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HISTORY

OF THE

DUCHESS OF C***,

I was horn at Rome, and am descended from one of the most illnstrious
houses in [taly. Being the sole heiress of an immense fortune, no pains were
spared to give me a snitable education. Broughtup by the best of mothers,
beloved by a tender father, and by a family of whom I was the only hope,
fortone and nature seemed to have favoured me with their choicest gifts. I
attained my fifteenth year, withont having once experienced a single sorrow,
without having known the slighest indisposition, or shed any other tears
than those of qulnnmu and joy. T was fond of recollecting the past—I
enjoyod the present with transport ; nor did I behold aught in the fatore,
but a sitnation equally prosperons and happy. A young lady, the daughter
of an intimate friend n} my mother, was the companion of my infancy ; her
character was irreproachable, and her heart not devoid of sensibility ; but
she wanted experience, and consequently could neither counsel nor direct
me, Nevertheless, I contracted a violent friendship for this yomg creature,
und my confidence in her was unbounded. My friend married the Marquis
of Venuzi, of whom she had been enamoured above a year. She had com-
municated her secret to me, and this confidence had but too much raised
my imagination, and misled my heart. My friend, two days after the
wedding, accompanied the marquis to his delightful villa, thirty miles from
Rome. hiy mother was of the party, and took me with her. The Marchioness
of Venuzi was three years older than me. Her conduct seemed to bespeak
a great share of pradence and good sense ; and therefore, although she was
only in her ninteenth year, my mother left us at full liberty to enjoy each
other’s company alone, at whatever hour. One evening, after snpper, the
marehioness proposed to me a walk in the park. At some distance from
the house we entored a little wilderness, and, turning down one of the walks,
wo saw vory distinetly a youngz gentleman upon a garden seat,  On perceiv-
Ing us ho wrose  and the great suvprise which he expressed, excited the
samo sensation bo s The moon shone on his fheo : we were near him, and
were equanlly stenek by his geneoful figuve and noble air,  After a moment's
silence, as ho did not vetive, the marchioness asked him who he was. He
answered her with equal respect and politeness, but refused to mention his
name, and immediately went away. We returned directly to the house,
much surprised at this adventure, which we did not fail to communicate to
the marquis. He smiled ; he suffered us to perceive that this young man
was not unknown to him; and, as I expressed a great desire for some fur-
ther information concerning him, “All that I can tell you,” he proceeded,
‘*is, that this young man is independent, and of an illustrions family. He
has for a long time ardently desired to see you ; and if youn consent to it, [
will to-morrow acquaint you with his name.” The next day I renewed my
inquiries, but without receiving any satisfactory answer. At night, when
my mother had retired to her chamber, I repaired to my friend. We shut
ourselves up in her closet, and talked over the adventures of the preceding
evening, when, on a sudden, the door was opened, and I saw the Marquis
of Venuzi enter, holding in one hand a dark lanthern, and with the other
introducing the very same young man whom I had such an inclination to
kuow. I was quite motionless with su;prise. ““I present to you,” said the
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4 DUCHESS OF C—0o,

;rilar(!:}ult, approaphing:.me., “my prisoner, whose liberty, I believe,” con-
tn:u I he, laughing, it 18 no longer in my power to restore sin('e,he has
b; en 33 n.nprmlcn_t as to wish to see yon a second time.” At these words [
ousl:re ; inul f"elt mexpressible embarsassment. Notwithstanding 1 was so
\:fl;'(l ! tmd some confused idea of tlu?\gnqunencc of such an adventure.
o “3. ] ha :ll}mnent resolved to leave the room, to hasten to my mother. and
ma;‘(;:liissal:\slnnt::i::or; but curiosity detained me, and I forgot my duty "The

y A8 B @ more sevious air, informed us that he wa ing to i
trust us with a most import: ots ¢ ( bucrerony. e e,

b s portant secret: I know your discretion,” said h
Aatnd~ :Imn p.vlruumlcd that you will justify 1he congde-nce you have inspitll'e:lc’:
4 er this preamble, the marquis made me promise inviolable secrecy an.d
he yonng n;u.n mtorn!(-d us that he was called the [Count of Bclmire" that
(n t nt("l:’llnquulso.r lill\illlllll'e. was brother to the Duke of ‘—’, one

tat noblemen in Naples ; that the duke, who was the hes 3

the len . S > e head 1
:’:I(I)I'I'I!:y,’ Imlv'n’uf’ f!ll«ll:l(‘"ed with his brother, had ::onlrived to rnin I?itnt:::
ohli'm’ui"tlt() I:;v:(’)‘limnucd' to perlsocute him with such rancour, that he was
1 20 jeave s country and settle in France, where he hi affair of
honour fonr years afterwart i i Lok another nithaat e,

! » erwards, that obliged him to seek another vetr.

N 4 o . ) . o . b " 3 eat 5
:.::Lrpl\t'f;i_rqumlo! Venuzi, his intimate friend, being then in France, and a;l:::lz::
L lx'to ti".y’ Plad prevailed on him to aceept of an asylum in this very
young’cou:s?)l‘ ﬁ:J::g lbeel:i (:onc;galed tl:ree months ; that he himself (the

§ ieard me frequently mentioned, could not resist ti
) < “ Y 2 . s l
lLil;;Tvl;NIlnye l'x:;(llnﬁl (fl(: f:::lme 4 th;:t ?Iter the tranlx:lcnt glimpse of me by moontz

't, | 2 e urgent than ever with the marquis t { ‘e hi
an interview, on which he set so high . R

> set s gh a value ; and, finally, that he w
next day to accompany his father ice g i plaie
Dext day s father to Venice. Atter having hear i
::(;tg;n‘l.mnn,”l rose, nm?; notwithstanding all the enireaties ot"the ?lllgu;::::
Amrm‘v‘;/ cui”("::::f‘ ':nltn:t-gmtel_\’ rel,u'm: to my chamber, overwhelmed with
: stnot reflect on what had just passed; | was afraid to i

’ 1 darst no lect. i ass o inter-
{’(:5;::‘((:“:1'1’\”!)1':4(;;, ‘tl);'to (?annm-ll‘ny condnct; 1 conld not conceive how 1 lt'zrd
) avie of attending, unknown to my mother, and at midnie
.‘:10:"-1“' mil!h a stranger, who had presumed to talk to me oflove. I plélll'z’eit\?e:;
lh")‘:I(-{'«ln:‘}:iuIxlill%m to distrust the advice of the Marquis of Venuzi, and

4 en h was not in a situation to divect me. [ shuddered

v e " . . v H ¢ : g S a
‘(:T:n(;‘_::‘,‘ l:.(.ll:;lvc"l)n,e), a prophetic horror seemed to whisper that I was L;tof::;,:
'COVerd O8€ my reputation, my tranquility, and, in a wor
happiness which T had hi joyed il M oo e
58 1ad hitherto enjoyed.  But the Marchi ’ i
Ly viich | ] joyed. ] Honess of 'V,
(‘)‘f{o:‘h'}?}"“ d hex wonted m'l!n(-ncv over me : she incessantly talked t(:)nll:)zé
pel‘vvlh Jount of .ll(-lnu_rc These dangerous conversations contributed to
i ol:ll\)'lll:lt:l‘:-r: \J;ylll(lmg. but (I-.ouhl not dissipate my melancholy thoughts.
| BX Py iree months we retarned to Rome, Towards th i
ation of three mo v . " £ en
?,: g’jxg:ﬁ: ”'l;lvc were dkva; ll(-t%'lot eul(lertamments. The Marquis of V:ﬁnzg
Al gave a masked ball at which I was present with my mo
v m: 3 s other.
ﬁ):)(;nlllfltvrgnl':l‘ !il(;t,c{nommg, thle marchioness proposed to me that I )slmultd 'rro
‘hange my dress.  We left the ball-room, and, on crossin
vy Sy i ifte H . N
::nuw':all‘(vt‘),':rnl uullﬁvr('r'nlly hleht(-d, I observed that a mask '_01;)05::2 i
5 | A8 My surprise when the mask, approaching ‘ rOWi
'""‘“\“ il |".‘.' i y Aapproaching me, and llnuwmg
i discovered to be the Connt of Belmir i
standing my emotion and the secret joy T felt B bt ersio
¢ | s secref joy I felt at seeing bim agai ir
idewwas to endeavonr to escape; but b i By my robe et
iR i ape; but he _dvtanw(l me by my robe, entreat-
a moment’s conversation. He conjured the rchi
L0 prevail on me to hear him, S ; 16s Lo fis, s gt 1o
1. She united her entreaties to his, z
e AR e 21 entreaties to his, and, at last,
! J consent,  The connt then told me that bhis £ s
! : L his f 'y
;J""hl wulu hinppily necommodated s that hie had been for six wpcl:s d)gz;(t.a:
d‘:{‘p‘r;.‘ l:l\_‘lnu, had the Natisfaction of terminating his difference with the
i 4 |I s hrother, by n very cordial reconciliation. *“ My father,” continned
e ;' mklln ot fnn month for France, in order to arrange his |)I?iviltc affairs
: .ll.ll nedom before he finally settles in his native country ; and I, before
'n:« u.unumn\' Imgn in this journey, am solicitons to know ::w t'utc.’ lani
come privately trom Naples, solely to learn whether the tender homage

) Y.

r'hh'h I have presnmed to offer be absolutely rﬁjected. Speak, madam,
¢
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you hate me, I shall bid yon an everlasting adien  Despised by you, I
am undone, 1 renounce Laly for ever. Speak! vour answer will recall me
{0 my country, or sentence me to irrevocable exile.” As the connt pro-
wuneed these last words, I conld not refrain from tears. This answer was
it oo well understood ; he required no other. A thousand times he

sanred me of his unceasing love, certain of my affection, and returning to
tome In six months. Two months after this interview, which for ever
dustioyed all the tranquility of my life, the Duke of C— came to Rome, and
1w him at a Conversazione* at the French Ambassadors. When he was
mtroduced to me 1 felt a kind of shock, an unaccountable sensation, which,
attor ull, might proceed from the extreme bad terms in which the Marquis
ol NVonuzd had spoken of him, who, in mentioning the duke’s persecution of
tha Murguis of Belmire, had deseribed him as a character equally vindictive
wid hypoeritieal. The Duke of C—, who was then about thirty-six, was
wrtuctly handsome ; but one conld not help remarking in his eyes and eye-
,wnwn. W nomething gloomy and innuspicions, which struck one more forci-
bly it fest shght than the nobloness and the regularity of his figures. His
:uuh win plereting wnd wastere g oand when he would endeavour to soften it,
ho rondered b wimbbguons wnd decoltfiuls Such wis the Dake of C—. 1
Folt an b et sl wntipanthy v bim the st moment I heheld him,  Unfor-
tinitely for e, 1oospliod Tl with very ditferent sentiments.  He pro.
gured wn tcoduction to my mother; and a formight after, my father
deglaved to me thut the duke had demanded me in marriage, and that [
st propare for the eoremony in o month. My father added, “I have
vou my word withont waiting for your consent, for 1 took it for granted
hml you wonld necopt with pleasue the greatest match in Italy, a man that
wiloron you, and whose person is so agreeable.” 1 received this declaration
(W hieh wppeared to me like a sentence of death) without being able to utter
W alngle word, My futher loved me, but he was absolute; besides, what
vonld Lany © Had 1 even the consolation of applying to my mother, with
whit fee conld T avow my ervor, and contess that T had disposed of' my
Bontt without hey npprobation! 1t was then I perceived, in its full extent,
C‘M fatnl bmpradence of my condiet 3 and that the greatest misfortune thit
Gan el noyonng woman, is the not having regarded her mother as a trae
| v...-n.r....u Diprived thus of the sweet resource of uttering my
somplalnts o some soothibgg filend, 1 concealed my suffering and grief
Wit oy own bveast, and envefully avoided the Marchioness of Venuzi,
whome danpgerons adviee 1 dvended,  Obedienes alone T thought could
axphite iy oreor b shonited o my tate, o saerifieed my happiness to
lin tr«l'nn'mm Whileh b el v thie commands of my parents.  Tmaried the
Bk of O mnd set ont wlmost medintely with him for Naples,  When
wo nrrlved o that olty, and entercd the palace where I was to spend my
Wi, 1 oxporienced sensations of grief too poiznant to be expressed, 'The
duke, who attributed my melaneholy to my affection for iy parents, endea-
voured to divert my attention by the protestation of a passion which it was
not b my power to vetirn, L appearved at conrt, and soon perceived that
o duke was extremely jealons. This cireamstance, however, gave me
Hitle concern; I would gladly have retived from overy scene of a fashion-
whlo dissipation; but the vanity of the duke, notwithstanding my apparent
wvorsion to gaiety, und his own disposition to jealousy, was too predominant
liu permit it, wﬂ.-.. I had been marvied about seven months, 1 learnt that

the Murvquis of Belmive had died in France that by his witl he had appointed
Lm duke guardian of hix son ; and that the latter, on his return to Italy, had
oon taken il at Tivin, A fortaight afier, the duke entered my apartinent,
rml Informed me that he had just received a letter from his nephew, whose
pnlth was happily re-established  * He will not come to Naples,” addec
o duke, “but hie has written to you to entreat you to prevail on me to

* An Assewmnbly in taly i* thus called,
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6 DUCHESS OF C

grant him permission to make a tour for two years. He then gave the tet.
ter, with the seal bioken. I took it trembling, and in a faltering voice read
aloud what follows : —

“MADAM,

““Althongh I have not the happiness of being known to you, I persuade
myself that I am too unfortunate not to hope to inspire you with some senti
ments of compassion: | have lost the tvnderes\{ml best of fathers. Grief
and despair had almost brought me to the gl'abt,; the cruel tenderness of’
my friends had recalled me to life.  But to what an existence am I restor-
ed! I have lost all that could endear it to me! Forgive me, madam, for
troubling you with sorrows in which you are not interested, but with which
my heart is overwhelmed. Oh, condescend at least to ity and excuse me !
My father, by his last will has placed me under an entire subjection to my
mcle 5 but I cannot ohey the order to return to Naples. That city is now
hecome hateful to me. Tt was there he lived so many years. Every thin
there will recall the most distracting ideas. No, I can never go thither !
am sare, madam, that you can imagine how very strong, how natural this
reluctance must be, and that you will have the goodness to engage my unc'e
® revoke an order which is not in my power to obey. Obtain for me,
madani the permission to travel—to fly—ta banish myself frow Naples:
a word, to cany far from Italy that anguisn and those sorrows which I tuall
retain tc the latest moment of my life.

“1 am, with respect, &c.
“Tue Count of BELMIRE?

I can give no idea of the grief and terror which 1 experienced on reading
this Jetter. I was apprehensive that it wonld be impossible for the duke not
to understand the double meaning .t conveyed : of all men. he was the most
mistrnsttnl and suspicions.  Nevertheless, as he did not know that his
<ephtw had been at Rome, and was persuaded that I never could have
#ecn him, he had not the most distant idea of the teuth ; for my paii, being
unable to keep within my breast the distracting sentiments by which 1 was
agitated, I was so imprudent as to write a letter the next day to the Mar.
chioness of Venuzi, complaining of my cruel fate, and deploring the fatal
passion which I conld not congner. e marchioness, in her answer, quis-
ti.uned me concerning the duke'’s behaviour. T was explicit in my re ply, .
did not «cruple to declare, that every day I discovered such fanlis and v, ‘e
in the duke, together witir such a teroci y of character, as but too well jus.
tified the antipathy I had conceived for im, Thus, by the reiterated im-
prodence of my conduct, T actually completed, as it were, the digzing of
that abyss which was already half open under my feet.  About this time I
again enjoyed the happiness of seeing my father and mother; I was near
my time ; they came to Naples to be with me; I was delivered of a daugh-
ter: Lasked and obtained permission to sackle her. This delightfu! employ-
ment, while it lasted, suspended all my sorrows, and made me insensible to
the ill.ireatment of the duke, who. for a long time, had ceased to put any
resteaint on his condnet, mid had permitted me to behold all the violence
and impetaosity of his chavacter. The day after I had weaned my child
be came to me, wnd sald, we must immediately set out for a seat he llali
thivtyssix miles from Naples. My danghter was with me, I took her in my
arms, wnd followed the doke without uttering a word. We got into the
earvingo I held my danghter upon my lap, I caressed her: the d ke was
#lont, wnd seomed, duving the whole Journey, to be absorbed in thonght.

han wivnrvived at the eastle, we passed over a drawbridge ; I shaddered
i the vntthing of the ehaing, and at this instant, by a kind of involuntary
dmpulse, I looked at the duke. “ What ails you?” said he, * the antique
appenrance of the eastle seems to surprise von. What, then, do you think
YOUu e entering o prison?” He uttered these words with a forced and
malicions smile, wnd 1 conld Perceive in his eyes such a eruel pleasure, as
wade mo veady to sink with horror, Wishing, however, to conceal it, *

.

*
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reclined my head upon my daughter’s; I could not refrain frmn tears : feel-
ing them trickle upon her tace, she began to ery. Her Cl‘:t.:.." ’p-rr(:cddn‘)y
y soul, [ pressed her to my heavt with sensations of |nde_s‘u|lmh c‘lt'l"l ':r-
ness, and L wept and sobbed.  In this situation alighted from the car |:_1,.ie.
The duke, tearing, as it were, my child from my arms, gave it to one o t.:‘e
servants, and seizing one of my hands, he led, or rather(jragged me towards
the castie. He then made me ascend a staircase, vylucll terminated in a
long gallery. ‘The evening came on, the gallery which \:v'le were clrosfsmtg{
wity very spacious and gloomy. The duke, at first, \lw"alke extreme y fas i
then stopping suddenly, ** Yon tremble,” said he, * whence can plo?iee
this terror ¢ Ave you not with a husband whom you lov::, and whose duty
itis to protect you?”'—**Oh, heavens!” I cxvl_mnged,w “Lhat means tha:
loomy and disiracted look, that terribie tone of voice -— Come, come,
10 vesumed, *“we are going o have an explanation. At these wonltll(
nlmost carrying me in his arms, (for [ could neither follow him nor \l-;_a. A
he dragged me out of the galley to a large bed-chamber, I ﬂ!mgmyse into
W chair, and wave a free pas-age o my teawrs.  He deft the room, bu‘tl soon
votur ged with w enndle, which he set npon a table opposite to me, .sum_nf
Nimsedt by it & darstnot Took wt him 5 seareely breathing, mn'limg‘ .wg:
terror, my eyes cast down, Lwattod, trembling, for his lll‘(‘l\“!lg si G'II.LL..I \
st the duke spoke : * You hiave suthiciently enjoyed the scevet reproaches
of your conseience ; and it s now time to overwheln you with umh'lml(‘m.
Read these letters, I hiave copied them myself”  He then gave me a pac e:
of papers, and seeing that 1 hesitated to take them, he took a sll({ut, an(l
voud it alond,  From the first words I kuew it was one of the letters w ll(‘.il
1 lind written to the Marchioness of Vemzi, in which I had meutlou_et 3
without veserve, not on'y the fatal sentiments of my heal;E, but my uncon-
querable aversion to the duke. *Ah!” 1 exclaimed, *“I am undone!
S Partidions woman.” replied the duke, "‘l have not then ha(! the hap!ni
noss to please yoo @ I selected yon, I preferved you to all other .w[0|.nen,
adored you, and you hated me. You faoscied vourself unhappy ; lps!)lat:
o with an unaccountable aversion! Weil, then, T will justif  your lmtlleb !
l will give you sufficicnt reason to detest me. Betrayed, d ln)l’lou.(')uée(m ¥
voi, do yon think 1 can soffer such outrages with nnpum.t.y. (I) |
Interruptod 1, * you may aceuse and pouish, withont aspersing mei’d am
gollty, indeed, i kome degree 3 butit' L have not been abe:‘ ml'm(li' ne;(iu;
wnhippy |uu~luu, ul least your honony 'mul mine are yet Illlbl!l| [el 'l"‘i’énd-
wive only to voproach mysoll” with the uum'm’l’vnt confession ‘i n‘nqn ri¢ )
ship extorted rom me 2 Porured womim P retiened the duke m|ﬂ.“.”.'°(i
Chone your comdeimnation,” Mo taking ap another of the l(-flmu,'n."n,u‘
the following pussage 1 Phint object, nlas! which nullnut( cnn u‘l‘m v;“t:i
from my heart, s ns mich o he .'-mm us myselt,  Does he .not'v'ml)
whint exeens ho bs boloved 2 Doos he not know how severely I |;mcl "’:“yi
wolt for n confession, which now renders me so guilty and so wietc 1011._ :
rocollected but oo well this passage in one of’ my letters; I also plel fectly
vemembered that 1 had not only forbore to name the Count otﬁBe ntme in
uny of them, but that [ had even spoken of him in such an mld'lte“ nio:.;l:l?e.
ner, that it was impossible to know from these letters at w |? ple.rl e
attachment 1 confessed first took its rise; am_l the dukv,‘\fvlul :d( 1"5 ol
violently jealous, at the time n!'nuy marriage, of two persons Mlt' 15 (l::)ltl o
Nuples, who had given proofs of particular attention to me, ha
loast doubt that one of these was the object of my passion. T D
‘Phis supposition left him no room to hiesitate about my gmlt'.I hr a e(li :e
passage he had just vead, it appeared inquestionable that h(“'l‘!‘-;mlt nk_;
sentiments since my marriage ; the only method, therefore, w ich . ;‘,(;Il' g
tuke to justify myself, was to declave that when I gave him my le-luu | "dn
no longer a heart to -iisp():«t of ; that I well knew what a deq.nu ) e-m[:ntuq
o conceived of” my sex, and how_very much disposed he was to (il.ll(.‘:| v‘nr;
tho most odions suspicions: sensible of this, the welfare of my danx lul‘
would not let me be more explicit. I did not leave Rome till six we
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after my marriage, and had the duke understood that 1 had conceived an
affection for anotirer before I became acquainted with him, i1 very pro-
bable that he would have harboured the most injurious doubts respecting
the birth of my danghter. Besides, this confession might have ied to a dis-
eovery of the whole truth ; he might soon have recollected a thousand cir-
cumstances to ascertain it ; the letter which I had received from his nephew,
my emotions on reading it, my blushes every time he mentioned his name to
~me: he might at last have discovered the connexion between the Marquis
of Veunzi, and the Count of Belmire’s father ; in a word, if I hae dostroyed
that prepossession in which centered all his suspicions at Naples, 1 should
have rvisked the secret which it would be impossible to betray, without
exposing the ohjest of my affection to all the fury of his resentment ; this
was the more to be dreaded, as the Count of Belmire, who was only nineteen,
was absolately dependant on the duke, who was his uncle and guardian.
All these reflections rose at onee to my imagination, and invelved me in an-
speakable embarrassment ; thus, not darving to justify myseif, what answer
could I give? The duke interpreted my silence as a tacit confession, which
demonstrated his own dishonour and my disgrace. His passion knew no
hounds ; he rose, and with his face inflamed, and his eyes sparkling with
fury, “You have nothing then,” said he, *to allege in your detence
“Alas!” answered I, “are you in asituation to hear me?—J am innocent !
I invoke heaven to witness it.” *“ Yon innocent!” interrupted he; ** dare
you persist init?  Have you not written yourself that your lover knows to
what excess he is beloved ™ **And yet,” veplied I, bursting into tears, ““ 1 am
innocent, heaven knows that L am™ ¢ Oh, thon monster of deceit!” ex-
claimed the duke, *“tremble at the vengeance that is ready to overwhelm
thee” At these words, uttered in a menacing and dreadful tone, I thought
I heavd the inevituble sentence of destruction; I threw myselt upon my
knees, and lifting up my hands to heaven, * 0, God!” I cried, * God, my
only refuge, protect me!” ¢ Rise,” said the duke in a milder tone, *sit
down and attend tome.” I obeyed, looked at him with a timid a:d sup-
pliant air ; he was for some moments silent, and then fetching a déep sigh,
* Yon onght to be seusible,” said he, *“to what a degree I am offended ;
you, who acense me of being passionate and vindictive ; you, ungrateful
woman, to whom I lave hitherto only given proofs of love ; you, who have
sueh just veason now to dread the effects of my \cng(-‘ance‘. Nevertheless,
it is yet possible for me to forgive you, but your sincerity only can disarm
my anger; remember, that henceforth the slightest concealment will irre-
vocably ruin you. I can be content with one victim, but one I am deter-
mined to have : name instantly the vile seducer, who has thus made yon
violate the most sacred vows, the most sacred duties.” ¢ No,” interrupted
I, ““no, I have broken no vows, I have violated no duties.” 1 willknow,”
replied the duke, raising his voice, I will know the name of your lover ;
I command yon to tell me.” At this moment I anticipated ail the horvor of
my fate ; but with tho sense of my danger I veceived an aceession of eour-
age s and, preforving death itself 1o the base action he pro hosed, ¢ If)?
repliod 1, “yon must have a vietim, sacrifice her whom you have in your
powery let the whole weight of vengeance fall on me, for the name yon
demand you shall never know.”
 Astonishod and confonmdedgat this unexpected intrepidity, the duke sat
for umi’n time motlonlens ; he «‘:Id find no words expressive of his rage ; at
TNt At ot ont, ** Wyeteh 1 Shid he, Bshall never know it; ah! [ per-
oolve llml'yml hive no ddon to what excesses I can proceed; you do not
know me," 1 axpect every thing, and, miserable as [ am, I can bid de-
flance o death * ** Doath | cease then fo flatter yourself; no, 1 have not
dostined wich consolntion for you: for a year past, I have been fostering
my hatvod wnd rovongo in the bottom of my soul; I have been meditating
o punishiment of thy infidelity ; and do you think that the vengeance of a
mament ¢inn satisfy me * No, yon shall not die ; yonr tomb is indeed pre-

pared, but you must descend into it alive; nor shall you find there that

-
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death which you desire ”  These dreadful words chilled my blood ; my eyes
dlonedd, wwnd 1 sunk senseless upon the floor. When I recovered, 1 found
iyt i the nems of some women, and passed the night under a sensible
onutrnint in their presence, yet dreading to be alone; neither daring to
domplan betore them, nor to send them away ; and internally suftering alk
e paige which recollection and regret, which terror, and the expectation
ol some dheadtul catastrophe, could excite.  About six in the moring, I’
t"rllrml them to lead me to my daughter’s chamber; she was still asleep; 1
dismbisod my woman, and sat down by her eradle. The sight of her, far
G mlthgating, did but angment my sorrows: “Alas! my dear child,®
w1y thon sleepest in peace! W hat sweet repose dost thou enjoy ! Thon
GUnst nelther fmagime, nor partake with thy wretched mother, the sorrows
Mk dbstvnether s Esoo thee, perhaps, tor the last time! Receive, oh, receive,
Wy tenderest blessings '~Gracions God ! continued I, falling upon my
WA, bt to my dyeadul fate; but let my dear danghter be happy?!
wy sl Hyve b tnnocens s and poace? I they have the inhumanity to tear
W i ey be oty O God, her father and protector!” My tears and
sl vow ieremsed, wind deprived me of utterance. At fhis instant
e door Bew open, wid the dubee nppeared ; | shaddered at bis aspect ; m
fonm onedd to tow | 1 vowe, but |N'lllg unnble to support myself, I sun
WPORE ot W sl Ehe ik, Sl rofleetion taught you to he more
vomsonalile Ao yux spnatble o wll the eonsequences you hivzard by resis-
“mw Ty willt Hoep "'f" Wik iy only mmwer,  “That name which
e demmunded " continned the duke, “are yon still determined that X
Al wever know i EIed apomy eyes to heaven, and persisted in my
slenee, st onon posttive answer,” said he ; “ will you name him or
w0 et wswered 1 “AR™ eried the duke, ** you have pro-
WO your own sentenee ! look at that child, and take leave of her for
Vo N Interrapted 1, * yoi eannot be so barbarous as to tear her
rl e, ON, leve me my ehild! let me see her at least somietimes, and I
WL sndure, without murmuring, whatever your hatred can inflict, ~ Alas!
"V Harddy tn your henrt then quite inaceessibie to pity?  Oh! if itis, what-
Win b the sitlerings you have prepared for me, you will be much more an
"IJN\I of compasston than myself, but L cannot believe it?  No, you will not
ol e of my ehild for ever!” That moment my daughter awoke ; she
nrum-d Lo eyvou, and smiling upon her father, litted up her little hands,

sl el townids liim, - “Alas! said I, “she seems to plead for me ;
ol wiy e iy dear ohild | why eanst thou not speak ? thon wouldst
Ml'\l By bt ™0 Wi then golig to take her in my arms, but the duke
”‘ ed M iy e sk e ehe oo longer yoors.”  *“Oh,” cried
y "w' ’:‘“ Wy e on vestores me 1o my ehild 1 threw myself’ at his
uly Ak O Wiy e B embivnoed dils knees,  The barbarian,
i ‘ st ooy my siation ) e contemplated me for & mo«
l‘tm " I‘llu sht o, Ko sprnbing me fom him i o rage, he went some
AW wteps towards dhe door ;1 followed Bim, still upon my-knees, crying
o, “Gy lhmflmvr! my dunghter!™  The child, terrified, uttered a plain-
e oy, ntvore ""IX""" Itle wrms towards me ; she seemed to bid me a last
wopentol welens  Alas ! at that instant I lost sight of her, the duke rushed
ficlonsly out of the voom, and left me in agonies of despair. He returned
rmmlwut alter, und bade me go into my own apartiment ; then composing
s conntenande, ** You think,” said he, “ that I have an obdurate heart,
Wl Yot He stopped, his 1'{('3 bent upon the ground ; those eye
hone wild and ill-boding looks might have discovered his vile deceit;
thonght that at last he had began to reproach himself with his excess of
elty §oand that at least, he wonld mitigate the punishment on which he
wl meditated hetore, A ray of hope somewhat revived my heart, I began
Wlkiig to him of ' my danghter; the duke heard me with a gloomy air, but
Wk expressive of pleasure; he gave me to understand that his affection for
Wi bl wlone impelled him to snch violent measures; and that ift 1 would
¢ vire of my health, I might see my daughter again, So dear a hope

e



P e Y P A i LAY

»
10 DUCHESS OF C— —.
made me forget all my sufferiuizs; seeing the duke less cruel, I began to

cons der myself more guilty ; after the letters which he had read, 1 thought
it natural that he should suspect me of absolute infidelity, and his hatred

was an obvions conscquence ; I excused the violence of his conduct; 1 was

deeply impressed by that compassion which he had afiected for my suffer-
ings; and, while the most sincere repentance suffused iy eyes with tears,
the eruel author of my woes was secretly exulting in the success of his black
artifice, and was preparing every thing for my destruction.

A fever, occasioned by the violent agitations [ had undergone, obliged

me to go to bed. The duke then appeared to ifeel the ntmost anxiety; he

dispatched an express to Naples, for two physicians, who assured him that
my illness was not dangerous; and their practice at Naples being nrgent,
they set out in two days. The very morning of their departure, the anxiet

which the duke expressed for me seemed to be greater than ever; and,
although I had no longer any fever, he obliged me to keep my bed  As he
had made all my women sit up with me the three preceding nights, they
were overcome with fatigue, and he now dismissed them to take repose for

the whole day, declaring that he would nurse me himself, with one of his

valets, and an old woman, the keeper of the castle. The choice of these
two witnesses was not the result ot accident : ke selected them in preference
to any of his other servants, because he knew them each to be equally cre-
dulous and ignorant. The curtains of my bed were drawn, and I thought
that my women were still attending me, when, at noon, I perceived that no
one was in my chamber but the two persons I have just mentioned. I ex-
pressed my surprise at this. The duke came to my bed side, assuring me,
that I should not be worse attended on that account, and he would not
leave me.  “Oh, for why?” I exclaimed, with great emotion: ** I am no
longer il To this question he gave me no other answer than begging me
not to talk, and endeavour to compose myself. He then sat down by my
bed side, I felt a secret uneasiness, without knowing why, and my eyes

were saffused with tears. He now appeared very much disturbed and

agitated, and I observed a very extraordinary alteration in his countenance.
About three in the afternoon he desired to see my arm; 1 presented it,
trembling; he felt my pulse ; on a sndden, he started up ; he ran to my new
attendants; he told the valet alond to go that instant to the stables, and
send an express to Naples for a physician ;: and the old woman he dispatched
in all haste for the chaplain,  When he had p"iven these orders, he exclaim-
ed, with a voice of grief and consternation, ** She is dying! she is dying '
Imagine, if’ possible, the excess of my astonishment and terror! y first
idea was to get up and endeavour to escape; but I sunk down again upon
my bed without strength, with a palpitation of heart, which deprived me of
respiration, and a terror which chilled me, and left me quite motionless,
My two attendants, after having each received orders that must take them

at least three-guarters of an hour to execute, instantly left me and the duke

together, He then came to me, and presented me a cup: *“ Here,” said
he, ** take this dvanght.” At these words my hair stood erect; a cold sweat
ran down mi' fiace ; it was the last moment, I thought, of my life ; for I had
not u doubt but that he was giving me poison, ““ Drink it !” resumed he.
fAlns " answaored I, *“what is it you are giving me?” “ What you must
drink,” “Loave me then time toimplore infinite mercy?” “Dare yon sus-
lmcllmof Do you necuse me of a crime ?” ““Alas! I accuse my own im-

ridence

andy, * i‘omlvv me, torgive my roruucntor; comfort my father and mother:
Ero!m!t my child "~ After «his short prayer I felt all my courage revive ; I

opod even that my redignation would render me worthy to appear befora
God. I looked at the duke with a steady eye. He was pale, trembling,
and disconcorted,  He spoke some words ‘scarcely articulate, and then
ralslng my head with one hand, with the other he applied the cup to my
lips. 1 no lonser hesitated ; withont the least resistance, I drank al) the

quor he gave me, aud believing that I had now reccived my death, ¥ sunk

nnd my havd fate. Oh, my God!” I continued, clasping my
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iillow. Some moments after, my eves grew heavy, and c.os-
‘J“'“m'n '::Yu;'l'm-tion deprived me of my speech mu.l of m)('l sellli‘ses, m;:
"‘ull 110 i deep lethargy. In about half an hour the valet an : od | wom
returned, The l“lkl', with‘llxis hair {ul(hslm_-de{, an(; 2:; faf‘:cbi;)ll’:)?lgllll: t:a‘::erl:
t them, and told them I had just expired. .
:";ﬁ:'a'.'.'ﬂfu.y (-Iu:mm-.r, in order, he added, to have g_(:pnﬁl;lnatlon .Of (l:ll:ﬂ.
Wistrtine, or to assist me, if T had yet any remains of !I e. He appr oaand
o my bed; and having had the greranu«m 1o draw my cml'llapm c osle
nLn the room exteemely dark, he pwu-ndqd to give me a un'gglma ) e_a?
Wnen, At last he appeared to uha.unl n himself to the .nufg»t \‘:o snt mi %
b chuplain wivived 5 he ordered him to read the pr':x?ells or the tea . In
e menn time my woman, who had just awoke, and qn: the stlerv:n.;,e(:a:e
wrowding into my voom. The duke was upon his knees by my be 8t|l t.lm
e gy "J'-"“{i""‘J.’:l"é”h-ffi*"..lfl'.‘.'f.ﬂn"§'§u.-t'a'§m for
PEOVEE e, s the » half s
':l.i::!:::\:'l‘ll ":'::v; ww e pale adld liteless, and not one h‘ad‘uny dou!)t .:f:ﬁ
ot 'l‘fu\ dike made every body retire into_the next room, e(:in.ep A
whiny ki, w venerable man ol eighty, who yemained mlhlhl|m,ualn. con :‘1‘1;:
wil U prnyers of the dend Gl miduight.  He then onylvw:(. ﬂl t'lllls :‘erv s
f0 potbee 1o vost, Mo doelared that Eshonld not be mmuml .I llt(e]mta
wvoning | wnd that, not Dok whle to toar himsoll Ium.» me, he s |out s az
hove thiw pemnidor of the rln.. oo ahut all the doors lli‘lllw apartmen
‘ o ortlired Lie ehmplabin wid my two nttondinis to await hin clm ers in an
L T T mmmn'ml (rom my apartiment by lllnvlcae nr eroomz
' o told them it e shiontd ot leave me Gl seven I;g “(.'l "-‘:l"i" ?g, an :
St b choxe to vemiin with me, that he might nut be @ muu‘n, ;l 1S gru:
ani hils prayers, The whole l'nmlly._o-xhu.mt(-ul by latigue, 5 ?[,’(:l y accept-
e perminsion to vetive, and by four o’clock in the .u!l:lm{u, evl:ery (bn:
win anlvep ; then, by degrees, recovering from my. l»llla‘gy.‘ |=:wo te. a
Wi my eves, and looking avound me, { perceived llel( l‘I‘ e : anding
" fmilnhlr. I started at the sight of him, although 1 '":lf' noI :ua!.re-
mbrnee of whathad passed 5 bat afterwards, looking sfe'd t¢|st ya : fl'nli{
' il i contused recollection that he was exasperate-d_ng.l;ns. me. ¢ :‘.
ai simotion of tervor, | tarned my head a\\';n_.i aml_heu)g ;re.:lnlﬂlous o c?i 4
Wi myself, that 1 might recollect some idea of w:hflt d ;';pe:ﬁ( i'no
muuml'wmm and tantastic forms rose in mv.mms:nm'tlon_, a.n T;“ el
W atupld veverie, which was followed by a Kind of «howx;r.xess. - l(la_ o
:Rm Ve me n nnmlliim-botlll«-. and mxullvl mi lilikle«:‘l‘l':(‘lel:uleo!:rsil?n :%t:)(}:ish’
tively vevived me, rose ap: I looked v s it
. ‘m". t‘?y'ldoinl wrowing elonrer by degreos, 1 vecollected that Lh(i;ii 'lJ’lolllglll:
was takbng polson, mnd - almost dquestioned my existence, h ! e
finvedd ad duat, by whit mieacto am Erestoved to lite 2 wve &x,
ﬁmml m‘lv i iy tervor, sabil the duke : * compose youvseld,

o
e b lons ipprehensions® 1 dust not anawer—1 half un-

S:Iwn?;mu'r::u::-“—“l lonkes :'onml the voom, and seein llm{ ll :au alol'l:
with the duke, iy torors were move nmml'»'ly In.crc'nms: .inn ha ':&: ?na
trely recovered my senses, ** Why then, said 1, *“do you :Atme”
alone M You shall know it presently, said he ; *“ now {zet 13). foner
words hie hronght me a gown; he assisted me to put'n ou,' and, Zﬂp r“‘g
we in his aems, he led, or rather canied me to a great ¢ 1air. 5 tfn “:ho 4
e st wenk and trembling, he made me take some mme“oI _!e' nowp"'
which he had just given me ; and, after a moment's sulencelz ‘ tv"&a e
sild he, ** coneeal nothing from you. The dranght von took yes ::r yYon
sloo )fmz purtion ” * For what?”? ¢ Hear me withont m'terrnp l(c)ln. b
nl'ln yotrayed and dishononved me—T have offered yon .\Jm‘lr.par o"feart
o hiye refused it Convicted of infidelity, von still che;mn in lzlou;- ) -
willty passion ; neither my anger nor my threats have )lemjllt e :hy; 3

ade you to declare to me the name of your lover. .\ on tll:)llL;l 70]:[{; e b
inl my regard for your family would prevent me from ta m;.,‘)

you, and depriving you of liberty; you thought, no doubt (for there is
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not a crime of which your hatred will not think me capable) yon thought
that the ouly method T could adopt to avenge myself’ was secretly to at-
tempt your life ; and your invincible aversicn for me could easily determine
ou to die ; but know, at last, that von shall live, and that you shall be torm
rom your parents, yonr friends, your servants, and the whole world.”  Oh,
heaven ! "I exclaimed ; “ and do you think, barbarous man, that an affec-
tionate father, and the hest of mothers, will not demand me at your hands 2*
“ They will receive to-morvow,” replied the duke, * the false intelligence
of your death I *“Great God ! and how will you be abfe——.”  * [ haye
already announced your death in the castle; ¢ uring your profound sleep,
all my people beheld you as they imagined dead.” ““Alag!? interrupted T,
““T exist no longer thén but for you! I see all the horrors of my fate ! ¢ You
do not yet know all,” said the duke :  learn that I have under this castle
some vast caverns, unknown to all the world, and to which the light never
comes.”  “ Oh, God ! I am undone then! T am lost for ever ¥ & No,” re-
sumed the duke, ** your fate is still in your own power: I can instantly go
and awake your people, and declare that you were only in a lethargy ; I
have not yet sent my letter to yonr father; I can yet restore you to the
world and forgive yon. I only enact a word —a single word from you; I
must have a victim—I have always declared it. Name vour lover, and yon
shall resame your rights—I will restore you to the world. to life !» What
isit yoi propose to me ? to deliver up to your resentmer t an object, who I
repeat it, has never injued you; oh! I 'shonld be unworthy to live, if T
could have the baseness to consent to it !” “ Think well of it,” said the duke,
darting at me a furious look ; ““ yet another refusal, and 1 will drag yon to
that dark abode, from which nothing can release yon. To mMorrow your
father and your mother will be either deploring yonr death, or rvjo.cing at
your recovery ; to-morvow, yon will once more behold your daughter and
the day; or you will be deprived of light, and groaning at the bottom of a
!lorl'id «hulgeun. In a word, to-morvow, we shall see vou in this castle, en-
oying pertect health, or shall be attending the solemuities of your funeral.
eflect seriously on it: this moment past, not a hope of pardon is left. In
vain would you'implore it by repentance, I have no longer power to grant
it” At this urgent and dreadful speech I rose in consternation : 1 turned
with terror towards the door, and giving a lamentable shriek, “Ah me
said I, ““ [ am then abandoned by all the world ! My father, my mother !
tormorrow you will deplove my death My child! oh, th me once more see
my child I “ Speak but one word,” answered the duke, “and in a quar-
ter of'an hour your child shall be in your arms.” At these words I felt my
heart rending, I remained silent for'a moment. The Connt of Belmire, it
occured to me, was absent—he was not to return for a vear; in that time
it might be easy for me to inform him of his danger ; and, besides, an inge-
nuous confession would demonstrate my innocence ; buton asudden, recol-
lecting the cruelty of my persecutor, ['as hastily rejected this groundless
temptation. “ Who,” thought I, *“ will assare me that this confession will
restore me my child and my liberty 2 Ought not I vather 1o fear that the
duke, certain of my aversion, will never abandon the vengeance he has
meditated ; or, at fenst, that he will be content only to mitigate its inhuman
rigonr?  And, in this doabt, can I be tempted to abandon to his rage the
abject I have loved 2 All these reflections occured to me with extreme
iy ‘Idll < The doke imngined I was hesitating ; he vepeated his urgency.
he day,” he added, ** will soon appear: itis time to determine. I am
now golng to wake the family, and inform them you are living ; or, to take
,ou Inntantly to your tombh. Speak ! will you name the anthor of your mis-

ortunes and of mine ™ At this question I'lifted np my eyes to heaven, and

summoning to my nid all my resolution, [ answered, “f cannot.” * Wretch I”*

said the dike, ** what is it you say?” “ No,” I resumed, ““abandon that

pe.”  Parfidions woman!” exclaimed the duke, ““ thon preferest then

m lover to thy ehild, o liberty, to life, to the whole world i--tremble, trem-
at thy fate!

The moment of vengeance is at last arrived ! As ' he
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finished these words, he was going to seize my arm. Penetrated with fear
and horror, I escaped from him; I ran to the other end of the chamber,
und flinging my arms ronnd one of the bedposts, I kept fast hold of it. In
making this eftort, my nightcap came off, and my hair fell down my shoul«
ders. The duke, who was coming to me, stopped ; he appeared surprised,
und evidently struck ; he gazed on me silently a moment, and forcing me
from the bedpost, he brought me opposite a looking-glass. ** Unhappﬁ' wo-
man,” said he, *‘ contemplate, for the last time, that beauty which the
the most horrid darkness will soonconceal for ever! Lift up your eyes—
look at yourself—be not more inluln\\;m than [ am! Think on your youthful
charms—think with pity on the fatethat awaits you!—it is yet in your pow-
o1 to change it.” I could not then refiain fiom casting an a[:})rehensive
and languid look at the glass: I presently closed my eyes, and felt some
tears trickle down my cheeks. ““ Well,” resumed the dike, “ is your reso-
lution yet unshaken.” ““Oh!" answered I, ** have yon indeed sincerely
offered me a sight of my child ?” Scarcely had I nttered these words, when
the duke, in a transport of yage, cauget me in his arms, and carried me out
of the room. I made no resistance ; in the excess of terror [ was motionless
and silent.  After having crossed two or three rooms, he made me descend
by  private staircase, and 1 found myself in a spacions court, at the end of
which was a door, which the duke opened. We went ont, and I observed
that we were in a garden At this instant the duke perceiving the day ap-
ponry ** This morning,” said he, *is the last which your eyes will ever be-
hold " I threw myself upon my knees, and raising my eyes to heaven, S0,
God !" 1 eried, 0, God! who knowest my innocence, wilt thou suffer me
1o be interred alive, and deprived for ever of the light of heaven?” At
hone words the duke dragged me about twenty paces, to a rock, and put-
A a key behind a large stone, a trap-door sprung open. [ trembled—the
'l o stopped : ¢ This moment,” said he, ** is still left, this is your tomb ;
,l A yet but half open ; repent at last—convince me of your remorse by an
fNgennous confession, angy I am ready to pardon yon?” ~ You may imagine,
perhups, that in the moment of completely gratitying my just resentment, f
My dread the consequences to myself; bhut I have long meditated my
plan : I have been attentive to every eircumstance, and nothing can deter
m;" He then gave me a dreadful account of all the precantions he had
taken g he told me that he had caused a pale and livid fizure of wax to be
ml80 which he should place in my bed ; and that, under pretence of dis-
ol ‘lm wn et of piety, he shonld bury it himself, with the assistance of
the old womnn, who woild be witness of the interment, without his being
obliged o place nany confidence in her. * Once more,” said he, * will you
accept e psdan which § il detgn to offer you for the last time ? Speak !
anerifion your Iuwr o my vesentiment 'aatell me lin name, or for ever re-
nounen your Hhovey, the workd, and the Hght of day 1 At these words I
nllam‘ml WY W Eowiedn the ristng sing i o bid an everlasting adien;
e bight and majestie eloods with whieh the sky was skirted, formed a
mont uﬂwluun sight, the momentary contemplation of which exalted my
sonl, and endued me with um-x‘u*elnd courage. 1 looked with contempt
upon the enrth; and turning to the duke, “7Take,” said I, with an undaunt-
ol volee, ““ take your vietim ! At this instant he dragged me ; my heart
autod with violence ; I tarned my head to behold yet once more the day
wis going to abandon for ever. We descended into a gloomy cavern, m
frombling I‘fm unable to support me ; I was now dreadfully convulsed :
stiiggled in the agms of my cruel persecator, and fell at his feet without
senae ormotion. 1 know not how long 1 remained in this condition : 1 was
i vevive, alas ! only to abhor such a shocking existence. How shall T de-
soribe the extreme horror of my soul, when on opening my eyes, I found
myself alone in those vast dungeons, encireled by imponetrab?’e d'arkness,
aml Iying upon straw mats ? I screamed ont, and the echo repeating the
vondful sonnd from the inmost recesses of the cavern, made me startle,
Ml rodouble the terror that oppressed me. “ O God ' I cried, ““is thia
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then the only voice that will answer me, the only sound that I am hence-
forth to hear 2 At this idea I wept protusely. While I was thus indulging
the violence of my grief, I heard the door of my dungeon open, and the
duke presently appeared with a lantern in his hand. He placed by my side
a pitcher of water, and some bread : ** Here,” said he, “is your bread ;
for the future you will find it every day in the tarning-box* opposite to you;
I shall come and pat it there myself, and shall never more enter this fright-
ful dungeon ? At these words, I looked around me—I saw a spacious ca-
vern, the extent of which my eyes could not veach. The part I occupied
was limg with cowrse straw mats, to keep it trom the cold and damp ; for
the barbarian, who had planged me in this horeid abode, had taken all the
precautions in his power to prolong my life in it.  After having observed,
trembling, the dismal scene avound e, I turned again (o my inhuman gaol-
er: I veproached him with the excess of his barbarity, ‘and expressed,
without reserve, all the detestation with which he had inspired me. He
heard me for some time with consentrated vage ; then, no longer able to
contain himself, he flew into a most violent passion, and precipitately left
me. From this day, whenever he came to bring me food, he constantly
knocked at the turning-box till I answered him, and then went away with-
out uttering a word. I soon repented of having thus, hy my reproaches
increased still more, if possib'e, his hatred and resentment : I recollected
that he was the father of my child, and that that dear child was in his pow-
er; besides, notwithstanding the horior of my situation,, hope was not yet
entirely extinguished in my bosom  The more I revolved in my mind, the
less probable it appeared, that he really intended to detain me for ever in
that dreadful captivity ; [ even flatrercd myself that he had annonnced my
pretended deatly, either in the castle, or to my family ; that he had found
ont some method of eluding their enquiries ; and that Lo had still reserved
the possibility of making me appear whenever he might choose it, How
could I imagine that he had imposed on hmself’ he painful necessity of
Yringing me, every day, the necessaries of life, and be rednced, in conse-
quence, 1o the wretched slavery of his never being absent fiom the castle
more than two or three days, since he was my only gaoler, nor daring tolen-
trust the secret to a single person! These reflections persnaded me that he
wonld one day put a perviod to his vengeance ; and, full of this idea, every
time he knocked at the tarning-box 1 speke to him; and althoneh he did
not answer me, I implored his esmpassion, and assuied bim of my inno-
cence,  As I was absolutely deprived of light, T cannot tell how many
months 1 preserved this hope, bot at last I entively lost it ; my reason then
forsook me; I accused Providivence—I mwrmared at its decrees M
dejected soul, harrowed with grief, lost its fortitnde and principles, and
sunk into the most gloomy and desponding melancholy. I had the presump-
tion to imagine that the excess'of my misfortunes gave me aright to dispose
of my life, as if itwere permitted to violate a sacred obiization, whenever it
ceased to be agreeable. Determined to die, I was now two dass withont
taking anv nourishment, or fetehing it from the tnening-box; in vain the
duke knocked und enlled to me—I obstinately forbore to answer him. At
Iast ho entored my prison, When he appeared with the lantern in his hand,
notwitheranding all” the horror which his presence excited, 1 felt a secret
Joy It| hoholling the Heht, but T did not speak to him. He offered to soften
e fmlr of ' my eaptivity, and to give me a light, some books, and better
od, I L wonld at Tast tell him the name he had <o often demanded. At
this proposnl | looked disdainfully on him : * Now,” saiid I, * that you have
Broken wll the fatal ties that united ns, my heart is free—it now indnlges,

* Lo oy, Whe tarnlngshox, is a kind of machine used in nunneries, being a round

PROss, arvuphonrd, made to turn upon a pivot,and fixed in the wall.. When the open

FLIS Axed on the axterior part, itreceives for the nuns wha lever necessariesthey

Yo eeanion furt and when turned to the interior part, it likewise receives from

Qh-l-;n whintuver they wish to have conveyed without 3 and, in either case, without
§ WeN.
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without remorse, the sentiments which once it vainly endeavoured to sube
due. That ohject, whose name you demand, with no other view than te
sacrifice him to your vengeance, is now dearer to me than ever; my last
sigh shall be for him: and do yon think now that I will declare him ?®
“Then,” resumed the duke, ‘“ every sentiment of religion is extinguished in
our soul; vou cherish in your heart an adalterous passion, and you would
he guilty of snicide ! “ Barbarian I intervupted I, ““ am I still yonr wife ?
are you assert it—yon, who have plunged me into this abyss—you are even
I mourning for me? It is true, I have no longer the fortitude to endure
existence ; but that God who hems and observes us both, will punish you
nlone for the despair to which you have reduced me : in such a situation as
this, if L commit a crime, yon alone will be responsible for it. No living
Greature can see my iears and lamentations. Do you think that the deepest
caverns, ihe thickest walls, can keep from the Omniscient Being the cries
of persecuted and helpless inmocenve?  Tremble! that ‘dread Being
observes usboth ! He compassionates, he will pardon me ; but his avenging
nrm s lifted over yon I The duke shuddered as I spoke ; he gazed at me
with an air of wildness ; T en‘oyed for a moment the satisfaction of striking
terror and remorse into asoul equally weak and ernel. Pale, thunderstruck,
und agitated, with downcast cyes, for some time he stood in malignant mu-
Ming and sullen sience, At last he spoke:  ** Lnpute not to me,” said he,
““hut to yourself alone the ealumity you lament,  You weve guilty—I have
unquestionable proots of it; you have not been able to contradict them, and
'Ml did mot punish yon till after | had vepeatedly offeved you your pardon,
ngain propose to mitigate your punishment, and youn refuse it Yes, were
It your pleasure, notwithstanding your infidelity, notwithstand ng your
nyervsion for me, vou might still be in my palace—you might there see yow,
ehild,” ¢ Oh, my child!”? interrupted I, “alas, is she still alive? What,
what has become of her 2 “ She is with your mother.” ¢ She is no longet
then in your hands—is it really true?” The duke then perceiving that this
lden revived me,took a letter from my mother out of his pocket, and permitted
me to vead it, This letter, which I bedewed with my tears, was as follows:
Y My grand-daughter arrived here yesterday evening. Oh, how shall [
doneribe all the emotions I felt while 1 folded her to my heart. You gave
hier to me—she is mine ; I feel that I already love her te excess. She may
be enabled to attach me to life 3 but, oh ! Imust stiil be inconsolable. Alas?
how ean 1 enjoy the hiappiness of being yet a mother, without feeling the
most disquieting unensivess ! After the loss I have sustained, is there a
felieity on envth on which 1 ean depend ! T will come and see yon next sume
e, and being your danghter with me,  We will spend two months witi
you,  Ninee you ennnat toar yourseld fvom the melancholy spot which your
ol wo “I enthenes ta you, Ewill find vesolution enough to come to you.
Al wen the mptfeont monument whieh your love haw erected to the
ooy of i olifectso worthy of your tears; perhiaps ©shall theve find the
perlod 0wl my woflorbngs ! ALt s it possible that a mother, without
dying, enn embiaee the tomb of her danghter ¢ And yet 1 will live : reli-
zm commuidn i, nnd natore herself enjoins the sacred law—1 will live for
hlr dear ehild yon inve the goodness to confide to me.  Oh! how shall T
ooy m'lnlmwlt‘t]m- suchanoblhigation, such a sacrifice ! How tenderly shonld
you love this child 7 She has all her mother’s features, she has all hee
hinemn ! My own danghter is restored to me in her infancy! Oh! too
witering an Hlusion '—<unhappy mother, thon hast no longer a daunghter.
D violenee of grief cannot deliver thee from life.”
1 hind seaveely finishied this letter, when falling nupon my knees, “Oh God 1™
erlod, “my child is i the avms of my mother ! That tender mother consents to
Ive tormy ehild ! Oh, God, T praise thee !—thoun hast wounded only me.
oW how submissive to thy will, Pardon my distracted marmurs, pour down
Ay blessings on all 1 love, and prolong my painful existence at thy plea~
e ™ 1 now sunk again wpon my straw, for 1 was so weak, I could not
support myself. The duke seized that instant to offer me some refreshment,
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- which I very readily took. He then left me, and from that moment I never saw
! him more; yet, faithful to the vow which Imade, I now took care of' my life.
The idea that my prayers and resignation would draw down vpon my mo-
ther and daughter all the blessings of heaven—this dear, this consolatory
idea, vevived and supported me. The recollection of my errors became now
my greatest affliction. ‘““Alas!” said 1, *“all my mistortunes are of my own
creation: I wauted confidence in my mother moiher—I deviated from my
duty when I ceased to consult her, “Ungrateful and guilty danghter! hea-
ven, to punish me, blinded my pavents in their choice--the husband they

ve me was not formed for my felicity ; and yet, for but repeated impra-

happy.  But far from endeavonring to subdue a guilty passion, I fostered it
i secret. I did not hesitate even to descvibe all its violence, in the im-
prudent letters that have been my roin, and to complain, ai the same time

of the hushand [ insulted I These reflections made me shed torvents of
tears ; nevertheless, 1 felt something inexpressibly sweet and soothing in
Wcopfng for my family. I was fond, moreover, to represent them to my im-
agination in the strongest colours. In true contsition and sorrow there is
something expiatory and healing. Religion tanght me to knew and to relish
all the inexhaustibie consolations which it is in her power to offer : she in-
sensibly banished from my soul that unhappy passion which had been the
greatest misfortune in my life ; in a word, she inspired what human wisdom
and mere philosophy conld never give, the fortitude to endure, without de-
gpalrillpi, and without marmuring, nine years of long captivity, in a dungeon
in which light never entered. T will acknowledge, however, that for the
first two or three years my sufferings were so extreme, that even now the
bare recollection of them makes me shudder. That time which 1 supposed
(from the best calenlation it was in my power to make) that my mother and
daughter must be arvived in the same castle under which | was prisener—

the most eruel period of my captivity. My heart was rending in the idea that
i my mother and danghter were near me, while | was incapable of cherishing
the hope of ever seeing them again.  * O™ [ cried, ** yon are lamenting
my death, and [ exist; and, ah! what a hand have you chosen to wipe
awiay your tears ! Lo is in the bosom of my persecator, of my assassin, that
you shed them!  Alas! the tomb to which he leads you is not mine !~ You
will trample it under your feet without knowing it? You will behold, with-
out a tear, the rocks that conceal it ? Perhaps, in the silence of night, una-
ble to taste the sweets of sleep, you will come to wander about my cavern;
perhaps, at this very moment, you are sitting upon that horrid trap-door,

thinking, no doubt, of the wretched danghter you are still weeping for; but
I you cannot hear her plaintive cries, nor her voice which calls to you !” These
1deas were distracting beyond expression : they often affected my under-
standing, To these cruel paroxysms of prief succeeded a kind of stupid in-
sensibility, the image, as it were of annihilation, which was more dreadful
perhaps than despaie itsolf: Bat, in proportion as piety gained the ascen-
deney in my hemrt, these violent agitations grew weaker: 1 found in prayer
llllulwulmhI«vumuimh»n. Those awful themes, which most commonly sadden
the humin mind, were to me the most ngrecable subjects of meditation, and
onabled mo 1o vine siperior 1o my fate, and to aquiesce in it with resigna-
tion, 'Rﬁulmml L0 ¥einon and to myself, 1 not only experienced an allevia-
ton of my suftorings, but I beeame aceustomed to darkness and captivity :
oven conteived some employments, My prison was spacious ; I walked
| AHOIE gront part of the day, or rathey at night ; 1 made verses, which I re-
Peitad wlond 1 had a fine voice ; I was a perfect mistress of music ; I
componed some hymns ; und one of my greatest pleasures was to sing them
and to lsten to the rexponsive echo. My sleep became peacetul : agreea:
blo dvenmes presented me to my father, my mother, and danghter. Those
dear objocts soemed over sitisfied and happy ; sometimes I was transport-

enceinmy conduct, the sentiments of nature would at length have madc me -

\ that time passed away with them in the most agouizivg manner, and forms *

which, for me, alas! will never more be opened. Ah! if it be so, vou are '
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o4 fnto mafriicont paices, o eautful gariens, Log e e 1 al the
the trees, the flowers ; in short, these sweet i b 1 e Rl
blessings T had lost. I awoke, it is true, with a sigh, Jobii]
) jov longer a stranger to my bosom-—my
sire.  Even, when awake, joy was uo long 1 g aved
i rai i t enthusiasm. In the
fmagination was raised into a kind of swee et e
j sself with humble boldness, that my p
ol the Supreme Bm I flattered mysel~ s Nt s Tl tgir.
ance and resignation would not render l;le anun e vzhisper s heire,
itnons of all my aetions; he deigned to hear me, g -l Rt ol
: +it, to elevate it to himself'; and I now scarcely fe 3
gl‘r':"::‘vv;rn.’ After the privation <f)j all tllltg Ob"e(t:ll:: ?{g'l?gal:riew"i:‘:: g:_tl ;l:‘:;“
whileh 1 still vegretted, in spite of myself, was the 1 et sl CDL.
1 conld not conceive how any one could give way in t i
' ad a prospect of the country. ast,
Iy, il they enjoyed a window that had a prospec B tsmelit i o
wits #0 labitiated to my sitnation, that, so far from Ie ol g 1
wou found thnt T was still apprehensive of it. 1o d foo
:‘I.:':i‘l:'lm pometimos l»ronuhl!l mlu sl cwnlt i:): ;g:l'ﬁﬁeovr fg::-‘ q\l;\g:;l :‘ ;";%1:;:
wil thit lio wis thon compelled to go a short journey, i i
) \ ity ; the death of my ty
slons wove nonrly exhinnsted, T eltsome anxie j th g i
i ter prayers for his safety.
anlid B ke, and that orael iden made me u { e Tuchiy AREEE S
ki 1 religion had easily le
0, b loniger fle wn ayersion for S easly fad o o
Aot of lintecod, wind whint conld this we t cost
”M”!‘""'I':l:} " :"llt fhmmphiod n'n}“ny pulnh'u‘u P‘":' '!:Il(ll'cl-:)lnlvm :)ax :re::a,
N R T e e ) stion, rrol
ﬁEL"Fl:‘Q':' ?'M.UY mu l‘ that s wu? Imhiv‘ull unwrt-lyu:ln(-xﬁtl-:‘l;m {;; itllll; r!,etalsl;
y " proae J 3
ll“ ulm cmrllvlly‘ i never v W ;nu 0 et oL
W aine e, to falot with tervor § nyulg i e
woeaker Moo sonsations, Imlne(l', he a'u‘m'y.s ex.“,lat b L1
e with horvor,  Nevertheless, T was ¢ (.suolus o o e
W e preservation of my life, but that he thus brok i
m ] ov||||'l'u||-l solitnde,  He made me sensible of mo:no.r; and s(:x;lde ;
winndl, e ocenstoned a kind of agitation, wlluc(;:n",n:)l:o:;.,-‘ |;r:e sswl:losw o
o wis hecome necessary 1o me, §
u:i: 'l‘:::l’mmlllm' witk iy deslee to hear some sound. Wlhen 'Itl“'||'|'::ldiel::d
I'll W 1 ewnnot deseribe what were my sensations tlen}l imag

.1 latened to the awful sound with eagerness

3 ':.;5'::1.1 :‘ ':‘:: p At entlrely consed, T sunk into the deept?sl n}elmrt
¥ ‘ i, Much was oarly my siteation for six or seven earrg,

3’! olhing ever rouily mnch affected me, except the ¢ mg,rlm
r arint o whintever concerned my mother and daug.n-
\ e diihe, !Iu'uuun the turning box, wlu-.neye.ll' e
H.“ ik it \u ane word i anawer for, since his st
" ‘:MI pever apoken more, Al my tmutu;(e

W il r“ Pl neerininty, on  subject so {nteresting

! d i L invoked heaven fov iy nmtllwr and d‘?wll::le'r’;
sossion, wind my tears tlowed apace. !

g ! ‘n' “ll 0.0‘:“I“':'n n‘r I |'il'l for their happiness, and perhaps X

o ey m“\ll'mln LG to sy

|

{ i I the slight-
Wi consolntions of iope, that I did not even fee :
“ y ||.N.y”n':|mtlw v weconnt,  In those ‘ulppy moments I wp_uld ﬂalte:i:r;ﬂ
At koo wiexpooted event might yet extricate me from my pris
i l

ve them.” At other times I felt so for-

i dicularly during the last
mnde suoh an impression on my mmd‘, par arly d
L i: “ﬁlly“«u itivity, that ll “"llld'u i iu‘)w to x(i,:’(()llit:::iaclrle‘-motl:(i:'?;:ﬁtun\']ne,,
iy, b wonld conseernte my life to him, in b 4
ol theve spend the vémainder of my days, as soon a
.;uv o longer h'tw aeension for my care. In the mean time I was a

: i i ife oaching tl
e mont Interesting peviod of my life—I was appr g
:::; ‘O::l‘m‘l:"l.lt c:; llvllwrulnm ; and :!I('. f?lv;:: a(igogrrin:;s v;;:)sr :;l;z:g ttl?n :ol
penen o amply for nine years of suflering s .
t the duke constantly remained in the castle, becaus egu-
' é \'.'.'M'ﬂ'« m'y food ; but one day he failed to come at the appointed time

\l
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1 grew impatient at the delay; 1 had entirely finished my allowance : I
slept, however, with sufficient tranquility. The next day I expected in v,
the succonr which every instant became more necessary : there was no re
medy bui patience 3 anxivty, as much as hunger and thirst, deprived me o
sleep, and I remained in this sitnation nearly ano her day : then absolate,
exhausted, I had o othey prospect than a speedy dissolution : 1 contem
plated death with tranquillity : yet the l'vmembrancﬁ?}ll that was dear to
me would intrude, to imbitter my dying thoughts, nhappy daughter!

unhappy mother ! Leiied, *in what a forlorn condition am I doomed to _
PPy

expire’! My dear parents, mast 1 then die without receiving your last bles-
sing ! Ol my Child | 1 cannot give thee mine ! I cannot enjoy the sweet
satisfaction o' expiving in thy arms ! Thou canst not even regret me ? In
the dving moments ol 1 1y wretehed mother thou art enjoyving, no doubt, the
amusements and pleasures suitable to thy age! Dreadful idea! 1 am dy-
ing, and all.that wre dear to me have been reconciled to their loss ! Bt
what am | saying, inconsiderate that Lam' I complain, I marmur, when
all my miseries ave just going to terminate ! Great God ! forgive this guilty
weakness which my hieart rejects and disavows. Oh, my Judge, my Father!
deign at least to cali me to thyself'! Fall of hopes anc confidence, certain
of immortal bliss, 1 expect death with serenity : I would even invoke it, did
not resignation teach me to wait thy pleasure.” AsIconcluded these words,
I sunk down almost iteless upon the straw that served me for a bed : | felt
a serenity of soul, the sweets of whieh, till that moment Lhad never tasted.

ike a salutary baim, it seemed suddenly to heal every wound of'my heart;
exeessive weakness soon disordered my ideas: I imperceptibly fell into a
delicions kind of sleep, during which the most ravishiug scenes successively
appeared to my imagination.  Around my bed, I thought were encireling

angoels, and-hright eelestial forms: | heard afar harmonious voices, and -

more than mortal sounds : I saw heaven half opened, and God, upon a re-
splendid throne, extend his arms, and graciously bid me approach. In re-
ality he was then watching over me: his paternal hand was going to break
my chainy s on a sndden | awoke quite startled, I faney I hear a knocking
at the turning-box ; I listen, I hoar it again, iy panting heart—but what
A suiprise ! what unutterable extacy; T hear a” voice, and that voice is no
longer my tyvant's ; it is new to me, it appears to me like the voice of an
angel deseended from heaven to deliver me. Astonished, distracted, T
clasp my hands with an emotion of gratitude inexpressibly fervent: ¢ Oh
God!” I eriody “is it a deliverer whom thon sendest? Ah! I accepted
death with joy, and thon restorest me to life ! With these words | endea-
voured to rise, and hasten {o the twning-box. 1 cannot, my strength for-
sakes me, I sink aguin upon my bed ; at this moment my door is opened,
and I perceive some light : somebody enters—I rise—I would fain look—
1 can distinguich nothing ; my eyes so long deprived of light, cannot bear
the glimmer of a lamp, and close in spite of me. The object still a pproaches;
*“ Who, who are you?” [ exclaimed with a fanltering voice, At these words «
Lagain open my eyes, still dazzled by the light : 1 pereeive a person on his
knees betore me, who, putting his arm under m head, tenderly supports it
and presents me some food. Then, almost '.lllllih?;(',(l with hunger, 1 have no
longer any iden i that of satisfying the imperions appelite ; every other
honght is suspended ; and | welze, with eagerness, the offered sustenance :
lnsty findding my steength vevive, I turned all at once to my deliverer ;
Biy Fnee wan o the shinde, [ eonld not distingnish his features ; “Oh ! speak »
aald 1, wre von the neeomplice of my persecutor, or are you come to deli-
eorme ™ HOb heavens " terrapted the stranger, “ what voice is this !
whore am 11" Then hastily vising, he fetches the light neaver, and looks at
e W i enventness mingled with compassion and horror s 1 fix my eyves
R momont on hix face, now enlightened by the lamp. His hair scemed
ta atand ereot, o win pale and trembling, but it was impossible to mistake

B 1 winl to aponk § my tears almost deprive me of utterance ; | can onl

y
pronounco the nume of the Count of Belmire ! It is he indeed! he falls at

e hedews them with tears, Le lonks at me again; he approaches:
:&lm:‘.ﬂ‘uhm henven,  The excess of his compassion gives an air of v\".lld-
Husn il el 1o cestacy and joy. We each speak at once, without Imallnl:‘,

“rllml Wnwering each other ; the cavern echoes with onr crl(‘.:’-, l\t_ length
I eunnt, vising impetnously, ¢ Oh, most inhuman of men !” ciied he,
WAL exevabile monster! is there a punishment at all‘adequalp to thy
ol U A yon,” continued he, assisting me to rise, * the umm'lnn'a!v
S 0 0 velentless tyvant's rage ; come, you are free.” At these words,
ny s ‘m"""“ Wik Lo Kpring towards the door, but instantly checking my-
b VAL sl 1 to the count, ** You are my deliverer, to you I owe my
r Ay Hhovty | but the blessings von restove, can I st:ll rogar«! t!le_m 1'1:
f t’ Alin b Edire not usk—my father—my nother 2 *“They are alive!
m b hanvenn b nd my dunghiter ¢ She is at Rome:: .SII‘E‘E will soon be in
e s Ol God P71 evied, wmestrating myself, ¢ what g:ra{lt.ude
L Ver gl the dobt Towe this g moment only rowards]ng im‘ all
\ Vrﬂl‘ Ol my generons henefactor? 1 continued, addressing miselt
W ow for your vecompence, know that I am innocent. }'ut,
0 vkt (i el of iy melineholy history, allow me to ask
| e |||IM|M"' Donhithons the diko b (00 ¢ He is uvtlm‘l?i.jll by a mor-
PO D et wieyive e diy o come, lenve this horrid l!‘lu‘l‘u‘(-(m
M r‘q» Mlnw hit m‘nim. Wi (it you are at liberty. " “No,
W 1 LY e only omrl dedivor me frons this prison.” .
n i ‘vhl e e 'u RO oxprens it instant 10 my latluctn_;
P! lflw Uit B sl wid, giving e w piece of paper and pencil,
pk e llowiing noto -

, b s i ! d
1y futher |y mother ! Eam still alive : Xam innocent! come, an
" ﬂl'vﬂn W Fentore e veally to life ; dvllvef me trmn"«’l dreadful dun-
0 ke o oot wll the miseries 1 have‘endured.

A Bt win brely logible, T was nearly a quarter of an hour in writing
weenly know how to form letter, and spelling 1 had neavty !:-_n
v SO pereels g it T was absolutely determined to rémain
st U e vl of iy mother, gave me the keys o' the doors,
W W Tespresdhle regret, after having promised to dissemble
Wb Do Wi yot living, ind 1o vee me again the next evening,
byl oo more alone, 1 felt a terror almost as strong as
|Ml Wy experionced at the beginning of my eaptivity ;
Wy m‘ A0 e i b for the connt had left me a lamp and a
?\m
i

| Lok b by For i wisteh, it T might comnt the
0k e wmm‘ Doas gt il £00 e to sloep one moment,

AR Rt s hire i oot e ot moy | eontd searecly
‘“’M STy iyon mml'vm L eonkd notforhenr by stealth
ORI T mllu.ml b eheering me, wctdod to my
i) ~ruw ul my loomy nud monental habitation ; «t
Yoo b st iy sintion, I vose, L ook my light; I
iy sk donr, sod entored a kind of long gallery, where the turn
i W plvond ¢ Loy folt great relief in finding myself in anew
Wil W'ih'h brong bt me to the list door of my prison hurtied on to
I!M it willory, wnd opened the door by which it was terminated ; |
e el ut the foot of the staivease of my dungeon, and being no
¥ onelosod by the donble door that opeied into the garden, I shut that
IM""II"\‘. i A8 Lo separate myselt from my frichtful cavern : then as-
Wi e stadvease precipitately, T sat down upon the last step, and at.
m‘ \ flmnm 10 breathe, One wonld imagine, that after an event so happy,
a*mu seeted, 1 shonld have felt a joy most exquisitely pare : bt I had

e wo lonw, T hind been so wretehed, that my heart conld not at once

Asceptible of those facinating pleasnres which the sweetest hopes would

m“"a wilovd 5 U thonght, indeed
t

with transport, that the dear obiects
Wy alloetion were still in being,

ut when 1 reflected on the inexpressi’

b
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ble happiness I shonld enjoy i i
ould enjoy in finding myself once more i ‘
mother, and embracing my father and clu’ld, 1 coﬂeld r:;f ﬂgtgs v:l;fealgilm

such felicity was ever to be my lot. A thousand dismal apprehensions

sprung up te distress and darken my imagination, and in that state of me-

fancholy and dejection, the most chimerical fears appeared to me so many

esages of real woe : this interesting period of my lite, th
1 eres >, the day
nnt of Belmire entered my pmon:\nas on the 2l);d of:!une, 1a7_\.:vlﬁg lttl;fg

me at midnight, and till six in the moyning I remained in the sitnation X

haye just described, when al
¥ ] d, all at once I thought I heard some gentle s 5
{til:tdeix:';(ln‘:i‘tllln‘ t‘l‘ne grealeat at\lneulion at the door of my prison? and ngtuvr:i(:;:
L ckness, and that of’ the vock which covered it, I co
distinctly hear the warbling of the birds, that were awakened by "tll?evg;!
pqltl"lnce of day. The emotion of joy which I experienced at this instant is
l.:l l|er .to b'e described nor conceived ; all my melancholy vanished, and
fry leart was again open to hope and felicity.” The sweetest tears flowed
c.oml;?ly (;yen although my ideas were extremely confused, and I was in~
tel';,t‘! ¢ of re ec.tlng on the unexpected change in my situation, for my at-
‘Irdlon wn‘:’pnglossc(l by the desire of hearing what was passing in the
gard en. )nI} my ear close to the door, and holding my breath, I listened
i «‘i)n 1(_tc.ntxon from which no other thought could divert me; I heard
thegse g;ﬂé¥egﬁ{llf:|'malknng abun&, and even talking indistinctly’; and all
L " unds were productive of inexpressible pleasure, -
:;2{:1 f.?:ﬂ.?&ﬁ::?fﬁtlthg day, g elal'n(istl_v longed for n!’ght, that I gi‘;:whl
e f Belmire, and that [ might question him on .
m::lgef;li'(vt:;v;s;zc\:'l‘(;esdo: which I was imp;xtient“to ‘Il»e informed tmda J'l'.?c“r'.
ressive ured to my imagination, in proportion as my ideas a;
:bl.l:o:‘e |"eimllar tu.rm. For instance, I wished to know how long | h;énl;:;::
o n::irl;"f'i.:{v';‘(i:m éolbl‘lkl)‘{'e the clm'"ln appeared there, I imagined that I
! y years old. His yonthtul aspect convinced me that gri
m&l‘:liame '(_Iayn are bad caleulators of time ; but still I conld not 1lvli$1t;ax:d
o 4 n_t} onr or five yems. The count returned exactly at midnight ;
Y '"n;ahl y |:;-.|f:vive by his pale countenance how deeply he was a ected
l'evolut?ov:u ‘tl'c.l)'r n(;:)mplntns‘:ou. :pr the event which had produced such a happy
b Respecting my sitnation, which obliged me to i
g}llltl :'ll?l"'(; ntltlmch an hour, respecting the fatal tie now r'l»ady to be l:::l?g:
he el rc‘.: t:i'n (!(;w::::n::ﬂed Xl'(_;, h;e neither mentioned the sentiments which
e . er having informed me that he had enclos
:;l; liolte m' :ldl;»gter to my ﬁ]lher, and that the duke was at the last ext?gﬁ
R ')cg‘gc 1 him to acquaint me with the motives that had determined the
oeededo entrust him with such an important secret. He accordingly pro-
s n?l, ':2::2' my curiosity in the following words : i
; '¢n a year on my travels when I received the news of
ﬂ;:th'ﬁ .l‘Ie.arned at the same time, that the duke was inconsolable for ;g::;
B 1(; clrcun:nstance greatly diminished my natural antipathy to him: I
o 'c.ns Ilwg years more, and then being recalled by some affairs, I return-
"Tllr t(;!"'\lhr:‘l:,l‘ﬁg,'gﬁ‘lllaly. (\blvlulml t0|se|5 the duke, it was necessary to
, for hie very seldom absented himself from it, a
:‘llzlt::l' end two or three days at Naples, Here I saw the ;noll)l(vlngz:
o it :,t yo'nr memory ; I bl_"lul(l your picture placed in almost every
Avhid I h‘ .n!tuclml myself to this mansion, and even to the inhuman
" wr. :V”(I.::'(l :ll'l;ulu yclm the lnlclilm of his fury. About a year ago, the
\ a0 inearable distemper ; but yet, not in the lea: i
r::un;ﬂna It to bo 80, he still continued to make some excnrsion:ctoﬂlsg-
"; .ln: winter he entirely left off going to court, and wrote to me at
v n{ju l ellvrn that I wonld come and see him. Iarrived here about the
n":m l.l::"l.i:uyl' l.!’llt‘ll I;):md lm::_ rup:‘dly decl‘i‘ning, although he was not cone
il continuned to walk abont. At length declini
lv:ry t'h:yﬁ o wan seized at once with convulsions that obliged him tf) :‘elzg
abk.:ll o remained o this condition three days, at the end of which, one
0ls Chine Lo nequaint me at nine o’clock in the evening, that be

‘Fll ' {\ ul m( 16§ iy eyos intently fixed on the watch,
" | \
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The man added, that the duke that night and the
s sepvants ont of the way, in order to endeavour to
but that heing toe weak to stand, he had rang for
thom, and they had found him ont of his bed half: (lressed: _l went that in-
llum {0to his chamber; he dismissed his attendants, and informing me that

whnted to speak to me.
poceeding, had sent hi
1 wihthout assistance ;

46 WK polng to intrust me with an important secret, made me swear 1o
Then looking at me with an air of wildness, * Family
“ablige me to confine in this castle a woman whose
o death. She must want sustenance 5 £0 and carry her
box, which serves for that purpose ; if she does
ive her what is necessary; but X

wip it fnviolably.
Popsuns Kald he,
uplmon linve merit
A0 1 knoek nt the twiming-
Sk wiwer you, enter hee prison, and g

WAl provionsly inform you that this woman is not in her senses. ’Pay no
Popnnd to o whint she says, but when you I

ave given her some sustenance, re-

Wi b dintely o [ promise to acquaint you one day with her name ai
Wiy, The duake then disclosed tome the secrets of his caverns, and tak-
.ol of keys, he put them into my hands, de-
ission withont delay. The barbarian sup-
¢ could not confide in a
hands both your destiny

W o ey s pillow a pare
M et execate this comm
'muluu it 1 hnd nover seen you, thought that |
omtl Proge poiaon, md thos committed into my

wnil g ;
When ﬂrv portint el fabahiodd thin pocital he entrented me to make him

A Wity Ibnbory | bt .-mml not velite it without npeakini
u‘ !il soi bt whieh | had oneo entertuined for him, | declared that
1l J'um Soigy with hie veguest but fn the presence of my father and mo-
‘QN, Prom the entenlation of the count, | expeoted my father to arrive in
wh (i bwo dhys it furthost. Loss agltated now, and more capable of re-
S, b onjoyad for twonty-four hours, all the happiness which so dear
Sapetation conld nspive : my impaticnce then increasing, as the hour
mr Ao iy niee npproached, (it presently knew do bounds, and became
WA tnhle tarment, I never felt any thing which I can comgare to
W bl smotions which I experienced on the night preceding the hap-
I mournfully con-
sty lolaie, the slow progress ofits index ; every moment I thought
il ke, §oateted, 1 folemy blood boil in my veins, and my poor
Pt plpitaty with violoneo | theso ngitations grew stronger, when the
Wil e s annaneed the dawn of day, that happy day in which
T luu Wongnin, and vesime the name, with all the dear and
chd elgtinn, of datuditer wnd of mother, Tlhist moment, formed to com-
W | ‘mw ol g thint moment so lm}mliemly longed for—it
Fyelina e N\mn ln-:' Nl".lw‘nhul orion nnd tumultuous voices are
L L ) el ok of envelnges, horses, and anm-
SR «lnmnm ‘mwuw‘ ‘l wppronohes! 1 romblo !-=Oh, heavens!
‘r RO R Iy REE i prnstvRies iy very soult Oh, my mother!
valle by o‘mmi“ﬂ" At thonn words my oo In apened, 1 rush out of
! Wi ‘»I Hilw llnlmumm e bdght ihare of duy, that strikes and hurts
|

—
-

wemleel eyen o Lo, 1 rseolloct my mother and father.—I give a violent
wine b g myself \ntu thole mrms— 1 faint away! Oh! who can de-
Vst ontney of my sonl when | recovered m{ senses ? I fonnd myself
g l!m Lanun of the denrest of mothers, my face bedewed with her tears;
jLi Wl ipon b knoes before me, pressing both my hands in his ; I be-
galn the day. the sun; I was soon to behold again my daughter.

il bt rentiged all my denrest hopes, and satisfied the utmost wishes
oy hontt, | onn give no acconnt of my ideas in the first moments of this
Sl soene 1 1 folt too much to be able to think, or to express the vio-
Wi ol iy Joy, otherwise than by sobs and tears : at last, my father rag‘s-
e b Bis aem, * Come, my dear child,” said he, * quit this dreadful

. oy whire gallt has been so long the oppressor of innocence, come.” At
i words 1 rose np, I looked around me, and saw with surprise that we
pie srronnded by w troop of armed men, among whom I recollected ma-

sulations, and some old friends of my father; who informed ma, that

Ta=wEeil

=
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having assembled them before he left Rome,
ﬁles, and having thrown himself at the king’s teet, and shown him my note,
e had not only obtained leave to #0 and take me away by force, if fore
Wwere necessary, but also some troops to assist him. * When 1 arrived here,”
continned my father, * | was informed yourvile persecutor had just expire
ed : this happy day then restores you to all your love, delivers you from an
excrable tyrant, and secnres yon perfect liberty, All the answer [ could
give my father, was by embracing him with tears, \
At the summir of felicity, and having nothing now to dread, I could not.
forhear pitving, from my very soul, the wretched Duke of C———: ¢ AJag ™
thonght I, ““if'I had loved him, he might not have polluted his life by such
guilty excesses ; he might have lived and ‘heen happy.?  This reflection,
while itexeited my compassion, made it painful and melancholy, and for some
moments embitteved all my joy, At last we set out, and the next day the
elight of the danghter” was increased by that of the mother; I
onnd again that ehild so passionately beloved ; T folded her in my arms,
saw her shed tears, and heard her call me mother. T was in a kintl of ine
toxication the two first days of my arvival at Rome, stunned with noise, as-
tonished at every thing, and enjoved nothing traly but the happiness of
secing my daughter again, and of findine mvself’ hetween my father and
mother. Then my heart being fully satisfied, 1 began to feal the value of all
the blessings that were restored to me; I found enjovments equally agree-
able, in the most common things of life ; in every object I heheld a specta.
cle of wonder. The first time [ walked out by moonlight, I experienced an
ineffable sensation of admiration and extacy, in beholding again that serene
and heantiful splendour, with the skies all bespangled and innumerable
orbs ; I econld not walk into the gavden, withont stopping at every step to
examine minutely every objeet. T was never tired with contemplating the
tlowers, the fraits, the frees, the verdure of the fields, the closing oveninF
and the rising sun; that sublime. that enchanting spectacle! *<() God L

thonght T, *“ what wonders hath thy goodness created ! what treasures has
it lavished on us !

hehad conducted them to Na-

Yet wand'ring oft, with brute unconcions gaze,
Man murky not thee!

Snrronnded by such a variely of blessin
llamny " In such meditations did my heart indulge with transport in all
that felicity of which it has so long been deprived « 1 also feel inexpressi-
bie pleasnre in finding myself again in the palace in which I was born, and
in which I had spent the 1appy years of infancy and youth ; but [ confess
that I conld not again behold, without pain, the Marchioness of Venuzi,
that early friend, who was the first cause of all my misfortunes. The Count
of Belmire soon followed me to Rome, and in the presence of my father
and mother, the Marchijoness of Venuzi, and some of my relations, I gave
him my history. T hyd searcely finished, when throwing himself at my feet, |
fie expressed, in the most passionate terms, the excess of his gratitudes
CWhat " erind he, ¢ Yo might, by naming me, have extricated vourself
from that horrid desting! Tt was T who phimged' von into that abys ; and
while yon weye weeping there, I heheld the day of which you was deprived
for me, May I he premitted to flatter myself that love may still recompence
you for all the miseries it hus eansed you to endure ?  Conld that heart so
noble and suseeptible, be otherwise than faithtul 2 Have yonr misfortunes
Ted you to disensd those sentiments, withont which it is impossible for me
ve ! tthese words, my father affectionately embraced the Count of
Belmlre, niil gnve me o understand by this action, how much he APprova
e hin wentiments  bat, for my part, having lost even the idea of a passion,
which hnd once wieh an ascendance over my heart, I conld not conceive
OW iy one conld he devoted tot, and still less how it were possiic that
could bo the abject of it, After some pauses, I addressed the Count, and

o8, he can even think himself un.
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i i heart, that he instantl
naturally the situation of my t Justapt
!::::‘c!v':\‘r;!ﬂm»:)g; he retived lronllI Rlnl':‘:uen -lo.: I:?mce":z:(e’:‘ ll.w'u‘l't"t‘ tl:‘frieml-
L s him ly, soon recalles 3 and, consoled by .
‘M \:N‘; ll'":-n,:l:rcl-l:;:!d ¥(')r him, he fixed hm_resuien;:c tl.'(i:‘:s:']ltl:(‘l:i)ve{ln
e ‘Il ne 'l'ul' from loosing any relish for the ?qpplbl‘. LE o1y .h"‘;
W .:«I.n;u-d to make me more sensible of its me:tlin‘a_t o s i 5 viw
:\F 'h.l«':il were my first tlmu-.:hlmlelvol;“yht‘;m(ia“!' ".:ffkﬁ-,.'ughfm e n o tllg
! looking round, in beholding my da it
‘r "; :::l::gh:ml:l' in finding my\-:-lt again in my pa“]!mtlh:wrill'lz:]t‘i'on ey
L i comprehend how 1 had been able to suppm.t nlt,l T
l'rlmlwhh'h qow oenjoyed, or even of the plea\sul_es“aw Fonsemiences
l.:'llylmhll hegan 1o make me think absolutely ne‘(_ (;.s' zlll y 18 hee, e
o bapdred me with the most tender ('(unru.\:sym or .; Ryl ik
:l:lﬁ: I T ytim'n' ulpuntutl‘:(-cmot ;t.m:r;""w 1 entared B
| | 1 owed at leas plartyns (et sEifeans
'll »“.l.t‘.!l(l .:.::: .ll':'l:l.l:'ll to the Deity 3 I eonld neve |Ilu_.u ‘l‘l’lli'h(‘(:lr::lpas.\'i()n;
Y ."‘! nkinta o those poor objects who were imp! onngﬁ‘l Ay b
" 0‘". | 'Mu 1 veeolloctod mine, 1 considered them as my vt b
" ?. . vored Ui most bonr e antistaetion in s mhm‘; .ml' ftliens ‘_l“ty =
| ..r“'w:‘ .‘” '.'l“““.‘ "“."". w'““ "“‘ .‘“'V':"::‘;:: l;lt!| 'l';‘l:‘ill ] I'O b(* 'IIIIS ﬂ“ti‘
oL owhi enn hinve n better ¢ @ thus an
"‘. mn ' mﬂ':‘mi‘::MIAl': win l‘l who olten durex not to ?lnk ':;:'"lh'(;l:lﬁ::
""Iu. 0.“ 70'"0 I»lt mmlll Ay L e, Phin desive of finding
L]
M?MM KUY

N R L T TR T l'l',lnlvl:t| % un .‘\A..‘::.',:m: z:. :’.l.l(-"i‘,.
1w Hhii st epent sppetite of my sonl, nd the adtest ot
Wi | bt e nmw“mnnmn M‘N"|u"l|‘lq~ll“:I'n I(:ol:.::::l xln-ui g bl e
oy e atvonger was the binprassion whic 3 Ll L R L
c.n-llmh il 0 soon hoeame impossible for me e
e, 0F b isten with tranguillity to sueh .ln}n o1 Pn o cany et
| Wiy ‘umlc‘m‘! 1o reenl them to my reoclled !mn. )O.l' e
. ol iy others 1 b eonld not bear (Imkn('ss‘ n e ot
..."“‘0“.0 anly tr nomoment, One night, 1 remem )(::, Tli"ell g e
m“'::w " «yml wroeiving myself” inatter t',ulu L_n;':' ‘reamed out, my
l'| yonwon gonlil nelther congror nor dimi ‘Ij!,l 8¢ gamed b1y
Y stened b me, and found me pale, tervified, .nul e &
"..“. “y ‘Hmllmu h:rruu, thin Imvoluntary weakness, _t 1(; i dis‘t;‘ess:
! Wil '"" oy ailor s mnd captivity, were not my g cla ‘-.rimf 5o
g “ ", Litaly dneapnhle of saperintending the e« neca iy
m'." mm.’q“ ol b b mgindn to vend, write, »,ml cast a«;ro s
"‘J‘ ﬁ.ﬂm\o" N’m Phnhile muu.mh."l hm|| ||l“‘:"‘::l‘(’vll'h|::“;;::..::illlzt\(‘Hrl,
Y N“ “m‘ W O'W W'i" 'I \ ::| 'n.-“! LGN TIEN I)'y often recalling
4 v el ) .qu !‘mm hooks  and  conversae
oy | . .‘m'l”:? N: E‘momﬂml 1y meinory, lmum‘m;;'h::m
. u: bt e workd, 1w Mo'my.u-w‘m “‘:"’:-‘d wﬁ;
I m:‘lum‘ Wi iy gl er wis then ten mh' y‘!"‘t:t‘m e
0‘ " '“"0!. n l:!llm'mt-ul. constantly shnt ap in my u‘|)(l!| g e
" gl ik ey Bethior, my mother, and ometimes Ih'( l""t‘lained b
Y ok I.l l:mn vo yonisof my life. My danghter at l.}st‘ a fained B
WJ 1w Wiy el the grentest fortune in h“h"ah‘tl‘;:a:: it
dihbil w“: ‘lmow'mml'- yoposnls to me,  For a Imgv;_ tm'u L ht‘l'.s(-ntl
e ""-|” foe 1 eomniliod my danghter, she cnnl(‘.xtc-(l ! ||d‘ B
i "wl' ‘.I"I.ul with mine; my fatherand mother entere Ii."l'(!olniirv -
:.f N Lona .' doluyed thele necomplshment. The Connt o i arcpie
""(“mm 'llvullnu flgnie, equally vivinons and amiahle, anc i
.‘5' "ll " ::l.:t"' and constantly refused the most m‘vnllt‘ilg.{‘l)uslﬂ—nin. '“ el
f' " 1w 1o st too il lover, to lh‘ul dem hl}":’l( o b ot
ml :O\Ivup'r. that 1 affered n'w ‘lhl;‘llt{'llll'l' $ \‘vhlicL;:w\:vl;:? moV '\a i1
p oy whe s hifteen, v S \ - 5
hh:'ll:l‘.y:u‘l : 'iru:}';::nzm ll'lll] wentiments witl recall to yon whatever
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was then. Providence restores to you now what it deprived yon of forn
ly ; and as I was never born for your felicity, I can derive no other cor
iation on that account, than in seeing you happy with my daughter
these words the Count of Belmire seized one of my hands, bedewed
his tears, and as I urged him to answerme, “Ah!” said he, at last, *“
you not a right to dispose of my destiny.””  The very evening that this C
versation passed, the marriage articles were signed, and eight days aft
the count was married to my daughter. Iremained at Rome another e
and then seeing my danghter settled, and perfectly hﬂpli)', I turne
tllohiht: to that retirement and solitude, to which, when I was in my
son, L had vowed to devote myself. Besides, the air of Rome being vi
detrimental to my health, the physicians had ordered me to repair to Nil
for a time. I undertook this Jjourney by La Carniche, and was so deligh
ed with the situation of Alberga, that {determined to fix my residence:
this charming place. T built here A nice and convenient house, in whi
took up my abode on my return from Nice : here, for four years past,
have perfectly recovered my health, and my life glides away in the swe,
estrepose ; here I have written this history, which I intend for my gran
daunghters, when they shall be of proper ages to derive benefit from it,
nitting the world, I have not renounced the objects that are dear to m
Since my residence here, I have had tow journeys to Rome, to see my fi
ther and mother, and every year my daughter and son-in-law conie
spend three months in my retreat. 1In a word, it is impossible to be m
completely happy than 1 am, I praise God every da{ for the blessings I
joy, even for the miseries I have endured, since they have expiated )
faults, purified my heart, and taught me the inestimable worth of the fe] p
that is restored to me. f
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