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OF THE

Black Convent,
e &e.

IN a remote p:r:dot’ Ol Cnﬁdc, furrounded by

y mountains, hcgm ‘fhadow es,
ﬂood the once ftupendous momﬂtrz:f& L%
a pile of gloomy archite&ure, inhabited by Monks of
the order of Carthafians. %bu Fahmc, from its re-
tired and folitary fituation, as well as from the pecu-
liarity of its ftruture, was well ted to the pur-
pofes of monaftic life, and became the rigid manners
of the melancholy devotees it fecluded.-—-.lu walls
were built of grey ftone, which in time affomed fo
dark a hue, that it acquired the llation of the
Blatk Convent, ‘T he windows were fo thickly adorn-
ed by the p loflboﬁrti&,thtthehg{lauld

(carcely be faid to ¢he building ; whilft the
darkened its a - confider-

ably heigh “the folemnity of this Mered
feene, - :



of thls oncl' rclcrated cdlﬁce 3 and thc events Whlch
took place in it would have been equally veiled in
oblivion, had not the fal © 2! pen of Alberto de Riga,
one of its refidents, recorded and tranfmitted them to
pofterity. It is to the page. of Alberto we arc in-
debted for the following narrdtive:

ON the eve of the feftival of the Epiphany, in
the year 1140, a period marked by the deepeft fu.
pecftition, and deformed by the moft atrocious cruelty,
a young meon, of elegant-and cn?gmg manners, en-
tered the'Carthufian monaftery of St. Lawrence, with
a view, as he ftated, of fccluduw himfelf ‘wholly
from the world, and of preparing for the perfeltions
of a future ﬁate, by a ftriék and implicit adherence to
the duties enjoined by that pious Order. The letters
of recommendation he produced contained fuch tefti-
monies in his favéur; as to procure him the unlimited
patronage of the fuperior, Father Fernando, and the
confidence of every other Monk e{l‘eemed for his
- piety or ceigbrated for his learning.

The prepofleffion; which the firft, appea.rancc of
St. Alme had excited, was fully juftified by his fub-
fequent demeanor ; and the reputation for learning
- which report had affigned to him, was confirmed on
a variety of occafions. He difplayed, on the moit
abftrufe fubjets, an extent of information which fre-
quently aftonifhed his auditors, and eyinced a degree
of knowledge in theological matters, which appeared
altogether ' incompatible  with his youth. The le-
thargic friar, who had been dozing fo many years
_over theé intricate page of fejence, without obtaning
the objeét of  his refearch, was furprifed to find that
a. mere, ftripling, usmﬁi&ed by, long experignce and
~the aid; of ‘retirement, had’ {0, far exceeded his own
_exertions, as 1o have atchieved difficulties swhich he
had deémed infurmountable ; and, in the {uperfitieus
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_ temper of the times, was half difpofed to. a.tmbuse j
ll;‘ué}eg__taknt to the poffeflion of preternatural endowe-

Three years had elapfed fince the introduction of
St. Alme to the monaftery of St. Lawrence, and
during that period he had manifefted the utmoft fere-
nity and compofure of mind. He had difcharged the
duties allotted to him_ with alacrity, and had con-
formed to the feveral rituals, without murmuring,
when, all at once, his native cheerfulnefs forfoo
him ; a cloud of difcontent fettled on his brow, and .
abforbed every thought in melancho'y abftraétion !—
He was no longer anxious to difplay the luftre of his
talents, or to obtain the applaufes of the brotherbood ;
his eloquence flept in filence, and his devotion be-
came rather charaéterized by the gloominefs of pe-
nitence than the fervor of religion.

The firft perfon to whom this change in the man-
ner of St. Alme became apparent, was the Superior.
—Father Fernando, who had ever admired his ex-
emplary conduét, and had frony his talents and con-
verfation derived confliderable gratification, beheld
this fudden transformation with: regret ; and as he
refleted on the probable caufe of his piefent dejec-
tion, it occurred to'him that St. Alme had, on two
or three occafions, during illnefs, officiated for him
as Confeflor at a neighbouring convent of Nuns, and
he concluded that gheé youth had been weak enough
to fuffer his mind to bg enflaved by the fafcinations
of beauty. y

“ So,” faid the Superior, one merning, looking
earneftly at the reclufe, ¢¢ I'have made a difcavery.;
love is the caufe of your deje&tion !” At thele words,
the palid cheeks of St. Aling were {uffufed by a tint
as vivid as fhame can kindle.. He endeavoured to
conceal the emotion which:this obfervation had cvi-
cently excited, by glancing on fome indifferent fub-
ject ; but the Abbot, convificed that he' had in his

' A3 :
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mut%nh?gc%«l the l::tent fecret which inter.-
: ‘with his repofe, now began to caution his pupil
_:ﬁ&inﬁ the indulgenc of:his;;‘:;om,.aud Poimﬁﬂt
o him the evils which refult from negleéting to re-
late our appetites, ——*¢ If you perfiit,” Eid he,
< to cherifh this idle impulfc of imagination, it muit
tend to the difgrace of our facred order, and termi-
"nate in your own wretchednels and ruin. Is it pof-
fible,” continued the devotee, that you who came
into this hallowed abode with the moft pious fenti-
ments, and aétuated by the moft laudable of purpofes,
(for I will not believe, ’fpite of your evident confu-
fion and embarraffment, that you entered thefe walls
with any difhonourable view) is it poffible, I fay,
that you can have fo far forgotten the infpiration
which firft prompted you to embrace our vows, as to
yield to the delufive dreams of fenfuality !—What
earthly charm tan compenfate etherial joy ! Oh'!
fon, you now totter on the brink of an abyfs, into
which your paffions foon muft plunge you. Shun,
then, the frightful precipice; repcl, with the aids of
reafon and refleCtion, the infidious advances of be-
witching temptation, and refift the allurements of
pleafure, that you may avoid the atonement of de-
{pair.” The Abbot would have proceeded with
his pious exhortation, had not St.'Alme interrupted
him, by the moft earneft proteftations of his inno-
cence, and by an affurance that whilft he remained a
member of that facred order, he would never difgrace
it by the commiflion of any unworthy act.

“ Then,” faid the Superior, ¢ if guilt has no con-
ne@ion with your defpondency, why will you not
reveal the caufe ““ To mention the caufe of
our forrows,” faid the young anchorite, ¢“is but to
lacerate anew thofe wounds which, if left to the in-
fluence of time and patience, may perhaps be healed
again. The compaffionate can furely take no plea-
fure in witnefling -the overwhelming anguifh of the
grief-fraught bofom.” —— Yes,” faid the Abboar,
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¢ the bofom that is capable of ry_r-x;p_iﬂlle, “ may even
P

“from that fource derive a melancholy pleafure, fince
it affords’ him an opportunity of (haring the miferies
of a friend, and of imparting the confolation his un-
biaffed judgment is capable of affording. But your.
inflexibility is ufelefs. Have-I not divined the real
caufe of your diftrefs 7 Yes, I can perceive you now
regret I)::om' feelufion ‘from the bufy world ; you la-
ment the former pleafures of your giddy youth, and
figh for the abfence of the dear obje&t who awakens
in your bofom the tranfports of paffion—that obje&
who fills your imagination with impious thoughts,
and tears you from the altarsof offended Heaven.”

« Oh, father, wge this theme no longer,” faid
St. Alme ; “¢ this advice partakes rather ofg aufterity
than kindnefs, and wears more the fhape of reproof
than confolation, Whatever is the caufe which robs
me of repofe, be affured I never will reveal it: foli-
tude and filence only can allay my pangs, death alone
can terminate them,”——<¢ T his obftinate adherence
to your follies,” faid the Abbot, ¢ reminds me of
the conduct of the Carthufian who was this moring
interred in the Abbey cemetery. During the fisft
year of his refidence in the monaftery, he was ever
brooding over fome fecret forrow, and indulging a
train of melancholy refleftions : he would, like your-
felf, refift the confolations of friendfhip, and fpurn
the advice of experience ; but he lived to repent of
his contumacy ; 'far, at a period when he difcovered
that the effe€t of time had obliterated the impreflion
of his woes, and the complacency of his mind had
returned, he found he was no longer in the poffefion
of health to enjoy it. The ravages of difeafe, brought
on by the indulgence of defpair, terminated prema-
turely his exiftence, He f{poke formerly with the
fame unconcern as you do of the approach of death,
and even impioufly invoked bis preﬁ:’nce 3 but I fin-
cerely believe he never valued life more than at the
period he parted with 'it.” —— -



_Here St. Aln ehaued a deep figh ; audtu;piqg
afide to wipe away a tear which trickled down his
cheek, he abruptly left the prefence of the Superior.

As foon as St. Almc had quitted the Abbot, F ather
Martinez, a man of the moft fubtle and inquifitive
temper, entered the chamber. ¢ So,” faid the Su-
perior, ¢ I have been in converfation with St. Alme
on the fubjeét of his melancholy, and have endea-
voured, b frlend!y advice, to affuage it, but to no
purpofe, i;e is as infenfible to confolatlon as. the
caufe of his grief is myﬁenous Has his abftrattion
efcapcd your obfervation ?”’——<¢ [ have remarked
it,y” replied "‘Martinez, “ but I noted it only as a
matter which cencerned himfelf.”

¢« To what fource do you attribute his fadnefs ;"
faid the Abbot.. “ The mind of man is a laby-
rinth,”” faid Martinez,.* which 1 have long ceafed
to explore. I have drawn f{o many fallacious con-
clufions from appearance, that I fhould be forry to
impute the feelings of St. Alme to any unjuftifiable
caufe ; and yet the fentiments of the heart are {fome-
times fo ﬂrongly depiéted in the countenance, that a
conjecture is almoft as fausfa&ory as a proof. But
I will not judge by this criterion of St, Alme.”

¢ In fpcaking of the melancholy of St. Alme,”
faid the Supevior, T am rather difpofed to confider
it as a matter of regret, than as a f{ubjet for repre-
henfion ; for when I refle& upon his hitherto blame-
- lefs conduét, his gentlenefs of temper, his fuavity of
manners, I cannot for a moment conneét. with it the
idea of guilt.”—¢ Nor I, be aflured,” faid the crafty
Friar, « Then let us drop the fub_;c& » faid the
Abbot, ¢ and leave this myftery te the intérpretation
of chance.”—— I forego the inveftigation moft
willingly,” faid Marrinez, and quitted the chamber

of the I?erlor _
This Friar had been long jealons of the attention
which the Superior had palj to the opinions of St.

Alme ; and the reputation which that youth had ac-
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;?wmd-f@r talent and cxtenfive learning, had, in:po
: degsce, wounded his proud and ambitious. %d
rit. ,e&v{lthﬂ‘andmg e indifference he profe
on the: fubjeét of St. Alme’s vmelancholy, 1t was to
- him-afource of  continual refle®ion ; and in his de-
termination to fift into the meotive Qf it, he antigi-
pated'the poffibility of difcovering fome blemith in
his moral character, which might confiderably lower
him in the eftimation of the Abbot, and tarmifh the

luftre of his talents.
¢« If,” faid the Friar, “ I could get an opportu-
nity of remarking his conduét in the moments of
privacy, I might perhaps difcover fome clue to affift
me in my inquiries ; he might probably dilclofe fome
- unguarded expreflion which would reveal at once the
_{fecret I am fp anxious to umavel 44
For that purpefe, on the fame evening, when all
had retired to reft, Margmez ftole-from his cell, aud
cautioufly entered the 'gallery which cammunicated
with that occupied by St. Alme. He approached
the cell,.and through a narrow  cafement pesgeived
the melancholy youtlyy who. reclined-on his couch.in
~extreme deje€tion.  The tears now fltreamed down
‘his cheeks, and now he fighed.as if his heart were
bur{hng ; he now drew fromr bencath his. habit a por-
trait, on which he fixed his eyes with ;.wild emotion ;
- now he ftarted fuddenly from his couch, and rent his
garment in a frenzy of d;(pa;r ' When this pa-
roxy(m hai fubfided, he again gat.ed intently on the
portrait. - As he held it before the lamp, which
cheered the darknefs of his cell, Martinez endeavour-
,ed to difcriminate the features, butin vain; he per-
ceived, however, that it was.not the femblance of a
fenale.  The Abbot, then,” faid the Friar to
himfelf, ¢ is miftaken ; love is ot the caufe of his
perturbation. This muft be the portrait of fome re-
gretted relative, fome invaluable friend, of whofe
deceale he may have latel gamgd l}}t&‘}i&@ﬂﬁ, orat
may be, perhaps—homb( fuggeftion |- the unage
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- of fome muideted wreteh !—the victim of impetuqus
rages-a facrifice to' jealous fury ! What could ecca-
fion- elfe this wild defpair, thefe tranfports’ of un-

' bounded forrow '—~Yes, thefe are the racks'of ever
wakeful eonfcience, which agenize the bofom of the
murdérer l~——He has fought to bury in thefe awful
glooms the throbbings of that guilt which the bufy
eye of the fufpieious world have foon detefted ; and
yet the complacency of temper, the ferenity of mind
which, till of late, have ~harked his condu&t, puzzle
my inveRigation, ané muft forbid me to rely orr this
conjefture.”

St. Alme - continued to gaze on the piture with
uninterrupted attention, till his fight became dimmed
by the tears which grudually uffufed his eyes.
When again co..cealing it under his garment, he ut-
tered fome exclamation which was unintelligible to
the liftening friar; and threw himfelf on his couch in
wild defpendency l~=—As the mourner lay extended
on the pallet; the snquifitive’ Monk obferved, with
increafed aftor.dhinent, the throbbing bofom of a
Worman, revealed through the aperture which her
unguarded defperation had occafioped ! —— T his dif-
covery gave birth to a new myftery ; and the longer
he endeavoured to explore ity the more bewildered he
beeame-in’ his refearch.

“T'he Friar, in afcribing to the defpair of the fic-
- tious Saint Alme a crimihal motive, had only im-
agined a degree of guilt/from which he had himfelf
with difficulty efcapedi’ During his intercourfe with
the warld, he Kad been the flave of headlong paffion
and ungover__"ned' appetite ; he bad ever indulged his
inclinations without reftraint, and had plunged into
a thoufand excefles without reflection ; tifl at length,
aroufed by the faggeftions of remorfe, and apprehen-
five of incurring ‘gredter crimes, he fled from the
lures of te tion, by embracing a monattic life.
Here his %jﬁd only flumbered®; they were not
exterminated.

At many an interval, when duty
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theuM hive claimed his thoughts, would'the
-whifpers of imagination recall the airy forms of
pleafures paft, and hope illude him with delights to
come.~—As he gazed on the recumbent female, he
faw a thoufand beauties which had hitherto efcaped
his obfervation ; he felt that the refolution of the pu-
ritan was faft receding ; and fhuddering at the idea,
fought in repofe to lull the turbulence of paffion.

"Three days had now elapfed fince the Friar’s firft
difcovery, and during that period no other fubjeét
had employed his thoughts. At one moment he had
* been elated by hope, at another dejected by doubt;
at one interval, the voice of fancy awakened and
warmed his paffions ; at anether, the ftern mandates
of confcience chilled and reprefled them ; till at
length, wearied with the confli®, he determined to
feek the gratification which reafon and religion ftrove
in vain to counteract. He fought the cell of the
fair incognita; he there avowed his knowledge of
her fex, and declared himfelf the flave of her attrac-
tions. He protefted to preferve the difcovery an in-
violable fecret ; but the condition of that fecrefy pro-
pofed fuch terms, as awakened the indignation of
the fair reclufe. Thus, the illufions of hope were
in a moment deftroyed, and the emotions which luft
had excited were now fucceeded by thofe of revenge.
He had obferved that the {tranger held fréquent con-
verfations with the fexton of the Abbey, and that the
approach of a third perfon evidently alarmed and dif-
concerted them-; that the place of their conference
was ufually in a gloomy recefs, contiguous to the
chapel, and the period of affignation about an hour
before velpers.~——Anxious to difcover the purport
of thefe meetings, Martinez determined to conceal
himfelf near the fpot. At the ufval hour the fair

&r?gr arrived, and was foen jeined by the fexton.
Friar had placed hi in fuch a fituation,
as not to be liable to detdftion, and yet fufficiently
near, as he imagined, $o oveghear their conyerfation ;
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but feveral, minutes elapled - before ‘Martiriez ‘could
correly diftinguifh tmubj!& of their difcourfe.—
At length, the following words were audible: .

<« He lies,” faid the fexton, « in -the furtheft
vault'wefl of the Abbey ; you will have no otcafion
to carry thither a torch; for when you have opened
thie iron ‘at the entrance, (of which thisis the
key) and defcended a few fteps, you will perceive a
lamp, whichhas been burning for the laft ten years
over the pemains of one Genariello, a rich merchant
of Barcelona; who left a confiderable bequeft to the
monaftery for that purpofe. About an hour -after
véfpers the Monks will have retired to their cells ;
then, when all is ftill and filent, you may fulfil your
awful purpofe; and St. Anthony profper you with
it ' —=Thank Heaven, I have no fuch commiffion to
execute; for I would not vifit a church-yard after
dark, to buy the bleffings of a Popedom ! But be
fure you ‘are.'unobferved.” < I fhall obey your
caution,” faid the female. :

The bell now telled for vefpers; and the fexton
and his companion feparated. Martinez haftened to
the chapel, where his devotions were interrupted by
his unceafing rumination on the myfterious words he
had overheard, and his conjectures as to the motives
of the ftranger’s intended vifit to the charnel houfe.
Before he had drawn any fatisfalory inference from
his refleftions, thé evening fervice was at an end.

- The Friar retired to his cell, and having remained
there till near the appointed time, he cautioufly ftole
into the Abbey church-yard, where. placing himfelf
behind.a yew-tree, he anxioufly ‘awaited the arrival
 of the lady.——About half an hour-pafled in tedious
- ¥ expe@tation ; when at length a foot-ftep: beat the
path ; fome one.approached the place of “his conceal-
ment, and pafled on towards the fpot the fexton had
deferibed. . Mattinez followed in cautious filence.

A perfon; whom the Friar concluded’ to be the

fair ftranger, now ftopped before- the fepulchre ;
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fhe gently opened the gate, and defcended the fteps.
-—-‘ﬁ:: l'!r'iarpehad mf arrived at the entrance of the
vault ; the ftranger was no longer in fight.—Here
Martinez paufed for a moment. A fuggeftion of the
moft atrocious nature crofled his mind. ¢ Here,”
faid he, “¢all is hufhed in gloomy filence—no liften-
ing ear to catch the moans of fupplicating beauty—
no interpofing arm to fnatch her from my wild em-
brace. Yes ! imperious paflion points the way,
and reafon vainly interpofes.”

Wi ith a palpitating heart the Friar clofed the gate,
and defcending the fteps which led to the vault, he
perceived the fair adventurer, who proceeded along
with flow and folemn pace. Heé€ was on the point
of ruthing towards her, when he faw, as he ima-
gined, a third perfon crofs the extremity of the vault.
The female fhrieked aloud, and {wooned in terror
on the earth,

W ith new aftonifhment the Friar fled, and fought
the concealment of his cell. Here he renewed his
conjeCtures as to the extraordinary condult of the
ftranger, and the myfterious incident he had juft
witnefled. In the firft fuggeftions of jealoufy and
difappointment, he concluded the objet who had
occafioned his flight to have been fome favoured ri-
val; yet a little refle€tion refuted the probability of
the {uppofition ; for he recolleted, that the fudden
terror which actuated the lady, muft have arifen from
the unexpeéted appearance of the perfon who croffed
the vault.

Again, however, deliberatin%on the fubject, his
firft conjecture was renewed. e imagined that fhe
might have overheard his footfteps, and that the
dread of being dete&ed in her wanton purpofe, had
infpired her with terror.

The laft interpretation he confidered to be a juft
folution of the myftery ; and, influenced by jealoufy
and revenge, determined to make her guilt the (ub-
B
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je& of public inveftigation ; not recolleQing, in the
moment of frenzy, that his own condu& might be
implicated in the accufation of the fair one.

He therefore again entered the church-yard, with
an intention of preventing the efcape of the culprit,
by locking the gate of the fepulchre. As he ap-
proached it, he rmagined that he heaid her voice ;
and, with the conviétion that fhe was ftill in the
vault, immediately fecured the entrance.

Martinez now haftened into the monaftery, and
comshunicated to every Friar he met his fufpicions
of the criminality of the fuppofed St. Alme. Ina
few minutes the revengeful Monk was furrounded
by a throng of devotees.

" Martinez, bearing a torch in his hand, led the
way to the cemetery. It was agreed, that only he
and Father Siffred fhould enter the vault, and that
with caution, leftany fubterraneous paflage, unknown
to them and communicating with this place of fe-
pulture, might favour the efcape of thofe they fought
to detect. 'The reft of the fraternity who had affem-
bled on this occafion, were to await the fignal of
Friar Martinez, and then to rufh into the vault, and
affift in the apprehenfion of the offenders.

Martinez and his aflociates accordingly defcended
into the catacomb, where, by the feeble {ight of the
lamp fufpended there, they perceived the female who
had affumed the title of St. Alme, folded in the em-
brace of one, whofe features they could not now
diftinguifh.

On the fignal of Martinez, a hoft of Carthufians
entered the vault, and dragged from this receptacle
of death the aftonifhed female and her fufpected pa-
ramour.—{ See the Frontispiece. )

FatherSiffred propofed to conduét them immediate-
ly into the prefence of the Superior ; but, on the fug-
geftion of Martinez, it was agreed that it would be
mbre prudent to let the Abbot examine them f{epa-
rately, as any prevarication in their evidence would
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‘Be then more eafily déteéted. -The fair delinquent,
therefore, was dragged into the prefence of the Ab- -
bot, furrounded by her accufers, who, with all the
eloquence which enthufia(m infpired, and all the vi-
rulénce their malice dictated, arraigned her con-
duct.

¢« Here is one,”” faid Martinez, * who has violated
the peaceful recefles of the dead by unholy obtrufion ;
one who has profaned the fanttuaries of religion, by
committing the fouleft of crimes !”

“ How ! is it poflible,” exclaimed the Superior,
in furprife, ¢ that I behold in the pious, the learned
Saint Alme, a criminal like what you have de-
fcribed 7

“ The pious, the learned St. Alme,” faid the
infuriate bigot, « is all a fition! His actions form a
fyftem of deliberate fraud ; his very femblance is the
prototype of falfehood ! But why do I keep you
longer in fufpenfe! The impoftor who ftands before
you, thus unawed, thus infolent in vice, is one who
has difguifed her fex, for the moft flagrant of pur-
pofes. This is no longer the demure, the i~
nuating Saint Aline, who has hitherto mocked our
inveftigation, and iported with our credulity ; but'a -
vicious, an abandoncd woman !—a woman, who
has, by the moft artfu! ineans, obained accefs to
that alylum which fhe has degraded by the worft of
crimes 1 :

T he indignation which now fluthed the cheek o
the Supeirior, for a few woments prevented him from
giving urterance to words. At length recovering
his compofure, he commanded Maxfflmez to detail
the particulars which conftituted the guilt of the
accufed.

The Friar immediately obeyed the requifition of
the Abbot, by relating the adventures he had wit-
nefled in the vault; annexing to his défcription fuch
circumftances as might tend to aggravate her of-
fence in the eyes of the Superior. '




'_“"th mhim of Manmez had its intenddd

for fuch was the abhorrence it excited in the mind
thc Abbot towards the condut of the pnfoner,
that he refufed to liften to her defence.

¢«“If I am not allowed to vindicate myfelf,” {atd
the female, ¢ fufter me at leaft to do juftice to the
conduct of another.”

“ A proper advocate, truly,” faid Martinez, ‘to
p.ead for the companion of her guilt !

‘““ You allude, doubtlefs, to the party who is im-
plicated in your crime,” faid the Superior. ¢ We
can liften to nothing you can urge in extenuation of
~ his offence.”

¢ Then, father,” faid the lady, “1 will not
{peak of him. I fhall peihaps only injure his caufe.
He has claims to your attention which I own I do
not poffefs. I own I am not fpotlefs; but I am
guiltlefs, at leaft of the crime imputed to me.”

« It is unneceflary,” faid Martinez, ¢ to take up
the time of the Superior, in obliging him to liften
to the apologles which one offender makes for an-
other.”

« ] fpeak not of the offending,” faid the female,
“ when I refer to him you have dared to flander.—
- Were guilt my theme, 1 fhould chufe another fub-
je&t to defcant on: [ would point out to the atten-
tion of the Superior one whofe hypocrify hath hither-
to concealed his crimes! — Yes, father ; the man
who is thus vehement in his accufation of me, is one
who would have difhonoured this fanétuary more by
his own profligate conduét. As foon as he difco-
vered my fex, which he owns to have effelted by
meanly prying into my hours of retirement, he
avowed himfelf the flave of appetite, and fought to
lure me, by profeflions of fecrefy, to his vile em-
brace. With indignation I fpurned his advances,
and treated his propofitions with thg contempt they
deferved. This 1s the mode he has adopted to re-
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qlm&e his difappointment, and avenge hi% injured
‘pri c"' . /

- Thefe words produced an evident degree of em-
barrafsment in the countenance of Martinez, which,
fortunately for the hypocritical friar, was relieved
by the interference ot Father Siffred.”

“ Is it poflible,” faid the latter, ¢¢ that guilt can
be pofleffed: of fo much affurance ? —Unpardonable
prefumption! to caft fo foul an imputation ona
member of this Order! a man who has hitherto de-
fied the voice of calumny, and {miled at the infinua-
tions of flander.”

¢ We have never, it is true,”” faid the Superior,
“ obferved the flighteft deviation from duty in the
perfon of the Father fhe accufes; and therefore we
are obliged, from impartial juftice, to fuppole that it
proceeds from a defire to criminate another, as the
beft means of leffening her own guilt.”

“ A judicious decil%on I exclaimed the accufer.

¢ But even admitting fuch to have been really the
unworthinefs of Father Martinez,” faid the Abbot,
¢ does that in any meature palliate your firft offence?
You came into this afylum to practife a deliberate de-
ception and impofe upon the unfufpicious temper of
our Osder, by afluming a garb incompatible with
your fex, and thus counteraéting the defigns of Pro-
vidence ! What conftruétion can we put on fuch
duplicity ? The intent appears too obvious. Then,
as the fcene of your pollution, you impioufly invade
the facred repofitory of the dead ! O! monftrous

uilt ”—o

' Ah! Father,” exclaimed the accufed female,
« little did I imagine to find in the perfon of the
Snperior fo inflexible a judge, fo inveterate an ene-
m !’)

% Away with her!” exclaimed Martinez,  her
tongue becomes flanderous.”

B3




: Hear me, Father Fernando,” again exclaime
fﬁapérfecuted female. ¢ Llﬁcn to my exculpation,
nor {pre_;udgc my crime.” —¢¢ Away with her |”
vociferated the {urrounding Friars.

In vaia did the delinquent attempt to affert her in-
nocence ; in vain did fhe appeal to the mercy of the
Abbot ; her feeble exclamations were drowned by the
clamours of reproach, and the accents of defpair loft
in the tumultuous threats of her enemies.

Being removed from the prefence of the Abbot,
fhe was condu&ted to a fubteria..eous chamber, there
to abide the fentence of the rigorous law.

After the difmiflion of the imaginary Saint Alme,
the Superior required her accomplice to be brought
before him. Father Siffred was deputed to obey the
mandate.

After a fhort interval, the Friar returned, with a
countenance indicating ftrong fymptoms of terror !

Martinez queftioned him as to the caufe of his agi-
tation. ¢ Holy St. Francis!” exclaimed the friar,
¢ what a fight have I beheld ! As | entered the
dungeon which contained, as I fuppofed, the criminal
we recently fecured, the ghaftly apparition of the
buried Anfelm met my ftartled eyes !”

“ Pfha!” interrupted the Abbot ¢ this muft be
the illufion of your imagination.”

« [ proteit, by. all good angels,” faid the Friar,
“ what I have advanced is true.”

¢« Father Nicholas and 1,” faid Martinez, ¢ will
folve this riddle. 'We’ll to the dungeon ftraight.”

In a few minutes Martinez and his aflociate re-
turned, leading in a man of a pale vifage and ema-
ciated appearance, habited in fepulchral clothes.

¢« Gracious God !” exclaimed the Superior, as he
gazed on the peifon of the prifoner, ¢ do I, indeed,
bchold the image of Father Anfelm, whom we fome
days ago configned to the” jaws of the fepulchre, as
the vi&im of infatiate death ! For Heaven’s fake,
f{peak—unveil the myfteries which confound us.”
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¢« Alas!” rcplaed Anfelm, “I am now unequal to
the tafk ;—let me retire to my cell, to recruit ex-
haufted nalu:e——-and on the morrow, with the indul-
gence of Heaven, I will reveal to you the ungm of
the myfterious incidents of this eventfui night.”
Here the debilitated prifoner fainted in the arms of
the friar who fupported him.~—1In a few moments
he revived, and was conveyed to his cell ; where
every confolation was adminiftered to him which his
fituation demanded.

The night being far advanced, Father Fernando
retired to his couch; but his refleCtions upon the
extraordinary occurrences which had ldtely engaged
his inveftigation, prevented him from enjoying the
bleflings of repofe.

Early on the morning fucceeding the crimination
.of the fuppofed St. Alme, the Superior received an
epiftle to the following effelt : '

¢ Deaf as you have h:therto been to the pleadings
of an njured woman, obftinately as you have refufed
to liften to the defence of a fuppofed criminal, (a pri-
Vilege which is rarely demcd even to the gullty) I

What, in the capacity of a judge, you have reﬁﬁed
you may, perhaps, accede to, in the character ofa
friend ; or if friend(hip is filent in my behalf, let the
mere impulfe of curiofity induce you to a perufal of
the fpbfequent detail :

am the daughter of Don Raymond de Spalanza,
who formerly refided at Madrid. At an early period
of life I was fent to the convent of Urfulines in that
city, where I made fuch acquirements as my father
thought neceflary to my introduction into the world.
I returned to his refidence at the age of eighteen,
initiated in all thofe fuperficial accomplifhments
which are too often confidered as equivalent to more
folid attainments. T'he reputation [ acquired in the
exercife of the fine arts, and my acquaintance with
the belles lettres, foon obtained me a crowd of ad-




hrine of my
‘a young nobleman’ of confiderable birth and accom-
phthments. H's attentigns flattered me more than
all the reft of my fuitors: there was in his language
fomething much fuperior to the unmeaning ftrain of
compiiments I had been accuftomed to; and his affi-
duities differed materially from that common-place
ceremony which in general pafles for politenefs, [
confidered every compliment he paid to my beauty,
to be the fincere tribute of his feeling, and his efti.-
mation of my talent as a proof of hs refined judg-
ment.——Unfortunately, thc good opinion I enter-
tained of Don Alphon{o’s qualification-, led me in-
fenfibly to admire his perfon, and to lay the fouuda-
tion of thofe misfortunes which hive eventually
brought nie to the difaftrous ftate I am now expofed
to. I had treated the advances of the throng who
daily furrounded me with fo much coolnefs, that the
difference of my reception of Don Alphonfo was foon
obvious to the eyes of the inquifitive and the invi-
dious. Babblinz report foon gave publicity to my
paffion ; it recached the ears of Don Gregorio, the
father of Alphonfo, one of the proudeft grandees in
Spain : he had long fought for his fon an allianee
with one of the principal families in Madrid. At
this intelligence his pride took alarm; he remon-
ftrated with my father on the impropriety of fuffer-
ing his fon’s vifits ; and the confequence of that re-
monftrance was, that my father forbade any further
communication between me and Don Alphonfo.

¢« T hus deprived of the fociety of the man I loved,
I became wretched ; for my father’s decree, inftead
of fuppreffing, only heightened the vehemence of my
paffion. At length, by the means of a confidential
fervant, I bafled the vigilance of my parent, and
continued to meet my lover, without fuffiicion.  Our
vows of affection were renewed ; and the continual
proteftations Alphonfo made of inviolable regard,
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“were to me fources of ineffable delight. Suth 'was
my reliance on the honour of Alphonfo, fuch m
unfhaken opinion of his integrity, that all the ef-
forts which his enemies made to prejudice him in m
efteem, were without effe€t. One defcribed him as
inconftant, another as a profligate ; but ftill T repofed
in him my entire, confidence—a confidence which I
have long had reafon to repent.

¢« With a folemn promife, which, as foon as an
epportunity offered, he protefted to fulfill, did he
enthral me in the fnares of his treachery. Yes, in
fpite of the rigid notions of honour which my father
had induftrioufly inculcated in me, I fell a victim to
the wiles of artifice, to the fafcinations of a villain !
Is it poffible that I can beftow that epithet on one I
have loved fo well ! Yes, he was a villain —for we
had continued our endearmentis but a few weeks, be-

ore Alphonfo left me to lament my fond credulity,
and weep at the recollection of my crime !

«“ A few months revealed my guilt and my fhame.
The exafperation which my incontinence produced
in the mind of my father was dreadful ; he curfed
the hour that gave me birth; and in the wild ebul-
litions of his rage, fought to deftroy the offspring
who had difgraced his name !

¢« 1 was fnatched from his fury by the interceding
arm of his Confeflor, Father Pafcal, who endea-
voured by his counfels to appeafe his indignation and
allay his defpair, but to no purpofe; every day feem-
ed to aggravate his feelings, and render my crime
more odious in his fight.

“ Tt was at length judged prudent to remove me
from his houfe. I took apartments a few miles from
Madrid; where 1 gave birth to a fon, who did not
live to corroborate the fhame of his mother; and
foon after, I learnt that my father’s life was endan-
gered by the illnefs which my wifconduct had brought
on,



ind wilds, imploring Heaven for the reftoration of
‘my father’s health, and imprecating vengeance on
the faithlefs Alphonfo! For feveral days¥ rambled
in this ftate of diftraction, till worn out by anguith,
and exhaufted with hunger, I {unk to the earth, and
welcomed that fate whieh I now conceived to be at
hand.

¢ But I was difappointed in my melancholy hopes.
A meflenger, who had been fent in queft ofy me by
my aunt, who refided on the borders of Madrid, had
traced my route and difcovered my feclufion.

¢ He raifed me from the ground ; and placing me

on his horfe, conduted me to the refidence of Don-
na Sabina de Safpello. My aunt fought, by every
means in her power, to divert me from my forrows ;
fhe affured me of my father’s perfect recovery, and
promifed that the would ufe her interceffion with him
in my behalf, and that the entertained little doubt of
the fuccefs of her negociation. Convinced of her
influence over Don Raymond, fiom the proofs fhe
had afforded «n a variety of former occafions, I rea-
dily liftened to her propolition ; and relying on the
fond {uggeftions of hope, I endeavoured o compofe
the agitation of my mind, and to prepare myfelf for
the interview I o eagerly, fo anxioufly expected.
* ¢« But week after week elapfed in unfatisfied foli-
citude ; and I began now to fufpect that my aunt
had deceived me in her profefhons, and that her pro-
mifv to intercede with my father was meant merely
to afluage that angaifh which threatened to prove
fatal to ruy exiftence. Aguin I imagined that her
exertions had been ineftectual, and that fhe preferved
her failuce a feciet, from the dread of reviving my
defpair.

“ I now refleCted upon my father’s indifpofition
when I left his houfe, and, notwithftadding my aunt’s
aflurance, formed the moft melancholy conclufion as
to the effect of his diftemper. Impatient to fatisfy




y with an intention of knocking at my fa-
ther’s gate, and learning from old Jerome, the por~
ter, the intelligence 1 '{%ught. ‘

¢ | arrived at the manfion: of Don Raymeond ;
but the faithful Jerome no longer gave me admit-
tance ! A man of a fullen afpe&t and forbidding
manner opened the door. ¢ Whereis Jerome,” faid
I? is he no longer in the fervice of Don Raymond ?”
“I know nothing of this Jerome, nor Don Ray-
mond,” replied the furly vaffal.—*¢ Gracious Hea-
venI” exclaimed I, ¢ are then my fears verified—
docs he exift no more '—Have my vices cut fhort the
period of his years !—Has my profligacy then fealed
a parent’s doom !””

“ So, fo,” faid the porter, ‘ you are then the
wanton daughter of Don Raymond de Spalanza, who
formerly kept this houfe.” ——¢¢ Does he ftill exift ?*’
faid [, impatiently. ¢ He may for aught I know,”
replied the churl ; ¢ but at all events he is far out
of your reach.”——¢ Speak.” faid I, ¢ for Heaven’s
fake! where is he ?” ¢ Why, if report lies not,”
faid the dependant, “ he is immured in the gloomy
cluifters of the Black Convent in Castile, where, if
you would find him, you muft feek him.”

¢ I left the late refidence of Don Raymond, and
returning home in dejetion to my aunt, acquainted
her with my father’s retirement. I accufed her of
infincerity, and afcribed the melancholy refolution
Don Raymond had adopted to the want of that inter-
ceffion (Ke had falfely promifed to employ. She, in
her turn, accufed me of ingratitude, and protefted
that fhe had omitted no endeavour to palliate my
conduct in the eyes of my father ; but that he con-
tinued as inflexible to her entreaties as he had been
deaf to my excufes ; that the had forborne to com-
municate to me that inteliigence, which would only
aggravate the forrow it could not alleviate.




.1 now l‘eﬁlvd‘to feek the place of

etreat, and notwithftanding the ds&anee
ack Convent from. the rcﬁdence of Donna Sabina,
determined to proceed thither on foot, as a fort of
penitential pilgrimage, which I conceived my fins
demanded, and, on my arrival there, to folicit an in-
terview with Don Raymond de Spalanza. « Ere
this,” faid I, ¢ the folace of religion muft have lulled
the ftorm of paflion, and the refignation which foli-
tude infpires may perhaps difpofe him to liften to the
compunctions of a daughter, and beftow on her fup-
plications that blefling which can alone retrieve her
peace.

“ On preparing to quit the abode of Donna Sa-
bina, my aunt fol citoufly endeavoured to detain me ;
protefting that fhe forefaw a variety of dangers likely
to befall me on my way; and as the means of in-
ducing me to relinquith my intention, in prophetic
language foretold a moft melancholy fequel to my
adventures. But her advice was fruitlefs ; I enter-
tained no dread of danger ; for the idea of again be-
~holding a parent, infpired me with a degree of cou-
rage more than natural to my fex.

¢« I travelled for two d:gs without meeting with
any material adventure. n the third morning, as
I croffed the confines of a foreft, through which I
had with difficulty explored my way, 1 obferved a
grey-headed old man emerge from the thicket, who
eyed me with an inquifitive look, and appeared half
inclined to addrefs me. There was an air of re-
{petability in his appearance which prejudiced me in
his favour, and induced me to {peak firft.

“ I am on my way, friend,” faid I, ¢ to the
Black Convent ; may I enquire if I purfue the direct
route "’

“ This is the road to the Convent of St. Law-
rence,” faid the old man;  but #hus unattended,
fuir lady, have you no alarms for your fafety ?—Let
me dlﬂl{ade you from continuing your courfe without
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a guide ; you may be provided with one in the neighs
bouring v{ﬁu i
- ¢ T affured him that I travelled alone by :
and befought bim to acquaint me of the dangers likely
to occur on my way. ¢ About four miles hence,
in the moft lonely part of the road,” faid the hoary
ftranger, ¢ flands a coppice, which conceals the
mouth of a cavern, inhabited by a horde of defperate
robbers—wretches, who to the guilt of plunder add
the fouleft crimes which ftain the human race. Pro-
ceed not, lady, or you may repent.”

¢« Spite of the dangers that threaten me, I fhould
be loth,” faid I, “ to delay my courfe. I have an
errand at the Abbey of the moft urgent nature.” —
¢« Perhaps,” faid the old man, <« I fhall be deemed
too inquifitive, if I afk the obje¢t of your vifit there,
but I have a motive for the queftion, which, when
explained, will perhaps juftify my curiofity.”

“ Then, to be ingenuous,” faid I, « I have a fa-
ther who refides in that monaftery, and whofe retreat
may in a great meafure be afcribed to my errors. I
am anxious to obtain his bleffing and forgivenefs.”

“ Then, lady,” faid he, fhaking his head, « let
me aflure you that |your journey thither will be ufe-
lefs.” ¢« How !” replied K with trepidation ;
¢ what is your meaning {”

“« Your vifits there will not be received.”——v
« What !” rejoined 1, “are you then acquainted
with Don Raymond de Spalanza ?”

¢ Not fo,” faid the venerable ftranger; ¢ I am
acquainted with none of the prefent refidents of
the Convent ; but I had a brother who there termi-
nated his days, and from his intelligence I have a
knowledge of the principal regulations and reftric-
tions adopted in that fanétuary ; and among the reft,
in order to obviate the impofitions which have been
practifed in former times, under the pretence of con-
fanguinity, the brotherhood are forbidden to hold any

C
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communication with your fex, either perfonally, by
epiftolary correfpondence, or through any other means
whatever. Your journey, therefore, lady, I repeat,
will be of no avail.”

“ Then,” faid I, “ I am truly unfortunate. I had
fet my fum of happinefs on the gratification of this
wifh.  But may I confide in your reprefentation ?
are you not trifling with my credulity ? But I will
not wrong you by fufpicion.”

¢« Madam,” faid the old man, “ were you ac-
quainted with my real charalter, you would not fuf-
pe& my veracity; falfehood affimilates but little with
the habits [ purfue. For the laft fifty years I have
heen the penfive tenant of thefe folitary wilds, where,
far fecluded from the bufy haunts of men, 1 pafs my
hours in penitence and prayer, forgetting and forgot-
ten by the world. As I fat ruminating in my cell, I
obferved you pafling through the neighbouring thicket,
and dreading that your youth and beauty might ex-
pofe you to the rude infults of the banditti I have de-
fcribed, I arofe, and endeavoured to overtake you.—
The lufty pace of youth in general mocks the efforts
of enfeebled age; but temperance has given a vigour
to my limbs, which I {carcely knew till now they had
pofleffed. Thus, lady, have I, on your account,
{trayed further from the limits of my cell, than I have
been wont to do for fifteen fummers paft.

“ Now, lady, retarn to your peaceful home; fub-
mit with chearfulnefs to the difpenfations of Provi-
dence ; learn toftifle that impetuofity which I can
perceive too often influences you in the exercife of
your paffions ; and let the condut of the future ex-
piate the defections of the paft.”

¢« I was about to reply, but waving his hand cour-
teoufly, he bade me farewell, and fought the covert of
the neighbouring woed.

“ In dejetion I retraced my fteps to the abode of
Donna Sabina.—My aunt was confiderably furprifed




at my unexpected return, and congratulated me on
-i:’ly“;ovidentia! efcape from the rcibers the hermit
had fpoken of. “ Now,” faid fhe, “ were my
prognoftications ill founded ?—Can you afcribe my
warning to the mere effe&t of fuperftition

“ I now inceflantly employed my thoughts in pro-
jecting fome means of procuring accefs to my father.
At length, the expedient I have adopted occurred to
me ; and, blind to every other confideration but the
affection I entertained for my parent, and aCtuated by
no other impulfe but compunction for my crime, I de-
termined to conceal my fex, and in the garb of a youth
to feck admiffion into the monaftery. I revealed to
my aunt my refolution, which fhe at firft ftrongly dif-
fuaded me from, but ﬁnding her efforts to divert me
from my projet incffeCtual, the promifed to lend me
her afﬁi{ance towards accomplithing it.

*“ As the means of enabling me to fupport my cha-
ra&ter with more propriety, &e procured a tutor for
me, who inftru&ted me in the learned languages, and
made me acquainted with the principles of abftrufe
{cience.

“ So eager was I to qualify mylelf for the tafk [
had undertaken, that I devoted every portion of my
time to the improvement of my intelle&s and the ac-
quifition of knowledge.

« I confidered alfo that every hour I confecrated to
ftudy, was, in effect, a ftep towards the accomplith-
ment of my obje ; and thus the impulfe of fikal piety
effe&ed, on this occafion; much more than the leflon
of my preceptor. Thus qualified, I folicited and ob-
tained accefs to the monaitery of St. Lawrence. On
the day after my arrival here, I had the gratification
to behold again my parent, and faw with delight that
thefe features which had formerly been ruffled by the
impetuofity of paffion, wore now the complacency of
contentment and the ferenity of refignation. Ifought
every opportunity of being in his prefence ; and fre-
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on me, and no doubt thought of that daughter who
prefence he never fufpeited ! Difguifed as I was,
never dreaded deteflion, but I was cautious to con-
ceal from him my voice.—The pleafure [ had of daily
beholding a parent, made the aufterities I was obliged
to fubmit to comparatively ealy, and the rigours of
duty became materially relaxed, by the refle&ion that
a fither thared them with me; but the moment I be-
came acquainted with his indifpofition, my fortitude
forfook me; the fear of betraying myfelf by my for-
row, and of embittering perhaps the lait moments of
a father, prevented me from vifiting his cell. When
the report of his dezth confirmed my apprehenfions, I
became inconfolable ; I dared not even indulge the
melancholy pleafure of gazing on his remains, left the
violence of my grief fhould have revealed the myftery
of my fex.

“ On the evening of the day of my father’s inter-
ment, the paroxyfms of my forrow amounted to def-
peration, In the filence of my cell I gave full fcope
to the violence of my fcelinrg. :

“ I had an extreme defire to fee my father after
death, and to drop on his pale corpfe the tears of my
affeion, forrow, and remorfe.—For that purpofe, I
folicited the fexton to acquaint me in what part of the
cemetery father Anfelm (for that was the name of my
parent aflumed) lay interred. To that queftion he
readily replied ; but my inclinations to vifit his re-
mains he ftrenuoufly refifted. I entreated, with tears
his acquiefcence, but to no effet. Hopelefs of fuc-
ceeding by any other means, I revealed to him my
melancholy tale ; the influence that produced on his
fec)ings, induced him to accede to my prayer.

‘“ T remarked that he often fixed his eyes .im'e_ntl‘y
€
I
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_ % 1 accordingly laft night fought the church-yardy,
and entered the vault defcribed to me by the fextons
Before I arrived at the awful {pot where repofed, a5 T
imagined, a father’s remains, the form of a man paf-’
fed before my ftartled fight! I (hrieked, and fwooned
with horror. When I awoke from my deliriumy I
had at firft forgotten the caufe of my alarm ; but the
appeatance of a fcull which lay at my feet foon recalled-
my terrors | ““ Do not be alarmed,” faid a voice. I
ftarted from the earth, and turning round, O, God!
I perceived the pallid features of my father.—With
tears of joy I clafped him in my arms; he folded me
in his embrace ! :

“ You have not forgotten me?” faid I. « Till
this moment,” faid my father, “ I never recognized
you; your womanifh fears betrayed you.”" ¢ And
can you then forgive the difobedience of your child?”
faid I. < O, yes! I have long learnt forgivenefs,”
faid he; * and fhould any portion of my former frailty
ftll remain, the indignation excited by the errors of
the child, would foon be forgotten in the gratitude
due to a preferver. But for you I had inevitably pe-
rifhed.” Here he again embraced me.

At this period the impetuous Martinez, and hjs
fanatical affociates, ruthed into the vault, and put an
end to an interview of the moft interefting nature that
can occur in human exiftence.

«“ Now, Sir, where is the foundation on which
that evidence refts, which induced you to fhut your
ears againft the appeals I made to your juftice? On
the mere affertion of a prejudiced defigning man ; on
the fuggeftions of appearance, and the grounds of {up-
pofition.

« Thus, Sir, the father whom you had deemed
dead, and cemmitted to the cold confines of a fepli-
chre, was merely entranced ; and the vile impoftor
who fought to profane this fan&uary by, the moft atro-
cious deeds, proves to be a difconfolate daughter, who,
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the anguith of her heart, fought to hedesw th
_v"l-ipil‘éﬁt with the tears o 'hertPcoﬁtrih o
gret}” ' | .
Eﬂ:‘ Whatever punifhment you may infli&t on me,
be aflured that I fhall fubmit to it without a murmur;
for the end of my ambition is now obtained. I
have procured the forgivenefs of a father ; and fhould
your fentence embrace the utmoft feverity within your
reach, [ fhall die with the pleafing refletion that it is
not in the power even of malice to include a parent
in the penalty of my crimes.

“ BEATRICE DE SPALANZA.”

g

As feon as the Superior had perufed this ftatement
he communicated the: contents of it to father Muar-
tinez ; who treated the whole as an impofture, as an
artful fabrication to evade the punifhment that threat-
ened her.—¢ The fame ingenuity,” faid the bigot,
“ which has hitherto fuftained her, will, no doubt,
ftill furnifh her with the means of impofing on your
credulity.”

“ But we may,” faid father Fernando, % dete&
any falfehood in her afleverations, by the examina-
tion of friar Anfelm, who has been fuffered no com-
munication with her fince her apprehenfion. Should
his account of thefe extraordinary tranfactions vary
from her detatl of them, I fhall concur with you in
opinion ; but fhould his teftimony corroborate her re-
prefentation, will you fill believe me credulous, if I
affert her innocence ?”’

The friar was filent; he now forefaw that his cau-
tion had defeated its own ends, and that his difgrace
was likely to be the iflue of his malevolence.—In
gloomy difappointment he left the prefence of the Su-
perior.

Father Fernando now vifited the cell qf the friar 3
whom he found confiderably improved in health, and
put fuch queftions to him as he conceived neceflary to
authentiate the evidence df Donna Beatrice.



Y d the daughter of Don Alberto of the pr
pal crime alledged againft her ; and as to |
of having gained admiflion into the convent by cla
deftine meafures and furreptitious means, although it
was fully eftablithed by her own confeflion, yetin con-
fideration that her conduct had been influenced by the
ftrength of her attachment to her parent, he confented
to pardon that likewife.

Beatrice was accordingly liberated from her con-
finement, and reftored once more to the embraces of
a father. When the emotions of mutual joy had fub-
{ided, father Fernando acquainted her, that the regu-
lations of their order made it neceflary that fhe fhould
quit the convent as foon as fhe conveniently could.
The next wam# day was therefore appointed for her
departure. '

During this interview, the porter of the convent
entered, and acquainted Beatrice that a young man,
who came, as he ftated, from Madrid, had enquired
for her, under the appellation of Leopold St. Alme.
“ This muft, doubtlefs, be fome meflenger from
Donna Sabina,”” faid Beatrice. No other perfon
there is acquainted with my retreat.  'With your per-
miffion, father, I will fpeak with him.

Beatrice entered the convent parlour, whena young
man, eagerly advancing towards her, proftrated him-
felf at her feet. It was Don Alphonfo !—The fur-
prife and indignation which the unexpected appearance
of this cavalier excited in the mind of Beatrice, de-
prived her for a moment of the power of fpeech. At
length, recovering her compofure, fhe defired that the
author of her misfortunes would inftantly quit the
monaftery. ¢ Iam refolved,” faid Beatrice, to hold -
no communication with 2 man, whofe form is now as
loathfome to my fight, as his guilt and hypocrify are
are hateful to my recollection.”




refolution which muft embitter every fucceeding mo-
- ment of my exiftence; hear the vindication of a man'
- who has been the vi&im of foul afperfion, and a fa-
cCrifice to cruelty and avarice.”

«“Hold, Alphonfo,” faid Donna Beatrice; ¢ ceafe
to infult my underftanding with proteftations which
dfimulation diftates and artifice promotes. Who
taught you to think fo meanly of my difcernment, as
to induce you to attempt 2 fecond time to impofe on
my credulity ? Do you rely on the fuccefs-of your
former machinat ons? No, Alphonfo; 1 have now
feen the world, 1 know how to eftimate the worth of
virtue, and have learnt to dete& the fpecious arts of
villainy, To confide in thy aflertions, were to pity
the tears of the treacherous Hyena. Perfecute me
longer, and by all the faints above I vaw”—% O, for
Heaven’s fake, defiftI”’ exclaimed Alphonfo, as he
again threw himfelf at the feet of Beatrice ; ¢ pro-
nounce not the awful fentence. Your injuntion
fhall be obeyed'; no longer fhall this hateful form of-
fend your fight. Far from obfervation will I vent my
forrows, and in folitude regret that cruelt'y I am now
hopelefs of affuzging. Beatrice, farewell I**

On the mormng fucceeding the departure of Al-
phonfo, Beatrice received the following letter :

.« Beloved Beatrice,

% Not long after the arrival of this, expe the pre-
feace of Don Alphonfo!—Ever fince the period of
your departure, I have been: tormented by his conti-
nual importunities to-difcover the place of your feclu-
fion: I'can no longer refift his anx‘ety, or fuffer him
ta indulge. “the melancholy which affeéts hrs health,
and have atdength revealed to him the pilgrimage of
the:pious: Leopold : S¢t. Alme! You have wmngt(ﬁiim
in your fufpicions of his infidelity; he. ];las- been’ the
dupe of mifreprefentation. At the time he abandoned
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you, as you fuppoled, llcwas thrawh ‘into
prifon, undcra pretended acoufntlnnof ‘treafon, at the
inftigation of his own father ; who was induced to this
{tep, from the dread of Alphonfo’s marrying you, and
difappointing the ambitious views he had entertained
of an alliance with the family of Don Juan de Velafco.
From the place of his confinement he continually
wrote to you, and entrulted his letters to a fervant of
his father’s, who abufed his confidence. The fellow,
in compun&ion, has fince confefled his treachery, and
I have now in my poffeflion a packet of the moft
doleful manufcripts delpairing love can diGate. The
father of Don Alphonfo is now no more ; there re-
mains, therefore, B0 bar to your union but the want
of your father’s confeat ; and I fhould imagine, that
under the circumftances I have ftated, it will beeafily
obtained.
Your’s, faithfully,

- SABINA DE SASPELLO.”

The perufal of this letter produced a material change
in the fentiments of Beatrice towards Alphonfo ; and
in reviewing her late condudt, could not altogether
acquit herfelf of cruelty. .Shc communicated the
contents of this epiftle to father Fernando, who re-
grettcd that it did not arrive before her interview with

Alphonfo.

The Abbot fent for the porter; and enquired what
road Alphanfo had purfued. “ Did he take the way
of Madrid ?”* faid Beatrice. “ If Madrid he his defe
tination,”” faid the porter, « In faith he is not likely
to complete his journey in a hurry. I have noted him
ever fince the dark proclaimed the .approagh of day,
wandering to and fro, with his arms folded, before
the convent gate ; then every now and then ﬁxm‘ his
eyes in melancholy onthe Floomy walls, and mingling
his fighs with the mournfu breeze which {weeps along
the aveaue.” To Beatrice this inselligence was far
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rom unwelcome. ¢ Tell the youth, good Conrad,”
id the Abbot, “ I would fain {peak with him.”
The difconfolate Alphonfo once more entered the
walls of St. Lawrence. The Superior now under-
took, on the part of Beatrice, an explanation, which
her own feelings rendered her lefs competent to ; and
in perfuading that lady to pardon the tranfgreflions of
Alphonfo, he did not find her altogether inflexible.
Having the fame. morning procured the affent of
father Anfelm to the nuptials of his daughter, the Su-
perior, by way of reparation for the unjuft fufpicions
he had once entertained of her, united Beatrice in the
chapel of the convent to the obje€t of her affe&ions.
The happy couple now prevailed upon Father Anfelm
to quit the Convent, and again join with them in the
pleafures of that fociety from which he had inrended
to feclude himfelf for ever,
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