Marquette University
e-Publications@Marquette

Gothic Archive Gothic Archive

1-1-1805
Father Innocent, Abbot of the Capuchins; Or, the
Crimes of Cloisters

Unknown

Follow this and additional works at: http://epublications.marquette.edu/english gothic
& Dart of the Literature in English, British Isles Commons

Recommended Citation
Father Innocent, Abbot of the Capuchins; Or, the Crimes of Cloisters. London: Tegg and Castleman, c. 180S.


http://epublications.marquette.edu?utm_source=epublications.marquette.edu%2Fenglish_gothic%2F25&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://epublications.marquette.edu/english_gothic?utm_source=epublications.marquette.edu%2Fenglish_gothic%2F25&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://epublications.marquette.edu/gothic?utm_source=epublications.marquette.edu%2Fenglish_gothic%2F25&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://epublications.marquette.edu/english_gothic?utm_source=epublications.marquette.edu%2Fenglish_gothic%2F25&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
http://network.bepress.com/hgg/discipline/456?utm_source=epublications.marquette.edu%2Fenglish_gothic%2F25&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages

' FATHER INNOCENT,

ABBOT OF THE
CAPUCHINS;

OR,

THE CRIMES OF CLOISTERS.
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Great Heav'n, bow frail thy Creature Man is made,
How by himself insensibly betray’d !

In his own Strength unhappily secure,
Toa little cautious of th’ adverse Pow'r.
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‘?SI‘\ICE the pious and popular Father Innocent had conde-
#7scended te. preach in the church of the Capuchins, not aseat
¥ was to be had, after the deoors had heen a few minutes
% H opened. (ne day, when Innocent was to lecture on a par-
3’ ticular subject, the sudience were particularly mumerous ;
not a corner was vacant; not a seat but was occupied ; ndy,
‘f the very statnes of the angels and saints, not exceptmg the
3 Holy Virgin, kerself, were compelied to support some of the
% younger part of the hearers ou their wings and shoulders,
. Such was the state of the church, when Dame Druzilla and
2 her niece Ambrosia entered, md‘m:ner continued to
& press forward, notwithstanding the 8¥¢lamations of ** What
rudeness!  VWhere would ihey cofne to! what a shame to
¢ crowd in such a manner!” and the like. Notwithstanding
this, the oid womnan obstinately continued, and with a pair

% of pointed elbows made way for Ambrosia, who followed
I.;

¥

with some timidity. When Drusiila had got within & short
= distance ofthe pulpit, her next concern was Lo obtain a seat,
* but uobody seeming disposed to offer one, she cried aloud to
.4 berniece, *“ I believe we must return, my dear, for the heat
'§ 1s insupportable, and nobody seems inclined te give us a
o scat, or make room for us.”  This strong hint wus not lost
2 on two cavaliers, who occupied stools close by, and were
Vieauing with their backs against a pillar a short- distance
< from the pulpit. They looked round, on hearing this ap-
;£ peal to their politeness, but seeing that the speaker was a
4 little ordinary squinting old woman, they renewed thelr con
; A2




% FATHFER INNOCENT; O&

versation, which was sudden!y iterrupted by the sweey
tores of @ voice, that ssucd from e vonnz person who
accompanied her. ¢ By all mear="" sad the Loror, et us
return, Drusilla. Fhe hoat and the crowd are Lboth tho
nwch for me!”  The delivervy and eleginice of her nigure,
oxeired thetr curiesity; they wiched to sce her face, NTRINE
wos concealod byoa thick very which i stragpling throngh
the crowd bad been drawn suli wnth o one sice to discover
a 1ost enchianting neck, down which her long fubr huir
NOOTLO ringlets to by woisto—1ler dress was straw ¢co-
leured, ind reached Just fow encacl to shew a foot of the
mest exact and dedaocte proportiea. To o ddos enchunting
feince the vounrest cavalier now politely offered his ::vaLL:
winle his comprnion did the tune to the elder fady, Do
Antonic next whoepoved wotew woords in bty riend’s ;\;Lr, whe
took the hint, aud « hon the adies Lud seaied themselves, e
endeavoured to draw off the good Danie's attention from her
lovely charge.
' 1 suppose,” said Antoniv, “you are a stranger in Madrid;
it is Impossible that such beauty can have been long here,
and have escaped my cbeervation.”  The young lady replied
with some hesitation. that che had pot been long in Madrid.
“1f you make astay,” said Antonio, “ Ishould esteem myselt
happy in contributing to muke your tinic agreeable. My
fumily has some interest at court, and { should be oblixd
by the permission of rendering you any service.”  'The Lo iy
sald nothing, Lut ered by a bow.—Afler a pause of
few minutes, he resuméd, * Being a swanger here, you are
perhaps upacquaitted with the costom of ot wearing the
veil; permit me therefore to ramgveit,” L do not unvell
i public, Signer,” suid the voung udy, *f But why notr 27
sard Drusilla, sharpiv @ vou see it 1: the custons heie: be-
slos, do you not see that I hive unvetled, and 111 have,
ly you may.---Nobody., I wurrent, will run awey with
yeur face, theretfore, no luuger do as they do in Muraa, but
as the people of fashion do at Madiid, orthe Signor must
take it off for you!”—Iler  cov wus silent, but made no
farther opposition to Don An. 510, whn removed 1_11& gauze,
and discovered the head ot & Vewuus, veplete with cvery
trait of swectness and sensivility ;—her lips, her mild blue
eyes, and her full-formed neck, were objects of delight to the
eye. 1ler uge was about fitteen; her modesty wus s tender
as her age, tor, whanever her edes el Antonio's, she drop-
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ned them hastily upon her rosary, and tegan hastiiy 1o t-il
het brads. — Drositlu thought 1t was proper to apok.gize for
her ynorance ot the world, by sayiag thut she had been
brovght ap in wn old ¢ tSll'E: 1 ‘\lurcu, witih her mother
ouly, who was pot remuarkable for her sense, theugh her v
sister,  “ That is remarkable!” exciaimed Don Olnas,
“ It is indeed !’ continued Drusiila, # Yet cbe had not the
less luck for all that. A youny nobleman teok it in his
fancy that Leonara was pretty—thui was ideed a fancy—
but never mind 1t.  This young nobleman tell 1 love with
and married her unknown to his father; at the end of three
years the Muarquis learned the uews, to his sdre displeasure,
He then posted away to Cordova, determined to seize Leo-
nora, and make away with her. The marned pair however
had made awsy with themselves, for they had just before
embarked for the Indies. When he returned, he raved like
a madman, threw my father into prisoun, and tuok my sister’s
little boy home, who died :oon after, I suppose, from bad
treatment. Oh! he was as violent as a Turk, tor would you
think it, when I attenipted to pacity him, he called me an
old witch, and wished that to punish the Count, my sistey
might be as ugly as {was.” ‘I make no doubt;” said Don
Olmas, **that the Count would willingly have changed one
sister for the other; I think I should!” O Sigunor, your
politeness is very great,” said Drusilla: “but I am glad he
did not have me. A fine business my sister made of it at
last, tor after thirtes n years baking in the Indies, her hus.
band died, aud she reiurned to Spain, pennylese and unbe-
friended. This Ambrosia was then but an infant, and her
oniy remaiving child.

“ She found her tather in law had married again, and his
second wife bad produced him a sen, who is reported to be
2 fine youth.—The old Marquis refused my sister and her
<hild, and in consideration of never more being troubled
with any application, he assigned her a small portion, and
leave to inhabit his old Murcian castle, which bad fallen to
decay since his eldest son left it. My sister actepted the
proposal. She retired to Murcia, and has re:mnained there
Gl within the last month.”” ¢ And now for the eause which
has brought her to Muadrid !’ said Antonio. Algs!” said
Drusilla, * her father in law being lately dead, the steward
of his Murcian estates has refused to pey ber portion any
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longer. With the view of requesting the continuauce of her
income from the son, she has come to Madrid; and as the
girl has a pretty face, I advised Leonora to send her with the
petition, but she would not hear of such a thing”” * What
is the name of the young nobleman ?”* said Antonio. *“ The
Marquis Langara,” replied Drusilla. Don Antonio replied
that he knew the Marquis to be a very worthy man, arnd if he
had the lovely Ambrosia’s permission, he would be her advo-
cate with himi, Ambrosia raised her blue expressive eyes to
thank him, but said nothing; which drew upon her a rebuke
from her aunt, for not saying a word for the number of civil
things that had been said to her. The ccaversation after
this turned upon the preacher, of whose fame and abilities
Drusilla had never heard.

*“ Undoubtedly Signor,” said Drusilla, * his origin is of
noble extraction.” ** Who this miracle of piety is,” said
Antonio, “ is unknown. The lute Superior of the Capuchins
found him while yet an infant at the abbey door, and
brought him up. Al attempts to discover who placed him
there were vain, and the child bimself could give no account
of his parents. No one bas ever appeared to claim him,
and the monks who find much favour to their estublishment
from respect to him, have not hesitated to publish that he is
a present to them from the Virgin,  He is now thirty years
old, every hour of which has been passed in scclusion and
mortification of the flesh.  "Tis only within this three weeks
he has quitted the walls, and this only to deliver a discourse
every Thursday, in this cathedral, which all Madrid assem-
bles to hear.”

Scarcely had Antonio done speaking, when a murmur
ran through the church, and announced the preacher’s en-
trance.-—His port was noble; his nose aquiline, and his eyes
hlack and sparkling.—His features collectively made a face
of great strength and beiuty. Tranquillity reigned upou bis
smooth unwrinkled forelhiead, and his pale delicate cheeks
bespoke a man resigned to Leaven; a certain severity, how-
ever, in his look, inspired universal awe, and few could
sustain the glance of his peuetrating eye. Such was the
monk, surnamed “ The Holy Man!" Ambrosia was struck
with his appearance, and the sound of his voice, as hLe
preacbed, penetrated to her soul, while he declaimed, in
awful terms, against the vices of humanity, and described
the punishments rescrved for them in o future state, The
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discourse was of a considerable length, but when fiuiched,
every one scemed to think it too coon concluded,  As he
moved from the pulpit, every one pressed near even 10
touch the hem of his garment, while he devoutly kept his
eyes fixed upwards,and his arms folded over Lis Lreast as he
passed to the abbey door, where he again bestowed his be-
nediction, and the monks waited to receive him.  Ambro-
sia’s eyes followed him with anxiety, and as the door closed,
she seemed to feel as if something had escaped essential to
her happiness.—¢ He is separated from the world,” thought
she, * and perhaps 1 shall never see him more !”—Ambrosia
was so filled with admiration of the Monk, that she ea-
gerly seized the opportunity of speaking of him, aund
praised him with great warmth,

Antonio smiled at her expressions, and suggested that her
beart, full of simplicity and sensibility, took every thing by
sppearances, but time would correct her Inexperience, and
discover to her the baseness and bypocrisy of mankind.
Anibrosia replied that the misfortunes of her purents had
already placed before her eyes too many examples of per-
fidy ; butshe trusted, from his character, doctrine, and ap- o
pearance, that Iunoceat was an exemption to the vices, )
nay, foibles of humun nature. Antonio replied that male-
volence bad not yet been able to affix a stain upon his cha-
racter, ¢ Dearest auut,” said Ambrosia, *“ do intreat my
mother to choose liim tor our conjessor; he is 30 pious and i
good, that ~~————""" ¢ 1 shall do no such thing,” replied
Drusilla.  “ I see so much sternness and severity in his
manner, that 1 am sure [ should never have courage to avow
halt my peccadilloes, and then what a condition should 1
be in I’

Don Olmas said that he thonght her judgement was per-
fectly correct, and then adveruing to the crowd being nearly
gone, asked if he and his fricnd might be permitted to at-
tend them home. Drusilla, in the true spirit of coquetry,
declined the honour, from the great fear she had of a lec-
ture from her sister. Don Olnas ivsisted, but the good
dame requested him, if he loved her, not to press his suit
any farther at that time: bui bhe should hear from her
where to be found ; to which, having satisfactorily replied,
the ancient dame extended her shrivelled band for Olmas
to salute, which her supposed admirer embraced with so
much forced willingness, that Antonio was ready to burst

£
4
i
- f
1

:
|
!
!
!
]
1

b D s

e an A e L,

T i

s

|
1
¢
!




3 FATHER INNOCENT; OR

with laughter. Ambrosia, who followed in silence, turned
back just as they had reached the porch, and cast an ex-
pressive luck at Antonio, who bowed bis head, which being
returned, the pariles separated.

Don Olmas could not avoid Joking with his friend about
the awkward predicament in which he had placed him with
Drusilla, to favour his own scliemes upon Ambrosia.—An-
tonio cunfessed, that his mistress, the old lady, was not
the most inviting female in the creation, but she seemed to
make amends for this by the warmth of that passion she
had conceived for him. * However you inay find yourself
affected towards her,” continued Antonin, * you mav rely

upon it I shail solicit you to carry your amour still further,
for I cannot express to you how much I am charmed with
Ambrosia.—My uncle, the Duke of Segovm, has some
time back signified his wishes to see me marrie, 1 huve till

vow eluded h:s bint, but this gir] 7 ¢ 1s no more than

the daughter of an honest trudesman,” saia Olmeus; > and
theietore vour uncle would never permit such a degrada-
tion.” ¢ Y ou forget my filend,” said Antouio, ** that she
is the donghter of the lute Marquis di Lavgcara; so much
for her wnc::lov: and then as to wealth, I shall have
enov; h for both; and I ain certain, fromwhat I have seenof
the Marguis di Langura, that he wiil acknowledge Ambrosia
for his mece.  With so much seusibility, and <o fine a per-
son, § see in her every requisite to make me a wife.” Don
Olmas objt cted to his knowing any thing about her mental
accomplishments at such an early acquaintance, and pro-
posed that they should change the subject, and retire to the
Comedy.

Auntonio stated that 1t was out of his power, as he had
only arrived last night at Madnd, and mtended then to pay
e vist to his sister, at her convent m the sireet where they
then were, whither he was going when the throug, pressing
into the cathedral to hear Innocent, induced him to énter
with shem. Don Olmas expressed some astonishment at
his Bavisg immured her in aconvent, Lut Autonio assured
him that, notwithstanding half her portion, consisting of
Mthomlaﬂd pistoles, had reverted to himself, her taking

thee weil had met with bee eéntire disapprobation, mnor bad the
commideration of Mew property inflwenced bis duapptobatun

ol hnohm'; sadrdlee.
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As the night was now fast advancing, Don Olmas took
leave of his friend ; first assuring him, that. whenever he
wanted him to appear in the capacity of a lover to the old
harridan, he might command him. Awptonio remained 1n
the cathedral ; the melancholy that stole uver his mind at
Ambrosia’s absence fixed him to the spot, and the faint
moon beams shining through the windows, ¢nceuraged him
to indulge his reverie, he sat down upon a seat near hum,
and gave way to the illusions of fancy. Sleep insensibly
crept over his senses, and he dreamt that he was still in the
church of the Capuchins, which was illuminated wih a pro-
fusion of silver lamps, accompanied by the swelling tones
of the organ, and the melodious voices of distant choris-
ters: the altar, decked with bridal trophies, scemed only
to want the bride, who was discovered standing at the
upper end of it, arrayed in suowy vestmeuts, and blushing
with 21l the cbarms of virgin modesty. In the person of
this beautiful maid he thought he discovered that of Am.
brosia, and he stood gazing with rapture on her, when sud-
denly a door that opened into the abbey unclosed, and
amidst a procession of monks, he saw the pious Innocent
advance to the place where Ambrosia stood, and demand
where the bridegroom was.—Ambrosia directed an eye of
Inquiry round the church,.— Antousio thought he advanced
involuntaiily ; she saw him, and a look ot plecasure shone
upoun her countenance: she beckoned to him to advance,
while he, pleased with her attention, threw himself at her
feet, and she exclaimed, *“ Here he is I—this is the bride-
groom !”—S8he moved forward to throw hersclf into his
arms, but, before he could clasp her to his bosom, a gi-
gantic unknown swarthy figure rushed in between them: on
his forehead was written in legible characters, * Hypocrisy!”
‘The shrieks of Ambrosia did not prevent the monster from
seizing his victim; and, springing upon the altar with her,
he almost stified her with his odious caresses.—Autonio flew
to extricate her, but as he put lis hand on the yavisher, a
sudden burst of thunder shook the cathedral; it seemed
cracking from its base : the lamps went out, the monks dis-
appeared, the altar became an abyss, where sulphureous
flames arose. The monster, with a terrible ery, precipi-
tuted himself into it, and in his descent attempted to drag
Ambrosia with him ; but she suddenly hecame nvigorated
with supernatural powers, and extricated herself from his
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10 "ATHER INNOCENT; OR

9mbraces. In the straggle he retained her white robe, but
stantly a wing of splendour spread itself from either of
Ambrosia’s arms, and darting upwards, she cried 10 An-
tonio, “ Ny love, v . shall meet above!”  ‘The roof of the
cathedral opened to admit her flight, and celestiul musie
seemed to float in the air, as she disappeared in o blaze ot
refulgence, too strong for mortal sight. e sunk upon the
ground, and when he awoke, he found the chureh illumi-
naled : for a while Antonto could not persuade bimself but
he was still inan ilesion; at length he was convinced that
the lamps had been lighted during his dresm, and the music
he heard was that of the mouks celebrating vespers in the
Abbey chapel.

Antonio now rose, and was bending his way out, when he
observed the shadow of a man moving along the opposite
wall. He was wrapped up in a cloke, and seemed to look
cautiously round, that he nnght escape observation, and
this circumstance inducing Antonio to look with the more
ouriobity. he placed himself in the deep shade of a column,
where he saw the stranger advance, tiil he came to the co-
Jossal statue of 8t. Francis, where he hastily drew a letter
from his garment, and deposited it at the foot of the image.
Phen retiring with precipitation, the stranger concealed him-
velf in a part of the church, at a considerable distance from
that in which the imege stood. Antonio felt bis curiosity
very strongly excited by the stranger waiting to see the 1ssue
of his letter, and he determined to stay as long as the un-
knewn did, planting himself behind the statwe of St
Francis.

While he was waiting, Dor Olmas strayed into the
church, snd Don Antonio joined him. Olma:z informed
him that he hud returued, understanding that the Prioress
of St. Clare, and ber whole train of nuns, were coming
there to coufess to the Ilather lunocent, who on 4o account
woulid stir out of his own precincts; and the Prioress, the
better to save her flock from the gaze of impure eyes, had
chosen to coine .n thedusk ol the evening, and was to enter
through the Abbey door. The porteress of St. Clare had
just given him the infornation, that the nuns were not to be
veiled, out of respect to the saint to whom the chapel is
dedicaled, which had induced him to pay a visit to the
Abbey. Scarcely bad Den Olinas done speaking, when the
Domina of 85, Clare appeared, tullowed by a long proces-
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TI1E CRIMES OF CLOISTERS. 11

con of nuri,  The prioress, with great reverence, crossed
her hand upon ber bosom, and made a profound obeisance
as she passcd tlie statue of St. Fruncis, the patron of the
cathedral. 'The nuns followed the example, and several pass-
ed on without creating auy particular interest in the minds
of Antonio; at iength oue of the sisterhood, in bending at
the shrine, happened to drop her rosary, in pickipg up
which she drew the letror with great dexterity from the
foot of the lmage, placed it in her bosom, and joined the
procession. A lamp that shoue full in the face of the nun
shewed to the astonished eyes of .Antonio the feafures of
Bertha, his sister ! It is some clandestine proceeding with
my sister,” said Antonio 1n a low voice, ¢ and ne doubt
this is the spark concerned 3 but I shail coll him to an ac-
count befére we quit this place,”

Antonio and Olmas then hastened (¢ the dour of the
church, whither the stranger, having seen the object of his
vi:1t received by the recluse to whom it was addressed, im-
niediately withdrew.  On =eelng Antonio obstrueting his
way, he endeavoured to conceal his face, und jas8 ong
but the former exclatimed, *¢ 1 have observed, vou. Sigror,
and insist upon knowing who vou are, and what ure the
contents of your letter.”  The auswer of the stranger wag

as haugisity us that of Anfonio was peremptory, aid the.

swords of the disputants were in an inslant ansheathed.—
Several passes bad Leen exchanged before Don Olinas prae
deutly beat down their weupons, and culled upon Segovia
to remember the cousequences of shedding blowd upon cons

scerated ground. The stranger withdrew his sword, and.

exclaimed * Segovia'—What, do | .hen Lehold Antosio,
and does he not recollect Marcos & Langare 1”7 Marcos
wis gobig to take ‘s haud, but Antonio drew back. -
*“ Marguis,” said he, * at the moment when 1 thought you
far from XMadrid, I Lelold you engaged i a clandestine
correspodence with my sisten, whose affections—"" 4 Are
mine, a! bave cver been :0,” repiied Marceos.—t¢ But
this 15 not 2 place to talk on atlubs, so without any farther
delay retioe with me to the Pnalace di Langare, where | am

at present incogaito, ander thename of plain Juan Perez.”

The two noblemcen instently withdrew, and hastened with
all speed to the Marquis’s residance.

‘When aunt Drusills and ber neice reacbed the outside
ot the church deowr, the former began & panegyric on: the

.
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behaviour of their two pallants; and thought that some-
thing good might come of Antonio’s attention to her niece;
but as to Don Olmas, he was the mosi polite, well-bred, and
discerning cavalier she had ever met with, and she was al-
most resolved to break the vow she had made never to mar-
ry, that he might not Jay it too much to heart. Certain
she was that when she unveiled, it had taken no small ef-
fect upon him, and when she extended her hand to him to
salute, if ever real love was expressed on any countenance,
it was on that of the Condé Olmas. Ambrosia, who thought
very differently from her aunt, let her continue this delight-
ful theme till they reached home, where a crowd, gathered
before the door, prevented them from approaching. While
endeavouring to learn what had drawn these people toge-
ther, the crowd formed itself into a circle, and now Ambro-
sia perceived in the midst of it a woman of remarkable
stature, who nsed many extravagant gestures, and whirled
herself round witk much velocity, Her dress consisted of
pieces whimsically arranged. and diversified in colour: on
ber head was a kind of turbun, decorated with leaves: her
complexion was a deep olive; her eyes looked wild, and in
her hand she bore a long black rod, with which she traced
circles and enigmatical characters in the sand, dancing at
intervals with much frantic violence. ** Surely that woman
is mad !” said Ambrosta, ** Neiither toolish nor mad,” re-
plied the aunt, * but knavish.—She is a vagabond Gipsy,
who goes about telling fortunes_; that_ls, telling lies, and
pilfering money from the more industrious, 1f I were king
of Spain they should all be burnt.”

This kind speech was said suiticiently loud for the Gipsy
to hear, who pierced through the crowd, and having thrice
saluted them in the eastern style, requested the young lady
to extend her hand, that she might tell her fortune. Am-
Lrosia, after some little objection from her aunt, was per-
mitted to hear what the woman had to say; but as she was

ting her band, ber aunt drew it back, and observed

tbat she would have her own fortune told ‘first, for which
purpose she put some mouey into the hand of the Gipsy,—
The woman, after looking at her palm, replied, * Old lady,
our fortune may be read in your wrinkles. You bave bhad
at Jeast fifty years over your bead, and these are so many
admonitions to you to bestow your tifne in a better manner

than®n oghing, painting, and patching; and your money
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also in purchasing a place in heaven by deeds of charity —
You have speat all voar lite to catch a hasband, and you
will die little better than an old mard. This 1s your fortune.”
As soon as the Gipsy bud done, some of the hard words
bestowed upon her were passed from one Lo another amony
the crowd, till Drusiila was alimost choked with passion,
and vociferated back the advice she had received. The
fortuneteller then turned from her with a contemptuous
smile, and took the hand of Ambrosia, which she gazed on
for some time with a mingled expression of pity and asto-
nishiment, aud pronounced her doom in the following words:
“‘I'his beautiful palm discovers a mind benevolent and kind;
and weuld foretell that yon were destined to make some
worthy Signor happy, did not this line discover that de-
straction 1s hovering over you, from the artful machina-
tious of a character which the -oice of slander has not yet
sullied, —Remember what I say ; that, when you meet with
one who is more virtuous than belongs to human nature ;
one who, free from crime, condemns the foibles of men as
henious sins; then think that your fate draws nigh, aud
look tor endless bliss in & better world than this!”  Having
sald this, the Gipsy again whirled herself round, and then
‘hastened out of the street, the crowd following her. Dia-
silla entered Leonora’s door very much dissatisfied vith
what she had heard, and Ambrosia was much aftected by
the predictions of the fortuneteller ; but these in a short
time wore off, and the adventure was no more remembered.

The monks huving attended their abbot to the door »f his
cell, he dismizsed them with the semblance of the most pro-
found humility.  lle now guve Joose to the indulgence of
his vanity, amd he viewed the admiration which attended
him as an earnest of future grandeur. He looked round
the world, and saw no oue who, like hunself, had pussed
the ordeal of youth without a stain upou his conscience .
Religion could unot boast his equal.—\Who preached with
such effect, and was loaded with such benedictions as lLim-
seif ! Yet he felt a check while he thus exulted : he recol-
Jected he was but a man ; and that he wus now about to be
tempted in his continency.  The most noble and fair dames
of Madrid sclected him for their confessor : the seductions
of 1uxu{y and passion would attack bim : and if he should
meet with a fewele as beautiful as the Madona he then
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raisc:l his eyes to, what struggles might not ensue! Before
the monk hung a picture of the Virgia, which tor iwo years
had been the object of his delight and admiration “vAh,"
thought he, ¢ if fate should throw in my way the resem-
blauce of this enchanting divinity, it sech a resemblance can
exist, could I view such charms with the colduess of a sta-
tue ?  Foul that I ara!l—how does my adiration of this
picture carry me away, and hurry me mto ideal criminal
joys ! Away, ye impure notious, incompatible with my si-
cred character, 1 abjure yel!-—Iunocent is superior to
tenptation. No! it is not the pictre 1 adore: it is the
divinitv only ! Are not the passions all dead in my bosous,
and am 1 not superior to the fruilty of man?—Year not,
then, Innocent : thy virtue is an imvincible burrier to hu-
man defects.” '

'I'bis reverie was here mferrupted by a gentle tap at his
cell; the monk demanded who was there, and beiug told it
was only Plilario, he bid him enter. The south had a
<mall basket in his hand, which he placed upon the table,
and then sald, that be hud come to intreat his prayers for a
triend who was dangerously ill, assured that hus intercession
must be efficacicus,  The father replhied, that he ight
command him 1o any thing, and a-ked Lim what be bad in
the busket., A few of those Howers,” replied Philario,
¢ with which I have observed you most pleazed ; vith your
leave, holy father, I will dispose them round the cell,”—
Philurio then placed them in small vases round the room,
while thie abliot remarked that he bad not seer him at
chureh that evening.  Plulario replied that he had attend-
ed, and had never but once heard him with greater delight,
and that wus when he preached on the sudden illness of the
superior, % This,” said the boly father, ““1s now two years
ago. 4 did not know you at that time, Philanto.” ¢ AlL,
father,” replicd Phifario, * that duyv has been the date on
which have .commenced all 1y sufferings, and which yet
form the pain and pleasure of my lite. 1 have abandoned
the world and all its deliphts fer ever to enjoy vour friend-
ship and your affection. Deprive me not of these, or 1|
must perish in despair.” ¢ My son,” said the abbot, « I
have given you no caase to feur such a change.  You speak
of sutterings: if 1t be in my power to relieve them—" « |g
is ouly in your power ; yet I must speak no farther. Were
1 to avow more you would hate me, would drive me from
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your presence with reproach and scorn.—But, hark, the
bell rings for vespers. Father, your benediction, before I
leave you !"—"The abbot gave him his blessing, and as the
eager vouth starred from the ground, he pressed the abbot’s
hand to his lips, and quitted the apartment.  Soon after the
priest desceuded to vespers, much surprised at the mystery
of the youth's hehaviour. Philario was a young novice be-
longing to the monastery, who in three months intended to
make bis profession, ‘The melancholy, the retirement, and
volantary seclusion of this youth from the world, excited
the wonder of the fraternity. He always went with his face
gnite shrouded in kis cowl, and looking downwards; hence
his features were knowu te none. Philario was the only
name he went by in the mcnastery: a stranger, in a rich
equipage, had deposited the nec essary sums for his recep-
tion among the monkhood, and on the following day had
left him wiih them. Since that time Philario bad never
mentioned any particulars of himself; but, though he an-
swered their civilitics with sweetness, he carefully avoided
all society with thein. But there was one exception to this
practice. The abbot’s company was the zenith of happiness
to him, for then he was sprightly, witty, and entertain-
ing : the abbot soon forgot his seveiity when he was present,
tanght him with pleasure several sciences, and feit for him
all the affection of a parent. Sometimes he indeed wished
to see his face, but lis rule of seif-denial did not permit
him to transgress even in this purticular.

Vespers being over, the monks retired to their respective
cells, Innoceut alone remained in the chapel, seated in the
confessional chair, to receive the nuns of St. Clare. They
were all confessed, regularly, till the beautiful nun Bertha
presented herself : as she bent down, a letter fell from her
bosom, and she was retinug unconscious of her loss, when
the monk picked it up, and was about to restore it to her,
as his eye caught the first words of it, ©“ All is reudy for
your escape, my dear Bertha!” Innocent started, and Ber-
tha stepped up to him on seeing the letter in his hand, and
made an attempt to regain it; butthe atbot held it fast, and
said he must read it. DBertha uttered a shriek, and ex-
claimed, * Then am I lost indeed!” clusping her bands
wildly together. The letter was the plan of an cscape at
twelve the following night with her lover, the urgent ma-

B2 .




~
.

o
a

.

il

et SRR kT R

1

3
)
5

A
2

%

:_1.

16 FATHER INNOCENT: OR

tive for which was assigned to be the tender acknowledg-
ment that she was fur advanced in pregnancy by him,—
** This letter,” said the monk, ** 1 <hall give to “the prio-
ress.” Bertha, in the accents and grasp of despuir, hung
upen his sable garments, and mvoked him to pity her vouth,
her feminine weukuness, and her frailty, She entered briet-
ly into the cauvres and crueltics which had first separated
her from Don Langara, the man of Ler heart, and had since
reuntted them, too fatatly, in the garden of St. Clure. where
he had privately visited Lier after dark for some ume past.
She prayed him to save her frem an inevitable dootn, and
retury her the letrer.  The father replied, that neither bea-
ven nor he knew any pity for such impure wretches as
herself; and that clemeticy would be a crime in such turpi
tude as her's, Could he see St. Cliure’s monastery & nurse-
ry for prostitution, and not punish the prostitute! After
saying much more, he concluded with calling out the prio-
ress, to whom he related the crime of the nun Bertha, and
consiymed her to her dominaticn,

While the pricress perused the letter, her eyes flashed
fire and indignation @ that such a crime should be commit-
ted m her convent was dreadiul ; buz, thut 1t should come

'to the ears of Father lhavcernt, the immoculate albor,
‘'whom she of all others wished 1o impress with a strong idea

ol the well-ordered regulanty of ber house, was nost an-
pardonable, and culled for exemplury vengeance. Urnder
this feeling, the untortunate Berita was hwried from the
vhapel to the convent, there to undergo all the diabotical
rage of the abbess, iu which deplorable state we must for
the present leave her. Innocent had not listened to the
strong pleadings of Bertha without emotion: he thought
he had treated this uniortunate with too great severity, and
sought the pricress, to whom he ventured to pronounce
some words 1 {avour of the criminad, ¢ 8peak not of mi-

tigation of punishment, futher,” said the prioress,  ** No tar

reimoved from this will Le my plan of correctian, that [
shall revive the long neglected and severe rules of our or-

der.  Bertha shall teel them to the very letter,  Holy fa-

ther, tarewell ! She then hastened out of the rvom, and
left the abbot not quite satistied with bis feeble opposition
to the tyranny of the prioress,  To dissipate the wunpleasing
reflection, upon quitting the chapel, he descended to the
abbey garden, This beautfful spot possessed all that urt
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could lend to natare. Fountains cooled the air, while flow-
ers perfumed it The woon serencly shone upon e ol -
age and the streans that issued from the jets of water. o
the bousom of a seqasstered grove of tall tices ~tood a raste
groito, formed in imitation of u hernitage,  Seats of turf
were placed inside, and natural cascades murittured round
it from the rock above,  ‘Fo this tranqail reireat the monk
with conscious dignity bent his steps, but stopped on see-
ing somge one Iving on ity banks in a melancholy posture.
The nioon Leans shewed him Philario, who burst out 1nto
an apostroplie, *¢ O misanthiropy ! how happy wouldst thou
make me!” A strange idea that,” sald Iunocent, us be
entered the grotto.  *¢ Al, you here, fathier 77 sald Phite-
rio, at the same time drawing his cowl hastily over his face,
¢ You must not indulge such notionus, said the tuther.——
« Van was born for society, and he can never forget the
world wholly, nos bear to be altogether forgotten by it.—
W hatever causes may drive the iisanthropist to sohitude,
it also compels him soon to repent ot it. When.the violenee
of his passion has abated, e looks round, and hucs himself
alone wnd unregarded in the universe. The love of soeiety
etuins; the beauties of nature become msipid, because he
has n0o one ncar to listen tohis admiration of them. When he
returus to his cell at evening, noone wuits thére to welcome
him : he lays himscli down upon his counch dissatistied and
checrless, and riscs the next morning to. toil through the
same creeping ¢loomy day.” .
s This doctrine from. yon, father,” said Philmﬂ), “sounds
to e very extraordinary.—Iu a life of solitude, and such
a life as yours, what joys would not the duties of religion
afiord '—The soul’s calm sunshine —” ¢ More of tuucy
than of truth in this,”” replied the monk. * After having
spent maby hours in. prayer and. solitude, a new pleasure
awails me at meeting my brethren for. the evening; and 1
this 1 place the excellence of a monastic institution: it se-
cludes men from vice, promotes the pure worship of the
Supreme Being, and permits him. to. enjoy the blessings of
soctety.. Believe me, Philario, the life »of the bermit 1snot-
to be compared with the one you enjoy. If you bhate.man-
kind, you can here indulge . seclusion, and yet enjoy the
society of the best of men 7 ¢ This it isthat causes my
torment,” suid Philano, ‘I; Had I never heard the name
3
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of virtue, and never have scen it practised in these walls, it
would have been happy for me 1"—* The conclusion then
15,” replied the abbot, somewhat surprised, “ that 1f you had
never seen these walls, you would never have seen me,  Is
this vour wish " 1t is,” exclaimed Philario, graspmg the
friar’s hand with a frantic air. 1 would to heaven that this
might be the last time of seeing and recollecting you ! "The
vouth at these wovds dew from the _rotte, and lett Innceont
remewhat ziarmied for the sapity o1 bis mind; in a lew -
nutes after Philirio returned, and seated biuself pensivdly by
the side of Jurcceent.while ateartrickled down bischesk. The
monk sat observing him, and a silence o! some nnuuies was
mterrupted by the melodious notes of the nighungale.
“ Just as { now sit,” said Philario, ¢ did my si~ter once, lis-
tening to the nightingale during the last uuha; 1y nouth of
her hie.—Poor Sabina, she sank beneath the oppression of
her sorrows early in hife, and now sleeps in the grave.”
* What were those sorrows?” said the monk.  * Such as
vou have no pity for, father,” said Philario; ** because vou
have never felt that sentiment which consumed her. She
loved unfortanately a man endowed with every yerfection ot
baedy and soul.—Her love proved her bane, becacse it was
blasted. His virtues ahd his talents might have warmed the
most issensible. No wonder then my sister dared to love—
and not to hope.”  * But why not dare to hope?” said the
father. ¢ Father, before he knew her, Jeralino had plighted
Lis vows ta a falr and most heavenly bride, But yet Sabina
loved bimn even for the sake of his wife. Unable to live
trom his presence, she one morning eloped from her farner’s
house, and arrayed mn hurmable weeds offered herselt as a do-
westic to the consort of her heloved lord, and was accepted.
She was ever attentive to please him, aud hrer civilities soon
was secn by her master, who distinguished Sabina above the

-othermembers of his hourehold,” ** Did not her parents seek

for her all this time ¥’ enquired funocent. *¢ She discovered
herself before they found her,” replied Philario. “ Her love,
too big for concealment, at last declared itself ; che songht
not for the possession of his person, but u share in his heart.
But he doated so much on his wife, that he had no pity fov
Sabina. - She was driven from his presence, and returned to
ber father’s in despair, where in a tew months afier she died
of a broken heart.” * Her fate was cruel and severe 1” ex-
cluimeed the father, © Do you pity her—do you think that ke
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was cruel?” “1 do from my hmrt " replied the Tuther.
* Oh! then, holy father, plt\« me ! ¢ried the novice cagerly.
“ My sister 'had a fricnd who shured her sorrows with lvr
my troubles are greater, for I have no triend to shire mine/
lunoceut took Philario’s hand, and tenderly asked tiam, *¢ar
hd had cver treated him other than as a ¢iuld of his own s
he conjnred the youth not to think him cjotlod with tht:
austerity of a monk, though he wore the habu, but 10 un-
burthen his mind iu his bosom.  “ When my sceret = teld,”
11! Philario, ** vou will abhor we, ‘md in mukivs ey
contident, 1 shall lose vour esteem.”  The monk assuved
hitr, that he had lonyg felt his happiness insensibly iuter-
woven with Philario’s 3 und that in making him 2 condd.nt
he would swear never to reveal it. ¢ Swear then,” said
Philariv, * whatever my be my secret, vou wiil not comyp
we to quit the monastery till my noviciate expire,” 4}
swear by the Holy Virgin, and her immaculaie Son, 16 pot
form all this?” said the pricst kneeling, ¢ Know then,”
continued the novice, ““ that § ani—O father, I tremble witt
dread and apprehension— (and at the same time he threw
himself at the friar’s feet, and pressed his haund cagerly)
know, futher, that I ain 2 woman!” 'The abhotstarted ; the
feigned Philario lay on the ground. 'They stood for some
minutes chained to the same attitudes, till the monk rushed
from the grotto, and hastened towards the abbey. Thesup-
pliznt flew after him, arresied his progress, threw herself ut
his feet, and Iunocent iu vain strove to disentangle himself
from her grasp.  “ If you fly me,” she cried, * you abandon
me to despair! For a moment listen '—-—-\ly sister’s story is
that of myself! I am Sabina—you are her beloved V'  The
monk stood gazing on her with astonishment, while she con-
tinued her explanation. *Think not, Innocent, Sabina has
a wish 10 draw you from the path of virtue. The passion
she fecls for youis love, not licentiousness; a few moments of
conversation will convince you 1 may possess your compas-
sion without a trespass on yourvows.” Here Sabina seated
herself, and the abbut involuntarily placed bimself beside
her. ¢ 1 spring,” continued she, * from a chief of the noble
house of Doranges, who died while I was an infant, and left
me sole possesor of his immense possessions.  All the young
and wealthy of Madrid sought me in marriage, but no one
succeeded in gaining my affections. I was brought up under
2n uncle of the most solid judgement and profound erudition,
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Having vaturally a quick genius, he took pleasure in instruct-

ing me, and 1 not only mude gredt progress in general

learning, but what is called oecalt, and whichlics under cea-
sure trom the blinduess of superstition: but while my guar-
dian thus nstructed me, he did not neglect to point out the
moral beauty of religion: Le taughit mie to love the virtuous,
aid I have Lut obeyad him too well. The vice and igno-
rance of vur Spanish yvouth, with acquircments Iike e,
now became disgasting to me, I rejected every ofter with
disdain, and my heart bad no master tll chanee conducted
me to the cathedral of the Capuchins,  There 1 first saw
vou; thevel first heard you preach, the superior being ab-
sent from Hlness, I retired from the chureh glowing with
admiration aud love!—You became the tdol of my heart,
‘I'he 1eports of your wmode of lite, plety, and continence 1i-
veted my chains. T attended the cathedral day after day in
expectation of hearing you aguin, lut you remained secluded
within its walis.  The might was more triendly to me than
the day; it brought dreams to my nimagination, tn which 1
was present with yeu, and received your vows of eternal
amity and holy lessons of vivtue.  Time only increasing the
strength of wy passion, 1 became melancholy; and 1o dis-
sipate my increusiug malady, I assamed the disguise in which
yOu NOW Ste 1e, Wus recelved iuto the monustery, and sue-
ceeded ip gaining your esteem. Possessed of this, I felt, if
ever your friendship should be withdrawn, 1 could not sur-
vive its loss.—1 r¢solved therefore uot to leave the discovery
of my sex to chance, but confess the whole to you; your cle-
mency will pardon it, and then 1 shall still be permitted to
adiire your virtues while living, and sleep in the same
grave with you when dead 1”7

Yarious feelings arose in the mind of the monk ; he felt
that ke ought to reply with austerity to her boldness and in-
sult of his order; but on the other side his vanity was flat-
tered by the praises bestowed on his eloquence, and the
copsideration that a young beautiful girl had for his cake
forsaken the world,. and sacrificed every other passion for the
Jove of him. As he recovered from his confusion, he became
stropgly seusible of the impropriety of Subina remaining in
the abbey after this avowal of her sex.  He drew away the
Land which she had hitherto pressed between her ivory fin-
gers, and said that 1t was mmpossible he could grant peimis-
sion for her to remain with the brotherliood, or ever reply
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himself to her affection, The risk of her sex teing disco-
vered was téo great, and he might be exposed to & tempta-
tion that might in the end endanger s own sanciity.
“ Forget then that I am a woman,” said Sabina: *¢ Consider
me only as an unfortunate, whose huppiness depends on
your protection. Innocent, I shall not seduce you from the
paths of purity. I esteem you because you ure a saint;
torsake that character, and I forsake you. [ am incapable
ol seducing your stoical virtue into error ; it ix estabhshed
on a base too firm for my poor allurements to shake it.——No,
Innocent, thy example shall be my conduct: reject ine not
therefore, nor violdte the sacred promise you have made tolet
me stay.” ““ Not for myself,” replied ithe monk, ¢ do { fear,
after thirty years spent in mortification and penance, but for
yourself, since your remaining in the abbey would only pro-
duce the most fatal consequences. Your passions wiil over-
leap your reason; every moment we pass together will en-
courage you to false conclusions of the purity of my esteem,
I believe you have bitherto acted on the purest motives ; but
though you are blind to your danger, it is my duty to direct
you iu the right path. I must reject your praver; you must
gnit this place tomorrow.” Impossible!” exclaimed Sabina,”
‘ You cannot have the cruelty to reject me now #7 ““The
Laws of our order,” replied the monk, “fori il yeur stay. If
I conceal you, I am perjured.  You musi go; thereisnoal.
ternciive,”  As he said these words, he rose to vetreat to-
wards the monastery, but Sabina followed, and uaring a
loud shriek detained him. He endeavoured to disengage
himself, and casting her from hicy, bid her depart on the
morrow,— Barbarian, then,” exclaimed Sabina, ** oue re-
source only is left to ease my despair.”  As she said this, she
hastily drew a dagger, und rending open Ler vestment, she
placed the point against her naked bosom, *Hold, despe-
rate maid!” cried the father: ¢ whither would you precipi-
tate yourself? Do you not know that suicide is the greatest
of crimes ?”  “Tell me, then, lnnocent, that you will con-
ceal my story ; that I shall remain vour frieud and compa-~
niow, or this dageer shall drink my blood!”  Again the dag-
ger was lifted, and as the point seemed 1o enter the flesh, the
monk caught her arm. ¢ Hold!™ cricd be i an asitated
mapner; “ Stav, thou enchuantress 3 stav, for my destruce-
tion!”  Sayving this, be rushed from the place, hastened to
the monasterv, and revaiuing bis cell, threw himself upon her
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couch, distracted, irresolute, and confused. He debuted in
bis own niind on what conduct he ought to pursue; pru-
dence and religion required that Sabina should quit the ab-
bey; but on the other hand his vanity was excited by whut
she had endured for hisn ; he had passed many hours of de-
Light in the society of Philario; besides which, as Sabina
was wealthy, the might essentially benefit the abbey. The
more he reasoned, the: stronger was s assurance that there
was no danger in suffering her to stay ; she had only sought
to gain his esteem; she had never realized her charms, nor
had he even at that moment scen her face perfectly, though
from what little he had seun, both that and her person
seemed to be very lovely.

This last idea > 1anted itgelf so strongly ir his bosom, that
be became alarmed at indulging the sentiment ; and starting
from his couch, iie knelt before the beautitul Madong, and
prayed her aid to stifle such culpable emotions.  Ie awoke
from sleep the next morniug with a more unclouded view of
his real state. It Sabina had in one houwr produced such a
change in his austerity, what nught not r. peated interviews
eflect? He begur to feel that he was not . roof agaiust temp-
tation, and that his ouly security lay in removing her from
the abbey without delay.  He quitted his cell, iully resolved
to carry this into effect ; at mattins, his thunghts were oceu-
pied only by terrestrial objects,  The service over, he re-
paiied to the heraitage, wheve he doubted not Sabtuia would
come to seek him, He was .ght; she soon after entered
with & timid air, and the monk, who had been collecting all
bis strengh, Lid her be seated, and attend to what he had to
say. * lufluenced,” said he, “ by our mutual sappivess, [
feel (Lut to preserve it, we miust never meet again. My dear
Philario, still let e call you by that innocent name ! 1 feel
our separation is unavoidable. It you stay here T cannot
treat vou with indifference ; Sabina, it must be so—tomor-
you depart!” ¢ Where then shall I find truth, religion, con-
science,” exclaimed Sabina, **if such be your determi-
nation ! You swore yesterday I should not guit the monas-
tery before my noviciate expued, and to day you would be
guilty of perjury.” ¢ I will respect my oath,” said Innocent,
yet, when [ detail to you the embarrassments in which your
presence will involve me, will you not absolve me from it? A
discovery of your sex, and my knowledge of it, would destroy
my houour, peace, and reputation at the same instaut. I




THE CRIMES OF CIL.OISTERS. 23

you go, these will be preserved ; if you stuy, they will be sa-
crificed on the altar of your chis '~ My bosom wiil be-
come the prev of wild desires, swhich, once v gratitied, © 4jpi-
ness here and hereatler viuish together, To yourselt then
I apply for protection acuint myseit,  Flv then fram these
wails, if yeu would preserve me”—This is an apj.eal,”? re-
phied Sabin, “of the most cruel hind @ you refer it to my
wiii, and, alas! I have no will but vouwr’s.  Take back then,
dear Innocent, the promise you nave made e, This day I
will quit the con.uont, and repair to the ebhess of a con-
vent in Fswremadura ; there will T shut myseit up for ever !
Yet, tell me, father, will | on not somctimes think on me,——
and shall I not bear some token of your regard, to imourn
over inmy solitary cell 17 ““ You shall, dear Sabiua,” suid
the mouk ; ¢ but what shall 1 give vou ' “ Any remenns
brance— one of those flowers is =l I ask,” suid Sabina,
(pointing to a rose bush at the dom of the gratto.)  ““Worn
next my heart, it shall wither on the Losom that pines for
thee.”  The friar, much affected, walked froim the hermitage
to the rose bush, and stooped to guther one, Suddenly he
started back, and let the fHower fall with o pierciug cry.
Sabina anxiously flew to learn the cause of his distress, ‘A
serpenthas stung me ! ' he teebly aroculated. ** The venom
15 mortdlﬁwalrmdy it spreads— Here the pain of the
wound overcame hiin ; his senses torsook him, and he fell -
animate into the arms of Sabiva.  The latter by loud cries
summoned the monks to her ussistutice, by whose belp Tuno-
cent was carried to the abbev; and put to bed.  The reme-
dies administered restored hum to lite, but not to his senses.
Such was his delirinm, that tour oi the brotkerhood could
scarcely keep him m his bed.

Father Medjos, the acting physician, immediately at-
tended, and, on probing the wounds, shook his head mourn-
tully. A g,ree.ms,h hue tinged the poiut of his instrument,
which he declaved proceeded from the mortal bite of the
cientiperedo aud would not permit him to exist longer than
three days. ¢ Can no remedy be found ?”’ excliimed Phi-
lario and the monks.  None,” replied Medjos. I
know of nu means of extracting the poison. Herbs will re-
lieve the pain, but the venom will gradually spread through
the mass of blood, iill he fall a victim to its virulence.” =
At this declaration the grief was universal, and the monks
all withdrew to pray. Philario aloue remained in the cell,
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Medjos having comnmitted Innocent to his particular care.— %
'‘the Monk, overcome by his violent excrtions, fell into « §
profound sleep; in which state Father DMeajos found hia §
when he returned to inspect the wound : this he did rather
from a wish not to be thought neglectful of his duty, than
any hope he entertained of fa.vourable symptoms ; but, what
wits his astonishment, when he fonnd the tnflammation had
wholly subsided ; that his instrument came out pure and
unsullied, and a trace of the wound scarcely remained on
the skin 1 :
'T'his was instantly told to the monks, who as suddenly
resolved it 1to a miracle performed by St. Francis in his fa-
vour, Their vociferation at length waked Innocent’s slam-
bers, who told him of the wonderful interposition of heaver. &
in his favour. Innocent now ailed nothing, except feeling §
a little languoid; Father Medjos then administered a strength- 4§
ening medicine, and advising him to be kept quiet, left “the
Abbot and Philario in the room together.—'The latter wa- §
seated on the side of ihie hed, her head bending down, and @&
enveloped in her cowl, ¢ :\h,” said the Monk, * do I still 3¢
see you here ?—A miracle has saved me from the grave, and o
] am cenvinced that heaven sent that serpent to punish—" 4
Sabina put her hand before his lips, and gaily said, ¢ Fa- |
ther, | have received an wnexpected pleasure, which must §
be only known 10 you and myself.—I could tell you now, g
but as Father Medjos has forbidden vou to talk for this two 5
days, and 1 am appointed your nurse, you are not to dix 3.
obey me.—As you do not scemn at present much inclined to
sleep, I will endeavour to amuse you mlh my harp.”’ 1§
did not suppose you understood music,” said Innocent.—
¢ You shall bear,” sald Sabina guily, and stepped out for
her harp, which she soon returned with.  Ilaving tuned it §
she preluded some movements with exquisite taste and ra- §
pidity, tiil she changed into a slow and plaintive measure. §
The Monk was enchanted: he felt bis pain subside, and §
a soft melancholy steal through his bosom ; but when sb:{
sung a strain upon love, he wondered how such sounds coul! 3
be prcduced by any but angels. The songstress sat at - 3%
little distance, hanging over her harp in an easy and gracefu §
position ; her cowl had fallen more back thur wsual, aniJi
discovered a chin and hps ripe and melting, Her lon;y
sleeves were drawn above her elbow, the more sasily to f.l a
eilitate her execution, and discovered an arm of the mos
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hertect symmetry and whiteness. Innocent dared not to

Mook at her : ke closed his €yes, but strove in vain to ba-
WML Ler from intellectual vision : there her beauties all
ianced bhefore him; his vows relaxed their strong hold ; he

ptruggled with deswe, and shuddered when he bcheld how

WWeep was the precipice before him,  Matilda ceased to sing,

Mrom her seat, approuched the bed sottly, and for some mi-

B
| 4
1, heek, upon that of limocent,  Sabina softly said, < Ah! {

f‘.t '

yreading the influence of her charms, Innocent remained
ith his cyes closed, and offcred up his prayers to St
tanels to assist him in this dangerous trial,  Sabina rose

Rutcs gazed upon biny attentisely, lie sleeps 1”7 said she
% now will 1 gaze vpon him, and mix his breath with miue,
# o tears my seducing bim to the violation of his vows,— It
#:15 but yesterday, but a few short hours have passed since

was dear to lnm, and my heart was satisfied. 1le now

ooks cuome with surpicien. O vou, who are my saint, my

&iol, in two davs iy heart will Le unveiled to you, Had
Bou known my ttclm"s when | Leheld you iu agony, you
‘ould now pity me, and be eonvinced that my love 1s pure
wl disinterested,”  As she saud this, a tear fell fromn her

ave disturbed hiin!” and drew back a little, but the friar
till seented buried in repose,

& “ llow pure, how excellint the is' the friar inwardly
Fhought 1 if 1 am thus sensible of pity, what would Le the

gfvct of love!” Sabina had now quitted her seat, and sat
B ith her tace turned frow him, resting on her burp, and

! bohing up at the picture which hung opposite the bed. In

s posinon, -Innocent ventured to look at her, while she
ws  adidressed the beautiful Madona. Ilappy blessed
nage, to thee are all his prayers offered ; on thee is all his
huiration bestowed ! Ilud I knowa him ere his vows were
Wronouuced, lnnocent and happiness might have been mine !
'ith what fervour does he address this insensible picture 1-—
ut “tis the divinity, not the mere woman which ke admices !
ph ! that [ could hear oue of the tender expressious ad-
rossed to me which he pours forth to this Madona, Per-
g:ps he may one day acknowledge that he feels some pity
pr me, and if he had not been aﬁ:rmed to the church, [
hight have been his.  When I am dying, he way venture to
nfess thus much, without infringing his vows, and su soften
he pain of dissolution.” c
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The Abbot lost not a word of this speech ; he raised him-
self involuntarily from his pillow, and in an affectiona’e
manner pronounced the name of Sabina! Sabina stirted,
and in turning hastily round, her cowt fell from her head,
and her features were fully disclosed —The Mouk Leheld
with astonishinent the pertect likeness of bis admired Ma-
dona!—lle uttered an cxpression of surprise, and sunk
back upon his pillow, doubting whether the beautiful ob-
Ject betore him was human.

The first action of Sabina, on recovering herself, was to
conceal her features ; she then addressed the friar in a fal
tering manner. ¢ Yes, lnnocent, in Sabina you see the ori-
gnnl of your adored Mudona. After I conceived my un-
fortunate passion, itoccurred to me to send you my picture,
'The best portrait painter of Madrid drew it, and the likeness
was excellent : 1 sent it to the Capuchin abley for sale, and
yvoo bought it of a Jew, who was my emissary. It was
pleasure to my ears, when I was told sou had pla(‘cd it in
yvour cell, and addressed your supplications to it, Since
that I have been un eve witness of the transports which its
beauty excited ; but I never sought to influme your passions
Ly displaying tlle charms of the original. I became your
vompanon and triend, and such should I have remained if
1 had not been tormented by the fear of a discovery ; let me
then stil remain your Philario; let the few hours of life
which remain to me be passed in your preseuce ! Speak, and
tell me that I may stay !’

“ | can decide on nothing at present,” replied the Monk ;

oy declaration has coufounded me!- My heart fme-
bodes the consequences of your stay,—Qur sepdmt:un niust
take place, at farthest cn the third day fromn this time, —
‘Fwo days will be sufficient to prepare the brethren for your
departure, and on the third ¢ On the third.” said

Sabing, looking at him wildly, and seizing his hand, * on
the third, father, we must part for ever!”—Subina then hur-
risd out, and left Inuocent alarmed at the emphatical ex-
pression of her last words. The Mouk’s bosom became the
theatre of various passions; he drew inferences favourable
to the strengih of his owu virtue, and even if that gave way,
relied upon security in the innocence acd purity of Sabina,
Father Medjos permmed his patient to Guit his chamnber
next day 3 he slept well that night, and the next morniuy
excused himself from appeariug at mattins, the first time he
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had ever neglected this duty. He rose late, and had no op-
portunity of speaking to Sabina, his cell being crowded with
monks to congratulate him on his recovery. After dinner,
while the munks enjoyed their siesta in the garden, the
Abbot bent his steps to the hermitage, whither, directed by
a glance oi bis eye, Sabina followed. They entered the
grotto, and their conversation was general, both uvoidmg
the subject which most interested them. Sabina spoke
faintly, and at length declaring she was unwell, begged leave
to retire.

The Abbot accompanied her to the door of her cell, and
then told her that she might continue the partner of his so-
litude, so Jong asit should be agreeable to herself. ‘¢ Alas!
father,” she said, waving her hand mourrfuily, ¢ your
compassion comes too late; we must separate for ever: my
doom is fixed : yet believe [ am grateful for the pity you
have shewed to an unfortunate.” Innocent observed that
she locked pale, and spoke with the accent of illness: he
proposed senaing Father Medjos to her, but Sabina de-
clined his interference as useless, and bidding the father re-
member her in his pravers, she closed the door of her cell.
The Abbot immediately dispatched the medical father to
Philario, but he refused his aid, and returned to inform In-
nocent, who retired to his couch, but not to sleep: he
thought upon Sabina’s beuuty and affection, and the happi-
ness he could have enjoyed with her, if unrestrained by o~
nastic fetters : he shuddered at the void her absence would
make in his bosom, and was wishing that he was at hiberty
in the world he had quitted, when a lay brother ki cked at
the door of his cell, as the convent bell tolled two, and, on
being admitted, said, that the young Philario was lyingat the
point of death, and earne:tly wished to see him. ** Where
1s Father Medjos ?” exclaimed the Abbot. ‘¢ lis art can do
nothing,” replied the lay brother: ¢ he l:as seen him, and
suspects he 1s poironed I” ¢ Ah!” said the Abbot, “ poi-
soned ! then are my fears true!” ‘

As he said this he flew to the cell, where, surrounded by
the monks and Father Medjos, lay Philario, who was re-
fusing the medicine administered. and saying, that his ma-
lady was notin the reach of physical skill, On seeing Inno-
cent, he desired the brethren to leave him, as he had much
to commmure on with that holy man w private. The trater<
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nity directly retired, and the Abbot demanded if she had
sacrificed herself w her imprudence ! * Father,” replied
Sabiua, ¢ | glory in the sacritice I have made.—A life is
pregerved more dear to me thun my own. Iam poisonedwith
the veuom that once circulated in your veins!” ¢ Astonish-
ment ! exclaimed the Abbot. “This,” addedshe, *“1 had re-
.solved never to reveal but on the bed of death; that hour
Is now come, When you received the bite of the cientipe-
doro, the physician declared you must die without the poi-
son could be extracted, But one way was left, aud I ea-
perly embraced it. 1 loosened the bandage from your hand,
und drew out the poison with my lips. My death is the con-
requence, and [ wilhnghy submat,”

Fhe Abbot was ahnost frantic, and demanded in terms of
terror, wothere weie no hope, if she had no means of lite
still left! ¢ T have the means, my only friend!” replied
Sublna ; “ Lut to employ them is dangerous and dreadtul.
Jafe would be purchased at too dear s rate, unless it were
to enjoy it with you !”” ¢ Live then for me, Sabina!” he ex-
Jdaimed : ¢ We will forget the distinctions of sex,and consi-
der each other as brother and friend. ‘Thus, Sabina, shall
vou live for the sake of Innocent.” ¢ Ah, Innocent,” ro-
plied Sabina, “ I once thought thus, but now the film has
been cleared from my eyes. I ouce loved you for your vir-
tues ; | now doat on your person. 1 am become a mere
woinan, 4 prey to the most wild passions. §f I 'ive, Inuo-
ceul, your virtue, your reputation, all that you value, i3
lost.  Look at my cheeks, irradiated with warmth, my eyes
=parkling wiith fire, and read there the desires that fll my
Lieast !—Consider what 1 ask, and say I must not live.”
* What do I hear ?” exclaimed the Abbot, “ Are these the
sentients of Sabina!”  He made a movement as if to quit
his seat; but Sabina, uttering a loud cry, threw her arms
round the friar to detain him. * Leave me not, father, at
thus critical time.—In a few bours I shall be no more, and
tree from this disgraceful passion.” ** What sball | say #”
vried the Abbot.  “ 1 must resist—buat yet live, Sabina,
continue to live!” “ You bid e hive,” said Sabina, —
* but tor what ?—to become the asgent of Satan, tu destray
both you and myself 7 Look at this bosum, father: it is yet
the seat of honour and chustity ; 10-marrow, 1if 1t beats, it
will fall @ prey to the darkest crimes.  Obh, lel me thenw die,
before 1 forfeit the esteem of the virtuous ! Nothing more
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was said, ‘The hour was night; all was silence : the fine
figure of Sabina was illuminated by a solitary lamp. A
beautiful woman lay at his mercy—one who had preserved
his life, ana whose dedth restea upon his deciston. A thou-
sand stroggles aud desires rent his bosom ;-—Nature was too
weak for the struggle ;—he vielded to the delusion of the
moment; and broke his fiith with heaven !—'The pext step
was to break it with man.—His better angel gave a shriek,
flew away, and quitted hiin for ever! '

It was late before Antounio had heard the history of his
friend the Marquis di Langara, in which the former found
himseif not only much interested from respect to his sister and
her lover, but suxtous to extricate her froin the domination
of the Prioress, as well from the pregnaut situation she wus
in, as the dreadful puuishinent which wught ensue.—On
reaching the hotel di Segovii, Antonio’s first care was tos
enquire for letters: severul were waiting for him, but that
which he sought for most was net amongst them.  Diusilla
huad not been able to write that evening; but, such was her
impatience to secure the heart of Don Olmas, on which
she flattered herself she had made a strong Lnpression, that
she did not let another day pass without iutorming him of
her residence.

On her entering Leonora’s apartment, she was eager to
tell how much she had imteresied some handsoune cavalier,
whose friend had promised to plead Ambrosia’s cause with
the Marquis di Langara, Leonora saw much impropriety
in thus making straugers acquainted with their private bu-
siness, and observed with still more apprebension, that a
blush overspread her daughter’s cheek when the name of
the Cavalier Antonio was mentioped. ler mother per-
ceived the emotions which filled her young bosem, when he
was made the subject of convereation; iu consequence, she
insisted on Drusilla breaking ber promise to the strange no-
bleman by letter. Ambrosia gave a decp sigh at this reso-
lution, which Drusilla determined not to obey, attributing
ber sister’s spleen to euvy, atseeing her in favour with such
a capital Signor.  Without tmparting her design to suy oua,
she dispatched the following uote to Antonio, which he re-
ceived as soon as he awoke 1 the moraing.

““ By this time, Signor Antonio must certaiuly think the
word of Drusilla is not to be taken: but, as [ am u virgiu,

' ' €3 '
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I could not write according to promise yesterday, M
sister is an odd kind of woman, for she received very coldly
your kind wish to visit her, but she is jealous of me ; she
immediately fult some alarm when I told her that your
friend had puaid me a little attention.  However, 1 am sen-
s.ble of the kindness of your offers; and what is more, such
18 my desire to bebold again the amialle Don Olmas, tihat
I cannot write such a letter as my sis'er desired me. |
have stolen a moment to inform you, that we lodge in the
Strada di San Jago, next deor 10 the Burber's, Miguel
Collido.  You must enquire for Donna Leonora Falida,
which is ber maiden name, At eight this evening vou will
find us at home, but be sure 10 say nothing ot this letier, —
Tcll the Condé ’Olmas 1 blush.—But teli him Lis presence
will be very agreeable to the scusitive
“ DrusiLpa.”

Antonto intended to take Olmas with him, but not being
able to discover his retreat, he went alone, to the great
mortification of Drusilla. 'The servant, not ALOWINYE any
thing to the contrary, Autonio was introduced, and Leonora
read in Amhrosta’s countenance certain tokens ot fear aud
delight.  'lhe prudent mother, at one glance over the per-
son of Antonlo, saw he must prove a dangerous guest tor
ber danghter, and resolved to treat him with that cold re-
spect which should induce hin to think that his future visits
would not be agreeable,  On bis entrance, he found Leo-
Lora lying on a sofa indispostd, Ambresia at her embroi-
dery traie, and Drusilly sitting like a shepherdess.  An-
tonlo bad expected W find in Leonora an honest homely
woman, but a single look convinced lnim thut bher counte-
nance and person, though now clouded by soriow, had once
bcen of distinguished beauty ; he saw the features of Am-
brosiain the mother, and easily excused the umprudence of
ihe late Count di Laugara, Leonora desired Antonio to be
seated, while Ambrosia received bhim with a siiple reve-
rence, and continued her work, her cheek suttused with
blushes., Drusilla sat for some time with cast down eyes,
till ot finding Don Olmsas enter, she interrupted Autonio,
who was just beginning to deliver the message of the Mar-
quis di Langara, by usking after his friend. Antonio re-
plied that a fricud’s suddeu. illness had obstructed biun from
paying Ler Lis respects, but be would throw himself at her
fect the moment of his return.  Leonora looked at the Ca-
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valier with censure in her eve; und the falsehood didnoteven
pass current oin Drusilla, who rose, aud retiied in dudgeon
to her own apartment.

Antoulo now hastened to repair the fault be hud com-
mitted, and related the couversaiion he had had with the
Martquis; who had promised to acknowledgs her for s
brother’s widow, and had commissioned hinn to wait ou ber
till he could himself pay her his respects in persen. ‘This
intelligence r lieved the heurt of Leonora from a load which
bad heavily oppressed it: the fatherless Ambrosia would
vow find a protector., She wus profuse jn her thanks to
Antonio, and when be rose to depart, she rcluctuntly
grauted his request of occasionully calling to enquire after
her bealth. When Antonio was gone, asilence of some mi-
nutes took place, which Leonora at Iength broke by observ-
ing that Antonio was a channing young man, and asking if
he had sat long near her in the cathedral yesterday. ‘Amn-
brosia said that he had given her his seal, and bad Lecn
very obliging the whole time. ¢ Then how strange it is,”
said Levuora, “ that you should not have meunuoned his
name. It Drvusillu had not spohen of his readiness to un-
dertuke our cause, I should not have known he had been in
existence,-=You, perhaps, thought hlin not agrecable ; for
my own part, 1think him a most interesting young man; but
your taste and mine may differ.”

“ Dear mother,” replied the daughter, ¢ I do not think
him disagreeable !'—I must be blind, if his kindness yestere
day aud his merits could have escaped me. He sees to
unite every perfection in bis mind and person, and 1 doubt
whether Madrid can produce his equal.” ¢ This makes it
the more surprising.” said Leonora, “ that you should have
observed such a silence respecting hun” ¢ Iudecd,” said
Ambrosia, “ I was on the point of mentioning him a thou-
sand times, buat, when 1 would have pronounced his npame,
I wanted courage 10 execute my purpose; but, though I
spoke not of him, I didnot thivk of him theless.” ¢ That
1 believe,” said her mother.  * To me, however, 1t is very
clear why you were so diflident,  Youfelt that your heart
nourished a sentiment which I should disapprove. Now,
wy sweet girl, attend to me.—1 have read the emotions
your bosom ; you are as yet too ill skilled in concealing
thein from my attentive eye. This Antonio has made an
impression on your heart, and be i3 not l¢se enamoured of
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you. But bad consequences must follow, such dispropor-
tionate circumstances. Y ou are poor and friendless : An-
tonio is hetr to the Duke of Segovia Lermos. If he means
hounourably, his uncle will never cousent to your union, and,
without his conseut, never will I, By fatal experience, |
know the evil attending the woman who marries wnto a fa-
mily unwilling to recetve her.  Your heart 18 young, and
doubtless has received a strong impression : but when once
convinced, that that impression ought to be obliterated, I
can rely upon yvour prudence, to act in conformity to my
will.” "Ambrosia kissed her hand, and promised implicit-
ohedience.

‘I'he mother continued ; *The first thing towards effecting
this is to prolubit Antonio’s visits.  Such is the service he
has rendered me that | cannot forbid them positively: but,
I 1 judge rightly of the genero-ity of his character, he will
discontinne them without taking offence, when I frankly
confess to him my reasons. T'his will be the most prudent
wayv, do you not thank so, Ambrosia!”  Ambrosia said yes,
but not without some regret.  ller mother kissed her, and
then retired to bed: her danghter did the same; aund thought
of her lover till she went to slecp.

Antonio, when he quitied Leonora, hastened to rejoin
the Marquis. This was the night in which the elopement
ot Bertha was to be effected Previous some months to
this, the Marquis, who bad remained in Madrid incog.
had procured an entrance into the convent by bribing the
old gardener, who suftfered lim to attend there oecasionally
disguised ag his labourer. This continued, till the inter-
views of Bertha and the Mar,uis became uniormly every
evenng, and in an ungouarded moment the honour of Bertha
wus forfeted. Immediately the moment of passion was
aover, remorse and Liorror succeeded. She dyove the Mar-
quis from her presence, and threatemed (he old gardener
with the vengeance of the Prioress if he sutfered the decep-
tron to be carried on any longer. In consequence of this,
the Marguis saw no more of Bertha, who in the mean time
took the vows. Rut the faral discovery at length came:
Berthafound hers ¢ 1f preguant, aud contrived means to convey
a letter 1o the M. s, ennouncing her situation, and en-
treating hini by therr antual love to extricate ber from the
direful coreequences that muost ensue.  The answer he was
to reture was to be placed under the {cot of the statue of
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St. Francis, which she could get easily on the evenings
when she came to confess before the Abbot Innocent n the
Abbey, This hiding place was the more necessary, as the
old gardener bad been discharged, and one of an inflexible
character put into his place. Several letters had passed 1n
this manner between Bertha and the Marquis, and that one
which Antonio bad seen his friend place at the foot of St,
Francis, and which was the means of bringing them toge-
ther, contained the plan for Bertha’s elopement on the tol-
lowing night.

'The Marquis had made himself master of the key of the
garden, having seized the person of the gardeuncr by the
weans of s agents, whom he intended to detain till the
elopement was effected.  Every thing being ready, Avtoulo
and Lungara, at twelve at night, took a coach and four to
the garden wall of the convent. Don Marcos drew out his
key, and entering the garden, they waited some time in
expectation of seeing Bertha ; but after staying till it be-
came unsafe to stay any longer, they were forced to retire,
totally incapable of forming an idea why their plan had
failed. The cause of this has been before shewn in Bertha
baving dropped the letter which contained the fatal scheme,
and which had been delivered by the Abbot to the Prioress.
The latter, wisely wishing to conceal the disgrace in which
her convent might be iuvolved, coutented herselt with con-
fining Bertha, ded let ihe headstrong brother and lover
wait in the garden till they were tired, when she was certain
they would retire home without creating any alarm.

The next morning Antonio went to the convent, and re-
quested to see bis sister, but this the Prioress said was not
at present pragticable, as she had been very ill since the
last night of confession, and continved so. ‘Though Anto-
nio did wot much accredit this story, he returned the next
morning, and received an answer that she was worse than
the day before,  Antonio and the Marquis were both cou-
vinced that their plan had been discovered, but mwhat
way they had no clue to penetrate.  There was little appre-
hension that she was ill'; the only distress that Langara ex-
prrienced was the way to extricate her from the fangs of
the Prioress.  Fortunately at this time arrived a bull from
the Pope, which had Leen procured through the interest of
llnf, Cardmal Duke of Parnua, o distant relation of the Mar«
quis’s, and 10 whom he bad written to procure this lustru-
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ment some months before. It gave Bertha’s brother the
power to remove her without delay to the Palace di Se-
govia, and he determined to pat it in force on the following
day.

Antonio had a little leisure to devote to Ambrosia, and
he repeated his visit to Donna Leonora at the same hour as
before. When he was announced, her daughter retired
with Drusilla, and on his entrance Leonora was alone,——
She reccived him with more courtesy than before, and de-
siring him to beseated on the sofa near her, she thus opened
that business which had been previously agreed on betweeu
her and Ambrosia. ‘ The services which yon have ren-
dered me with the Marquis are of a nature that lay me
under the deepest obligation: yet, while I am fuliy sen-
stble of their weight, I am compeliled to take a step for the
interest of my beloved Ambrosia, which to your eye may
savour of ingratitude. I feel that I am verging to the
grave ; nor can it be long before my daughter will be left
without pareuts, and should she lose the protection of the
Langara family, without fricnds. Her charms are equal to
her innocence ; both contribute to render her an object of
seduction. You are friendly, are amiable, Don Antonio,
and Ambrosia’s heart warmly acknowledges the favours you
have conferred. I fear your presence here may encourage
her to cherish hopes that may never be realized, wnd will
unfit her for her humble station in life.  The principles of
gratitude make you a welcome visitor here, but'the fears of
a fond doting mother must make me lament the necessity of
rejecting your acquaintance, By complying with my re-
quest, vou will augment the estcem 1 already feel for

you.” * I am pleased with your franknessj§ said Antonio,

But I yet hope the reasons I have to urge will induce you
to change your resolution.—1 wish to receive your daugh-
ter’s hand only at the altar. It is true my father’'s death
has left but little In my possesston; but I have expectations
that may entitle me to the daughter of the late Condé di
Langara.” ‘ Ah, Don Antonio,” said Leonora, * you for-
get in that pompous title the humility of my origin, You
overlook that | have passed fourteen years abandoned by my
busband’s friends, and neglected by mv own relations.—My
allowance being discontinued by my father-in-law’s death, I
have Lecn reduced to the very brink of want, and must
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have famished if my sister, who, with all her foibles, pos-
sesses a benevolent heart, had not aided me with the lit-
tle fortune her father left her, and persvaded me to visit
Madrid, supporting me and my child since our quitting
Murcia. Consider then Ambrosta only Ly her relations on
the mother’s side, as the grand-daughter of a poor honest
tradesman, and you will see the uunpossibility of her being
a fit person to unite with the nephew and hetr of the mizhty
Duke di Segovia!” To this Antonio replied, that the Duke
di Segovia was too liberal to be his enemy on this head ;
and even it he were, his parents being deud, Iv- had enly to
cansult his own happiness, which, with his oun Litle fortune
and the hand of Amkbrosia, he would not exchiange for hiy
uncle’s dukedom without her.

“ Ah!'” rephed leonora, * you are young and impas-
sioned ; but experience has taught me, that unequal alli-
ances are very rarely happyv. 1 married the (ondc di Lan-
gara against his fathes’s will, and a father’s curse alvays
pursued him. Driven from his presence, poverty scor over-
took us ; and when the warmth of love was cooled by dis-
tress, my husband reproached me with being his destrac-
tion, and the cause of leaving his father’s house. It is true
there cruel words were uttered when he was desponding,
and al vays followed by a deep contrition for his unjustitin-
ble se\t-ntv Without your : uncle’s consent, therefore, Am-
brosia never can be vour’s. “ It he refuses s cou-
sent,” replied Antomu “ 1t 1s but qutting Spain, The
fortune I have can be easily realised, aud with that and
Ambrosia, the Indian islands will attord a secure retreat; and
all that 1s needful to happiness.” - Romantic visionury
exclaimed Leonora; ‘“iny husband thought the same,  IHe
left Spain under this ides, but tound ll(:thlll“ could supply
the loss of his native land and the 155t scenes of nfancy,
My husband and two sweet babes perished by the unwhole-
some atmosphere of Cuba, and nothing could have suved
my Ambrosia, but my sudden retorn to "apcun Abk! Don
Antonio, could vou conceive what I sufiered during his ab-
sence ; could vou know how sorely I regretted all 1 had
left behind, and how dear to me was the very name of
Spain, vou would no longer indulge such a thought. When
the bpannh sailor chaunted some well known air as he
passed under my window, how didI wish to change situations
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with him. Tears filed my eves—my exiled husbandtoo—*
Here her voice faltered: she concealed her face for a
few minutes in her handkerchief, and, after giving her sor-
rows a short freedomy, she arose from the sotu, and thus
proceeded.——*¢ Excuse the recollection which so much
pains me, I have now nothing mare to say, my lord ; you
are master of miy reasons for not repeating your visits, aud
I throw nivself upon your Lonour in fuil coutidence ; ; hor
do 1 think that my opinion of it will be disappointed.”

Auntonto satd, he had but the tullowmghuealmn Lo ask, and
then he would no louger intrude: *¢ Whether, if the duke,
his unele, approved ot his love, his addresses would be un-
wcceptable to hor and the fiir Ambrosia ¥ “ 1 most
candidly reply )" said f.eonora, ¢ that such an event is ar-
dently wished for by my daughter; und, for myscif, 1 sheuld
sincerely rejowee 1 placing wmy child so eligibly, conscious
that wy sinking bealth will shortly leave her under the o=
tection of an eutire stranger, fur such is the Margiis
Langara to me,  lle may marry, und s lady, beholding
Ambrosia with a jealous eye, deprive her of her only friend.
With the Duke’s consent you will obtain our’s ; and till
that takes place, let me entreat you not to strengthen Ame
biosla’s prepossession by your presence. W ithout that sanc-
tion, you must remain satisied with my gratitude and
esteemn ; but remetuber, without it, we never meet again U7
Antonio promised the more willingly to obey ller, as he
wade little doubt of obtaining the requisite conditions,.—
He then explained to Leovora the causes which hud de-
toined the Marquis from ‘calling, related the history of lus
sister’s affection for the Marquis, and concluded by suying,
thut, as he hoped to set Bertha at liberty the following
duv, Langara’s tears would soon be quieted on her account,
after vhich be would lose no tune 1w assuring Ler of his
friend:bip and protection.

After some conversation with Leonora on the reputed su-
perstition and implacability of the Prioress of 5t. Clare,
when the rigid rules of her Convent were broken through,
Antonio kissed her band, and, trasting that he should soon
have the pleasure of secing Ambrosia, took his leave.
L.t onora was much pleised with the conversation that had
transpired, and looked forward with much satisfuction 10
the prubable hope of his being her son-in-law, which she
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prudently resolved in the present state of things to conceal
from her daughter. LEarly the next morning Aatono re-
paired to the Counvent of St. Clare, furnished with the Bull
for the surrender of Bertha, He demanded to see his sister,
but the old lady replied, that the dear child’s situation
grew every hour more dangerous, and that the physician
had declared, the only chance she bad of her life was n be-
ing kept quiet, particularly from those who might agitate
her.  Every syllable of this was disbelieved by Amonio,
and to make an end of the business, he put the Pope’s
mandate into the hands of the Domina, and reguived his
sister to be surrendered up to i immediately.  No sooner
had the eye of the Prioress glanced over the contents of i,
than her resentment overcame her hvpocrisy, ¢ ‘I'his or-
der,” said she, ** is from bis Holiness, and willingly would
I obey it, but it is no longer in my power.”—* Not in
your power ! vociferated Autono. ** 1 repeat it, Signor,”
said the Prioress, ¢ it 15 not in my power, 1 have not
mentioned the sad event out of tenderness Lo a brother's
feelings : this order breaks through my kind concealment,
and compeis me plainly to tell vou, that your sister Ber-
tha expired on Friday last.” Ancouio started, pondered for
a moment, and was then convineed that little attention was
to be paid to this information.——* Thon prevaricator !”
exclaimed Antonio 1 a ruze, ** 1t Is not tive minutes since
you said she was alive, Proeduce her this instant ! Produce
her, or fatal constquences may cusue !” ““ Signor,” re-
plied the Prioress, ¢ «do not forget the respect due to my
age and profession. Your sister 1s no more; and if she
were not, what interest chonld 1 have in detaming her ?~—
one who has long wished to quit the holy sisterhood of St.
Clare. But she knew the magnitude of her crime, and
you.ought to rejoice that she 1s no louger in existence. Last
Thursday evening, rewurning trom contession in the Capu-
chin chapel, she was taken ill.  Her disorder had strange
symptoms, such as we are, thanks to heaven, wholly un-
acquainted with, Judge then of our cousternation, when
she was the next day delivered of a stil born child, whom
she immediately followed to the grave. Signor, you ex-
press little surprise at bher crime: is it possible you knew of
1, and could yet retuin any affection for her '——In that case
you also are not intitled to my compassion, 1 have there-
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fore only to repeat that his Holiness's order has arrived too
lute ; Bertha is no more, and 1 swear by this blessed cru-
cifix that three days have elapsed since her burial” As
she said this, she kissed a small crucifix hanging at her gir-
dle, and then quitted the parlour, directing a scornful smile
at Antonio.

Deeply afilicted with the news, be retired, but Langara’s
grief almost amounted to madness ; still he maintained, that
she existed within the walls of St. Clare, and he was unre-
mittinglv emploged in some fruitless scheme to penetrate
into the Convent. Autonio thought she had been taken off
by unfair means, and under this idea he encouraged his
triend’s researches, that, should any circumstances of this
nature transpire, the Prioress might be sacrificed to his
vengeance. 'The loss of his sister obliged him for some
time to defer mentioning Ambrosia to the Duke; in the
nean time his emissaries gave him constant intelligence of
the movements of Lis mistress. As she never failed to at-
tend on Thursdays the serion in the Capuchin cathedral,
he had the pleasure of viewing her privately once every
week. Several weeks passed away in this manner ; no news
of Bertha came, and Antonio was determined to disclose
his passion for Ambrosia to his uncle, as he bad already
dropped some hints of a matrimonial nature, which had
been well received.

To retuin now to the Father Innocent. The moment
that appetite was satisfied, shame and terror overspread &is
mind. He withdrew himself from Matildi’s arms, as his
perjury and broken vows rushed to recollection.  Guilt pre-
sented her forked tongue to him, and he avoided the eyes of
his 1rad] purtver. A long silence eusued, till Subina broke
it, by taking his hand, and, pressiva it to her burning lips,
softly articulated his name. The Abbet started at- the
sound, and turning his eyes towards Sabina, saw her's were
nlled with tears ; her supplicating looks seemed te solicit
his compassion. “ Seductive woman!” he exclaimed,
*“ into what an abvss have you plunged me !—1[ have no se-
curity for my honour or my life, but in the concealment of
your tex ! What can now expiate my offence ! What pen-
ance can wash away my crime! Wretched Sabina, and
wore wretched Innocent V- —¢ Why do you reproach me
returned Salina ; ¢ have I not sacrificed every thing that
is valuable, {ume, friends, fortune, aud delicacy, to please
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you ? We have each partaken alike of pleasure and of guilt.
But in what does this guilt consist? You have broken vour
vows of celibacy; vows that are in direct opposition to the
will of heaven, and the order of natare. Why are the de-
lights of love made so sweet, if not to be enjoyed ? Reproach
me not then with having taught you what is bliss, but "in-
dulge her, who adores you, in those pledsures without which
life is an insipid gift.” Scarce had she done, when she
twined her arms around him ; her voluptyous bosom heaved,
and her eyes expressed her wishes, as she glued her lips to
kis. Innocent again raged with wild desire ; the vows were
already broken, and what would avail forbearance now !—
No longer repressed by the sen:e of shame or detection, he
gave a loose to passion, while the artful syren put in prac-
tice every refinement of lust te increase the bliss of posses-
sion. Intoxivated with pleasure, the Monk rose next morn-
ing from Sabina’s luxurious couch : his mind now became
hardened ; he feared that death should rob him of those en-
joyments, for which his long fast had hitherto only given
him the keener edge. Sabina was still under the influence
of poison, and the voluptuous Monk trembled less for his
preserver's life than that of his mistress. She was now
become necessary to bis pleasures, and he wished her to
use the means of preservation which she had declared to be
in her power. ‘
“* Yes, Fwill preserve my life,” said she, ¢ since you
have made me feel that life s valuable ! J will putin prac-
tice the means to preserve it, nor shudder at the horrors
they present. But before I take this step, Innocent, you
must swear in the most solemn manner never to seck out
the means by which 1 preserve my life,”——Innocent did
not hesitate to L nd himself by the most solemn abjarations.
“ This is well, my beloved,” said Sabina. ‘ Being as yet
under the influence of vulgar prejudices, the business on
which I mean to employ you this night might otherwise
startle you, and reduce me in your opinion. Have you
the key of the lower door on the western side of the garden,
which opens inte the burial ground common to us and the
sisterhood of St. Clare ?” The Abbot replied, thathe could
easily procure the key, ““ Having obtained it,” continued
Sabina, ¢ you are to admit me iuto the burying ground at
udnight. Watch while I descend into the vaults of St.
‘ D2
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Clare : there leave me for an hour, and that life is safe
which I dedwate to your pleasures. ‘I'n avord tBe nrying
eyes of the bLrotherhood, do not visit mie during the day.
Remember twelve ! Hark, a footstep comes! I will pre-
tend to be aslecp !”

Innocent obeyed, and quitted the cell. As Le opened the
door, Father Medjos appeared, and anuounced that hé came
to inquire after the healin of the young paticnt; but un-
derstanding he had just sunk into a refreshing slumber, he
retired, and the bell ringing, he accompanied the Abbot to
mattins, How uneasy now sat the farce of sanctity on
the Monk ! his thoughts insensibly wandered to Sabiua’s
cbamber. As his heart became estranged from purity, he
seemed 1o worship with more devotion. The service over,
he retired to bis cell, where his brain presented a confused
mass of pemorse and voluptususness. He trembled to think
that one moment of indiscration on his part, or Sabina’s,
might overturn the farce of sanctity he had been endea-
vouring to raise for thirty years, overwhelm bim with con-
tempt, and hurl him into the dungeons of the Inquisition.
On the other hand, the mental presentment of Sabina’s
beauties, of the raptures he bad enjoyed without detection
oo the preceding night, filled his soul with extacy. He
summoned all the arguments in favour of his indulgence,
persuaded himself that he bad mjured no one, and doubted
not he might stili retain the favour of the Virgin and of
men, though he bad violated his vows of chastity. Inno-
cent, fatigued in mind, and with the last night's excesses,
threw himself on the bed, and slept sonndly. Father Med-
jos had meutioned in the refectory, that the mediciues he
kad administered to Philario had not had the desired ef-
fect, aud that no mortal <kill, he believed, could rescue
him from the grave., 'The Albot agreed with this, and
lamented loudly the untimely fate of such an amible
youth !

The hour of miduight at leugth arrived, and the Abbot,
with the key, hastened to the cell of Samna.  She was
dressed ready. and taking a smail covered basket n oue
hand, arcd a lamp in the other, she hastened with Tunocent
silently through the cloisters, tilt they reached the western
side of the garden, where, taking the key, she unlocked
the low door, and entered the cermetry. 1 was a spacious
square, planted with yew trets, und covered with a rool
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of stone ; 1c was divided between the sisterhood of St. Clare
and the Monks, and was separated by an iron railing, the
wicket of which was always left unlocked. A desperate
wildness sat on the brow of Sabina, as she put ihe lamp
into bis liand, and bid bim follow. She opened the wicket,
and sought for the door leading to the subterraneous vaults,
in which are deposited the mouldering bodies of the vota-
ries of St. Clare. They discovered the door, sunk deep
in the ivied wall, and to which three steps descended. Sa-
Bina was on the last step when she started back, and bid
the Monk conceal himself, for there were people in the
vaults, They concealed the lamp, and retreated behind a
large monument, erected in houour of the Convent’s foun-
dress. They had not stood fong, when the door was pushed
open, and the concealed spectators recognized the Prioress
of St. Clare, and one of the elder nuns, her companion.—-
“ Every thing is ready,” said the Prioress, * and suifer
she shall.  Five and twenty years have 1 been superios
here, and never witnessed so dreadful -a transaction !”
The other nun spoke in fuvour of the delinquent, who, it
may be readily conceived, was Bertha. She urged that her
rigid conduct might be dungerous, as the Mother 5t. Con-
cessia was her warm friend ; and couciuded by recommend-
wg her to mitigate her severity, offering herself as the
pledge of her future penitence and-good conduct. ¢ What I
replied the Prioress, * after disgrucing me in the eyes of
Madrid’s idol ; he, whom of all boly men, I wished to im-
press with an idea of the strictness of my discipline, What
wust his purity think of mine, if I suffercd such a crime to
go unpunished! No; I will convince bun that I abhor
such incuntinence, by making her a dreadful example of
resentment and justice to~morrow !”  They discoursed to-

gether till they were out of hearing. The Prioress unlocked-

the door which communicated with St. Clare’s chupel, and,
having entered with her companion, they closed it again
after them. Subina now asked who ghisddertha was, and
what communion she could have with' Blobent. He related
her adventure, and added, that his idees” had undergone
a revolution since that time; indecd su much so, that he
would apply to the Prioress to-morrow to mitigate her sen-

D3
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“ Foolish abbot,” replied the enchautress, * vour sud-
den change of opinien will create suspicions which it is our
interests to avoid.  Rather redouble your outward austeri-
ty, and thunder your menaces against the fuults of others,
the better to conceal your own., Leave this nun to her own
fate; interfere nnt to implicate yourself. But let us not
waste time thus; the night flies apace, and much must be
done befor morning. Now all is quiet, and the nuns have
retired. Give me the Jamp, Innocent; I must descend in-
to these caverns; you must wait, and warn me if any one
approaches by your voice; but presume not to follow me as
you value your life.”  Sabioa then advanced to the door of
the sepulchre, with the lamp and the basket, and soon dis-
appeared down a narrow winding staircase of black marble,
leaving the ahbkoat to watch in total darkness.  Left to him-
self, he could not but contemplate the change in Sabina’s
character and sentiments. Before, she looked up to him as
a delty ; now, she took upon her to command : he was asto-
nished at the powers of her mind, The more he observed
the musculinity of her air, the less he admired her as a
lover. He thought of her want of pity to the unfortunate
nun with detestation ; yet he determined to listen tc her
counsel, and not interfere in behalf nf Bertha. After an
hour had elapsed, the abbot saw nothiug of Sabina; he
hstened, and could onmly hear her voire winding along
the subterranean vaults, Curiosity prompred him to diso-
bey her injunction, aud follow her into the cavern. Hede-
scended some steps of the staircase; he trembled, and find-
ing bimself overcome with an unaccountable awne, he re-
turned $o his former station, to wait the issue of the adven-’
ture. Suddenly be felt the shock of an earthquake—the
roof under which ke stood menaced bim with its fall; a
sudden burst of thunder followed, and a flash of light
darted alomg the caverns beneath, Duwkness again sur-
rounded him, and apother hour elapsed, bejore the same
light again appeared, apd was lost again as suddenly.—
Sweet and solemn mysy: now stole through the vaults; aud
when it ceased, Sabina astended from the cavern, the most
lively joy amimatiag her beautifyl features,

“ Did you se¢ any thing ?” she said to the abbot. He
replied that he had twice secen a column of light flash up the
staircase, and nothing ¢lse. Sabina then observed that the
dawn was advancing, and they must retire to her cell.—
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This they reached undiscovered, and having disembarras-
sed her hands of the lamp and basket, she threw herself
upon Innocent’s bgsom. ¢ I have succeeded,” she cried,
beyond the utmost of my hopes. I shall live for you! The
step which I shuddered to take will prove to me a source of
inexpressible joy }—Oh ! that I*could raise you as much above
the level of your sex, as one bold act has elevated me above
mive!” **Aund what prevents-you ?” retorted the friar. ** Do
you make ydur.business in the cavern a secret, fearful of
my betraying it ¥~Can Sabina have joys in which 1 am for-
bidden to share " - *“ “lhe fault,” replied Sabina, * lies In
yourself, Innocent, not in me. Lnslaved by the pre-
Judices of education and superstition, you shudder at the
idea of that which experience has taught me to prize
and value, At present you are unfit to be trusted with a
secret of such importance, but I hope one day you will de-
serve my confidence. You know you have given your so-
lenin oath never to enquire into this night’s adventures, and
I lusist upon your keeping your word ; tfor, remember,” she
added, at the same time she gave bhun a buraing kiss,
*“ though 1 forgive you breaking your vows to Lheaven, 1 ex-
pect you to keep your vows to me.” ‘The friar was in-
spired by the warmth of her embjace; it led to the un-
bounded excesses of the former night, and they did not se-
parate before the bell rang for mattivs,

The same pleasures were frequently repeated, The monks
rejoiced 1n the unexpeced recovery of Philario, without once
suspecting his sex. 'The abbot finding no detection tollow
his intercourse with Sabina, abandoned himself to his pas-
sions, till conscience became seared, and he grew satiated,
A week had elapsed before he began to be weary of his pa-
ramour, aud when the moment of passion was over, he quitted
her with disgust, and his natural humour now made him sigh
for vanety. In proportion as the flame of the monk aba-
ted, that of Sabina increased. He was become dearer than
ever to her since he had obtained her favours, and she felt
grateful for those she had received. Her perfections, her
inusical talents, and her person, were no longer the objects
of praise: she perceived the change, and redoubled her ef-
forts to revive those sentiments which he once had felt; bus
her extraordinary assiduities produced only effects contrae
ry to what was intended : yet their illicit cammerce conti~
nued ; but shie could perceive that he was led to her arms.
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not by love, but the cravings of brutal appetite. Constitu-
tion made a woman necessary to him, and whomn could he
be so unsuspected with as Sabisa?  le gazed iudeed uwpon
cvery other female with more ardour, but fearing his hvpo-
crisy should be made public, he concealed his desires with-
in his own breast., Education had made hun timid, not na-
ture. He was naturally fearless and enterprising, and had
he been brought up in the world, would have possessed ma-
ny estimable and manly qualities. In disposition he was
generous and charitable; in judgment aud abilities solid
and shining. Unfortunately while a child he was deprived
of his parents, and fell into the protection of a relation,
who never wished to hear of him any more; he was con-
veyed to the former superior ot the Capuchins, who suc-
ceeded in persuading the boy that happiuess could not ex-
ist outside the walls of a convent, since which his highest am-
bition was to be admitted into the order of St. Francis.  The
grandeur and disinteresteduess of his sentiments were caree
tully repressed ; he was taught to respect only his own par-
ticular establishment ; compassion for crimes was decried.
as a heinous offence, and his natural temmper was broken by
constantly having the gloomy terrors of superstition and
the terrors of hell denounced ugatnst him, on the commis-
sion of the slightest fault, ‘Terrors like these made his.
character timia and apprehensive ; and while his fraternity
were busied iu rooting out his virtues and narrowing his
sentiments, they allewed all his natural: failigs to arrive at
full perfection : thus he became ureconcileable when offend-
ed, proud, and despised all merit but his own. A struggle
often took place between his real character and' his acqui--
red ene. He would pronounce the most severe sentences
upon offenders, which pity would induee him in the next
moment to mitigate. ‘The rest of. the brother monks saw
the strength of his genius, and remarked not the coutradic-
tion in their idols conduct.  The difierent sentimeats with.
which nature and education had inspired him long were
sombating in his besom ; and it remained for. bis passions to.
decide his character,

- His monastic stuation had:hitherto kept-himfrom temp-
tetion, and had prevented. every discovery of his bad qua-
knes. His superior talents made him the oracle of the
monks; bis oralory and pleasing manners procured him.
universal esteem ; hence bis pride wus flatiered, and.be had
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no injuries to revenge. Ignorant of the pleasures in the

power of wuomen to bestow, the natural warmth ot his con-

stitution was checked by spare diet, watching, and severe

peuauce, 1t bhe read in books of these enjoyments, rohi-

glous barriers presented but a fechble resistance to the tor-

rent of his desires, and all the other pussions required on-

Iy to be awakened to display their violence. Continuingto Le

Madrid's orator, every Thursday the Capuchin cathedral was
crowded with auditors : he becase the contessor of all peo-
ple or fashion. His resolution of never stirring out of his
convent icreased the opinion of his sancuity and self-demi-
al.  The fairest and noblest women thronged to be enjoined
penance of him, less influenced by devotion than his hand-
some countenance and manly figure. His eyes deveured the
charms of his penitents; but so strongly were they assured
that an improper thought never entered into the breast of
their holy confessor, that they would as soon have 1hought
of inspiring the marble statue of St. Francis with a passion
as the cold frigid heart of the chaste Innacent. The friar,
on his part, was but little acquainted with the world ;—had
he thought it safe, he did not think that any of his peni-
tents would have accepted his addresses; but he knew the
importance of keeping a secret so strange and unsuspected
as that of his owa frailty, and trembled lest Sabina should
Letray im.  1le was jealous to preserve a reputation infi-
uitely cear to him; the beauties of Madrid charmed lis
senses, but did not interest his heart; the fear of repulse
and discovery induced him to stifle his desires, and for safe-
ty he found himself compeiled to continue the amour with
Subina,

It happened one morning the quantity of confessing pent-
tents were greater than usual ; the crowd being at length
dispatched, he prepaied to quit the chair, when two females
entered, and drew near 1 m with great bumility. They
threw aside their veils, an. the youngest entreated him to
listen to hier for a few moments. The plaintive melody of
her voice charmed the ear of Innocent: he looked at the
young petitioner, whose head was bowed down ; ler cheeks
were pale, ber eyes swam in tears, and her fine hair was
loosely spread over her enchunting bosom.  Such an inne-
cent beautilul countenunce might have charmed a heart less
susceptible than that of the abbot. In his softest and most

eucouraging wmanncr, he dusired he~ to speak her request,
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which she did as follows : ¢ Reverend father, you see an
unhappy maeid who is about to lose her dearest and only
friend. 1 have an excellent mother, who lies upon the bed
of sickness. Last niglit she was suddenly taken ill, and the
malady bas been so rapid, that the physicians despair of her
life. In this state, I have no other resource but to implore
the mercy of heaven. Holy father, your piety and virtue
is the admiration of all Madrid. Your prayers may prevail
on St. Francis to intercede with heaven ; and should that be
the case, I engage myself for every Thursday in the next
month to illummate the shrine of that pious saint!” 'The
monk acceded to her request in such an affectionate man-
ner, that the fair petitioner was induced to proceed. ¢ 1
have yet another favour to ask, reverend father. My mo-
ther needs a confessor, and, bhaving but recently arrived at
Madrid, she knows not where to apply. As we understand
you never quit the abbcy, and my parent is incapable of
coming hither, if you will bave the goodness to name a pro-
mr person, whose consolations and practice may soften the
hour of death, you will confer an everlasting obligation on
the most grateful of hearts.”” This petition was also grant-
ed ; and he promised to send a confessor that very evening,
at the same time begging her to leave her card. The other
lady presented him one, and then withdrew with her fair pe-
titioner, who repaid the abbot’'s kindness with her bene-
dictions.

His eyes were rivetted on the latter till she disappeared,
when he turned to examine the card, which contained the
name of Donna Leonora—aud the same place of abode as
what Drusilla had given the cavaliers in the Capachin church
a short time before. In fact, the suppliants were no other
than Drusilla and Ambrosia ; it was only at the strong per-
suasion of the latter, that Drusilla was induced to accom-
pany her niece to the abbey ; and such was her awe of the
priest, that she uttered not a single syllable in his presence,
The monk retired to his cell, whither the iinage ot Ambro-
sia pursucd him. The emotions which rushed into his bo-
som, as he contemplated her pertections and her artlessness,
were very different from those inspired by Sabina, when she
first discovered her sex and affection. 1lis imagination was
not heated by her beauties, nor did he teel the provocation
of lust; on the coutrary, a mingled sentiment of tender-
ness, adniiration, and respect, reigned in his bosom. A
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soit pleasing melancholv now stole over his mind, which he
would not have exclanged tor the most enlwenmg trans-
ports of joy: his thought were sad and soothing, and the
whole world presented him with no other object than Am-
brosia. llere he indulged in a vein of contemplation ou
the happiness of the man who should possess this lovely
girl; he viewed with rapture the delicacy of her features,
the elegance of her form, the innocence expressed in her
soft blue eyes, and the delicious. sweetness of the kisses
springing from her nectarcous lips, He drew comparisons
disadvautagevus to the torward lustful allurements of Sabi-
na, and thought if she bad but known the inexpressible
charm of modesty, how irresistibly it enslaves the heart of
man, she would never have thrown it off. How tranquil
would lkis hours pass away, in striving to inspire her with
tenderness, with triendship, and esteemn! What delight to
sce her downcast blue eyes beam upon his with timid fond-
ness, to listen to her melodious soice, to wipe away her
tears when distressed, and see her fly to his embrace {our
protection and support !

'Thus he reasoned, and concluded if there were perfect
happiness tor mortals on earth, it must be the lot of this
divine creature’s husbund,  Awhile he paced his cell in
decp agitation, while he reflected that this vision of happi-
ness could never be realized to him. She was removed
from him by marriage, because of his vows, and to seduce
her wus a turpitude which he yet startled at, “ Fear not,
thou lovely girl,” he exclaimed, * any harm fromme ! ¥or
worlds 1 would not plant the thorn of remorse in your bo-
som ! As he contivued to walk up and down his room, his
eve tell upon the picture of his ance-admired Madona., In
a rage he tore it trom the wall, and trampled it under foot,
calling its resemblance a prostitute, and forgetting that she
bad sacrificed her innocence only through loving him too
well,  The card with Leonora’s address on it next attracted
his atteution : it reminded hun of the coutessor he was to
send; and this person he was net long in determining should
be himselt, He knew that by closely wrapping up his face
in his cowl, he could pass unknown through the streets of
Madrid, and by enjoining Leonora’s fumily to silence, it
would not easily te discovered that be had broken his vow
never to be seen out of the abbey walls, He had indeed to
guard against the jealousy of Sabina, but he thought to
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quiet her vigilance by telling her at the refectory that busi-
ness would confine him for that day closely to his cell. At
the hour when the Spaniards take their siesta, he quitted
the abbey by a private door, the key of which was in his
possession, and without accident arrived safely at the house
of Leonora.

He rang, was admitted, and ushered into an upper apart-
ment. Fortunately Drusilla was not at home; she would
immediately have recognised him, and her loquacity would
soon have spread the news of the monk’s visitation. A
few hours before, a letter had been leit, instructing her that
a cousin was just dead, who had divided his littie property
between herself and Lecnora.  Anxiety for the interest of
her sister, more than hersclf, induced her mnstantly to sct
off to Cordova to secure it, grieved at the same tune at

“leaving her sister in il health, wnd sorry for the inconstan-

of the amiable Don Olmas.  Whatever was the canse of
his declining the pursuit ot the amour, Drusilla lamented it
surely 5 and assunied the woe-struck appearance of a love-
bereft maiden, frequently wundering by impid streams and
i mooulight shades.  Such was the state of Drusilla's
mind, when obliged to quit Madrid.  Nothing, she assert-
ed, would ever niake her forget the pertidious treatnient of
Don Olmas; but this opinion she atierwards found very er-
roneous, for an honest voung journeyman apothecary, of
Cordova, perliaps more in love with her little portion than
her person, avowed himself her devoted admirer.. The
warmth of Ins address melted her virgus heart, and she was
soon after united to him in the hvineneal bond.  She wrote
to intorm her sister of the nuptuls, but the latter returned
uo answer, tor reasons which will be hereatter explained. —
Tunocent was conducted into the aatichamber to that where
Leonora was reposing @ on the arrival of a confessor being
announced, Ambrosia quitted her mother’s bed-side to in-
troduce bim.  Wben she saw it was Innocent in person, she
uttered a cry of joy. ‘¢ Worthy father, what extent of
goodness is this, to oreak through your resolution to soften
the pains of the best of mothers! What delight will your
presence give her l—But let us not delay for a moment the
joyful introduction.”
She then opencd the chamber door, and having announc-
ed her distinguished visitor, left them together. Leonora had
heard miuch said in praise ot the abbot, and she found he far
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exceeded even the warmth of general report. He calmed
her feiars about her soul’s health in a futtre state, laid open
the extent of heaven’s mercy, and thus encouraged her to
descend from the concerns of a future state to that of the
present.  Leonora trembled for the fate of Ambrosia: the
protection of the Marquis di Langara might prove very un-
certain, and that of Drusilla was very improper for a young
girl unacquainted with the world, The monk, when he had
learned the cause of her uneasiness, begged her to be at
ease on that head. Lle undertock to dispose of her in the
nouse of one of his penitents, the Marchioness of Gardana,
a lady of inflexible virtue and benevolence, or place her in
some respectable convent, as a hoarder only; for Leonora
had announced her strong dislike to a monastic hife for wo-
men, Before Innocent rose tn take his leave he had entirely
won Leonora’s heart; and promised to return at the same
hour on the following day, requesting only that his visits
might be kept secret ; he ascribed this to a desire not to be
interrupted by frivolous requests, as he never meant to be
seenn outside the convent walls, but on important occasions,
like the present. In the antichamber Innocent found Am-
brosia, whom he cheered with the conso. tinn that her mo-
ther seemed more tranquil: that he entertained very strong
hopes she might do well, and he would send the physician of
his own convent to prescribe for her. Ambrosia looked at
him with delight; he spoke of the esteemn he had conceived
for her mother with so much warmth, and the interest he felt
in her own well-doing, that the former favourable impression
she had received of him was considerably strengthened, and
she thanked him with all the genuine warmth of a young
and artless heart. Unacquainted with the character of the
world, she thought it was composed only of those who re-
sembled herself; nor did she suspect that a favour might be
conferred only to bring about a secret motive, The monk
had been of service to her, and she thought no terms were
strong enough to express her kindness in.  With delight did
Innocent listen to every word she uttered. The graces of
her person, and her snimated conversation, united to capti-
vate bis senses, and he found it at length necessary to tear
himself away from the fresh allurements every minute pre-
sented.

Mm




50 FATHER INNOCENT; OR

Having enjoined Ambrosia to keep his visits secret ho,
withdrew, to his convent, to meditate on her charms, while
Ambrosia hastened to inform her mother of what had passed.
— With respect to Sabina, she was fully sensible of his iu-
creasing coldness ; but the monk, who was much alarmed
les_st her jealousy might endanger his reputation and his life,
might have casily been convinced by her milduess, that he
had nothing to dread from her resentment. By degrees Le-
onora recovered, to the great satisfaction of every one but
her cpnfessor. He feared that her discernment would disco-
ver hig designs, and before she quitted her chamber, he de-
termined totry hisinfluence over the mind of Ambrosia. Oue
evening he retired {roin the chamber of Leonora earlier than
usual, and not finding Ambrosia in the antichamber, ven- |
tured to follow her to her own. A small closet, in which
the waiting woman slept, formed all the separation between [
that and l:c: mother’'s. Ambrosia was seated on a sofa, at- |
tentively reacing, and did not recard his approach till he ¥
had seated himself by her. The conversation turned upon
Leonora’s amendment, and Ambrosiu spoke of it with great
satisfaction. ¢ I admire your filial devotion,” said luono- 8
cent; ‘it proves to me the fondness which your breast &
will some day cherish for a Jover—nay, perhaps does now. 3
It cannot be, that, whilk you #ill every heart with
passion, your own remains cold and insensible !  Your
melting eye, your blushing cheek, your panting bosom, all
speak, and confess that you love !” *“ You surprsie me.
Father,” said Ambrosia; ‘ I know nothing of the love
you speak of ; and if I did, T know not why I should con-
ceal it.” 'The Friur then asked her, if she had never seen
any man whose form, though strange, wus yet familiar to
her sight, whose voice pleased her, and in whose bosom §
she could repose her cares as safely as in her own. Ain-
brosia replied, that she certaiuly felt all tlis the first tune
she saw him, * For me, Amnbrosia!” cried Innocent,
startiag with surprise and joy ; “ you felt these sentumenis
for me !” * Iudeed I did!” said Ambrosia : *“ The very first
moment I beheld you, I felt pleased; your volce was me- 4
lody to me ; it uttered a thousand things which [ wished to ]
hear! It seemed to say, I was intitled to your protection |
and friendship. I was sorry when you departied, and longed
for the time of your return.”” ‘¢ Then you do love me " 3
exclaimed the Monk, snatching her to his bosom. ¢ Oh! |
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that T do '’ replied the artless girl; ¢ there is but one in
the world I love better than you, and that is my mother.”
This open declaration stified every caution.  With wild de-
sire be pressed the maid to bis heart; glued his lips to
her’s, and boldly mvaded the untouched treasures of her
bosom. Surprise for a monent preveuted resistance: ; but
she soon recovered herself, and in a tone of seventy de-
sired to be instantly released. But the licentious Monk
heeded her not; he proceeded to tuke greater liberties,
holding her firnly in bis powerful grasp.  Ambrosia vas on
the point of shrieking out tor assistance, when the chamber
door was suddenly thrown open. He had heard the foot-
step, and, reluctantly quitting his prey, started from the
couch, while Amlresia sprang towards the door, and found
herself clasped in the arins of her mother,  Various causes
had arisen to give Leonora suspic_ion of the_ AMonk's purity.
His peruicicus doctrines, passed I the private conversa-
tions hetween him and Awmbrosia; his visits paid canly to
her family, aud bis agitation when he spoke of Ambrosia,
huad deterinined the prudent mother the next time they were
alone to surpnise them. ller plan had succeeded, and
though she hud not actually caaght ber in bis arms, the dis-
erder that reignod i beren siles was sufficient evidence.—
Knowing, however, the great power auld siputed siiemty
of the Abbot, she noticed not his agitation, but seated
herself on the sofa, assigned some trifling cause for enter-
ing the room, and couversed upon general subjects. The
Monk soon began to be persuaded that all was right,
aud urging that his duty called him to the Convent, he rose
to depart; but, imagine his conlusion, when Leonara told
him that the amended stute of her health no longer required
a further intrusion upon his valuable and sacred time,
which he might dedicate to the happiness of other families,
and, fearful lest his holv anxiety for her welfare should
again induce him to leave the Convent walls, she must put
a curb to his goedness, by disclosing his visits.  He would
have replied, but a look from the cye of Leonora said
that she reaud his heart; he then took a hasty leave,
and retired to the Abhey, filled with shume, rage, and dis-
appeintment.  Ambraosia felt some soitow, as well as her
mother, that she was never to see him more. She next en-
' deavoured to convince her daughter of the risk she had run,
Mm 2

4
SR’ 1

.

2 ol e B -

P

" e

IR



52 FATHER INNOCENT; OR

and enjoined her, if the Abbot ever returned again, net to
receive his visits but in company. When Innocent reached
his cell, he threw himself upon the bed in a confusion of
mind almost inexpressible. Desire had been disappointed,
his character lay at the stake of an angry mother, against
whom be vowed severe vengeance for her intrusion at the
moment he was about to accomplish the object of his de-
sires. With the most direful imprecations e vowed ven-
geance against her, and swore, cost what it would, he would
still possess Ambrosia.—Starting from his couch, he was
pacing the room with the most impotent fury, when: he
heard a gentle knock at the door of his cell. Conscious
that his voice was too loud not to have been heard, he drew
back the bolt, the door opened, and Sabina appeared.
Yery ill suited was the Monk's disposition to receive a vi-
sit from her. He looked frowningly, and said, he wished
to be alone, as he was busy. Sabina, regardless of what
he said, fastened the door on the inside, and advancing in
a supplicating manner, thus addressed him: * Fear no
complaints, lnnocent, from me: I come not to reproach
your ingratitude ; but to solicit your confidence and friend-
ship. 1f my beauty no longer excites desire, the fault rests
with me, not inyou. But why do you fly me ? Why not
pcTmit me to share vour sorrows, to promote your inclina-
tions, and aid your pursuits ? No longer considered as your
lover, let me now be your friend.” The Monk was highly
gratified by the footing on which Sabina had placed ber-
self ; and, after complimenting her on the superiority of her
mind to the foibles of her sex, replied that his wishes lay
without the sphere of her action. “ Innocent,” said she,
* jt lies iu my power only to serve you. Your secret is
mone to me ; 1 have observed your every step—your soul’s
wish. Thiok not I am tainted Ly jealousy; no, I rise su-
perior to it.—You love Ambrosia ; you have failed in cor-
rupting her imagination ; you have attempted to enjoy her
person ; detection has followed, and you have been dis-
missed Leonora’s house. You now despair of possessing
her, but I come to point out the means of enjoyment !”'—
“ fmpossible ! cried the monk.—* ‘ihe time is come,”
continued Sabina, * when regard for your comfort induces
me to reveal that part of my history you arc ignorant of.
1 formerly mentioned my guardian was a man of know-
ledge, which he took great pains to instil into me.  Among
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the rest, he neglected not that which relates to the world
of spirits, and may Le cowmprehended under the nuime of
magic, or demonclogy. His deep reseurches informed him
of the property ot every gem and herb ; from their commix-
ture he gave new laws to nature, read the eveuts in the
womb of time, and subjected the infernal spirits to his
command.~Why do vou shrink from me ? I see you suspect
what I am capable of. But be not terrified; 1 have ac-
quired all my guardian’s skill, yct, bad [ never seen yow,
my power would not have been exerted. Like you I was
horrified at the idea of raising a demon. To preserve the
life your embraces had taught me to prize, I employed
means which I tremmbled before at employing. The night
you watched st the door of $t. Clare's sepulchre, 1 was
within, engaged in raising a mystic diemon ; 1 saw the spirit
obedient to my orders, and found, instead of selling my
soul to a master, my courage had purchased a willing
slave 1”

The Monk observed, that he was pot so lost, but he still
considered it as a merit to look upon guilt with horror;
that it il became her to tax him with perjury, who had
first induced him to sin, and that he had still suflicient
grace to shudder at sorcery. The artful Sabina next at-
tucked him on the priuciple, that heaven had not shortened
Its mercy agaiust sinners, and the greater the crime, the
greater the merit in pardouing ; added to which, he would
have time to repent after he had possessed Ambrosia,——s
The last inducement, however, had no weight with the
Monk. He considered it as equally bold and impious, and
concluded with afitruing, that he would neither follow her
to the sepulchre, nor accept the services of her infernal
agents. " *¢ Then, learn !” exclaimed Sabina, *¢ she is lost
to you for ever! Ambrosia loves a youth of distinguished
merit, who, unless you intertere, will make her his bride
in a few days. My invisible agents have informed me of
every transuction, und, though you shunned my presence,
I was invisibly present with you by the help of this talisma-
nic mirror {*  Upon saying this, she drew from her west &
nurror of polished steel, surrounded with various magical
characters. She announced, that by pronouncing certain
words, the person would appeur in it, on whom the obser-
ver’s thoughts were bent, l;i he-Monk questioned the truth
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of its projerties, and Subina placed the talisman in his
hund.  Love mduced him to wish £ - the presence of Am-
brosiz, amd Sabina pronounced the magical words,  Spd-
denly o thiek vapour overspread the mirror, which again
dispersed, and arrapged itself into various forms and -
lours, tiHl it subsided in the miviature moving picture of
Ambrosia, He belield her in a small closet, undressing to
bathe. She had just thrown off the last garment, and was
stepping in, when the water felt cold, and she drew back.
A linnet ut this moment flew to her bosom, and Ambrosia
gently raised her hand to drive the little intruder away.—
The v()luptuous contours and emmsnle symmetry of her
person became wholly exposed. The Monk wus worked up
to a phrensy of desire, and dashing the mirror on the g _;Dmund
bid Sabina do with him whatever she pleased. It was then
midnight ; she gave the monk no time to reflect, but flew
to her cell for the key of the cemetry and her little busket ;
then taking his band, led him to the sabtcrranean stair case
in the senulchre They lad no lamp, and therefore when
they had reached the foot of the marble stair case. they
groped their way along the walls, till they came to a small
sepulchral lump, which perpetually illuminated the statue
of St. Clare. Sabina tock the lamnp, bidding the friar wait a
few moments till she returned. She then disappeared 1n
some of ti:e subterranecan labyrinths, and left the monk in
apprehension and hdlf—repentmg he would have sought the
stairs, but such was the intricacy, there was no hope with-
out his guide. Finding no escape possible, he summoned
to recollection what he had read of witcheraft, and re-
membered, that, unless he signed a formal act, renouncing
his claim to salvation, Satuh could have no power over
him. This he determined fully never to do, whatever might
“be his terrors or advantages. While he stood waiting for
the return of Sabina, a loud murmur sounded at no great
distance from him; in a few minutes a groan followed ; he
started with terror ; it might be some demon near him, or
same wandering ghost; or Sabina might have perished in
her diabolical incantations. The noise at intervals became
more audible, and once he distinguished the words, * No
bope, no succour !—no one to save me from perishing !
The truth now struck bim; “ Should this be Bertha,” he
exclaimed to himself, * what a monster am § ”"— He would
have made towards the spot, but the return of Sabina,




THE CRIMES OF CLOISTERS. 55

with the lamp, enveloped hiin in the danger of his own si-
tuation.  She had thrown off her monastic habit, and was
diessed 1n & lonz sable robe, ewrbrotdered with various un-
kuown characters, and fastencd by a girdle of precicus
stones, 1 which stuck a poniard. ller nuk and arms were
uncovered ; her hair was loose, her eyes looked awetul,
aud in her hand she bore a golden wand,  She bid the
monk follow her, for all was ready. She then counducted
Lim through the fragmcents of death, spread about the vaults,
ull they reached a spuacious cavern, whose roof could not
be traced. Vapours filled the void, and light only shone
within the small circle of the dim lamp, which Sabina
placed on the groand beside her basket. She now began
the mysterious rights, and drew a circle round him, dnd
avother round herself.  She then tovk a small phial from
the basket, and poured some drops on the ground, at the
same time uttering a few indistinct words, when a sulphu-
reous flame arose from the ground, and overspread in clouds
the whole space, except the circles where they stood ; this
ina few moments arter clianged to a blue flame, but ex-
treme cold rather than heat was felt. Subina continued ta
throw various things into the fire, among which he perceived
a human hand, and an Agnus Del. ‘Ihese were mstantly
consunmed by tlle flame. Suddenly she appeared to be de-
lirtous, uttered a loud shriek; and amidst various frantic
gestures, plunged the poniard into her left arm. The blood
Howed copiousiy, and she took care it should flow on the
outside ot the circles. The flame retired from where the
blood fell ; a peal of thunder shook the frabic above; the
ground beneath seemed to heave convulsively, and the ter-
riied monk sunk upon one knee, overcome with fear !
*“ Hecomes !” suid Sabina, in an accent of jov.—Soft mu-

sic now succeeded to the thunder, aud, as the clouds disap-

peared, a figure more beautiful than icmcy can imagine ad-

vanced. 1t was a youth, perfectly naked, of exquisite

symmetry ; two silken wings extended themselves from his

shoulders, and in his right ‘hand he bore a silver flower re-

sembling a poppy. Rose coloured light and perfumes

seemed to surround him, on whom the monk gazed with ‘_
delight. The music having ceased, a long umintelligible | :
conversation took place between Lhe spirit and Sabina, in L f
which she seemed to remonstrate and threaten, It ended e

1u the spirit bending Qiis knee, and surrendering up the en- |




b FATHER TNNOCENT: OR

chanted poppy. bSuddenly the music struck up, the ap-
pariton ¢isappeared in a thick cloud, the blue Hames sub-
sided, and nothiug was seen bat Sabina stauding by bim in
Ler religious habit, with the poppy m her hand,

¢ I have succeeded,” satd Sabina, ¢ with some diffi-
culty. Lucifer has consented in this one instance to obey
nic ; but never must I invoke the ternal spirits again for
your sahe. ‘This must be done 1n tuture by yourselt, and
for their agency you must pay the established price,  Inow
oticr you the means of enjoying your mistress, and neglect
it not,  This eunchanted poppy will carry you to-morrow
night to Ambrosia’'s chamber. Lvery door you touch with
i will fly open to you. By laving it on her pitlow, and
lnmthmﬂ ou it thrice, a death-lixe shunber will perviule
her senses till day-light, when the charm will dissolve. DBe-
fore this, you are to enjoy ber undetected. She will per-
ceive her dishonour, but be ignorant of the ravisher. Now
let us adjourn, as the morning is fast advancing, to avoid
suspicion.”  ‘the Abbot recerved the talisinun with gratie
tude ; they ascended from the vaults, and retired euch to
their cell; where the Abbot waited with impatience for the
coming midnight.

In the meanwhile all the searches which the Marquis di
Langara had caused 1o be made for Bertha had proved fruit-
less, and the effect of his despair had produced a severe
illness, which had prevented him from visiting Leonora as
he intended. The death 0o of Antonio’s sister had pre-
vented him fromn cowsulting his uncle upon his marriage
with Ambrosla; and as he could not, according to his pro
mise, visit her 01l he had obtuined the l)ukes consent,
lL.conora became every day wore uneasy. Day after duy
cawge, but no intelligence from cither the Marjuis or An-
tonio; but this she could have supported, it the Abbot
had not proved the baseness of his designs; and her heart
sometunes swelled with the bitterness of apprebension,
when she reflected on the unbefiiended stue of Ambrosia
in case of her death. Antonia’s intention of counsuolting
his uncle would at this tiine have relieved the feurs of Leo-
nora, if Dan Langare’s malady bad not gained ground, and
prevented his projected visit tu his uncle. Mo was con-
stantly by hia bedside, endeavouring to comfort him ; yet
wub,'ngrief noi less sincere than that of Lucas, a page
whom .the Marguis bad taken into his gervics in his late
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travels, and whose aflection, docility, and ingenuity, had
endeared him to his master.

The page, fearful that his master’s death might follow,
if he really knew that his mistress was dead, always encou-
raged the idea that she was still in cxistence, and that his
ingenuity would one iime or other tind ow: the truth.  Full
of thisidea, Lucas one day disguiscd himself us a beggar
boy, took his guittar with him, and succeeded in getting
into the parlour of the convent, where he sung and played
tt!l the convent bell summoned the nuns to assemble in the
refectory. Before parting with him, they made hin pro-
mise to return next day, 2wl that he might be induced to
keep Iis word, they each made him some little present of
jace, flowers, &c. Inshoit, he received so many, that he
wus embarrassed how to carry them away, till the Mother
St. Bastia advanced with a small basket lined with gieen
sitk, and significantly said that her gift was more valuable
than any of the rest for its hidder virtues: at the same time,
as she deposited the things in it, she whispered the name of
Bertha ! Lucas caught the sound, retired with his basket,
and flew to the Marquis, who, on hearing the adventure,
caught the basket from him, emptied the contents, and
tore up the lining, beneath which was a scrap of paper
addressed to hum, and containing a request that he would
obtain an order for the seizure of her person and that of
the Prioress, to be executed on the [Iridayv, at midnight,
when a grand procession of the nuns would take place by
torchlight, in honour of St. Clare. It further charged him,
if he valued the memory of Bertha, and would punish
her inhuman assassing, to avoid mentioning the letter she
had written.

This iutelligence for a time deprived the Marquis of
sense o motion, because it identified the death of Bertha.
Antonio was not so overcome, because he had long been
convinced of it. He had now another object in view,
which was the punishment of the Piioress; leaving there-
fore his friend in the hauds of able physicians, he flew to
the Cardinal Duke of Madrid. who was a relation and friend
of Langara’s, and after explaining the nature of his suspi-
cions, he easily obtained the order for the arrest on the
Friday night following, as well as a letter 1o the principal
officer of the Inquisition, desiring him to see the mandate
executed. He arrived with these papers on the Fridav, and
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having passed an hour with Langara, he immediately set
aboul earrving them into execution,

Wihile Antonlv was anxious to unmuask one religious hypo-
crite, he was ignorant of the Monk and Sabina’s nferual
combiination against him.  ‘The distressing moment of
Ambrosia’s sutferings was approaching; she took leave of
her mother for the mght, and hung about her with an unu-
sual fondness, wishing anxtously to Gou that the night were
passed. Leonora chid her for such ungrounded s.uine-s, at
the sume time she felt hersell move tlmn ordinarily wdis-
pousedd, and retired to bed at an earlv hour.  Ambrosia took
a parting look of ber mother, recommended herself to St.
Rosalie’s protection, and withdrew to bed, where sleep
Iulled all her lnquictudes to rest.

It was near two o'vlock before the Monk ventured to
bend i steps towards Ambrosia's dwelling.  As he weut,
he reasoned on the probabilities of his being discovered,
and finally believed that his fame was too secure, even if
discovered, to be shaken by the calumny of twe unknown
women, e touched the street door with his enchanted
poppy, which immediately opened, and closed after him.
The moon beams directed him up the staircase to Ambro-
sia’s chawber. Al waus buoshed within: the door was fast-
enet. on the inside; and he applied his talisman: it

opened, and refastening iiself, he saw the lovely object of
Ins tavpitude before him. His first object was to perform
the iagic cercimony, which he did, by breathing on the
poppy thrice, pumuuncmg Ambrosm $ name, and Lwlnu 1t
on lLer pillow, Convinced now that she was insensible to
her dauger, he securely contempluted her half-disclosed
beauties, as she lay with elegant indolence at full length.
He remained for some momeunts lost in admiration, and had
Jjust joined bis }ips to her’s, when a voice belnind him ex-
claimed, * Father of Mercies! who-—-what 1s 1t [ seel”
He turned involuntarily round, and saw Leonora standing
at the chamber door, regarding him with an eye of horror
and detestation.

A frightfui dream, in which she had seen her daughter on
the brink of a precipice, and calling out to her for succour,
had unpelled her to see if she were safe, and thus save her
from the grasp of the ravisher. A silence ensued for some
miautes, which Leonora at length broke. ‘¢ Mouster of
hypocrisy ! she exclaimed, ‘- 1 have long suspected your
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designs; 1 have hitherto bl}dr(‘d vou in pity to human
fralty ; fmbed.) abce now would Le u crime, and all Mudiid
shall hoot the villain as he passes!”  While the guilty Ab-
bot stood trembling, Leonora endeavoured to wake Am-
brosia, but the charm acted too powerfully, *¢ Monster1”
she exclaimed, ¢ this slumber is not natural ; there is some
mystery init! But I proceed to unveil your villainy. Within
there! Carma, Carma!”

‘the Monk now intreated for pity, swore her daughter’s
honour was unviolated, and if she would spare him the
shame of a discovery, his fature lite should prove ——
He was proceeding in this strain, when Leoncra cast an
angry look at him, and again vociferated for Carma! As
the Monk stood, he thought on the forlorn Bertha, who
had opce sued to him for pity, as e now prayed for it at
the hand of Leonora. The Monk now endeavoured to
escape, assured, thatif he coula but reach the Abbey un-
discovered, his fame would be secure; but the incensed
mother ca.ught him by the arm, ere he could driw back the
bolt, and redoubled hcer cries for assistance. In this di-
lemwma, and expecting every moment her outcries would be
his ruin, he turned suddenly round, and graspiog her with
one haud violently by the throat, with the other dragged her
towards the bed : then snatchbing a pillow from the bolster,
and placing it over the face and breast of his victim, he
knelt upon it till resistance and life had flown together,
He took off the pillow ; a frightful blackness overspread the
countenance, and a ceold senseless corpse ®as all that re-
mained of Leonora’s once noble and mujestic form. Hor-
ror of couscience now seized him, and he staggered to a
chair, where he sat till his sense of danger aroused him to
fly tothe Abbey. He had no desive to profit by the execu-
tien of his crime, for Ambrosia appeared now only an ob-
ject of disgust, and his desires were all absorbed in the fear
of death and guilt. Replacing \he pillow on the bed, he
took the fatal talisman, and applying it to the doors, found
no obstruction to his reaching the AbLey. Here, in his
cell, he gave a louvse 1o the tortures of detection and
murder.

Day after day, however, passed on, and the Abbot being
free from all suspicion, the terrors of his mind abated, aud
Sabina administered comfort, by arguments tending to shiv
that he had been compelled by the first law of nature to do
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what he had done; that it had fortunately warded off all
suspicion, and that Ambrosia now would be an easy con-
quest to him. By detailing her charms, she again kindled
the Monk’s desire, but no assistance could be derived now
from the talisman, as the Abbot, in his first rage, hud
dashed it to pieces. Sabina finding bin resolved not to
euter nto any compact with the infernal Gends, soon sought
out other means of putting Ambrosia in his power,—On the
morning of the murder, when Ambrosie awoke, and rose
to dress herself, what was her horror, on discovering the
corpse of Leonora at her feet !  Shrieks and lamentations
followed, which alarmed Carma, who soon summmoned all
all the neignbourhood ; but vain were the efforts of medi-
clneor pity to restore her to life, Ambrosia was put to bed
in an alarming state of illness, and the landlady undertook
to manage the funeral, which, as she was very much afraid
of dead bodies and ghosts, was conveyed to the cemetery of
St. Clare the next day.

It was supposed that Leonora’s death was occasioned by a
convulsion fit in her daughter’s room, and assuch excited
no particular interest, Ainbrosia’s bealth was soon rein-
stated, though her mind, from her embarrassed circum-
stances, was ill at ease. She heard no news of the Marquis
Langara, nor Antonio; to the Monk, both by the injunc-
tions of her mother and by her own convictions, it was no
longer possible to apply, thoi zh she looked vpon him still
with a partial eye. At length zhe detennined to address
herself to the Marquis Langara, and wrote to bim elaiming
his protection, but theletter unfortunately arrived when he
was in the paroxysms of despair for the loss of Bertha, and
Antonio was gone into the country to obtain the order from
the Cardinal Duke. All the answer returned to her com-
munication was, that the Marquis was wholly incapable of
attending to any letters, and that probably a few hours
would decide his fate. Carma and her landlady, however,
exerted themselves to console her, and at this time arrived
' a letter from her sunt Drusilla, containing an account of

her marrisge : that she had recovered her sister’s legacy,

and meant to be at Madrid on the next Tuesday night, with
berbusband. This intelligence gave infinite satisfaction to
.v,Ambrosia, who waited with impatience for the time of her

i ‘sunt’s arrival,
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At length the night came, but Drusilla did not appear;
the hours passed on slowly, and she could netther play nor
work comlortably.  As she walked with an unquict step up
and down the chamber, she reccllected that in her mother’s
chamber was her Jittle hlrary, where she might possibly
find a book to amuse her ull Drusilla shoald arrive, [t
was the first tiine she had entered her mother’s roon: since
her deatl, and the awtel stillness, added to the gloom of
night, timpressed her with o melancholv awe,.~—She sat down
1u the large chair which her mother had frequently oceupied,
and burst into tears at the recollection that she should never
see lier more !—Ashamed of this weakness, however, she
repaired to the collection of books, and seclected a volume
of Spanish ballads. The story she happened to fix on wag
il calculuted to dispel the gloom of the hour; it treated of
a ghost and a murderer, and recalled all those terrors to
Ambrosia’s mind which her purse had very early taken pairg
to instil 1o her, Ly way of making her good. Leonora's
arguments had never eradicated this fear, and every thing
now served to lncrease it. It was the dead of night, she
wus alone in her room, the wind howled, the rain pattered,
and the taper was just expiring. In this situation, she rose
to depart, but before she had reached the middle of the
room, the latch was raised, and she involuntarily turned
her head. The door gradually opened, and in the aperture

& stood u tall thin figure, shrouded in white from head to
g fovt. The feet of Ambrosia were fixed to the floor, while
the figure advanced to a table, on whica stood a clock, and
& ratsing its right hand, it pointed to the hour, which then
B lood at three,  The clock in 2 momeunt after struck, and
the spirit advanced a few paces nearer to Ambrosia. * \We
shall meet in three days ! suid the hollow sepulchral voice,
" Whoni--where shall we meet ?” said Ambrosia, shudder-
ig. The tigure pointed to the ground, aud with the other
unveiled its tace,  *“ My mother " shrieked Ambrosia, and
 fell lifeless on the floor.” The landlady, Teresa, heard the
nutse of her fall, -and ran to her assistance; with some dif-
llcullty she conveyed her to her own apartment, and after
vanous means of restoration had been tried, Ambrosig -
opened her eyes wildly, and asked if the ghost wus gone !
“ Ghost!” exclaimed Teresa; “ Jesu Maria'—] saw no ‘
Slost==nor you meithor!” O Teresa,” said Ambrosis, :

Na I:
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“ I have scen the spirit of wmy mother l—In three days she
siad we should meet again 1”7 The frngh-ened landlady flew
ovut of the room, and as she hastened down stairs et Car-
mia ascending them, whom she dispatched 1o the aid of
Ambrosia, whilst she made the best of her way to the Ca-
puchin abbey in the midst of the storm, and requested  ad-
mission to the supetior, whoe wae then conterring with Sabi-
na on the meusns of rocuring access o Ambrosie,  1le had
aircady made one atempt Lo gain admission to her, bLut the
trusty Carma, to whom Leonora had imparted her suspi-
cions, had rejected him that morning, and he tovnd to ob-
tiin a sight of hisx mistress by open meins was out of the
question.  When the nume of Teresa was announced, he
would have deferred seeing her, but Sabina suggested that
she wus Anibrosia’s hostess, and sume intormation might be
gained by atiending to the cause of her coning.  They ac-
cordingly adjourned to the parlour, where Teresa, after
much circutnlocution, told his holiness that the ghost of
Leonora had tuken a fancy to comie inte her house, and that
if 3t were not laid, she must walk out of it; trom which
cause poor youny ludy Ambrosia was then lying in strong
convulsons, and =he much doubted 1t she would recover the
fright.  * Itis then a deed of charity, goad woman,” said
the abbot. ¢ Leud on, and 1 will tollow you.” Having
armed bimselt with a large bottle of holy water, and sprink-
icd some of 1t on Teresa, they set out together, and soon
rew hed the destined spot, The physician, tor the first two
or thiree hours, bud declared Ambrosia’s Tite indanger 5 hut
i tits at last gradullay ceasirg, be found she wanted no-
thing wore than some composing medicines, which he or-
dored to be prepared.

‘The presence of lonocent, who now appeared with Te-
yeea at her bed side, greatly cuntributed to calm her rettied
spirits.  She fancied his presence was 4 safeguard from dan-
pe T, for her mother, though =he warned her uguh‘;st the de-
signs of the abbut, had not stated what these designs weie,
The abbot endeavoured to convince her of the fallacy of
phosts 3 and waintained that the tilme, pluce, and the story
she had been reading of, had countributed to create the phan-
tom in ber fancy. Ambrosia was comtorted, but not con-
vinced, and maintained strongly that the ghost's prediciion
would be verificd in her speedy death.  The abbot advised
Ber apainst encouraging these spnuuents, and then quitted
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her chamber, promising to roturn on the morrow,  Ambro-
sia was thankful for his attention; but the monk saw that
his visit was not pleasant to the trusty Canna, \vh_o lm.fl -
ceived some hints from Leonora, when alive, which mda-
ced her not to leave the chamber while the abbot was n it,
"The rionk saw her suspicions, aud felt that while this '.'i;?-i.-
lant observer remained, he most fatl in being able to gratity
his passicn,  Before he retived, Teresa et him, and e
pertecly cained that good woman’s cpinion by promising to
watch the next night i person. It was broad duy-lizht
when he reached the abley; bis lirst care was to commuig-
cate to his confidante what Lad passed, who agreed with
him that the ghost was only the creature of Ambrosiu’s
tmagination, but that it must be his care to verity the pro-
phecy. ¢ Ambrosia,” said she, ‘ must indeed be dead
to the world, but she must live for you. She shall be
yours, aud all the vigilance of the duenna shall not avail
her. The nephew of the Duke di Segovia purposes to de-
mand Ambrosia for his wife, and in a few davs she will be
removed to the Marquis di Langara’s, Now listen to me.
In the laboratory of the convent of St. Clare is a bottle of
liquor, extracted from certain herbs hnown to few, which
brings on the person who drinks it the exact image of death,
Pour a few drops of this into her medicine, and the effect
will be throwing her into strong convulsions for an hour,
after which her blood will gradually cease to flow, and hor
heart to beat ; she will then appear a corse to every eye, -
Without friends about her, you may cause her .o Le buried
in the vaults of 8t. Clare. Give Ambrosia the soporific
draught this evening ; two days after she has drank it, life
will revive in ber bosom, and necessity will compel her te
receive you to her arms,”

The mouk was transporied, renewed his vows of friend-
ship tor Sabina, and immediately set abQut this infamous
plan.  No soouer was mattins over, than he bent his wa
to the convent of St. Clare, where his arrival threw the
whole sisterhood into the utinost amazement. His visit was
considered as an honour of the highest degree, and he ac-
counted to the prioress for the motive of having broken his
resolution, by stating that among his penitents iliness pre-
vented wany from quitting their houses, whence he had
found it necessury for the service of heaven to emerge from

) Nn 2
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his beloved retirement. 1le was paraded through every part
of the convent, and at length reached the laboratory, \;'lu'-re,
«n t_he third shelf, as deseribed by Sabina, stood the bLottle
of lijuor, from which he tovk an opportu nity to fill a phial,
and then withdrew, leaving the nuns highly flattercd by his
visit.  Ateveuing he repaived to Ambrodia, whom he tound
tolerubly well, but stili harping ou the ghest's prediction,—
"t he plivaickan soon after arrived, and his Argus, Carma,
lete the room to yet lights, While the physician question-
v bis patent, Tonocent took the opportunity to let Rl «
aow dreps of bis futal liguor into her medicine,  Carira svon
aiter returued ; and, at the doctor’s vequest, the draught
which stood on the table was immediately poured out, wnd
administered. The monk at one moment felt an inclination
to arrest the fatal cup, but the die was cast, and there was
no slternative but to alide by the issue, The priest now
thought it prudent to adjourn to avoid suspicion; but took
care, in withdrawing, to spesk so loud, that Teresa could
not but overhear he was going. When he reached the oot
of the stairs, she intreated the holy father to remember the

promise be had made, to pass the night in leonora’s

chamber. This request Ambrosia expected ; and the abbuot,
after some affected objections, sufiered himself to be con-
ducted to the haunted chumber,  1le placed his light upon
the table, bolted the door, and sat himselt down in the
great chair.

His mind was impressed with a certain mysterious horror ;
he thought of the murdered Leonora, and then of the drops
he liad given to Ambrosia.  What if they were poison l—
but the thought was too dreadful to dwell long upon, and
be rose to drive away this train of reflexion, by taking a
book from the shelvgs near the table; but the volure sup-
plied him with words only, nota change. of thoughts. The
Joscl door was now thrown open, and rushed Teresa, pale
and trembling ; she brought the intelligence that Ambrosia
was seized with the same convulsions as her mother, and
that, as the ghost had said, she must soon be a corse.——
Cuarwa ond Innoeest both ran to Ambrosia’s chanber,
where they found her us Teresa had described,  The jnonk
iustantly dispatched the lutter to Father Medjos, who had
no sooner beheld Ambrosia, than he pronounced her malady
incurable.  Her groans piorced the sbtot to the heart, and
ke froquently cursed hmself for his barbarous projecti—
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When the hour was expired, the fits subsided, she became
calin, and, perceiving that Ler end was upproaching, she,
in a speech of gratitude, took leave of the mobnk, r1equest-
ed him to see that her property was conveyed to her aunt
Drusilla, desired that sone musses might be said for the re-
pose of her mother’s soul and her own, and having told
the monk that she should again meet bin i heaven, she
resigned herself to the awiul moment, which soon approach-
ed, ler sight failed, her heart apparently beat no lorger,
the extremities grew cold, and at two o’clock 1 the morn«
ing she departed without & groan. - Father Medjos then re-
tired, Carma yielded to the most violent sorrow, aud Inno-
cent, having cavtioncd her against fruitless grief, hastened
to command the burial. He obtained permission from the
prioress 1o have the corse interved 1 5t, Clare’s mounu-~
ment, and on the }riday niorniong, every respect having
Leen paid to the deceused, Awmbrosia’s body was committed
to the tomb.

“In this day Drusilla arrived at Madnd; she had been
compelied o defer her journey from Tuesday to I'niday, and
when she had learned from Innocent the particulars of the
melancholy event, and that he would remit atl the efects Lew
queathed to her by Ambrosia, she; fuil of sorrow, returned
to Cordova,

Inthe mean time, as Iriday night was the tme fixed on
tor the arrest of the Prioress and mother St. Concessia, An-
tonio, with his uncle, Don Aranjuez, and a troop of archers
mterspersed among the crowd, assembled to see the au-
gust procession in honour of St. Clare, and waited at the
cates. The abbey of the Cupuchins was only separated
from the convent by the garden and the cemetery, The
monks had been invited to assist at the procession; they
lined the gates in raoks, with father Medjos at their head,
the Abbot having excused himself that evening {rom attend-
ing. At miduight the procession began. Charming nuus,
representing the persons of 3t. Lucia, St. Catherine, and St,
Geunevieve, separated only by a band of choristers, tollowed
in regular order ; next came the reliques of St. Clare, and
the nun who bore the heart was mother 5t, Cuncessia,
After this followed St. Clare, who was personified by a nun

of exquisite besuty and elegance; seated on a moving throne,”

dressed in the most costly apparel, and fauned by lovely
Nn 3
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children dressed as seraphs, A murmur of delight ram
through the crowd, and Antouiw’s heart felt that next ro
Ambrosia she was the most enchanting woman he bhad eser
gseen.  Ier name he learnt was Romalia di Villa Franca, a
noble pensioner of St. Clare’s convent, and a relation of the
prioress.  The prioress followed, with her eyes raised up-
ward to heaven, and her hands ¢ rossed upon her breast. The
populuce biessed her as she passed, but what general confu-
sion reigned when Aranjues, started forward, and challenged
her and the mother St. Concessia as his prisoners. At this
monient Antouio aud the Duke his uncle stepped up; they
revealed on whose account she was arrested, and she ex-
claimed, ¢ Blessed Maria!” then I am betrayed ) ¢ Yes !”
loudly GXCIdJmE‘d the mother St. Coucessia, ** vou are dis-
covered, not betrayed. Don Aranjuez, I conmiit myself to
your custody, and “charge the prioress of $t. Clare with mur-
der, and stake my life for the truth of the accusation - The
snob, who had at first shewn a disposition to rescue the prio-
ress, on hearing this, compelled the accusing nun to mount
the throne of St. Clare, which bad been deserted by 1ts fair
possessor, who, with the rest of the wuns, had flewn some
to their friends, and some to the convent. Mother bt Coi-
cessia then addressed the populace briefly thus: ““ Alnong
the votaries of St. Clare, none was more lovely nor more
gemlv than Bertha di Segovia, Livery on: has some fault,
and it was the misfortune of Bertha to violute the laws of our
order. The penance dd_]udﬂed to the culprit was conform-
able to au obsolete law, long since exploded for its crueity.
1t condemned the unhappy victim to be shut up in an un-
derground dungeon, there to live withont society, on bread
and water, till she perlshed This last Bertha now endures,
and at the same time in her dungeou has Leen brought ta
bed of a dead child.-—1I therefore, good people accuse the
prioress of hypocrisy and murder, and the four nuns I\Idrld,
Nona, Felice, and Barbelly, of being her accomplices.,

Here the narrative of St. Concessia ended, and the enraged
mob insisted that the prioress should be delivered up to
their fury. In vain did the archers oppose their rage : the
wreiched woman was siruck on the temple with a wvll almed
stone, felled to the ground, and 1 an instant was trampled
on, and torn to pieces. 'The next object of the niob was to
sacrifbice the nuns, and destroy the convent. Auntonio now
hastened to the spot to protect the nuns who had taken
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refuge n the building, but already had they heat in the win-
dows, and thrown w firebrands 5 svon after the door was
forced open, and the building rdpldl, taking fire, those who
bad dispersed themselves wichin the walls were in unminent
danger from the diticulty of getting out at the donrs, now
blocked up with people.  Antonio, with the Duke, aud some
of his attendants, were in the chapel at this cnitical juncture,
and to effect their escape, had recourse to a small door in a
farther aisle 1n the chapel; the bolt was undrawa, they rushed
through, aud found themselves at the foot of St Clare’s se-
pulchre. The Duke and his attendauts passed through the
wicket gate into the Capuchin side of the cemetery, and Ane
tonio was on the point of following them, when e saw the
door of the sepulchre softly opened; some one looked out,
and ou sceing a strauger, started back with a shriek, and fiew
down the marble stairs.  The Duke and the peuty Iminedi-
ately pursued tie fugitives, but at the bottom of the stairs
becanie bewildered, and dispeised in various directions.—
Antonio, who was the first to pursue, followed the fugitive
closely, till he no longer heard the sound of a foutstep,
Drawing his sword, he groped his way along tili he came 10
the statue of St. Clare, before which was placed a lamop, and
scveral nuns standing round, in great terror.  On seein
.Autonio, the beautiful Romalia called out for mercy ! her
companions also attered a loud scream; but Antonio soon
explained to them the benevolent purpose of his visit, and
swore to defend Romalia with the last drop of his blood.
Having reassured the bups, and entered into conversation
with them ; they were interrupted by a groan which seemed
to proceed from the middle of the vauit In which they then
stood. Again the deep mouan was heard, and Antonio was
convinced it was somme way counected with the statue of St,
Clare  Wiwout hesitgtion he leaped the railing round it,
atd in examining the statue, pressed a knob on the shoulder,
which loosened a chain, and the statue seemed to totter,
He now found noditheulty in lifting the statue from its pedes-
tul, and Leneath discovered an tron grating, which he raised,
and against the remonstrance of ithe nuns, descended a
frightful abyss. He reached the foot of the stairs unhurt,
and wandered along the winding walls, till he came to a
viulted dungeon, illuminated feebly by a lap, the glimmer-
ing beams of which shewed a forlorn emaciated being, lying

on the ground with a bundle beside her, an empty basket,
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and a small earthen pitcher,  He trembled at the miserable
spectacle, asked her in a soft voice if he could ielieve
hem-sotfows, and informed her that his name was An-
tonio di Segovia. The emaciated tigure then endeavoured to
raise herselt, and clasp bis koees, but she fell backwards in a
fit of jov, uttering the words  Anfonio, my brother!”-—
When Bertha had recovered, Antonio tock her in his arms,
and conveyed her with the lanip up the stairs to where he
had left Romalia and the other nuns at the statuc of St,
Clare. A number of voices was now heard approaching the
spot, which threw the nuns into the greatest alarm, who
crowded round Antonio, and claimed his promise of protec-
tion. Romalia alone forgot her own dauger, und remaiued
busily employed in restoring to anhnation the form of Ber-
tha. 'Their apprehensions were soon relieved, for it proved
to be only the Duke, Don Aranjuez, and some of these
friends, to whom Antouio consigned the care of the femalir,
while he, with Aranjuez and a tew of the archers, resolved to
continue his subterranean researches. The nuns were con-
ducted to their separate homes, and Bertha at the request of
Romaha was consigned to her care, which was eventa-
ally crowned with a perfect recovery, and followed in a
few weeks after by the double mariiage of Romalia and Ber-
tha to Antonio and Langara. Antonmio and Don Aran-
juez having provided themselves with torches, repaired to
the cavern. Scarcely had the latter advanced some steps
when he heard people approaching from the interior of the
sepulchre. In the next moment, a mild voice, whose tones
vibrated to the heart of Antonio, was heard to exclaim,
s Ilelp, help! for mercy’'s sake !"—He flew towards the
sound, aud was followed by Aranjuez, with the rapidity of
i thtning.—All this while Innnocent was unconscious of the
dreadiul scenes passing so near. lis designs upon Awmbro-
sia occupied all his attention,

For this purpose Innpc_eat crossed the garden, entered the
cemetry, and descended into the vault which contained his
mistress. There he beheld the sleeping beauty, lying be-
side three other corrupted bodies, once perbups as sweet
and lovely as herself, At this time the checks of Ambrosia
exhibited a lively red, the forerunner of animation; her
boeomn heaved : the passions ot the mionk became uncon-

lable, and but too soon was his nefarious purpose effected !
: ruin of Ambrosia was completed, and she returned to
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Yife and animation only to be sensible that the monk was
a villain, and herself undonce! Directiy the monk had con-
pleted his infamy, he started at the blackuess of his crinie,
and the means he had emploved, ‘The wretched victim re-
mained for a time stretched on the earth, till ber teurs be-
gan to flow, when, with a teeble step, she mwoved towards
the door, intending to quit the sepulchre.  The monk seiz-
ed her by the arni, and, with a look of fury, exclained,—
“ Think you I will sutfer my crimes to be pubhahtd to the
world! Here, amidst these lonels tombs, the companion of
mouldering bodie s, and sole witness of the horrors whbich
toriment me, shall you keep the secret. Fatul beauty, to
possess you I have murdered your mother!—At heaven’s
bar of justice ——"" The monk was interrupted by the
sudden entrance of Sabina, who rushed into the dungeon,
exclaiming * Ruin, Ruin !—The vaults are filled by ar-
chers, headed by Antonio di Segovia—Ambrosia will be
found, and detection must follow. The difficulty of exs
plomw the door of this dungeon is our only secunty now !
‘*“ But the voice of Ambrosia may bLetray us,” said the
monk, ‘¢ This then for security I’ said the furious Sabina,
drawing a poniard, and rushing on her devoted prev.—

* Hold, monster!” cried Innocent, wresting the dagger
from her hand, *“ would you add crime to crime!” ‘the
distant voices at this moment were heard advancing, and
the abbot flew-to close to the door, which Sabina bad left
unfa tened, Suddenly Ambrosia rusheo threugh, and dart-
ed towards the noise, impelled by the certainty of protec-
tion if she could but reach Antonio. ‘The mouk pursued
her 5 and, huving overtaken the fugitive, attempted o drug
her back to the dungeon : but Ambrosia, twming her arms
round a pittar, proved an overmautch for his etlorts, at tha
swne thne loudly vociferating for help and pity ! Themouk
intreated her to silence ; but Ambrosia contiued to resist
and excluim, till the danger became extreme s hie then sud-
dely ralsed Sabina’s dagger, which he still held, and plun-
ged it thrice into the bhosom of Ambrosia, She shrieked, and
tell to the ground, but still so fimly grasped the pillar, that
the abbot’s efivrts to bear her away were ineftectual, and the
flach of the archers’ torches compelied him to rush back to

the vault where he had left Sabica.  lie ficd not unobservs
ed.  Don Arunjuez instanily pursvued with some of his men,
leaving Autonio and the others to protect the waunded .

[
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stranger. She had fainted through loss of blood, but soon
gave signs of returning life : on hfting her up, and remov-
ing her hair from her fuce, Antonio discovered it was his
beloved Ambrosia! e clasped ber to bis bosom ; he wept
over her, and swore to revenge her death. The wounds
Ambrosia received were mortal : she lay with her head on
Antonio’s bosom till the (onwnt bell tolled three; when,
starting up, she exclaimed, ¢ The clock strikes three '—
Mother, 1 come!”  She then pressvd the hand of Antonio
b convulsively, and expired without a groan. In the mean
I time iunocent and Sabina were cdiscovered in the dun-
geon, and, being bound, were conveyed to the cells of the
Inquisition, with the dagger, some books on magic, and
the counstellated mirror. In a few days after a court was
holden for the trial of the offenders, with all the horrid pre-
parations that attend examinations of this nature, The In-
quisition in vain exhorted the abbot to confess his guilt ; he
was ordered to the torture. This he endured with the ut-
most fortitude ; its rack was increased, but he swerved not,
and be was at length taken from it totally insensible. Sa-
bina was next brought forward, but the sufferings of the
monk vanquished her fortitade. . She coufessed her connex-
jon with infernal spirits, accused the monk of the rape and
murder of Ambrosia, but acquitted him of :.ecromancy.—
The monk was then ordered back to his ¢ '}, to await a se-
cond examination, and Sabina was 1old to prepare herself
to be burnat alive at the approaching Auto de Fé.  Return-
ed to his dungeon, the suflerings ot Innocent’s mind were
more insupportable than his dislocated limbs,  On the night
preceding the day of his second examination, while be was
sitting in a state of stopefaction, a voice bid him look up.
The monk started, and beheld Sabina standing before him,
18 She wore u splendid dress. spangled with diwwonds, and a
4} coronet of roses conflined her harr,  In her night hand was
j a small book. ¢ What, Sabina?” exclaimed the nonk,
¢ “ are you free 7 What price bave you paid for your liberty #
The price of my soul!” replied Sabina, «” What will be
your sutlerings 1u a few vears!” added the monk. * Fool!”
said Sabina, * pass bot this night, and w-morrow you are
to be tortured doubly to w lld.t. you have wndured; i two
duys you will be burnt at the stake. Deecvive not yourself,
Iunocent : when you are dead, your lot is hell 7—Your
crimes demwand it.—Why not then ensure preseut safety,
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and delay the future 2 I must now quit you: yet, before
the moment of your escape be past, | lcave this book with
vou, By reading the seven first lines of the seventh puge
backwards, the splrlt Luciter will again appear to you. If
you are wise, we shall meet again; 1t not, farewell for
ever!”  Sabina then dlbdppt‘.tl‘l,fl m a clond of blue flame,
and the wretched monk 1hrew hiniself into his seat, and was
lost in unconnected reflections till bis goaler entered, to
conduct him belore the Grand Inquisitors. To the ques-
tions of his guilt, he replicd in the suine manner as on the
preceding exammation, roundly aflirming s innocence ;
but when Le saw the engines of torture agal pre paring, he
sunk beneath his dpplelmnbluns. and mide confession of his
crimes, but denied being guilty of sorcery or heresy. The
sentence of death by burmng was then passed upon him,
and he was told to prepare for execution by twelve that
night., Innocent was reconducted to his dungeon, where,
after he had for some time walked wildly up und down, his
eye rested un the magical book Sabina had given him,
Here, he reflected, was a resource from the fute he dreaded ;
he bUlI”lll out the leaf, and, in an unknown lunguage, l"(‘d.d
the seven lines of the seventh page backwards. At the Jast
word, Luciter, jn a flame, appeared, but divested of that
bea-ut.iful sh.ape I which he hud seen him betore ; the priuce
of darkness now wore a black gigantie blasted fonin, snukes
formed his hair, talons ornamented his hands and fret, and
th hus hand he beld a roll of parchinent and an iron pen.—
The mouk would have compounded with him for the price
of his treedom on uny terms but the surrender of his soul ;
but the devil was inflexible ; he would free him on no other
condition,

‘The parchment was then extended for him to sigha; Lu-
cifer struck the pen into a vein of the mouk’s arm, .md with
the bloody ink gave it into his hand.  ‘I'he monk hesitated,
threw the pen from hun; and had resolved to endure death
rather than make over his soul, wheu the sound of the ar-
chers unburnng the dungeon door to lead hin to the stuke,
determined the abandoned priest to sign the fatal contracr,
Save me !’ c¢ried the monk; *“snatch me hence
“liold ! cried Lucifer, * do you make over your soul to
me without reserve, and for ever?” ¢ For ever and ever!”
replied the monk. The Devil then fixed his tulons into Ine
hocent's arm, the roof opened, and closed when they had
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passed. The goualers instantly hastened to the Inquisitors,
to inform then: how the Devil had Hown away with a so1-
cerer, and all Madrid was for some days occupied in discuss-
ing the subject.  While this was passing in the city, Lucifer
traversed he air with great rapidity, and placed the monk
upon the awtul brink of the steepest precipice in Sierra Mo-
rena, The dreudful view of the rocky caves and wild rocks
bv moon light, the bowling of the winds and the nouatain
eagles 3 the roar of the torrents which bathed the base of the
pinuucle on which he stood, tilled his soul with tervor, and he
asked to be carried to Sabiny, and taken from the dismal
scene.  ‘The fiend gazed upon him'with delight, and thus ad-
dressed him, ¢ Soon, thou wretch, now devoted to suffer in
hell, soon shalt thou be with the companion of your erimes !
licarken! thou parricide, thou ravisher, thou hvpocrite, to
the brief catalogue of your enornities ! Awmbrosia and
L.conora perished by your hand!  Ambrosia, you violated ;
~—she was your sister {~——Leonora, you strangled; she was
your mother fe——1 had long marked your hypocrisy, und
noted you for my vrey !—1 bade an inferior spirit take the
Likeness of your idolized Madona's picture, and you yield-
ed to the treacherous charms of Sabina. It was 1 who
threw her in your way, and gave you the dagger which
pierced your sister’s bosum.

‘¢ Hearken again, thou monster of miquity !~-One mi-
nute more, had you resisted me, you had suved your body
and soul !'—'T'he guards at your prison door caine to anncunce
Your pardon !—But the trivmph was nine,  You committed
ci1imes as quick as I could ask them.  Your soul is now to
sutfer, and body too! You asked only to be freed from
prizon, and saved frow the Inquisition. My contract is per-
formed ! Misireant, now then prepare for death!” Ay
the fiend said this, he darted his talons in the monk’s ton-
sured crown, and flew npwards with him from the rocks.,——
The air rescunded with the shrieks of Innsocent. The da-
mon regarded hin not ; Lut when he had reached a dreud-
ful elevation in the air, he precipitated the abbot down.—
He fell on the sharp point of a rock, and relled from crag
to crag till, bruised and mangled, he fell into the torrents
at the base of the mouantamn. There, amidst a storm of
thunder, lightning, and earthquake, his corpse was carried
away by the overwhelming waters,
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