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MONKISH MYSTERIES;

®X, THE

MIRACULOUS ESCAPE.

ABOUT sixteen years ago, Fredericus, of the house of

{Zzl.—— became Prince and Bishop of the city of 8.— and its

ependencies. 1Ilis courtiers failed not to enforce the doc-
trine of divine right and arbitrary power, which the people
resisted with so much firmness, that the new sovereign found
it expedient to call in the aid of religion; but, alas! he soon
perceived that the age of bigotted influence was gone, and
that the world sought more to be happy here; with beauty
and affluence, than to wait for the pleasures of the world to
come. This dereliction- was a source of great unhappiness:
1} 10 Fredericus, because it réaxed the morals of the people,
and the advantages of the chi®h.—Yet he was not discou=
raged at bringing about a reformation, by the help of fast-
ing, penance, humiliation, and ceremonial acts, which he
immediately ordered to be carried into execution, At this
time in the couvent of the Franciscans lived a ghastly
Monk, who was in his manner deeply sanctified, in his:
austerities remarkably severe, and in his admonitions the
scourge of vice and irreligion.

One day, when the Bishop preached pontifically, the holy
man, with tottering and hurried steps, made his w ay to the
pulpit.—Mis dress exhibited the greatest disorder, and from
the knotty parts of his scourge ]11‘56 drops of blood fell on:
his bare feet.—Having ascendcd the pulpit, after praying
some time he fix:d his eve on the large cross that stood at

* the high altar, and :et up a piercing moan.—A second groan

follo -\'u.l and then he informed the awe-stricken congrega-
tion, tlmt, on atcount of their wickeduness, in a week from
that day, at that very hour, and in the metropolitan church,
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* " wauld Bedisplayed A‘mirzcle of a most tremendous nature;

which they might then see, hear, and touch, if they dare.—
He concluded with a dreadful denunciation if they persisted
in their horrid unbelieving impictics, and quitted the pulpit
with the awful words—* Remember, O ye people!”"—The
guilty stood aghast, the devotees prayed; and all the con-
gregation anxiously wondered 'what would be the dreaded
visitation.

At length the day arrived, and the church was as full as
it could contain, Being the second of November, All-souls
day, funeral services are perfornied for the dead. The tapers
were lighted at the close of the twilight, while the solemn
organ played a slow air to the chaunt of the choristers.—
The Monks having entered, holding lighted tapers, and the
Franciscans being arranged round the high altar, (under
which lay the body of Stephanus Bernardus, the first bishop
and patron of the city, who was buried 1200 years ago,) the
holy Abbot proceeded, with a firmy and meditating siep, to
his seat. To give the church a more solemin appearance its
usual decorations were all elothed in black, except that here
and there crossed bones and dead men’s skulls wére painted
on the cloth, to add to the gloom of the scene. The Abbot,
after a short address to the people, suddenly started up, and
staring wildly round exclaimed, * The hour is come! Lo,
ye impious ones, the awful moment is at hand!” Suddenly
arumbling noise was heard from the intérior of the altar;
the black pall which covered it became agitated, swelled,
heaved, and stood extended ;-—a terrible explosion ensued,
the altar shook, and was rent in twain, when, out of the
gap arose, clad in a winding sheet, the venerable body of
the canonized Bishop! The apparilion having regarded the
afirighted multitude, glided into the choir, and thence pro-
ceeded to the pulpit, flames of glory encircling his head.—
Having ascended it, he gave his blessing, aud made the sign
of the cross; then, ina voice of angelic melody, he informed
them that the prayers of the pious Abbot had called him
from the dead to admomwsh them of the destiny that was pre-
paring for them; and to warn them, that, if they refused to
pay unplicit ubedience to their Sovereign Prince, as God's
Vieegerent, they would, at the end of the third day, exist
only in the everlasting torments of hell!”  The heaveuly
visitor now returned to his tomb, his face beaming with ra-
diance; and, bestowing bis last blessing on the congregas
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tion, sunk into his grave.—The cffect on the congrcga_tinn'
was that which might be expected.—Plaints and contrition
were every where heard, and the Monks unsparingly lashed
themselves.,  u this state of the worship, a young man, of
a majestic aspect, about four and twenty years of age, rose
up, and in a dignified manner undauntedly avowed, that
the whole was a gross imposition and florgery, done o
bunglingly as to disgrace even a theatrical representation,
and therefore Loo weak to enslave rational beings.

The auditory now became divided, and the Albot saw
that nothing but a new miracle could save the credit of the
last: advancing therefore to the speaker,.he exclaimed,
¢ [Tear, O beuven, the voice of thy servant! If there be
{1lschood in this awful vision, then let this abettor of the
devil escape hence without harm:—if it be true, let thy
sional vengeance await him!”  In an instant the stranger
sunk under the ground, and Anmes blazed out of the pit that
had ingulphed him. The Abbot then commanded profound
silence, and the oflender's voice was heard fromn beneath the
pavement, erying in a tone of horror, ¢ Spare! oh! spare
my imniortal soul!”  The ;\'lonk _ha\'ing addressed the con-
gregation on the awful warning, bid them beware, and then
dismissed them,

Albina Lannoy, Marchioness of Barfcldt, a young lady of
excecllent beauty, fortune, aud conduct, had several times
fillen into hiysterics since the above fatal calastrophe, Mo
one dared to suppose the stranger and she were acquainted,
since she bad not been in church that evening, and he had
Lut come to the eity of 5.— the day before; the landlord
where he lodged spoke well of hini, and added that bis ser-
vant, having previously discharged his master’s account, liwd
ahseonded with every article ot value belonging to him, On
the morning of the Monk's prediction, the magistrates and
citizens came to surrender their rights, and the Prince
Lishop submitted to receive their homage, because it was
the will of heaven:—he then withdrew to aveid the congri.
tulations of his court, and retired to repose like a saint,—
Afier mudnight, however, a great bustle was observed i the
paduee, and the Abbot was sent for: he spent the mght, 1t
was said, in prayer with the Bishop, and in the morning re-
tired with the ks of perturbaiion on his countenauce,
Shortly after which, by the Bishop's intercession, the Abbot:

1
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was promoted to be the Geueral of the order of the Fran-
¢ scans, At this juncture the Marchioness of Darfeldt re-
c ived a letter from Jacques Ramean, containing the me-
mirs of his master, who had so suddenly disappeared, e
bad remitted them from Switzerland, whither he had Aown
for safety ; induced thereto by the base ealumuics of the
priests.  The following 1s the substance of their contents,
somewhat corrected frem Rameau's account.

IN one of the interior counties of England had lived for
several centuries the Stanley family; they had long possessed
a sufliciency of property toadd thetitle of Esquire, aud were
universally beloved and respected. At Oxford Mr. George
Stanley became acquainted with a young nobleman, whose
parents sent him over to India to repair his shattered for-
tune.—Thither Mr. Stanley accompanied his patron, and
returned some years after a Nabob., At lome he married
a statesman's duvghter, by whom he had Sir 'l homas Stan-
ley, who at coming of age found himself possessed of half
& million sterling. His father had died of good living some
years before. Nursed iu the bosom of opulence, Sir Tho-
s soon beeame the purchaser of every expensive gratifi-
cution and the dupe of every sharper.—lle early tasted the
sweets of marriage with a Swiss young lady, by whom he
hae the subject of the present memoirs,

ilis lady died in twelve years fromn her jnarriage, and at
the time of her death Sir Thomas’s circumstances were so
desperate, that he lew to Switzerland, where he had a small
estateol hiswife's, of the yearly value of one hundred pounds
sterling, which reverted to his son when of age, whom he
took with him. Displeased with the antique and Gothie
castle he now oceupied, so different to the elogant villas he
lad recently quitted, he grew quite miserable,  His son was
dlso an object of self-reproach, and therefore he sent himas
a Loarder to the schoolmaster of a neighbouring village.—
About i mile from the school stood a neat cottage, the gar-
den of which abounded in luxuriant and scarce fruits. —It
was the ripening mouth of June, and the cooluess of the
evening had vited the owner of the cottage to walk in his
sarden: he was suddenly startled by the rustling ot leaves,

= : 2 o
aud beheld some juvenile plunderers endeavouring to make ,
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their escape.—Ile seized one of them, whose shrill cries
were heard by Edward Stanley, then eleven years of age.—
The urchin ran to the spot, and interceded for his pardon
by urging that he had brought him there.—The old man was
so much charmed with the frank manner of Edward and his
fine person, dressed in the English loose style, that, after an
exlortation to come and eat when they pleased, but not to
pilfer, he let them go.

The owner of this humble abade was Charles Louis Pas-
cal, then in his fiftieth year.—I!e bad Leen sent tao the cha-
teau of Vincennes for thinking the people had rights as well
as kings, and was liberated on condition of expatriating
himself: in his retirement he lived unmolested, except that
the parson called him an atheist because he maintained that
charity is more serviceable to man than faith.  On return-
ing to his cottage he perceived something was wanting to
his happiness.—The child had told him his country, his fa-
ther's name, and where he was at school. The next morn-
ing Pascal repaired to the prdagogue, and asked him re-
specting the general character of the English boy.—The
master stated that he was a very untractable rude child; that
he deranged the order of his school by the eccentricity of
his example and opinions; and that, though he acquired all
thar was tanght him with rvapidity, it was only by fits and
starts he would learn. Paseal in short, having gathered
from Lhe master thal he would do every thing by persuasion
and nothing by force, took his leave, and repaired to the
chateau of Edward’s father, where he waited two hours Le-
fore he could be admitted to an andience of Sir Thomus.—
Pascal stuted to the Baronet that he had conceived a friend-
ebip for his son, and, finding his present miister inadequate
to the instruction of a boy of such bright mtelleet, he would
educate him at his own cottage gramitously.  The mulogue
euded by Sir Thomas saying that he would speuk to his san
that evening, and take another opportunity of talking with
M. Pascal on the subject.

M. Pascal, finding that he must make use of a more pow-
erful asent than reason with the Barenet, soon after offered
him a loan ol 200 louis at the usnal interest; stating as the
motive, that he had heard his shortness of cash prevented
Lim from repairing hischateau. This hal the desired eftect,
for Sir Thomias removed his son to M. Pascal's immedi-

el
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ately after the receipt of the money. The parson applied
to the Baronet upon the danger of trusting his son with an
Infidel: but, as he did not Lack his advice with any money,
it lost all its weight—>M. Pascul had in eye Rousseau’s
system of educatior, and, though Ldward eannot be said to
approach 1o the Finnlius of that great man, his virtues did
tredit te the totor e wis vow placed under.—The ouly vi-
titors at the cottage were Mys, Lunnoy and her nicce Al-
bins. 'Lhe former was mucl beloved, and her niece pro-
mised to be cquully graceful in her mind and person. Bes
el of ber parcuts, slie duedtin the old Gothic family man-
¢lon, uider i e aunt’s protection, who doated on her; but
wt whose deceas (Le estite devolved to another branch of
the fennly.,  Jacques Hamenu was ber foster-brother, and
alyays attended bor 1o the cotiage when her sunt did not
want ber; ic wes an dulercsting scene to see the old mun in
smmmer poiuling out to his pupil the beauties of nature, and
descanting inwinter on the many blessings within our reach.
As the voung couple grew in years, he would sometimes
anite their hunds together, and Lid Edward be her protec-
tor, while his revurd was 1o be the afiection of Albina, if
he possesced a htart as sirtuous us her own.

Thetortitude of our juvemle hero was shortly after exhi-
bited in the following instiunee.~ On one of the daik even-
ings of Christmas, the snow had fullen so déep, that Rameau
and Edward could not return from Mrs. Lannoy’s to the
castle.— Several ather children were datained there that
night from the same cause, who, when the old ludy had
retired to rest, seated themeselves round the old-fashioned
chimney, and began 1o tell numerous stories of ghosts and
gobling, to their own greut terror aud the amusement of
Ediward, who aceounted for some in a rational manner, and
ascribed the rest to eredulity.—At night, when in a pro-
found sleep, Idward was abruptly awukened by a viclent
shaking und a deep groan. Astonished, he sat up in his bed,
and beheld the ternned head of a spectre; balls of fire sup-
plied the place of eycs, and flames issued from its mouth,—
Undismayed he reached a lurge earthen pitcher at the bed-
side, aud discharged it full ut the object, when down it fell
with a horrid ¢rash, and he heard the sound of footsteps
hurrying out of the room.  The next morning he found the
cuuse of his alarm had been a pumpkin, hollowed out, aud
candles stuck in various holes.

1
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= At the age of twenty Edward was to have the hand of
Albina, and he had now arrived within a few wonths of it.
One day while he was sitting in the apartment of Mrs. Lan-
noy, with Albina beside himn, Pascal’s housekeeper came
rushing in, followed by Ramean; four men on horsebuck
had scized Pascal, and carried him away to the castle of
Vincennes. Edward immediately dispatehed Ramean to
the cottage, who returned with an account that the travel-
lers had turned into the high road that leads irom Switzer-
land to Franche Comté.—A pause ensue d among the afilicted.
parties, which Albina at length broke, on observing Fd-
ward look wistfully at her.  ** Go,” said she; * trace our
friend; relieve bimn, and then return to your Albina!”—-
Edward tenderly embraced her and Mrs. Lannoy, and, at-
tended by Ramean, set oil in the dark to pursue the villains,
who took a by¢ road, and arrived at Arbois with their pri-
suner.

Edward, on reaching the boriers of France, dismounted,
full of grief and disappointment. He directed Rameau to
return to Albina, to assure her of his love and resolution

‘w6 liherate Pascal Lefore he saw her —The good servant re-

quested to attend him; but Edward maintained his resoln-
tion of walking to Paris, as a quicker mode of getting there
thun on horseback; thus, aflter shedding some tears, they
separated. A few years Lefore this period, a man of a sin-
gular cast appeared in the neighbourhood of Pasenl’s cot-
tage.—lle was by Lirth the illegitimate son of a priest Ly
one of his [emale penitents, and had been sent froni the
foundling-liospital to a charity-school. Arrived it manhood,
this nian, Bertrand, was guilty of a considerable theft; in
consequence of which he iled to Switzerland, and assumed
the name of Mystere.  This man had o characteristic pecu-
liarity, which ativacted attention.—His stature was tall; Lis
visage thin, pale, ap:d ferocious: he loved storms and soli-
tude, and the traveller sunk at his dwik gliding wspect —
‘The peoj le thought him wise because Lie was unsociol; in
bis hieart e was thirsty oi grandeur and power, and all his
schemes were divected to accomplizh this end.—Finding
Switzerlaud ill adapted to promote lis schemes, he repaired
to Paiis, aud was on the point of removing from that eapital,
vhen a circumstance opented to him a field for his dark pur-
poses,—An unprincipled wiiter had published w hicentous
and severe pamplilet against the Goveroment, ufibang the

&
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name of Puascal to it —A rewiard was offered of 20,000 livres
for the discovery of the supposed author, aud the reward
wis too great [or Bertraud to resist,—Ille hated Pascal, who
had long seen into his heart, and he now determined, with
nve other desperadoes, to convey him from his peaceful re-
treut Lo the Chateau of Vincenues, which we have seen he
effectually performed.  Four of the confederates agreed to
take 1000 livres cach for their services, which was paid ; but
the tifth insisting on a proportional share of the reward, high
words e¢nsued, and Mystere, to secure his fidelity, drew a
daguer, and slew him.—The police taking cognizance of the
aftair, the murderer was obliged to secrete himself, bearing
in his bosom that wori which dieth not.  In this state for
the present we shall leave him, and turm to the journey of
our hero to Paris. o

With a great depression of spirits he reached the eapital
of Franche Comtd, and engnired of the fate of Pascal with-
out success.  lle rose early in the moming to pursue his
journey,— Iaving arrived within a day's march ot its termi-
uation, he put ap fora night at a villuze inu, and, tempted
by the beauty of the evening. suuntered ubout the ueigh-
bouring grounds. A ruinated old building attracted s at-
tention; the narrow stone stair-case of which be mwounted,
and explored the chambers above.  In the last of these he
thought he heard a man breathe, but the night had advaeed
too far to distinguish objects. Helistened, aud £ und he was
in a broken agitated sleep.—In a moment he lhieard these
words, *“ 5. e how he bleeds! —Ah! that stab!”  * Wlo is
there?"' eried Bdward., ¢ Am I betraved then?” exelainned
a voice, which seemed to be muking an escape.  Edward,
thinking it dangerous to prosecute the mystery i the daik,
began o retreat, and when he reached the landing place,
unconscions there were two winding stairenses, took an op-
posite one to that he bad ascended by, Tle aow wandered
i obsenrity, tilla twinkling light appeared in the chamber,
and seemned 1o move round lnm in the ¢reviees of the walls,
A sliding door then opened, and a person holding a lantern
entered, who begun o explore the apartment: he held a
dugger in his hand, and his head was muflled up —Edward,
who aas coneenled behind a heap of stoues, finding it im-
possible to remain unobserved, watehed au oppottunity, and
raddenly sprang upon the stranger, seized the dagger, and,
telove the othir had recovered his surprise, he turned the
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lIantern to his face, and beheld the features of Mystere |—
A wmutual recognition ensued, but when Fdwurd related the
words \h‘stem bad uttered in Ins sleep, the traits of guilt
and confusion overspread his malignant features, and he
instantly rummaged in his bosom for a dugger to disputch
Fdward. 'The latter however, aware of his purpose, threas
tened him with instant death if he drew forth any weapon..
Mystere then enquired il Edward had left Albina unpro-
tected in Switzerland: and Edward anxiously asked if he
knew any thing of l]lf‘ fate of poor Pascul.—A nwlignant
smile sat on the visage of Mystere at this question, the an-
swer to which was interrupted by the sound of footsteps,—
« ] am betrayed!”  excluimed Mystere; and he darted a,-
harmliess blow with the concenled dagger at Ldward, as he
flung himself through the sliding pgunel.  The massy door
of the chamber that had been barred for ages was now foreed,
and several mEn rushed inand seized Edward.—In vuin he
urhul the mistake they lay under; they carried hin to the
inn, whele, after a minute investigation of bis person, it was
declared Le was not the mun wanted, and he was per-.
mitted to proceed to Paris, which he reached the next day.
without farther aceident. -

1lis first object was to fly to Vincennes, but, having no:
order for admittance, the paoler sent him from the gate
[ without an answer.  He then returned to Paris, and, undis-
mayed by this first rebuff; obtained at length an order of
l‘ad-.nis:inu from a casual fricnd he had made. e now re-

traced his steps to the chatean, and was ushered into the
interior of the prison.— Here darkness reigned at noon day,:
2url two guides came to conduct him to the mussy staircase
that led 1o Pascal’s dungeon.  Arrived at the “door, the
jail?’.r thrust bim in, and bolted the ponderous l.tslmmms i
At the farther end sat "ascal, reading u book by the hght
which descended throngh a smiall grated window. Supposing
the person who had entered to be the turnkey, he just
Inoked up, and then resumed his meditation.—Edward, un-
able to concexl his leelings, threw himself at his feet, and
announced bLis names; when the old man, bending his ve-
nerable head, lung Lis arms over the youth's 1.1'(,1( and:
wept.  “ G my father!” exclaimed Edward, < how Icsr, to
all feeling must the barbarian be who could tear you from
your bomie and happiness, to shorten your days in a dun-
geon like this!”  Yascal declared he forgave Lis cuemies,
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whatever micht be their intention; and then introduced a
long conversation oun the immortality ot the soul. - O my
futher!” execlaimed the ardent youth, pressing the old man
in his arms, ** what a foretaste of heaven have yon given
me !—I will never quit you trom this time!” Edward's en-
treaties however could only prevail upon Paseal to let himn
stay one month, but he would by no means suficr the young
man to be wsharer in his confinement. The honest youth
at length took his leave, determmed 1o exert his uamost -
fluence to procure the old man’s freedom, and fondy (on-
ceived, that, if he could see the Minister, and assert Pascai’s
innocence, he would then be contronted with lis uccuser,
and bLis rélease be the immediate consequence. In this hope
he obtained an audience of the Minister, and was listened
to attentively for a few minutes, when the statesman was
called off to other concerns.

i this manner did our hero spend a month, urging his
request in the momiing, and in the evening making his re-
port to lis eld fricnd.—One day Edward was prevented
from going to Pascal’s Aparument by tne turnkey, and he
Fearned this denial was in consequence of a couspiracy hav-
ing Leen formed by a number of prisoners to cilect their
eseape, Fdward returned to Paris tull of imprecations ot
the injustice done to his fiiend, but lus complamts were at-
tended to neither by the higher orders nor plebeians. Tired
of staying at Maris, the image of his beluoved Albina re-
curred to bis mind as the only comfort left him, and he
determined to return to Switzerland,—whither hie Legan lus
slow and desponding progress.

During the time our hero moves to Switzerland, we shall
relate some events that happened during his absene.—
Jacques Hamean bad scarcely returned trom parting vith
his waster, when Mrs, Lannoy recrived a letter from ler
only sister, the Marchioness of Darfeldt, dated 8— in Ger-
many.—Being at the point of death, the earnesily intreated
her to husten to 5.—, and Mrs. Lannoy inimediately set out
for that city, accompanied by Ler niece, ho housckeeper,
and Ramgan.  The Marchioness lived 1o expire tn the avms
ol her sister, to whom she buqueathed her tiue and lier va-
luuble posscesions.  Mrs. Lannoy had not long letv ber
i wston, when Mystere, whose escup: from the rumed
e tle of Tournme has been related, w.roved i Swicer and,
and, observing ber house shut up, he got througn one of
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the windows into an apartment, where he slept that night.
The next morning, perceiving several letters on the table,
he broke the seals, and perused them.—Some were from
I'dward, and others from DMrs. Lannoy and her niece.—
Mystere, thus acqoainted with circumstances which will be
afterwards detailed, feaved not to repair to the city of 8.—
though in that place he committed the thefl slightly men-
tioned in & previous page.,

Edward Stanley arrived at Mountmare, Mrs, Lannoy’s re-
sidence, in one oi the dark nights of November.—lle
knocked, but could make vo one hear; he flew to a neigh-
bouring cottage, but found no one at home: he then re-
turned to the mansion, and forced his way in as Bertrand
had done: he pereewved that the iuhubitants had left it, and
sat down on some straw Lo speculate on the canses of their
removul, 1 which position, overcome with fatigue, he fell
fast asleep.  In the middle of the night he awoke, startled
by a horrid dream, and heard footste ps slowly and heav:ly
march into Albina’s apartment bencath,  In a few ininutes
all was quiet, and he descended to learn the cause of what
he heard.—He entered, but every function of his body and
soul was suspended, wht‘ll he saw a coffin, covered with a
pall, lying on a table, and surrounded by large sable wax
tapers.—Twice be advanced in despair to see if the plate of
the coflin bore the name of Albina; he stood irresolute;
Jand paused till the sound of steps again ascending the stairs
’ﬁmt]e him retreat behind a curtain in the room.—A young
lady in deep mourning now entered the place, and eagerly
approuched the coffin: it was Albina, and Edward's heart
boundediorjoy ! She lifted up the lid of the coffin, and then,
looking \\i:‘all’ully at the deceased, exclaimed, ¢ Where shall
the orphan Afbina seek for mnmel and pmtectmn now her
Leloved aunt is no more !—Under whose wing shelter hers
self from the snares of the perfidions ! ¢ Where,” exclaimed
our hero, fulling at her feet, * but in the arms of your faith-
ful Edward!" Ile was proceeding, but she shrunk from his
touch, and fell senseless on the ground, afier uttering a
piercing shriek. Her lover had raised her to a chair, when
he felt himself touched by a kind of wand, and heard a hol-
low deep voice awfully pronounce these words: ** l'orbear!
I commund thee to forbear!” Edward now perceived atall
figure, clad in a loose black gown, and veiled.—While ha
{eld Albina iu one haud, he suddenly tore off the veil with

-
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the otker, and beheld the worm-euten skull of a skeleton
whose eyes rolled awfully in their sockets. Albina, whe
was now recovering from her swoon, cast her eyes upon the
horrid spectre, and with a dreadful seream, again sunk upoi
the floor. * Miscreant!” cried Edward, as he sprang npo
the figure, * for this thoushalt atone!” A severe struggle
ensued, in which he tore off the mask, and Mystere’s fell
visage [lashed on his sight —The mask he had worn wat
even less hideous than his ferocious countenance, which
Edward pinned to fhe wall; the room was soon filled with
people, drawn thither by the struggle, to whose charge he
committed Mystere, while he flew to assist Albina’s servant

in recovering her.

Having removed her to another apartment, he went to
enquire the cause of Mystere’s appearance at Montmare,
and was surprised that he and the person to whom he had
been consigned had made their escape.—At four o'clock
Edward received a note, requesting his immediate atten-
dance at the parsonage. He loitered about the apartment
of Alkina, who yet continued in hysteries, till five o’clock,’
and then set off. It was just dark when he crossed the
Doctor's garden, and thonght he saw u figure like that of
Mystere behind the hedge.—Without however stopping to
enquire, he entered Dr. Stedfust’s house, The object of the
Doctor was to know if Pascal bad made any conveyance of
his estate to Edward, which not appearing to be the case,
he hoped to get it into his own hands, as its revenue ha
been converted to his awn pious disposal since Pascal’s im-
prisunment, under the permission of some traly Christian
trustees, Dr. Stedfast then kept Edward a long time in con-
versation, and at length suffered him to defimt.

It was nine when he returned to the ma.n;‘i?sn, where the
same stilness and darkness he had observed the preceding
night reigned through the whole house. Albina oo was
gone, but the coffin und tapers remained.  Pucing the room
under the uncertainty of this mysterious scene, he saw a
letter, directed to him, lyingon the mantle-piece, 1t was the
hand-writing ol Albina, and contained a positive rejection
of his future love, which, since the acquisition of her aunt’s
property and rank,and her trip to 8.—, in Germany, had Le-
come necessiury alike to her interest and reputation. Sheof-
fered hum her fortune and favour, confessed that he still pos-
sesscd her esteem, but avowed that her person never should
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5e his!—It was signed with her name.—[Ldward counld
scarcely believe the evidence of his senses; it was impossilile
that Albina could have forgotten the generous maxims she
snce hield; aud vet the culd look =I‘.e received him  with,
ud hier absence at this moment from the house, too fully
confirmed that she had renounced him,

He now-turned to the corpse, and lifting off the lid ex-
Jaimed, ¢ Happy woman!” While he regarded her, sume
iquid blood fell in drops on her pale fuce.—Others suc-
seeding, e lifted thetaper to the ceiling, 4odiscover whence
t ﬂu“ed Soime of the muuum.uy iiuld now falling on the
ame, it sparsled, hissed, and became extinguished.  With

sudden resolution Ldward now seized another, and
nounted to the room he had occupied the night Lefore.
llaving forced the door, hé searched about, but saw no
Lause for this horrid phenomenon, till, fixing his eye on
Wlie straw, he fancied he saw it heave and sink.—A faint
sound soon after issued from it, and convinced Edward a
fiving object lay beneath the bundles. On removing them,
he bebeld the body of a man weltering in his blood, which
bozed from several stabs and cuts.—He then gently raised
the corpse, and carried it to the apartment below; when he
had in some meéasure cleansed the man’s face, he discovered
t 1o be AlbinaLannoy’s foster-brother, the faithful Rameau.
Edward watehed by him all night, and in the morning he
brocured both a nurse aud a surgeon for the worthy man,
dnd ordered that no expense should be spared for his re-
Hovery.

In less than four months Rameau was able to walk, and,
i one of his couversations with Fdward, gave the followi
iecount of himself since their separation:—* Soon affér’
Irs. Lannoy succeeded to her sister’s title and gstates, it
vas perceived she would not long survive her; and she be-
jueathed all the property to ber beloved niece. ~ The day
pefar= Albina’s departure for Switzerland, to effect the burial
(pf her aunt in the family .vault; Rameau received a note
Jjrom her, dispensing with his serviecs, as she meant to
ipreak off all conuection with Edward Stanley, and to dis-
(Jharge every servant that might remind her of him. Ou that
ijlame day he was svized by a party of hussars, and laid in
.prison without any accusation, Getting away however in
Jhree days, he proceeded to Switzerland, to receive his dis-
- fharge from her own mouth; and on arriving there observed .
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the servants fn the wet of muking preparutions for a
Jrusrtey.—On entening the house, e wis scized aud ¢
vesed Lo the chamber where Udward found him,  Ramey
in straggling w gettree drew hiscatluss, and wouided sun
at liis upponents, but at Ieuglh. overpowererd by nmnburs,-_
fell exhiausted with luss ot Wood and wounds, awnd the vl
Luins covered hun with straw, leaving him w his fate.
It will be necessary now Lo take o visw ol st
lung Lietore the present, o ubsiaws the ablogoy winds
attach to the chiaructer of Albina. Fredericus, AU of €
before e Lecane the Prince-bishiop of 8.—, usually spen
purt of the year i Switzerland, A< an old acquainty
Mrs. Loy, he often viented Monunare-castle, and:
iu Jove with Alvina.—1le wiso kew Edward Stanley, rey
his daily attendunce at the munsion : Mystere, at that i
in Switzerlund, thrust hinself nto the AbLE S notiec; Ll
wheet the Jatter removed to s princely see st S.— | he fong
Mis Lannoy, Aluma, aud lus promses o Mystere, 2
viien Bertmand fied from Paris o Switeeriund. and got p
sesaion of some lettersan Mrs, Lamimoy’s hovse, as gl
relaterl. hie reecived m*’huirm instructinon oy theal o
dage um o repar WS —where Fredencos had  reniow
his suit 16 Allana, but wus rejerted,  Here Bertnd Ln :
austenities made bimsell’ noticed by the Abbot of the E
ceeans, whe wilngtted lum as o novice withn thic prec
of the Canvent.  Here his well-suppurted hypocrisy g
the approbation f the Monks, wid be hegan even (o 1
vorener the susterities of religion, whicl were snituble |
e gtinoney ceniper. Meantinw the gallantry of the s
1o 'lr- losely strmger was the general them of convers
teon wnd Mystere s Uit the Prinee’s weakuess st
th iead to lis owi advineeanent,
Pilleed with thus idew, e oneday wurted on Prederies
coeoacnved lnmsotl, and prosented Bim with the letiers, #
oL s higlmess that means nght beeffeetunliy wken
e tins Edward Stanley, as he was the bar 1o lie
cordde reception with Albitme, The plan he pirogas
v, o forge o plansible geconnt of his death, whide L
et s, a0 e atempuod weenter the Prinecs s
oty o vy his person =0 welldese rrbed 1o Ll exiun
CMaoars, as Lo procare Ties  nnneddyote irrrest lhlr.\' L
Letotie e pressptea Do nmtang with one of the b
tiab bt Pl Bwhop approved e il-‘dl., wod Br!

W
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A fellow, in coming o 1t {.om a pot-house, elbowed him wi'h
great insolence; conceiving he was intoxicated, Edward
warel.ed on, but the man followed, and, spite of his renion-
strance, thrust bim into the kennel, not snspeeting that a
Frenchman could 1esist; in this, however, he soon tound his
mistake by a violent knock-down blow trom Fdward.—A
mob immnediately gathered round, and msisted that the par-
ties should fight it out fairly; but Fdward, who was satistied
with the revenge he had taken, pressed through the crowd
to get away.—The fullow now came up to him, and levelled
asevere Lluw on his face.—The young man, no longer able
to contain his choler, struckin his turn; this was the signal
for a regular ring, and the r!;d.kiug of Lets. lLdward was
tall, sinewy, and firmly proportioned; his antagonist was
also a stout man, above the middle size, an expert boxer,
and a hard drinker, Edward knew nothing of the pugilistic \
art, Lut bis wind was unimpaired, and he was capuble of
long-continned exertion. In the course of a well-cunu sted
strugale, the bets changed from five to cne aguinst Edward,
to ten to one in his favour. Edward, finding that he held
his man at his imerey, told him, that, he did not mean to fisht
any more, having already befit him ensugh to teach him
better manners. 'l his was considered as piving it in by all
the parties, the losing side of whom seemed ready to tear
him to pjcres tor playmg soory, and asked him if he really
meant to take them in in such a manneri—Edward gave |
them a severe reproof for their bratality, and, finding lhl{'/
clamour increase, escaped into a cotfee-house till the mob
had dispersed. =

Haviig spent a fortnight in London, Fdward, naturally
fond o1 rural life, with pleasure bent his way to us native
shire of Hereford, all the way cudeavouring to augment s
stock of agricultural and commerciul knowledge. He made
himsell known to his relations, and from his demeanour wus
every where received with respectful kindness,  No tudings
of Sir Thomas having reached the fannly for a long time, he
received the appellation of Sir Edwurd Stunley.  The new
Baronet however saon sunk in the esteen of his relatives,
who with surprise saw himn handling the plave and the chis-
scl; employing one part of the week in earning hisown hve-
lihood, and devoting the other to acts of kinduess and coun-
scl.—He was an arbitrator in dispuies, a physician in sick-
ness, and wn adviser in distress.—A conduct so replete with

‘
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philanthropy gave him free access to the love of all the
goud, and that of the opulent he cared litde about.

At Boudenham, between ilereford and Lemster, lived an
olil gouty uncle of Edward's, wha invited our hero to stay a
fow days with hini, pleased with the frankness of his man-
ner and his entertaining knowledge.  [litherto our hero had
scusht for no othe: attachment than that of Albina; but,
after a twelvemonths residence in Hercfordshire, he began
to feel o growing foudness for the portionless davghter of a
poor curwie, when the sudden anival of Jacques Ramean at
Bodenham rcalled his wandering atfections Lo their original
ubject, Edward flew into his arms the moment he saw his
furthful fricnd, and the old squire made him so heartily wel-
come. that before night Ramenu, what with joy-and cider,.
way completely mtesicated.

The next day Ramean gave the following account to Ed-
ward since their separation. ** After your departure for
England, 1 remained some time at Mununare; but when I
had duly weighed the Murchioness ol Barteldt’s strange con-
duct Lo yml aticl 111\‘5{.“' the attemipt to assassinate me, and
Mystere's d:s.zppt.m ance from the castle at the tume the
Marchioness sor retly departed, [saw a mystery run through
“the whole, and therefore determined to visit the city of 5—,
Disguised as a labouriug mun, 1 got admittance mto the
Maurchingess's garden. She was mostly atteuded by a female,
a waiting-woman of the first Marchioness's. 1hough her
plaintive looks otten rent my heart, 1t was a month before I
could niake myself kuown to her.—\When her expressions
of joy at sceing me had subsided, she asked me why 1 had
lett her; [ pleaded Lier written discharge, which she assured.
me was false. At this moment her servant approaching, I
adjourned our discourse till the next morniug, knowing the
danger of Leing ob:eived. Onun the same evening (h.mue led
i into the chureh of the Franciscans, where the holy Ab--
bot was delivering an animated oration in prase of the de~
ceased’s virtue andy piety.—1 recognised after a time the
features of the preacher to be those of Mystere. Lost in
thought at this strange discov L'r_g. I reg arded not the finish.
of the service.—When 1 arose, 1 found I.hL. doors locked, and
there was no other prospect than passing the night in the
church.—After having taken a short nap, 1 awoke, and,
cisting my eyes about, perul:i\ ed a form, clud in white, glide:

By |
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bebind the hish altar.—The wvilluiu Mystere then came in
from one of the cloister doors with a fumbeau, and can-
ttously exannued the chureh to seeif any ane remained in
it.—Ilaving satisfied Limseil, he then stepped to the pulpit,
andd returned to the altar, on which he deyposited his torch,
and walked several times round it.—Suddenly he pro-
nouniced the word * Now!/'—slien a noise issued from the
iuterior of the altar, the front opened, and out stalked the
same white form | had seen betfure.—The celestial inhabi-
tint then ascended the pulpit, and delivered in a soft voice
a discourse on repentance and eternal punishment, after
which he returned to the altar, and was re-entombed.—
During this farce, Mystere took the liberty of assisting the
spirit in its address, and made many corrections and addi--
tiuns, all of which were taken in good part.

Mystere had just finished the performaice when a man
entered the church, anddelivered him a note.— On perusing
it he exelaimed, ‘¢ Jacques Rameau in this city— disguised,
and to hold a conference with the Marchioness to-morrow
morning!-—Here,” said he to the man, * tell the good
waiting-woman his Highness and I are obliged to her, and
that what she speaks of never will take place.” Knowing that
the interview with my lady was now utterly impossible, I
came over to England to inform you of this strange affair.”
Edward having advised with Rameau whether he should go
to the relief of Albina, who had neglected to answer his
letwers from Paris, and had afierwards discarded him, it
was agreed to return to the continent after a week’s longer
stay at Bodenham. The two triends took leave of the coun-
try squire with much regret, and reached the city of 8,— a
day or two before the first of November, the eve of the day
when the great miracle of the resurrection toek place,.—
Edward twice that day endeavoured to gain access to Al-
bina, but was teld she was indisposed. 'The Monk's ugents
immediately announced to him the arrival of Fdward, and
every means was used to prevent the lovers having an inter-
view,

It has alrcady been mentioned that Edward addressed the
people on the imposition which had been displayed hefore
then as a miracle.—Mis subsequent fall, which the Mouk
Siw was necessary to substantiate the plumus trick, was
managed in this manner: The large marble stone which lay
in the centre of the choir, he hud had taken up, and lnid upon
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an iron grate, which, by means of aspring, would fly off, and
let the stone descend instautaneously., An agent of the
Monk then watched the entry of Ldward mto the choir, and
insensibly drew him to the precise spot, which, when his
enemy suw, he exhibited him to the world as a second in-
stance of God's judgment. To effect these greal manceuvres-
Father Bernard had fixed upon a young devotee, who had
been latelv admitted into the convent for his exemplary de-
votion and implicit submission to the holy fathers. The:
artful tongue ot Bernard, whouni the young saint believed to
be inspired, soon wrought upon his weak understanding to
further his schemes, which lie entered into as the highest
acts of piety and good will to men,—I1t was he who ascended
the pulpit as the ghost, who let Edward through the trap-
stone, and afterwards called out of the hiery gulph for
merey on his soul!

Edward had another strong motive in placing himself so
couspicuously in the choir.—Ile had that morning been in-
fiormed by his landlord, that a man. was dying in his house,
who had been confessing that he was concerued in forcing
Louis Pascal from his cottage to. Vincennes,— Edward flew
to the departing culprit just in time to hear himsay that the
principal in the undertaking was Mystere! It was Edward's
intention to huve unmasked the hypoerite in full church,.
but, as we have scen, the Mouk was vet an overmatch for
hun.  When the monks had all withdrawn to their cells,
Mystere at midnight entered the church, debating on the
fute of Edward.—He canvassed the various ways of dispo-
sing of him, and ut last ejaculated in a hollow tone, ** By
this dagger shall be die!” With hurried steps he was re-
treatins to effect his purpose, when a voice pronounced the
name of Mystere!l—He started, and listened.—i'ie voice
then azain spoke:.** Mystere,.robber of the Reaumur family,
—parpetrator of the imprisoument of Pascal and the murder
of thy comrade,—pander to a bishop, and betraver of the
people’s liberties,—destroyer of the peace of the best of
men, perhaps even-now of his life, —thine hour is come !—
Div, thon villain!”—A pistol was fired, which, hitting the
handle of the Monk’s poiguard,. drove it from: lis grasp,
A second diccharge foliowed, which struck the Abbot on
the breast, and he fell on the pavement. The fury ol the
ball was spent against his missal, and when the atteudants

13 rushed!
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ruched in on the report of the pistol, the Abbot piously fell
on his knees in gratitude to heaven for his escape.  An un-
successful search was soon after made for the offender, and
the Abbot retived to prepare for his interview with Edward.
When Edward fell through the choir, Le received no other
ifijury than being stunned by the fall: on his recovery, he
found himself chained to a column in total darkness.—The
strugeles he made to get free at length overcame him, and
lie suuk exhausted on the floor.

8ix and thirty hours had he endured the gnawing pains of
hunger, when the Abbot, in a monastic garb, entered his
cell; and, having lichted « lamp thut liung from the roof, he
regarded Ediwvard with a ferocious stare.—The Abbot would
not have delayed his visit so long, but thit he was sent for
by the Prince, who detained him several hours; and it was
now midnight when he entered the horrid abode of his vie-
tim,—The keen reproaches and fearless conduct of Edward
soon raised Mystere's fury to its zenith; and, drawing a dag-
ger, he plunged it in his bosom!—The wound bled, but was
not deep: a sceret motive had weakened the blow. ¢ I re-
serve thee,” exclauimed the furious Monk,  for a4 slower
death.—llere is thy pittance for this day; it shall be les-
sened duy by day till you gnaw your own flesh for suste-
nance.,” e then depesited a small loaf and a phial of
water, and retired, after bolting the door,

Edward, refreshed by his scauty meal, felt hope revive
within hini.—~The statue to which he was chained being in a
bending posture, it was obvious there must be a bar of iron
in its body to support it.—DPerceiving the statue was firmly
fastened to the pedestal, with the tongue of his buckle he
lovsened the ceinent: having picked off’ as much as he was
able, he essayed to remove it from the pedestal, Gl his fa-
tigue threw him into a sound sleep, from which he awakened
greatly refreshed, but very hungry. He now thought it pru-
dent to lie by till his jailor paid bim a visit, and renewed
his allowance. The Monk made his appearance in about
an hour after, depositcd his loal and water, and then re-
tired, threatening on the following night to chain him down
to the floor.

Fdwurd, haviug eaten his food, set about kis liberation
with a desperate resolution, well knowing the fatal conse-
quence if he failed.—By int of incessantly shaking the
statue he loosened it from the pedestal, und perceived the

[ —
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iron rod fastened to the hase wlich ran vp it. This he bent
till it snapped off, and then applied it to force open the
links of lns ehain, which soon fell at his feet.—Sufficient
time having clapsed tu expect another visit, he replaced
every thing in the order iu which it had stood, and, with the
iron bar behind him, awaited the Maouk's coming. e soon
heard the rattling of the chains destined for him, and saw-
two ruffians open the door, who advanced to manacle him;
Mystere was not with them, being at that time with the
P'rince on the important business ot the surrender of the ci-
tizens’ liberties.—KEdward grasping his 1ron bar levelled
one of the unsuspecting villains in an instant; the other drew
his pistol, but & back stroke with the same weapon made it
fly from his hand..— Before the assassin had recovered the
blow, Edward snatched the other pistol from his girdle, and
the fellow fell on his knees, and Legged his life, which was
consented to on condition of chaiug his dead companion
to the pillar, and conducting Edward salely to the street. —
This the man performed, and Edward ouce more found:
himself at liberty.—'T'he vigour of our hero’s mind was by
no means abated from his recent imprisonnient ;—be burned
with an ardent spirit to unmask on the first opportunity the

* villainy of the Prince, and his prime-counscllor the Abbot..

Full of this idea he made his way to the palace; and unob-
servedl reached the Bishop's bed side, on whom, and the
Ablot, he vented his keenest threats; and yetreated before
the former had recovered his astomslhisent at the wonderful.
appearance of Edward.

Previonsly to quitting 5.— he enquired of the landlady
where he had lodged the fate of Rameau; but all he could.
learn was that the Marchioness wus gone to her country:
geat, whither Edward immeciately dotermined to follow.—
When Stanley twice cndeavoured to gein admission to -
Albina at 8.—, the last time she caught u tull glimyse of.
him, and did not doubt it was her lover; but the recollec-
tion of the horrid scene at Montmare-Casile still made her.
feartul if' it was reality. ‘The hideous fignre she thn saw
yet hned in ker mnagination.—Why had. Raweau ieft her
service; aud v hy not kept the appomsiieat he made in the
garden? Why were her letteis all unanevered? She little
thought that these were all carried to 1he Pishop, and hat
the servants whom the dirceted (o cnquire after hdward

“were iustructed to say he was dead,
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Albina had taken into her service a young girl, remark-
able for her simplicily, who had been present at the awtnl
ceremony of the miracle in the church.—From her deserip-
tion of the young man who sunk into the pit, Albina wa
convinved it was her lover, and mourned hun as a vicun in
the noble attempt of unmasking the frauds of hypocrisy.—
Sortowful and aillicted, she clad herself in mourning, and
retired to her country seat.  When Edward arrived there,
it wus four o’clock in the morning ; and merriment and illu-
mination seemed to run through the house.—IIe knocked
at the door, and was admitted by a drunken porter to an op-
posite gallery; in a fow moments a damsel, gaily drest, pas-
sed by, and as she earnestly looked at him, exclaimed, “The
ghoﬂ' O mwy lady, the ghost!”—  Albina immediately ran
trom her apartment, and stoud trapsfixed at the sight of
Stanley.  ** Madany,” said Edward, “ 1 aw sorry my pre-
sénce should disturb your festivitv.—While I am journeying
to Switzerlaid, way you find in vpulence and splendor an
equivalent lor the love of him you have rejected. and who
now bids you farewell.” ** Wrong me not thus!” exclaimed
Albina: * Lasily can I clear inyselt from every imputation,
and sting your bosom with remorse for its unkindness.”"—
At this junclure some musicians advancing up-stairs, Al-
bini's woman called to them to arrest the man that was
talking to her ludy.—Edward, sceing force was necessary,
coon laid two or three of the incbriated fiddlers sprawling,
and made his-cscape while Albina lay inafainting fit,

It is but justice here to state, that the fistivity at the
Blure lnouca« 5 was on account of the muriiage of Ler wait-
ing-waid,” whose nuptial feast was celebrated that night.—
When Prince Fredericus had somewhat recovered the ap-
pearance of the English heretic at his bed-side, he rang his-
bell, and ordered Father Bertrund to be sent fur, who re--
ceived the messupe with much reluctance, as he wished to
have carried to hitn an sccount of the death of Edvard,.
which he had now consigned to two assassins. s disbelief
of the enlargement of Edward absolutely emiaged che Prince,
and the Abbot, putting on the courtier, set cut to search
into the truth of the alfair. —When he anived. at the dun-
geon, the mystery of his escape wus soon untolded, Ly the
man that Edward had forced to conduet him out.— e had
returned to lns dead companion,.and the Monk now stabbed
him to the heart for his cowardice and )l success; he then
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drazoed the bodies to the grave he had dug for Edward, and,
closing the stone npon them, lost not a moment in dis-
putching emissaries every where to discover Edward, de-
seribing his person in printed papers, and calling him a Ja-
cobin and a traitor.

The conduct of Albina was unhesitatingly directed by her
aflection, which called npon her to follow Stanley to Swit-
zerlund. At the moment when every thing was ready to set
off, she was arrested upon the charge of holding a corres-
pondence with a I'rench emissary, and quietly resigned her-
self to her fate; to which we $hall for the present leave her,
and turn to Edward. Ou the fourth dav of his march to=-
wards Mountmare, he was accosted by a miserable being,
whose diseased and wretched appearance was shocking to
the eye of humanity.—As he dropped a few halfpence into
the beggar’s hat, he saw he was endeavouring to conceal
what he thought was his handkerchief—he felt in his pocket,
and it was gone.—'lhe object now fell on his knees, im=
plored mercy, and declared he was an Englishman, aud his
name Stanley. It was Edward's futher!—The licggar rose
with evident joy when the relationship was explained, and
followed his son to an inn, where he procured him food, for
he was almost famished. The Baronet now ate and drank
till he could not stand, and was tuken to some clean straw
in an oul-house. A burning fever attacked him in the
‘morning, which lasted four weeks; during this time Fdward

y his haud-labour supported him, and bought him clothes,
The misconduct of Edward’s father soon brought on his an-
nihilation. He disposed of the clothes his son had pur-
chased for liquor, and, on the evening of the day previous
to Edward’s departure for Switzerlund, he stole to the land-
lady’s spirituous closet, and drank brandy sufficient to bring
on his death, which took pluce the following day.—1hus
perished Sir Thomas Stanley, who hud moved tu every cha-
racter disgraceful to human nature, and at last died mi-
serably !

Without meeting any particular adventure, our traveller
now entered an inn cn the Lorder of Switzeiland, and there
saw lying in the window Raineau’s pamphlet of his (Ed-
ward’s) cruel treatment.—ildward at Loigth once maore
reached his beloved home, and learned that Rumeau was
daily expected from Lucerne, in whose society he hopedio
make his stay agrecable; in the mean time he made pils
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grimages to his father's heuse, to Pascal's cottage, and
Moutmare Castle,  No letters had yet arrived trom the
Marchioness,— At the time our hero was in Germany, the
destruction of the Hastlle bad Leen effected, and he
anxiously hoped that the benefits of the revolution had ¢x-
tended to Pascal.—He now therefore wrate to Ins uncle in
Heretordshire tor remittances, and received an answer from
the trustees of the old gentleman, informing hun he was
deard, and had left his nephew the Bnden]mm estate.— lid-
ward immediatelv wrote buck desiring the executors to riise
a hundred pounds, and remit it to him, with which he -
tended to procecd to Paris to renew his search.  While
impatiently waiting theze arrivals, Fdward took a strole one
moounlight evening to Pascal's cottage.  Haying reached the
avenue that led to the sacred spot, “he descried an old man

lezning on his staff, and wiping' his eves as e stood gazing |

at the ruinated cottage; the sonnds of Edward and Albina
were suflicient to make Fdward clasp him in his arms!—

He supported the worthy enfeebled Pascal!l—\When their
first effusions of-joy were ubated, Edward took him to
Rameaun’s mother, where he himsell lodged.—Pascal had
been liberated in consequence ol the Revolution, and had
travelled without re<ting till the mouient when Edward saw
himn. Dl:ep]v did Pascal regret the iullen stute of Albina,
and share in the honest joy of Rumean, who had returned
from Lucerne, and, it is now proper to inforn the reader,

was the peison that fired the. pistols at Mystere in the'

church, to which he retirned, afier having teon Edward
fall into his hellish pit.= ““ince that time Namcan L em-
ployed his leisure tine iy writing Stanley’s history.—Pascal
hving reclamed his cottage of Dr. Stedfust, s0ld ity and
at leugth arvanged a plan for retiving to England with Ed-
ward, while Ramean remained beland to discover the real
sittaetion of the Mar hioess, and was -i!-h,ru'tll'tls Lo return
to Bodenham,— We shall now take a view of the situation
of Futher Bertrand, since the Prinece Bishop lad procured
tur him the Generalship of the owder of the Franciseans,
in which capacity he exacted the strictest discipline aud
submission to his authority.  Finding however atter a tune
his influence with the Bishop was in the wane, and fearful
the robbery of the Rewmuy family might be fixed upon him,
or Ldward umnask his hvpoerisy, he determined to visit
Rome, to try the eficct of his address on the mind of luz
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Ioliness. i3 enemies in the mean tine were preparing to
scnd him there for another purpose.

The prime minister Wicland was the implucalle encmy
of the Aubut, and sven demonstrated to bis master the
danger of suffering the ambition of this man to lord it over

Chinu. A copy too of Rameau’s narrative had reached bin,
The prime niinister knew that the author's statement of e
pivus fraud in he chuarch was quite correct, trom his owa
concern in that transa tion,—1.e also come to the know-
1 dge of the Monk's theft on the Raumur lamily; he therc-
fore sent tur the elder Ruumur, examined hun, and aivised
secrecy. Lhese wid other facts were told to the Bishop,
and such mcasures were takeuo to lay the husiness before the
see of Nonte, that the Franciscan received the blow withi-
out a suspicion of it.  In the depth of winter. Futher Ber-
trand left the city ot 8.—, pretending business of importauce,
and set off for Rome: he had in wdea raised himsell 10 a
Cardinal's hat, when a party of cavaliers arrested him in
the nane of the holy Roman Inquisition.  1lis hands were
then bound behind hin, the cubriolet was dismissed, and
he was conveyed to an apartment at a small inn.—To keep
up the farce of sanctity, he now knelt downy “and i,-
voked heaven to pardon the malice ol bis enemics; buot in
his bosom luiked the awful prospect of what he wus to suffer
under the Inquisition. —Awhile he was occupicd with the
means of escape; and had given over every prospect of en--
"‘largemuut. when it arese from a circumstance iiutle ex-
pected. The good woman of the house had been o constant
attendant at the sermons of Father Beroand; and she
hastened with the news of lis arrest to another of his al-
mirers, who sumuoned a number of female gossips 10 talk
on the occasion. .

Now it happened that above o twelvemonth ago a male-
factor had been bung for a murder, of which all the inhu-
bitants supposcd bim inuocent,  Since the event, among
other tremendous prodigies, his ghost had stalked about a
neighbouring chapel, nor could holy water wash it uway,
The whole teinale assembly were decidedly of opinion that
the commanding officer should be 1equested to sufier his
holy prisoner to pass une mght in the aforesaid « hapel, as
an eflectual way to lay the perturbed spirit.  ‘'Lhis petition
however was peremptorily rvefused, and the deputation re-
twrned unsuceessful, The gossips soon epread o report that
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Father Bertrand was impiously detained, and the rumour
brought numbers to the house, who unanimously determined
to rescue hin—On their application to the commanding
officer, he found them tuo formidable to contend with, and
therefore prudently entered into a parley, in which it was
agreed that they should surrender up five of their body as
hostages for the safe return of the Abbot,—This being con-
sented to, he was conducted to the house of the gossip, and
at twelve o'clock at night set out for the seene of action,
followed by a crowd of lanatics,

Having proceeded within twenty yards of the awful spot,
he bade the people advance no farther, but pray for him
while he entered the chapel, and encountered the spirit,.—
Not long after they heard a strange noise, a light flashed
through the windows, and disappeared; then a voice in a
majestic manner cried out, ** Spirit of hell, avaunt!” The
holy father now informed the people that the business was
doue, and shewed them the corpse of the convict, with the
rope round its neck. The fact was, that the Monk had pro-
vided himsclf with the powder-flask and other articles of
the gossip’s husband, who was a great poacher. In the
chapel he took down the shrine of the saint, tied a rope
round its neck, and covering it from the shoulders with a
long cloke, he thus imposed on the gaping credulity of the
fanatic mob, who, so far now from delivering up the holy
Monk, accounted it an honour that five of their body
should be in custody for his sake. Mystere, having give)
them all his blessing and absolution forwhat they ‘were do-
ing, was conveyed to the opposite shore; and there with a
lantern in his hand entered a deep forest which had Leen
pointed out to him. Trom the snow that lay on the ground,
and the feeble light of his lantern, ke soon lost his track,
and re-measured his way back to the river side. On the
opposite bank he perceived lights moving, and horsemen
running to and fro; several boats (oo were rowing towards
the spot where he stood: this bustle wis no mystery to him;
and therefore, throwing his Luntern into the stream, he em-
‘bosomed himself again in the forest, walked till spent with
fatigue, and at length concealed himself in the cavity
of a hollow bunk. Nature presented him her horrors
in this situation: a decp snow fell; a storm of wind suc-
ceeded, and keen frost.—He was bewildered, and uncertain
what route to take, how to avoid pursuit, and once more
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revisit the haunts of men.—ITere hungry and pinched with
cold, a retrospect of all his infamous atrocities successively
presented themselves to his mind, and last of all that of
surrendering up the lovely and indigent Albina to the lust
of a mitred debauchee, whose pander he had condescended
to beconie only in the end to be abandoned and betraved.
All these considerations stung his consecience to the quick,
and he flung himself upon the ground. In the phrenzy of
his despair, he drew his knife, and raised his arm to strike—
but instinct arrested the blow, and the weapon fell to the
ground.—Ashamed of his cowardice, ke took it up again,
and put the point to his breast. While he hesitated the tree
that overspread the bank where he stood was shivered
twain by a flah of lightning;—a gust of wind tore it up by
the ronts, macle bare the head of the wretched nonk, ex-
posed it to the pelting storm, and sported with his haggard
form. Struck down with awe at the solemmily of the awtul
moment, he stood lost in profound contemplation till the
feelings of human nature prevailed, and he endeavoured to
seek a shelter from the elements, from hunger, detection,
and fatigue.—As he rose for that purpose, among the mould
tornup by thefall of the beechtree, be felt a brick; near the
gpot lay several others, which led him over an arch of a
subterruneous apartment.—lHaving let hunself down, he de-
gcended some stone steps, 1ill a weoden gate arrested him,
1whi[:h he easily pushed awuwy. The vault he was in by its
rsound appeared of a large extent, and the iucqualities of
the ground made him frequently stumble over stones of va-
rious shapes and sizes. :
11e had just began to satisfy the cravings of nature, when
a poor man, advanced in years, entered with a lantern, a
spade, and other tools.—Having come to an elegant monu-
ment, he stopped, and heaved a sigh, The Mouk hid him-
self, determined to watch the object of this fevble wretch
atsuch an inclement geason. ** Alas!” eried the man, * it
must be done!” 1le then burst open vne of the monuments,
looked in with anxiety, and exclaimed, ‘ Here is nothing
that can relieve my wanmis!” He was proceeding to ano-
ther when Mystereapproached him, and demanded who he
was and what he wanted. The poor fellow threw himself
at his feet, begg.d for pardon, called hewven to witness that
distress hud wade hiin seek 10 rob the dead, snd then ane
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nounced that his name was Albert Reanmur?’ “Reaumur!”
cried the Monk in a voice of horror.—* Yes,” replied the
supplicant; “ 1 have a wife and six children.—1 was once
industrions, and had some property in trade.—I took a
friend into my house to relieve my distress; he was ny
counsellor, 1 trusted him with all my money, and he ab-
sconded,—left me to ruin and poverty! Yesterday, working
on the forest, 1 found out these vaults, and necessity: Z
““Say no more!” said Mystere; * Rise, and take this
note to BDrother Jerome at the lranciscan convent.—Give
it him privately, and tell him, that under the Virgin’s altar
lies concealed a small iron chest, of which this is the key.
In it are six thousand ducats; bid him give you one half,—
it is your property,—and keep the rest in remembrance of
me.” The Monk now wrote a note, with a pencil, and
gave it to Reaumur, who begged to know the name of the
benevolent person who had so unexpectedly befriended
him. “ Look on me!” eried Bertrand. “ Behold in me thy
friend and robbLer,—Mystere! Begone,—away !—thy
looks are daggers to my soul!” The Monk now drove the
happy Reaumur from his sight, and felt a weight of self-
applause in the restitution he hag made, to which he had
been a strunger for a long time.
Iaving secured the entrance to the vault, he wrapped
Jhimself up in his great coat, and lay down to rest. 1le had
slept soundly for some time, when the noise of bursting open
the door awoke him; in which state we shall leave him, and
turn to Albina. "Towards noon, on the day when Alhina
was arrested on a frivolous charge, the carriage in which
shie was conveyed reached a dismal and ancient building in
the bosom of a deep forest. llere she was conducted through
a lofty gate to the square court-yard of this Gothic pile, and
thence to her apartment.  The Prince did not suffer Albina
to remain many days before he endeavoured to gratify his
lust by force, but his fecble strength was inadequate to the
purpose; aud he left her vowing in three days to carry his
vengeance and passion into eflect. Watched incessantly by
her late waiting-woman, aided by her husband and his mo-
ther, Albina saw no probability of escape, Ou the third
day a horscnian galloped into the Castle, who threw all the
inhabitants into the decpest consternation; he took every
male away with him, and left none but Albina’s female at-
tendunts to watch bier, who gathered from them that the

-




——

MONKISH MYSTERIES. 31

mob at 8.— were proceeding with the chafeaus as they had
done at Paris.

On the following night, at a very late hour, a violent
knocking was heard at the gate, and the terrified compu-
nious of our heroine insisted that the furious populace werg
come to destroy them. Albina urged the absurdity of those
tears, and proposed that at least an enquiry should be made
who was at the gate. Seizing the keys, she descended to
the outer door, and demanded who was there?  ** For hea-
ven's sake,” replied the voice, * let me in; I am almost
frozen to death; the Prince is not a league distant, and [
am dispaiched to anmounce his arrival.” ‘The crisis was
now come for Albinu's escape: as the waiting woinan ex-
tended the gates to let the horsemen in, Albina, favoured
by the darkness, slipped by, and was not for several minutes
missed. When the Prince arrived he ordered a few ser-
vants to go in quest of ler, and then 1etired to his strongest
room, fearful of the emaged and injured people, who had
loudly threatened to place him & la lanterne.

Albina, inadequately clothed for the nipping frost, over-
whelmed with the fear of dangers and darkness, wandered
she knew not whither into the forest. She had seated her-
self on the cold ground, and was gently sinking into the
sleep that precedes death, when she was roused to new
exertions by seeing horsemen with torches approach. - She
ccontinned her feartul progress till she encountered a wall,

Jin tracing which she fell down a few stone steps agaiust a
door, which gave way, and precipitated her into a subter-
ranean vault. Stunned by her full, she lay on the ground
some time before her recollective powers returned. In a
fit of despair she now called on heaven to bless her Edward,
and end the sorrows of Albina.

At this juncture a deep hollow sroan attracted her looks-
to some dying embers, near which lay the dark Hgure of a
tall iuman being.—It arose, approached close to her, and-
then groaned with torture; at Lmt it spoke. “ Heavewn has
ordaned the confession of my crimes l—uor dure 1 resist its
awful injunctions!” “Who, what are you?” exclained:
Albina, trembling and drawing back, ¢ | am your enemy ["”
exclaimed the unknown. ** Know you not Dertrand Mys-!
tere,—the spectre at Montmare-Castle!”  AlLina shrieked.|
The Monk fora momens wuuéilvut, and proceeded to cru

£ o
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merate the black eatalozue of crimes he had committed
against Edward, herself, and her friends.  * And why did
you treat me thus#” said Albina; “I never injured you!”
This reproach was like a stab to the heart of Bertrand.—
“ O conscience,” he exclaimed, ‘“ how dost thou gnaw my
vitals!—Alas! I am doomed to everlasting misery " A fit
ol frenzy succeeded, in which he fancied the ghost of Pascal
visitedd him, aund some time elapsed before he came to
himself,

The feelings of Albina were wound up to the keenest
sense of her wretcheduess, and she burst into tears.—Sud-
denly the glare of torches shone through the gloomy vault,
and the sound of approaching feet were heard. * As the
mark of her feet in the snow ends here,” said a voice, ** she
must be eoncealed in this passage.”” They now advanced
to the spot where she was, and one of the party exclaiming,
* liere she is!” DBertrund immediately placed himself be-
fore her, and drew his knife, protesting he wonld detend her
with his life. The officer drew his cutlass, and, in ad-
vaneing to atlack the Monk, he trod on a grave, in which
he sunk midway, and exhibited every mark of terror.—
“ Heaven declares for you!” exclaimed the Monk; “ nor
dare any now molest you!” Saying this, as he seized the
officcr’s cutlass, he led Albina forth, and, wrapping her in
his cloke, he placed her on the oflicer’s horse,

The day having dawned in a beautiful and serene man-
ner, he quickly conducted Albina out of the forest, aud
took her to a road that led to the town of W . They

bad proceeded nearly a mile, when a person on {ull gallop.

rode towards them; but, as the read was narrow, he drew
up to let them pass.  * Misercant!” cried the num, **now
1 have thee l—no power on earth shall save thee!”  And
he presented a pistol to the head of Bortrand. ¢ Forbear,
Ramean ; for pity’s, for Albinu's sake!” cried a female, un-
fulding the cloke which concealed her.  Tumean’s jey was
equal to his astonishment, at seeing the Marchioness of
Barfeldt; but when he beheld her so altered, pale, and

emaciated, his fury rose, and he crossed the road to bis-

victin, who was praymg, und pointed the pistol at Lis
heart.  *¢ Spare lus lite,” again exclamed Albinas * he
has saved mine!” ¢ And did this monster really suve your
lire#” demanded Rameau. * Yes,” replied Albina, ** Ano-
ther time 1 will tell youull; but now 1 anu sick at beart!—
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—
Mystere, when I have arrived in Switzerland, call upon nie:
you have cancelled my resentment!”  ** Eternal blessings
attend you, lady,” he ejnculeted. “* I go to seek heaven's,
pardonin a life of penuiice, and blunt the keen pangs of an
evil conscience!” e then hurried across a footpath that
led to the rigid convent of the Chartreux, to the Abbot of
which he confessed, with deep contrition, his sins, and was
admitted as one of the lowest nionks,

Ramean, whom we mentioned before as setting out for-
the city of S.— to come to an explanation with the Mar-
chioness, was one of the foremost of the populace who broke
into the Bishop's palace; not finding her therve, he flew to
the forest mansion, and there met the object of his search
escuping from it,

When Rumeau and his lovely charge reached the town
of \W. her lunguor inereased alarmingly.  Unable to
Lear the jolt of a carriage, they sailed down the Rbine, and
in a few days passed through Rotterdam to Ostend.  lHere
the physician declared heor in a rapid decline; and the
worthy Rameau for six weels was Ler Ruithiul and diligent
attendant.  He would have written to Fdward, but Albing
forbid him to add that unavinling pang to those he must
already have felt which the kuowledge of her innocence
munst convey; and this secret, in case of her death, she
made Rameuan faithfully promise to observe. Her disorder
at length took a fuvourable turn, and severa] months elapsed
btlnre she was permitted to sail for Englaud.

Edward Stanley sately conveyed his old friend. .Pascal to
Bodenhani, where the estate of his late uncle was in L\u.l-
lent repair.—It was let out to tenants, and netted 150 a
year. The house was delighttully "situatcd on the bunks of
the river Lug, and had an excellent orchard and garden
Lehind it, of which Pascal took the superintendence; and
with his hoolks and the society of his son, passed the serene
evening of life,

Edward however was not happy; he lived in the expec-
tation of letters of importance from Rameau, but weeks
passed over without any arrival,  This faithful friend, a few
days after his arrival at the city of S.— hud written to -
form him of the arrest of the Marchioness of Barfeldt, and
the sequestration of her property.  Edward, after a lapse of
{ime, wrote to Rameau’s I’riegds in Switzerland, who knew

o
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nothing of him since he was at S—. At length he received
aletter from him at Rotterdu, but not a word of the Mare
f:hirmess. T'o this succeeded auother long silence, and the
iguorance he found himself involved in upon subjects so in-
teresting to his heart, at length made him pensive and un-
settled. e frequently took long solitary rambles, in une
of which becanie to an uninhabited building, called Barkope,
lying seven miles from Hereford, at the foot of Dinmore-
hill, It had been the property of the Carter family, the
youngest son of which had been hung in chains about forty
years, for the murder of his brother; since when the house
had been deemed haunted, and a report was strongly cir-
culated that a tall olject, clad in louse bluck robes, fre-
quented that and the neighbouring woods.

While Edward stood looking on the gloomy mansion, he
saw in the twilight the above fgure advance.—It proceeded
with slow heavy steps; Fdward followed, and addressed it :
* Humanity promiits me to ask who you are.—1 would re-
lieve you”  ‘lhe figure took no notice, but stopped a mo-
niefit, and then walked to the upposite angle, where it dis-
appeared.  Scarcely had Edward reached honie, and told
the adventure to Pascal, before the maid rushed in, ex-
cluiming that she had seen the black apparition pass the
door.  Edward comforted the pour girl, and retired to rest
with the determination of exploring the mansion the next
day; but, Paseal being taken ill, Edward was compelled 1o
delay his visit for a fortuight.

In the mean time a ludicrous adventure took place; which
extended the fame of the ghost, and mude our hero the more
ansious to devclope the mystery., Three Herefordshire
bucks, an attorney, ason of Mars, and asporting squire,
one evening culled at Wellington Inn, ashurt distance from
Barliope-huuse: they supped heartily, and drank plentitully ;
at the close of the last bowl, to induce them to order uno-
ther, the landlord began the story of the ghost which
haunted Batlinpe-house.  'The result was an immediate de-
termination on the purt of the guests to lay the ghust; for
which purpose they called then dogs, and set off armed.—
Encountering an old wonen in the way, they enquired of
her what she had Leard of the spirit they were about to
subduc.—Sie added so many storics of terror 1o the history
which the laudlord had dilivcred, and gave such undeniable
redcrenees to those who had felt s displeasure, that our
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triumvirate began to halt.—lIlaving told them that in the
court-yard grew some brambles, through which they would
find a door leading to the stairease, she departed, devoutly
recommending them to the protection ol heaven.
They now iwzhted a dull born luntern, borrowed at the
inn, and traced the en ranee in the bramble bush,.—Here a
dispute ensued nbout who should ot have the post of ho-
" nour; and the dogs were at lust ordered to mount the breach.
This they did for a few paces, but suddenly stood still, smited,
and growled in afiricht.  After a <hort pause, the squire,
reproaching his companions with cowardice, tremblingly
entered the chasm, followed by all the group. Ilaving
traversed four dark chambers without interruption, they
came to a largesquare room, over one sideof which a broad
white cloth concealed the tapestry.  In a moment a circle

¢ of vivid light fell upon the cloth, in the ceutre of which was

% seen the Devil, in his most dinbolical shipe, dancing in
flames. No incentive to flight was now wanting.—They all
run together, knocked out the light in their confusion, and
rolled down stairs péle-méle, amidst the shrieks of their
maimed dogs and the explosion of their guns.

They had just reached the road, when a post coach drew
near, with two lamps in front.—In their fright they took
this for a tremendous monster pursuing them, whose bla-
zing eyes and frightiul roarings made them take to their heels
with ail speed, and, to avoid its fury, precipitated them-

, felves into a ditch.— he coachman afterwards took these
adventurers into the monster's belly, and set them down at
the inn, where a hearty laush wis raised at their expence.

A few days after Puscal’s recovery, Idward heard the
above story, and immedixtely procecded to Wellington nn,
where he announced his inteution of going to expiore the
mystery, and mvited whoever chose to be of the party.—
All the domestics followed hini; and, as they traversed the
rooms, Edward explained the simple cuuses which had oc-
casioned their terror.—5Screwms aud a fappmyg of wings
were heard in one room, the door of which was no sooner
apened, than a clowd of feathered specires dashed against
the faces of our adventurers, who eulled out for merey, and
ran to the landing place. © Poor simple fillows! said
Eidward, ¢ behold one of the spectres—it i= nothing more
thananowl!” Just as they had vallied, aud were procecding,
footsteps were heard on the stairs, one of whom was Ralph
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the hostler: the other man advancing to Edward, sauisome-
thing unmutellizible to them, but it had sach an eficet on.
him, that he set off, followed by the unknown person, and
left them waiting bis vetarn.  In this dirciul state, they be-
held the gullery door fiy open, and the tall figure in black
advance.— s angry look, dreadiul gestures, and enormous
stride, produced a general horror and tlight, which termi-
nated ouly at the inn.—Jacques Rameau was the person «
who bad ws hdrawa Fdward so hastily from Barhope-house.
He had brought Albina with him from Ostend to Hereford;
here he took Liorse for Bodenbam, but calling at Wellington
in his way, learned that Sir Edward Stanley was at Buor-
hope-house, where he proceeded.  With what delight did
Edwaril hear the irrefragable proofs from his friend of the
Muichioness's innocence and love, as they rode to Ile-
reford !

The meeling of the lovers was a specific for all the sor- ¢
rows Lhev bhad endured, and a double enjoyment Edward
had yet o partake of, in the introduction of Albina to
Paseal at Bodeshom. The trausports of souls rising through.
virtue superior to villainy are hardly to be described. Snch
were the {veilngs now of the four lriends.—While the ser-
vants were all bisily employed in preparing the supper,
suddenly the pariour door. opened, and on the threshold
stood the tall dieaded figure of Barhope-house,—A smile
shone (rom its austere countenance, and thus it spoke—
¢ Omnipotent and nivsterions Power, impelled by thee to
this sput, T thank thre!—Thy gooduness had doomed that
union which it was the business of myself, the nefarious
Mystere, to prevent!”"—DBertrand then lovked ou the grouud,
and lell at the feet of Edward, ** Rise,” said our hero.—

3 B4

“In rescuing this lady from the lustlul prince’s power,
you have destroyed my resentment.  Uhis house shall ever
Le opéu to you, and in contemplating our felicity, you will
learn in what troe happiness consists.””  Pascal jomned bhis.
forgiveness to thut of Edward, and recommended the vir-
tious vxercise of those great talents which had been so long
dreadiully misapplicd,  “ My peace is for ever broken!”
said the Mook, resuming his former sternness.—** The
remorse-struck, broken hearted, eriminal can live only in.
the gloom congeniul to his soul.—1f the prayer of the ac-
cursed s heard, may the plenitude of felicity fall on this,
excellent old mun and this virtuous puirl—Hark! the wind
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o rises I—night falls!—I go! farewell!”—The Monk then
rose, and with hurried steps left the house, nor counld the
entreaty of Lidward, who followed him, mduce the penitent
to return,

The motive which drew DBertrand to Tingland was a
fearful dream he had one night in the convent of the Char-
treux. An angel, armed with a fiery sword, stood Lefore
him, and aunounced that, unless he could obtain the forgive-
ness of Edward Stanley, ]\e must perish eternally! He awcke
with a full determination to execute what he thought the
injunction of heaven.—The Monk, when General “of the
Franciscans, had employed an agent to watch the young
Englishman’s motions: by him he learned his residence at
Bodenham.—Ihither he travelled, on foot, inhis monkish
garb, begging alms of the charitable, and enduring the
(|2 severest hardships from his ignorance of the language, and
precarious supphes. At length, one evening, he cume in
view of Darhope house, which he enlered, and found it
bore some affinity to the rigid convent he had quitted.—In
this place he Iind lived till Edward one evening met him 4o
returning to bz haunt, when he spoke, ana the Mook re-
cognised his figure and voice. Bertrand after this came to
his dwelling, but seeing the deor closed against him by the
terrified maid servant, he abandoned the hope of obtaining
forgiveness, and retired in despanr to his sequestered
abode —DBertrand, in strolling about the castle, found °
magic lanthern, the cfiect of which had so much .ioifed
the three assailants from Wellington. The appearance of
Rameau afterwards saved him from the fear oi a second
discovery., ‘The wretched man at last determined to make
another attempt to obtain forgivencss, and suceceded as
belore mentioned.—Fdward not long after by reason and
intreaty wduced him to live in a lonely snng box on his
estate, where the tyraut conscience ofien prUl.\]Jled him to
deeds of abstinence and penance, to brave the tempest, and
pass whole nights in wande ring i the woods.—Ramean
married a respectuble farmer's daughter, and is as happy
the man of integrity cught ever o be.  The Marchivuess
recovered her confiscated estates from the Prince Bishop,
and dla;mscd of them tmediately to avgment the Evglish
property of the ofispring of her and her beloved Ldward.

22T
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FATAL PERSEVERANCE;

OR,
CHARLES and SOPHIA.

——

CIIA RLES 8, acandidate for the holy ministry, held the
postof instructor to a house of female correction, and lived
an easy cheerful life in the free city of T. in Germany ; the
tribunal of which exercised justice more strictly than others
better enlightened. He enjoyed a comfortable sufficiency,
and made it a pleasure as well as his occupation to console
and assist the afflicted; in the exercise of which good qua-
lities his situation furnished him with many occasions. The
ouly deficiency he felt in his wishes was the choice of a wife,
He had cast his eyes on several ladies, but saw none per-
feetly adapted to his disposition: he sought for one who had
been unfortunate, and whose sole happiness would consist
in au equal mixture of gratitude and love, —A yow dy
had been conducted to the town prison on a chayge of hav-
ing murdered her infant, and, asit was generally believed\
that she would suffer for the crime, Mr. 5. received instruc-
tious to wait upon and prepare her for the awful change.—
The singular wish of our candidate, ,in the execution of this
commiission, was completely gratified.—lle became cnu-
moured of the unfortunate Sophia; he made her an offer of
his Dest serviees, and was at once her confident and friend,
The following are the particulars Sophia related to him of
her melancholy full. — ¢

“ 1 was the danghter of w lady of great respectability,
whose rigid lessons of morality aud virtue were early instil-
led int s my mind.  She loved me tenderly, and 1 endea-
voured 1o repay her atlection.—A young gentleman, a fo-
n-iguur. had been iutroduced at our house, and became a °
freapent visitor,—Coneeiving that the advances he made to
me were not of the most honourable kind, 1 requested him
to alter Lis coudact, and not compel me to Jay Lim under
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the scourge of parental indignation.—Ile listened, promised
fair, and swore it was my mind rather than my person he
esteemed.—lle regained my confidence, and I trusted my-
self one night with him to a masked ball—an amusement of
which 1 was extremely fond, though disliked by niy parents.
Having danced till [ was thirsty, he brought me refreshments
and wine, in which he had infused some drugs of a stupify-
ing and enfuriating quality.—Alas! I fell a_victim to the
superior address of the villain, and the following morning
felt all the horrors of my situation.—I looked anxiously day
Ly day for the customary visits of my seducer, but he had
flown away for ever!—When I became pregnant, on a pie-
tence of illness, 1 adjourned to the country seut of an old
aunt, the more readily to avoid detection aud disgrace, The
old lady received me kindly, and endeavoured to lesson the
anguish of my heart: —At length the day of my delivery

; came, and happened at a time when the servant was out.—
My aunt set off for the midwife, but before she returned,
the pains of labour had seized me, and I became the mother -
of a girl!—In a lapse of reason I destroyed the little vie-
tim, nor concealed the fatal deed from the woman who
came to attend me.—When my intellects had returned, what
agonizing pains filled my bosom! but sorrow came too late;
the midwife told my crime to the tribunal, whose awful
decision I now await.”

During the recital M. S, shed tears, and, when he quitted
her, he immediately flew to an advocate, wlho informed him
dhat every chance of escape was fruitless, as she stood con-

- demned by her own confession. very day Mr, S, waited
on the unfortunate Sophia, and became more enamoured
at each visit.—*“ Sophia,” said he one day to her, * [ wil]
marry you.—Induced by my respectability and this step, I
hope your judges will grant you a pardon.” Sophia wept but ,
the more at his generous goodness, without indulging # hope
‘of softening her remorseless judges.—The amorous Mr, S,
then waited personally on the memgbers composing the tri-
bunal, and obtained from some the tear of compussion, from
others a stern rebuke. At-ength the day of judginent hav-
ing arrived, various were the opinions of the crowded and
compassionaling court.—The general wish however was de-

* ceited, und Sophia was sentenced to death!—When she
was re-conducted to prison, the Candidate did notl forsake
her. ¢ My love,” said he, * our happiness is at an end.—

" ’
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They have rejected my proposal of marriage; T would yield
up my fortune as a mulct; but they will have nothing but
your life.—In taking your’s, they take mine.—There is ano-
ther world, into \\'hich itis my determination to follow you,
since we cannot be united here.”  Sophia fell at his knees,

urged him by his love for her not to execute this rash de-
sign; but he ‘adhered o his purpose, and told her soon to
look for him in eternity.

On the dawn of the day of execution Mr. S. attended the
wretched Sophia, enceuraging her, and stated his intention
of seeing her respectably interred; after which her grave
should be the altar of their marriage. When Sophia mounted
the scafftld, a general cry of pardon arose among the popu-
lace.—* Simple people,’” said Mr. 8. * when you die, may
you have a soul as free from goilt as that of this dear unfor-
tunate !'—You call her wretched, who is about to enterinto
eternal happiness !—but ye speak from pity, not reflexion!"
He tied the bandage himself on the eyes of Sophia, and
having tenderly embraced her, he promised, in a whisper,
to be with her before the suu had repassed the horizon.—
She replied by a sigh, and in less than a second the exe-
cutioner separated her head from her body.—The body
having been delivered up to her friends, Mr. 8. attended
the bunal, and evinced a spirit more finn and calm than
could have been expected.—This, however, was but decep-
tive; for at midnight he scaled the churchyard walls, and,
laying himsclf on the turf beside the grave of his deag
Sophia, with a pistol he effected his fatal purpose, and was
baried-on the remuins of the object ol his affec tions.

FINIS.

T Plummer, Printer, Seething-Lane.
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