and cover-
ed in the centre with a piece of very rich
tapeftry work—the cafements of —painted

glafs, and the large Venetian mirrors, of a

fize
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fize and quality, fuch as at that period
France could not make, which reflected, on
every fide, the fpacious apartment. Thefe
had formerly alfo reflected a gay and bril-
liant fcene, for this had been the ftate-room
of the chateau, and here the Marchionefs
had held the affemblies, that made part of
the fetivities of her nuptials. If the wand
of a magician could have recalled the va-
nifhed groups, many of them vanithed even
from the earth! that once had pafied over
thefe polithed mirrors, what a varied and
contrafted picture would they have exhibi-
ted with the prefent! Now, inftead of a blaze
of lights, and a fplendid and bufy crowd,
they reflccted only the rays of the one glim-
mering lamp, which the Count held up,
and which fcarcely ferved to fhew the three

* forlorn figures, that ftood furveying the

room, and the fpacious and dufky walls
around them.
¢ Ah!” faid the Count to Henri, awak-

‘ing from his deep reverie, *“how the fcene

is changed fince laft I faw it! T was a

i ; young
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young man, then, and the Marchionefs was
slive and in her bloom ; many other perfons
were here, too, who are now no more!
There ftood the orcheftra ; here we tripped
in many a fprightly maze—the walls echo-
ing to’the dance | Now, they refound only
one feeble voice—and even that will, ere
long, be heard no more ! My fon, remem-
ber, that I was once as young as yourlelf,
and that you muft pafs away like thofe, who
have preceded you—like thofe, who, as they
fung and danced in this once gay apart-.
ment, forgot, that years are made up of
moments, and that every ftep they took
carried them nearer to their graves. But
fuch refleGtions are ufelefs, I had almoft faid
criminal, unlefs they teach us to prepare for
eternity, fince, otherwife, they cloud our
prefent happinefs, without guiding us to a
future one.  But enough of this; let us g0
on.”

Ludovico now ‘opened the door of the
bed-room, and the Count, as he entered,

was ftruck with the funereal appearance,
9 which
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which the dark arras gave to it. He ap-
proached the bed, with an emotion of fo-
lemnity, and, perceiving it to be covered
with the pall of black velvet, paufed;
%< What can this mean ?” faid he, as he gaied
upon it,
w< I have heard, my Lord,” faid Ludovi-
<o, as he ftood at the feet, looking within
the canopied curtains, ¢ that the Lady Mar-
chionefs de Villeroi' died in this chamber,
and remained here till fhe was removed to
be buried ; and this, perhaps, Signor, may
account for the pall.”
The Count®nade no reply, but ftood for
a few moments engaged in thought, and
evidently much affeted. Then, turning
to Ludovico, he afked him with a ferious
air, whether he thought his courage would
fupport him through the night? “.If you
doubt this,” added the Count, ¢ do not be
athamed to own it; I will releafe you
from your engagement, without expofing
you to the triumphs of your fellow-fer-
vants.”
sy Ludovico
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Ludovico paufed ; pride, and Tomcihfng !
very like fear, feemed ftroggling in his
breaft ; pride, however, was victorious ;—
he bluthed, and his hefitation ceafed.

« No, my Lord,” faid he, ¢ I will go
through with what I have begun; and T am
grateful for your confideration. On that
hearth I will makea fire, and, with the good -
cheer in this bafket, 1 doubt not I fhall do
well.”

¢ Be itfo,” faid the Count; * but how
will you beguile the tedioufnefs of the mght,
if you do not fleep ?”

¢ When T am weary, my'Lord, replied
Ludovico, « I fhall not fear to fleep; in
the meanwhile I have a book that will enter-
tain me.” i

« Well,” faid the Count, ¢ hope no-
thing will difturb you; but if you fhould be
ferioufly alarmed in the night, come to my
apartiment. I have too much confidence in
your good fenfe and courage, to believe you
will be alarmed on flight grounds 3 or fuffer
the gloom of this chamber, or its remote

: fituation,
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fituation, to overcome you with ideal ter-
~rors. To-morrow, I thall have to thank
you for an important fervice ; thefe rooms
thall then be thrown open, and my people
will be convinced of their error. Good
Ludovico ; let me fee you early in
*mormng, and remember what 1 lately
3 "ﬁd-:o you.” .

. I will, my Lord; good night to your
Etallenza, let me attend you with the

He lighted the Count and Henri through
chambers to the outer door: on the
ing-place ftood a lamp, which one of
affrighted fervants had left, and Henri,

fh, clofed the door upon them, and
it. Then, as he retired to the
nber, he examined the rooms,
h which he paffed, with more mi.
than he had done before, for he
d that fome perfon might have
mfelf in them, for the purpofe
: of

.
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of frightening him. ‘No one, however,

but himfelf, was in thefe chambers, and,

leaving open the doors, through which he
. paffed, he came again to the great drawing- |

room, whofe fpacioufnefs and filent gloom

fomewhat awed him. For a moment he
ftood, looking back through the long fuite 9
of rooms he had quitted, and, as he turned,
perceiving a light and his own figure, re-
flected in one of the large mirrors, he ftart-
ed. Other objeéts teo were feen obfcurely J
on its dark furface, but he paufed not to 7
examine them, and returned haftily into
the bed-room, as he furveyed which, he
obferved the door of the oriel, and opened
it.  All within was ftill. On looking
round, his eye was arrcfted by the por-
trait of the deceafed Marchionefs, upon ¥
which he gazed, for a confiderable time,
with great attention and fome furprife;
and then, having examined the clofer, he
- returned into the bed-room, where he kin-
dled a wood fire, the bright blaze of which
revived his fpirits, which had begun to yield
o
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-to the gioom and filence of the place, for

gults of wind alone broke at intervals this
filence. He now drew a {mall table and a
chair near the fire, took a bottle of wine, and
fome cold provifion out of his bafket, and
regaled himfelf, When he had finithed his
repaft, he laid his fword upon the table, and,
not feeling difpofed to fleep, drew from his
pocket the book he had fpoken of.—It was
a volume of old Provengal tales, Having
flirred the fire into a brighter blaze, trim-
med his lamp, and drawn his chair upon
the hearth, he began to read, and his atten-
tion was foon wholly occupied by the fcenes,
which the page difclofed.

The Count, meanwhile, had returned to
the fupper-room, whither thofe of the party,
who had attended him to the north apart-
ment, had retreated, upon hearing Doro-
thée’s fcream, and who were now earneft in
their enquiries concerning thofe chambers.
The Count rallied his guefts on theit pre-
cipitate retreat, and on the fuperftitious in-

. clination which had cccafioned it, and this

) led
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led to the queftion, Whether the fpirit, af- E
ter it has quitted the body, is ever permit-
ted to revifit the earth ; and if it is, whether.
it ‘was poflible for fpirits to become vifible
to the fenfe. The Baron was of opinion, |
that the firlt was probable, and the laft was
pofiible, and he endeavoured to juftify this §
opinion by refpectable authorities, both an-
cient and modern, which he quoted. The |
Count, however, was decidedly againft him, |
and a long converfation enfued, in which
the ufual arguments on thefe fubjects were 1
on both fides brought forward with fkill, ’
|

and difcufled with candour, but without
converting either party to the opinion of his
opponent. The effe& of their converfation
on their auditors was various. Though the '
Count had much the fuperiority of theBaron %
in point of argument, he had confiderably
fewer adherents; for that love, fo natural to
the human mind, of whatever is able to dif- l
tend its faculties with wonder and aftonifh- |
ment, attached the majority of the company
to the fide of the Baron; and, though many
of
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of the Count’s propofitions were unanfwer~
able, his opponents were inclined to believe
this the confequence of their own want of
knowledge, on {o abftracted a fubjeét, rather
than that arguments did not exift, which
were forcible enough to conquer his.

Blanche was pale with attention, till the
ridicule in her father’s glance called a blufh
upon her countenance,, and fhe then endea;
veured to- forget the fuperttitious tales fhe
Bad been told in her convent. Meanwhile,
E;uily had been liftering with deep atten-
tion to the difcuflion of what was to her a
very interefting queftion, and, remembering

_the appearance fhe had witneffed in the

apartment of the late Marchionefs, fhe was
frequently chilled with awe. Several times.
fhe was on the point of mentioning what fhe
‘had feen, but the fear of giving pain to the

* Count, and the dread of his ridicule, re-

ftrained her; and, awaiting in anxious ex-
pectation the event of Ludovico’s intrepi-
dity, fhe determined that her future filence
fhould depend upon.it.

-~ When the party had feparated for the
night,
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night, and the Count retired to his drefling-
room, the remembrance - of “the defolate
fcenes he had lately witneffed in his own
manfion deeply affected him, but at lengths
he was aroufed from his reverie and his
filence. ¢ What mufic is that [ hear 2”—
faid he fuddenly to his valet,  Who plays
at'this late hour ?”

/The man made no reply, and the Count

continued to liften, and then added, ¢ That "

is no common mufician he touches the in=
ftrument with a delicate hand ; who is'it,
Pierre 2
"« My Lord!” faid the man, hefitat-
ingly.

¢ Who-plays that inftrument ?” repeatect
the Count.

« Does not your lordfhip know, then 2"
faid the valet.

¢ What mean you?” faid the Count,,
fomewhat fternly.

¢ Nothing, my Lord, I meant nothing,>
rejoined the man fubmiffively—¢ Only—
that mufic—goes about the houfe at mid-

night
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night often, and I thought your lordthip
might have heard it before.”

« Mufic goes about the houfe at mid-
night | Poor fellow |-—does nobody dance
to the mufic, too ”

¢ It is not in the chateau, I belicve, my
Eord ; the founds come from the woods,
they fay, though they feem fo near ;—but
then a fpirit can do any thing!”

¢ Ah, poor fellow !” faid the Count, “1
perceive you areas filly as the reft of them;
to-morrow, you will be convinced of your
ridiculous error. But hark |—what voice '
is that ?”

% ©h, my Lord! that is the voice we

. often hear with the mufic.”

" % Often!” faid the Count, * How often,
pray ? It is a very fine one.” .
€ Why, my Lord, I myfelf have not
hﬂfd it more than two or three times, but
there are thofe who have lived here longer,’
that have heard it often enough.”
€ What a fwell was that!” exclaimed’
MCount, as he ftill liftened, ¢ And now,
3 F4 what
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what a dying cadence! This is furcly forme-
thing more than mortal 1”’ -
 That is what they fay, my Lord,” faid
the valet; ¢ they fay it is nothing mortal,
that utters it; and if I might fay my
thoughts™

¢ Peace !” faid the Count, and he hﬁencd E

till the ftrain died away.

¢ This is ftrange ! faid he, as he turned
from the window, ¢« Clofe the cafements,,
Pivrre.”

Pierre obeyed, and the Count foon after
difmified him, but did not fo foon lofe the
remembrance of the mufic, which long vi~
brated in his fancy in tones of melting fweet~
nefs, while furprife and perplcxny engaged
his thoughts,

Ludovlco, meanwhile, in his remote
chamber, heard, now and then, the faint
echo of a cloling door, as the family retired
to reft, and then the hall clock, at a great
diffance, ftrike twelve. ¢ It is midnight,”
faid he, and he looked fufpicioufly round
the fpacious chamber. The fire on the

hearth,
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hearth was now nearly expiring, for his at-
tention having been engaged by the book
before him, he had forgotten every thing
befides; but he foon added freth wood,
not becaufe he was cold, though the night
was ftormy, but becaufe he was cheerlefs;
and, having again trimmed his lamp, he
poured out a glafs of wine, drew his chair
nearer to the crackling blaze, tried to be
deaf to the wind, that howled mournfully at
the cafements, endeavoured to abftract his
mind from the melancholy, that was ftealing
upon him, and again took up his book. It
had been:lent to him by Dorothée, who had
formerly picked it up in an obfcure corner
of the Marquis’s library, and who, having
opened it and perceived fonme of the marvels
it related, had carefully preferved it for her-
own entertainment, its condition giving her
fome excufe for detaining it from its proper

ftation. Thedamp corner into which it had

fallen, had caufed the cover to be disfigured

-lnd mouldy, and the leaves to be fo dif-

colourcd with fpots, that it was not withont
Fs difficulty

4
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difficulty the letters could be traced, - The
fictions of the Provencal writers, whether
drawn from the Arabian legends, brought
by the Saracens into Spain, or recounting
the chivalric exploits performed by the
crufaders, whom the Troubadours accom-
panicd to the eaft, were generally fplendid
and always marvellous, both in fcenery and
incident ; and it is not wonderful, that Do-
rothéeand Ludovico fhould be fafcinated by
inventions, which had captivated the carelefs
imagination in every rank of fociety, in a
former age. Some of the tales, however, in
the book now before Ludovico, were of
fimple ftructure, and exhibited nothing of
the magpnificent machinery and heroic man-
ners, which ufually charaterized the fables
‘of the twelfth century, and of this defcrip-
tion was' the one he now happened to open,
which, in its original ftyle, was of great
length, but which may be thus fhortly re-
lated. The reader will perceive, that it is
ftrongly tinctured with the fuperftition of
the times. y

THE
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THE PROVENCAL TALE:

¢“Tuerelived, intheprovince of Bretagne,

a noblc Baron, famous for his magnificence
and courtly hofpitalities, His caftle was
graced with ladies of exquifite beauty, and
thronged with illuftrious knights ; for the
honours he paid to feats of chivalry invited
the brave of diftant countries to enter his
lifts, and his court was more fplendid thah
thofe of many princes. Eight minftrels were
retained in his fervice, who ufed to fing to
their harps romantic fi¢tions, taken from
the Arabians, or adventures of chivalry, that

befel knights during the crufades, or the
martial deeds of the Baron, their lord ;—
while he, furrounded by his knights and
ladies, banqueted in the great hall of his
caftle, where the coltly tapeftry, that adorn-
ed the walls with pictured exploits of his
anceftors, the cafements of painted glafs, en-
i‘ic_hed with armorial bearings, the gorgeous
banners, that waved along the roof, the
fumptuous canopies, the profufion of gold
: RGOSR e ST
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and filver, that glittered on the fideboards,.
the numerous difhes, that covered the
tables, the number and gay liveries of the
attendants, with the chivalric and fplendid
attire of the guefts, united to form a fcene
of magnificence, fuch as we may not hope

to fee in thefe degenerate days. :
< Of the Baron, the following advennlre is
related. One night, having retired late from
the banquet to his chamber, and difmiffed
his attendants, he was furprifed by the ap-.
pearance of a ftranger of a noble air, but of
a forrowful and dejected countenance. Be-
lieving, that this perfon had been fecreted
in the apartment, fince it appeared impof=
fible he could have lately paffed the anti-
room, unobferved by the pages in waiting,
who would have prevented this intrufion on
their lord, the Baron, calling loudly for his
people, drew his fword, which he had not
yet taken from his fide, and ftood upon his
defence. The ftranger flowly advancing,
told him, that there was nothing to fear;
that he came with no hoftile defign, but to.
communicate
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eommunicate to him a terrible fecret, whick
it was neceflary for him.to. know.
¢ The Baron, appeafed by the courteous:
manners of the ftranger, after furveying him,,
for fome time,, in filence, returned his fword’
into the fcabbard, and defired him to explain
the means, by which he had obrained accefs
to the chamber, and the purpofe of this ex--
traordinary. vifit.
¢“Without anfwering cither of thefe enqui-
ries, the ftranger faid, that he could not then:
explain himfelf, butthat, if the Baron wouldt
follow him to the edge of the foreft, at a
fhort diftance from the caftle walls, he would
there convince him, that he had fomething
of importance to difclofe:
¢ This propofal again alarmed the Baron;,
who would fcarcely believe, that the ftranger
meant to draw him to fo folitary a fpot, at
this hour of the night, without harbouring
‘adefign againft his life; and he refufed to
80, obferving at the fame time, that, if the
. ftranger’s purpofe was an honourable one, he
would not perfift in refufing to reveal the
occafion
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occafion of his vifit, in the apartmenr where
they. were..

¢ While he fpoke this, he viewed the
ftranger ftill more attentively than before,
but obferved no change in his countenance,
or any fymptom, that might intimate a
confcioufnefs of evil defign. He was ha-
bited like'a knight, was.of a tall and ma-
Jeftic ftature, and of dignified and courteous
manners. Still, however, he refufed to com-
municate the fubjeét of his errand in any
place, but that he had mentioned, and, at
the fame time, gave hints concerning the
fecret he would difclofe, that awakened a de-
gree of folemn curiofity in the Baron, which,

4t length, induced him to confent to follow

the ftranger, on certain conditions.
¢ Sir knight,” faid he, ¢« I will attend
you to the foreft, and will take with me only
four of my people, who fhall witnefs our
conference.”
“ To this, however, the knight objeéted.
“ What I would difclofe,” faid he, with
folemnity, « is to you alonc. There are
only
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only three living perfons, to whom the cir=
cumftance is known ; itis of more confe-
quence to you and your houfe, than I fhall
now explain. In future years, you will look
back to this night with fatisfattion or re~
pentance, accordingly as you now determines.
As you would hereafter profper—follow
me; I pledge you the honour of a knight,
that no evil fhall befall you;—if you are
contented to dare futurity—remain-in your
chamber, and I will depart as I came.”

¢ Sir knight,” replied the Baron, ¢ how
is it poffible, that my future peace can de-
pend upon my prefent determination ?”

¢ That is not now to be told,”" faid the
ftranger, ¢ I have explained myfelf to the
utmoft. Itis late ; if you follow me it muft
be quickly ;—you will do well to confider
the alternative.”

¢ The Baron mufed, and, as he looked
wpon the knight, he perceived his counte-
mance affume a fingular folemnity.”

'[Here Ludovico thought he heard a noife,
and he threw a glance round the chamber,
and
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and then held up the lamp to affift his ob--
fervation'; but, not perceiving any thing to
confirm his alarm, he took up the beok
again and purfued the ftory.] g

“ The Baron paced his apartment, for
fome time, in filence, imprefled by the
words of the ftranger, whofe extraordinary.
requeft he feared to grant, and feared, alfo,
to refufe. At length, he faid, « Sir knight,
you are utterly unknown to me; tell me,
yourfelf,—is it reafonable, that I fhould
truft myfelf alone with a ftranger, at this
hour, in a folitary foreft? Tell me, at leaft,
who you are, and who afiifted to fecrete you
in this chamber.”

« The knight frowned at thefe latter words,
and was a moment filent; then, with a coun-
tenance fomewhat ftern, he faid,

1 aman Englith knight; I am called
Sir Bevys of Lancafter,—and my deeds are
pot unknown at the Holy City, whence
I was returning to my native land, when
1 was benighted in the neighbouring foreft.”

¢ Your name is not unknown to fame,”

faid
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faid the Baron, * 1 have heard of it.”
(The knight looked haughtily.) ¢ But
why, fince my caftle is known to entertain
all true knights, did not your herald an-
nounce you? Why did you not appear at
the banquer, where your prefence would
haye been welcomed, inftead of hiding your-
felf in my caftle and fealing to my cham-
ber, at midnight 2"

:“ Theltranger frowned,and turned away in
filence; butthe Baron repeated the queftions.
% [ come not,” faid the knight, ¢ to an-
fwer enquiries, but to reveal falts. If you
would know more, follow me, and again I
pledge the honour of a knight, that you
fhall return in fafety.—Be quick in your de-

termination—I muft be gone.”
L ¢« After fome further hefitation, the Baron
determined to follow the firanger, and to
fee the refule of his extraordinary requeft;
he, therefore, again drew forth his fword,,
[ and, taking up a lamp, bade the knight lead
. on.  The latter obeyed, and, opening the
doqr of the chamber, they paffed into the:
4 3 X antis=
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anti-room, where the Baron, furprifed to find
all his pages afleep, ftopped, and, with hafty
violence, was going to reprimand them for
their carcleffnefs, when the knight waved
his hand, and looked fo expreflively upon
the Baron, that the latter reftrained his re-
fentment, and pafied on.

¢ The knight, having defcended a ftair=
cale, opened a fecret door, which the Baron
had believed was known only to himfelf;,
and proceeding through feveral narrow and
winding paffages, came, at length, to a fmall
gate, that opened beyond the walls of the
caftle. Meanwhile, the Baron followed in:

filence and amazement, on perceiving tha:A

thefe fecret paffages were fo well known to.
a ftranger, and felt inclined to return from.
an adyenture, that appeared to partake of
treachery, as well as danger. Then, con-
fidering that he was armed, and obferv-
ing the courteous and noble air of his conw~
ductor, his courage returned, he blufhed,
that it had failed him for a moment, and he
selolved to trace the myftery to its fource.
#He
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© He now found himflf on she heathy
platform, before the great gates of his caltle,
where, on looking up, he perceived lights.
glimmering in the different cafements of the
guefts, who were retiring to fleep; and,
while he thivered in the blaft, and looked
on the dark and defolate {cene around him,
he thought of the comforts of his warm
chamber, rendered cheerful by the blaze of
wood, and felt, for a moment, the full cons~
traft of his prefent fituation.”

[Here Ludovico pauled a moment, and,,
looking at his own fire; gave it a brighten~
ing ftir.]

<« The wind was firong, and the Baron
wa;chgd his lamp with anxiety, expecting,
every moment to fee it extinguifthed ; but
though the flame wavered, it did not expire,
and he ftill followed the ftranger, who often: .

fighed as he went, but did not fpeak.

¢ When they reached the borders of the:
foreft, the knight turned, and raifed his head,
as if he meant to addrefs the Baron, but then,,

dgﬁng his lips in filence, he walked on,.
«As
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¢« As they entered, beneath the dark and
fpreading boughs, the Baron, affected by
the folemnity of the fcene, hefitated whe-

ther to proceed, and demanded how much: -

further they were togo. The knight replied
only by a gefture, and the Baron, with hefi-
tating fteps and a fufpicious eye, followed
through an obfcure and intricate path, till,
having proceeded a confiderable way, he
again demanded whither they were going,.
and refufed to proceed unlefs he was in-
formed.

¢ As he faid this, he looked at his own:
fword, and at the knight alternately, who
ook his head, and whofe dejected counte~
nance difarmed the Baron, for a moment,,
of fufpicion.

< A little further is the place, whither I
would lead you,” faid the ftranger; ¢ no evil

fhall befall you—I have fworn it on the

honour of a knight.”
¢ The Baron, re-affured, again followed in’
filence, and they foon arrived at a deep re-
ccfa of the foreft, where the dark and lofty
chefbuts.
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<hefhuts entirelyexcluded the fky, and which
was fo overgrown with underwood, that they
proceeded with difficulty. The Knight fighed
deeply as he pafied, and fometimes pauled ;
and having, at length, reached a fpot, where
the trees crowded into a knot, he turned,
and, with a terrific look, pointing to the
ground, the Baron faw there the body of
a man, {tretched at its length, and welrer-
ing in blood ; a ghaftly wound was on the
forehead, and death appeared already to have
«contracted the features.
¢ The Baron, on perceiving the fpectacle,
ftarted in horror, looked at the knight for
“explanation, and was then going to raife the
body and examine if there were yet any re-
" mains of life; but the ftranger, waving his
* hand, fixed upon him a look fo earneft.and
** mournful, as not.only much furprifed him,
but made him defift.
¢ But, what were the Baron’s emotions,
. when, on holding the lamp near the features
~ of the corpfe, he difcovered the exact refem-
- blance of the ftranger his conductor, to

whom

Go gle




(sm:a83)
whom he now looked up in aftonithment
and enquiry ? As he gazed, he perceived
. the countenance of the knight change, and
begin to fade, till his whole form gradually
vanifhed from his wtonifhed fenfe ! - While
the Baron ftood, fixed to the fpot, a voice
was heard to utter thefe words :—”
[Ludovico ftarted, and laid down the
bock, for he thought he heard a voice in
the chamber, and he looked toward the bed,
where, however, he faw only the dark cur-
tains and the pall. He liftened, fcarcely
daring to draw his breath, but heard only
the diftant roaring of the fea in the ftorm,
and the blaft, that rufhed by the cafements ;
when, concluding, that he had been de-
ceived by its fighings, he took up his book
to finith the ftory.)
¢« While the Baron flood, fixed to the fpot,
a voice was heard to utter thefe words :—
“ The body of Sir Bevys of Lancafter,
a noble knight of England, lies before you,
He was, this night, way-laid and murdered,
as he journeyed from the Holy City towards
his
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his mnative land. Refpeé the honour of
: Xknighthood and the law of humanity; inter

the body in chriftian ground, and caufe his
" murderers to be punithed.  As ye obferve,
or neglet this, fhall peace and happinefs,
or war and mifery, light upon youand your
houfe for ever 1”

¢ The Baron, when he recovered from the

awe and aftonithment, into which this “ad-
venture had thrown him, returned to his
caftle, whither he caufed the body of Sir
Bevys to beremoved ; and, on the following
day, it was interred, with the honours of
knighthcod, in the chapel ¢f the caltle, at-
tended by all the noble kpights and Jadies
who graced the court of the Baron de
Brunne.”

Ludovico, having finifhed this flory, laid
afide the book, for he felt drowfy, and, after
putting more wood on the fire and taking
another glafs of wine, he repofed himfelf in -
thearm chair on the hearth. In hig dream he

 ftill beheld the chamber where he really was,
b5 and,
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and, once or twice, ftarted from imperfeét
flumbers, imagining he faw a man’s face,
looking over the high back of his arm-chair.
This ideahad fo ﬁron'gly imprefled him,that,
when he raifed his eyes, he almoft expected to
meet other eyes, fixed upon his own, and he
quitted his feat and looked behind the chair,
before he felt perfe@tly convinced, that no
perfon was there,
Thus clofed the hour,

CHAP
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#¢ Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of {lumber;

Thou hatt no figures, nor no fantafies,

‘Which bufy cate draws in the brains of men ;

Therefore thou fleep’tt fo found. ”
SHAKESPEARE.

THE Count, who had flept little during
the night, rofe early, and, anxious to fpeak
with- Ludovico, went to the north apart-
ment ; but, the outer door having been
faftened, on the preceding night, he was
obliged to knock loudly for admittance.
Neither the knocking, or his voice, was'
heard; but, confidering th= diftance of this
door from the bed-room, and that Ludo-
vico, wearied with watching, had probably
fallen into a deep fleep, the Count was not
furprifed on receiving no anfwer, and, leav-
ing the door, he went down to walk in his
grounds.

It was a gray autumnal morning. The
Vo, 1V, G fun,
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fun, rifing over Provence, gave only a feeble
light, as his rays ftruggled through the va-

pours that afcended from the fea, and floated

heavily over the wood-tops, which were now
varied with many a mellow tint of autumn.
The ftorm was paffed, but the waves were
yet violently agitated, and their courfe was
traced by long lines of foam, while not a
breeze fluttered in the fails of the veffels,
near the fhore, that were weighing anchor
to depart. The flill gloom of the hour
was pleafing to the Count, and he purfued
his way through the woods, funk in deep
thought.

Emily alfo rofe at an early hour, and
took her cuftomary walk along the brow
of the promontory, that overhung the Me-
diterranean. Her mind was nownot occu-
pied with the occurrences of the chateau,
and Valancourt was. the fubject of her
mournful thoughts; whom fhe had not yet
taught herfelf to confider with indiffer-
ence, though her judgment conftantly re-
proached her for the affection, that lingered

i
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in her heart, after her eteem for him was:
departed. Remembrance frequently: gave
her his parting look and the tones of his
veice, when he had bade her a laft farewel 5.
and, fome accidental affociations now recall-
ing thefe circumfances to her fancy, with
peculiar energy, fhe fhed bitter tears to the
recollection. -

Having reached the watch-tower, fhe
feated herfelf on the broken fteps, and, ‘in
melancholy dejection, watched the waves,
half hid in vapour, as they came rolling
towards the fhore, and threw up their light
fpray round the rocks below. Their hollow
murmur and the obfcuring mifts, that came
in wreaths up the cliffs, gave a folemnity
to the fcene, which was in harmony with
the temper of her mind, and fhe fat, given
up, to the remembrance of paft times, till
this became too- painful, and fhe abraptly
quitted the place. On paffing the littlé
gate of the watch-tower, fhe obferved let-
ters, engraved.on the ftone poftern, which;,
ﬂlc gaufed to cxamine, and, though they,
O appeared
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appeared to have been rudely cut with a
pen-knife, the characters were familiar to
her; atlength, recognizing the hand-writ-
ing of Valancourt, fhe read, with trembling
anxiety, the following lines, entitled

SHIPWRECK.

*T'is folemn midnight ! On this lonely fteep,
Beneath this watch-tow’r’s defolated wall,
‘Where myftic fhapes the wonderer appall,
I reft; and view below the defert deep,
As throughtempeftuous cloudsthe moon’scold light
Gleams on the wave. Viewlefs, the winds of night
‘With loud myfterious force the billows fweep,
And fullen roar the furges, far below.
In the fill paufes of the guft I hear
The voice of {pirits, rifing fweet and flow,
And oft among the cloudstheir forms appear.
But hark! what fhriek of death comes in the gale,
And in the diftant ray what glimmering fail
Bends to the florm?— Now finks the nete of fear!
Ah! wretched mariners!—no more fhall day
Unclofe his cheering eye to light ye on your way !

From thefe lines it appeared, that Va-
lancourt had vifited the tower ; that he had
probably been here on the preceding night,

for
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for it was fach an one as they defcribed,
and that he had left the building very late-
ly, fince it had not long been light, and
without light it was impoflible thefe letters
could have been cut. It was thus even
probable, that he might be yet in the
gardens.

As thefe refle&tions pafled rapidly over

, the mind of Emily, they called up a variety
_ of contending emotions, that almoft over-
- came her fpirits; but her firft impulfe was

to avoid him, and, immediately leaving
the tower, the returned, with hafty fteps,
towards the chateau. As fhe paffed along
fhe remembered the mufic fhe had lately
heard near the tower, with the figure, which

_ had appeared, and, in this moment of agi-

tation, fhe was inclined to believe, that
the had then heard and feen Valancourt ;
but other recollections foon convinced her
of her error.  On turning into a thicker
part of the woods, fhe perccived a- perfon,
walking flowly in the gloom at fome little
diftance, and,” her mind engaged by the

G3 idea
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idea of him, fhe ftarted and paufed, ima-
gining this to be Valancourt. The perfon
“advanced with quicker fteps, and, before
the could recover recolle&ion enough to
avoid him, he fpoke, and fhe then knew the
voice of the Count, who exprefled fome
furprife, on finding her walking at fo carly
“an hour, and made a feeble cffort to rally
her on her love of folitude, But he foon
- perceived this to be more a fubject of con-
cern than of light laughter, and, changing
‘his manner, affeCtionately expoftulated with
‘Emily, on thusindulging unavailing regret;
who, though fhe acknowledged the juftnéfs
of all he faid, could not reftrdin’ her tears,
while fhie didfo, ‘and - he prefently quitted
~the topic. ~Exprefling furprife at ‘not hav-
Jing yet heard ‘from his frignd, the Advo-
i vate at Avignon, in anfwer to the queftions
' propofed to him, . refpecting the eftates of
‘the late’Madame Monto'ni,‘he, with friend-
<1y zeal, endeavoured ta cheer Emily - with
“hépes of eftablithing her claim' to them';

“while' the felt, that the eftates' could now

.. con-
N
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contribute little to the happinefs of alife,
in which ‘Valancourt had no longer an in-
tereft.

When  they returned to the chateau,
Emily retired to her apartment, and Count
De Villefort to the door of the north cham-
bers.  This was ftill fatened; but, being
now determiped to aroufe Ludovico, he re-
newed his calls more loudly than before ;
after which a total filence enfued, and the
Count, finding all -his efforts to be heard
ineffectual, atlength beganto fear; that fume
‘accident had befallen L.udovico, whom ter-
.roniof :an imaginary being might have de-

oprived of his'fenfes. He, therefore, left the

i odoor withan intention of fummoning his
" ‘fervants to force it open, fome of whom he

“now heard'moving in the lower part of the

_ i chateau.

~‘To'the Count’s ‘enquiries, whether they
f:had feen-ar heard Ludovico, they replied
l‘ﬂﬂ'ﬂgl‘w, that not.ane of ther had ven-
 Ltured on the north fide of the chateay, fince
'ﬁe prcccdmg night. - - % '
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*“ He fleeps foundly then,” faid the
Count, “¢ and is at fuch a diftance from
the outer door, which is faftened, that to
gain admittance to the chambers it will be
necefiary to force it.  Bring an inftrument,
and follow me.”

The fervants ftood mute and dejeted,
and it was not till nearly all the houfehold
were aflembled, that the Count’s orders
were obeyed. In the mean time Dorothée
was telling of a door, that opened from a
gallery, leading from the great ftair-cafe
-into the laft anti-room of the faloon, and,
this being much' nearer to the bed cham-
ber, it appeared probable that Ludovico
might be eafily awakened by an attempt to
open it. Thither, therefore, the Count

~went, but his voice was as ineffetual at
this door as it had prov'c_d at the remoter
one; and now, ferioufly interefled for Lu-
dovico, he was himfelf going to ftrike upon
the door with the inftrument, when he c¢b-
ferved its fingular beauty, and with-held
the blow. It appeared, on the fizlt glance,

0
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to be of ebony, fo dark and clofe was its
grain and fo high its polith; but it proved
to be only of larch wood, of the growth
of Provence, then famous for its forefts of

Jarch. The beauty of its polithed hue

and of its delicate carvings determined the
Count to fpare this door, and he returned
to that leading from the back ftair-cafe,
which being, at length, forced, he entered
the firft anti-room, followed by Henri
and a few of the moft courageous of his
fervants, the reft awaiting the event of
the enquiry on the ftairs and landing-
place.

All was filent in the chambers, through
which the Count pafled, and, having reach-
ed the faloon, he called loudly upon Ludo-
vico ;. after which, ftill receiving no anfwer,
he threw open the door of the bed-rcom,
and entered. ‘

The profound ftillnefs within confirmed
his ‘apprehenfions for Ludovico, for not
even the breathings of a perfon in fleep were
~heard; and his uncertainty was not foon ter-

Gs minated,
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minated, fince, the fhutters being all clofed,
the chamber was too dark for any objeét to
"be diftinguifhed in it.

The Count bade ‘a fervant open’ them,

who, as he croffed the roomto do fo,

“furibled over fomething, and fell to the
“flobr, when his cry occafioned fuch’panic
among the few of his fellows, whe had ven-
tured thus far, that they inftantly fled, and
the Count and Henri were left to finifh the
adventure.

Henri then fprung acrofs the room, and,
opening a window-fhutter, they perceived,
that the man had fallen over a chair near
the hearth, in which Isudovico had been
fitting ;—for .he fat there no longer, nor
could any where be feen by the imperfe€
light that was admitted into the apartment.

“The Count, ferioufly alarmed, now opened
other fhutters, that he might be enabled to
examiné further, and, Ludovico not yetap-
pearing, he ftood for a moment, fufpended
in‘aftonifhment, and fcarcely trufting his

. fenfes, till, his eyes glancing on the bed, he

advanced
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=advanced:to examine whether:he was there
cafleep. +No-perfon, however, was in ir, and
- he proceeded to the oriel, where every. thing
<remained as-on: the preceding night, but
“Ludovico was no where to’ be:found.

+ The Count now checked his amazement,
- confidering, that Ludovico might have left,
\ the ‘chambers, during the night,-overcome

by the terrors, which their.lonely defolation

“iand: the 'recollefted reports,” eoncerning

- them; had-infpired: 1 Yer, if this had"been
~the;fa&," the man’ would -naturally’ have
‘fought fociety, ‘and his fellow fervants had
riall declared they had not ‘feen him s the
~door ‘of the: outer “room ' alfo *had ‘been

I found faftened, with ‘the 'key on the infide ;
‘e was impoffible, ‘therefore, for him to
“have paﬂ'cd through that, “and all the outer
idoors of this fuite'were found, on examina-
“tion, to be-bolted and locked, with 'the
“keys alfo within them;  The Count, being
" then compelled to believe, that the'lad had
Efcaped through the cafements, next éxa-
“mined them; - but fuch’ as opened' wide
{ Gé6 enough
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enough to admit the body. of> a/man were
found to be carefully fecured either by iron
bars, or by fhutters, and no veftige appear-
2¢d of any perfon having; attempted to pals
them ; neither was it probable, that Ludo-
. vico would bhave incurred the rifque of
breaking his neck, by leaping from a win-
dow, when he might have walked fafely
through a door.

Tkhe Count’s amazement did not admit
of words; ‘but he returned once more to €x-
~amine the bed-room, where was no appear-
ance of diforder, except that occafioned by
the late overthrow of the chair, near which
had ftood a fmall table, and on;this Lu-
dovico’s fword, his lamp, the book he had
been reading, and the remnant of his flatk
of wine ftill remained. At the fodt of the
table, too, was the batket with fome frag-
ments of provifion and wood.

Henri and the fervant how uttered their-
aftonithment without referve, and, though
the Count faid little, there was a ferioufnefs
in his‘manner that exprefled much, It ap-

; peared,
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peared,: that Ludovico moft have quitted
thefe rooms by fome concealed paffage, for
the Count could not believe, that any fuper-
natural means had occafioned this event ;
yet, if there was any fuch paffage, it feemed
mexplluble why he fhould retreat through
it,. and it was equally furprifing, -that not
even the {malleft veftige thould appear, by
which his progrefs could be traced. In the
rooms every thing remained as much in or-
der as if he had juft walked out by the com-
mon way.

The Count himfelf affifted in lifting the
arras, with which the bed-chamber, faloon
and one of the anti-roams were hung, that
he might difcover if any door had been
concealed behind it; but, after a laborious
fearch, none was found, and he, at length,
quitted the apartments, having fecured the
door of the laft anti-chamber, the key of
which he took intd his own poffefion, He

then gave orders, that ftri¢t fearch (hould

be made for Ludovico not only in the cha-
teau, but in the neighbourhood, and, retir-
ing

-
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ing with’ Henri to his clofet, they remained
there in converfation for a confiderable
time ; and ‘whatever was the fubjeé of it,
Henri from this hour loft much of his vi-
vacity, and his manners were- particularly
grave and referved, whenever - the topic,
which'now agitated the Count’s family with

wonder and alarm, was introduced.
On the difappearing of Ludovico, Baron
St. Foix feemed ftrengthened in all his for-
‘mer opinions concerning the probability of
appariticns, though it was difficult to'dif-
cover what connection there could poffibly
“be between the two fubjeés, or to account
for this effect vtherwife than by fuppofing,
_“that the myftery attending Ludovico, !‘:y
exciting awe and curiofity, reduced ‘the
mind to a ftate of fenfibility, which render-
ed it more liable to the influence of fuper-
ftition in general. 'Tt is, -however, certaih,
that from this period the' Baron and his'ad-
herents became more bigoted' to their own
fyftems ' than' before, while' the terrors of
the Count's fervants increafed to‘an excefs,
that
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. that occafioned many. of: them to-quic the
_manfion immediately, and the reft remained
_only till others could be procured to fupply
- their places.

The moft ftrenuous fearch after Ludo-
wico proved unfuccefsful, and, after. feveral
_days of indefatigable enquiry, poor An-
nette-gave herfelf up to defpair, and the
| other inhabitants of the chateau to amaze-
- ment. i
“Emily, whofe mind had been deeply af-
fected by the difaltrous fate of the late Mar-
chionefs -and with the myfterious connec-
tion, which (he fancied had exifted between
+her and St. Aubert, ‘was particularly im-
| preffed by the late extraordinary event,and
~much concerned: for the lofs of Ludovico,
~ whofe integrity and faithful fervices claim-
_ed both her efteem and gratitude. She
- was now very defitous to return to the quiet
retirement of her convent, but every hint
of this was received with real forrow by the
‘Lady Blanche, and affetionately fet afide
by the Counr, for - whom fhe felt. much of

B the
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the refpe&ful love and admiration of a
daughter, and to whom, by Dorothée’s con-
fent, fhe, at length, mentioned the appear—
ance, which they had witneffed in the cham-
ber of the deceafed Marchionefs. At any
other period, he would have fmiled at fuch
a relation, and have believed, that its ob-
ject had exifted only in the diftempered
fancy of the relater; but he now attended
to Emily with ferioufnefs, and, when fhe
concluded, requefted of her a promife, that
this occurrence fhould reft in filence.
¢« Whatever may be the caufe and the im-
port of thefe extraordinary occurrences,”
added the Counr, ¢ time only can explain
them. I fhall keep a wary eye upon all
that paffes in the chateau, and fhall purfue
every poffible means of difcovering the fate
of Ludovico. Meanwhile, we muft be
prudent and be filent. I will myfelf watch
in the north chambers, but of this we will
fay nothing, till the night arrives, when I
purpofe doing fo.” -
The Count then fent for Dorothée, and
requlred
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required of her alfo a promife of filence,
concerning what fhe had already, or might
in future witnefs of an extraordinary nature;
and this ancient fervant now related to him
the particulars of the Marchionefs de Vil-
leroi’s death, with fome of which he ap-
peared to be already acquainted, while by

-others he was evidently furprifed and agi-

tated. After liftening to this narrative, the
Count retired to his clofet, where he re-
mained alone for feveral hours; and, when
he again appeared, the folemnity of his
manner furprifed and alarmed Emily, buc
fhe gave no utterance to her thoughts.

~ On the week following the difappearance
-of Ludovico, all the Count’s guefts took
~leave of him, except the Baron, his fon
-Monf.St. Foix, and Emily:. the latter of
~whom was foon after embarraffed and di-
trefled by the arrival of another vifitar,
_Mqu. Du Pont, which made her deter-
_mine upon withdrawing to her convent im-
-mediately.  The delight, that appeared in
_his countenance, when he met her, told
Bt that
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<that he brought back the fame ardour of
< paflion, which had formerly banithed him
from Chateau-le-Blanc. ' He was received
with referve by Emily, and with- pleafure
by the Count, who prefented him to her
-with a'fmile, that feemed intended to plead
“his caufe,.and who did not hope the lefs for
-his friend, from the embarrafiment fhe be-
trayed.

But'M. Du’Pont, with truer fympathy,
i{feemed to underftand her manner, and -his
ccountenance quickly loft its vivacity, and
funk into the languor of defpondency.

On the following day, however, he fought
-an ‘opportunity of declaring the purport of
“his’ vifit, :and renewed his fuit'; «a'detlara-
‘ration, whichwas received-with real concern
iby Emily, who endeavoured- to-léffen’ the
“pain fhe might infliét' by a fecond rejetion,
«with affurances_of efteem and friendﬂxi;;;
“yet ‘fhe ‘left- him in a ftate of 'mind, that
“claimed and excited her tendereft compaf-
“fion’; and, being: more fenfible than eveér of
’thc impropriety of remaining longer at the
L chateau,
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chateau, fhe immediately fought the Count,
and communicated to him her intention of
returning to the convent.

My dear Emily,” faid he, ¢ I obferve,
with extreme concern, the illufion you are
encouraging—an illufion common to young
and fenfible minds. Your heart has re-
ceived a fevere thock ; you believe you can
never entirely recover it, and you will en-
courage this belicf, till the habit of in-
1 dulging: forrow will fubdue the ftrength of
syourmind, and difcolour your;future views
with melancholy regret. Let' me diffipate
.this illufion, .and awaken you to-.a fenfe of
iyour-danger.” .

(Emily fmiled 'mournfully. ¢ I know
-whatiyou would fay, my dear fir,”” faid the,
¢ and am prepared to anfwer you. I feel,
-thatmy ‘heart can never know: a' fecond af-
«fection ; and that I muft never hope even to
-recover its tranquillity—if I fuﬂ'cr myfclfm

‘enterinto a fecond engagement.”

- T know, that you feel all this;” replied
ithe Count; ““:and I know, ‘alfo, that time
) will
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will overcome thefe feelings, unlefs you che—
rifh them in folitude, and, pardon me, with
romantic tendernefs. Then, indeed, time
will only confirm habit. I am particularly
empowered to {peak on this fubje&, and to:
fympathize in your fufferings,” added the
Count, with an air of folemnity, ¢ for I
have known ‘what it is to love, and to la-
ment the object of my love. Yes,” conti-
nued he, while his eyes filled with tears, ¢ I
have fuffered !—bat thofe times have paffed
away—Ilong paffed ! and I can now look
back upon them without emotion.”
¢ My dear fir,” faid Emily, timidly,
. ¢ what mean thofe tears ?—they fpeak, I
fear, another language—they plead for me.”
¢ They are weak tears, for they are ufe-
lefs ones,” replied the Count, drying them,
1 would have you fuperior to fiich weak-
nefs. * Thefe, however, are only faint traces
of a grief, which, if it had not been op-
pofed by long continuedj‘effort, might have
led me to the verge of madnefs! Judge,

then, whether I have not caufe to warn you -

of

Go gle

S P S STy R T p— VY

! —



( 141 )
of an indulgence, which may produce fo
terrible an effe&, and which muft certain-
ly, if not oppofed, overcloud the years, that
otherwife might be happy. M. Du Pont
is a fenfible and amiable man, who has long
been tenderly attached to you; his family
and fortune are unexceptionable ;—after
what I have faid, it is unneceffary to add,
that I fhould rejoice in your felicity, and
that I think M. Du Pont would promote
it. Do not weep, Emily,” continued the
Count, taking her hand,  there is happi-
nefs referved for you.”
He was filent a moment 3 and then add-
ed, in a firmer voice, ¢ [ do not wifh, that
-you fhould make a violent effort to over- -
come your feelings ; all I, at prefent, afk,
is, that you will check the thoughts, that
would lead you to a remembrance of the
paft; that you will fuffer your mind ro be
engaged by prefent objeéts; that you will
allow yourfelf to believe it poffibiz you
may yet be happy’; and that you will fome-
times think with complacency of ‘poor Du
: Pont,
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Pont, and not condemn him to the ftate of
defpondency, from which, my dear Emily,
I am endeavouring to withdraw you.”
¢« Ah! my dear fir,” faid Emily, while
her tears {till fell, ¢ do not fuffer the bene-
volence of yéur wifhes to miflead Monf. Du
Pont with an expectation that I can ever
accept his hand, If I underftand my own
heart, this never can be ; your inftruétion I
can obey in almoft every other particular,
than that of adopting a contrary belief.”
“ Leave me to underftand your heart,”
replied the Count, with a faint fmile.” « If
you pay me the compliment to be guided
by my advice in other inftances, I will par-
_ don your incredulity, refpecting your future
condué towards Monf. Du Pont. 1 will
not even prefs you to remain longer at the
chateau than your own fatisfaction will per-
mit; but though I forbear to oppofe your .
prefent retifement, 1 (hall urée the claims
of friendfhip for your future vifits.”
"Tears of gratitude mingled with thofe
of tender regret, while Emily thanked the,
e (EOUnD S 4
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Count for the many inftances of friendfhip
fhe had received from him; promifed to be
dire¢ted by hisiadvice upon every fubje&t
but one; and affured him of the pleafure,
with which fhe fhould, at fome future pe-
riod, accept the invitation of  the Countefs
and himfelf—if Monf. Du Pont was not at
the chateau.

The Count fmiled at this condition. ¢ Be
itifo,” faid he, ¢ meanwhile the convent is
fo near the chateau, that my daughter and
I fhall often vifit you; and if, fometimes,
we fhould dare to bring you another vifitor
—will you forgive us ?”

~Emily looked" diftreffed, and remained g

filent.

« Well,” rejoined the Count, ¢ I will
purfue this fubjeét no further, and muft
now entreat  your forgivenefs for having
prefied it thus far,  You will, however, do
me the juftice to believe, that'l have been’
urged only by a fincere regard for your
happinefs, and that of my amlablc friend
Monf; Da Pont.

] 7 Emily,
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Emily, when fhe left the Count, went to
mention her intended departure to the
Countefs, who oppofed it with polite ex-
preflions of regret ; after which, fhe fent a
note to acquaint the lady abbefs, that ‘the
fhould return to the convent; and thither
fhe withdrew on the evening of the follow-
ing day. M, DuPont, in extreme regret,
faw her depart, while the Count endeavour-
ed to cheer him with a hope, that Emily
would fometimes regard him with a more
favou:able eye. 3

She was pleafed to find herfelf once more
in the tranquil retirement of the convent,
where (he experienced a renewal of all the
maternal kindnefs of the abbefs, and of the
fifterly attentions of the nuns. A report of
the late extraordinary occurrence at the cha-
teau had already reached them, and, after
fupper, on the evening of her arrival, it was
the fubject of converfation in the convent
parlour, where fhe was requefted to men-
tion fome particulars of that unaccountable
event. Emily was guarded in her conver-

. fation,
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fation on this fubject, and bricfly related a
few: circumftances concerning Ludovico,
whofe difappearance, her auditors almolt
unanimoufly agreed, had been effected by
fupernatural means.

¢ A belief had fo long prevailed,” faid
a nun, who was called fiter Frances, ¢ that
the chateau was haunted, that I was fur-
prifed, when I heard the Count had the te-~
.merity to inhabit it. - Its former pofiefior, I
fear, had fome deed of confcience to atone
for; let us hope that the virtues of its pre-
fent. owner will preferve him from the
punifhment due to.the errors of the laft,
if, indeed, he was criminal.”

¢ Of what crime, then, was he fufpe@-
ed?” faid a Mademoifelle Feydeau, a boarder
at the convent.

¢ Let us pray for his foul I faid a nun,

who had till now fat in filent attention.
sIf ‘he was criminal, his punifhment in
this world was fufficient.”
. There was a mixture of wildnefs and fo-
lemnity in her manner of delivering this,
itgeor. 1V, H which
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which ftruck Emily exceedingly ; but Ma-
demoifelle repeated-her queftion, ‘without
noticing the folemn eagernefs of the nuni*

< T dare not prefume to fay what was his
crime,” replied fifter Frances; but] have
heard many repofts of an extraordinary naw
‘ture, refpecting the late Marquis de Villeroi, ”
and among others, that, foon after the death
of his lady, he-quitted Chateau-le-Blanc,
and never afterwards returned toit. I was
‘not here at the time, fo I can only mention
it from report, ‘and fo many years have
‘pafied fince the Marchionefs died, that'few
of our fifterhood, I believe, can do more.”

« But I can,” faid the nun, who had be-
fore fpoken, and whom they called fifter
“Agnes.

“You then,” faid Mademoifelle Fey-
deau, < are poflibly acquainted with cir-
-cumftances, that enable you to judge, whe-
rgher he was criminal or not, and’ what was

the crime imputed ‘to him,”

« I lam,” replied the nun; ¢ but who
thall dare to fcrutinize my thoughts—who

: ’ ~ fhall
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fhall dare to pluck out my opinion ? God

‘only is his judge, and to that judge he is
gone !”

Emily looked with Afurprife at fifter
Frances, who returned her a fignificant

- glancc.

« T only requefted your opinion,” faid
Mademoifelle Feydeau, mildly; ¢ if the
{ubje is difplealing to you, I will drop it.””

< Difpleafing !”—faid the nun, with em-
phafis.—¢ We are idle talkers; we do not

. weigh the meaning of the words we ufe;

difpleafing is a poor word. I will go pray.”
As fhe faid this fhe rofe from her feat, and
with a profound figh quitted the room,

¢ What ‘can' be the meaning of this?”
faid Emily, when fhe was gone.

< It is nothing extraordinary,” replied
fifter Frances, ¢ fhe is often thus ; but the
has no meaning in what the fays. Her in-
telle@s are at times deranged. Did you

 never fee her thus before 2

. «Never,” faid Emily. I have, indeed,
famnm:s, thought, that there was the me-
Wi 1 H:2 lancholy
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dancholy of madnefs in her look, but never
before perceived it in her fpcech. Poor
foul, T will pray for her!”

“ Your prayers then, my daughter, will
unite with ours,” obferved the lady abbefs,
«¢ fhe has need of them.” -

“ Dear lady,” faid Mademoifelle Fey-
deau, addrefling the abbefs, ¢ what is your
opinion of the late Marquis? The {trange
<circumftances, that have occurred at the
chateau, have fo much awakened my curi-
ofity, that I fhall be pardoned the queftion.
‘What was his imputed crime, and what
the punithment, to which fifter Agnes al-
luded ?”

“'We muft be cautious of advancing our
opinion,” faid the abbefs, with'an air of
referve, mingled with folemnity, ¢ we muft
be cautious of advancing our opinion on fo
delicate a fubject. I will not take upon
me to pronounce, that the late Marquis was
criminal, or to fay what was the crime of
which he was fufpeéted ; but, concerning
thc punithment our daughter Agnes hinted,

I know
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T know of none he fuffered. She probably
alluded to the fevere one, which an exafpe-
rated conlfcience can inflit. Beware, my
children, of incurring fo terrible a punifh-
ment—it is the purgatory of this life!
« The late Marchionefs I knew well; fhe was
a pattern to fuch-as live in the world 5 nay;
our facred order need not have blufhed to
copy her virtues! Our holy convent re-
- ceived her mortal part 5 her heavenly {pirit,
1 doubt not, afcended to its fanctuary !”

As the abbefs fpoke this; the laft bell
of velpers ftruck up, and fhe rofe. ¢ Letus
@o, my children,” faid fhe, ¢ and intercede
for the wretched ; let us go and confefs our
fins, and endeavour to purify our fouls for
the heaven to which fbe is gone I”

~ Emily was affetted by the folemnity of
this extortation, and, remembering her fa-
ther, ¢ The heaven, to which e, too, is.
gone I’ faid fhe, faindy, as fhe fuppreflfed
her fighs, and followed the abbcfs and the
nuns to the chapel.

Hy CHAP.
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CHAP., VI

“ Be thou a fpirit of health, or goblin damn'd,
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blafts from hell,
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable,

<+« o Iwill fpeakito thee.”” s + o o

2 4 Hamier,
Coxm'x" pe VILLEFORT, at length, received
a letter from the advocate at Avignon, en-
couraging Emily to affert her claim to the
eftates of the late Madame Montoni; and,
about’ the fame time, a meflenger arrived
from Monfieur Quefnel with intelligence,
that made anappeal to the law on this fub-
ject unneceflary, fince it appeared, that the

" only perfon; who could have oppofed her -

claim, was now no more. A friend of M.
Quefnel, who refided at Venice, had fent
him an account of the death of Montoni,
who had been brought to trial with Orfino,
as his fuppofed accomplice in the murder
of the Venetian nobleman. Orfino was

: found
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found guilty, condemned and executed upon
the wheel, but, nothing being difcovered to
criminate Montoni, and his colleagues, on
this charge, they were all releafed, except
Montoni, who, being confidered by the fe-
nate as a very dangerous perfon, was, for
other reafons, ordered again into confine-
ment, where, it was faid, he had died in a
doubtful and myfterious manner, and not
without fufpicion of having been poifoned,
The authority, from which M. Quefnel
had received this information, would not al+

* low. him to doubt its truth, and he told

Emily, that the had now. only to lay claim
to the eftates of her lale aunt, to fecure
them, and added, that he would himfelf affift
in the neceflary forms of this bufinefs. The
term, for which LaVallée had been let, being
now alfo nearly expired, he acquainted her
with the circumftance, and advifed her to
take the road thither, through ‘Tholoufe,
where he promifed to meet her, and wheze
it would be proper for her to take poffe(-
aon of the eftates of the late Madame Mon-
H 4 toni ;
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toni; adding, that he would fpare her any
difficulties, that might occur on that occa~
fion from the want of knowledge on the
fubje, and that he believed it would be
neceflary for her to be at Tholoufe, in
about three weeks from the prefent time,

An increafe of fortune feemed to have
awakened this fudden kindnefs in M. Quef-
nel towards his niece, and it appeared, that
he entertained more refpe@ for the rich
heirefs, than he had ever felt compaffion
for the poor and unfriended orphan.

The pleafure, with which fhe received
this intelligence; was clouded when fhe con-
fidered, that he, for whofe fuke fhe had once
regretted the want of fortune, was no longer
worthy of fharing it with her ; but, remem-
bering the friendly admonition of the Count,
fhe checked this melancholy refle&tion, and
endeavoured to feel only gratitude for the
unexpetted good, that now attended ber;
while it formed no inconfiderable part of her
fatisfaction to know, that' La Vallée, her na-
tive hoe, which was endeared to her by its
et n I having
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having been the refidence of her parents,
would foon be reftored to her pofitflion.
There the meant to fix her future refidence,’
for, though it could not be compared with:
the chateau at ‘Tholoufe, either for extent,
or magnificence, its pleafant fcenes, and the
tender remembrances that haunted them,
bad claims upon her heart, which fhe was.
not inclined to facrifice to ofientation. She
wrote immediately to thank M. Quefnel for
the active interefl he took in her concerns,,
and to fay that flie would meet him-at Tho—
leufe at the appointed time.

‘When Count de Villefoge, with Blanche;,
came to the convent to give Emiiy the ad-
viee of the advocate, he was informed. of the:
conten:s of M. Quefnel’s letter, and gave’
her his fincere congratulations on the occa-
fion; but fhe obferved, that, when the firft
expreflion of fatisfaction ltad faded from his-
countenance, an unulual gravity fucceeded,.
and fhe fearcely hefitated to- enquire its
caufe. 1

i %It has no new occafion,” replied the!
jha Hg County
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Cognt; ¢« I am harafled and perplexed
by the confufion into which my family is
thrown by their foolifh fuperftition. - Idle
reports are floating round me, which I can
neither admit to be true, or prove to be
falfe; and I am, alfo, very anxious about
the poor fellow, Ludovico,concerning whom
I have not been able to obtain information.
Every part of the chateau, and every partof
the neighbourhood, too, has, I believe, been
fearched, and I know not what further can
be done, fince I have already offered large
rewards for the difcovery of him. The keys
of _the north apartment I have not fuffered
to_be out of my poffeflion, fince he difap-
peared, and I mean to watch in thofe cham-
bers, myfelf, this very night.”

Emily, ferioufly alarmed for the Count,
united her entreaties with thofe of the Lady
Blanche, to diffuade him from his: pur-
pofe.

«“What fhould I fear?” faid he. «1
have no faith in fupernatural combats, and
for human oppoﬁuon I fhall be prepared;

nay,
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nay;: 1 will even promife not to watch
alone,”

 But_who, dear fir, will have courage
enough to watch with you ?” faid Emily.

% My fon,” replied the Count, < If I
am not carried off in the night,” added he,
{miling, ¢ you fhall hear the refult of my
adventure, to-morrow.”

The Count and Lady Blanche, fhortly
afterwards, took leave of Emily, and re-
turned to the chateau, where he informed
Henri of his intention, who, not without
fome fecret reluctance, confented to be the
partner of his watch ; and, when the defign
was mentioned after fupper, the Couatefs
was terrified, and the Baron, and M. Dw
Pont joined with her in entreating, that
he would not tempt his fate, as Ludovico
had done. < We know not,” added the
Baron, ¢ the nature, or the power of an
evil fpirit; .and that fuch a {pirit haunts thofe
chambers .can now, I think, fcarcely be
doubted. = Beware, my lord, how you pro-
veoke its yengeance, fince it has already

H6 given
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given us one terrible sxample of ‘its malice.
I allow it may be probable, that the fpirits
of the dead are permitted to return to the
earth only on occafions of high imports
but the prefent import may be your de~
froétion.”

The Count could not forbear fmiling 5

% Do you think then, Baron,” faid he; ¢¢ that
my deftruction is of fufficient invportance 10
draw back to‘earth'the foul of the depareed®
Alas! my good friend, there is no'occafion
for fuch means to accomplith the deftruc-
tion of any individual. Wherever the myf=
tery refts, [ truft I fhall, this night, be able
todeteét it. You know I am nor’fupcr-'
ftitious.”
¢ I know that you'are incredulous,” in-
terrupted the Baron. i
“ s« Well, call it what you will, } meant to
fay, that, though you know I am free from
fuperftition—if any thing fupernatural has
appeared, 1 doubtnot it will'appear to me;
and if any ftrange event hangs over my
houfc, or if -any cxtraordmary tranfaétion
s has
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kas formerly been connected with it, I fhall
v probably be made acquainted with it, = At
all events I will invite difcovery ; and, that
Fmay be equal to a mortal attack, which in
good truth, my friend, is what I moft ex-
f;, peét, I fhall take care to be well armed.”
The Count took leave of his family, for
the night,with an affumed gaicty, which but
P ill concealed the anxiety that depreffed his
i fpirits, and retired to the north apartments,
). accompanied by his fon, and followed by
! the Baron, M. Du Pont and fome of the do-
meftics, who all bade him good night at the
outer door. In thefe chambers every thing
appeared as when he had laft been heres
even in the bed-room no alteration was vifi-
ble, where he lighted his own fire, for none
of the domeftics could be prevailed upon to
( venture thither, After carefully examining
' the chamber and the oriel, the Count and
¢ Henri drew their chairs upon the hearth,
L fet abottle of wine and a lamp before them,
’ laid their fwords upon the table, and, ftir
ring the wood into a blaze, began to con-
il o verfe
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verfe on indifferent topics.  But Henri wag'
often filent and abftraQled, and fometimes:
threw a glance of mingled awe and curi-
ofity round the gloomy apartment;’ while
the Count gradually ceafed to converfe,
and fat either loft in thought, or reading a:
volume of Tacitus, which he had brought
to beguile the tedioufnefs of the night.

CHAP.
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CHH AP

¢ Give thy thoughts no tongue.”
SHAKESPEARE,)

TH}E Baron St. Foix, whom anxiety for
his friend had kept awake, rofe early to
enquire the event of the night, when, as
he paffed the Count’s clofet, hearing fteps
within, he knocked at the door, and it was
opened by his friend himfelf. Rejoicing to
fee him in fafety, and curious to learn the
occurrences of the night, he had not imme-
diately leifure to obferve the unufual gravity
that overfpread the features of the Count,
whofe referved anfwers firflt occafioned him
to notice it. The Count, then fmiling, en-
deavoured to treat the fubjet of his curio-
fity with levity ; but the Baron was ferious,
and purfued his enquiries fo clofely, that
the Count, at length, refuming his gravity,
faid, ¢ Well, my friend, prefs the fubject
no further, I entreat you ; and let me re-

queft
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quelt alfo, that you will hereafter be filent
upon any thing yow may think extraordi-
nary in my future condué. I do not feru-
ple to tell you, that T anrushappy, and that
the watch of the laft night has not affifted:
me to difcover Ludovico ; upon every oc—
currence of the night you muft excufe my
referve,”

“«But where is Henri ? faid the Baron,
with furprife and difappointment at this de-
nial.

t « He is well in his own apartment,” re-
plied the Count. ¢ You will not queftion:
him on this topic, my friend, fince you
know my wifh.”

« Certainly not,” faid the Baron, fomes
what chagrined, * fince it would be dif=
pleafing to you ; but methinks, my friend,
you might rely on my difcretion, and drop
this unufual referve. However, you muft’
allow me to fufped, ‘that you have feen'
reafon. to become a convert to my fyftem,
and are no longer the mcredulous kmvht
)_ou la(ely appcarcd to be,”

s« Let
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-« Let us talk no more upon this fubject,”™
faid the Count ; * you may be affured, that
no ordinary circumftance has impofed this
filence upon me towards a friend, whom I
have called fo for near thirty years ; and my
prefent referve cannot make you queftion
cither my efteem, or the fincerity of my
friendfhip.”

¢ Iwill not doubt either,” faid the Baron,
¢ though you muft allow me to exprefs my
fuiprile, at this filence.”

% To me I will allow it,” replied the
Count, “but I earneftlyentreat thatyou will
forbear to notice it to my family, as well as
every thing remarkable you may obferve
in my conduét towards them.”

+The Baron readily promifed this, and,
after converfing for fome time on general
topics;, they defcended to the ‘breakfaft
room, where the Count met his family with
a cheerful countenance, and evaded their
enquiries by employing light ridicule, and
affuming an air of uncommon gaiety, while
he affured them, that they need not appre-
v hend
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hend ‘any thing from the north chambers,

fince Henri and himfelf had been permitted

to return from them in fafety.
Henri, however, was lefs fuccefsful in
'difguiﬁng his feelings. From his counte-
nance an expreflion of terror was not entire=
ly faded; he was often filent and thought-
ful, and, when he attempted to laugh at the
eager enquiries of Mademoifelle Bearn, it

was evidently only an attempt.

In the evening, the Count called, as he
had promifed, atthe convent, and Emily
was furprifed to perceive a mixture of play=
ful ridicule and of referve in his mention
of the north apartment. - Of what had oc«
curred there, however, he faid nothing,
and, when fhe ventured to remind him of
his promile to tell her the refult of his en=
quiries, and to afk if he had received any
‘proof that thofe chambers were haunted, his
look became folemn, for a moment, then,
feeming to recollect himfelf, he fmiled, and
faid, ¢ My dear Emily, do not fuffer my lady
abbefs to infect your good underftanding

s . with
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with thefe fanciesy fhe will teach you to
expe@t a ghoft in every dark room. Buv
believe me,” added he, with a profound
figh,  the apparition of the dead comes
not on Jight, or fportive errands, to terrify,
or. to furprife the timid.” = He: paufed, and
fell into 3 momentary thoughtfulnefs, and
then added, “We will {2y no more on this:
fubject.”

.Soon after, he took leave, and, -when
Emily joined fome of the nuns, the was
furprifed to find them acquainted with
a circumftance, which fhe had carefully
avoided to mention, and exprefiing their

“admiration of his intrepidity in having

dared to pafs a night in the apartment,
whence Ludovico had difappeared; for fhe
had not confidered with what rapidity a tale
of wonder circulates, -The nuns had acqui-
red their information from peafants, who
brought fruit to the monaftery, and whofe
whole attention had been fixed, ‘fince thé
difappearance of Ludovico, on what was
pafling in the caftle,
i Emily
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. Emily liftened in filence to the various
opinions. of the nuns, concerning the con-
duét of the Count, meft of whom condemn~
ed it as rath and prefumpruous, affirming,.
that it was provoking the vengeance of an:
evil fpirit, thus to intrude upon its haunts.
Sifter Frances contended, that the Count:
had atted with the bravery of a virtuous:
mind. He knew himfelf guiltlefs of aught:
that thould provoke a good fpirit, and did
not fear the fpells of an evil one, fince e
could claim the protection of ‘an higher:
Power, of Him, who can command the

wicked, and will prote¢t the innocent.
./ The guilty cannot claim that protec-
ton I” faid fifter Agnes, ¢ let the Count
look to his condu&, that he do not forfeit
his claim ! Yet who is he, that fhall dare:
to call himfelf innocent l—all earthly inno-
cence is but comparative,  Yet ftill how
wide afunder are the extremes of guilt, and'
to whﬂ’t an horrible depth may we fall
Qh!
'.lhe nun, as s the concluded, uttered a,
thuddering,
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thuddering figh, that ftartled Emily, who,
looking up, perceived the eyes of Agnes
fixed on hersy after which the fifter rofe,
took her hand; gazed earneftly upon her
countenance, for fome moments, in filence,
and then faid,

“ You are young—you are innocent! I

‘mean you are yet inhocent of any great

crime !—But you have paflions in ‘your
heart,—{corpions; they flecp now—Dbeware
‘how you awaken them !—they. will {ting
you, even unto death !”

Emily, affe%ted by thefe words, and by
the folemnity with which -they were deli-
vered, could not fupprefs her tears.

¢« Ah! isit fo?” exclaimed Agnes, her
countenance foftening from its fternnefs—
¢ fo young, and fo unfortunate! We are
fifters, then, indeed. Yet, there is no bond
of kindnefs among the guilty,” fhe added,
while her eyes refumed their wild expref-
fion, ¢ no gentlencfs,—no peace, n6 hope !
I knew them all once—my ‘eyes could
weep—but now they burn, for now, my
R foul
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foul is fixed, and fearlefs |=I lament no
more |” < i

< Rather let us repent and pray,” faid
another nun.  “ We are taught to hope,
that prayer and penitence will work our
falvation. There is hope for all who re-
‘pent 1”

<« Who repent and turn to the true faith,”
“obferved fifter Frances.

“ For all but me!” replied Agnes fo-
lemnly, who paufed, and then abruptly
added, < My head burns, 1 believe I am
not well. 'O'! could I ftrike from my me-
mory all former feenes—the figures, that
rife up, ‘like furies, to torment me | —T fee
them, when I (leep, and, whenT am awake,
they are ftill before my eyes! 1 fee them
now—now !”

She ftood in a fixed attitude of horror,
her ftraining eyes moving (lowly round the
room, as if they followed fomething. One
of the nuns gently took her hand, ‘to lead
'her from the parlour. Agnes became calm,

drew her other hand acrofs her eves, looked -

2 again,
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again, and, fighing deeply, faid, * They
are gone—they are gone ! 1 am feverith, I
know not what I fay. I am thus, fome-
times, but it will go off again, I thall foon
be better.  Was not that the vefper-
bell 2

¢ No,” replied Frances,  the evening
fervice is paffed.. Let Margaret lead you
o your-cell,”

& You are right,” replied Gfter Agnes,
<41 fhall be better there. Good night, my
Afifters;; remember me in your orifons 1

. When they had withdrawn, Frances, ob-
{ferving Emily’s emotion, faid, ¢« Do not be
alarmed, our fifter is often thus derangéd,
though T have not lately feen ‘her fo fran-
tic; her ufual-mood is melancholy. This
fir has been coming on for feveraldays ;
declufion and the cuftomary treatment will
‘reftore her.”
<« But how rationally The converfed, at
(firlt 1” obferved Emily, ““ her ideas followed
,:l;léli%iher in-perfect order.”

%8 ¥es,” replied. the nup, *this is no-

g Rm thing
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thing new : nay, I have fometimes known
her argue not only with method, but wich
acutenefs, and then, in a moment, ftart off
into madnefs.” Y

« Her confcience feems afflicted,” faid
Emily, ¢ did you ever hear what circumr-
ftance reduced her to this deplorable con-
dition 2”

<¢ I have,” replied the nun, who faid no
more till Emily repeated the queftion, when
fhe added in a low voice, and looking-fig-
nificantly towards the other boarders, ¢ I
cannot tell you now, but, if you think it
worth your while, come to my cell to-night,
when our fifterhood are at reft, and you
fhall hear more; but remember we rife to
midnight prayers, and come either before,
or after midnight.”

Emily promifed to remember, and, the
abbefs foon after appearing, they fpoke no
more of the unhappy nun. Y

The Count, meanwhile, on his return
home, had found M. Du Pont in one of
thofe fits of defpondency, which his attach-

ment
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ment to Emily frequently occafioned him,
an attachment, that bad fubfited too long
to be eafily fubdued, and which had already ~

outlived the oppofition of his friends. M.
Du Pont had firft feen Emily in Gafcony,

during the lifetime of his parent, who, on
difcovering his fon’s partiality for mademoi-
{elle St. Aubert, his inferior in point of for-
tune, forbade him to declare it to her fa-
mily;or to think of her more.  During the
life of his father, he had obferved the firft
command, but had found it impracticable
to obey the fecond, and had, fometimes,
foothed his paﬂion by vifiting her favourite
haunts, among which was the fithing-houfle,
where, once or twice, he addrefled her in
verfe, concealing his name, in obedience to
the promife he had given his father. There
100 he played the pathetic air, to which fhe
had liftened-with fuch furprife and admira-
tion; and there he found the miniature, that
‘bad fince cherifhed a paffion fital to his re-
pofe. During this cxpedmon into Italy, his

Vm.. 1v. father
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father died ; but he received his liberty ata
smoment, when he was the leaft enabled to
profit by it, fince the objec, that rendered

it moft valuable, was no longer within the

reach of his vows. By what accident he
difcovered Emily, and affifted to releafe her
from a terrible imprifonment, has already
appeared, and allo the unavailing hope,
with which he then encouraged his love,
and the fruitle(s efforts, that he had fince
“made to overcome it.

The Countdtill endeavoured, with friend-
1y zeal, to footh him with a belief, that pa-
iience, perfeverance and prudence would
finally obtain for him happinefs and Emi-
dy: % Time,” faid he, * will wear away
the melancholy impreffion, which difap-
pointment has left on her mind, and the
will be fenfible of your merit. ' Your fér-
vices have already awakened her gratitude,
and your fufferings her pity ; and truft'me,
my friend, in a heart {o fenfible as hers,
gratitude and pity lead to love. 'When her
. ‘imagination
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imagination is refcued from its prefent de-
1ufion, fhe will readily accept the homage
of a mind like yours.”

‘Du Pont fighed, while he liftened to thefe
words; and, endeavouring to hope what his
friend believed, he willingly yielded to an
invitation to prolong his vifit at the cha-
teay, which we now leave for the monaftery
of St. Claire.

" When the nuns had retired to reft, Emily
ftole to her appointment with fifter Frances,
whom fhe found in her cell, engaged in
‘prayer, before a little table, where appeared
the image the was‘addrefiing, and, above,
the dim lamp, that gave light to the place.
Turning her eyes, as the door opened, fhie
beckoned to Emily to'come in, whoy having
done {o, feated her(clf in filence befide the
nun’s little mattrefs of ftraw, till herorifons
“fhould conclude.’ The latter foon rofe from
‘her knees, and, taking down e lamp and
placing iton the table, Emily perceived thete
‘a human fcull and bones, lying befide an
hour-glafs 5 but the nun, without obferving
SRy Ia ‘her
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%ier emotion, fat down on the mattre(s by
her, faying, ¢ Your curiofity, fifter, has
made you punétual, but you have nothing
zemarkable to hear in the hiftory of poor
Agnes, of whom I avoided to {peak in the
prefence of ‘my lay-fifters, only becaufe I
would not publith her crime to them.”

<1 fhall confider your confidence in me -

as a favour,” faid Emily, “¢and will not
mifufe it.” .

<¢ Sifter Agnes,” refumed the pun, ‘¢ s
of a noble family, as the digpity of her air
muft already have informed you, but I will
not difhonour their name fo much as to re-
veal it. Love was the occafion of her crime
and of her madnefs. She was beloved by a
gentleman of inferior fortune, and her fa-
ther, asT bave heard, beftowing her on a
.nobleman, whom fhe difliked, an' ill-go-
werned paffion proved her deftruction.—

Every obliffation of virtue and of duty was

Aforgotten, and fhe prophaned her marriage
vows; but her guilt was foon detetted, and

flic would have fallen a facrifice to the ven-
geance
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geance of her hufband, had not her father
eontrived to convey her from his power, By
what means he did this, I never could learn 3
bur he fecreted her in this convent, where he
afterwards prevailed with her to take the
veil, while a. report was circulated in the
world, that fhe was dead, and the father, to
fave his daughter, affitted the rumour, and:
employed fuch means as induced her huf-
band to believe fhe had become a vi&tim to:
~his jealoufy. You look furprifed,” added
the nun, obferving Emily’s countenance ;
«¢ [ allow the ftory is uncommon, but not,,
T believe, without a parallel.”

« Pray proceed,” faid Emily, «I am in-

terefted.”

. ¢ The ftory is already told,” refumed the
nun, T have only to mention, that the
long truggle, which Agnes fuffered, between:
love, remorfe and a fenfe of the duties (he-
had taken upon herfelf in becoming of our.
order, at length unfettled her reafon. At

firt, (he was frantic and .Emcholy by

quxck alternatives ; then, (he funk into a
I3 deep
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deep and fertled melancholy, which ftill,
however, “has, at times, been interrupted
by fits of wildnefs, and, of late, thefe have
again been frequent.” y

+ Emily was affected by the hiftory of the
fifter, fome parts of whofe ftory brought to
‘her remembrance that of the Marchionefs
de Villeroi, who bad alfo been eompelled by
her father to forfake the objet of her affec-
tionsy for a nobleman of his choice; but,

from what Dorothée had related, there ap-"

peared no reafon to fuppofe, that fhe had
elcaped the vengeance of a jealous hufband,
or to doubt for a moment the innocence of
her conduct.” But Emily, while (he fighed
over the mifery of the nun, could not for-
bear fhedding a few tears to the misfortunes
of the Marchionefs; and, when (he return~
ed to the mention of fifter Agnes, fhe afked
Frances if (he remembered her in her youth,

and whether fhe was then beautiful.
¢ ]'was Wtre at the time, when fhe
took the vows)* replied Frances, ¢ which is
fo long ago, that few of the prefent fifter-
hood,
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Bood, I believe, were witneffes of the cere~
mony ; nay, even our lady mother did not
then prefide over the convent: but I can re-
member, when filter Agnes was a very beau-
tiful woman. She retains that air of high
rank, which always diftinguithed her, but
Rer beauty, you muft perceive, is fled; I
can fcarcely difcover even a veflige of the
lovelinefs, that once animated her features.”
. *¢Itis firange,” faid Emily, ¢ but there
are moments, when her countenance hasap-
peared familiar to my memory ! You will
think me fanciful, and I think myfelf fo, for
. I certainly never faw fifter Agnes, before I
came to this convent, and I muft, therefore,
have feen fome perfon, whom fhe ftrongly
refembles, though of this I have no recol-
letion.”
 You have been interefted by the deep °
melancholy of her countenance,” faid Fran-
ces, and its impreffion has probably de-
3 luded your imagination ; ight as rea-
fonably think I perceive a IiKenefs between
you and Agnes, as you, that you have feen
Ig4 her
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her any where but in this convent, fince this
has been her place of refuge, for nearly as
many years as make your age.”

¢¢ Indeed !’ faid Emily.

““ Yes,” rejoined Frances, ¢ and why
does that circumflance excite your fur-
prife ?” :

Emily did not appear to notice this quel-
tion, but remained thoughtful, for a few
moments, and then faid, * It was about
that fame period that the Marchionefs de
Villeroi expired.”

‘¢ Thatis an odd remark,” faid Frances.

Emily, recalled from her reverie, fmiled,
and gave the converfation another turn, but
it foon came back to the fubjec of the un-
happy nun, and Emily remained in the cell
of fifter Frances, till the mid-night bell
.aroufed her; when, apologizing for having
interrupted the fifter’s repofe; till this late
hour, they quigted the cell together.  Emily
returned to Mber, and the non,
bearing a glimmering taper, went to her
devotion in the chapel, :

Several
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Several days followed, during which -
Emily faw neither the Count, or any of his
family ; and, when, at length, he appeared,
the remiarked, with concern, that his air was
unufually difturbed.

“¢ My fpirits are haraffed,” faid hc, in
anfwer to her anxious enquiries, ¢ and I:
mean to change my refidence, for a little:
while, an experiment, which, I hope, will;
reftore my mind to its ufual tranquilliry.
My daughter:and myfelf will accompany’
the Baron ‘St. Foix to his chateaus Tt lies'
in a valley of the Pyrenées, that opens to«i
wards Gafcony, and I have been thinking, .
EBmily, that when youw fet out for La Val-
lée, we'may go partof the way together;
it would be:a fatisfattion to me to ‘guard:
you towards your home.”

She thanked the- Count for his friendly
confideration, and lamented, that the necefs
fity for lier going firlt to Tholoufe would
render this plan inypracti , ¢ But, when'

“youare at the Baron’s refi fhe added,

by you will be only a fhort journey from La
{ 15 Vallée,
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Vallée, and T think, fir, you will not leave
the country withoat vifiting me; itis unne-
ceflary to. fay with what pleafure I fhould
receive you and the Lady Blanche.”

““I do not doubt it,” replied the Count,
““and T will not deny myfelf and Blanche
the pleafure of vifiting you, if your affairs.
fhould allow you to be at La Vallée, about
the time when we can meet you there,”

When Emily faid that fhe thould hope to
fee the Countefs alfo, fhe was not forry to
learn ‘that this lady was going, accompanied
by Mademoifelle Bearn, to pay a vifit, for a
few weeks, to a family in lowgr Languedoc.

The Count, after fome further converfa-
tion on his intended Journey. and on the
arrangement of Emily’s, took leave ;> and
many days did not fucceed this vifit, before
a fecond letter from M. Quefnel informed
Ker, that he was then at Tholoufe, that La
Vallée was at liberty, and that he Wiﬂncd
her to fet off for the former place, where he
awaited hcl'#‘l, with all pofible dif-
pateh; fince his own affairs prefled him to

- 4 return
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return to Gafcony. Emily did not hefitate
to obey him, and, having taken an affeting
leave of the Count’s family, in which M.
Du Pont was flill included, and of her
friends at the convent, fhe fet out for Tho-
Joufe, attended by the unhappy Annette,
and guarded by a fteady fervant of the
Count.
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verfe on indifferent topics, But Henri wag'

often filent and abftra@led, and fometimes:
threw a glance of mingled awe and curi-
ofity round the gloomy apartment;’ while
the Count gradually ceafed to converfe,
and fat either loft in thought, or reading a
volume of Tacitus, which he had brought
to beguile the tedioufnefs of the night.

CHAP.

Go gle



L 2 4

Al LN e s

\l

»

{ 159 )

C'H A“PHIX,

¢ Give thy thoughts no tongue.”
SHAKESPEARE,)

TH E Baron St. Foix, whom anxiety for
his friend had kept awake, rofe early to
enquire the event of the night, when, as
he paffed the Count’s clofet, hearing fteps
within, he knocked at the door, and it was
opened by his friend himfelf. Rejoicing to
fee him in fafety, and curious to learn the
occurrences of the night, he had not imme=
diately leifure to obferve the unufisal gravity
that overfpread the features of the Count,
whofe referved anfwers firft occafioned him
to notice it.  The Count, then fmiling, en-
deavoured to treat the fubjet of his curio-
fity with levity ; but the Baron was ferious,
and purfued his enquiries fo clofely, that
the Count, at length, refuming his gravity,
faid, “ Well, my friend, prefs the fubject
no further, I entreat you; and let me re~
queft
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queft alfo, that you will hereafter be filent
upon any thing you may think extraordi-
nary in my future condu. I do nort feru-
ple to tell you, that Tanrushappy, and' that
the watch of the laft night has not aflifted
me to difcover Ludovico ; upon every ec=
currence of the night you muft excufe my
referve.”
" «But where is Henri ?* faid the Barorr
with furprife and difappointment at this de=
nial.
i ¢« He is well in his own apartment,” re-
plied the Count. ¢ You will not queftion:
him on this topic, my friend, fince yow
know my with.”

¢ Certainly not,” faid the Baron, fome-
what chagrined, ¢ fince it would be dif=
pleafing to you ; but methinks, my friend,
you might rely on my difcretion, and drop:
this unufual referve. However, you muft
allow me to fufpec, ‘that you have feen:
reafon. to become a convert to my fyftem,
and are no longer the incredulous kmght
xou laely: appcarcd to be”

¢ Lets,
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- # Let us talk no more upon this fubje&,”
faid the Count ; ¢ you may be affured, that
no ordinary circumftance has impofed this
filence upon me towards a friend, whom I
have called (o for near thirty years ; and my
prefent referve cannot make you queftion
cither my efteem, or the fincerity of my
friendfhip.”

¢ Iwill not doubt either,” faid the Baron,
¢ though you muft allow me to exprefs my
fuiprile, at this filence.”

¢« To me I will allow it,” replied the
Count, “but I earneftlyentreat that you will
forbear to notice it to my family, as well as
every thing remarkable you may obferve
in my conduét towards them.”

+The Baron readily promifed this, and,
after converfing for fome time on general
topics, they defcended to the ‘breakfaft-
room, where the Count met his family with
a cheerful countenance, and evaded their
enquiries by employing light ridicule; and
affuming an air of uncommon gaiety, while
he affured them, that they need not appre-
v hend

.
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hend ‘any thing from the north chambers,

fince Henri and himfelf had been permitted

to return from them in fafety.
Henri, however, was lefs fuccefsful in!
" difguifiog -his feelings. From his counte-
nance an expreflion of terror was not entire=
ly faded; he was often filent and thought-
ful, and, when he attempted to laugh at the
eager enquiries of Mademoifelle Bearn, it
was evidently only an attempt. ’
In the evening, the Count called, as he
had promifed, ‘at the convent, and Emily
was furprifed to perceive a mixture of play=
ful ridicule and of referve in his mention
of the north apartment. Of what had oc~
curred there, however, he faid nothing,
and, when fhe ventured to remind him of
his promile to tell her the refult of his en~
quiries, and to afk if he had received any
‘proof that thofe chambers were haunted, his
look became folemn, for a moment, then;
feeming to recolleét himfelf, he fmiled, and
faid, ¢ My dear Emily, do not fuffer my lady
abbefs to infet your good underftanding
~ s with

-
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with thefe fanciess -fhe will teach you to
expect a ghoft in every dark room. But
believe me;” added he, with a profound
figh, < the apparition of the dead comes
not on light, or fportive errands, to terrify,
or to furprife the timid.” He paufed, and
fell into 3 momentary thoughtfulnefs, and
then, added, “We will fay no more on this:
fubje&.”

.Saon. after, he took leave, and, when
Emily joined fome of the nuns, the was
furprifed to find them acquainted with
a circumftance, which fhe had carefully
avoided to mention, and exprefiing their

“admiration of his intrepidity in having

dared to pafs a night in the apartment,
whence Ludovico had difappeared; for fhe
had not confidered with what rapidity a tale
of wonder circulates. . The nuns had acqui-
red their information from peafants, who
brought fruit to the monaftery, and whofe
whole attention had been fixed, ‘fince thé
difappearance of Ludovico, on what was
paffing in the caftle.
Emily

»
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. Emily liftened in filence to the various:
opinions of the nuns, concerning the con-
duét of the Count, inoft of whom condemn--
ed it as rafh and prefumptuous, affirming,-
that it was provoking the vengeance ‘of an-
evil fpirit, thus to intrude upon. its haunts..
Silter Frances contended, that the Count:
had aéted with the bravery of a virtuous-
mind, He knew himfelf guiltlefs of aught:
that fhould provoke a goed fpirit, and did
not- fear the fpells of an evil one, fince he
could claim the protettion of an higher:
Power, of Him, who can command the
wicked, and will protet the innoeent.
. The guilty cannot claim that protec-
tion !” faid fifter Agnes, * let the Count
look to his condué, that he do not forfeit
his claim! Yet who is he, that fhall dare:
to call himfelf innocent {—all earthly inno-
cence is but comparative, ~ Yet ftill how
wide afunder are the extremes of guilt, and:
to whdt an horrible depth may we fall ¥
Qh l—"
’.lhc nun, as Ihc concluded, uttered a,
fhuddering
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fhuddering figh, that ftartled Emily, who,
looking up, perceived the eyes of Agnes
fixed on- hers; after which the filter rofe,
took her hand, gazed earncftly upon her
countenance, for fome moments, in filence,
and then faid,

¢ You are young—you are mnoc:nt' 1

‘mean you are yet inhocent of any great

crime !—But you have paffions in ‘your
heart,—fcorpions; they fleep now—beware
-how you awaken them !—they. will fting
you, even unto death !”

Emily, affe%ted by thefe words, and by
the folemnity with which they were deli-
vered, could not fupprefs her tears.

¢ Ahl isit fo?” exclaimed Agnes, her
countenance foftening from its fternnefs—
¢ fo young, and fo unfortunate! We are
{ifters, then, indeed. Yet, there is no bond
of kindnefs among the guilty,” fhe added,
while her eyes rcfumed their wild expref-
fion, ¢ no gentlencfs,—no peace, n6 hope !
1 knew them all once—my ‘eyes could
mp—but now they burn, for now, my
i foul
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foul is fixed, and fearlefs |=I lament no
more |”? ST

<« Rather let us repent and pray,” faid
another nun.  « We are taught ‘to hope,
that prayer and ‘penitence will work our
falvation. There is hope for all who re-
pent 1” : )

¢ Who repent and turn to the true faith,”
“obferved fifter Frances.

« For all but 'me!” replied Agnes fo-
lemnly, who paufed, and then abruptly
added, “ My head burns, 1 believe I am
not well. 'O ! could I ftrike from my me-
mory all former fcenes—the figures, that
rife up, ‘like furies, to torment me | —T fee
them, when I (leep, and, whenT am awake,
they are ftill before my eyes! I fee them
now—now !”

She ftood in a fixed attitude of horror,
her ftraining eyes moving lowly round the
room, as if they followed fomething. One
of the nuns gently took her hand, to lead
'her from the parlour. Agnes became calm,
drew her other hand acrofs her eves, looked -

85 again,
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again, and, fighing deeply, faid, * They
are gone—they are gone ! 1 am feverith,
know not what I fay, 1 am thus, fome-
times, but it will go off again, I thall foon
be batter.  Was not that the vefper-
bell 27

¢¢ No,” replied Frances, * the evening
fervice is paffed.. Let Margaret lead you
to your cell.”

< You are right,” rcpiicd fifter Agnes,
#¢1 fhall be better there. Good night, my
fifters remember me in your orifons 1”

When they had withdrawn, Frances, ob-
ferving Emily’s emotion, faid, ¢ Do not be
alarmed, our fifter is often thus derangéd,
though 1 have not lately: fecn “her fo fran-
tic; her ufual'mood is melancholy. This
fit has been coming on for feveraldays
feclufion and the cuftomary treatment will
reftore her.” -
~ «Bat how rationally The converfed, at
fiflt 1” obferved Emily, « her ideas followed
_each other in perfect order.”
% ¥es,” replied: the nup, *this is no-

e thing
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thing new : nay, I have fometimes known
her argue not only with method, but wich
" acutenefs, and then, in a moment, ftart off
into madnefs.” ‘

« Her confcience feems afflicted,” faid
Emily, ¢ did you ever hear what circumy
ftance reduced her to this deplorable con-
dition 2”

< I have,” replied the nun, who faid no
more till Emily repeated the queftion, when
fhe added in a low voice, and looking-fig-
nificantly towards the other boarders, ¢ I
cannot tell you now, but, if you think it
worth your while, come to my cell to-night,
when our fifterhood are at reft, and you
fhall hear more ; but remember we rife to
midnight prayers, and come either before,
or after midnight.”

Emily promifed to remember, and, the
abbefs foon after appearing, they fpoke no
more of the unhappy nun.

The Count, meanwhile, on his netum
home, had found M. Du Pont in one of
thofe fits of defpondency, which his attach-

ment
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ment to Emily frequently occafioned him,
an attachment, that bhad fubfifted too long
to be.Caﬁly fubdued, and which had already ~
outlived the oppofition of his friends. M.
Du Pont had firft feen Emily in Gafcony,
during the lifetime of his parent, who, on
difcovering his fon’s partiality for mademoi-
{elle St. Aubert, his inferior in point of for-
tune, forbade him to declare it to her fa-
mily; orto think of ber more. During the
life of his father, he had obferved the firft
command, but had found it impra&icable
to obey the fecond, and had, fometimes,
foothed his ‘paﬂion by vifiting her favourite
haunts, among which was the fithing-houfe,
where, once or twice, he addrefied her in
verfe, concealing his name, in obedience to
the promife he had given his father. There
t00 he played the pathetic air, to which fhe
‘had liftened-with fuch furprife and admira-
tion; and there he found the miniature, that
bad fince cherithed a paffion fatal to his re-
-pofe. During this expedition into Italy, his

si¥ar. 1V. {5 father
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father died ; but he received his'liberty ata
-moment, when he was the leaft enabled to
profit by it, fince the obje, that rendered

it moft valuable, was no longer within the

reach of his vows. By what accident he
difcoyered Emily, and affifted to releafe her
from a terrible imprifonment, has already
appeared, and allo the unavailing hope,
with which he then encouraged his love,
and the fruitlefs efforts, that he had fince
“imade to overcome it.

The Countftill endeavoured, with friend-
dy zeal, to footh him with a belief, that pa-
itience, perfeverance and prudence would
finally obtain for him happinefs and Emi-
dy: ¢ Time,” faid he, * will wear away
the melancholy impreffion, which difap-
pointment has left on her mind, and fhe
will be fenfible of your merit. ' Your fer-
vices have already awakened her gratitude,
and your fufferings her pity ; and truft me,
my friend, in a heart {o fenfible as hers,
gramude and pity lead to love. 'When her

xmagmmun
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imagination is refcued from its prefent de-
{ufion, fhe will readily accept the homage
of a mind like yours.”

‘Du Pont fighed, while he liftened to thefe
words; and, endeavouring to hope what his
friend believed, he willingly yielded to an
invitation to prolong his vifit at the cha-
teay, which we now leave for the monaftery
of St. Claire.

When the nuns had retired to reft, Emily
ftole to her appointment with fifter Frances,
whom fhe found in her cell, engaged in
prayer; before a little table, where appeared
the image the wasaddreffing, and, above,
the dim lamp, that gave light to the place.
Turnil‘ag her eyes; as the door opened, fhe
beckoned to Emily to come in, who, having
done {o, feated herfélf in filence befide the
nun’s little mattrefs of ftraw, till her otifons
“fhould conclude. The latter foon rofe from
‘her knees, and, taking down e lamp and _
placing iton thetable, Emily perceived there
‘a human {cull and bones, lying befide an
hour-glafs ; but the nun, without obferving

IIAN0Z I 2 her
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dier emotion, fat down on the mattre(s by
her, faying, “ Your cuniofity, fifter, has
made you punétual, but you-have nothing
zemarkable to hear in the hiftory of poor
Agnes, of whom I avoided to {peak in the
prefence of ‘my lay-fifters, only becaufe I
would not publith her crime to them.”

] fhall confideryour confidence in me .«

as a favour,” faid Emily, < and will not

mifufe it.” .
< Sifter Agnes,” refumed the nun, ‘¢ is
of a noble family, as the digpity of her air
muft already have informed you, but I will
not dithonour their name fo much as to re-
veal it. Love was the occafion of her crime
and of her madnefs. She was beloved by a
gentleman of inferior fortune, and her fa-
ther, asT bave heard, beftowing heron a
nobleman, whom fhe difliked, an' ill-go-
werned paffion proved her deftruction.—
Every oblifiation of virtue and of duty was
Aforgotten, and fhe prophaned her marriage
vows; but her guilt was foon detected, and
Alie would have fallen afacrifice to the ven-
geance
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geance of her hufband, had not her father
eontrived to convey her from his power. By
what means he did this, I never could learn 3
but he fecreted her in this convent, where he
afterwards prevailed with ber to take the
veil, while a report was circulated in the
world, that the was dead, and the father, to
fave his daughter, affitted the rumour, and
employed fuch means as induced her hof-
band to believe fhe had become a victim to
~his jealoufy. ¥ou look furprifed,” added
the nun, obferving Emily’s countenance ;
< [ allow the ftory is uncommon, but not,,
J believe, without a parallel.”

« Pray proceed,” faid Emily, «I am in-
terefted.”
¢¢ The ftory is already told,” refumed the

nun, I have only to mention, that the
long ftruggle, which Agnes fuffered, between:
love, remorfe and a fenfe of the duties (he
had taken upon herfelf in becoming of our.

_ order, at length unfettled her reafon. At

firft, (he was frantic and .Emcholy by
quick alternatives ; then, (he funk into a
L3 13 deep
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deep and fertled melancholy, which fill,
however, has, at times, been interrupted
by fits of wildnefs, and, of late, thefe have
again been frequent.” 4

« Emily was affeéted by the hiftory of the
fifter, fome parts of whofe ftory brought to
her remembrance that of the Marchionefs
de Villeroi, who had alfo been eompelled by
her father to forfake the objec of her affec-
tions; for a nobleman of his choice; but,

from what Dorothée had related, there ap-

peared no reafon to fuppofe, that fhe had
elcaped the vengeance of a jealous hufband,
or to doubt for a moment the innocence of
her conduét.” But Emily, while fhe fighed
over the mifery of the nun, could not for-
bear thedding a few tears to the misfortunes
of the Marchionefs; and, when (he return-
ed to the mention of fifter Agnes, fhe afked
Frances if (he remembered her in her youth,

and whether fhe was then beautiful.
¢ |'was nﬁerc at the time, when fhe
took the vowS)” replied Frances, ¢ which is
fo long ago, that few of the prefent fifter-
hood,
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Hood, I believe, were witnefles of the cere~
mony ; nay, even our lady mother did not
then prefide over the convent: but I can re-
member, when filter Agnes was a very beau-
tiful woman. She retains that air of high
rank, which always diftinguithed her, but
her beauty, you muft perceive, is fled; I
can {carcely difcover even a veflige of the
lovelinefs, that once animated her features.”
5 % Itis firange,” faid Emily, ¢ but there
are moments, when her countenance hasap-
peared familiar to my memory ! You will
think me fanciful, and I think myfelf o, for

. I certainly never faw fifter Agnes, before I

came to this convent, and I muft, therefore,
have feen fome perfon, whom fhe ftrongly
refembles, though of this I have no recol-
leétion.”

¢ You have been interefted by the deep -
melancholy of her countenance,” faid Fran-
ces, and its impreffion has probably de-

dfcd your imagination ; ight as rea-

: fonably think I perceive a liKenefs between

you and Agnes, as you, that you have feen
Ig4 her
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her any where but in this convent, fince this
has been her place of refuge, for nearly as
many years as make your age.”

¢¢ Indeed !” faid Emily.

“ Yes,” rejoined Frances, < and why
does that circumflance excite your fur-
prife ?” <

Emily did not appear to notice this quel=
tion, but remained thoughtful, for a few
moments, and then faid, * It was about
that fame period that the Marchionefs de
Villeroi expired.”

¢ Thatis an odd remark,” faid Frances.

Emily, recalled from her reverie, fmiled,
and gave the converfation another turn, but
it foon came back to the fubjett of the un-
happy nun, and Emily remained in the cell
of fiter Frances, till the mid-night bell
.aroufed her; when, apologizing for having
interrupted the fifter’s repofe, till this late
hour, they quitted the cell together. Enily
returned to mqmber, and the nun,
bearing a glimmefing taper, went to her

devotion in the chapel,
Several
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Several days followed, during which
Emily faw neither the Count, or any of his
family ; and, when, at length, he appeared,
the remarked, with concern, that his air was
unufually difturbed.

“< My fpirits are harafled,” faid he, i
anfwer to her anxious enquiries, ““and I}
mean to change my refidence, for a little:
while, an experiment, which, I hope, will:
reftore my mind to its ufual tranquillity.
My daughterand  myfelf will accompany
the Baron St. Foix to his chateauv Tt lies’
in a valley of the Pyrenées, that opens. to«!
wards Gaf¢ony, and I have been thinking, .
Bmily, thac when you fet ouc for La Val-
lée, we may-go partof the way together;
it would be-a fatisfattion to me to ‘guard:
you towards your home.”

She thanked the- Count for his friendly-
confideration, and lamented, that the necef=
fity for lier going firlt to Tholoufe would
render this plan inypracticable. ¢ But, when!

_youare at the Baron’s refi ‘fheadded,
"you will be only a (hort journey from La
: 15 Vallée,
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father died ; but he received his liberty ata
-moment, when he was the leaft enabled to
profit by it, fince the obje&, that rendered
it moft valuable, was no longer within the
reach of his vows. By what accident he
difcovered Emily, and affifted to releafe her
from a terrible imprifonment, bas already
appeared, and alfo the unavailing hope,
with which he then encouraged his love,
and the fruitlefs efforts, that he had fince

“imade to overcome it.

The Countdtill endeavoured, with friend-
dy zeal, to footh him with a belief, that pa-
itience, perfeverance and prudence would
finally obtain for him happinefs and Emi-
dy: % Time,” faid he, *“ will wear away
the melancholy impreffion, which difap-
pointment has left .on her mind, and fhe
will be fenfible of your merit. Your fer-
vices have already awakened her gratitude,
:and your fufferings her pity ; and traft 'me,
my friend, in a heart {o fenfible as hers,
gratitude and pity lead to love. When her
! ‘imagination
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imagination is refcued from its prefent de-
lufion, fhe will readily accept the homage
of a mind like yours.”

‘Du Pont fighed, while he liftened to thefe
words; and, endeavouring to hope what his
friend believed, he willingly yielded to an
invitation to prolong his vifit at the cha-
teay, which we now leave for the monaftery
of St. Claire.

* When the nuns had retired to reft, Emily
ftole to her appointment with fifter Frances,
whom fhe found in her cell, engaged in
prayery before a little table, where appeared
the image the was‘addrefling, and, above,
the dim‘lamp; that gave light to the place.
Tarning her eyes; as the door opened, fhe
beckoned to Emilyto comein ywhoyhaving
done fo, feated herf(€lf in filence befide-the
nun’s little mattrefs of ftraw; till her otifons
“fhould conclude. The latter foon rofe from
‘her knees, and, taking down e lamp and |
‘placingiton the table, Emily perceived thete
‘a human {cull and bones, lying befide an
“hour-glafs ; but the nun, without obferying
o 12 her
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%ier emotion, fat down on the materefs by
her, faying, “ Your curiofity, fifter, has
made you punétual, but you have nothing
zemarkable to hear in the hiftory of poor
Agnes, of whom I avoided to {peak in the
prefence of ‘my lay-fifters, only becaufe I
would not publith her crime to them.”

<] fhall confideryour confidence in me .

as a favour,” faid Emily, “¢and will not
mifufe it.” . "
<¢ Sifter Agnes,” refumed the nun, ¢ is
of a noble family, as the digpity of her air
muft already have informed you, but I will
not difhonour their name fo much 2s to re-
veal it. Love was the occafion of her crime
and of her madnefs. She was beloved by a
gentleman of inferior fortune, and her fa-
ther, asl have heard, beftowing heron a
nobleman, whom fhe difliked, an'ill-go-
werned ‘paffion proved her deftruction.—~
Every obliffation of virtue and of duty was
forgotten, and fhe prophaned her marriage
vows; but her guilt was foon detected, and
flie would have fallen a facrifice to the ven-
geance
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geance of her hufband, had not her father
eontrived to convey her from his power, By
what means he did this, I never could learn ;
but he fecreted her in this convent, where he
afterwards prevailed with ber to- take the
veil, while a report was circulated in the
world, that fhe was dead, and the father, to
fave his daughter, affited the rumour, and:
employed fuch means as induced her huf-
band to believe fthe had become a vi&tim to:
«his jealoufy. You look furprifed,” added
the nun, obferving Emily’s countenance ;
<< I allow the ftory is uncommon, but not,,
T believe, without a parallel.”
« Pray proceed,” faid Emily, I am in-
terefted.”
¢¢ The ftory is already told,” refumed the
nun, 1 have only to mention, that the
long ftruggle, which Agnes {uffered, between
love, remorfe and a fenfe of the duties (he-
had taken upon herfelf in becoming of our.
order, at length unfettled her reafon. At

_firt, fhe was frantic and .ﬁncholy by

quick alternatives ; then, fhe funk into a
) . 13 deep
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Vallée, and I think, fir, you will not leave
the country withoat vifiting me; it is unne-
ceflary to fay with what pleafure I fhould
receive you and the Lady Blanche.”
¢ T do not doubt it,” replied the Count,

¢¢and I will not deny myfelf and Blanche
the ‘pleafure of vifiting you, if your affairs.

fhould allow you to be at La Vallée, about
the time when we can meet you there.”
When Emily faid that fhe fhould hope to
{ee the Countefs alfo, fhe was not forry to
learn ‘that this lady was going, accompanied
by Mademoifelle Bearn, to pay a vifi, for a
few weeks, to a family in lowgr Languedoc.
The Count, after fome further converfa-
tion on his intended journey. and on the
arrangement of Emily’s, took leave ;A and
many days did not fucceed this vifit, before
a fecond letter from M. Quefnel informed
her, that he was then at Tholoufe, that La
Vallée was at liberty, and that he withed
her to fet off for the former place, where he
awaited her I, with all poffible dif-
patch; fince his own affairs preflfed him to

¢

return
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return to Gafcony. Emily did not hefitate

E' to obey him, and, having taken an affeting

leave of the Count’s family, in which M.

Du Pont was ftill included, and of her

friends at the convent, fhe fet out for Tho-

Joufe, attended by the unhappy Annette,

- and guarded by a fteady fervant of the
Count.
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C H AR X

¢ Lull’d in the countlefs chambers of the brain,
Our thoughts are link’d by many a hidden chain s -
Awake but one, and lo! what myriads rife!
Each ﬂamps its image as the other flies!”
PLEASURES OF MEMORY.

EMILY purfued her journey, without
any accident, along the plains of Langue-
doc towards the north-weft; and, on this
her return to Tholoufe, which (he had laft
left with. Madame Montoni, (he thought
much on the melancholy fate of her aunt,
who, but for her own imprudence, might
now have been living. in happinefs there !
Montoni, too, often rofe to her fancy, fuch
as fhe had feen him in his days of triumph,
bold, fpirited and commanding ; fuch alfo
as {he had fince beheld him in his days of
vengeance ; q now, only a few fhort
months had pafled—and he had no longer
the power, or the will to affli¢t ;—he had

become
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become a clod of earth, and his life was
vanifhed like a thadow! Emily could have
wept at his fate, had fhe not remembered
his crimes; for that of her unfortunate aunt
fhe did weep, and all fenfe of her errors was
! Wovercome by the recollection of her misfors
tunes.
Other thoughts and other emotions fuc-
ceeded, as Emily drew near the well-known
_ fcenes of her early love, and confidered, that
Valancourt was loft to her and to himfelf,
forever. At length, fhe came to the brow
of the hill, whence, on her departure for
Ttaly, The had given a farewell look to this
beloved landfcape, amongft whofe woods
and fields fhe had (o often walked with Va-
lancourt, and where he was then'to inhabit,
when (he would be far, far away ! She faw,
once more, that chain of the Pyrenées, which
overlooked La Vallée, rifing, like faint
clouds, on the horizon. ¢ There, too, is
Galcony, extended at their feet!” faid fhe,
¢ O my father,—my mother! And theré
- 100, is the Garonne!” fhe added, drying
o the
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the tears, that obfcured her fight,—¢¢ and
Tholoufe, and my aunt’s manfion—and the
groves in her garden !—O my friends ! are
ye all loft to me—muft I never, never fee
ye more !” . Tears rufhed again to her eyes
and fhe continued to weep, till an abrupts
turn in the road had nearly occafioned the
carriage to overfet, when, looking up, fhe
perceived another part of the well-known
fcene around Tholoufe, and all the reflec-
tions and anticipations, which fhe had fuf-
fered, at the moment, when (he bade it laft
adieu, came with recollected force to her,
. heart.. She remembered how anxioufly fhe
had looked forward to the futurity, which
was to, decide her happinefs concerning Va-
lancoust, and what deprefling fears had af<
failed her ; the very words (he had uttered,
as (he withdrew her laft look from the pro-
fpect, came to her memory. “ Could I but
be certain,” fhe had then faid, ¢ that I
fhould everyreturn, and that Valancourt
would, ftill live for me—I fheuld go in
peace!”, ] '
: Now
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