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An original Romance. :
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- Be mine the Task, to tell a Tale of Woe,
And from ysur Bosom draw a pitying Sigh.
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CRONSTADT CASTLE, &c.

"THE rude ftorm howled through the
foreft that furrounded the folitary Caftle of the Count’
de Cronitadt, 2 nobleman who had long retired from
the fplendour of a court, and fought, in.this gloomy
edifice, a retreat in which he could indulge a mifan-
thropy that had taken poffeffion of his foul.——He
that had been the life of every party in which he
had mixed, and whofe vivacity had made his pre-
fence fo eagerly defired in the polifhed circles of his
friends, had fuddenly withdrawn himfelf from fociety,
and repaired with the amiable Countefs, and the
lovely Joanna, his daughter, to the former abode of
his anceftors, and which had never been inhabited
for the three preceding generations. He only took
two aged domeftics with him, Ambrofe and Marga-
garet, and a little orphan girl, who was to be the
companion and attendant of his beloved daughter,
who had but juft paffed the feventh year of her life.
In this abode they had now paffed ten years; nor
did any of their f{'icnds know whither they had re-
tired. Thus they lived unfought, unknown.

Cronftadt was the only one that knew the reafon
of this feclufion ; it was an entire myftery to the reft
of the party, even the Countefs was not admitted
to the knowledge of events that made the conceal«
ment neceffary, and fhe had long ceafed to queftion
her Lord on a fubject that appeargd to give him pain,
angd to which he only returned fhort evafive anfwers,

A2 Their



’I"hclr days ed unniarj:ud by any. partic
occurrence, till the night of the ftorm,  led to
a train of events that Jaid the foundation of this
fmall novel.

The family ufually- retired- to their refpective
chambers at an early hour of the night, but the ra-
ging of the tempelt, which appeared to threaten the
deftruttion of the ancient fabric, made the party af-
femble in the great hall, and wait the event with the
moft terrific and painful apprehenfions, and vainly
endeavoring to infpire each other with hopes that
they did not feel in their own breafts.

The clock that was in the blue faloon had fcarce
ftruck one, when the little circle were alarmed by a
violent knocking at the great door of the Caftle.

The Count blamed Ambrofe for leaving the iron
gates unfaftened at the end of the avenue, and then
extinguifhing the lights, ordered the whole party to
maintain a ftrict filence let what would happen. In
vain the Countefs pleaded for their admiffion, alledg-
ing that the travellers muft perithif they were longer
expofed to the inclemency of the ftorm. Cronftadt
was inexorable, and with a ftern voice bid the Coun-
tefs preferve the filence he commanded ; fhe heaved
a foft figh, but was forced to acquiefce with a de-
cree, at which her heart revolted. The knocking
ftill continued, and many voices were heard, as if in
altercation; fome declaring the Caftle was inha-
bited, while the others afferted it was only the haunt
of grim fpetres, who kept their nightly rendezvous
at this ruinated abode. A loud and moft tremen-
dous clap of thunder now rolled over their heads,
accompanied by forked lightning, whofe repeated
flafhes were enough to infpire every foul with horror
and affright ; and the party without, appeared de-
termined to force the door, and accordmgly united
their efforts for that purpofe; but its ftrength re-
fifted their attempts, and they at length departed,
to the feeming relief of Cronftadt.

The Countefs could not avoid gently reproaching
hct Fredcnck for his want of hofpitality, and ex-
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her wifh that they might have been admit-
o partake of the fhelter and refrefhments the
loomy Caftle afforded. AT 5
«« Weak woman ! you know not what you defire,”
faid the Count, with apparent anger, and was re-
lighting one of the tapers, when they heard foot-
fteps advancing along one of the paffages that led to
the hall. It was plain that the party had gone
round to another part of the Caftle, where they had
fucceeded in gaining the defired entrance, and was
now loudly rejoicing in their fuccefs.
The Count appeared in agonies of defpair, and
ordered the whole family to retreat with hafte, while
there was a poffibility of efcape to the Eaft turret,
and there immure themfelves till the intruders fhould
depart; <« they will then furmife,” faid the Couat,
¢ the Caftle had been inhabited by banditti, who had
fled at their entrance, and we fhall remain undifco-
vered.”” The family had no choice but to obey, and
they groped through the dark and intricate wind-
ings that led to the turret, where théy remained
locked in a fmall chamber, fuffering both mental
and budily anguith. It was nearly.day-light ere the
ftorm had wholly fubfided ; nor did the traveliers
depart till noon—when Cronftadt having watched
them till his eyes could no longer difcern the objeéts
which had caufed him fo much uneafinefs, (for their
fleet courfers foon cleared the foreft), he defcended
with his companions to the faloon, and Ambrofe
with Margaret, haftened to prepare breakfait.

'They found that the vifitors had made free with
what provifions there was in the Caftle, and had left
a note, apologizing for the intrufion neceflity had
forced them to commit, and the uneafinefs at creat-
ing an alarm in the breafts of thofe who had taken
fhelter in the antique retreat. This was figned by
the Marquis Mont Aubin and the Chevalier Albert
Lannoy—which was accompanied by a handfome
prefent of money, and a fmall gold ring, in which
was fet an onyx of confiderable value.

Count Cronftadt fighed as he read their fignatures,

A3 remarking
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 remarking that their fathers had been his moft in.
tirate friends, un%ﬁa ernal aﬂ"e&iﬁ: fubfift-
ug among them. He the money they had
gﬁ b"'etvi'r.gn his domeftics, and pref::tyed tl:Z ring
to joanna, who was highly pleafed with the gift,
d from that hour conftantly wore it on her fin-

T

The Count for fome days facceffively watched,
fearful the travellers fthould return, and difturb his
folitude. But at length finding themfelves in their
ufual feclufion, they refumed their wonted calmnefs,
and returned to thefr occupations and diverfions,
with the content that had hitherto marked their
hours ; indeed the Count was the only one that ever
appeared to harbour forrow in their breafts. The
length of time they had paffed in this Caftle, ren-
. dered it familiar to them, nor did they eves wifh to
ftray beyond its bounds. Ambrofe was the only
one who ever went to a village about three miles
diffant, to purchafe the provifions and articles of
cloaths, &c. of which they ftood in need ; and as he
was always very particular in returning by a differ-
ent track than that which led direétly to the Caftle,
the villagers were entirely ignorant of the place of
his abode ; but fuppofed it to be a much greater
diftance than it really was.

Several weeks were elapfed in tranquillity, and
the Count appeared to be in a more compofed ftate
of mind than he had enjoyed fince his voluntary
cxile.

The Countefs, her fair daughter, and the young
Matilda her companion, were fitting very atten-
tively at work, (the Count and Ambrofe being
abfent on a fithing excurfion) fome one rapping t
the door of the faloon, caught the attention of Jo-
anna, and fuppofing it could be no other than
Margaret, fhe careleffly told her to come in—when
the words, « Ladies I fear I intrude on your retire-
ment,” aroufed the aftonifhed fair ones from their
feats.

A young man; whofe appearance was at once

: nobl¢




i CRONSTADT CASTLE

noble and prepoffefling, advanced, and ‘taking the
hand of the amiable Countefs, intreated her to afford
him an afylum for his fervant, who in refeuing him
from two defperadoes, who had attacked him in the
foreft, had been very feverely wounded ; and being
obliged to proceed, in "hopes of gaining an Inn,
~which was on the out-{kirts of the forelt, they had
remounted their fteeds, but his valet being faint,
with lofs of blood, had fallen from his feat, and now
laid in the atmoft danger, a few paces from the outer
gates of this Caftle. _ .
¢ My heart revolts,” faid the lady, ¢ at the idea
of refufing a requelt of fo much importance to your
peace, and the exiftence of your demeftic: but,
alas ! gentle firanger, I dare not grant your fuit,
for dreadful may be the confequence of my acqui-
efcence.”
¢ Then my faithful Martin muft die !" exclaimed
the youth. ¢ His attachment to me has coft him
his life ! never, never more will my troubled breaft
be reftored to peace. Madam, I go t0 ————"’
<« Stay,” exclaimed the Countefs, ¢¢ Generous
ftranger, 1 would almoit encouuter death, to ferve
generofity like your’s. The weftern wing of the
building contains feveral chambers, ia which the
antique furniture ftill remains ; in that we have not
entered for fome years, and then only induced by
curiofity, to ramble through the apartments. Here
we will affift you in conveying your fervant, and
will fupply you with every thing.requifite to his re<
covery ; bat this [ can only grant on the condition
of your never quitting thofe apartments, till Martin
is able to renew his journey, and you quit theCaftle
for ever. Believe me, Sir, it might be attended
with the moft horrid confequences, thould my com-
‘pliance come to the kiowledge of my huthand.” -
< | accept of your kind offer, Madam,” faid the
youth, with the warmeft fentiments of gratitude,
<< and fhall obferve your injun@tions with the ut-
moft circumfpe®ion ; and Villeroy fhall ever retain
a fenfe of your goodnefs. while his:heart'continues
to beat.” The
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. The anﬁilhroy led the mo mdgh
dies followed to the place where the unfortunat
Martin was weltering in his blood.

By their joint endeavors he was conveyed to the
apartment affigned him by the Countefs, who affifted
Villeroy to drefs the wounds he had received on his
head and left fhoulder, which, to their great plea-
fure, they found to be much lefs dangerous than
they at firft imagined. The Countefs and her lovely
affiftants, filled a bafket with wine and provifions
enough to laft their vifitors till next day ; alfo fome
fuel to warm thém, for the weather was intenfe cold ;
and Villeroy was to light a fire at fix o’clock, at
which time the Countefs affured him the owner of
the Caftle would be fettled for the evening. The
ladies then left them, to return to their own apart-
ments The Count and Ambrofe had juit arrived
from their excurfion, and Margaret was fearching
for them in the adjacent rooms: the Countefs mere-
ly informed her that they had been to vifit the li- |
hrary, in hopes to find fome books that were enter-
taining, and then haftened with her young compa-
nions, to the faloon, where dinner was on the rable
in readinefs for their approach. '

The Countels had no reafon to doubt the fidelity
of Margaret; but yet prudence fuggefted to her
that it was beft to confine the knowledge of the late
tranfa&ion to as few perfons as poffible : fhe there-f
fore commanded Joanna and Matilda to preferve a
firi& filence on the fubjeét; likewife charged them
to conceal the name of Cronftadt from Villeroy, and
his fervant, and take that of Launnett.,

It was late the next day, ere the Countefs and
Matilda could vifit their patient; Joanna was too
indifpofed to accompany them, and went to her
chamber in hopes of obtaining fome repofe, for the
had pafled a fleeplefs night. ‘The events of the pre-
ceding day had made a great impreffion on the {pirits
of the fair one. For ten years, fhe had never feen
or converfed with any man but the Count and his
aged domeflic; ex¢epting, indeed, thc tranfient

o view




fhe had of the travellers departing from the
Caftle, on horfeback, the morning after the ftorm.
she had, indeed, formed her opinion of the world,
by books. and the converfe and defcriptions of the
Countefs, who was a very intelligent and-well-in-
formed woman. But Villeroy ‘appeured to infpire
the maid with love!—and the mourned, with fincere
anguith, the barrters fate had placed between them,
by her rigid feclufion, and the auftere temper of
her father, who appeared to have condemned his
family to an eternal exile.

The Countefs had the pleafure to find that her
hofpitality had been of great fervice to Martin, who
was fo far recoverc&, as to be able to exprefs his
thanks to the good and benevolent lady, who had
faved his life. Villeroy inquired for joanna, with
the moft tender air ; and felt apparent concere when_
informed of her indifpofition, and intreated the
Countefs to give his unfeigned good wilhes to the
charming Madamoifelle Lawrnnett.

Villeroy felt extreme anxiety to know the real
chara@er and fituation of the inhabitants of this re-
‘mote ftru@ure. The deportment of the ladies was
fuch, as infpired him with refpe@ and veneration,
and he could not entertain a thought to their pre-
judice. ,

The myftery in which the owner of the manfion
(for fuch the Countefs had unwarily deneminated
him) was enveloped; convinced him that fome crime
had forced him to'pafs his days in fo uncomfortable
a feclufion. He communicated his fufpicions to his
faithful Martin ; who'replied, that he had ho other
idea than that the father of Joanna was a leader of
the banditti, who infefted the ont-fkirts of the foreft.
“ Heaven forbid P ejaculated Villeroy, with a fer-
vor that forced a {mile from his wounded domeftic.
* Heaven forbid ; but yet I muft own I think what
you fuggeft is true.” '

Curiofity took pofleffion of the foul of the youth-
ful Villeroy. The fair form of Joatna hid almoft
obtained a conqueft over his heart;’ whi¢h n win:

' prudence
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e wh:fperod hmi to banifh ; ‘and he refolyeq
Dot to,?;:it the Caftle, till he was enabled to difcover
the myftery that perplexed his heart. It was true,
that thefe fentiments did not accerd with the pro-
mife he had made to the fuppofed Madame Laun-
nett, but love triumphed over honor, and he deter.
mined toleave no method untried, by which he could
gain the defired information.

The next day was unfavorable to the ufual ram-
bles of the Count—it rained torrents, and the wind
was high and bleak ; he therefore amufed himfelf
by reading to the ladies, while they worked tapeltry,
which was to adorn a fmall chapel, where they ufu-
ally repaired to their morning devotions.

The Countefs was chagrined at not being able to
form any pretext, by which fhe could be abfent long
enough to vifit Villeroy 'and Martin—being con-
fcious that - the Count would fufpe&t fome hidden
motive for an abfence fo unufual.

Diftrefled on the account of their being in want
of their ufual fupplies—fhe refolved to fend Matilda
(though it was an expedient urged by neceffity, and
what the delicacy of the Countefs did not approve,.
as fhe thought ita tatk more becoming for a matron)
with the provifions fhe had placed in a bafket, as
the rofe from Ler bed, intending to have paid her
ufual vifit in the abfence of the Count, She made
Matilda comprehend her purpofe in as few words as
poffible, and the blooming girl retired under pre-
tence of giving fome orders to Margaret. ,She haft-
ened to the weftern wing, and entered into Vlllcroy s
apartment— her face fuffufed with rofeate blufhes.

The appearance of Matilda, alone, and unaccom-
penied by either of the ladies, fuggeited tq Villeroy
that he might learn from her, fome of the particu-
lars of which he was fo anxious to be informed.

- In order to begin the converfation, he atked her,
wuh an air of feeming careleffnefs, the name of the
Caftle. < Cronftadt,” replied Matilda., < How
long have you refided here, Ma’ amfclle?” faid * Vil-
lmoy. with fome quicknefs.  Ten’ years, exadtly,”

anfwered




CRONSTADT CASTLE, ! 13

fwered Matilda. << Then the real name -of the
ntleman who refides here, is not, I prefume,
faunnett ? - Tell me, my fair damfel,” faid the
uth, falling on his knees, and taking her by the
and, ¢ tell me, I befeech you—for much depends
gpon your anfwer !’ The aftoiiithed Matilda fled
from his gra{p, with terror and furprife. Villeroy
willing to banifh her alarm, in hopes to overtake
her, purfued, fearful that fhe fhould caufe uneafi-
nefs in the breaft of Madame Launnett, whom he
nvered, and would fooner perifh than add to the
forrow of one who appeared fo truly amiable. But
his efforts were vain ; Matilda fled with redoubled
fpeed, as the heard him approach ; and no fooner
had fhe arrived in the great hall, than flinging her-
{elf on a bench, fhe fainted ; and to add to her em-
barraffment, the had fcarce recovered, when Count
Cronftadt entered, and fternly interrogated as to the
caufe of her alarm. In vain fhe attributed her fwoon
to indifpofition-—he infifted there was fome other
ufe, and the affrighted Matilda was almoft per-
iaded to difcover the truth, when, to her great
lief, the Countefs entered, and gently rebuked her
ord for his feverity ; and leading the damfel to an
pen window, that fhe might receive benefit from
he air, aflured the Count that- the did not doubt
ut that Matilda had affigned the right caufe. He
igic no reply, but retired, with a frowning af-

The Countefs then tenderly urged her weeping
vorite to unfold the caufe of her forrow. Matilda
formed her, without referve, of the behaviour of
Ylleroy ; and her fears that fhe had done uninten-
onal wrong, by telling the name of the Caftle, and
¢ length of time they had refided there ; and ear-
fly intreated for pardon. The Countefs told her
¢ freely forgave her, but intreated her to be more
Utious in future.
As foon as Matilda was recovered, they returned
the faloon, Where they endeavored to affame the
Pearance of cheerfulnefs,. But their efforts -wert;
0



14 CRONSTADT CASTLE.

of no avail; for their agonies of mind was tog 3,
parent to eftape the notice of the affe&tionate Joa,
na, who regarded them with looks of tender cq).
cern.  As for the Count, he fortunately happeneq
to be engaged with his own ideas, and was t
much abforbed in thought to pay any attention
the countenances of his fair companions.

The Countefs, though fhe felt much difpleafurg
at the condu& of Villeroy, attributed it to fome ip.
nate motive in the youth, more than rudenefs o
childifh curiofity—and fhe felt a prefentiment that
fome horrid cataftrophe would be the confequence
of Villeroy’s reception at the Caftle. Some mo.
ments fhe thought of confiding the real knowledg
of her fituation to Villeroy, as far as the was able to
explain, (for, heaven knows, her retirement was
myftery to herfelf) and by trufting to his generofity
prevent worfe confequences enfuing : to this, ano
~ther and another plan fucceeded, but none tha
could meet with the entire concurrence of her heart;
and the next morning arrived, without her bein
able to form a perfe&t determination on the fubjet,
and fhe repaired to Villeroy, ftill irrefolute how.t
act.

The youth, who had been anxioufly waiting th
arrival of the Countefs, went to meet her, but fhrun
back with evident concern, when he obferved hes
pale and altered countenance. ‘¢ Tell me, Madam
1 befeech you,” faid Villeroy, ¢ whence comes th
forrow that your features convince me has take

lace in your breaft ?”> 'The Countefs, without an
Ecﬁtation, informed him that his behaviour on th
preceding day, was the chief caufe of her grief.

Villeroy, in faltering accents, endeavored f
make an appropriate apology, but his embarraff
ment was too great to allow him utterance. Fro
this perplexity he was relieved by the kindnefs of th
Countefs ; who promified before he quitted the Caf
tle to inform him by what mode he could vifit the

Em—-aﬁ’uting hiim that fhe would reveal to hi
myfkerious part of her life, the firft momenth
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: L
had liberty to purfue her own inclinations, without
injury to thofe the held moft dear to her. :

Villeroy fwore by all the powers he held moft
facred, to conceal from every one the adventure of
his refiding in the Caftle, and its being inhabited
by fuch charming perfons. The Countefs then at-
tended Martin, who appeared rapidly recovering ;
and then returned to her own apartment in a much
happier frame of mind than fhe had enjoyed for
fome hours.

Martin, by the kind attention of the Countefs,
was foon able to leave his bed, and fit up fome hours
at a time ; but as yet he was not able to bear the
fatigue of travelling—nor had they horfes to convey
them home, for at the time of their being received
into the Caftle, for the better concealment, he had
turned their fteeds loofe in the foreft.

It was near midnight, and Villeroy was reading a
book which had been lent him by the Countefs—
Martin had juft retired to bed, and all was filent as
the grave—when the door of the chamber fuddenly
flew open, and an zrial form, in a white flowing

robe entered, and, with a majeftic air, waved its

hand, while, in a folemn tone, it called on Villeroy
to follow. The youth, aftonifhed at the fight, could
fcarce credit the evidence of his fenfes ; and cafting
the book on the floor, haftened to the bed fide of
his domeftic, to inquire whether the fpeftacle was
vifible to him.

But Martin was buried in a found fleep, out of
which all the efforts of his mafter could not awake
him. The Mpyfterious Vifitor flill continued to
wave its hand towards the door, and Villeroy refol-
ved to follow, and learn what his zrial conduétor
had to impart. They defcended a flight of wind-
ing ftairs, and entered a fmall door. . They had no
other light than what the moon afforded through an
iromnsgrating in the wall, yet Villeroy could perceive
that he was in a large vault ; the fide againft which
he ftood was damp and mouldering. The vifionary
Being ftood for fome moments, in a profound me-

B ditation.
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ditation. ~Et-then prouceeded to the middle of the
vault—uttered a deep figh, and vanithed into air—
leaving the poor youth in the utmoft aftonifhment
and horror. It was with no fmall difficulty that he
regained his apartment ; for the paflages by which
he had pafled were very intricate. oSleep was now
banifhed from his eyes, and he fpent the remainder
of the night in traverfing the chamber, and reflect-
ing on the firangeaefs of the adventure that had
befallen him. Day light no fooner appeared to blefs
Villeroy, than he haftened to the fubterraneous
vault. In vain he explored every part—he could
find no door, or the fmaileft veftige of any thing
that could lead him to fuppofe that this obfcure
place contained any unravelled myftery ; and he
returned to Martin with a defponding air. That
faithful fervant would not let his maiter keep the
caufe of his dejection undilcovered, fo earneftly did
he intreat him to unbofom the anxiety which his
countenance betrayed. No fooner had Villeroy in-
‘formed his domeftic of the marvellous occurrence,
than Martin exclaimed, ¢ 1 lay my life that foul
-murder has been committed in this Caftle. Heaven
kaows, Sir; my Lord, the late Marquis, has
-long been mifling, and from various circumftances,
1am led to believe Count de Cronftadt was his
murderer.”
<« Hold! I befeech.you,” faid Villeroy. * You
have no proof to juftify an affertion raifed by cir-
cumftances which - appeared like guilt to your ima-
gination—the Couat may be innocent, though
many, like you, have dared to fufpe&t him. But
what ‘has that to with this Caftle, my good fellow i”’
«« Why, your honor,” faid Martin, ¢ is not this
Cronftadt Caftle ?— - Who can be the requces‘ but
the Count and his family ?’ Villeroy fighed—
while hereplied, that < he knew not what to think,
nov how to proceed.” ‘I intreat you, my worthy
mafter,” 4aid- the affeCtionate attendant, ¢ not to
expofe your real title ; ftill keep the name of Ville-
10y, or another murder may enfue, fhould the
/ . knowledge
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knowledge of our refiding here, reach the ears of the
Count ; for he, I am well convinced, is the ruler of
this edifice.”

Villeroy was hindered from replying, by the fud-
den entrance: of the Countefs ; whofe countenance
betrayed the evident marks of fear and terror, and
fitting down in one of the window feats, burft into
a flood of tears.

Villeroy was much affeted at her grief, and ten-
derly inquired the caufe ; though he was rather
apprehenfive that fhe had overheard hisconverfation ;
but from this painful thought he was foon relieved,
by the Lady exclaiming, ¢¢ Villeroy, behold in me,

‘the unfortunate Coantefs de Cronftadt ! Never,
till this day, did I know the extent of my. miferies.
Heaven is miraculous in all its ways, and it furely
guided yon hither at this afiliting period. O take
pity on me and mine, and let not the fcene to which
I am now going to conda&t you, harden your heart
againft my intreaties.” She avofe and left the
chamber, intreating Villeroy tofollew. He obeyed
in filent wonder ; and they proceeded to the faloow,

_where the family ufuallyrefided. The haplefs Count
was laying on the ground, apparently m the ago-
nies of death ! —the blood flowing in a rapid.fiream
from his-right fide ; while he uttered the moft pierc-
ing groans. The Countefs approached, and. with
extreme agitation, exclaimed, < Frederick, he is
come.”” He raifed his eyes, and gazed' wildly on the
youth—at length he held out his hand—Villeroy
prefled it with energy between his own.

The Count attempted to fpeak, but the words
died on his quivering lips. < Henry, forgive— !”
was all that was articulate ; and with a heavy groan
expired. The Countefs remained in filent agony :
Matilda clung round her, heaving the moft piteous
fighs ; while the two domeftics tore their hair, with
a frantic grief, that excited the utmoft compafiion
in the breaft of Villeroy—but the pitiable fituation
oi the lovely Jeanna, pierced his heart with woe.—
He raifed her from the ground, on which {he had

B 2 fallen
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fallen in a ftate of infenfibility, and taking her in
his arms, conveyed her into the court-yard, in hopes
~ that the air would facilitate her recovery. He feated
her on a ftone that had fullen from the mouldering
ruins, while her head reclined on his fhoulder—at
length, when he was almoft in defpair, fhe began 1o
xevive. Villeroy uttered his fervent thanks to hea-
ven, and raifing the hand of Joanna to his lips, he
was going to imprint on it an impaffioned kifs,
when he beheld his ring on her finger! (for he was
one of the former vifitors of the Caftle, when the
ftorm obliged him to take thelter). The accidental
circumftance of her wearing it, filled him with de-
light and admiration. Matilda now came to his
d%ﬂauce, and by their tender efforts Joanna was
foon reftored to life, but not to happinefs. She
would have fain returned to the faloon ; but this
Villeroy would not permit—he led her to her cham-
ber, and leaving Matilda to cffer what confolation
was in her power to the fair mourner, he returned
to feek the Countefs, whom he found weeping over
the body of her deceafed Lord. Martin, who had
been alarmed for his mafter’s fafety, had left his
chamber; and with fome difficulty, crawled to the
faloon, where he now ftood, transfixed with horror
and amazement ; at length he exclaimed in tremu-
Jous accents, (his eyes fixed on Villeroy) ** Tell
me, 1 befeech you, have you, urged by wrath,
ftained your hands in human gore " Villeroy per-
ceived by this queftion, that his fervant fufpeéted
the Count to have fallen by his hands, and anxious
to remove the painful error, he informed him, that
he was as yet, ignorant of the caufe of his death.—
The Countefs, with a deep figh, told them that fhe
would retire to her clofet for an hour, in order to
compofe her mind, and then fhe would relate the
caufe, of this unfortunate event. In the mean time
fhe intreated Villeroy to give what orders he fhouid
confideér negeffary ; and to remain in the habitable
part of the'Caftlé, during his ftay : to this he bowed
'aflent, the forrowing Lady was led to fier own apart-
.meny; by her faithful fympathifing Margaret.
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Vulno!,\:im the aid of Ambrofe, conveyed the:
remains of the unfortunate Count to a diftant cham-
ber, where they, with pious care, performed: the
Jathoffices due to the dead. The old man, by direc-
tion of the youth,” {et off to the next town to pro-
cure an undertaker, as he was anxious the funeral
obfequies fhould be performed as foon as poffible.

The Countefs, as foon as fhe returned to the fa-
Joon, defired the prefence of Villeroy, in order to
make the promifled difclofure—and fhe began as
follows :

«« The tafk T have to perform, is painful in the
extreme; yet it was impofed on me by my late Lord,
whom I have ever loved, and fhall never ceafe to
regret—though the dire knowledge of his crimes,
almoft diftratt my troubled brain.  (She wiped off
the tears that would intrude, and then proceeded).
My Lord=for fo you muft permit me to call you,
fince concealment is now no longer requifite on ei-
ther fide.”

Henry bowed ; and informed the Countefs that
Villeroy was a name he inherited from his-birth, at
the defire of an uncle, who had. made, on that ac-
count, a confiderable addition to his fortune ;, and
that when he travelled in a private manner, ke found
that appellation more convenient than the ofterta-
tious one of the Marquis Mont Aubin.” _

*« Suppofe,” faid the Countefs, with a languid
fmile, <« that I fhould tell Lord Henry that he has
no right to the title of Marquis.”

“ Ha '—what mean you, Madame?’ faid the
youth, -interrupting her.

¢ Your father lives !
dwells that ill treated man !’

«« My dear Countefs!”” faid the aftonifhed Henrys
‘“ how comld you have the heart fo long to coneeal
from me this myfterious circumftance.”

‘* Believe me, noble youth,”. replied the Lad
“ that this fatal morning. only, difclofed to me the
knowledge of thefe ftrange events ; and I would fain
explain: what I know, . I joiniyou in attempting

3. to

Hese, in this Cattle,
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to difcover in what part of the Caftle your father is
confined. For fome days paft the Count had be-
trayed a more thant ufual agitation ; and he was
more frequently abfent from the Caftle than he had
been accuftomed to : this change gave me much
uneafinefs, and laft night I ventured to inquire
the caufe ~but was only anfwered by a groan, ex-
preflive of heart-felt forrow. We went to bed, but
fleep never clofed my eyes for a fingle moment.—
My unhappy hufband ‘was equally under the influ-
ence of woe. He arofe at an early hour of’the
morhing, and left me without fpeaking a word, but
in the moft evident perturbation of mind. 'Thaftily
arofe, intending to follow, and obferve his a&ions,
for my fpirits were deprefled by the thought that
fome dire event was about to take place.

*“ The Count remained locked up in his ftudy
nearly two hours : there was a fmall clofet adjoin-
ing, which received light by an inner window made
in the wall of the ftudy. Hither I repaired, and to
my extreme relief, perceived he was bufily employed
at his pen. Thinking his mind had now became,
con}pofcd, I went to the faloon, and ordered break-
faft; as foon as my Joanma and her companion
appeared, I fent Ambrofe to beg the company of
the Count to our repaft. A loud cry from the old
man alarmed me, and I hafted, to the ftudy.
Ambrofe had knocked fome time, but could gain no
admiffion, and an impulfe of affe@ionate zeal for his
mafter, made him force the door, The Count en-
deavored to conceal a wound he had given himfelf
in his fide, by placing a napkin againft the place,
and complaining of a rheumatic pain, fternly bid
Amb;ofe retire, and not dare to obtrude on his pri-
vacy. The old man was about to obey his order,
when he faw a dagger lay on the floor, whofe hue

ave evidence of the fatal deed, which a‘eopious
fh’cam of blood confirmed, and caufed Ambtofe to
give that fhriek of terror that made me haftén-to the
Count. ‘
/My unhappy bufband intreated me to fummoﬂﬁ
a




- |

i gt s e R

s < s i v e S

all my fortitude, and affift Ambrofe in leading him
to the faloon, in which place, he told me, he withed
to have fome few moments converfation with the
fon of the Marquis Mont Aubin.

«« I thought his intelle€tual faculties were deran-
ged—and flowly replied, < Would it were in my
power, dear Frederick, to gratify your with.’

«¢ It.is, Antonia,” faid the Count ; ¢ the youth
whom you have atted fo nobly by, and who is now
in the Weltern wing of this Caftle, is the fon of my
once valued friend.” < Here,” faid the Countefs,
<« I fhrieked ; and exclaimed. that my imprudence
had been the caufe of his committing this rafh, and
finful deed. This, to the great relief of my almoft
burfting heart, he aflerted to be falfe. He then
told e that he had left on his efcrutoire, a written
paper, that would inform me of the dire caufe that
led to our long feclufion ; and the event that had
now made him defperately rufh, unbidden, into the
prefence of his Maker. The Count was faint, with
exertion and lofs of blood ; and he again conjured
me, in accents that will be ever imprefled on my
memory, to haften, and fetch Lord Henry, ere he
breathed his laft. | flew to your apartment, in a
ftate of agonizing woe, that no language can deli-
neate with jultice to my feelings. )

¢ The {cene that dire@ly followed, you, my Lord,
are better acquiinted with than myfelf; for my
grief was too high wrought to permit my noticing it
minutely. While I was gone to perform the requeft
of my haplefs Frederick, he found that his exiftence
was about to receive its final period ; and he defired
Ambrofe to inform me, that the Marquis Mont Au-
bin, who had fo long been fuppofed dead, and the
title borne by his fon, was a prifoner in one of the
vaults ; defiring me to convey him nourifhment,’
and then reftore him to liberty and afuence.——
Ambrofe ventured to afk, in what particular vault
the unfortunate nobleman was immured ; bat the
Count was now to weak to cxplain, though 'he fre-
quently endeavored to articulate his meaning. ﬂ?f
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this circumftance, Ambrofe informed me as foon as
1 had entered my own apartment. I then went to
the Count’s ftudy, and perufed the fatal papers—
they account for the crime, but, alas! they give no
clue that can guide us to the place where the good
Mont Aubin now fuffers the moft unmerited con-
finement. 1 would commit the papers to your own
perufal, but my fears left the delay that might occa-
fion fhould be prejudicial to the exiftence of the

~ Marquis, who might now be in great want of fuften-
ance.” She judged it proper that they fhould im-
mediately explore every fubterraneous part of the
Catftle, that they might find an objeét fo dear to
Lord Henry.

The youth recolle&ted his myfterious vifitant, and
the drear vault to which it conduéted him ; he men-
tioned the circumfitance to the Countefs, who con-
curred in the idea that the prifon of his father was
not far diftant from the fpot.

Hither they repaired, accompanied by Margaret ;
(for Ambrofe was not yet returned, and Martin was
unable to fuftain the fatigaue of defcending fo many.
fRairs) they each carried lights, to. affift their re-
fearches. [ ord Henry, after having paffed through
feveral vaults, recognifed the individual one, that
had been the place where the vifion vanifhed from
his fight ; and had already been that of his fruitlefs
endeavors, to penetrate into the myftery which had
made fo deep an impreffion on his mind.

This attempt for the defired recovery, appeared
for fome time, to promife no better fuccefs than the
preceding ones; and they were about to retire in
the utmoft dejection, when the Countefs moft for-
tunately happened to ftrike her foot againft fome
hard. fubftance—fhe ftooped, and hcld down the
light, that the might difcover what it was that. thus
impeded her progrefs.

The Countefs uttered an involuntary exclamation
of joy, on perceiving a large iron ring, apparently
fajtened in a piece of weod: As fuon as flie was
able tq recover from the tremor her emotion h{gg

caule
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caufed, the defired Henry to raife it ; he did fo, and
to his great joy, perceived a cavity juft fufficient to
let one perfon defcend at a time, and to which was
fived a fteep ladder.

He would fain have perfuaded the Countefs tore-
main in the vault while he examined this difmal
retreat, but the amiable ‘Antonia would not confent
to his intreaties, and her anxiety to difcover the
Marquis, made her regardlefs of danger.

Lord Henry defcended, ahd then calléd to his fair
companion to follow with extreme care ; obferving,
that the rails of the ladder were much worn by age,
or frequent ufe. The Countefs haftened to join her
conductor, and Margaret followed, more through
fear of being left alone in the vault, from which
place fhe was confcious fhe could not find her way
back, fhould any grim fpeftre appear to her view,
than from any particles - of heroifm in her breaft,
which led her to inveftigate the dungeon’s gloom.

They now found themfelves in a vault of the fame
fhape and dimenfions as the one from which they
had juft defcended, but very cold and.damp.

By the aid of their torches they difcovered an
aperture in the wall—they advanced towards it, and
found it to be a very fhort paffage, at the end thereof
was a door, which ftood a little open. Henry alone
gently approached, and on a miferable pallet he dif-
cerned a human being ; who. with a faint voice, was
befeeching heaven to take him to its mercy ! ;

The youth returned to the Countefs, and befought
her to enter the dungeon and interrogare the pri-
foner, as he found his fpirits unequal to the tafk.—
Antonia entered, and with faltering fteps approached
the vi&im of her hufband’s cruelty.

He raifed his head, and beheld the lady with the
utmoft aftonifhment. The Countefs prefented him
with fome refrefhments the had brought, in cafe the
fhould be fo fortunate as to meer with fuccefs in‘her
fearch. This end was now accomplithed, and fhe
rejoiced that the had provided herfelf with what he
appeared fo much to need. . sl ol
4 : e
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He took the vi@uals, and ate with ruch eager.
nefs, till he had fatisfied his appetite. He g':n
thanked heaven for relieving him, in the very mo-
ment he expefted to die with hunger,and thirft.—
He then turned to the weeping Countefs, and thus
addrefled her :

- ¢ Madam, it is lon fince I was gratified with the
fight of one who pofiefies a heart tender enough to
fympathize in-another’s woe. In you I almoft could
perfuade my imagination that it beheld a celeftial
being. Your benign dountenance forbids me to
harbour a fingle thought of your being a confede-
rate in the vile Count de Cronftadt’s guilt. Then
tell me, how came you to be admitted to the cell,
where none has entered but himfeif and the bafe
Rodolpho, thefe ten long years ?> The Countefs
uttered a deep figh as the informed him, that the
wretched Cronftadt had that morning committed
{uicide.

< Then by whown am I now to be imprifoned ?”
faid the Marquis eagerly.

““ By no one,” faid the Countefs ; ““ you are this
moment free ; and my attendants will help me to
conduct you to a more comfortable apartment.” —
The Countefs then ftepped to the door, and making
a fign to the young Lord to approach, whifpered
him to conceal his emotions, for fear the furprife
fhould be too much for the old Marquis, in his pre-
fent weak ftate.

She then returnéd to the Masquis, and calling
for Henry and Margaret, they entered to give the
defired aid.

«« Henry !” fighed Mont Aubin, ¢ how dear is
thagt name to me! Alas! my Henry may now be
no more—or like his wretched father, a vi&im to
injuftice.”

The Marquis then fuffered them to lead him
-along, but he was too weak to afcend the ladder ;
and the Countefs and Margaret'placing him on
Henry’s back, he cheerfully conveyed his beloved
burden till they arrived at the ground floor, thzn
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hewas affifted by the trio till he arrived at the fa-
Joon, where they feated him in an arm chair, before
a good fire. W

The Marquis appeared in an extacy of joy, and
gratitude ; and he frequently exclaimed, < Would
to heaven I couid now behold my dear fon !’—and
he was impatient to hear how his own deliverance
had been brought about. !

The Countefs informed him that he fhould know
all, as_foon as they had dined, and the fmall party
the Caftle contained, were aflembled together. ‘

Ambrofe now returned, and Lord Heary retired
with the undertaker, to give the requifite orders for
a private funeral—which was to take place in three
days ; and by the Count’s defire, at the Monaltery
acrofs the foreft, which belonged to the monks of
St. Francis. _ _

The Countefs perceiving the terror of her aged
domeftics, propofed that on this day they fhould-
have their repaft in common—to this Mont Aubin
confented, with a fmile of pleafure.

The Countefs contrived to place Henry in a feat -
dire¢tly oppofite his father. The Marquis could
fcarce eat for gazing at the youth ; though, indeed,
he often fixed his eyes on Matilda, in a manner that
excited much furprife ; the more fo, as he appeared
to take very little notice of Joanna. Dinger was
foon finifhed, and the cloth removed ; for the whole
company was too much engrofied by forrow and
their own reflections, to enjoy their meal.

The Countefs retired to the ftudy, to fetch the
papers that were to elucidate thefe horrid myfteries ;
the young ladies accompanied her, that they might
cheer her {pirits, and enable her, as far as their own
waes would permit them to enter that fatal apart-
ment. Ambrofe and Margaret, by their miftrefies
defire, quitted the faloon, on pretence of domeftic
bufinefs, that Henry might be alone with the Mar-
quis. >

An explanation foon took place—Mont Aubin
clafped his beloved fon to his bofom, and declared
he was the happieft of the happy.
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Martin now ruthed in, and Kkneeling at the feet
of his old Mafter, who had brought him up from a
little infant, (being the child of a favorite butler)
and with tears of joy, welcomed his return to liberty,

The Marquis was much affe@ted—and inquired
where he had been during the dinner hour; when
he informed him that the Countefs did not think it

was right for him to appear till Lord Henry had
madé himfelf known to his father.

Mont Aubin declared that his fon’s features were
perfeétly familiar to him, from the firft moment he
beheld him in the dungeon; but from the great
alteration time had made in his growth and appear-
ance, he fhould have found it impofiible to recognize
Lord Henry had not he called him Father, when con-
vi&tion, in a mgment, rufhed to his enraptured heart.

The converfation was interrupted by the entrance
of the Countefs, with the reft of the family.

Lord Henry took the paper the €ount had writ-
ten previous to the rafh a&, from the hands of the
afflicted Countefs ; and by her defire, read the con-
tents aloud.

«¢ 1, Frederick, Count de Cronftadt, declare my-
felf to be the affaffin of the late Chevalier Lannoy,
who was found murdered in a wood near Munich,
above ten years back from the period that I am now
writing this confeifion ; and I now detain his bro-
ther, the Marquis of Moent Aubin, in this Caftle of
Cronftadt. The reafon of thefe horrid, treacherous
crimes, 1 fhall difclofe, and then haften to finifh the
tragedy, by putting a period to my wretched exift-
ence—fervently petitioning heaven to protet my
innocent Countefs, and the lovely Joanna, my dar-
ling child ; and that the amiable Matilda may be
reftored to her own friends : for this purpofe [ defire
my Antonia carefully to fearch the papers that are
placed by her bedfide, in 2 fmall iron cheft, the key
being in my waiftcoat pocket.”

Here the atteution of the company was called to
Matilda, who had fairited as Henry was concluding
the fentence in which fhe was fo much interefted.

AS
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As foon as Matilda was reftored to life, Henry
proceeded with the confeflion of the Count.

«« Soon after I married the amiable Antonia, who
was the heirefs of the rich Marﬁuis de Souza, [
formed an intimacy with the Chevalier Lannoy, and
the Marquis Mont Aubin, two noblemen of the
moft illuﬂrious fortune, and brilliant talents.

<« Antonia had been chofen by my father, asa
proper perfon for the bride of a fon, whom he adored
with too much partiality—blind to his failings or
imperfeétions. _

<« [ beheld ths fair objeét of his choice with ardent
efteem and admiration, both for her pesfon and the
virtues fhe fo eminently poffeffed. As yet I had
never had any fixed attachment, and [ gave my hand
to Antonia with a firm wifh that I might He able to
make her as happy as her ihcomparable merit de-
ferved.

¢« In the early part of the fecond year of our mar-
riage, the Countefs gave birth to our Joannaw
Iregarded my Antonia in 2 more tender light than
ever; and we pafled our days in-the greateft har-
mony and happinefs.

< About this time the Chevalier Lannoy came to
refide at Munich, in a beautiful villa near my eftate.
Being neighbours, we often took the diverfion of
hunting, fithing, &c. as our inclinations led. He
introduced me to his brother, the Marquis of Mont
Aubin, who refided at the Chateau St. Aubin, only
a few miles diftant. We then began to vifit at each’
other’s houfes, and for three years we were like
brothers.

«« The Chevalier was now abfent for three or four
months, being gone to Vienna, to fulfil a contraét
of marriage he had made fome time back, with a
young laﬁ of great beauty, but fmall fortune,—
_.Frgr%guc of his principal domeftics, whofe name
was Rodolpho, I learnt that the bride (who was
fome years younger tham the Chevalier) was very
averfe to the marriage ; but had yielded to. the
withes of her friends, on the dread profped of being
immured in a convent for life,

C As
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¢ As foon as the Chevalier and Madame Lannoy
arrived, 1 haftened to the Villa to pay my refpetts
tothe bride. I was ufhered into an apartment filled
with people of the firft fathion, who were come with
the fame polite intention - as myfelf— (the Countefs
did ot accompany e, being at that time engaged
in ltte‘ndinmer infant fon, who was dangeroufly
ill, and exp in the courfe of the followin week).
The Chevalier introduced me to his fafcinating

ulia, I was enraptured with her appearance, and
in an inftant became a captive to her beauty ; and,
for the firft time in my life, I felt what it was to be
truly enamoured. '

«¢ In vain I tried to ftifle this haplefs paffion, that
was both difhonorable to my friend, and injurious
to that beft of women, my amiable wife.

«¢ [n comparifon of beauty and accomplifhments,
I muft own that Antonia was evidently fuperior, but
there was'a certain je ne scai quoi in Julia, which
greatly interefted me. '

«« Scarce a day elapfed without my vifiting at the
Villa, or inviting Lannoy and his Lady to the Man-
fion where I refided. At the end of the year Julia
had a fon, but fhe evinced very little affe@ion for °
the child.

«« Soon after the birth of his little Edward, the Che-
valier was obliged to go to England, on fome affair
of great importance, and which would occafion him
to ie ablent for a confiderable time—and he ear-
neftly intreated me to prote&t Julia and his child,
till he fiiould return to them.

¢ During hisabfence, Juliano longer awed by the

refence of a2 man fhe did not love, and importuned

y me, with the moft ardent and affiduous folicita-
tions, yielded her honor to my unwarrantable de-
fires.

«« Antonia, ignorant of her wrongs, and that Julia
was the miftrefs of her hufband, vifited and received
her rival with the utmoft complacency.

«« For fome months Julia and niyfgif experienced
all the rapture of mutual love—but, alas, a criminal
paffion like ours, is always fure to experience a fad
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reverfe, Julia difcovered that fhe was pregnant!
adfoadgﬁoour confufion, we reoeives a letter
from the injured Lannoy, that he was about to em-
bark for France, from whence he fhould travel by
land to Munich; and that we might expe&t him in
about fix weeks from the receipt of that letter.

¢ Julia was almoft diftrafted, and I knew not what
courfe to purfue, to avert the threatened evil.

« I was returning from the Villa one evcninlgt:iin a
ftate of torture ; when my attention was aroufed by
hearing fome one call my name : I turned round—
it was Rodolpho—and haftily demanded what he
wanted ?

*“ My Lord,” faid Rodolpho, ¢ you expe& the
Chevalier home.” '

«« Well, Sir, what then ?”

¢ The man hefitated fome moments, and then re-
plied, he had reafon to believe his malfter's appear-
ance would be no more welcome to me, than to
himfelf.

‘« Have you dared,” faid I, feizing him by the
collar, and dathing him to the ground, *‘ to become
a fpy on my a&ions >

‘ Hold, my Lord,” exclaimed Rodolpho, ¢ nor

" rafhly deftroy one who is your friend.”

¢« I affifted him to rife, and foon learnt he was
in full poffeflion of the fecret that [ was fo careful
in preferving. Alicia, the chief waiting woman,
was the only confidant Julia and I had made in our
amour ; and this, from many circumftances, was
unavoidable. Rodolpho had, it feems, been pri-
vately married to Alicia, foon after fhe arvived at
Munich. From her he had gained the knowledge
of my intrigue with her miftrefs, and determined
to take his meafures accordingly. [ foon under-
ftood, that for fome reafons he did not declare to
me, that he entertained a mortal enmity to the
Chevalier, and I brought him over, by the promife
of a large fum, as foon as the deed was committed,
to murder him.in his way to the Villa, and thus we

parted.
Q2 We
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¢ We -had intelligence of the Chevalier being on'
the road, about a fort’night after my rencontre with
Rodolpho. His faithlefs fervant fet off to watch his
motions ; and to his joy difcovered that Lannoy had
left his fervants with his baggage, which was heavy
and valuable, and was proceeding by himfelf for the
laft ftage, impatient to behold his Julia, Rodol-
pho waited for him in the wood, ftabbed him to the
heart, and then flew to me with the intelligence,
and to receive the reward of his barbarity.

¢ By my advice he returned, and ftripped the body
of every article of -value, that it might appear to
have been the deed of common robbers.

¢¢ Julia pretended to feel the moft poignant an-
guifh at- her lofs, denied herfelf to all company,
and remained fhut up in her own apartment—only
Alicia being permitted to attend hér. I fometimes
called to inquire for her health, as a matter of form,
to blind the domeftics—while Alicia introduced me
every evening into Julia’s chamber, where I gene-
rally remained fome hours. '

< One night as I was returning through the wood,
I found I had been watched by fome one, who, the
moment he perceived himfelf obferved, darted into
the thickeft part of the trees, and all my endeavors
to trace his fteps were vain, '

«« This circumftance made me uneafy; and I
was communicating my fears to Julia the following
evening, when the Marquis Mont Aubin rufhed into
the apartment, with a drawn fword in his hand !—
« Is it for this, Madam,” faid he, ¢ that I am de-
nied admittance ?” Julia arofe with the affright his
prefence caufed, and he perceived her fituation.—
He loaded us with the moft fevere expreflions—
caTle me the murderer of his brother, and was
tranfported with rage. I foon found it was him that
had watched me from the Villa the preceding night, .
and had entered this evening, unperceived, into an
anti-chdmber, that he might difcover the reafon of
my vifits, to the widewed Julia.  This was enough
for me ; I thought if I could remove the l\.fhrqulls1
; : a
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«lt would be well, and I fent for Rodolphe inflantly

Alicia. -
by“ Mont Aubin inftantly challenged me to decide
the conteft by the fword ; but I nplied neither the
time nor place was fitting to his with. I contrived
to keep him arguing on this peint, till Rodolpho
entered —and knowing the extreme danger that at-
tended a recent difcovery, had brought with him a
fmall party of banditti, with whom he had long been
intimate, and were enough in his er for him to
truft them with the conveying of Mont Aubin to
the defolate Catftle of Cronxa.dt. Rodolpho went to
guard him, till fuch time as I could wifit the pris
foner, and decide on his fate.

«« The fright threw the miferable Julia into a pre.
mature labour—the infant expired a few minutes
after its birth, and I buried it in a remote part of
the wood ; its haplefs mother continued feveral days
and nights, enduring the utmoft agony of mind and
body—inceffantly befeeching me to appeafe the
wrath of heaven, by repentance ; and making me
promife not to take the life of the Marquis, fhe ex-
pired in my arms—her laft moments exprefling the
. torments of her guilty foul.

“« The burden of my troubled foul was too great
to be endured ; the world had no loenger any charms
for the guilty Cronftadt—no one looked me in the
face, but 1 thought he could read my attrocities in
my countepance. Lannoy was murdered, and Julia
but for me, might ftill have been living, and inno-
cent. The Marquis was torn from his orphan fon
and nephew, and I had no remedy but flight; wmy
emotions muft have betrayed me to fociety.  Rodei-
pho retired with his ill-gor wealth (for he had pur«
lined a great deal of teeafure from the late Chevalier)
to the foreft that furrounded the Caftle; and there
became the Captain of a formidable banditti, fpend-
lQFhil time in the utmoft revelry and extravagange.
Alicia having the care-and management’ of a fecet
'm QM'M ‘m‘lq b ok

*« I have frequently cé&'ered to reftore the Masgflis

3 to
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to liberty, on condition of his taking a folemn cath

to impofe on the world a falfe account of his ab-

fence, and not to criminaté e ; but this he always
‘ reje@ed'with contempt and anger.”

- The Count then mentions that he was paffing
through the trees, when he heard Lord Henry tellin
his fervant that he would convey him to the Caftle,
where they had once taken fhelter from the ftorm,
let it be inhabited by banditti, or what it would.—
He added, that he could not bear the idea of injur-
ing Lord Henry, though his prefent fafety demanded
it—and he was often tempted to dye his hands in
the. blood of the youth and his fervant, and was
actually p-roccedinF one night to their chamber, for
that horrid purpofe, (when the form of the mur-
dered Chevalier ftood before him, and he returned
to his own apartment, appalled with terror.) This
was, doubtlefs the fame that led Lord Henry. to the
vault, :

The Count then proceeds as follows. ¢ It was
late yefterday evening when [ returned from the
place where I had been to feek Rodolpho—1I could
ot find him : this caufed me much vexation, as I
had, for three or four days, repaired to the ufual
‘rertdezvous in vain, for I could not meet with him,
nor any of his followers. I was near the gates of
-the Caftle, when a man-put a letter into my hand,
and darted acrofs the foreft. I openedit, anda
:univerfal tremor ran through my limbs ; it briefly
informed me, that Rodolpho had been apprehended
for a crime of great magnitude ; and that on his
being put to the torture, he made a full confeflion
of all the crimes in which he had been engaged—
-and all my guilt was known ; and if I withed tofaye
my life | muft fly inftantly !~——Fly ! No; Iwil
no longerdrag on a wretched exiftence. 1 will end
it while*it is in avy power to fave myfelf from an
igneminious death orva fcaffold ; and “bid adiew'to

a worid that I.can no longer fupport.”

- iiere ended the parrative of the wretched Cron
3§ :

—
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As foon. as the Countefs had rchfei'id h&'fﬁfrﬁs, i

the fent Ambrofe for the papers in the iron cheft.—
The Marquis infpe&ted - them, for he was eager in
the refearch, through the great likenels Matida
bore to his family—and found her to be the daugh-
ter of his fifter, long fince deceafed —who, afraid
of owning a private marriage, had committed her
to the care of the Count, who introduced her to his
Countefs, as a cottager’s orphan ; but he had al-
ways treated her with' kindnefs and refpe@t. Her
father, who at the time of her birth was but a bank-
er’s clerk, had fince amafled a- large fortune. He
had been dead about two years, and had left his for-
tune to Matilda, whom he declared to be the ward
of Count Cronftadt—though he was ignorant where
they had retired. .

Early the next morning, the officers of juftice ar-
rived to convey the Count to prifen ; but on being
informed of the late cataftrophe, they withdrew.

As foon as the funeral was over the whole party
fet off for Munich, where Henry and Joanna were
happily united ; and in lefs than fix months Albert
Lannoy and his beautiful coufin, followed their ex-
ample.

Antonia lived in the manfion the had formerly
inhabited at Munich, to a revered old age—happy
as the refle€tion of former circamftances would per-
mit ; refpe&ed by every one who knew her, and by
none more than by the Marquis and Lord Henry.

e _ WS,
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THE UNFORTUNATE VICTIM,
e e R — e
UDOVISIO Carantani, a native of Verofa, a
a city of the Milanefe, had only two daughters,
by a wife who had brought him a confiderable for-
tune ; but that parental affeftion which ought to
have been divided between them, was confined to
the eldeft, whofe name was Vi&oria, though fhe was
not near fo amiable as Olympia her fifter. This
capricious preference was evident even in their in-
fancy.—— Viftoria enjoyed all the careffes of her
father, nor could her fifter obtain the fmalleft token
of his tendernefs or affetion. Her mother’s love,
indeed, made some amends for this indifference—
but death having deprived her of this cenfelation,
fhe was expofed to continual ill treatment.
ViQeria’s beauty, and the fortune fhe might ex-
et from the wealth and partiality of her father,
oon drew about her 2 number of fuitors ; and Ca-
rantani, that ie might marry his favorite to greater
advantage, was determined to facrifice to her intereit
the happinefs of Olympia, whom he put intoa Con-
vent, and reported that the had refvlved upon a
religious life. '
Carantani already congratulated himfelf upon the
fuccefs of his fcheme. As he had always hated the
amiable Olympia with feverity, he was perfuaded
fhe would be foothed by the tranquility of a Con-
vent, and think herfelf happy to have efcaped the
rudenefs and negle@ fhe fuffered at home. Nor was
he altogether miftaken ; for at the folicitation of
feveral of her relations, who were gained over by
ter father, fhe confented to take the habit of a no-
vice or probationer, in the Monaftery of San Mar-
tino. But at that time Olympia’s heart was widely
different from the wifh of a life of Monaftic devo-
tion.——She was beautifal, young, and lively—
and oo thie point-of becoming a victim to her fa-
M“m-'
Ofi‘the very day, bowever, of the cerembny, fhe
faw amongft the cémpgny, affembled as ufual, on
thofe occafions, an mmb*e Cavalier, who bad made
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a deep impreffion on her heart. Tmmedidtely the
thoughts of a Convent became intolerable ; and fhe
refle@ted with horror, upon the facrifice fhe was juft
about to make, of all the advantages which the might
promife herfelf in this world.

The nunas andvher relations, who foon perceived:
the change, endeavored, in vain, to bring her back
to her firft refolution. All the anfwer they re-

ceived from her was, that her circumftances be-
~ing equal with her fifter, the had no inclination to
facrifice herfelf to her ambition, and the partiality

ot her father; that her deflign was to marry a

young Cavalier of a very good family, by whom fhe

knew fhe was beloved.

It is eafy to imagine the aftonithment of Caran-
tani, at a refolution, which quite fruftrated the
fcheme he had formed for raifing the fortune of his
dear Viétoria. He edrneftly intreated the nuns to
redouble their endeavors to make Olympia alter her
determination. But thofe endeavors only increafed
her difguft for a Monattic life ; nor did fhe conceal
her fentiments even from her father, who came
frequently to fee her, in order to difcover the effets
of the remonftrances of his friends ; but perceiving
that this expedient did pot fucceed, he had recourfe
to menaces ; affuring her that if fhe did not refolve
on a religious life, he would take her home again,
where fhe might expe& to be the moft wretched of
women.

Olympia, who knew her father’s unkindnefs, by
a long and cruel experience, did not doubt but he
would keep his word ; yet fhe endeavored to melify
him, by the moft tenderand pathetic expoftulations ;
but neither arguments. intreaties, nor tears, made
the leaft impreffion on his heart.

As ViQoria’s match, was, by, this change in
Olympia’s refolution, in danger of being broken off,
her lover growing indifferent, in proportion as her
fortune became precarious, Carantani became fa
much enraged, that.the next time he vifited Olym-
pia, he told her, in a tranfport of fury, ¢ that if
fhe did not take the veil when her noviciate expired,
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he would put her to death with his own hand.”—
« If 1die,” faid Olympia, calmly, it will not be
by your hand, Ihave often reprefented to you my
averfion to a Monattic life, yet you command me to
facrifice myfelf to the fortune of my fifter, and to that
exceflive fondnefs which you have always fhewn for
her; and if it be impoflible for me to prevail on you
to retrad this command, you fhall be obeyed ; but
you and my fifter will have perpetual caufe to regret
the cruel facrifice which you oblige me to make
you;” adding that he might, whenever he thought
proper, order the neceflary preparations for the
ceremony.—She then withdrew. .

Carantani, who probably did not know to what
lengths defpair might carry 2 young mind, when
love has once feized on the heart, pleafed himfelf
with the thoughts of having made her change her
refolution. He went, therefore, with an air of tri-
umph, to carry the news to his dear Vioria and
her lover, who were then together. They exulted
exceedingly at the news, and deemed themfelves ar-
rived at the fummit of felicity.

As the time appointed for Olympia’s taking the
veil was now near, Carantani made all the ufual pre-
pacations, and, as if he thought the unhappy vidim
knew not to whom fhe was to be facrificed, he took
meafures for folemnizing the marriage of his Victo-
ria at the fame time. .

On the day preceding that which was fixed for
this double ceremony, Olympia thought it her duty
to make a laft effort to foften her father, and, if

flible, divert him frem fo barbarous a facrifice.—

or this purpofe fhe again reafoned and intreated ;
but Carantani was equally deaf to the voice of rea-
fon, nature, and religion ; he continued inﬂexibl_c.
and confirmed his threatenings by the moft horrid
oaths. “ Ah! my dear father,” faid the amiable
Olympia, with a look of unutterable tendernefs and
grief, ¢ confider well, what you are about ; confi-
der, that to me, your anfwer is life or death | and
be affured, that if you facrifice me to my fifter’s for-
tune, you will repent when it is too latc : the phan-
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toms that miflead you, will vanifh at bnce—you will .
perceive with horror, the effe@ts of yout delufion,
and feel the pangs of remorfe, when'théy are ag-
gravated by defpair. ~ But I will withdraw, and do
not give your final anfwer till to-morrow. Yet, re-
member, if I perifh, you will be wretched ; and that
in refufing mercy to your daughter, you give fen-
tence to yourfelf.” With thefe words fhe left the
parlour.

Carantani difregarded all fhe faid—and the pre-
parations for Vi&oria’s marriage engrofled his atten-
tion. He thought of nothing but- how to make it
fplendid and magnificent. The relations who were
invited to this double ceremony, were already aflem.
bled in the Church of the Convent, and Olympia
was drefled in her richeft apparel, and moft fplendid
ornaments, which at thefe times are put on only to
be renounced with the greater folemnity. ——The
dreadful moment arrived, in which this lovely victim
was to be conduéted to the altar—then knowing fhe
had nothing farther to hope, though fhe concealed
her defpair, fhe afked leave of thé nuns who were
about her, to,go up into her cell, under pretence of
‘having forgot fomething, which was neceflary to
the weighty bufinefs fhe had to tranfa&. This was
readily granted, and Olympia went ub—not into
her cell, but into a garret that was over it ; and af-
ter having deplored her misfortunes, and prayed to
God for pardon, fhe falened te one of the beams,
a cord which fhe had taken from one of the nuns,
who ufed it as a girdle, put it about her neck, threw
herfelf from a little bench on which fhe ftood, and
in a few minutes expired.

In the mean time the company, who had been al-
moft an hour affembled in the Church, waited with
impatience the beginning of the ceremony. The
abbefs was acquainted with it, who was équally fur-
prifed at the delay, and afking the nuns the reafon
of it, wasinformed of Olympia’s requeft— they wiited
fome time longer, but-l";i!l"(llympia did not appear;
they then went to feek her in her cell, bat ‘&e was
not to be found ; other parts of the Convent were




nmeE rched, but without fuccefs. - At length, after much

.the lofs.of her lover, who had refufed to enter into
‘an alliaboe. with, & family -which, Siicidehed, difho-
nored, made o deep an impreffion on her mind, that

tz moft difaftrous feries of events, whigh were ever
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time fpent in a fruitle(s inquiry, one of the nuns
thought. of going up to the garret. What a
mournful. fight ! ——What an horrid fpetacle was
there ! . The unfortunate Olympia hanging ‘in the
fatal cord with which fhe had put a period to her
exiftence.

Seized with horror at the ghattly fight, fhe ran
down ftairs, and rufhing into the choir, where the
nuns were affembled, fhe filled them with terror, by
her outcries. The alarm foon fpread itfelf to the
Church, whege all the relations, with the utmoft af-
fli&ion, received the news of the fudden death of the
unhappy Olympia, the moft thocking circumftances
of which the abbefs prudently concealed. At firft
they would not believe it : they demanded a fight of
her, and going out of the Church in a body, the la-
dies, and Carantani himfelf, entered the Convent,—
What a fpe&tacle was this for a father ! One of the
moft amiable young women,. the victim of a violent
defpair, all the horrors of which was ftill vifible in
her countenance. :

Carantani, now too late accufed himfelf as the
murderer of his daughter, and ftung with this tor-
menting thought, he fled from the Convent, and
even from the City. He mounted his horfe, with a
defign to conceal his fhame, in the obfcurity of a
country feat. He had not rode far, when his horfe
taking fright, threw him, and his foot hanging in
the fhirrup, he was dragged at full {pegd; till every
limb was breken, and he {uffered a death moredread-
ful than bis unhappy davghter. Vitoria, who was
an eye witnefs of this fatal event, could not fuftain
the complicated)calamity which washeaped upon her.
/The death of her fifter and her father, together with

-QT‘F-M'ND days afterwards—clofing by her death,

corded in any country. -Finis.
Ann Kemnush, Prigiter, hing Bueet, Boroygh,
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