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THE EDITOR’S PREFACE.

Ix giving to the world the following pages,
I obey the solemn injunctions of him, who
makes in them the most conspicuous figure.
But. Lefore entering upon the immediate
-history of my friend, it becomes necessary.
to account for that history having been sq
long delayed in its publication, and likewide
my own introduction to, and knowledge of,
its principal character. This delay has been
caused by delicacy towards some, and com-
passion towards others, who were consider.
ably implicated in the singular adventures
of my friend, and who, though mentioned
(as well as the hero of the tale) under fic-
titious names, would yet necessarily have
recognized events, in which they bore a
gonspicuous part,  and which could not
VOL. I B
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have been recalled without many a pang ef
conscience, or the softer and more enviable
feelings of sorrow. Of those, who wcre
likely to bé thus affected, the greater part
are. now no more; and though some colla-
teral branches of such families yet remain
in the country, where those cruel events
passed they were themselves innocent of
any share in such transactlons More than
twenty years have passed “since the grave
closed over the most injured and _unhappy
of men ; and inclosed in its cold precincts
a heart and character little known, though
~universally and most erroneously judged,—a
hiart more allied to Heaven than to earth.
In relating-the circumstances, which oc-
casioned’ and attended my introduction to
Sir Castleton Montreville, (under which ap-
petlation I veil his real one) I shall endea-
vour as much as possible to aveid egotism.
To this end I puss over the events of the
first seventeen years' of my own life, and
shall merely observe that my mother was
carly left a widow in circumstances s far from
affluent, with me, her omly child, to edu-
cate. 'Were I to personify perfection, I
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“hould choose the image of this ingoifipari-
'ble mother, who, cateless of all selfish
ronsiderations, gave up every luxury, and
but too many comforts, to’ bless her son
with the best educition his own country
eonld bestow. Beatified Saint! That grate-
ful son eternally worships thy memory!
My mother was distantly related to Sir
Castleton Montreville, and had in early life
been much in his society, and one of his
greatest favorites., Fle was abroad when
ilistress first assailed my mother, or to him
he would have applied, secure of relief. On
lhis retarn to Fngland he was wrapped in
mystery and gloom, and utterly inaccessible
to every one but two very old and attached
domestics. Indeed, he appeared to have
suffered even their services more from ne-
cessity than'desive; I had passed my sevene
.centh year when a dangerous illnésy at.
_tacked me, and obliged’ mé to retire-from
@ton to miy hote some weeks previous to
t’ne vacation. [ was reevvering from this
‘matady, wheti iy mothiersreceived a letter
“from Mrs. Martiot, the old house-keeper of
,,Su‘ Castleton Montreville, requesting that
B2
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she would immediat;ely repair to Castleto:

Manor, at the particular request of the Baro-
net, who was seized with an illness he him

self apprehended would be fatal, My mo-
ther could not hesitate to comply with h.s
wishes, but my own weak state embarrassed
her, equally unwilling to obtrude me upon
Sir Castleton, or leave me to servants at
home. The situation of the Baronet, how-
ever, and the size of his house, she knew.
would enable her to conceal me from him

and she determined that I should accompany

her. I was highly delighted, for I attached
to the very air of Sir Castleton’s domains the
idea of mystery, singularity, and discovery.
We arrived late at the Manor, and my
mother had some difficulty in persuading
the old house-keeper that no mischief woulc

follow my introduction at that place. I
promised, however, to ask no impertinen.
questions, make no remarks, and never t-

go. too near Sir Castleton’s apartment,..
My mother, having committed me to ti -
hospitable care of Mrs. Marriot, went he. .
self to the chamber of the invalid, where [
found she was very favorably received. A -
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“%r me, though I had 'promised neither to
ask questions nor make remarks, imagina.
“ion was very busy, and never was a place
better ealculated to inspire the ideas of mys-
fery and romance. Gloom and silence per-
vadedalike everyavenueof thisimmense and
cheerless fabric. The furniture, old, heavy,
and magnificent, was dropping to decay.
‘The greater part of the windows were block-
‘td up; and, as if determined to make the
-place as desolate as possible, only the north
side of the building was inhabited. The
igreat court was overgrown with rank long
‘erass and weeds, the plantatious neglected,
the gravel covered with moss. The au-
‘tumnal season was far advanced, and the
*equingctial blasts sounded more hollow
‘through the long dreary passages, and di-
‘lapidated halls. At the end of a week, I
+had regained considerable-strength of body
“{hrough the cxcellent nursing ot Mrs. Mar-
‘iot, and my mind became proportionably
*Active, and tired of the dull sameness of my
present abode. My mother passed almost all
‘her time in Sir Castleton’s apartments, and
‘though I was for some days amused by ex-
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ploring the Jeserted part of the building,
T grew weary of my solitary rambles. At
the expiration of this time, howeyer, my si-
tuation was greatly amended. My mother,
to whom every specigs of couycealment was
unpleasant, and who found her presence too
agreeable to be spared at present, informed
him of the liberty she had taken in bringing
me there, aud her reasons for so doing. Sir
Castleton Mongreville lamented, in terms
cqually polite and friendly, the dyll mapner
in which his ignorance of my being there
had compelled me to spend my time; apo-
logized for not admitting me to his apart-
wents, and ordered his game-keeper to fur-
nish me with every requisite for shooting in
any Pagk of his abundant preserves, or to
promote, in gny other way more agreeable
10 me, my pleasures, I was now perfectly
contented, for shooting was iy passion.
Mrs. Marriot too, no Jonger dreading dis-
coyery of my vicinity, studied totontribute
to my amusement, when the weather pre-
vented my seeking it abroad. She remark-
ed that I was really.a very pretty hehavad
young gentleman, with a great deal of civi-
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lity and very little curiosity ; and thatto re-
ward such singular goodness, she would her-
self shew me some apartments, which she
alone ever entered. I readily accepted her’
offered kindness,and followed her one dreary
morning to these secret haunts, From the
general style of the house and decorations,
I had prepared myself for something more
than commonly dismal—some romantic tale
of ghosts and-murder, and floors marked by
indelible streams of blood.” Judge then my
surprise, when I entered (after the old lady
bad removed the shutters so that I could see)
a large drawing-room elegantly fitted up
with pale blue silk and silver ornaments, the
furniture of which was in every respect an-
swerable. This room opened into a conser-
vatory, where a beautifal vine yet flourished,
thoughthe glass and frame-work of the build-
ing were broken and decayed, and the
plants, which once adorned it, no longer
there. From this room I passed to a small,
but elegant library. ‘The books were ranged
in perfect- order, and superb gilded cases;
and were evidently adnpted to female taste,
The best pocts, and- the best historians, in
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English, Ralian, and French, were collect-
ed here: delicate statues in Parian marble
held vases for flowers and perfumes, and
every article of furnituré pronounced this
lovely place appropriated to female ele-
gance. Above the fire-place hung a por-
trait, representing a young man in a shoot-
ing-dress, holding in his hand an open
letter. The animating effects of that letter
sparkled in the large dark eyes, and smiled
in the exquisitely beautiful mouth of the
youth, whose whole figure seemed radiant
with hope and joy. I turned to Mrs. Mar-
riot—tears filled her eyes—< It is Sir Cas-
tleton’s picture, Mr. Giflard,” said she to
my silent appeal. * Such was my master
‘eighteen years ago. Nobody would think
it now! That letter was from Miss Julia,
poor Miss Julia! Don’t ask me any ques-
tions, Mr. Giffard, I pray,” she added,
reading my intention in iny eager looks. I
checked a curiosity sufficiently painful; and
baving examined in silence a bed-room and
boudoir of equal elegance, retired to medi-
tate:and wonder. Mrs. Marriot carefully
restored the various wrappers which had so
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weil preserved the beauty of these apaiww
ments, drew the thick curtain of green clotly.
over the portrait, and remained incorrigibly.
silent on the subject. After staying nearly.
a month at the manor, Sir Castleton reco-
vered sufficiently to return to.his usual
occupations, whatever they might be, and.
my mother and I quitted Derbyshire. I
found my mother’s spirits considerably im-
proved. by some very flattering promises
Sir Castleton had made respecting my fu-.
ture welfare. Fle had desired her to dis-
cover the bent of my inclinations, in order.
that be might best assist me to act accord-
ingly. I had always turned my. wishes
towards the Church, but-conscious of my.
mother’s inability to support me at Col-
lege in the style my family had heretofore
appeaced in, or indeed with common com-
fort te her and myself too, I had hitherto-
checked the wish, and, with many a silent.
sigh, turned my unwilling eyes towards a,
merchant’s house, where -my meother had
an uncle advantagéously-situated, who had
offered to admit e into it. Sir Cas_tletqn’,s:
B35 L



10

generosity changed-my views, and I frankly
owned my wishes. He advanced two thou-
sand pounds immediately as a part of an
intended legacy, and I.entered my name
at Trinity College, Cambridge. There I
passed three yéars with pleasure, and I
hope with profit. At the end of that time
my mother received a second summons to
Castleton Manor, not as a nurse but a
friend 5, and to my great satisfaction I was
invited to accompany her, and admitted to
the presence of the singular owner of the
mansion. It is not now my intention to
make any farther remark ou this visit than
to- observe that it was my good fortune,
with the assistance of my friend the game-
keeper, to render an important service to
Sir Castleton, a few weeks after my arrival
at the Manor, which was the means of my
becoming from that time a constant inmate
of his house, during the short remainder of
his life; That life I was fortunate enough
to assist in preserving. But the circumi-
stances will be found at large in the con-
clusion of these .metoirs, and 1 shall not
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further observe upon‘them at present, than
merely to state, that their consequences
were such as to make an entire altera-
tion in my present habits, and my future
prospects ; and that, quitting College, I
gave myself up wholly to the service, and I
believe comfort, of my friend and bene-
factor.

It was not till some few weeks previous
to his decease that he made the request,
and reposed in me the entire confidence,
which led to the publication of the follow- -
ing pages. I had several times remarked
him very busily employed at his secretaire,
surrounded by papers, and at those hours
more glcomily melancholy than at others,
IHe frequently looked at me with an earnest
cxpressnon, as if wishing to make a com-
mumcanu,n, which yet he shrank from.
'L ventured, at length, to offer my assistance-
in arranging this multiplicity of papers..
As if relieved by the offer, he instantly
accepted it, and at once entered upon the
interestingdetail of his life. )

« But I know not why I should pam wy-
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self Ly rctracing thése events,” sud hLe,
suddenly interrupting himself,  you will
find them all recorded in these pages,
(pointing to the heap of papers strewed
around) and if I do not tax too highly a
friendship, to which I am already so deeply
_indebted, I wish you, after my death, to
arrange them in the form of a narrative,
After the decease of somce too, whom I will
not expose, whatever may have been their
conduct towards me, 1 would have these
particulars published. My oharacter has
been greatly aspersed, and totally misun-
derstood. There is, in the breast of every
"man, a desire of posthumous fame, and
I own that I should die mere satisfied,
if I thought I might yet live in the me-
mory of the goad, as 1 believe that I deserve.
1 did intend to have arranged all these pa-
pers, which contain every tramsaction of
my unfortunate life, from the age of three
and. twenty, when I bade adieu to peacs,
I am not now, though thus bowed and
‘broken with .care and sorrow, filty years

4, I find the task of being my own
ﬂl&z; o ' "
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historian, however, too painful, and would
fain delegate to you the friendly but trou-
blesome office.”

My answer satisfied him, and whenever
I could leave him, I busied myself in this
employment.  Alas! His death too soon
left me at perfect liberty to attend wholly
to my task. I have been obliged to bestow
much labour in arranging aud methodizing
cvents, and in rendering the language more
modern and imore equal than he had done,
written as his multiplied ‘sheets were at
various times, and under contradictory
feelings. Many of my materials were
contained in letters to and from the prin.
cipal actors ; and I have sometimes retained
those originals, where I thought they as.
sisted the history, or more eloquently spoke
the writers* sentiments. 1 believe no one
now exists, who could suffer a pang from
‘the unworthiness of those connected with
them, I would not willingly give pain to
any one, of make one honest man my foe.

I venture now-diffidently -to offer my
lahours to an indulgent public, whe, I
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trust, will pardon the errors of composition
in one unused to the task; and who, if
to them the incidents now related should
prove uninteresting, will kindly call to
mind that a sacred duty alone impelled me
to publish them.

' G. C. GIFFARD.

 Eondon, March 5, 1814,



CHAPTER 1.

Tae family of Montreville was of consider«
able respectability, having originated with
the return of our second Charles, in whose
restoration' they were active and faithful
assistants. The founder of this illustrious
house had followed the adverse fortunes of
his prince, with uncomplaining assiduity—
had accompanied him in exile, and cheer-
fully shared his dangers; and he was re-
warded for his fidelity, upon the fortunate
change in the affairs of his master, by being
the first baronet created by the royal hand
of that gay and graceless monarch. A
handsome estate was also given as a sup.
port to this dignity, and a post of honor
and emolument near the person of the sove-
reign, whom he had- loved, honored, ‘and’
served. The title, together with the name of”
Charles, descended - with unblemished. ho-
nor and increasing prosperity from genss
ration to generation ; nor were the cirdiifn.
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stances forgotten, from which these dignities
arose, The long story of the king’s es-
capes, his sufferings, and the share Sir
Gilbert (for unfortunately thcy could not
give him the august name of Charles)
had in all that concerned him, was handed
down to posterity, and considered nearly
as sacred as the holy writ; and though it
confined the elevation of the Montrevilles
to dates and certainties, when they would
willingly have traced its origin to Noab,
the circumstances, in which their great an-
cestor stood, were so glorious, so luminous,
that they threw on their posterity a gleam.
of radiance, fully equal to a tmore extended
line. TFor the elder son of this illustrious
house to marry young—to have in proper
time a son in his turn, bearing the name of.
Charles, and inheriting the greatness and.
the prejudices which he would himself here-
after transmit, were events of settled and
regular occurrence. From the birth of a
boy to his twenty-first year, the greas object
of every branch, near and collateral, of this
floutishing tree, was to provide him a pro-
periife.. The lady was generally chosen,
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not for so perishable a possession as beauty,
but the more solid accomplishmcnts of for.
tune and family ; and she was greatly pre-
ferred, whose mother had donc the state
some service by producing a certain nums
ber of thick-headed boys, and simpering
girls. It was also necessary that the family
should damn the name of Cromwell with
pious fervour, wear oak in their hats on the
29th of May, and always think with the
King, be his sentiments what they might.

The grandfather of the principal subject
of the following memoirs had married, as
directed, a-lady of great fortune, virtue and
decorum. Her erudition, for those times,
was superior. She read with tolerable flu-
ency—worked all sorts of heavy carpet.
work, and tent-stitch—wrote the long,
cramped, upright hand of the day, and
left a large book of receipts a legacy to her
daughter, as a specimen, the spelling of
which was reckoned admirable—indeed,
rather pedantic—though probably it would
not now undergo the same crntxc:%51nce
even lords and ladies in these days are
tolerable proficients.
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Two sons and a daughter blessed this
auspicious union ; and the sun of the Mon-
trevilles yet shone in unclouded splendour.
But man cannot always expect uninter-
rupted prosperity. This long- beaming
lominary of a fortunate house had now
reached its fullest lustre, and was soon to
be extinguished in shades, in darkness,
in total eclipse. '

The most intimate agquaintance of Sir
Charles Montreville was a Mr. Castleton,
whose, estate was contjguous to the princi-
pal one—for he had now many—of the
Baronet. Two daughters composed part
of Mr. Castleton’s family, and were really
handsome and accomplished girls; for edu-
cation was then making some progress even
for females. To unite the families by a
double marriage was equally the wish of
both the elders, and the young Charles,
who beheld in this union the aggrandize-
ment so much coveted, would willingly have

- accepted her who was to procure it, even
had,she be¢n a perfect Hecate. But Caro-
line %ﬂeton was young and lovely, and he
fancicd that be really loved her. As if love
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could animate -2 heart where self reigned
omnipotent.! The fair Caroline was amine
ble and gentle, and xmfortunately had.ale
ready found her counterpart in the secoud
hope of the house of Moutreville. - It is not
the history of this period, upon which the
editor is to dwell—suffice it, therefore, to
observe, that, unmipdful of the 'pain thus
inflicted upon twe amiable and severed
hearts, (for Edward Montreville was equally
attached to Caroling,) she became the wife
of the elder son; whilst Janetta, imperious,
haughty and ill-tempered, was paired, not
matched, with the younger. Sir Charles
had two reasons to nrge in excuse for this
arbitrary conduct. . The rger fortune of
Caroline, he imagined, eught to-augment
the overflesving coffers of the future Baros
net, who would have so0 much expensive
dignity ¢o support, in addifion to the.
family the eldest son-was always expected
to possess. His second metive was, that as
Caroline had a remarkably sweet temper,
and Charles quite the reverse, lrer«m;hl and
gentle influence would correct his as@ér:ty:
—and, vice versa, with the other ill-matehel
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pair. The parties were married, and Ed-
ward and Janetta removed to a beautiful
estate belonging to her, whilst Charles and
his bride fixed themselves in a magnificent
mansion, surrounded by every possible lux-
ury. In due time the usual appearances
were expected-——anxious enquiries were
continually made as to the health of Mrs.
Charles Montreville ; and the Baronet’s
lady, though almost crippled by rheumatism,
hobbled with intensc and painful curiosity
to Montreville House. Alas! In vain was
the inquisition! No favourable answer met
her ears —she saw not the varying look, the
wandering appetite—this was the greatest
misfortune, and mortification which they had
known for many years. To complete their
vexation, at the expiration of eleven months,
Mrs. Edward Montreville called for their
congratulations on the birth of a son. But
here again misfortune assailed them. Ja-
netta, loud, arrogant,self willed, and fully
aware of the importance of her son, in de-
fault of any of her sister’s, insisted, witha
vehemence which almost annihilated her
husband, on naming the child Castleton.
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« The stupid system’ of perpetuating two
names has been long enough adhered to,”
said she. ¢ Had Caroline produced a son,
mine would have been disregarded, and no
one would bave cared if he had been name-
less. I will command in this instance, and
retaliate on those haughty parents, who have
so little conciliated me. If that boy be not
named Castleton, I swear never to love,
never to notice him,”

Edward was too. well acquainted with
the unyielding temper of his wife to dare
dispute her will—the c¢hild was named
Castleton, and.eomity declared between
the families in consequence. Many years
rolled heavily. on,.and no child was born
to the elder Montreville. Janetta had
several  other children, but none of them
attained to maturity ; and the anathema-’
tized Castleton seemed doomed to-proclaim
his hated name’ as heir to the title and dig-
nities. At the, end of .thirteen years Lady
Montreville died, without baving once be.
held her grandson—at least the child of her
son—forMiss Montreville had been misried,
soon after her brothers, to a Mr. Ravens--
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croft, 2 man of family and fortuue, and
she bad young Charleses and Henriettas
in abundance. Sir €harles foretold the
downfal of lis greatness in the untoward
instances above mentioned; and fairly fret-
ted himsell into that state, which occasioned
his premature death, He was scnsible that
his dissolution would not long be protract-
ed; and he, therefore, gave his thoughts to
such a settlement of his affairs as might
mark bis continued anger towards Edward
Montreville, The will, thus dictated by
resentment, was strongly urged by Chasles,
who, though not himself to be an eventual
gainer, was satisfied since his brother would
be a material sufferer. Aaxiousto punish,
in every possible way, the contumacy of
his younger son, and the boy, whese only
‘erime was his name, Sir Charles selected, as
the heir of all he could dispese of, (that is,
of all'his unentailed. property,) the elderson
of .his daughter, whose proper appellation
was Charles, aud who. had-for some time
taken. the name- of Montreville—always
prosiged his own son Charles did ot marry
again, and give an immediate heir to the
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title.  Every thing was left in the power of
the mew Baronet, howeves, for life ; whilst
to Edward not a single legacy marked his
recollection of such a being. If young
Castleton Montreville died without heirs,
every thing he inherited from the Montre-
ville family was to pass to this favored
cousin. The Baronet seemed to have lived
vnly to indulge this last effort of malignity.
He expired very soon after, without one’
regret for the probable misery he had in-
tlicted on an innocent son,

The new Baronet ordered his steward to
give Mr. Montreville the proper intelli-
gence of the decease of their father, and an
invitation to be present at the opening of
the will, as it would necessarily occasion him
a shock, which this affectionate brother had
no wish to spare him. Janetta, who really
languished to see her sister, determined,
though uninvited, to accompany her hus-
band, and he, though very unwilling to én.
counter a brother’s:estranged eye, could
riot, from moatives of duty 'to his- son’s
interest, refuse to- go. ~He -felt shoeked
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and afflicted when he remembered that lis
father had died at enmity with him, but to
mourn him deeply and continually was out
of the question, treated as he had been.
The effect of the will, however, was more
painful, even on the score of affection, than
he expected. The most trifling gift of kind-
ness would have soothed a heart cruelly
wounded by the conduct and reception of
his brother, who, in the most haughty and
distant manner, had not only withheld any
invitation to himself and his wife ; but had
given him to understand that his presence
would only be required at Montreville
House, for the purpose of ‘bearing the will.
During the bustle of the funeral, and the ce-
remony of declaring the last intentions of the
deceased, the sisters found an opportunity
of meeting, which, had the imperious Ba-
ronet been aware of, would have been
denied. The interview was sufficiently
painful to both. Each found the other
changed almost beyond recognition, “but
Janetta, especially, found Caroline a mere
spectre, altered as much by unvarying
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years of wretchedness, as by bodily suffer--
ing. Happmess had not been the lot of
either in their ill-assorted umon, though -
Janetta might have been happy, if her own
temper would have aliowed her. The only
interchange of words between the two bro-
thers was respecting ¢l these ladies——< Had I
given way to your foollsh whlm of superior
affection for Car olme, said Sir’ Charles,
“ both might have been more comfortable. ,
1 should have had a.n helr, whose degenerate
name would never, have guzen pain to his
ancestors—I should have escaped a sickly,
whihing, crying moppet, whose only re-
commendation was her money

“ Would to God my foollsh whlm had
indeed been’ indulged !” rephed Edward
mournfully, * How much mnsery ' had been
spared, had more been allowed to tﬁe heart,
and less to ambition!” " 7 o

" The two families’ parted an(f met’ no’
more, A fever camed off Janetta a fow
weeks after ‘these vent.s, ami Su‘ C'h&kles
envied his brotb,er t ns hberatnon frdm ;he
marriage-chain ; though in slghmg anxlousf.“

VOL. L c -
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ly after a similar release, as he himselt did,
it was only for the purpose of renewing
his captivity, in the hope of dispossessing,
by a son of his own, the two nephews, whom
he almost equally hated.
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CHAPTER Il

WuiLst thus malignity ané cabal employed
the thoughts and guided the schemes of
the inhabitants’ of Montrevxlle House, the
innocent and unconscious- object of these:
base passions grew.up from' youth to
manhood, -amiable and happy, in spite of
the efforts of two weak parents: to. spoil
him. However Mr, and Mrs. Montre-
ville might dispute on ofshgr subjects, and
indeed they seldom agreed:on any, on one
they mutually coincided—that of-unlimited-
indhilgence to their son. His own disposi--
tion fortunately counteracted their folly, for-
this otherwise. pemxcmus error, so:far from.
spoiling his umpet, haﬁlenmgiﬁs heatt, or
perverting- his undemmdmg, only made
him more gntefully afféctionage -towards.
those, whose'tvery action and: thongltt‘ s’
directed towards him, were to- promote lils
c2 -
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happiness. It is, mdeed scarcely possible
to, imagine a more dehghtful disposition,
more buoyant and happy spmts, talents
better cultivated, or a finer form, than at
the age of nineteen Castleton Montreville
possessed.  His heart was too full of warm
affections to observe with mdlfference the
famlly feuds, particularly as he' saw how
much they aﬂ'ected his father, who never
ceased to condemn in his own breast the
‘weakness, which, in giving up all power to
hls mfe, had so essentially injured his son.
is true the, folly of setting so much value
wis an absordity which he con-

dem’ ® but knowmg his father’s obstinate
preference, it was an absurdity he felt he
oughttahavecomplledmth Consclous,how-
ever; that. complaint was now, uuavanlmg, he
conﬁned his regrets. to himself, and at least
dvoided one source of .;domestncha.lte cation.
Castleton’s educatlon had . been sedulously
attended to, and was at once sohd and bril-
liant, His youth had been passed in felici-
ty, and, with the elastxc spiri¢ which charac-
teti%s ‘that period, he Jooked forward with
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ardent hope to a manhood of equal delight.
His first affliction was the death of his mo-
ther ; for that of his grandfather, whom he
had mever seen, could not be supposed to
affect him any otherwise, than as it gave
his father pain, To pecuniary considera«
tions he was perfectly indifferent. He knew
he should possess the Castleton estate in
right of his mother, and that a certain pro-
perty belonged of course to the title. Ava-
rice is rarely the vice of youth; and heving
listened to his father’s regrets on the subject
of his lessened fortune, he laughed at and
rorgot them. But the death of that fender
mother, who had so industriously anticipated
and gratified every wish of his, struck with
no common force at his affectionate heart ;
and his father, who rather missed Mrs. Mon-
treville from habit than love, saw with pain
the deep and increasing dejechon of his son.
To relieve this he proposed a tnp to the
continent, which nothing indeed but Janet-
ta’s unwillingness fo part from Castleton
would have delayea so long. Castletmx
assentéd, and every necessary a: rangemeﬁt
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 wag speedily made, when Sir Charles Mon-
treville, in asudden Titof generosity, held out
to his'too placable prother thewelesme olive
branch,’and by a letter, wherein fine words
- covered the-:absence of ‘sincerity, ‘invited
" him andGastleton to Montreville House); an
invitation’ which Edward: ghﬂly accepted,
but which Castiétoriwould wsick rathet have
refuséd.” Fhe proposéd tiip to.the  conti-
nent ‘was postponed,and the traveliers bent
their- course ‘towards Cornwall, where the
- great family estaté was situated, ' Sir Charles
received his:brother, whom hehad so lately
xll.treated and the néphew whom he had
. never seén, with dn appearance of affection
80, ehger ds'to border'on the ridiculous.” Mr.
b Montreville mshed to believe hitfi’sinicere,
ahd wotild hot appear to ddubt, Castleton,
. with a stroniger aid more penétrating rdind,
‘and fo irative regard to tktou‘&ﬁh veil over
“fine acting, was ﬁlsgusted aird x‘ecelged very
“f‘co]&ly the warm’ presstuﬁe of the hatrd, and
“‘”the ﬁlsohe“i)mﬁs lavmed on'hisi by His
. " Still mére was e offenided at ithe
fawhing adulatior; ;which mdikedthe looks
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and manners of the adapted heir, who was
generally called. Mr. Ravenscroft Montre-
ville. He shrunk flomythe, insidious smile,
the flattering compliment, the ready offers
of service he received fron this young man ;
he read-in these specioysmanners oply low
cunning and sinister dedigns. , The manners
of Castletan Mostreville yere rather reserv- -
ed, and he was frequently péckoned haughty
till well known. Certain it is, that, without
being really the inrperious character he was
believed, he had the art of repressing for-
ward ignorance, or pert presumption. Even
his young cousin sometimes shrunk from his
glance of superionity, though it was not often
in the power of any one¢ to intimidate him
by sitent reproof. Lady Montreville was,
wnost provokingly, in somewhat hetter health,
but her spirits in such a complete state of
depression, thet 4t might almost be called .
melancholy  wadiess. She never mixed
with the family, and thus Mr. Montreville
_was spared the affliction of witnessing the
total wregk of all that was formerly gay and
lovely, asd-bejoved. .Sir Charles once voh-



32

tured to lament the smgular will their father
had made, partlcular]y, ‘he was pleased to
say, since he had known his nephew. Mr.
Montreville silenced the hypocrite with a
" loak, and he never again dared to repeat the
glaring untrath, Here Castleton received
his first, but meﬂ'ectual lesson in love; for
led by frxendshlp and compassmn, a falr and
amiable girl paid that kind attention to the
neglected Lady Montreville which her own
refatlons, and, indeed, her own household
seldom shewed, Mlss Archerly was a dis-
tant ‘relatxve of Lady Montreville’s, and to a
person suﬁicwntly lovely to create admira-
tion, she added manners that demanded re.
spect, and an mdependence that secured it,
Castleton had never seen so handsome a
girl, and his ardent breast readily received
the warm |mpresslon. But he admired, even
more than her beauty, the steady and inva-
rxable propnety with whxch she repulsed the
arrogant pretensions of the heir, as Ravens.
'croﬁ; Montreville was frequently termed,
hls .young man fancied that riches com-
prifed every other good, and that where he
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condescended to bestow his notice, it was
the height of ignorance and folly for one so
favoured to reject his attentions. Maria
Archerly took some pains to cure him of
ideas so erroneous ; and having first lectured
and then laughed at him, she now treated
him with silent contempt. Castleton was
completely charmed ; and with all the ea-
gerness natural to’ his age and character,
first offered her his heart and hand, and then
thought of his father’s probable disapproba~
tion. Maria admired and esieeined‘ the
animated Castleton; but thankmg hith for
the honor he did her in his good o oplmon, at
once and decidedly told him she was under
positive engagemen.ts to another. Poor
Castleton, unused ‘to drsappomtment, and
not at all prepared to expect it in the pre-
sent instance, was overwhelme& with grief,
Miss Archerly som;hed his pain, listened
with patleuce to Ius determmauon never to
forget her, and never to love another, and
thexi ‘coolly; but not unfaelmgly, told Kim
he was mistaken. ¢ Beheve me, iy dear

friend,” "said she, you totally mlstake the-
¢ “ PN 5 o Srapet {aﬁ-‘t{
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nature, or at least calculatevery ill on the
* duration, of your feelings. -~ I am ‘sure you
never fancied yourself in love before ; I dare
say you think you neverican love again ; but
I am persuaded when you and I meet again,
you will own a different tale. Love ¢aninot
e*nst without' some degree of hope; I can
give'you none,—not the smallest fay,—for I
am affectionately attached to the man I am
to mairy, and to tell you a truth I shall not
tell to any other, in a very few weeks I shall
resign the name of Archerly. But,” she
added, more seriously, « I weuld give you
one’ parting word of advice in regard to
that susceptible heart of yours. Guard its
feelings, my deat Montreville; and ere yon
resign yourself to the influence of the blind
deity, remember that over hearts like yours
he reigns tﬁanmcaﬂ y. IfI know your cha-
racter, you will never be reasonably happy
in love,—~beware lest you blindly rush on
‘rmsery » ‘ -
Alas! how truly did this dear woman
peint out the wvery rock on which the friend
50 warned did actually split! Miss Archerly
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left Montreville Honse the following day,
and three weeks afterwards gave her hand
to Mr. Giffard *, with whom she shared, for
some fleeting years, a greater portion of
wedded happiness thun usually falls to the
lot of mortals.

* It is, perhaps, superfluous o add, that these were
the beloved and honoured parents of the Editor of
these pages. Peace to their beatified spirits !~Note
by the Fditor.
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CHAPTER IIL

CoxrnwALL became insupportable to Castle-
ton after Miss Archerly quitted Montreville
House, particularly when the heir, who had
observed with no small share-of envy the
preference she gave his cousin, dared, un-
awed by his haughty brow, to hazard some
zmpertment attempts at wit. Mr. Mon-
treville was accustomerl to comply at all
times with his son’s wishes, and now really
felt glad that he requested to leave a place,,
of Which he had himself long been weary.
Both partxes separated with the same ap-
pearances of regard with which they had
met, and Sir Charles graciously -gave his.
brothera promise of returning this visit in.
Derbyshu'e ' The young 'men parted with
less shew of cordiality ; and when Sir Gharles
hinted at his nephew’s accompanying him.
in this visit, and Mr., Montreville. extended
his ‘invitatign a(:cort;mgly, Castleton only
‘bowéd. * Proud, supercilious puppy "™
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exclaimed the chagrined ‘youth, as the car-
riage drove off, ¢ you nerve my determina-
tion by your insolence, and. bitterly shall
you repent this conduct.”’—¢ Be quiet,
Ravenscroft,” said Sir Charles, * you shall
have your revenge. I have studied that boy
without his suspectmg me, and 1 have di-
gested a plan which shall amply humble
his arrogant spirit.”

Mr. Montreville and Castleton, meam-
while, were qtuet]y Jjourneying towards
home, and the latter remembered with many
a heavy sigh, that there no tender mother
awaited his return, to wélcome hun back
with smiles of delight, or to questton him
with pleased interést ‘of his adventures,
Even his father missed the accustomed
“ Well, Mr. Montreville!”” uttered in a
cheerful or querulous tone, accordnng to the
temper of the speaker, and every room in
his house seefhied to give an idea of ‘silent
loneliness. Janetta, was 6f a social turn,
and loved to collect a gay circle round her,
particularly: against her son’s return from-
any. party of amusemeiit.” Severely, there-»
fore, each felt the present gloomy stillness ;
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and an evening of ‘silénce and- abstraction
succeeded; in which Miss Archerly’s image
was blended with’ his- mother’s in the men-
tal reveries of Chastleton, whilst his brother
and the sycophantie heirdivided the thoughts
of Mr. Montreville in no pleasant iman-
ner. 9 ,

-For some weeka after Castleton s return,
he ipdulged in sighs.and lover-like contem-
plations, especially after. hearing of Miss
Archerly’s - marriage, - .- Solitary rambles,
and-silent abstraction, became his constant
habits; In one of -these wanderings, he
found. himself atthe distance of about five
miles from home, opposite an old but mag-
nificent mansion, whi¢h had 16ng been un-
tenanted. Ta his great surprise, however,
he now saw evident signs of preparation, as
if for inhabitants, and: those of-no vulgar
-rank. Workimen were employed in repairs
~—painters - were “éverywhere busy; and
handsome modermmnﬁnm substitutdd for
the. narrow old gmlilc ta¥éments of former
-times, Packages foo of valuable. and mo-
dérn furniture were ‘scattered about and
every thing indicated the ‘expected. arrival
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of a famlly Castlétori ‘wens up: to the Ab-
bey, as the House ‘was ‘called; and -iuquired
of the workmen who-wa¥about to -inhabit
it> « Mr. Coventry, . t,” replied the
man. “ I understand he: has bought it of
Sir Thomas Motyneux;who i is gone avér sea
for debt. Mr.'Coventry and his son will be
down in ‘& ‘day or tw5, bivthe:ladies don’t
come, I fancy; till ‘every-thing .is Yeqdy.”
Of -Mr. Coventry the mih . knew .no tmore
than that- he wak a gentkmﬁu of very large
fortune, witlra:wife, 4 son ‘about two and
twenty, and a daoghter ‘Some? years younger.
Castleton was pleaséd to he‘ﬂr of 30 pleasant
an addition ‘to the cirple of friends, and re-
turned home to felate whiit- he had heard,
with & gayet turn of thoights and counte-
nance‘than he had lately évinced ; nor was
he sorry.t¢ find-that: M. Goveiitry.and his
father weie (mcexmhmate‘, -and whuld in all
probability be ‘mutully pleased to renew
their old fnendship, dand.8eé it extended to
their childfem.:.*This fftuiiate incident ap-
peared to''give ammaﬁon to ‘the pensive
‘Castleton, and: ;every sty h& directed his
‘walk to the Abbdy. s~Aftér a few days he
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observed some spaniels about the house, and
at a distance in the fields a young man of
gentlemanly appearance,whom hesupposed
to be young Mr. Coventry. He was de-
sired by his father to offer to the strangers
every accommodation at the Manor, on the
score of qld_fnendshlp ; and whilst he was
deliberating whether-to follow the junior, or
seek the sénior gentleman, thé latter came
forth from the house, and, seeinghim, bowed.
Castleton stepped forward to meet hitn, and
in the name of Mr. Moitreville gave a press-
ing invitation to both gentlemen to Castle-
ton Manor. ~ Mr. Coventry remembered
his old' frlend well, and though he declined
beCOmmg i permanent guest, declared
himself very ready to become frequently
a temporary one. It is so pleasant a
thing to be thus Fecognized lmmedmtely on
my drrival in a new county,” said he, « that
1 accept it.as in’ earnést ‘of fiture’ and most
agreeable mtlma.cy X récollect: you,r fa-
ther, Sit, one of*the- ghyest and taost gal-
lant men abont™ ‘the méuopol’ls, and I see
his”very pleasmg figiie fevived in you.”*
Castlet(m boWed and blusliea ang ‘thought
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Mr. Coveptry, though somewhat forma,f tmd
precise, a_very agreeable . main. T must
have the pleasure,” com;mﬁed Mt. Coventry,
“ of introducing to you my son, and, I trust,
thus laymg 8 foundatgon for much future
friendship. Maw“’ call Mr. George Co-

ventry I’ Mr. George Cb,ventry mstantly
appeared, ‘and mth a smlle -of yonthful
beauty and most. wmmpg good humbur,
frankly professed his pope,of intimacy and
friendship. Castleton’ gnsqu!!y stately man-
ner changed to. aﬂahxhty and . cordiality
before the graceful suavity-of his new ac-
quamtance ; and, haying. receaved Mr. Co-
ventry’s promise of joining them at dmner,
the two young men departed together to the
Manor. - Sxmnla,nty of sentlmez;t and con-
genial feelu;gq soon hecame apparent; 'for
as neither had §ny thmg in his heart he
wished ‘ta concealg nature was. allowed to
appear spontaneously, .and liking rap;dly
improved into regard and aﬂ'ectnon. The
day was pa.s;ed gxea.tlg,to the satisfaction
of all parties; for, the elders were plea.sed to
renew the’ remembrance of- éld "times, and
“to hear of old anecdotes, and old friends.
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Castleton learnt fro'gn his new acquaintance
that Mrs. and Miss Coventry were to come
as soon as a part of the Ahbey could be
made habitable for them; « and then, Mon-
treville,”’ said the ammated youth, ¢ I will
shew you the handsomest woman and the
loveliest girl in England. My mother is a
Juno—my sweet sister a He

Castleton thonght of Mjss Archerly, and
sighed involuntarily. * Very suspicious
that I” said George, laughing. “ But I
have no business to laugh at such symp-
toms ; for I am gs true a lover as ever sighed
upon a midnight pillow! I tell you this,
because though I have praised, and justly,
my beautiful Julia, she will be accompanied
by one whom I, perhaps-—that is—I was
willing, Montreville, to give you a fair -
pression of my aiat&r. that you mlght——- ”
« I perfectly uuderstapd you,” replied
Castleton, * and pxom;se not to admire
imprudently. 1f is nop very hkely& shall
ever admire agam.'[ The sadness and im-
penetrable gravity of Castleton’s counte-
nance made Coventry laugh. ¢ Oh,”’ said
he, « your Cupid is a sombre deity—1I pa-
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tronise on}y ‘his h’pnﬁng godship.’ --" We
are not all ﬁﬁ forninate,” rep}ned Mén.
trevillé with’ %Gﬁﬁnﬁﬁed“ﬁavxtf an& his
fneud,pefceMng’that ihéwjé é Was deeper
than he’had muém%ﬁl to convérse
on the pamfu! subj;ect. . '

A ‘mibtith ‘passed § sqﬁtly ‘to” fhe ‘ald
friends, dehghim ¥°td the ‘Wew: At the
expiration of*t that time- the priﬁcxpal wmg
‘of the Abbey wds pronoim‘%éd habitable, ind
only to requite ‘proper aii'ing Mrs. Co-
ventry fixed her tmie of coming at the dis-
tance of a fortnight, and all ‘was ‘joyful ex.
pectation. Castleton had” in ‘this time re-
vealed to Coventry the secrét sorrow of his
heart, the iame’of the lady ilone excepted
George was awaré’of bia ;iast effor_in
laughing at"the’ tender fd and farbore to
offend ‘ajgain; but’ tie* g éd;iﬁwaﬁiy, aiid
antitipated: me*@ci"'&' his' bistei™s eyes,
which he ‘hearfily wﬁhé*a mgpé be more
convincmg tHan hil ‘Srgnmént's. In ‘this
sentiment, theug‘ﬁ‘\mkna'bvn to each other,
Mr.Covbntryjo‘neJ though not in the same
spirit which actuate h:s more gdherous SOn.
Worldly and keen, ¥ 'l6oked to'the future
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title, the large prdperty which Castleton
would evjoy ; for, iguorant, as yet, of his
grandiather s wil,, he xmagmed the accu-
mulated wealth and hqnors of many ge-
nerations wonld ﬁna.l]'y centre in Castleton
Mentreville: :
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- CHAPTER V.-

“ THEY are come, my dear Montreville,
they are here, and await with impatience’
the pleasure of being introduced to you.
My father expects you and Mr. Montreville
to dinner. I should have said all this in-
stead of writing it, but I sum up my excuse
in one word—Almeria ! Adieu !

’ ~ Georaee COVENTRY.”

Such was the billet which greeted Castle-
ton’s eyes when first he descended, the
morning after Mrs. Coventry’s arrival at
the Abbey. With miked sensations of
sadness, pleasure, and expectanon, he pro-
ceeded long before the: dinner-fiour to his
friend’s, with pre-determmed indlﬂ’erence to-
wards both the younger tadies;,’ and a more
positive preference for his first unfortunate
love. He, neverthéless, attended more se-
dulously to the duties, of the toilette than
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usual, and certainly éxhibited none of Shake.
speare’s marks of a true and despairing
lover. As he passed through the lawn to-
wards the house, he saw his friend and two
ladies walking, whom he supposed to be his
sister and the fdir Almeria. Hewas right;
and GeOrge having perceaved him, he was
1mpxed1at¢ly introduged, in the most flatter-
ing manner to;them both, and saw with in.
finite snrprw, that though Julia was indeed
all that her brother had. represented, or a
lover could imagine, Miss Rosenthwaite was
merely pretty, possessing a faceof great good
humour, bt common. mterest and a little
delicate ﬁgure ‘without any striking grace.
¢ Suchis the partlaht .such ‘the blind pre-
jugice of lgve*”thgughthe e ‘ Absurd! Not
to have, the comme of ong’ §:senses |”

His ¢ eyes hwngd P tom t’her;iretty Almeria
to the beaitiful juha,%m whose_every fen-
tute dwelte;pmnf whow every attltude
was grace; agd e inile ynd voice: con-‘
veyed an idé. of! me' o, ".,;

Castle«ton, sotma 't . qﬁér thls ﬁrst in-
temew,ithﬁs‘drew hex: ‘i)w;um, a3 -he ‘hims.
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self said, with the unprejudiced hand of a
lover :

¢ Oh! for thy pencil, Zeuxis ! to pourtray
A form as fair as e’er that pencil drew;
That smiling mouth wbere dimplod graces play,
Those speaking eyes of clear cérulean blue,
Like the deep violet fiurs'd in evening dew,
The golden hair that decks the polnh‘d' brow,
The varying cheek to each eémotion true;:
That cheek o’erspread with love's vermilion glow,
Sweet contrast gg tke bmltofp\;re unsullied snow !"*
" 3% MS, Poem,
NS F TR e
Such indesd’ was Julrﬂ 'tovehtry, and
Castleton, ' though soon *an’ ardent lover,
was, in truth, an ‘impamal i)ne, and beheld
Julia, in pdm't of lﬁere Jeaufy, .but as every
one else béheld her. ~But h¢ }oned beyond‘
a lovely external ‘and- pgﬂ ated to her
real character. Ogh worthy ‘siiéh acasket'
was the" precnou§ Jm it confmneﬂf The
heart  of Julia ﬁas o flqard o tremures,'
and' that admirablé ﬂfeﬂ# m.s soon Whélly
his, ‘who aloneVJeséﬁga" it B?tt not im-
medlately meld Moﬁkevﬂléiaﬂow -even
‘to himself,~ that’ J%vﬁat he' called admira.
tion was becoming. love. He determined
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to remember Maria, and the vow he had
made never to love again; but it must
be allowed, that, after a short time, he was
frequently obliged to recall her image by an
~f ort, and was sometimes reminded of her
by Julia herself, when any sentiment of ge-
nuine goodness: or delicacy, any graceful
action, or effusion' of gaiety, particularly
struck him.  “ Such was Maria!”’ would he
say, and h first loved Julia for the resem-
blance thus traced. Toventry saw the war-
fare in the bosom of his friend, and laughed
with Almeria at the struggle. He never,
however, affected to perceive the decrease
of the one-attachiment or the increase of the
other ; and when Castleton- sometimes en-
deavouted to hint ai the change of senti-
ment, which he yet felt . foolish at declaring
openly, Coventty, with playful malice .and
affeeted gravity, reverted wholly to Maria,
and lamented the obstinacy of a passien,
which steeled theheart of his friend against
every other -attractiom.. Montreville was
sometimes angry, and;gometimes laughed ;
till, weary at lengtk of the sileace such con- -
duct imposed, he frankly owned the truth,
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and asked the assistance of Coventry in
gaining his father’s counsent. He antici-
pated no small share of raillery from the
mirthful George, nor was he mistaken.
But baving indulged his laughing goc !-
humoured satire for some minutes, he very
warmly and very seriously entered into
Montreville’s views and wishes, assuring
him he had nothing to apprchend from
either Mr. or Mrs. Coventry. £.7to Julia,
her brother would not answer for her,
though of her sentiments he believed
himself very well informed. Of his own
father’s concurrence Castleton was well as-
sured ; and, having once braved the raillery
of George, he was determined to know his
fate with Julia, and her parents. All were
propitious, and happiness seemed to have
erected her shrine at Ashborn Abbey. Mr.
Coventry was internally a little chagrined
at the comparative smallness of Castleton’s
private property, many thousands per an-
num having been completely alienated, and
much more placed upon the very uncertain
chance of his having a son. Enough, how.
ever, still remained to destroy every pretext
VOL. L. D
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for withdrawing a consent, which he had
certainly given under the idea of a much
superior fortune. Mr. Coventry was a man
of the world, consequently seliish, and could
not help wishing he bad taken less for
granted as to young Montreville’s riches.
He half wished also that he could sece the
man, for whose sake he had been thus
impoverished. He had a considerable ve-
neration for title, particularly so respect-
able a one as that of Montreville; but
he preferred the solid advantages of riches,
and of these he fancied no man ever had
enough. His daughter’s property was
large, as, independent of what he could
give her, she had a legacy, of fifteen thou-
sand pounds from her maternal grand-
father, a fortune of no inconsiderable mag-
nitude in those days, when women did not
game, and a winter in London did not in
clude almost all the year’s income ; when
ladies might appear twice in the same dress;
shew the same furniture in their drawing-
rooms two or three seasons ; and be satisfied
with a combination of useful and .magnifi-
vent, without running into ruinous expense
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tuo vombine the ridiculous and unneees-
sary *.

Mrs. Coventry, who was full as proud
and as fond of money as her husband,
thought much of seeing her daughter a ludy,

* It is true one might imagine, in contrasting not
only the quality but the quantity of a ledy’s apparel
then and now, that the former period must have been
incalculably more expensive, and that a female habited
in flowing velvet robes, stretched over large hoops de-
corated with rich emibroidery, and trimmed with costly
laces, must be more than equal to the price of a short,
clinging dress of white satin with two breadths, or an
India muslin drawn tight to a figure, where not even
two substantial petticoats help to fill it out; where no-
thing is -wasted for sleeves, or back, or bosom, and
where Dovey’s paste is substituted, in a modern dress
wig, for the valuable jewels which formerly glittered
in the bair of our great grandmothers. All this seems
to say that old times must have been more expensive ;
but if we consider that these ancient ladies made one
splendid dress serve imany occasions, and that our
moderns scorn to appear two nights in the same, the
balance is very unequal. Add to which, the modest de-
mands of modern mantua-makers—(1 humbly ask par.
don—dress-makers ),—and the flimsiness of the articles
themselves.—Note by the Editor,

D2
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aud hearing and repeating the delightful
sound of “ my daughter Lady Montre-
ville.” ~ Baroncts were not then so plentifal
as now, nor the purchase so easily made;
Mrs. Coventry was delighted at the pro-
speet for her daughter, and changed some-
what of her usually cold and haughty man-
ners for a more pleasing expression towards
Castleton. Mrs. Coventry had not married
young, and possessed few besides the usual
[emale accomplishments of that period ; but
she had more liberal ideas of education than
uneducated people generally have; and
Julia, coming into the world thirty ycars
later than her mother, was certainly very
superior in every intellectual, as well as
bodily accomplishment. Sueh as she was,
she was calculated to inspire and to preserve
the most enthusiastic affection—such Castle-
ton Montreville cherished for her to the
latest hour of his existence~—and sugh made,
at different times, the happiness and misery
of his life. This was the most brilliant
period of his existence, as indeed it is in the
life of most people—no gloomy foreboding
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destroyed his enjoyment of the present, or
his hopes for the future—he slept to drcam
of bliss, and awoke to realize the vision.
Preparations were making for the double
wedding, it being agreed that Julia and
Almeria were to be brides at the same
time; and those, who are happy lovers them-
sclves, well know how the intermediate time

is passed.
%
< How lightly falls the foot of time,
¢ That only treads on flowers!

In the midst of happiness and gaiety, his
thoughts reverted to Mrs, Giffard; no longer,
indeed, with love, but with a friendship
warmer than the love of many. IHe had
ance or twice written to her since her mar-
riage, and in a style which, though equally
respectful as tender, convinced ler that she
might, had she been light, vain, and desirous
of conquest, still have kept him in her chains.
She employed ridicule and raillery in oppo-
sition to his hints of attachment-—showed
his letters to her hushand, who laughed with
her at professions too romantic to be sup-
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ported ; and anticipated at length, in one
or two subsequent letters, where he oddly
jumbled her and Julia together, the speedy
extinction of a passion, which she never be-
licved very violent in reality.



CHAPTER V.

Note.—(The Editor inserts here twoletters,
which are more crpressive of the real
Jeelings and actual circumstances at
that time evisting, than a more regula’®
narrative. )

CASTLETON MONTREVILLE TO MRS. GIFFARD,

Four months are pussed since I wrote you
an account of our new neighbours, and re-
ceived that delicate raillery from you in an-
swer, which even at the time embarrassed
me. Four months—two of which, I must
fairly -acknowledge, at the risk of morc
bantering from y(;u, -have been to me re-
plete with felicity ! I am in Elysium, my
dear friend, though were I addressing any
other woman than yourself, I should fear
more than raillery in your reply. To own
.to a woman still so lovely, so.charming as
yourself, that you once reigned paramount
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in my heart! A vain coquet would be mor-
“tified at such an avowal. But you, Mana,
are ever amiable, ever dear, and if I own
your image is at length subordimate to that
of Julia, you may be fully assured, that to
Julia alone can you ever be secondary in
my heart. I told you she was fair, I told
you she was amiable,~in this she resembles
you, and it was a certain chaste gaiety, a
“délicacy sweetly-feminine, yct abhorring af-
fectation, an interesting simplicity, which
rcminding me of you, first attachcd me to
her; so that even in my second love I am
not wholly unfaithful to my first. Certain
it is, that you originally awakened my
perception to what was truly captivat-
ing in woman, and my Julia seems to have
caught from you the realizing power. Did
she ever know you, Maria? I have. been
two mouths the accepted lover of Julia Co-
ventry, aud a short time will, I hope, behold
her my wife. Where all consent,‘and for-
tune smiles, why should we delay happiness?
She has |.romised to live with my father, and
Castleton Manor is already the busy theatre,
of improvement. and decoration. I have
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adorned Julia’s own particular apartments
in a style of elegance suited to herself. I
wished to have consulted you, for females
are, at least, superior in taste, and Julia
would not advise.. 1f you are superior in
taste and fancy, I am sure you are in pene-
tration. How much better than myself did
you read my heart, when, torn with anguish
and disappointment at your acknowledg-
ment of indifference towards me, I vowed
never to love again! I do love another
—but I told you, too, that I would never
ceasc to love you, and I have faithfully kept
my word. Oh, how sweet is the moment,
when anxious expectation yields to cheering
hope! We are told that there are moments
worth ages in every man’s life, and woman’s
too, I apprehend.—Ah, how many years of
happiness are comprised in that ever-remem-
bered moment, which brings assurance of a
mutual affection! I can but wonder to see
how blind some lovers are ; and smile’ when I
recollect Coventry’s praises of his sister ere
1 had beheld her, lest 1 should look with too
favorable sentiments on Almeria.-A brother
only could view Julia with eyes of less ad-
D5
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miration than Miss Rosenthwaite. Could
you see Miss Coventry, you would acquit
me of seeing only through a loyer's veil, and
acknowledge, as every one miust without
prejudice, that she is indeed supreme in
loveliness. My father, I feared, drooped a
short time back, but thls happy prospect
for his son has quite revivedhim. Oh, how
sweetly does my - Julia cherish and attend to
him! Her voice of melody—her eye of love
—her smile of benighity—they speak to
him of comfort for himself-—of felicity to
me, aud he blésses her who dispenses the
beauteous pfomise."‘"'Why must I damp this
lovely picturé, By telling you any thing un-
pleasant? Why turn from nature, love, and
truth, to their hideous contraries—to art—
, to hatred, ahd‘io fraud? We are thieatened
with a visit from the Cdrnwall peopie—fFém
the Baronet and'* the Heir.” Judge how
Weﬂ we shall Cedlescé, My unc]e,?hough
I owe Lifm nofffing,” (anid ‘for thit I"thank
*him) 1 ¢could bear, ~but Ravenscroft—s the
Heir’ ~~the gycophant -’ He ‘shall ‘nof’ see
my Julia! No, Marid, not'a glafi‘ce.

dopbt not her truth, but I know his cun-
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nmg, his falsehood. No, he shall not see
her.” The mention of this fellow has irri-
tated me. I must fly to-the lovely reality
of Julia’s artless smile, and melodious tones,
to banish the hateful vision of Ravenscroft’s
cunning leer, and, the gratmg sound of dis-
cordant mallgmty, ‘

Adieu, my dear Mrs. Giffard. You w1ll
laugh at the petnlant conelusion of my letter
—I am not certain whether the former part
will not equally tempt - a smile. - But, in-
deed, I myself am rational, unprejudiced,
and laugh at the blindness, which so fre-
quently -deludes others. Farewell !

C. Monmzvn,r.z.‘ B

Mm. gn'rAnn, N Auvmn
No, I do not smile at Your - ardent enthu-
siasm, my" dear ‘Monteville, for I behold
it in per§pect1ve a source of -evil.” Bat let
me not.a’ rzecondl time disappoint you.in the
hxghhopp of your heart. This ig not 2 period
to play either the prophetesa or. the moni-
tress, for one’: smile from J ulia Would, over-
turp a host. of ‘arguments.’ You have ren-
dered 1t 1mposs|ble for e to dispute the
reality of Miss Coventry s attractions, by
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the model you have more poetically than
truly drawn for her. Self-tove, of course,
leads me to credit even yout lavish enume-
ration of good qualities; and.friendship, let
me say affection, for you, bids me fervently
hope you may.indeed be an wnprejudiced
lover—ithe first the world ever knew. But
the same enthusiasm which teaches you to
hope and believé. so much,” will doubly
point the sting, should disappointment, in
any shape, await you. I have inquired
much of Miss Coventry; for:¥ -have had a
friend on avisit here, who knows them all,
and I have heard that, which makes me
anxious to call her the wife of my friend,
She is worthy of yan, and I anticipate only
happiness for you. both. Soon may your
hopes. end my own be realized! How can
you be so irritable on the subject of Ravens:
croft Montreville? He is too pitiful even
for petulance; too- knavish :to be;grusted ;
and too weak to be a proper knave. You
know him well, and therefore he is- not
dangerous; yet I am not sure whether I
exactly disapprove your resolution of for-
bidding his introduction to Julia: yet I can
" give no reason for so foolish a whim, and
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blame myself for iadulging so absurd an
idea; I have a great mind to expunge it;—
but no. Now tell me honestly, Castleton,
were you to speak without disguise, would
you not own that you at present really love.
for the first time? Would you not .confess
that you fancied a pleasant little kind. of
romance, to which ennui or idleness gave
birth, and of which you did me the honour
to make me the heroine, perbaps for want
of a better ? I shrewdly suspect this; but so
long as it proves a reality of happiness to
you, I will pardon my bcmg the mistress
of a vision, oo

I saw your uncle a short time smee—--—he
looks very ill; and I think, notwithstanding
the attempts of < the Heir’ to be agreeable,
he begins to sicken of hypocrisy, Wblch I
am sure-he clearly deteets.

I should like to - see Julia and Almeria
together. I.weuld venture a trifling wager
that I thought the latter the. handsomer:
after which piece of impertinence, 1 dare
not add. farther, than those assurances of
regard and friendshlpy which I hope you will -
newer dcnxbt : h

Marza Gmunn.



CHAPTER VI

Soon after these two letters had passed,
Sir Charles and Mr. Ravenscroft Montre-
ville arrived at the ‘Manor, cc:nbiderably
earlier than was expected. The assevera-
tion of Castlcton, that the heir should never
behold Julia, was the angry impulse of the
moment, and probably thought of no more;
but the remark of Mrs, Giffard startled
and perplexed him, and instead of greeting
his guests with the usual compliments, his
first impulse was to fly to the Abbey, and
snatch Julia from he knew not what. To
do this was impossible, particularly as his
father was absent; and he sat impatient-
ly cxecrating the imnertifxence gf Visits
made without due notice, and contriving
plans for Julia's removal. Thus mentally
occupied, he answered unthinkingly he
Lknew not what to every question ar obser-
vation made by the two gentlemen, and
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was recalled to a sense of absurdity only
by the wondering looks exchanged between
them. The réfarn of his father at length
relieved Castleton from the trouble of sup-
porting a trifling and uninteresting conver-
sation ; but it by no means removed his
anxiety to observe that Mi. Coventry at-
companied him. An invitation from that
gentleman for the whole party to dine on
the following day at thie Abbey completed
Castleton’s dnsturbance, and put an end to
the schemes he had endbai'oured to form .
for ‘Julin’s refnoval. Hé was not’ much
afraid that she should view Ravenscroft with
too favourable an eye, for she had reeeived
a prejudice by no méans-in liis favour. In
fact he- knew not of what to be apprehen-
swe, yet a melancholy foreboding  ing
over his tnind, which He tried ‘i’fé"vamly to
shake off as’to acesunt for. ™ %"

Mr. Maftréville ‘was not much’ more
elated at* this visit than* s son, 'thouglr no
idéa of Julia was uttachied to its futuré con-

'aequences But’ he Kad nét learnedto re
spect or' love hiy brother, nor did the Ba:
ronet’s” fawnig ddulition to himself and
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Casileton increase these feclings; but, on
the contrary, conduct so new, and for which
no visible reason existed, excited a belief
of some sinister views of interest ¢r ambi-
tion, in which he was to be bribed to par-
ticipate. To pass the whole day away from
Julia and in such company, was more than
Castleton could or would agree to, and
shaking off, by a pardonable artifice, the
officious and teazing Ravenscroft, he has-
tened in the evening to the Abbey, half
tempted to try and carry off Julia, and
make her securely his wife, before the hated
heir should have seen her. The plan, ab-
surd as it was, appeared feasible to the
heated and perturbed brain of the impetu-
ous lover, and he slackened his pace in order
to try and bring it into some method. He
execrated his own stupidity in never having
arranged such a scheme before, against
such an emergency—wished Mrs. Giffard
had been more explicit, or entirely silent—
and had almost determined to propose his
mad plan, with its very inadequate origin,
to George Coventry, when he found him-
self suddenly in compsny with him and
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three other young men, all evidently in
high spirits, to which the Jjolly god had
contributed. _This unexpected rencontre
put an end to plans and reveries, and, me-
chanically accompanying the rest, he found
himself in a room full of gay and animated
guests, and beheld Julia seated at her
harp, as if just about to play. He was
received with pleasure by the party, who,
like his own neglected guests, had come
unexpectedly for two or three days. Julia’s
smile was sweet as usual, and the lovely
candounr of her expressive countenance,
which modestly and unequivocally acknow-
ledged her distinguished love, set his half-
jealous and impatient heart at rest. He
soon forgot Ravenscroft, till young Co-
ventry and his merry friends, repeating the
hated name, recalled his image to his mind.
The conversation, however, was not of a
nature to alarm him for its too pleasing
eltect on Julia, since the unfortunate ab-
sentee was too generally disliked to be
highly praised, and the present -animadver-
sions on his person, conduct, and accom-
plishments, were better calculated to make
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him ridiculous than admired. Castleton,
‘though he did not join the gutzmng party,
could- not forbear smiling-#hen he heard
him stigmatized as the meanest,and most
contemptible parasite that ever, by dirty
adulation, raised himself from obscurity to
consequence—such consequence, at least,
as money could procure, for. of any other
he was utterly destitute.

Hours. passed unheeded by the now vi-
vacious Castleton, who ‘lost in the smiles
and gaiety of Julia all .present ideas of fu-
ture ill, -and all those vague fears, which,
even to himself, were indefinable. He
returned home sufficiently late to §nd} .as
he wished, the family retired to bed.: His
father, however, heard him pass along the
gallery to his own apartment, and calling
to him, gave him a gentle rebuke for his
rude neglect of young Ravenscroft. Cas-
tleton pleaded guilty, though’ without any
promises of ‘future amendment. As he
pressed his father’s hand he was startled by
its dry ‘and feverish touch, and to his sarmest
inquiries Mr. Montreville cortfesséd himself
unwell, but attributed it wholly to the more
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than nsual cxertions he had been obliged to
make, and the later hour he had been com-
pelled to- obsere, in compliment to his
guests, and in consequence of Castleton’s
absence, a circumstance which alene caused
his son any regret as to’ his own want of
politeness and attention towards them.: Af-
ter resting, ‘Mr. Montrevile found himself
considerably better, 'aud, at the*appointed
time, ‘after a long amd tedious morniag, in
which Castleton forced himself-to-be civilly
polite to his yeunger inthate; they all ad-
journed to Ashborn Abbey, where a large
and gay party'were assembled. Castleton
wminuately scrutinized the: countenance 'of
Ravenscroft as he introdwced him to Julia,
but ' the - vacant 'monotony’ of “his heavy
features preserved: their usaal dulness; Hd
the astonished Castleton. felt - angt y -t a
stupidity; whichs iwith foverliké inconsist.’
ency, would have been équally annoying to
him if exchanged for'admiration. e soon
left: the insemsible fool to' send is heavy
eyes at. leisire rountt to the rest of the
company, and taking his own 'station at
the back of Julia’s chair, lost alt rccoil‘eé»
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tion that sach an iusiguificant reptile was
present. He was talking to Miss Coventry
with 'smiling earnestness in .a low tone, a
little apart from any other person; her
sweet eyes were raised to his as she attend-
ed to what he was saying, and the expres-
sion of the two countenances, their beauty,
and the grace of their attitude, were worthy
the attention of a painter. Suddenly they
turned their eyes at the same moment on
Ravenscroft Montreville, and both started at
the intense look of malignity and withering
malice, which his features displayed, con-
vincing Castleton, that though insipidity
and folly were the usual garb in which he
dressed his stupid face, it was by no means
the only one he could assume. That ap-
palling glance was remembered long after
"it had been observed, and now filled the
hearts of this innocent-pair with terror,
though each was unable to account Yor the
mutual feeling, Ravenscroft saw the effect
he had caused, and immediately softening
his dark features to their common vacancy,
resumed his silly and continual grin. In-
dned he had been inadvertently betrayed
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by envy, at the sight of love and happiness,
into an error he seldom committed—that
of really shewifig his sentiments. He was
far from intending at present to make known
his actual thoughts, or to display his true
character ; and he was extremely chagrined
at having so far forgotten his usual caution,
as to betray a portion of his feelings in_a
manner which, by putting the objects of
them -on’ their guard, might eventually
counteract certain designs by no means of
a friendly nature. Certain 1t is, he had-
awakened suspicion in breaits, too naturally
good to imbibe any without a cause ; and.
though they knew:not what to apprehend,
or in what way evil'was to reach them, they
yet felt, and owned they did feel, uncom.
fortable, wheneverthe horrid countenafice
of the heir recurred to their imagination.



CHAPTER VII.

TuE obsetvations, which Ravenscrofi’s evil
eyes, as Julia called them, elicited from the
lovers, were by no means favourable to an
increase of good-will, or attention in the
manners of Castleton towards him; while
Coventry, imbibing the disgust of his sister,
and his friend, tréated him also with cool-
ness, and evident’ dlshke Sir Charles and
his brother had been quite long enoughi‘to-
gether to discover that fraternal affection
would never again uhite’ them; and as -
both the baronet and his satellite became -
assured of the little respect in which they
were held, by the friends of Mr. Montreville
and his son—old Mr. Coyen'tr'y alone’ ex-
cepted—they began to turn their thought.
towards Cornwall. Indeed they had®been

longenough in Derbyshxre to plan those atro. .
cities, which they. afterwards dared to com-

mit. Still a hope of prying yet farther into

the fature plans of the two families of
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Montreville and Coventry induced them to
linger, till a letter from the house-steward,
with the news of Lady Montreville’s sudden
death, obliged them in mere decency to
expedite their departure. They'..'sep_arated
with more professions, and, even less sin-
cerity, on the Cornish side at least, than
they had met ; and the last look the two
brothers ever exchanged was marked by
acy thing rather- than affection, or kindness.

The departure of the hated Ravenscroft
was the signal of retmnmg sercnity, and
happmess to Castleton - and -Julia. Thei
preparations for the weddmgs again went
on with spirit, and his abseyce was a source
of general congratulahgn The only. person
who was silent on the oceasion was Mr.
Coventry, who viewing with -an envious
eye -the immense accumulatxon of riches
which would eventually ceptre in the Heir,
overlooked the disposition . ang:. manuners,.
which disgusted every.one else. ,He fre
quently employed. himself m,nmental calcu-
latloxgs of the certain wealth this young man.
would mhant, and but top often caught
himself comparing the inferior value of an
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empty title with the full coffers of this en-
viable commoner. Comparatively, indeed,
he might call Castleton’s an empty title ;
for though hisincome, which his grandfather
and uncle could not alienate, (the only rea-
son why they Aad not,) amounted to nearly
five thousand a year, that of Mr. Ravens-
croft Montreville was at least treble the
sum. These calculations, iowever, he kept
to himself, fortunately conceiving that ho-
nour forbade their publicity, and sighing as
he remembered this. A very few days only
intervened before the arrival of that happy -
one, which was to unite four attached hearts
for ever. The gay bridegrooms-elect even
said, as they clasped the: fair hand of each
beloved maid, ¢ To-morrow this dear hand
is mine for life;- to-morrow we begin to live
for happiness and each other!’ - Alas!
To-morrow is indeed a day that never
arrives! The evening before the so fondly
anticipated event was to take place,
Mr. Montreville expired in the arms of
his ‘son, suddenly, and.with na previous
warning, save a trifling languor and in-
disposition of a day or two before, which
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the surgeon had pronounced of ne conse-
quence, Castleton had ever been a most
duteous and affectionate son; but even the
filial grief, which such an event must occa-
sion, received a sad addition from all the
combining circumstances that rushed into
his mind, and overwhelmed him with fore-
bodings of so horrible a nature as almost to
affect his reason. < Julia will now never
be mine !” said he to his friend Coventry.
“In the grave of my dear father lies buried
all my happiness. This day! oh, Coventry!
this day should we have been united, and [
could have defied Fate; but now she is lost
to me for ever!” ‘

“ My dear Montreville,” x:eplied George,
 be more reasonable. Recollect that I too
should, on this day, have been a happy
bridegroom, and that my félicity is, equally
with your own, by this sad catastrophe de-
ferred; yet I feel no such 'melancholy ane
ticipations. I dare hope yet to possess that
treasure of which I am for a time deprived,
and why should you beless sanguine? You
cannot doubt my sistet’s Jove and faith, and

E -
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1 am sure we have never doubted yours,
nor ever can.” ‘

Notwithstanding all Coventry’s exhorta-
tions, however, Castleton continued to che-
rish these dark and gloomy sentiments for
some time; but at length the affectionate
attentions of Julia and her family, the secu-
nty she seemed to feel of future happiness,
in spite of this temporary cloud, and the
restored gaiety of Coventry and Almeria,
who again talked of that union which had
been so inauspiciously interrupted, restored
him to something like animation, and once
more he hailed returning smiles,

From this state of renovated serenity he
was again roused by a letter from the stew-
ard in Cornwall, Who wrote express, by the
desire of Sir Charles, to suminon lim to
Montreville House to attepd the last hours,
and rece;va the dymg ingtructions of his
uncle on a poiot of conmderable import-
ance. Castleton hesitated, and again fears
of hidden treqchery crossed his mind. Had
Ravenscroft written the letter he would not
have attended te it; bat old Butler, a ser-
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vant of more than forty years’ tried fidelity
and worth, was not to be suspected. Re-
spect to the revered memory of his father
forbade, at present, all thoughts of matri-
mony, and Julia herself urged hlm to
pay that attention to his uncle’s desire’
which his affinity, if not his conduct, de-
manded. Coventry offered to‘accorgpany
hin; “ and surely,” said .be, “ if I am not
afraid to trust Almeria to the gaieties and
dissipation of London and London beaux—
for thither, you know, she is decidédly sum-
moned by her father—you need be under
no apprehension as to Julia, who will vege-
tate quietly in the sombre shades of Ash-
born. Indeed, I think thej Journey happens
very well, for it will employ our -time and
thoughts, and cheat the “ lagging hours. I
beg the old Barohet’s pardon, th*ouOh » he
added, siippressing a'smile; « I forgot we.
are to purchase this plelwam >recreatron at
the expense of his eScuteheon '

Thus urged, and'thins accompamed Cas.
tleton consented to’ go ifito Cornwa]l and
every thing was' prepared for lim ind his
friend. The parting between the two pair

E2
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of lovers was characteristic on all sides.
Coventry and Almena, with the gaiety of
unchecked and certain affection, separated
with smiles and lively hopes of a short ab-
sence, which was to be the last; and Co-
ventry, as he consigned her’to the carriage
and the care of his father, who was to convey
her to Mr. Rosenthwaite’s mansion in Lon-
don, bade her beware of transferring her
heart, as he should dispute its possession
through the world: yet he sighed as he
pressed her hand to his lips, and observed in
her sparkling eyes the tear of love. Cas-
tleton and Julia had passed most of their
morning without witnesses, and the swollen
eyes, pallid cheeks, and agitated sighs of
each, proclaimed how it had been passed.
They had, in fact, infected each other with
sadness and gloom j and the mutual attempt
to comfort éach other and i inspire a brlghter
gleam of hope ended in a transport Of grief,
which both condemnéed, though neithercould
control it. Yet n6 doubt of their love and
fidelity entered either bréast~—their wretch-
_edness seemed without sufficient motive,
yet was unconquerable; and Mrs. Coventry
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at length was glad to take advantage of a
fainting fit, into which Julia had fallen, to
remove her from a repetition of a scene so
agitating. Coventry secized the same mo-
ment, and hastily exchanging adieus with
his mother, forced Montreville from his
insensible sister, and insisted upon imme-
diately setting off, or he would retract his
promise, and not accompany him in the
journey at all. Nothing, indeed, but his
warm regard for Castleton could have in-
duced him to observe a promisc. of which
he half repented ; for he expected no very
pleasant tour with so gloomy a companion.
Once decidedly removed from Julia, how-
ever, Castlcton became more reagonable;
and though his feelings were little lt.ss acute,
he struggled with tolerable suc('('bs to con-
fine them to his own bosom, and Coventry’s
cfforts at last roused him to somewhat bet-
ter spirits, ere they stopped for the night at
an inn, nearly sixty miles from. home.
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CHAPTER VIII.

AFTER as expeditious a journey as the na-
ture of travelling in those days admitted,
the two friends arrived at Sir Charles Mon-
treville’s, and heard that the Baronet, though
still living, was judged to be drawing
very near his last hour. Mr. Ravenscroft
Montreville, with due solemnity, received
his cousin and his friend ; to Castleton he
was disgustingly civil; but it was very evi-
dent that Coventry’s presence was equally
unexpected and undesired. Sir Charles,
however, who even in his last moments
coyld dissemble, desired that every atten-
tion might be shewn to, him, though he
could not sce him; the business which he
wished to communicate to his nephew being
of so agitating and-engrossing a nature,
as to requirc the reservation of every power
he could now command, both mental and
&ﬁmeal Of what nature this communi-
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cation was to be, Castlefon could not ima-
gine, but augured from"it neither pleasure
nor profit to himself. Covéntry; who had
already repented the undertaking altogether,
found bis time hang intolerably heavy, when
his friend was at length closeted with the
Baronet, and he himself left to the efforts of
Ravenscroft, (whom he thoroughly hated
and despised,) or his own, for amusement.
Helonged, with more than female curiosity,
to know the grand secret, with which Sir
Charles was occupying the atfention: of
Castleton ; and endeavoured to gain, from
his sullen and taciturn companion, that in-
formation, which the other seemed: deier_-
mined not to afford.

In the mean time, the chamber of Sir
Charles was the scene of a strange confes-
sion, and still more strange request to Cas-
tleton Montreville. He found his uncle as
ghastly -as sickness and. corscience could
make him ; and heard, with great surprisc,
that he was a legateeto a considerable sum.
« But,” added the Baronet, ¢ to. this be-
.quest is annexed 'one condition, and on onc
certain contingency it depénds wheth&Mr
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not this legacy is materially enlarged. 1
find my strength inadequate to the rclation
of those events, which it is necessary for
you to know, ere I can ask a compliance
with my dying wishes. I bave not deserved
much at your hands, Castleton; but, in this
last awful hour, I acknowledge and lament
the coldness and neglect, for whieh I rea-
dily beseech your forgiveness, and for which
I cannot believe that your nature allows
vou to retain displeasure beyond the grave.”

Castleton; unwilling to think it possible
that a man, really hovering on the very
verge of eternity, could in such a situation
- he guilty of duplicity, or capable of wilful
deceit, felt much affected at his uncle’s visi-
ble agitation ; and not conceiving tlrat the
services, hinted at, could involve any farther
“sacrifice than a few weeks of his time, as-
sured Sir Charles of his readiness to veil the
past in oblivion,-and perform the kthdness
expected of him in future. Sir Charles
seemed revived and- gratiﬁed‘b:y this assur-
auce; and, taking an’offered cordial, com-
menced as accurate a narrative, assisted by
waite written doecuments, as the moment of



' 81

debility allowed. Between narrative and
letters Castleton collected the substance of
the following events.

It appeared that about eighteen years
ptevxous to the present time, business of
1mportance to his family had called Sir
Charles into Flanders, and obliged him to
reside for some time at Bruges. His figure
was at that time remarkably fine, his man-
ners very prepossessing, and his principles
such as did not prevent his making use of
those advantages, in every way that counld
promote his pleasures. Neither did his being
a married man impede his profligate pro-
gress. More than one deluded girl became
the neglected victim of his vices; but he
conducted his crimes with great prudence,
and generally contrived to commit them
where no impertinent brother, or injured
husband, or father, could call him to that
account which he was by no means willing
to give. Amongst the unfortunates thus
seduced by specious villainy, was one of
considerable consequence, but at that time
removed from the protection and vigilance
of her more particular friends. . Mademoi-

ES
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selle de Launay was ayoung and lovely Fle-
mish girl, whose family, originally of high
expectations and noble blood, but now re-
duced, had suffered this only daughter to
visit an aged and infirm relative, resident at
Bruges. The old lady was a rich devotee,
engrossed more f)y the care of her eternal
soul, than by the young and lively girl,
whom she had invited and neglected, Ber-
tha de Launay was by no means ignorant
of her charms, or their power; and, though
innocent of-further harm than a dangerous
"degree.. of coquetry, indulged in that art
with all the vivacity of her country. Sir
Charles, then Mr. Montreville, was capti-
vated by the beauty of Bertha, and not
awed by her manners. It is unnecessary
to follow a libertine through those arts,
which were ultimately but too successful.
Bertha eluded, without trouble, a vigilance
but little exerted on- the part of hemold re-
lative ; and Montreville conveyed her to
very pleasant lodgings'tn an obsture village,
where, as she really possessed a cultivated
mind, and a great share of personal beauty,
he readily. gave up a ]arge portion of his
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fiyme to ber. Distractedly in love, and be-
~icving the present fondness of Montreville
would never diminish, Bertha ¢ found all her
world in that lone solitude,” which he had
selected for her: and though she sometimes
repented the errors of her conduct, and re-
collected the family she had disgraced and
abjured, yet the specious blandishments of
love hushed the transient grief that such re.
collections inspired, and again she fancied
every sacrifice too-little for one so dear.
The situation, in which  Madentoiselle de
Launay soon. found herself, awakened her
in time to a keener sense of error, without,
however, abating her attachment to Montre-
ville,whilst it rendered herintinitely more be-
loved by him. He forgot, in the arms of his
interesting mistress, the wife and relatives,
who.were vainly expecting: him at home;
and though the business which brought him
from England wajted only his presence to be
concluded, h€ contrived.contnually to pro-
tract it, while he. hd&i 50 well arranged his
affairs, that his ret‘reat was never known.

At length‘ the hour. drew sear. which was
first to give him the name of a parent—an
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Lour dreaded by Bertha, who had long been
awakened to the horrors of her actual situ-
ation, and felt a melancholy presentiment
that she should not survive the birth of her
child, At Montreville's earnest request she
forbore to acquaint her sorrowing parents
(if indeed they yet survived her desertion),
of her situation, till after her confinement ;
when, as soon as she was sufficiently reco-
vered fo travel, he intended to remove her
and the infant to England, and place her
" there as the widow of a friend. Bertha,
however, was right in her presentiment—
she gave a female infant into Montreville’s
arms, and expired ! The woman who had
attended on Madame de Rosemont (the
name by which Bertha had been known in
her hiousehold) was considerably attached to
her mistress, and willingly took charge of
the child, which, as its mother was no more,
Montreville no longer intended to remove,
There the little Bertha continued for six
years; and Montrevill&punctually remitted
a yearly sum for her maintenance. At the
end of that time he went again to Flanders,
and found Bertha a lovely intelligent girl,
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who gave early promise of inheriting those
charms which had been fatal to her mother.
To prevent their being alike fatal to her,
Montreville imagined nothing so likcly as
a convent ; and accordingly, having signi-
fied his intention to the attached nurse, who
bitterly bewailed parting with her dear little
charge, he carried her himself to Courtray,
and consigned her to the Abbess of the
Convent, with whom he was a little
acquainted, directing that she should be
educated as one who would pass her whole
life within its walls, and that she should take
the veil at the age of eighteen. A hand.
some present was tade to the Convent, and
Montreville thought no ‘more of his dangh-
ter. For some years Bertha was perfectly
happy and content in her situation, and
betrayed no unwillingness to the seclusion
to which she ‘was destined’; but unfortu-
nately for her, fature pea(,e, she formed a
friendship thh a bg?xder in the convent,
through whése means she became acquaint-
ed with a world much more pleasing to her
imagination than the dreary walls in which
she had been so long immured, and pleasures
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much better suited to a mind naturally full
of levity, than melancholy wigils, fasting,
and penance.  Iler heart, indeed, had im;
bibed no particular passion ; but she panted
for liberty, admiration, and the gay and
pleasant scenes, to which her friend impru-
dently coutrived sometimes to introduce
her for a few fleeting hours. Under this
impression, her mind became full of melan-
choly ideas, and a confirmed hatred of a mo-
nastic life, She had learned from the Ab-
bess to whom she owed her introduction to
that convent ; ‘and from the nurse, who had
sometimes been allowed to see her, slie dis-
covered that Montreville was her father,
From her too she procured his address, and
immediately wrote to state her extreme ab-
horrence of a conventual life, soliciting a
-removal from her present residence, and as-
serting her readiness to earn her own live-
Jihood by any means her father should point
out. The perplexity of Mr. Montreville
*(now Sir Charles) was'very great; and, un-
able to decide how to act, he neglected the
letter altogether, hoping that the trouble.
some whim, which had seized Bertha’s head,
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could be only temporary. Repeated letters,
however, each more earnest, more pressing,
more pathetic than the last, at length roused
him, and he wrote to the Abbess upon the
subject, exhorting her to watch strictly over
the yoyng lady, whose disposition seemed
to promise some trouble., The Abbess, en-
raged at Bertha’s contumacy, injudiciously
punished instead of conciliating; and the
unhappy girl, through her constant friend,
found means to inform Sir Charles; who,
foreseeing an advantage (in which, however,
Bertha had no share) immediately formed a
plan to send his hated nephew from his
country and his friends, and this scheme
involved a very complicated one,
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CHAPTER IX.

As much of the foregoing narrative as was
necessary to be known Sir Charles repeated
to Castleton Montreville; and shewing him
several of Bertha’s letters, which did indeed
bespeak a most decided horror of becoming
a nun, he appealed to the compassionate
nature of his nephew, and besought him to
become the friend of the distressed novice.
« I feared to.write again to the Abbess,”
continued Sir Charles, < lest she should
again subject the poor girl to punishment,
and give her a still greater dread of that
fate, which I fear only personal exertions
can revoke. It was to consult your father
that I made so hasty and unexpected a jour-
ney into Derbyshire ; and, in consequence
of his advice, I intended to have gone my-
self over to Flanders : but vain are the in-
tentions of man! 1 am extended on the bed
of death, and unless you relicve my anxiety,
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my dear nephew, I shall die wretched, in
the idea that my unhappy child may, per-
haps, be driven by despair to forfeit her
eternal soul. Ravenscroft, though affec-
tionately cager to add to my comfort by
cvery means in his power, wants the abilities
you eminently possess, to qualify him for
such an undertaking. His knowledge of
the Irench language is too circumscribed
for a mission of such importance—important
at least to me and Bertha de Rosemont.
Yet if, indeed, I ask too much—if you can-
not prevail on yourself to:comfort at once
the living and the dying v
Castleton was almost subdued ; but un-
willing, as Coventry was on the spot, to pro-
ceed without his advice and approbation,
only promised his uncle -that he would
endeavéur to act m conformity to his wishes,
and withdrew at once to consult his friend,
leaving Sir Charles to that repose, which his
exhausted frame required after 'so much
exertion, . >
Castleton found his friend walking alone
in the garden, and irmmediately entered
upon the recital he had just attended to—
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one moment declaring that nothing should
induce him to quit Julia and his country,
even for a few weeks; and the next asking
for that advice he seemed pre-detcrmined
not to take, ¢ Why,” said hexindignantly,
“ why should I pay the price of my uncle’s -
follies, or wander abroad to relieve a dis-
tressed damsel, who, I dare swear, inherit-
ing her mother’s levity and her father’s love
of forbidden pleasures, sighs for liberty only
to abuse it? What is Bertha de Rosemont
to me? No, I cannot go—I will not—let
him send the heir. Perhaps he might marry
the girl; and so save her from disgrace.
Coventry, what shall I do?”

¢ Nay, how can I advise, when you have
already made up your mind? If youn wiil
be guided . by e, you will make the last
moments of your uncle easy by a’compli-’
ance with his wishes, as indeed  ysu have
half promised. -You know that some time
must yet clapse before Julia can be your
wife. Why must you necessarily . pass it
wholly with her?- You are mutually secure
of each other’s affection. - She has not, I am
certain, a single doubt of your fidelity in
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any situation ; and T trust that you have an
equal reliance on her. This busincss may
be useful to an unhappy woman—of whom,
by the by, you have no right to form so
harsh an opinion—and will, I should ima-
gine, help away not unpleasantly the time,
which would otherwise be passed continu-
ally in sameness. Yes, yes, I understand
your looks-—sameness in such society can
never be satiety. Perhaps not. However,
my advice is that you go. Give mea letter
for my sister; which I will-carry to her, and
which, I am sure, she wil answer in the
same language as I have done. I can be
of no use herc, and I shall be a rapid mes-
scnger to Julia.” , .o .

“ But I cannot delay my final answer to
Sir Charles till I hear Julia’s opinion, if I
mean.to give him the relief he asks; for he
cannot live till your return.”

“ Depend upon. it,” replied Coventry,

- Julia’s opinion may ‘be safely supposed,
or I am mistaken in the genuine goodness
and sensibility of her heart. - As to my re-
turn, you are aware; my dear Montreville,
I would not hesitate, could:.]I do you any
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good by returning ; but now, do be consi-
derate, and rccollect how anxious I am to
follow Almeria to London ; not because I
iave any more doubt of her stability or pro-
pricty of conduct, than I have of Julia’s;
but Rosenthwaite is by no means correct,
either in his own conduct, or in those, whom
he introduces to his house. Almeria has
no mother, and the old lady, who presides at
her father’s, is not qualified, in my opinion,
for the office. Do, not think me unfecling,
my dear fellow ; but as propriety and cus-
tom do not dictate so long an observance
of their dues, as in your situation is neces-
sary, I shall remove Almeria, as soon as
possible,. from .scenes which I neither ap.
prove, nor fecel comfortable to know she
is engaged.in, Julia is very differently
placed.”. 3 :

. Coventry had to urge many mor& argu-
ments, cre he could convince Montreville of
the propricty of a measure he-so thoroughly
disliked. “J may go,” said he at last, * but
I cannot be.convinced of the necessity of
doing s0. .1 know not why I feel a fore-
boding so licavy, whenever I think of this
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journey. I know not why the hated form
of Ravenscroft floats before my eyes, as por-
tentous of evil to me—yet so it is.”

« Merely because you are ‘prejudiced
against him. Yet so am I; but I see no-
thing in him worse than a thick-hecaded
mercenary fool, who would, perhaps, be
wicked if he knew how. As to any evil
happening through him, I am sure he has
not wit enough to form a plot, or contriv-
ance enough to carry one on. Do not call
in superstition as an auxiliary to your re-
pugnance at performing this service. Write
to my sister, and I will set ouat with the let-
ter to-morrow. You cannot leave England
till Sir Charles is actually dead; and if Ju-
lia’s answer should incline to your opinion
rather than to mine, I will agree as to your
resignation of the errand to Ravenscroft.”

A summons from Sir Charles broke up
this conference; and Castleton, ‘instantly
obeying it, found him nearly in the last ex-
tremity. Eagerly he'demanded his nephew’s
determination, and so entirely did the com-
fort of his last moments seem to depend on
its being affirmative, that Castleton gave a
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slow and reluctant promise to fulfil his
wishes, unless Julia herself should disap-
prove. * But immediately,” murmured Sir
Charles in a faint tone. ¢ She is nearly eigh-
teen, the age which-—Obh! promise me, im-
mediately !*’

He made a faint effort to raise himself,
and looked with such anxious enquiry at
‘his nephew, that the latter could not with-
hold a promise to lose no time—a measurc.
which indeed his +own wishes prompted.
Sir Charles attempted to smile and thank
him, but the effort failed in a last convulsion.
He grasped Castleton’s hand with all his
remaining §t#hgth, and expired.

Castletop did not affect a sorrow, which it
was improbable that he should feel; but,
leavmg Ravensctoft to the indulgence of a
noisy and tumultuous lamentation oy his
own irreparable loss, convinced at the same
time that sincerity had no part in such ex-
pressions, he himself again sought Coven-
try, and once more ‘debated with him the
necessity or propriety of the dreaded voyage
to Flanders. This debate, however, con-
tained nothing new, and only mote decidedly
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fixed the whole affair. Coventry was im.
patient to be gone; and Castleton, who.
thought the occasion would justify a devia-
tion from common rules, was extremely de-
sirous of going with him, that he might
rather trust his fate (since, after all, Julia’s
decision would be definitive) to a personal
discussion than to a letter. But a little
reasoning convinted him that such a
proceeding would be indelicate, and that
however little a&ection might be owing to
his uncle, respect was certainly due to his
memory. e retired, therefore, to write,
unwillingly consenting that Coventry should
depart on the following day. falavenscroft
obliged them by his absence, aitdv;;shut him-
self up in his own chamber, for purposes
best known te himself; inte*which, so long
as his seclusion left the friend$ at liberty,
they did not think proper to inquire. In
spite of every endeavour to the contrary,
Castleton, or we should now say Sir Castle-
ton, betrayéed the.most extreme agitation
and reluctance at parting with- his friend.
« | feel assured,” said, he, ¢ that this sepa«
ration, if not eternal, will be the end of



96

happiness to me, and of that regard, on
your part, which now makes so large a part
of it. Asto your sister, I cannot describe
my sensations in speaking or thinking of
her. I doubt not her constancy—I am as-
sured of my own; but yet—oh Coventry,
I comply with this cruel requisition—I un-
dertake this fatal mission; but I feel that,
in so doing, I am sacrificing my own felicity,
and I give way to an irresistible impulse,
which hurries me along in gpite of my bet-
ter judgment. The hamj of Fate impels
me, and I go; but I shall return no more
to peace.”

« How shall I combat such determined
prejudice?” replied Mr.Coventry : [ have
already exhausted all my stock of rhetoric,
and must now refer you to my sister, whom
you have made the final arbitress in this
matter, and whose opinion I faithfully pro-
wnise not to influence in any way. You will
return in a few weeks, my dear friend, to
laugh with me at these childish préventi.
ments, and to enjoy the reflection of having
preserved an unhappy young woman from
a fate, which she seems so .much to dread.
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You will rejoice in the smiles of your Julia,
blended as they will then be’ with love and
approbation; and the praises of her, wnom you
love, will mingle with the blessmgs of her,
whom you will have saved from misery. Turn
_your eyes then, my dear Montre\nlle, froma
prospect you obstmatcly darken, to admit
those rays of hope and antxclpauon, “which
ought to brighten the scene. “"As to your pro-
posal of going with me, it is only an unneces-
sary waste of time, since to ‘cross ﬁ°om Corn-
wall into Derbyshite must’ deimn you, and
your object is dispatch. By the time the de-
ceased is consigned to his tomb you will have
received Julia’s answer to your letter; and I
should recommend immiediate preparations to
be made. Would' you not wish for Marriot
to be sent to you? He may be’ Julia’s més-
senger. 1 shall be obhged “to take Bumet
back with me,”

Marriot was Sir Castleton’s favorite and
confidential servant, who "had only been
left behind in order to expedltb the work-
men, and see that his Hhaster’s orders weére
obeyed at.the Manor. ~Castleton gladly
agreed to Teceive Juhas letter by- his hands,

VOL. I, F
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and wrote to him fully on such subjects as re-
lated to the business goingon at home. The
friends parted with depressed spirits, and
t'hough Coventry’s grew lighter as he drew to-
wards home, Sir Castleton's sunk to the lowest
melancholy ; nor could ‘all His. endeavours to
rally them, and shake off his dismal forc-
bodings, avail himn any thjng. He passed a
week of .complete wretchedness, and then
received his expected letter from Julia, not by
the hinds of his' faithful Marriot, but by a
servant of Mr, Coventry. ™
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CHAPTER X.

JuLia’s surprise at Coventry’s “return, wn-
accompanied by Sir Castléion Montreville,
was converted into vexation len she learned
the circumstances which detained him in
Cornwall, and, like himself, a sad yet in-
definable foreboding came over her mind.
She retired to read the followlng letter,. whilst
her brother hastened to’ Castleton Manor,
there to expedite Mamots preparations for
Jjoining his master.

“ Do.you remember, my Julia, the sad
images of future evil which, vague and un-
cmbodied, floated before.our mind’s cye when
lately we parted ? Those indefinable shapes of
il have now assumed a tangible form, and
beckon me to sorrow. I cannot recapitulate
all the history nf my uncle's errors, for which,
unless you forbid it, I am to do penance.
Coventry will repeat to you. the disgraceful
tale, aud it then remains with you to decide
whether I am to return immediaely to you
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and happiness, or become a gloomy and lonely
wanderer in. search of sorrow. Weigh well
the matter ere you do decide, for I feel some-
thing awfully prophetic that on your decision
depends ‘the good or ill of my future days.
Oh, beloved Julia! Let your heart—let love—
let the remembrance of me influence you in
this important moment. I cannot hide from
myself that reason is not on my side, and that
mere presentiment ought not perhaps to over-
balance her voice. But I have nothing to do
‘with reason—I acknowledge it. I can only
feel, and that so keenly, that I am sometimes
not myself. Beware, then, of hasty judg-
ment—think well ere you send forth the fiar
on which I have promised to depend; and
remember how much—=—but I ought not thus
to fetter the reason of my judge. What,
however, what, my Julia, can this Bertha de
Rosemont ever be to me, that I must thus re-
linquish my happiness to promote hers? In
fact, shall I promote it? Will her liberation
from monastic vows, her introduction to a
’world which proved fatal to her mother, con-
duce to her peace? I cannot believe it:- yet I
own I have no right to choose for her the
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way of life which might hereafter prove the
most desirable; she must, upon that point,
fix for herself. 1 only wish that I bad not
been selected to effect her deliverance from
the gloomy walls, which- confine her .against
her will. But ever remember, Julia, that
whatever Bertha de Rosemont may be—
wherever fate may conduct her, or me—she
can never be etherwise than indifferent to me.
The only effect of the greatest charms in her
could be to render her less Mateful. She is
my evil genius, for she tears me from you, and
breaks in upon those blissful enjoyments which
are only to .be found by me in yous, society.
Alas! Perhaps the happy past may have been
only a delicious vision, which the future will
violently disturb, and but too probably dis-
perse for ever. 1 have written much, Julia,
but I have said little—scarcely any thing that
I intended. I carmot methodize my thoughts,
I cannot vary my subject. One idea alone
cngrosses my every feeling. I can think of
nothing but your answer; and hope scarcely
gilds the gloom with one féeble ray as I an-
ticipate its purport. Yet-can you banish i,
Julia? Can you send me a wanderer on an
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errand in which my beart has no share, and
to distant lands, whence ‘I may never return ?
Oh, if indeed such be your barbdrous man-
date~-if I may no merelive in your smiles—to
be cheered by your.voice,,or sustained by your
love—may you yet be happy! And if to think
of 1he conveys one pang ‘to that dear bosom,
may my remembrance be banished with my
form !—How wrong this is!—How weak Tam!
—] feel it. 1 can, however, write in po other
strain, and to rélieve you will conclude. You
will rather catch my meaning from your own
heart, than read it here. On you depends our
fate. Adjeu, beloved Julia! Oh Heaven!
How long, how much, does that adieu in-
clude? I dare not think!

' - “ CASTLETON MONTREVILLE.”

Miss Coventry to Sir C. Montreville.

“ IN making me the arbitress of your fite
and my own, dearest Montreville, you must be
aware how highly you have bribed my ‘de-
cision, and+how impossible it is that I cah”
dispassionately arguc, on a case which (as you
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seem to think) involves so much the future
happiness of each. . You are not now to legrn
how completely my peace is entwined with
your's; and this consideration will, I hope,
convince you how vgry reluctantly I confess
my opinion; that, painful as even a temporary
separation is to us both, you ought to fulfil the
hopes which -you certainly, by my brother’s
account,. held out to your wncle, end go im-
mediately to the relief of the lady in qu%tlon
Born and educated in a different persuasion,
I cannot connect the ideas of happiness and &
convent, nor da I wonder at Mademoiselle de
Rosemont’s antipathy to one. Nature seems
to shudder over a sacrifice so barbarous; and
could I know hereafter, that a selfish objection
to relinquish a present portion of my own
felicity in your presence had been the means
of immolating an innocent and unhappy victim
at the shrine of supcrstition and bigotry, I
should feel my comfort perpetually disturbed
with the idea of her misery, and my own share
init. 'Why, my dear friend, why. should yon
suffer- imagination thus to afilict and -alarm
you? What is there in a voyage to Flanders
so terrific? I acknowledge my wish that I
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could just now debate the matter with you
personally; for arguments appear so much
more cool and unfeeling on paper, than when
accompanied by the tenderness, which love or
friendship would ‘inspire, But indeed, Mon-
treville, 1 do not feel on this occasion so cool
as I am obliged to appear in style. I would
. not wish you to know.how much I am dis-
tressed at the prospect of your leaving us so
long; for as to this separation involving more
than a few weeks, T cannot, will not admit the
dreadful idea. You will return to England
and to ine with added satisfaction, in the con-
sciousness of having done én acceptable duty,
and an incalculable.good to a young person
who, but for you, perhaps might be eternally
wretched. You cannot doubt my constancy—
you cannot question my affection. Were you
to remuin.near me, I could not with propriety
yet become your wife. A short time, and the
interdict which a daughter’s regret and affection
impose, will be removed. Situated as ye are,
who, but for that sad event which filial love
deplores had even now been indissolubly
united, affectation on my part would be doubly
impertinent; and I do not hesitate to acknow-



105

ledge that I am rcady to becomc your wife,
whenever you return to claim me. I look
forward to that day as the one, which w111
establish the happiness of both; and its fehclty
will be heightened by the feflection that no
duty has been sacfifited to obtain it—no heart
broken to hasten its arrival. Go then, dear
Montreville, where humamty 50 dxctamnally
calls. You will carry with you my entire
love, confidence, and approbation. Of Bertha
de Roscmont, whatever may be her attre actions,
I entertain no jealous fears ; and thls security
arises not from_ any vanity in my mmd. but a
conviction that your affection for me is founded
on o more durable basis than mere personal
charms—on your approbation of my%haractel,
and a knowledgc of that heart which, fully
appreciating yours, beats for you alone, and
for ever. Iam sorry that’ Marnot is unable
to accompany you, hecause you are attuched
to his services; but otherwise I think, with
my father, that & young man whé could speak
the language, and possessed some mformauon
as to forcign manners -and customs, is de-
sirable. I send you Selima: you will value
the feithful creature because she was min
"FH
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1 have a high opinion of her sagacity and
courage.—I suspect that my letter, like your
own, is somewhat incoherent. Oh, how much
has it cost me to write it ! I long to unsay all
I have said that may appear to you as being
200 reasonable :—but in bidding you farewel, 1
too make reason give way wholly to fecling.
My ardent prayers for your health, your safety,
your speedy returngare incessantly offered up
to Heaven. In your welfare, your happiness,
the peace of Julia is involved. I darc not
write longer, lest I should overturn my own
arguments, and bid you retirn. Weak and
selfish that T am! Would I, then, sacrifice to
continual my;ery an innocent heart, to spare
mine a present pang? Oh, no! Severe as it is,
my sorrow will, I fervently trust, be but tem-
porary—her’s, if- by me deprived of instant
succour, would be lasting. Go speedily then,
most dear Montreville, that your réturn may
sooner restore peace and comfort to the faith-
ful and ardently attached heart of your
% Juria CovENTRY.”



107

CHAPTER XI.

Brrore the arrival of: this letter; and one
from Mr. George Coventry, the remains of
the late Baronet had been :committed to the
carth, and Sir Castletgn shad listened to that
clause in his uncle’s wil, whtch related to his
daughter. This added another reason for his
personal exertions-in her favor to those, which
already subsisted. I bequeuth to my dear
ncphew Castleton , Montreville, -heir to ‘my
title and the estates thereunto axmexed (thus
ran the clause above-mentigned) the sum of
five thousand pounds as a~mark. of my regard,

unfettered by any conditions ; and 1 fatther
leave in the bands of the ‘said Castleton Mon-
treville the sum of ten thousand pounds.on the
following condmons viz. “that. lie shall go im-
mediately into Flanders, to the- convent of- the
Conception, at Courl:m,y, and libérate from the
suid convent Bertha de Rosemont, my illegiti-
mate daughter, now a noviciate there against
her own consent and my wishes. Should the
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said Bertha de Rosemont be free to leave the
convent, the above-mentioned sum of ten thou-
sand pounds is to be her portion, with liberty
to dispose of it as she pleases, and to reside
wherever she -prefers. If, however, my re-
prehensible delay should have unfortunately
deprived her.of the power to quit her convent,
or any newly-formed wish to remain there
should then influence her mind, I bequeath
to my said nephew Castleton Montreville the
sum, of eight thousand pounds out of the ten
at present intended for Bertha de Rosemont,
the remaining two thousand to be given, as
u present, to the convent of which she will
‘be a member. ; If circumstances should induce
my nephew Castleton Montreville to change
his kind determination of going himsclf to the
relief of my daughter, and he should be de-
sirous of delegating to another this office of
. humanity, it is to.my other’ gephew. Charles
Ravenscroft Monireville that I desire such
office may be resigned, who will glwdlxundea-
take it on the same conditions.”

For some ‘minutes after hearing:-this part
of his uncle’s will, Sir Cestleton  fluctuatcd
in his own wmind whether he should himsclf
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Lie the. deliverer of Bertha from her unwilling
thraldom, or whether he should indeed -allow
Ravenscroft to go in his stead. He turned
his eyes fixedly on his cousin, and half ven-
tured the proposal; but cumning, avarice,
sclfishness, were. the' predominant emotions to
be traced in that usually vacant countenance.
Castleton fancied - he read -in Ravenscroft’s
features a resolution of abandoning Bertha tp
her fate, and appropnahng to his own use
that money, which was' intended. for her’s.
Nothing, he well knew, could be: easier, . It
was but loitering away in- Cornwall or in
Flanders that time, which yet intervened be-
tween Bertha and her final inynolation; and
the fatal vows once pronounced were irre-
vocable, unless broken by guilt- or perjury,
An expression of deep and latent cunning,an
ill-disguised pleasure at the' probdble:success
of -certain selfglaid schemes, brightenéd the
dull cyes of Ravenscroft at the slight hint,
rather than actual proposal, which escaped
the lips of Sir Castleton, and aggin he waver-
ed, and was silent.” Ravenscroft was, as Mrs.
Giffard had said, “ tob great a fool to be &
proper knave,” and he betrayed his unprin.
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cipled intentions almost without a word.
Avarice was his ruling passion, as Sir Cas-
tleton well knew ; and eight thousand pounds
were no mean douceur for acting like a rascal.
Sir Castleton, however, penetrated the cha-
racter and viéws of his cousin, and explained
himself ‘no farther ; but shutting himself into
his own apartment, endeavoured to bring his
mind to that long separation from Julia, which -
seemed irremediable. His heart was too good
to suffer him to enjoy happiness even in her
society, if, through a- selfish negligence of the
duty thus assigned to him, another was doomed
to a wretched imprisonment for life; and
whether he delegated that task to Ravens-
croft, or himself delayed the execution of it,
he was equally accessary to so cruel a sacri-
fice: Julia’s letter interrupted a train of idcas
of this nature, end though before it arrived
he had. hoped and wished th” her opinions,
her arguments, might strengthen his, and
prompt him.to the . performance of thig task,
"yet when he first found ‘that they did so; he
passionately accused her of eruelty, of indiffer-
“ence, of & carelessness as to his happiness,
and even of a preference for some other. A
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short time cured him of so prepostcrous a
folly; and a second and third perusal of her
letter dispelled the mist of passion, which -
anger and disappointment had raised. He
acknowledged, ‘though most unwﬂlmgly, that
Julia was right; and growing more and more
reasonable, he.at length resolutely formed his
plans. . Since he must'go, he determined to
lose no time in useless lingering, but speedily
clepart that he mlghi the: more -speedily re~
turn. - “ If,” sighed he, ¢ I ever do return to
nappmess and love—of that I dare ‘not
think.” -

Ravenscroft’s d;mppomted looks, when
he found that Sir Castleton declded to go,
convinced him that he had. frustrated some
deep laid scheme, and urged him to be still
moré expeditious; teaching hirh, at the same
time, to be as little commutieative as circum-
stances alloweck The absence of: “Marriot on
this occasion ‘Was particularly distressing to
Sir Castleton ;. for notwithstanding his ignor-
ance of any other ltngudge than his own, and
of all foreign custoins, his fidelity.and warm
attachment to his master made his attendance
very desirable.  However, against sickness he
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could not arguc or contend, and he found it
necessary to look round him for some one,
whom he could approve as a temporary sub-
stitute for Marriot. Suspicious of every word
and action on the part of Ravenscroft, he
obstimately refused every plan and every
person proposed by him; nay, believing all
the servants, who offered from that neighbour-
hood, to be sent or tutored by his cousin, he,
at length, determined on proceeding to Pen-
zance, where he had, with great difficulty,
secured a vessel to land him at Ostend. At
Penzance he meant to inquire for a footman,
and if unable to procure one there, he re-
solved on trustmg to chance for supplying the
want in Flanders. e once thought of de-
taining the man, whom George Coventry had
sent to him instead of Marriot ; but this ser-
vant belonged excluswely to the elder Mr.

Coventry, and dared not. remain, though
equally willing to do 0, and qualified for the
situation. Sir Castleton, indeed, thought the
old gentleman might have offered the attend-
ance of his man, till he recollécted that Mr.
Coventry seldom sacrificed his own comforts
to promotc those of others, A day or two
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previous to his departure, Mr. Montreville,
(as Ravenscroft may now be styled) who had
till this time been a self-invited guest at
Montreville House, broke in upon "the soli-
tude, to which Sir Castleton had condemncd
himself (principally with a view of being frce
from the irksome society of a man whom he’
could not send away), to announce his in-
tended removal; to thank.the young Baronet .
for those attentions which he was- very con-
scious he had never paid; and to recommcnd,
in very wanmn terms, a young man who had
just arrived from Flanders with a gentleman
whom he had attended there, and who was
very desirous of going immediately back again
in the capacity of Sir Castleton’s valet. ‘Lo
this courteous recommendation the suspicious
Baronet returned as &ourteous a denial ; and
thanking his cousin with cold “politencss for
the trouble he had taken, informed bim that
he had already laid all his plans, and that a
servant now waited his embarkation. Mon-
treville’s countenance underwent a  slight
change from " smiles to chagrin; and Sir
Castleton, who, in every look of that yourg
man fancied he read a clumsy plot, con-
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gratulated himself on the contrivance, which
had silenced him on this subject. Mutual
polite specches then passed between the
gentlemen, who would not probably meet
again before Sir Castleton’s departure, as Mr.
Montreville was immediately going to leave
Cornwall. His absence left Sir .Castleton
whelly at liberty to settle his household
during his sojournment abroad, Montreville
House having become his property, as heir to
the title. He also made a final dispositien of
every part of those possessions which were
exclusively his own, as if he were never to
return and enjoy them himself. Under this
gloomy persuasion -he acted throughout his
arrangements. Marriot and his family ‘were
settled at Castleton Manor ‘till his return, or
his- death ; and: having -written futly to this
worthy servant; to Coventry, and to Julia, he
"prepared, with a sad -and heavy heart, for his
immediate jouiney 10 Penzance.
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- CHAPTER XII

"Tur moming before Sir Castleton Montre-
ville's departure, he was sitting;gloomily in-
mersed in a train of most unpleasant medita-
tions. The weather was unusually chill for
September ; and by the light of a dull fire,
over which he leaned, he was tracing the be-
loved features of Julia in a miniature, which
she had given him. The noise of a carriage
driving up the paved court disturbed, and by
no meens pleased him ; and he issued sofily
forth from his dressing-room to forbid the ad-
mission of strarigers, when the suddenly found
himself opposite to Mrs: Giflard. A sensa-
tion of pleasure, which he believed himself in-
capable’of, thrilled through his breast at this
unexpected meeting ; for hi% heart, though more
fondly devoted to another, had never forgotten
to beat, with a feeling something warmer than
mere friendship, for his early.love. He
’kissed her hand in silence, - tmd led her mto
the dressing-room,
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“ You must be uncommonly surprised to
see me here,” said Mrs. Giffard, refusing the”
chair he offered.

“ T am at least equally delighted,” replied
the Baronet, “ but 1 know not how far I may
be grateful, since I know not whether it was
to visit me that you came hither.”

“ Yes, indeed, was it,” answered she: “ I
am accompanied by a gentleman too, who is
very desirous of beeoming known to you, and
enquiring in_what way he can be useful to
you duriny your absence from England. MTr.
Giffard waits your invitation'to advance.”

Sir Castleton immediately accompanied
Mrs. Giffard down stairs, where, mutual in-
troductions - having taken place, they again
ascended to the only comfortable apartment;
and sniiles returned to the "pensive coun-
tenance of their host, who, in compliment to

“his guests, delayed:the prosecution -of his
Journey another day?®

“ It was by mere accident that w& heard
you were on the point of leaving England,”
said Mrs. Giffdrd, ““ and the reason of your so
doing appeared to me so singular that I
could not be casy till I had ascertained its
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truth. Knowing that in this part of the
world, at least, you were but little acquainted,
notwithstanding your situation-in it, Mr, Gif-
fard had an idea that we might be useful to
you, and, by becoming guardians of your pro-
perty here, prevent others from exercising any
authority which, on.the plea of relationship,
we feared might be the case.”

“ Your visit, and Mr. Giffard's kmdness,
give me an opportunity of leaving cvery thing
as 1 could wish during my enforced absence,”
replied Sir Castleton.  “ As Mr. Giffard is a
professional man, and one in whom I can
place implicit confidence, I shall immediately
take advantage of.that circumstance, and place
in his hands every writing of consequence,
‘which will relieve my mind of gn intolerable
weight ; forso little do¥ know any.one about
me, and so great appears to be the influence
of Mr. Montreville with all descriptions of
people (though why T am at a loss to ima-
gine), that I hardly felt inclined to'place any
affairs of importance in their hands. Now I
can adjust every thing satisfaetorily as to pe-
cuniary concerns, and the management of my
~ property.”
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-% My dear sir,” said Mr. Giffard, “ you

talk as if you werc going for many years in-
stcad of a few weeks. The mamagement of
your property will probably only extend:to the
preservation of your game, and the proper
watching of your mines,—for thitour steward
will be«&mply suffi¢ient. Agtb your papers,
I think ‘you rlght i’ placing them with me,
since you honour me with your confidence. I
know tittle of the people tere, but I do know
that Montreville has not otily contrived to.
secure great popularity himself amongst them,
but has considerably lessened your chance for
it. * Tt was this knowledgez which principaliy
mduced me to come over; for J——" -
“Well, 'weli,” mterrupted Mrs: Giffard,

" here you are, and; an benefit, that may accruc
to Sir Castleton fronPyour commg, will give us
. both pleasire. We don't like Ravenscroft, but
he n may fiot be ail we think him, and certainly
we are rather preJucﬁced judges.” :

. Every. arrangement Was quickly made be-
tween Sir- Castleton and Mr. Giffard, who
consented also "to - 'become the “temporary
master of thosé domains during the Baroret’s
absence, though not actually resident therc;
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such a circumstance being -incompatible with
Lis situation as a solicitor of ‘great eminence,
and intendingin a few months to remove to
London. o

It was in consequence of some reports as to
the behaviour- jof’ Mr. Montreville, and his
exulting mumph at having so cleverly banish-
ed the mew Barouet iminiediately upon his
entering the county, that M. and Mrs. Gif-
fard had been induced to take. this journey.
Sir Castleton absent,. Mr. Montrevnlle looked
upon the premises as his own for a time,
supposing that his cousin would only leave '
them in the care of servants, or of the old
steward, who was: ent;rely devoted to hlmself
Unable to comprehend the buslness which
thus carrigd Sir. Castleton. fmm England, at
the very time when he first obtamed a-more
extensive consequence in it, and. fearmg that -
Ravenscroft might, indeed ' have fabricated
some plot to be rid of one who stood betwegn
him and the title (for in, default of an heir
in the male line it'was to pass to the female),
Mr. Giffard, at the request of ‘his wife, went
to ascertain, in person, the truth. 'When, .
Lowever, all the circumstances attending the
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business were made known to him-—the nar-
rative of the late Baronet—the promise ex-
torted from his nephew—the clause in the
will relative to his daughter—when all this
was explained; Mr. Giffard still believed that
some scheme was at the bottom of it; but
unable tp ascertain the reality of such belief,
-and fearful of doing mischief by exciting such
suspicions as might prevent Sir Castleton’s
compliance with a promise, which, under
certain ciréumstances, . -became sacred, he
buried these .ideas in his own- breast, and
turped his attention to the safety and security
-of that property,* which Montreville had
threatened to invade. At the same timc
discovering that' Sir Castleton. was not un-
susp:cxous, -though- he. himse}f was unable to
give. a reason for such doubts, Mr. Giffard
gave a few general hints relative tp the nc-
cessity of guarding against such a characte\
as Montreville bore ; and advised the Baronet
that if Mademoiselle de Rosemont had, by
any. accldent, quitted the convent in, which
"she had .been educated for, any, other, or in
any way had.changed her mind, he.should -
return immediately to England, nor be ig-
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duced to prosccute his Quixatic researches
any ' farther, Mr. Giffard believing that Ais
part of the business was performed, by going
on such an errand to the place where her
father supposed her to be. These instructions
Sir Castleton promised to observe, convinced
that some strange doubts in the mind of Mr,
Giffard had prompted them, and still more
depressed by the idea, though he concealed it
from observation; for feeling, as he himself
did, an indefinable suspicion of Montreville,
and some secret machinations, it was natural
enough that his dread should be increased
upon seeing that another had imbibed the
same idea. He had, however, gane tdo fay to
rceede,” and every thing he heard of Mr.
Montreville served to convinee hinr that, in
lis hands, Berthw's interest would be made
subservient to his own.

At length he bade adieu to, Mrs. (ﬂﬁard,
her husband having kindly offered to accom-
pany him to Penaance. ¥ As he pressed her
hand for the last time to his lips, he besought
her to vindieate his nante from any aspersions
“Montreville might affix to'it, which in any
way could reach the ears of Julia to his pre-

YOL. I, G
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judice.. “ As .to the opinion of the people
here,” said, he, “ I own myself indifferent to
it; but though I believe it difficult to change
the tenor of her thoughts towards me, it is not
© impossible that it.may be attempted, and [ at
such a distance—Oh, Marja ! Itis in vain that
T endeayour to shake off thig unmanly weak-
nass; and persuade. myself of wpy return. I
shall. éither - return ,no more, or I shall come
home to find-every happy expectation blasted:
‘Don’t ask-me why 'L feel thus—I am ashamed
_to say I can give you only a true woman’s
reason-—because I do. A “fatal necessity
drives me from happiness, of which the same
crucl and asbitrary fate will deprive me.”
. “ Against sich a doetrine as that which
you. seem to.have adopted, iny dear friend,
there is no arguing,* replied Mrs. Giffard,
* ] am, however, grieved that: you should so
far have departed from the native energy. of
.your character as.to.become & fatalist. . Such
a weakness will continually. produce the &ils
you dread, by depriving you of the power and
inclination of trying to prevent them. It is
very unlikely that any one should endeavour,
‘or wish to injure you in the opigion of Miss
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Coventry—it is equally improbable that she
should be influenced by any such attempts, if
1cally made. If she could, she is unworthy
of you. But your spirits are vexed and de-
prcssed by your unexpected removal from
your country and your friends, in search of
you know not what. I shall -hear from you.
You will abjure yoor present dbsurd antitipa~
tions, and you will seon retwrn to acknowledge
your folly, and laugh with Julia at such
frightful phantems. Adieu! My best, my
most friendly wishes for your health, happi-
ness, and safety attend you! I see.that Mr.
Gitfard waits for you below, and your Julia’s
huge present, the formidable Selina, is looking
tor you.”

Sir Castleton bade adieu to this ever-dear
filend, and, without ' trusting himself with a
longer conversation, joined Mr. Giffard; then,
accompanied by th#t gentleman’s servant,
and “ Julia's huge present,” he tool the road
to Penzance, with a velevity which cnforced
silence, ‘

G2
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CHAPTER XIIL

Si1r Castleton’s first care, on arriving at Pen-
zance, was to enquire of the landlord of the
pringipal inon for a servant who might suit
him, and- was willing to attend him abroad.
Of sach a one, however, he conld hear
nothing, and the landlord seemed to think
that he had a very indifferent chance of pro-
curing one at so short a notice. The wind
did not serve, nor was the vessel which the
Baronet had engaged quite ready:—he had,
therefore, a few honrs at least which he could
employ in endeavours to hear of a servant.
He was in earnest conversgtion with Mr.
-Giffard on this subject, when the landlord
. entened, introducing a young man of steady
and sedate appearance, whe was willing to go
abroad. Sir Castleton involuntarily asked
him #f he knew Mr. Montreville, or had ever
before been out of England To thesg ques-
tions the man ‘apswer€d in the negative, and
veplied very satisfactorily to every other. He
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spoke French very well and named a famxly
j of preat respectability with  whom he had"
lived, and to whom he lamented there was
not time to apply- for*a chiaraeter.  His ap-
pearance was so much in his favor, that, fas- '
tidious as Sir Castletoh was;*hé cauld. formno
reasonable objection 4o Gilbert; and he rwas.
accordingly engaged;’ to- the” sstlsfaction, of
Mr. Gxﬂ‘ard whé could’ thvbear the- thougbts
of the Baranethmng u'hatbended ahd«could\
itl spare hig’ own semmf SRR
This matter settled; Slr Casﬂwm beheld
with a sort of shd and;gloomy sdtisfaction the -
wind ‘changing to the: desired ‘point,7and re-
tired to trace a fow lives to-Miss: Caventry,
‘which Mr Glﬁ'ard‘&promﬂed $b deliverto her-
Himself, certain ‘that'it would give her pleasure
to hea.r of het'*“lov(ar*by«-dhér who had seen him
dunhg the last momserits: which he‘-hadipussed
"on his native sheves,” {Poor Julia was indeed,
‘almost equally “whh ,ﬁer unhpppy lover, an
object of compbsmm, ‘gincé the .separation
was, equally dﬂhctmg' ‘wsmre -hiad-rheen. the
“conflict “in’ her: - breast; béfbmshé seauld “per-
suadi herself to’wite,as dhig*had:done, to Sir -
Castleton on thie- subjéeti * Like" inself, she
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cherished -sad doubts and forebodings, dnd

fancied the happiest hours_of her life were

passed: but, determined not to increase .his

-wrétehedness by an exposure of her own, she
.checked. those sorrowful expressions, which
she was every- moment:ready to' commit to

paper, and rather.endeavoured, by -feigned

‘cheerfulness -and :warm .hopes, to banish the
“desponidency so ‘evidently: oppressive to his
soul. -"Mr. Coventry:had no. great share of
‘feelmg for.any one, nor-was he" the person,
mhom she would have selected’ to converse
~witly on-the+subject of hey- fears and sorrows.
Mr. €aventry, cold.and ambitious, treated

such feelings ‘with -derision, contemptuously

enquiring what was to .htippen -to the dear
- youth, and why. he was t6 be entombed by the
-otean, ° or-eateri by ‘mefisters, more certainly
thamrgny other.. - Almeria; ‘had she becn: tirere,

Avas 100" h&ppy Herself,” and ‘too careless by

nature;. to . enter ‘with -meh interest into the

feelings of others-and Greerge,: the ordy ong
. to whomn she could‘have spoken conﬁdenually,
“had depaitéd for denden; as soonias he had
settled every thing.with Marriot respecting his

t managemeént -at the Manor. - He whad not



127

thought it necessary to explain to.Sir. Cﬂﬂtle
ton his whole intentions, for he feared it might
augment his own regrets; hut a part of his
plan was.-to make Almeria immediately his
wife, as the only way of withdrawing her from
a situation whieh heby nO means- approved,
Mr. Rosenthwaite. was .a_libertine- in its
fullest extent; and though. he .allowed . “his
daughter’s presence smnew}mt t0. check :the
introduction of improper:viditors at his house,
she ‘could not wholly: succeed insg -doing,
whilst the kmown. proﬂlgacy of her father pre-
vented many families of ehamewvand ¢onse-
quence from noticing her, whp would mllmgly
have done so under other qme{;maﬁames. <
Julia thus obhgéd to"broed: gver evﬂswhlch
then, at least; were: only amagina.ry had no
comfort but in writing to. 8ir. Castleton, and
anticipating .the letters which she. felt-cextain
of receiving by-every: Oppqrmmty from_him.
To see Mr. Giffard, toask him. o thousand
‘questions; and hearievery. parheulas which-love
rendered interesting, woilld: Hecessaxily.be very
'dehghtful and Mmmm such.a pleasure
was in store for her, mest mxiously would she ‘
have counted the houes till it arrived. When
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that time did actually arrive, and the Giffards
introduced themselves at Ashborn Abbey as
the! friends, of Sir_ Casleton Montreyille,' and
as having parted from him so recently, how
 eagerly did she question them, and how atten-
tively did she-listen to the transactions of the
last houps, which yet beheld him an inhabitant
of terra firma! Mr. Giffard practised the same
honest deception Which Julia had herself done,
and with more effect, ‘describing the Baronet
as tranquillized by her brighter anticipations,
and eager -t proceed on. his voyage, in order
" that. he- might .speedily feturn.  Julia was
soathed by.tglis kind Tepresentation, and Sir

Castleton’s last Jetter assisted the delusion. To
him we;now return. A

. He bad nearly concluded:his Ietter, and was
lost in profound ‘thought, when the landlord
announced a gentleman, who particularly wish.
ed to speak with him’ on urgent business. Sir
Castleton, .vexed and"irfitable at being dis-
turbed, sent his ekgyges\tgo,t.be‘g‘ent,lemqn,’and
refused to gee him. .A'second Teguest, how-
every for admission, with a most polite apology .
for persevering in so importunate a desire, cx-
tremely well expressed in a note; prevailed;
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and, Sir Castleton descended to the parlour,
whére sat e Very interesting, genteel youitig
man. He vose whén’ the’ Baronet entered,
scemed a good ‘dedll corfused; and hesitated in
what manner to make known the business
which hatl caused so ‘singular an application.
His note was' sngned “W. Bmg}éy, and by
that name Sir Casﬂeﬁon addressed” him, . re-
questing td know how'he was conoéi‘ned in‘the
affair Mr. Bingley" hlluded Yo, oi whether- he
rould have the’ pleasure of bemg serviteable
to him." .’

“ I'am aware, Slr, glied M Bmgley,
“ that 'my appeatance here;: and my 1mp0rtu-
nate application to ‘you, must séem'v Yy im-
pertinent; but I trust that, evén if ybu re not
enabled to grant my petmdn, -you will ‘kindly
fmglve my makmg my. sxtuatlon known to

” ,A‘—# ‘-~

you. S "

*Sir Castlétoh bowed and wcndered but ey
silent. ' “ I ‘am; "Sﬁ*, ‘résumed ‘M Bingley,
“ g junior partner il a “riercantilé hotisé’of the
first conscqtence” in Lordon, ahti éafgde hither
a few days since'to tran,sact sorne ‘husinéss. T
had nearly-conctuded iﬁ ‘nd proposéd return=.
mg to town m ‘' fldy of ‘two,’ %ﬁuﬁ this morning

G 5 I S P
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I received.an order from our principal, by the
hands of-a confidential clerk, to procced im-
mediately to Antwerp, for the purpose of re-
lieving a commercial concern there; with which
our’s is largely connected, and which would
deeply involve us, as well as many others, in
its failure. To cross so large a part of the
Kingdom to. the regular port is attended with
great loss of time, and to me'a day may be of
consequence. I enquired immediately after a
vessel sailing from this place, but could hear
of none, except the ‘one exclusively belonging
to yourself.. Having said thus much, Sir, my
- presuming request becomes apparent—that
you would allow me to intrude so far as
to be_allowed -a ‘passage in your vesscl.
The obligation will be incalculable, and most
gratefully . acknowledged by our house. At
the same time I -own thak it may be extremely
inconvenient and unpleasant for you to grant
niy tequest.” < If such be the case, I beg, Sir,
that you will not “allow any consideratign or
délicacy towards'a perfect stranger to operate.
You are certainly. the hest judge as to the

Pl‘OPPlety of conferring -50 great an obliga-
tion.”
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Mr. Bingley concluded, and Sir Castleton,
who was greatly pleased with his appearance
and manners, readily granted the accomnoda-
tion, which-he could hardly, indeed, be so
churlish as to refuse.

* To any service iny vessel can aﬂ'ord you,
Sir,” said the Baronet, “ you are perfectly
welcome. . I shall myself land at Ostend,
and from that place, in.'all probability,
you may procure an immediate conveyance.
I am glad te observe that the:wind is
blowing fair for our voyage; and as a brisk
breeze is springing up, I shall be much
obliged if you will order your baggage to be
taken on board as soon as possible, for it is
equally my wish, as your’s, to usc dispatch.
I should like: to sail: this” eveni‘ngf’ :

With a profusion -of thanks Mr., Bingley
took his leave, and withdrew to make every
arangement as quickly as possible: Sir
Castleton then songht. Mr. Giffard, to enquire
what he thought of this affair, and whether he
approved of his compliance. Mr: Giffard
congratulated. his friend -on the acquisition
of a pleasant and gentlemanly. companion,
such as he described Bingley; and observed,
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that he. could scarcely have. reconciled it to
his conscience to have acted. otherwise. . Mr.
Bingley's: manner- the. Baronet ‘described as
very respectful, without the least appearance
of servility ; his .eountenance open, and pro-
mising a lively and intelligent mind ; and Mr.
Giffard really rejoiced that the melancholy
Montreville was not condenmed to a solitary
voyage. . .. . C

It was -late in the evening when the sailors
announced' that every. thing aas ready. Mr.
Bingley was already ;on-board, and did not
appear ; while Gilbert, the new servant, was
assiduously busied abaut his master, - Gilbert
expresséd a great fear of the monstrous New-
foundland. “favourite ‘of§ir- Castleton, and
- would - willingly. have. left -her behind ; -but
Selima and: het imaster ‘were equally careful
not to be parted. .On-this. being so absolutely
fixed, Mr.Giffard triced a_dark frownvon the
brow. of Gﬂb,ert, -which .he: could - not under-
stand,’ byt which did not -please -himw. Sir
- Castleton, however, .did not observe .it, and
Mr. Giffard by xio means wished: to call Lis
attention, or rouse any Iatent suspicions, which
it was gow. too late to'indulge. - ..
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A bright, unclouded moon lighted the silent
friends to the héach. Sir Castletonr sighed
heavily; +and raising’ his: eyes, in tears, to-
wards: Heaven, invoked & fervent blessing on
Julia: Then, pressing the hand of his sympa-
thising friend, he attempted to thank hin—
to utter -some of the many agonizing 'ideas
which pressed on his mind—butthe words died -
orf his pale and quivering, lips. -Once® more
wringing the hand-of M. G}ﬂ'ard he-hastily
leapt into the boat, followed: by* Gilbert and
Selima. ‘He was quickly-rowed to the vessel,
which got immediately -tnder- welgh, -and
the  dear shores of Enghnd recedect from
his view. - e E e

Mr. Giffard watched the vesael as long" as
it was visible,-andthen retraced his way to
the inn, with.a heart nearly as.much-op:
pressed as that of his friend. - He-passed
-the short remainder. of the night in -prepara-
tions -for his . jowriey - back.to" Montreville
House, where, .having Jomed his wife, he put
every thing. in-as good a- train as he could.
He discharged the old steward of whom he
and Sir Castleton bad equally«a bad opinion;
and then going somewhat out-of his way,
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delivered to Miss Coventry the letter with
which her lover had intrusted him, and pro-
ceeded to Iondon,. where he impatiently
waited for some news of the melancholy
traveller, '
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CHAPTER XIV.

For some hours after the two companions,
Sir Castleton- Montreville and Mr. Bingley,
thus oddly assorted, were fairly launched upon
the ocean, the Baronet shut himself in his
cabin, reviewing, with sensations nearly
amounting to agony, the strange and sudden
transition from happiness to its complete re-
verse. Mr. Bingley did not intrude, but re-
spectfully waited till the evidently painful agi-
tation of his new -acquaintance subsided. Sir
Castleton’s natural politeness induced him to
make a violent effort at conquering his sad-
ness; and, joining Mr. Bingley, he first apo-
logized for his rudeness, and then endeavoured
to assume a degre¢ of cheerfulness, which he
was still far from feeling. He found Bingley
a very pleasant, well-informed man; and his
exertions to amuse the Baronet made their
voyage pass moré agrceably than that melan-
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chuly young lover had believed possible. With
Gilbert he was not quite so well sa,tlsﬁed for
he frequently appeared sullen and g]oomy,
nay, Sir Castleton fancied that he sometimes
observed a sort of lurking observation, which
seemed to h1m inquisitive and imper tmc;nt
Once he even thought that a look of inelli-
gence was cxcha.nged betw1xt Gilbert and
Mr. Bingley; but the. idea ‘scemed * soon
to himself absurd, _and he blamed hlmself
for susplcmns, Whlch reason could not’ Jus-
nfy . R

Fair and pleasant galcs made their little
voyage quick and prosperous, ,and they landed
at Qstend without clieck or adventure, where
Mr. Bingley quittod Sir Castleton, with every
demonstration of respect and ‘grateful acknow-
ledgment for pimself and his partners. He
xmmedlately procured’ a ‘conveyance ‘fo Ant-
weip ;. and Sir Castleton Montreville: haspened
to the best mn, ot sorry-to be onee moxe
alone, and at- hberty to’ mdulge reﬂeéaon
He fopnd Gilbert very alert ‘and véry useful ;
and’ observed tiot wvnthouﬁ sm'prise, that his
sullen, taciturn” amanner was fiow  exchanged
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for a satxsﬁed cheerful air. - He made a re-
mark ipon _this altcratlon [ Gllbert, who
acknowledged that he was alivays ill and low=
spirited when on shlp-bom‘d

Sir Castleton earnestly looked at hlm —
“ How! "’ said he, “ I thought you ‘told me
that you had never begn abroua? What'
means this? Surely I am not at last lmposed
upon !”

Gilbert coloured extremely, and stammered
as he replied, that “ he had, mﬂeed never
been in Flanders before, but” that he had
once attended & gentleman iqfra‘.ncc.

It was too late to thmk of pmaenpe in the
choice of an attendant, amf too r1d1culous t,o'
part with - ‘8, very actlve and useful one,
through a vague suspicion of being decewed
Sir Castleton, thelofom, determmed to retam
his servant at present, and vmtch him nar-
rowly.. . |
Weary, ahke m mmd and body (for, hke
Gilbert, Sir Castleton did not feel; hlmself 50
well on sca as on lanﬁ), he mmamed one day
at Ostend to recruit his health., and | arrange
his plans as well as he could; in a “situation °

v
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and amongst people so entircly new. He
found it, however, impossible to fix upon any
line of conduct, uncertain as he was of a civil
and accommodating reception from the lady
Abbess, who, by his uncle’s account, had
seemed very unwilling to part with her young
noviciate ; uncertain also whether he should
find Bertha de Rosemont still at that con-
vent; whether she still retained the sanie
cager desire of quitting a monastic life; or,
seduced by ‘arguments, and thosc artifices o
well understood and practised in convents, or
terrified by theirthreats and punishments, had
consented quietly, if not willingly, to assume
the veil. ‘

~ He was glad to find amongst the let-
ters committed to his care by Sir Charles,
only some to a few old friends, recommending
his nephew to their kindness, and one to
Bertha—none to the Abbess ; for he believed,
had the old lady been infornied of the dgucenr
given to her convent in the event of Bertha's
becoming a nun, that no means would be
powerful cnough, short of papal authority, to
emancipate her. Of the introductory Ictters
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he did not intend to avail himself, not wishing
10 rcmain an hour longer in a country, which'
contained nothing to interest him; scarcely,
indeed, the business which: brought him.—
Determined not to be long detained at
Courtray by any persuasions or contrivance
of the Abbess, who might endeavour to. ef-
fect her purposc by gaining time, "he or-
dered only a small package of linen to be
prepared; and leaving Gilbert to do this,
with permission afterwards to amuse himself
by a survey of the town, he sat down, with
Sclima at his fect, to address Julia and Mr.
Giffard. -

He was disturbed in his employment by
the loud tones of Gilbert’s voice in great mer-
riment ; and, going to the window, saw him in
great apparent intimacy with Monsieur Brig-
nolles, the landlord, whom he was entertain-
ing very highly with some mirthful anecdote.
Sir Castleton retreated from the window with-
out having been perceived, and involuntarily
every unpleasant suspicion, which he had har-
boured of this man, returned with additional
force. lle could not persuadce himsclf that



140

Gilbert was so new to Flanders as he pre-
tended ; and, contrasting hLis sullen, silent
demeanour on board the ship with his present
mirth and loquacity, when not immediately in
his presence, felt assured that one mode of
conduct must be feigned to scrve a purpose.—
Ravenscroft, and his malignant scowl or fawn-
ing smile, came across Castleton’s mind; but
unable to imagine: a motive for deception, he
endeavourcd once more to think himself de-
ceived, and only determined to use greater ex-’
pedition in the conclusion of the business,
which- had drawn him into a situation so un-
comfortable, that he might dismiss Gilbert
and care together on'the dear shores of Eng-
land.

He then ﬁnished’hisi:«letters; and, refusing
to part with his-dog which Gilbert called
away, on going to his chamber, he ordered
horses to be ready at & very early hour in the
morning; and then tried to lose in a short
sleep the remembrance of the past, and the
anticipations, of the future, which no reasoning
could make pleasant. He slept; bit images
of horror distufbed his fancy; and he willingly
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roused himself from dreams of distress, that
he might plunge inta active employment ‘a8
the only means of partly shakmg off oppressxve
thought. .
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CHAPTER XV.

As soon as Sir Castleton Montreville reached
Courtray, and had secured comfortable ac-
commodations at a farm house, which he pre-
ferred to the bustle of an inn, he, dispatched
a note by Gilbert to the lady Abbess, request-
ing, as a stranger, the honor of an interview
the same evening. He feared that if he made
his name known to the old lady, it might
have awakened her suspicions of his business,
and given her an opportunity of circumventing
his designs. Gilbert accordingly had strict
orders not to mention the name of his mas-
ter. '

The answer of the Abbess declined the
honor of an interview that cvening, botli on
account of the lateness of the hour, and her
own indisposition, but named an cmly Dour
on the follomng morning for receiving the
stranger on the important business he had an-
nounced.  Sir Castleton fretted at this, but
was congfrained to bear it; and, by way of
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passing the heavy hours, directed his steps
towards the walls of the convent, The dark
and gloomy building filled kim with pity for
those involuntary victims who sighed within,
or those who, dazzled by fancied devotions,
and the false descriptions of ‘peace and happi-
ness, given by a deluded few, too late find
their error, and weep over their imprison-
ment.

As the Baronet's. eyes roved over the build ;
ing, he perceived a small door, half buried in
ivy, cautiously unclosed, and a face of ex-
(uisite beauty just. presented itself. Upon
first catching a view of his figure, a smile of
delight playcd round her lovely mouth. The
ncxt moment she perceived a stranger:. a
look of terror chased away the smile—she
uttered a faint exclamation, and instantly
withdrew. Sir Castleton tried to open the
door—it was securely fastcned; but a faint
whispering convinced him that the alarmed
fair one was still there, and not alone. The
idea that Bertha might be one of .theni, and
that to sec her previously to his meeting with
“the superior might be useful both to her and
bimsclf, induced him still to hover near the
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gpot, though very quietly, in the hope that the
door ‘might ugain unclose, and give him an
opportunity of aszertaining whether it was the
lady he sought.. e had no doubt whatever
that a lover was in the case;. and the idea,
that.two attached hearts depended for hap-
piﬁess on . his efforts, gave him doubly the
wish of effecting her liberation. He hid him-
self in the clustering ivy and cypress trees,
which shaded this melancholy spot, till he had
the satisfaction, after- waiting a considerable
time, to sec the door again gently opened,
and the beautiful novice step cautiously forth,
anxiously gazing round in search of some:
expected object.

Fearful alike of alarming his fair neighbour,
and of suffering her -to"depart unquestioned,
he scarcely knew how to act, when other. foot-
steps equally cautious approached, and a
young and. very handsome man met the
searching eyes of the Baronet. Not a word,
however, could be understood, except the
name of Eudora; but whether that name be-
longed to the objeet before him, or to another,
he could not ascertain. ~ A short conversation
ensued : a letter was given Dy the lady to the
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gentleman, and he precipitately departed.
The lady staid a moment after—then upon
Montreville’s rustling among the trees, retired
in cvidént fear—and Sir Castleton saw her no
more. He returned home disappointed at not
having been able to converse with this lady,
vainly trying to conjecture who she was, but
helieving that it must be either Bertha her-‘
self, or her ambassadress. -

At the hour appointed he proceeded to the
~onvent, and was ushered into the presence of
the Superior, a little, lean, shrivelled, malignant
looking old woman, who endeavoured, by
hauteur and form, to supply the place of dignity.
She received her guest with stately frigidity,
and, waving her hand towards a chair, seemed
as if she thought herself sufficiently conde-
scending when she allowed him to sit in her
presence. A few moments passed in a silent
survey of each other, nor was it without diffi-
culty that Sir Castleton forbore to smile at the
sclf-sufticient, little, helpless body before him,
At length the Abbess, in-a sharp voice, de-
sired to know who he was, and what business
he could possibly have with her. Sir Castleton

VOL. 1. H
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made known his name, and jncferred bis re-
quest of being allowed to sec Mademoiselle de
Rosemont, that he might deliver into her own
hands the letter intrusted to his care by her
late father. A strange expression of indefin-
able malice filled her sharp grey eyes, and her
swmile, which distorted rather than adorned her
countenance, was wholly inexplicable to the
‘Baronet. She remained some moments silent
—then, gazing earnestly at her attentive ob-
server, said, “ She, whom you seek, ¥s not
here. Bertha de Rosemont quitted this con-
vent at her own desire, and with my permis-
sion, some days ago. The letter which you
mentioned you may confide to me, and I will
convey it to her.”

“ You know then, Madam, where she is,
and can consequently direct me to her,” re-
plied Montreville. * The letter, with which I;
am charged, T shall deliver only to herself. T
cannot, however, help thinking it ra.ther ex-
traordinary that she should have thus suddenly
gained your permission to leave the convent,
and enter a world you despise, when, only a
few weeks ago, you positively prohibited such
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an indulgence. As her relative, and delegated
by her father, I conccive that I have a right
to demand access to her wherever she may be.
I am authorised so to do; and if she is not
already professed, I have full authority to re-
move her from a situation which she thought
of with horror. I beg of you, therefore,
Madam, to inform me where I may see my
cousin, and learn her wishes from her own
mouth.”

“ Poor, ignorant boy,” exclaimed the indig-
nant Superior, “you will never see her! Bertha
is gone from hence; and it is not, after taking
pains to secure her eternal salvation, that I
should again endanger it by telling you her re-
treat. She will never enter the vain and frivol-
ous mazes of a tempting world, nor is she now
desirous of it. A good God has opened her
eyes; has removed the delusion which hood-
winked her better judgment; and she now
cheerfully consents to take the veil, though
not in this convent. Our conference ends
here, for no other answer will ever .pass these
lips.”

“Then, Madam, to other powers I must

[ 1Y
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appeal,” said Sir Castleton.  “I ask only to
~ce this young lady—I doubt not your asser-
tion of her changed sentiments; but having
sacrificed a great deal to ascertain, in person,
the actual situation of Bertha de Rosemont, I
cannot go back in uncertainty., If she is'in-
deed professed, or on the eve of being so at
her own desire, I have nothing to do but to
return as quickly as possible to England. If,
deceived by specious arguments, or unable to
cope with superior power, she should have
consentéd to immolate all the fair prospects
of youth and hope on the dreary tomb of
cold -devotion, whilst every wish of her heart
contradicts the vows extorted from her lips,
then T think myself bound to stand forth in
vindication of the rights of nature, and bear
her from scenes repugnant to her feelings.”

“ Insolent! Am I then defied ?” said the
Abbess.  ““ So far from having served the
cause of the girl, you have accelerated -her
fate. 'This very night shall witness her vows,
and seal her irrevocable doom.”

*“Indeed ! This very night!” said Montreville,
with a smile of sarcastic meaning, “ Is she
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then yet so near—yet so much in your power?
Pardon me, Madam, but anger has deprived
reason of her power. Bertha cannot be far
from hence, if such can be your means of im -
mediate action ; and we do not often speak of
pleasant cvents as accelerating our fate, or our
irrevocable doom.  Upon these involuntary
acknowledgments you must allow me to pre-
sume, and to act accordingly, unless you will
condescend to be sincere.”

The Ahbess, confounded at her own
guarded lapse of specech, which certainly
amounted to something very like a confession
of Bertha's proximity, made no reply to Sir
Castleton’s last address, nor any attempt to
preveat his retreat,- which he cffected with
much less vespect and politeness than when he
entesed.  As he passed hastily down a Jong
passage, followed at a distance by the infirm
¢ld -attendant who had announced him, he was
gently detained by a fair hand, which held,
closely crumpled up, a small picce of papen.
Montreviile turncd to sce the owner of that
fair hand; and beheld the same lovely girl,
with her veil half withdrawn, whom he had
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observed at the ivy door. Fxquisite beauty
marked every feature, and unwillingly he ac-
knowledged her superiority even to Julia. He
wished to speak; but, placing a white finger o
lier coral lip, she pointed expressively to the
paper he yeét held i §is Laid, and giiding
down a dark arched passage withdrew, unseen
by the attendant. Sir Castleton hastily placed
the paper in his pocket, with no small share of
ciriosity as to its contents, quickly returned
tiome. and retired to his own apartment.
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CHAPTER XVI. -

THE contents of the paper, which Sir Castle-
ton held 1n his band, were as follows : ¢ Bertha
is still in the convent, notwithstanding the
assertions you have heard to the contrary,
but closely shut up. I can, however, convey
a letter to her. If I mistake not, you are the
chevalier I saw at the @y door last night. Be
there again this evening at dusk.  Should my
conduct appear to you reprehensible, circuni-
stances must excuse it, and, at a season of
more leisure, T will apologize.
“ Eupora.

This billet, written in the purest ¥French,
and in a most elegant hand, together with the
enchanting figure of the writer, gave Mon-
treville a high idea of her, and he felt vy
no means an unwillingness to keep the ap-
pointment at the ivy door. In spite of fus
devoted attachment to Miss Coventry (and a
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truer lover never sighed upon a midnight
pillow), the exquisite form and face of Eudora
floated before his imagination, * played round
his head, but came not near Lis heart.”

There was something inexplicable in the
- conduct of the Abbess respecting Bertha.
Why had she thus solemnly denied her resi-
dcence in that convent? Why assert her cheer-
tul and voluntary compliance with the sacrifice
required by bigotry, yet deewn" it necessary to
seclude her from him; lest his arguments, of
a far different tendency, should stagger her re-
solves, and, as he believed, expose the threats
“ or deceitful blandishments which had imposed
apon her- judgment, or terrified her to com-
pliance? He recollected how little surprize
the old lady had testified uypon his acknow-
ledgment of his name and business—the ob-
stinate pertinacity with which she adhered to
ner false assertionse—and the unguarded pas-
sion which had afterwards betrayed Yhat they
were false. Every former doubt, every tor-
menting “suspicjon, recurred to his mind, and
uncertainty clothed them in its most frightful
colours. .He examined with more scrutinizing
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attention the countenance of Gilbert, but he

could read nothing there; and even fancied

that the scrutiny was returned ; for-the man

sometimes fixed upon his master, when he be-

lieved himself unobserved, a logk of singular

import.  Sir Castleton wished to dismiss him,

but the extreme attention, and regular deport-

ment of Gilbert, fendered it impossible to do

so without the imputation of caprice. . Every

action of this iuan was réspectful and attentive

—he was always in his place—always rcady

and active; and his master felt how absurd it

would be to quarrel with so excellent a servant
merely because he disliked his' face, and
fancied—he knew not what.

Unable to determine on any regular mode
of conduct in his present situation, Sir Castle-
ton forbore to write to England, that he might
not karass his friends there with doubtful
communications and indefinite plans, From
Eudora he expected considerable information,
and he looked forward with great impatience
for evening. The remainder of the day, under
such gircumstances, was irksome, and seemed
never ending. 1le was unwilling to present

1]
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any of his introductory letters, though an inti-
mate friend of Mr. Giffard’s, settled at Cour-
- tray on his marriage with a Flemish lady, was
amongst them, fearful lest such introduction
might hereafter interfere with any business re-
quiring secrecy anid dispatch, a circumstance
which seemed not at all improbable. Hc
therefore wandered about the environs of the
town; narrowly observed each avenue or tower
belonging to the convent; and was more than
once at the place of appointment, for the mere
purpose of tracing its gloomy mazes. At
length the ivy door moved on its hinges, and
Eudora appeared, who, looking round with
an air of enquiry, implied by a motion to Sir
Castleton “that she wished him to be silent,
and presenting her hand, conducted him to a
recess beneath the arch of a bridge, where thc
drooping festoons of ivy and broom concealéd
from observation those within. .

Sir Castleton warmly thanked her for this
kind condescension, and Eudora, blushing ex-
cessively, replied: * Indeed, Sir, I have need
of all your candour to excuse such .apparent
freedom and forwardness, but I have not time
to say on this subject all I wish.” '
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Sir Castleton’s reply was sufficiently polite
to free Eudora from much of her uneasiness ;
and she proceeded immediately to the business,
which induced her to venture thither. “1
aw,” said she, “ the intimate friend and con-
fidante of Bertha, and. know full well all the
discomfort of her situation. 1 believe that no
circumstances whatever would reconcile her to
take the veil; and, attached as she is to a
gentleman of your country, she thinks of such
a neasure with- horrer. She has written re-
peatedly. to her father, but he cither neglects
her remonstrances, or, I suspect, betrays them
to the Abbess, whose insatiable avarice ren-
ders her alive only to the pleasure of receiving
the presents always made to the convent ou the
occasion of a lady becoming a nun. Two days
ago Bertha was peremptorily told that she must

-$ubmit to this sacrifice, or expect to be iimnured
in an old chamber of yonder turret.” Eudora
pointed out a dark and dilapidated place,
while sighing, she resumed ber narrative:
“ Bertha preferred the latter alternative, and
was, immediately conducted to her solitary
cell. I suspect that the Superior was informed
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of your intended arrival, the object of your
journey hither, and the power with which you
are invested; for I know the old lady has been
unusually anxious upon the approach of strang-
ers,and incessantly harassingBertha, hoping, by
threats and importunities, to cffect her purpose.
But my friend is firm, both in her attachment
to her lover, and in her opposition to usurped
power; since, unless the Abbess.possessed a
positive mandate from Sir Charles Montreville,
commanding her compliance (which she does
not) she cannot enforce her cruel authority.
You wonder, perhaps, how T come by this in-
formation. . Sister Verpnica is the confidential
friend of the Abbess, and to her the old lady
pours forth all her seeret plans. Iam a boarder
here at my own pleasure, detained only by my
affection for Bertha. I possess that, which in
courts or conyents is, ever infallible; and sistef
Veronica cannot refuse her choicest informa-
tion to a bribe of any value. She it was, who
informed me this morning of your atfival, and
the Superior’s bold assertion of Bertha's ab-
sence from the conyent,  One cireumstance
only she keeps from her faithful confidante—
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the means, by which she was informed of your
mediation in Bertha's favor.-. Fortunatcly for
my friend, her prison is directly over my sit-
ting-room, which I chose for. the beauty of the
prospect it commands. I, therefore, can, by
means of a cord and stone, convey any letter to
and from her. - Veronica informed me that
you had one. for her. Dare you trust me with
it—and dare you aid Beftha in her escape, if
she has courage enough to attempt it? - The
task-will nét be difficult.” '

“ Most readily will T do both,” replied
Montreville, placing the letter in - Eudora’s
hand. “I came at the particular desire of
my uncle Sir Charles, now no more, to remove
Mademoiselle de Resemont from a situation
so abhorrent ; and if you really think that I
have no chance of suceess, in a-quiet way, with
this inexorable Abbess, I am so desirous of
concluding the business; both on Bertha’s ac-
count and my own, that I must resort to the
less reputable means of an elopement. Con-
sult, therefore, Mademoiselle, with your friend,
and consider meé as devoted to her service.
May 1 preswne on your condescending kind-
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ness, and request again to be honoured hy

meeting you here? If you will appoint your
time, or leave any commands for me in this

place, I will not fail to visit the spot. repeatedly

till I find them. In the mean time, if, by

means of sister Veronica, you can discover

from whom your Superior receives her inform-

ation, with the nature and extent of such ac-

counts, you will do-me an- incalculable favor.

I much suspect my own servant.”

“You will perceive how inadequate all I can
gather must necessarily prove for your inform-
ation,” replied Eudora;  but what I can learn
L will; and, however garbled, it may be some
clue to your understandmg the rest. I am
sorry to give you the trouble of repairing hither
at an uncertainty; but I cannot approve of in-
troducing any servant into our confidence. At
the same time, I assure you that I know
nothing of your’s. Some time to-morrow you
shall certainly find a billet, but wheg I cannot
say; for it must depend on contingencies.
The only hour of communication with Bertha
is by night, fearful as we are of being discover-
ed. To-night I shall endeavour to arrange
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some plan with her, and to-morrow you shall
know my success. Adieun, Chevalier !”

Sir Castleton had still a thousand questions.
to ask, but the fear of been missed and too
minutely catechised made Eudora very anxious
to return. Having asecertained that the coast
was quite clear, the Baronet conducted his fair
coadjutor to the ivy deor, and, pressing to his
lips the beautiful hand he held, bade her fares
wel. He then sought his solitary apartment,
to recal her information and—+aerself.
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CHAPTER XVII.

Tuz Baronet was frequently at the arch on
the following day, befort he was rewarded by
the promised note. At last he espied a packet,
and, eagerly unclosing it on the spot, found
the following letter ‘from Bertha, together
with a few lines from Eudora, merely appoint-
ing a meeting at the arch that evening, at the
same hour aggn the one preceding.  Bertha’s
letter was as foflows :

¢ Sir,

“ Allow me to thank you very gratefully
fer the interest you-take in my fate, and' the
' exertions you have already made to ameliorate
_it. To you alone I look for assistgnce; and

yet hope, through your kindness, to effect my
escape from a situation extremely horrible to
me. Iam well aware.of the endeavours. that
will be made tg,induce you to believe the con-
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trary, and to delude you into an idea that,
after all my former opposition, I at last con-
sented to give up a world, which, I will ac-
knowledge to you, containis every inducement
love and -friendship can offer for my con-
tinuance in it. -Having said this, you will
know exactly what degree of credit is to be
given to the assertions of the Abbess- The
letter, which my friend Eudora St. Abberive
conveyed to me last mght in my gloomy
abode, gives me also the promise of an in-
dependence, which removes every shade from
my future prospects, and enables, me to reward
the generous lover with wealth, who would
have willingly given me all his.  In- this last
act of your late uncle I recognise a parent;
in every other instance——but peace be to his
ashes! The dead are sacred !

“ To Eudora, Sir, I' commit the mana.
ment of every thing conterning myself. + My
situation here is not indeed enviable, but I am
content to remain quietly in it for a time,
rather than by impatience risk an eventual
failure of my hopes; certain that, with such
a letter as my father’s last, I“may dcfy every
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compulsatory endeavour to make me a nun.
LEudora will regularly transmit to me every
transaction, in which 1 am concerned. I have
sufficient personal courage to encounter some
difficulties in the way of my emancipation;
and most gladly shall I make every cflort
towards so desirable an cnd. To yourself,
Sir, and to Mademoiselle St. Auberive my
obligations arc unspeakable, my gratitude un~
feigned.
“T remain, with great rcspect,
* your friend and cousin,
"~ “ Bertua pr RosEmont.”

‘Sir Castleton was struck with the name of
St."Auberive, for it was that of a family to
«fhom his uncle had given him an introductory
letter, but which he bad never beforc felt the
<hghtest inclination to avail himsclf of. Now
the cave was altered; and he determined on
nicntioning the circumstance to Eudora im the
cvening, that he might learn whether it was to
her family he had the power of being intro-
duced. If such proved to be the case, he
resolved immediately to profit by his letter.
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He had again written a large packet ready
for England; end finding that in all proba-
bility his stay at Courtray must yct be con-
siderably. prolonged, he intended to dispatch
Gilbert to Ostend for the rest of his clothes,
and send the packet in his charge, to be
forwarded by the first'conveyance to England.
He, therefore, hasteneéd to finish his letter to
Julia in these words.

“ You see; my Julia, how uncertain is my
veturn to England, and hew impossible it is
for me to quit unfinished, with propriety at
lcast, the businéss whiéh brought me hither.
How gladly shall ‘T welcome Bertha's libera-
tion, ' for it includes mine; and in conducting
her to England, where her heart too is flown
before her, I shall be promoting my own hap-
piness, which can only be found in your se-
cicty. I scarcely ever saw so fair a specimen
of female fricndship s exists between my
cousin, and Eudora St. Auberive. The latter
secludes, in the gloomy shades of this convent,
youth, beauty, fortune, and talents, all of
which she eminently possesses, “for the sole
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’purposc of assisting and comforting her friend,
she being only a boarder hersclf, and con-
sequently at liberty to remove whenever she
pleases. I cannot describe the exquisite
beauty of Eudora’s facc and form, nor the
angelic cxpression of tenderness and delicacy
which speak in every feature. Were I writing
to any one but my own Julia, I should be less
diffuse on the charms of another; but you,
my love, who know your undivided empire
over my heart, and that beauty, however
striking, cven yours, Julia, is only a secondury
object with me, will not grudge a few personal
praises, nor fear a rival any where. I am
sure you do me justice, and therefore I will
not retract, or erase the commendations I
have bestowed on the very lovely Eudora.
Bertla, you will pergeive from the foregoing
part of my letter, I have not yet seen. Qur
first interview will, probably, be a.singular
onc; very likely cither on a rope-ladder, or
in a post-chaise.” , N

The Jpacket ﬁmbhcd aml scaled, Gilbert
was (hspatched to Ostend, and Sir Castlcton
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began to enquire into the hour, hoping and
believing that it was almost time to meet
LEudora at the arch. It was, however, too
mxly, and; attended by Selima, he ‘walked
into the fields near the town. At some dis-
tance before him he observed a man closely
muffled up, and looking round, as if in search
of some person. Montreville fancied he had
the air of Bingley; but the idea was almost
the next moment discarded as too ridiculous,
when Selima, running after him, fawned with
cvident marks of recollection and pleasure.
'lhe man lifted a heavy stick, and struck at
her; but the agitation of the: ‘moment ren-
dere(l him awkward, and the animal escaped
much injury, whilst the - stranger, "turn-
ing hastily down a 'lane, was soon out of,
::lght -
The fiist idea of the Baronét was to follow
him; but the disabled state of his faithful
favourite, whom he would not leave to farther
mischief, and the near approach of the time
when Eudora would be expecting him, changed
his intention, and he returned home; where,
giving his lame companiort to the care of his
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hostess, with a particular charge to keep het
within, and not part with her to any one, he
set out for the ivy door, where Eudora had
just arrived.

Eudora acknowledged that she had added

very little to her former stock of information,
but said that if Sir Castleton eould think of
any way by which Bertha could descend from
her window, she would not shrink from it on
account.of a little danger or difficulty. He
mentioned a rope-ladder; but as Eudora
seemed unwilling to admit Gilbert to a con-
ference, and Sir Castleton could hardly under-
take to execute every thing in so hazardous
an exploit himself, he knew not how to pro-
ceed. -
“ My brother,” said Eudora, * would assist
us—the gentleman, Chevalier, whom you saw
at the ivy door with me. He is alfeady a
good deal in Bertha’s confidence—if you also
dare trust him, a,nd would honor him by ad-
mitting & visit——

“ I strongly suspect that I have a letter in
my pocket, which would obtain for mc the
notice of your family,” replied Sir Castleton.
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“I received onc to Monsicur St. Auberive
from my uncle, but whether it was intended
for your father—" .

“ Alas, no!” answered Eudora, sighing ;
“T have no father—no mother! When I quit
the convent, where only Bertha detains me,
I shall go to an aunt at Paris. ‘But to leave
my own uninteresting coneerns—It was,
doubtless, to my brother that: your letter was
addressed ; and I should be most happy if
you would allow me to direct him to-morrow
morning to your lodgings, Once introduced,
every difficulty is over; for L think I may
speak impartially, and yet speak favourably of
Adrian.” -

“T am most readily inclined to receive
every favourable impression of any one re-
lated to you, Mademoiselle—at least if they
at all resemble your fair self. Most gladly
shall T call, and present my introductory
“letter ; or welcome Monsieur St. Auberive to
my usual abode.”

“ Adrian will honor himself by ca]lmg ot
you in the morning, if you will oblige me with
your address, Chevalier. J; shall. be rejoiced
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at this on many accounts; and it is not the
least pleasant circumstance, that it will fur-
nish us with a ore cligible and a more re-
spectable method of conversing than this
bridge. I shall give much pleasure to Bertha
by this atrangement, and she will justly an-
ticipate a willing and sk:lful ceadjutor in my
brother.”

The conference ended here; and the Ba-
ronet attended Eudora to the ivy door, with -
increasing admiration of her beauty, as well
as: of her elegant manners. He returned
home, not displeased at a circumstance, which
promised a greater degree of intimacy between
thei during his enforced residence there ; and,
at the same time, held out a prospect of that
residence being sooner exchanged for the dear
abode of Castleton Manor.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

Tur introduction between Sir Castlcton
Montreville and Monsieur St. Auberive took
place on the following morning; and the
young men, mutually pleased with each ather,
agreed to pass the vest of the day together at
St. Auberive's house, where, in the evening,
Eudora met them. This acquaintance made
it necessary that Sir Castleton should also
seek that of Mr. Charlton, the friend of Mr.
Giffard, who might afterwerds hear of the let-
ter intended for him, and the Baronet’s inat-
tention to the introduction which it ¢ontained.
1le accordingly sent the letter to Mr. Charl-
ton ; and this was followed by the appearance
of that gentleman at Montreville's abode.

Mr. Charlton was a grave and very silent
man, some years older than his friend Giffard,
immersed in business, and appareatly thinking
of little else. His mind seemed incessantly
cmployed in calculation; and though he at-

VOL. I. 1
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tended sedulously to every duty of lifc, was a
good husband, father, and master, he scemed
to consider all this as a duty only, unmixed
withr pleasure.  As to friendship, he appearcd
to be cold about its feelings, though he per-
formed the acts of attentlon, and cven of
kindness, which it enjoined. All estcemed—
few loved him ; and- Sir Castleton felt imme-
diately that their intimacy would never proceed
further than a cold and transient acquaintance,
involving a few dull visits and calls—that they
should meet:without pleasure, and part with-
out regret, He never ceased to wonder what
-could possibly have attached such a man as
Mr. Giffard. (whose warm heart teemed with
good-will. and kindness towards his whole
'race, and whose every sentiment was open and
liberul) to a- being so close and prudent as
this Mr. Charlton. He was equally surprised,
on. being introduced to his wife, at finding
_her a little vivacious Fleming, whose conver-
‘'sation was the liveliest. repartee, anl whose
pretty mouth was always decked with smiles.
Mr. Cherlton’s -grave and austere manncrs
secined to have no effect on her’s ; and Mon-
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trevitle thought her as attractive,as her husband
was repulsive.

From the time of these introductions, Sir
Castleton found his hours pass less heavily.
He spent many of his mornings with Mrs.
Charlton, when ‘her caleulating spouse was
engaged in' commercial speculations, whilst
his cvenings were invariably '~given to St.
Auberive and Eudora.

However unwilling the hlstonan and friend
of this amiable young man may be to attach
even the shadow of blame to his eonduct, he
must yet, in truth, acknowledge that the ex-
suisite loveliness and accemplishments of
Eudora St. Auberive were not wholly without
their influence on his mind. - Certain- it is,
that he-bore the procrastinated liberation of
Bertha with much more composure than he
had once believed possible; -and,- without
committing an infidelity against Julia, was, at
this period, guilty of inconstancy. Eudora
herself, but too sensible of his worth, seeing
with eyes of ardent admiration the beauty of
his face, the elegance of his manners, and the
polished information of his tmnd ivhlch she *

e 2 :
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was well calculated to appreciate—Eudora,
thus enchanted, gave up her whole soul to
love, and in that selfsinterested passion lost
much of her zeal in the canse of friendship ;
more intent on detaining the man she addred
than in emencipating ber friend. To g form
at ongce graceful and light, Eydora added a
*face of gehuine sweetness, and. regular beauty.
‘Her dark blire eyes beamed with tenderness
and sense—her full and wermeil lips opened
only to. express those¢ sentimemts—her com-
plexion, delicute though not fair, and tinted
with the pelest rose, admirably assisted the
fascination of her eyes, and varied with each
varying emetion. To those personal cherms
she added a woice <f.singular sweetness, both
in speaking and sipging-—she played scien-
tifically, and with. feeling, on several instru-
menis+~she painted correctly from naturc.
In those days such a combipation of excellen-
cies vendered their poesessor elmest a pro-
digy-now . they afe .not uncommen, Sir
Castleton was ‘eandtrained to allow Eudora’s
supériority &ver Julia; and, for a time at leust,
he bowed<t the pre-eminence which he pe-
knowledgedy
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At length, however, he was startled at the
wai'mth of his own sentiments towards Eu-
dors; end found, with much astonishment
and self-dccusation; how much she haa .of late
occupied his time,'his- thoughts; and: lumself
to-the exclusion of every otlter concern. Mrs.
Charlton’s raillery at first. gave hunthe alarm, '
and 2 letter' from-Julia, inclosed: in. a. large
packet from Mr: Giffard, awakened hjm to.a -
due scnse of his blamable fally.  Julia’s lettui,
full of trusting ‘tendemness, and speahng in
terms of admiration’of Eudora, whose. praises
Montreville had bimgoned, gave. bmmngy P
cutting sensation of shamie and:regret, His
feclings, as he perused Julia’s lgtter, convinced
him that he -had only admired Eudora;
and that his senses,-niet his heart, werk: in-
terested. ‘He knew;.-however; enough of the
nature of the’ passiozis “tg- put his . greatest
chance for safety in-: ﬂzght, ang. became vgo
hemently" urgenp fox. mite active, mensures.
He had before bean ecized. with ﬁts of. similar
impatierice,  which: had: subsided before the
blandishmenits - and ‘chayms. oi Eﬂddra, who
made little doubt of the pmknﬁbmnmouon
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viclding to the same enchantments. But here
she was deceived; and found with astonish-
ment that Sir Castleton was at length earnestly
determined to proceed from intended to real
exertions in an affair, which had almost slept
for some time. To this also the austere M.
Charlton urged him, though indirectly; for,
calling there one evening, contrary to customn,
Mr. Charlton with a grave, yet somewhat sar-
castic smile, asked him when he intended to
quit the fascinating Eudora for the more
estimable Julia, adding, “ You will find, my
voung friend, that the amiable will outlive the
dazsling, though the latter may be the more
seducing,”

Montreville blushed deeply, but made no
reply ; and, considering afterwards more in-
tently on this hint of the grave merchant, rc-
collected how much mischief he might do if,
"by ‘way of news, he reluted this more than
trifling flirtation to*any of his English cor-
respondents, through whose means it*might
reach Miss Coventry’s ear; a report, which
his own lavish encomiums on Eudora might
but too much corroborate. Under these cir-
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cumstances, he immediately decided on more
active mcasurcs; and St. Auberive, finding
himn really in carnest, easily arranged in threc
days the necessary assistance it had cost them
all three wecks to neglect. This young man,
who saw clearly enough Montreville’s ad-
miration of his sister, and who rightly ap-
preciated all the advantages of such a mar-
riage (could it be brought about), was in no
huste to counteract her influence by any injudi- -
cious management on his part. As long, there-
fore, as the Baronet could be amused by pre-
tended difticulties, to which Eudora’s witcheries
rendered him alinest indifferent, St. Auberive
forbore to exert himself; but the packet from
Lngland, which the Frenchman inccssantly
exccrated as the cause of this change from
supineness to action, though he knew not
why, obliged him to be active also, or betray
the cause he had promised to serve. He was
surprised to see how little Eudora really
scemed to repine at. the near approach of
Montreville’s departurce; for their plans were
so well arranged that no doubt remnained of
its success, unless Bertha herself failed in the
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cotrage required for its execution. Ile saw,
indecd, that, in the Baronet's presence, the
starting tears continually trembled in her
‘beautiful eyes; that pensive smiles seemed
painfully extorted ; and that she darcd hardly
trust her voice, lest her emotions should -be-
tray her; but absent from him, her spirits
revived, and she promoted, by every exertion
in her power, the means which, by releasing
Bertha, would tear him for ever from her-
self.

At length all was prepared—the night was
fixed—and the absence of the moon, though it
rendered Bertha’s .descent from her turrct
more hazardous, favored their purpose. Sir
Castleton teok leave of Mr. and Mrs. Charl-
ton, though only.as if previous to a short
joumey, from which he would goon return;
then dispatching Gilbert to Ostend, as if in-
"tending to jein him there, he looked forward
with impatience, not quite unmixed with re-
gret when he beheld Eudora, to the®eman-
cipating €vening, which was to commence his
carcer-towards Julia and felicity.
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CIIAPTER XIX.

I\ order to’ avoid the suspicion of design or
scheme, Sir Castléton had once or twice called
ot the .Abbess, requesting’ that information
which he no longer wanted, and she was de
termined not to give.  They generally met
with coldness, and parted with disgust; for
she was angry at his interruption, and he in-
dignant at her duplicity.

All things being finally prepared, and the
evening of that day having arrived which was
to end, perhaps for ever, the intimacy between
Eudora and bimself,” Sir Castleton felt a sen-
sation of melancholy, for which he blamed
himself, when he reflected that it wasa circum-
stanee, which led the way to his re-union with
Julia, and his return to those personal concerns,
of which Mr, Giffard’s lefter had given an ac-
count far from satisfactory. Unintimidated by
his uuthorlty,Ravenscroft had persisted in sport
ing in every part of the Cornwalt estatcs, as if

15
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he himself were the master; and when Mr.
Giffard had expostulated on the impertinence
of such conduct, had sneeringly assured him
that the Baronet was too much the slave of a
certain Mademoiselle St. Auberive to think of
returning at present—a hint, which rendered
Sir Castleton more than ever anxious to be in
England, and which gave him considerable
uneasiness. Ile was very desirous of discover-
ing who had given such information to Mr.
Montreville—information, which he was tacitly
obliged to own was not wholly without founda-
tion, and had, at lcast, the appearance of pos-
sessing some degree of truth.  He thought of
Gilbert—he remembered the stranger in the
ticlds who so much resembled Bingley. IHe
had not now, however, much time for thought;
and he plunged into business to avoid it.
A dark and very dreary evening was that
appointed for his journey, which was to be im-
“mediately dirccted towards France, his most
evident route being to the ncarest Flemish port
for England, and consequently the onc most
to beavoided. As soon as opportunity favored,
Monsicur St. Auberive was™to assist Bertha
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from her turret to Ludora’s apartiaent, from
which the descent was not difficult—a mcasure,
which the young Frenchman’s superior know- .
ledge of intrigue and management as to rope-
ladders, rendered him more alert at performing
properly. When evening drew on, Sir Castle-
ton felt a troubled sensation of pain and joy.
To part from Eudora was painful, and as he
beheld her tears——as he heard her vows of ever-
lasting friendship and affection—he could not
but be affected.  He pressed Ler tenderly. to
his bosomn, and imprinted the first kiss on her
trembling lips which he had dared to give.

“ T shall see you no more,” said he; “ but I
shall never forget the fair and amjable friend
who made even banishment delightful.”

*“ Ah, how truly has one simple word de-
clared the nature of your feelings—the different
emotions which actuate. your soul when think-
ing of Eudora,and of those dearerobjccts whom
you are about to rejoin,” replied she mourn-
fully. “ We call not.that banishment which
places us with those we love. Where could
fate conduct e in your company, that I should
consider as banishient? Alas, to no spot on
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this habitable globe! Pardon my presumption,
and do not arraign my delicacy, if, -in this inter-
view,,l,yvﬁl}ich you have pronounced our last, I
own the affection—sthe esteem—with which
you have inspired me. I cannot, T wish not
to conceal it. ~ Ah me! Bertha, perhaps, will
touch that valuable beart to me so cold, and
I—], that would: dic. to obtais. it, shall have
been the most active agent in prometing her
success—her happiness.” N

“ No, Eudors,” returned Mentreville, not a
litfle moved at this excess of tendetness, which
from any othet wommin to.andther man he
would severely haye ¢ondlemned asindeliesto—
“ No, Eudore, rest: assured that Bertha, eun
never. become ‘to_me- thié dear, the beloved
iriend ¥ shall ever consider you; and Believe
also that nothing but a frior attachiment to a
woman, lovely aind. amiable even as yourself,
xcould Have countetaoted the influence of your
uncomtiion-charms. But.we shall meet agaia,
Eudora; Julia will receive with delight the
fﬁej;d@f_._bgr;huﬁb@'nd; and most gladly shall I
present, the .two loveliest-women in the world
teach.other.” . .. . . .
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“ Will you then promise—faithfully promise
that:when next we meet you will greet me
as & friend—as- one nét. wholly indifferent ?
Whicrever you' shall again sec me, will you
recOgmze me - w1th a smlle of gladness and
welcome?”> 7 N

Fudora looked; and spoke in great dgitation.

“ Yes, op mysoal;” replied - SiF Chstieton,
“ [ shall ever rejoite to-mieet with my. lmmly
and estimable friend—ever thin myself hdppy
and honored by the recognition’’"And now,
my sweet Eudora, det us part;’ ‘singe part we
fmust. In this kiss, in my‘&tdent prayers; re-
ccive the seal of sincefe-and ladting’ fi‘:éndsﬁ}p,
csteem, and affection. - Adieu, Budora¥”

A momént. Sir. Castleton-held: her t6 his
heart, and the next she flow from his presefice.

* Not withowt & pang did:Ie-behold hef angrlic
form for the last time-he' then rushed pre-
cipitately to the M\'éﬁt; e small distance
from which a eamdge whited. v

The évening was ‘50 dark, tliét, ‘unless St.
Auberive had guided his steps;” he wotld pro-
bably have gone wrong, ind’ beﬁ'hycd his pur-
pose. As he stepped cautiousty forward, he
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fancied that he heard the quick, stifled breath-
ing of some one who wished to elude discovery.
The next:moment Selima growled and snarled.
Sir Castleton held St. Auberive’s arm, and
with the other hand a ribben, which was at-
tached to Selima’s collar, lest, in passing
quickly through dark passages and doors, she
should be left behind. This. ribbon he .found
was severed, and some one violently attempted
to turn the dog from his side. Selima revenged
her own-cause, by-flying at the aggressor.—
Montreville guessed, - from the scuffle that
ensued, and her return to him (who had walk-
.ed forward a few paces), that she had baffled
her sccret foe. He again united the ribbon,
and a faint light in Eudora’s apartment shewcd
him Bertba at the windew ready to descend.
The singularity of this adventure—its romantic
and novel character—thus carrying off in silent
darkness a woman whom he had never seen—
struck him extremely, and he almost con-
demned’it as too Quixotic. To retregf now
was of course impossible had he wished it—to
think, unwise.—Bertba affixed her ladder of
ropes, and, throwing down a small parcel,
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safely descended herself. Not a word above
a whisper was uttered.  St. Auberive snatched
up the parcel, and taking the ribbon fromn Sir
Castleton, ran with Seliina towards the chaise,
while the Baronet followed closely behind,
conducting Bertha, who trembled excessively.
They soon reached their carriage. St. Auberive
affectionately embraced Bertha, who returned
his farewel with great emotion—he threw her
parcel into the vehicle—then, exchanging a
quick and friendly adieu with Montreville, he
saw him, after feeling if Selimawere safely de-
posited, ascend the steps, and immediately
the chaise rattled off, with all the rapidity
which the darkness allowed. Sir Castleton
was not surprised at the silence and agita-
tion of his new companion, thus exposed to a
situation so very far from pleasant ; and being
himself more inclined to silence than to con-
versation, after a fei fruitless efforts to dis-
course, sunk into meditation. -1t was still very
dark when they stopt -at a ‘miserable inn to
change horses, the postilion having’ agmed to
take them two stages. 'The appearance of the
house hardly promised such an accommedation
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as post-horses, but four very good ones werc
soon brought out. Bertha refused to alight,
and, the horses being quickly ready, they again
drove on. Morning at length beamed, and, a:
soon as the light admitted a fecognition of ob-
jects, Sir Castleton naturally turned his eyes
. to his compamon. She wasg closely enveloped
in her long thick vell At'hisfeet lay'a strange
. dog; and, thrqugh all the disguise of her travel-
ling dress, ‘her "veil, and Mer endeavours at z
longet’ concealment, he fecogmzed at hiis sidc.
with consternation and am#izement—Evupoga !



CHAPTER . I\X

Lieavine Sir. Castleton and the f.m Ludom
to solve, at’ thelr lelsm;e, the emgma of then
thus becoming 50 unexpect;dly feﬂow-travcl-
lers, we must tum our attentron to En

and retrace the tissue of arts,"and gonh'wapces,
which thus threw them ‘in egch othgrs way
To understand this it is necessary to devclopc
motives, and unveil a series ‘of most unprece-
dented villainies, from the first visit, which the
unsuspecting Castleton. paid t0 his uncle at
Montreville- House.  Sir Charles had ever
looked upon his brother with envy, as possess-
ing a legitimate heir to his name; whilst on
that heir he thought with hatred and malice.
The adoption of - Ravenscroft. Moentreville,
and the unjust distribution of property, to
which he had urged his father, by no means
satisfied this craving fiend.  ¥et he dared not
openly express his intentions, or sentiments,
of one so universally beloved as the yougg
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Castleton. To ruin him by imperceptible
and unsuspected means, under the mask of
friendship, was his design, and he found a
willing coadjutor in Ravenscroft, who, thouagh
he had not sepse to .plan, had cunning and
hatred enough to effect his- perseverance in
any scheme to destroy his envied cousin, The
evident contempt with which Castleton treated
him, the distance at which he kept him, with
the difference of his manner towards him and
cvery other person, still farther inflamed the
anger of Ravenseroft, and made him anxious
for revenge.

To a mind like this young man’s, where
every passion which can disgrace our nature
reigned unchecked, and where avarice had a
predominant sway, tlic possession of the title
and estates annexed, though inferior to those,
which had been umjustly given to himself,
becamne objects of intense desire, and to ob-
tain which no exertion was too great. The
fatal clause in the will of his grandfather,
which gave these envied posscsswns to him in
default of Castleton’s having a leommate heir,
gave rise to plots and schemes innumerable ;
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and his uncle, who, though he hated both
nephews, added an almost equal hatred of his
brother to that which he felt for Castleton,
readily entered into Ravenscroft’s views, and
assisted him with his superior skill in plotting
and ‘deception. "L'o.prevent Castleton’s ever
forming a matrimonial connection hecame
their immediate object, and the extreme dif-
liculty of the undertaking raised them to more
than common exertion. Miss Archerly’s mar-
riage relieved them from*their first alarm on
this point; but scarcely had they recovered,
when the news of his engagements with Miss
Coventry reached them, together with an ac
court of the preparations: rapidly making at
the Manor, the affection of the young couple
for each other, and the pleased consent of the
parents on both sides. To break off. an en-
gagement, thus sanctioned on all sides: by love
and duty, was a formidable undertaking, and
puzzled, for a time, the base confederates.
Unable to fix on any regular plan of active
cruelty, they determined, with deliberate base-
ness, on going' to .the Manor suddenly, and
there discovering the surest means of dividing
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those, whom love was soon to have united for
life. Castleton’s abstracted and agjtated man-
ner on their arrival, though difficult to be ac-
curately accounted for, convinced -these men
that he disliked and femed their coming;
while his visit in the evenmg to the Abbey
persuaded them that he.too had a scheme in
agitation agaist them. But this:they laughed
at, well aware that his ingenuous nasure was
ijl able to counteract art like theirs; cven
if he gould have fathbiaed their purpose.

The first view of the beautiful and happy
Julia d@weke in the sprdid breast of Ravens-
croft Montreville as mueh passion as.he was
capable of fecling—a passion, which he cliose
to dignify -with' the ngme of love. TO part
these secure and happy lovers was now, more
than ever, his- determination, both fiom the
wish that he himself felt to possess Julia, and
fram the perstasion. that & heast Tk Clfstle-
ton’s, once attached to such a womany, would
not easily relinquish: her image, if deprived of
her, and admit another. - Cauld'*fe,' therefore,*
but énce separate them from each other, he
felt securc of his cousin’s celibacy, if not of
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his own success; and to do this became the
continual object of his thoughts, in which his
uncle -heartily udited. 'The death of Lady
Montreville interrupted. tlieir farther obser-
vations upon the lovers, but they carried with
them . the ground-work, .of that -atrocious
scheme, which, afterwards was’ but too suc-
cessful.  Sir Charles, -though: he knew :too
little of Mr..Coventry, and-wa fearful of ven-
turing too far on explanation, had ventéred to
hint at the superior advartagés of'a union with
Ravenscroft Montreville,  aboumding; -as “he
did, with immetsse wealth, ‘and not improbably
“eventual keir-of .that title;. which®would be
comparatively but atv empty sound on the part
of his cousin.. Yet .allsthis was' so-darkly.
hinted, . that, - had not-Mr.’ Coventr¥’s..own
opinions in some measure oincided with these
insinuations, he. would have' been p&mled to
comprehend them. .7 -« 6 T
THe-death-of Lady- Montnewﬂe was 2 sﬂﬁ-'
ject of rejoiging tosher brutal husbend; and he
turned-- his- whole attention towards: -those
events, whigly Were to lacerate thedieart: of the
man she:. had unpardonably preferred o him-



190

self. On Sir Chailes’s return to Cornwall, he
tound a letter from his hitherto neglected
daughter, Bertha de Rosemont, complaining in
the bitterest terms of the harshness and tyranny
of the Abbess, and praying, as she had fie-
quently done before, for a small independence,
that she might quit a place so hateful to her,
and cnter into some 1cputable employment, by
which she might increase whatever his bounty
should bestow. To live reputably was, how-
ever, far from Bertha’s natwal inclination,
That love of intrigue, which had chaiacterised
her father’s early youth, and the weak credulity
of her mother, were inherent in her; and it
was more to endeavour at gaining some lucra-
tive establishment, by means of a very hand-
some face and dashing figure, than to sit down
contented in honest employment, that she ap-
plicd for release from monastic constraint. It
now served the purpose of her father to acqui-
csce in her reiterated roquest; for she betame
a principal and nccessary agent in thg scenes,
to which her letters gave birth. She, there-
fore, received a kind answer from him, together
with a few hints intended to sound her natwal
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disposition. If she shrank from a partioipa-
tion in certain plans, she was to be left to pine
neglected in the convent—if she met his views,
and appeared competent, as well as willing to -
second them, a fate very different was intended
as her reward. In order to ascertain this
capubility and #elination, of which her reply
to Sir Charles’s hints gave a very favorable idea,
Ravenseroft Montreville was™deputed- to. ga
himself to Courtray, and demand an-interview .
with Bertha, Sir Charles rightly conceiving
that a little explanatory conversation would
facilitate the business, much more than a long
and multiplied correspondence. . An intiinate
friend of Ravenscroft, indeed the only man of
his own age with whom he was at all intimately’
acquainted, offercd. to accompany him on this
mission ; and Morris, who was extremely in-
telligent, active, and insinuating, contrived to
draw from his communicative compamon the
whdfe business on which he was going. The
character of Mr. Morris is pretty much exr
plained in his being the chosen friend of Ra-
venscroft. He -had, indeed, not a jot more
yirtue or honesty thap that young man, though
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greatly his superior in understanding ; and Sir
Charles soon found that he might be admitted
into any scheme, however nefarious, without
the fear of hurting a too tender conscience ;
while his quick imagination, and comprehen-
sive mind, worthy of better pursuits, would be
of great valuc in the intricateiame they were
playing. Accompanied, then, by an intelli-
sent serant, these well-matched friends pro-
cecdcd to Harw:ch there to. embark for Flan-
ders, behevmg themselves less likely to be
known or questloned as to their destinafion at
that distance, than if they had sailed from any
port nearer Comwall A fair wind carried
them across ina few bours——they landed with-
out accident and lost we tinc in pursuing
their route to Lour ray.
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CHAPTER XXI.

By means of a handsome douceur to the
Abbess, a tolerably imperative mandate from
Sir Charles, and a great deal of very gross
flattery, the confederates obtained an interview
and a private confererice with Bertha, who met
their views with all the ardour they could de-
sire, when she found how much of her own
tuture comfort depended on them. Some lin-
gering scruples, the last efforts of virtuous fecl-
ing, found their way from her heart to her
lips, but the sneers and derisions of her ad-
viscrs soon made her ashamed of such weak-
ness. In short, when after two or three inter-
views, and ascertaining accurately the extent of
the fortune she was'to possess as the reward of
guilt, Morris assured her of his ardent affection,
and unequivocally offered his hand as soon as
circumstances would allow, she hesitated no
longer, but discarded every otheér interest for
that of seW. Morris, fully aware of all the
VOL. 1. K
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Baronet wished, and comprehending most
readily all which the other hesitated to ex-
_plain, now fully unfolded and digested a regu-
lar plan of action, presuming upon the well-
known softness and benevolence of Castleton’s
dispesition for his falling into the snare thus
artfully spread for him. Morris knew well the
naturad -dulness-and slowness of Ravenscroft’s
mind. Despising his capacity, and distrusting
his secreey; hie‘kept his friend as much as pos-
stble in the-dark; or amused him with a feigned
scheme, whith he changed perpetually without
apology, -till-Ravenscreft’s only half-clear in-
tellects became completely confused. The
“whole was at lefigth arrarged, and the guiltless
Castléton, who'neither practised nor suspected
deckit so-deep and deadly, fell into the snarc.
‘The death of Mr. Montreville'was an ad-
vantagé upon ‘which these people had not
reckoned, and mmdved the last obstacle in the
way “of ‘their design: * 'That'of Sir Charles,
indeed, was not ex y calculated: upon nay,
Ravenscroft anid Merris dlmost dreaded lest a
death-bed reperitance might ‘draw forth an
avowal of the whole,and involve them in great
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trouble.  But no qualms of conscicnce, even
in that awful hour, disturbed his hardened soul.
He died with deccit in his heart, and a strange
mixture of truth and falsehood on his lips.
That, Castleton at length consented to go on
this fictitious errand, without again seeing
Iuha, was beyond their hopes, and ascertained
their future triumph. Every.thing, indeed,
scemed singularly to work together for their
advantage. The death of Mr. Montreville
prevented that marriage, which would, had.it
then taken place, have disconcerted or de-
stroyed the whole scheme:—the illness and
death of Sir Charles drew Castleton from
those scenes where he was alane secure, and
exposed him thie more readily to deccit, by
placing him where he could not expect to find
it—a death-bed. In after-times he could not
help asking himself whether a good Providence
could direct; or suffer such things, but the re-
bellious despair,. which. prompted the feeling,
gave way to the better principles inherent in his
breast. He remembered that * whom the
Lord loveth he chasteneth,” and humbly bowed
to the power, which thought fit to afflict him.
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No sooner had Sir Castleton declared his
intention of fulfilling the last request of his
uncle, than the confederates began to work
darkly for his destruction. Ravenscroft, in-
deed, in whose heart avarice was a more potent
passion than even revenge, began to regret he
had gone so far, when he found that, by keep-
ing Bertha still in durance, he might have
pocketed eight thousand pounds; lesing, in the
idea of a little present gain, the advantages
which Sir Castleton’s probable celibacy would
afford Lim hercatter. Morris, who had as
little respect for the principles “of his friend,
as for his abilities, watched himn narrowly, and
determined to leave him out of all his calcula-
tions as much as he could ; particularly where
peculation was possible. This cunning Ma-
chiavel, ever present yet never seen, inces-
santly pursued the devoted Castleton—intro-
duced himself under the name of Bingley, and
feigned distress at Penzance—became the com-
panion of his voyage—and even at Collrtray,
still hovered near him, an incessant spy; whilst
the man whom Sir Castleton rejected, because
rccommended by Ravenscroft, and afterwards
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actually hired, in spite of every precaution,
under the name of Gilbert, was the identical
scrvant, who had attended Morris and his
friend in"their secret expedition to Flanders.
The Superior, meanwhile, was as much a
dupe as Sir Castleton Montreville; for. as. it
was a part of Mouris's plan that Bertha. should
appear forcibly to be torn, from the convent,
so it was.equally the wish of the Abbess
forcibly to detain her;.she .having an insati-
able desire. to appropriate the two thousand
pounds, which Sir Charles had promised to the
convent, on Bertha’s agsuming the veil. Ef-
fectually deceived by Veronica, who was in
the entire confidence of both,parties, and faith-
ful to that which made it best worth her while,
she was easily persuaded by this specioys nun
to conceal Bertha during Sir Castleton’s stay
at Courtray ; for she-had; been taught to ex-
pect him as one, who.would-have full authority
to remove Bertha from her power, and-thus
deprive her of her pramnised duceur. Bertha,
with a decent show.of griefand resistance, but
real satisfaction, ascended the comfortable tor-
ret prepared by sister- Veeronica, which the in-
K3
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firmity of the Abbess, as she well knew, would
_preserve from inspection ; whence she passed to
the apartment below, occupied by her friend
Eudora, just as she pleased. There she related
to Eudora exactly such a history of herself, and

_ her plans, as she thought proper; while Eudora,
unsuspicicus, and really attached to Bertha
(of whose true character she was ignorant),
readily agréed to be the messenger and manager
between her and the Baronet; herself deceived
whilst striving to serve others. The exquisite
beauty and fascination of Eudora, upon which
Bertha and her lover built so much, and which
had induced them to select her instead of one
more artful, was not wholly without effect upon
Sir Castleton, Morris, who watched him un-
seen and unsuspected, saw that, by prolonging
the time of his sojournment at Courtray, he
gave fuller scope to the influence of this charm-
ing girl. To separate Montreville from Julia,
to blacken his character in England, and to

. effect-those contrivances, which were to give
-undéniable evidence of the whole, eonstituted
the intention of the arch fiend Morris, who had

. been promised by Ravenscroft a handsome
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-sum if ever e became the husband of Julia,
the end at which all his schemes pointed in the
ruin of his cousin. Ludora, therefore, was an
admirable agent; and her name, united with
Sir Castleton’s, in the way of news, rcached
not unfrequently the ears of Julia through.
Ravenscroft, who was now a general visitor at
Ashborn Abbey, having hired a small house in
Derbyshire. The warm and animated praises,
which the Baronet bestowed on Eudora, were
at first unheeded by Julia; but when weeks
stole on—when December was nearly at an
end—and still- he lingered at Courtray—and
still dark hints were continually meeting her
ears—she could not but feel uneasy, though
she endeavoured to deny, even to herself; that
she was so. Mr. Giffard a¢ length heard the
same invidious reports ; which, unfortunately,
Mr. Charlton’s letters but too much confirmed.
Ignorant ef any engagement with another;
uninformed of the’ circumstances which de’

. tained Sir Castleton:so long at Courtray ; and
observing the extreme attention paid by him to.
Mademoiselle St. Auberive, he naturally con-
cluded that the Baronet was attached to her,.
and mentioned it, as a matter of course, to his’
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friend in England. But while Eudora was thus
led on innocently to draw Sir Castleton into
the snare spread to entrap him, her own peac.
hecame -disturbed, her heart wholly and sin-
cerely attached. The fine person and seft at-
tentions of - Montreville, which, from peculiar
circumstances, were wholly her own, comn-
pletely won her affections; and, when' after
some weeks of idle manceuvring, she learned
it was necessary to the welfare and escapc of
Bertha that she should temsent to become
his companion, and that, in such'an event, he
would stand engaged in hanor to offer her his
hand; she could not resist the dear temptation
offered by hope, and rendered probable by
love, but agreed to what was required almost
without hesitation. - She wondered, indecd,
why Bertha’s elopement with the man, who
came expressly for the purpose of her relcase,
should militate against her happiness; but
when she learned, as she then did for the fipst
time, that the lover of Bertha was himself there
for the same purpose—that Sir Castleton was
averse to the connection, which he would pro:
bably take some means to break off—and
that her acquicscence in a scheme, singular in
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appearance but innocent in design, would lead
wentually to her own happiness—she con-
scnted—and though she acknowledged that
she acted weakly, she hardly allov:ed that she
acted wrongly, when she thought of Montreville
himself, as an object to be obtained by the
means. She, therefore, disguised and conceal-
ed by veils and wrappers, descended the ladder”
of ropes provided for Bertha, and, assisted by
her brother, who firnly believed that he was
escorting Bertha, found herself the companion
of the man whom she loved, in a strange and
singular expedition; herself unknown, unsus-
pected, and almost fearing to be discovered.
e had promised to” welcome her on their
next meeting with joy and gladness; but how
little, when he made this promise, had he di- -
vined how and where that meeting would take
placc! She remembered too the acknowledg-
ment of that prior attachment, which, when
owned, had given her an agonizing pang. But
all this recollection came too late—the die was
cast, and her fate was no longer in her own
hands. Bertha, meanwhile, had quietly de-
scended from Eudora’s apartment in the usual
way, and, with great smig-froid, thought of
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her futu% f.xte with one shc had called her
friend, well-' knowing it would never be the
scene of happiness anticipated by that friend.
She and Morris left Courtray early in the
morning ; for, certain of not being pursued,
they deemed it unnecessary to brave the dan-
gers of darkness. Gilbert pursued, unsus-
pected, the route of Sir Castleton. St, Au-
berive, in reality, knew little of the actual state
of events. He was too heedless and incon<
siderate to be fully trusted ; and had no idea
that his sister was to play so important a part
“in the br.y scene. Morris gave him the first
inforh. tion of her elopement from the English
shore,

" 'The nature and extent of this post atrocious .
plot now becomes eviderit. 'The unhappy
Julia, already rendered suspicious by reports,
which the silence of her lover latterly but too
much confirmed—for of late all his letters had
been intercepted, inspected, and destroyed-— -
was unable to resist the tide of evidence, Which’ '
Bertha and Mosris poured into her ears with
cvery outward demonstration of regret and
compassion. Mr. Charlton’s letter contained
“the same news, whilst St.- Auberive, to whom
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George Coventry wrote, confirmed it, and as-
sured Coventry that only entire ignorance of
their route prevented his pursuit of the fugi-
tives, to insist upon the Baronet’s espousing
his sister, if he had not alrcady done so. Poor
Selima also became a dumb, but eloquent ac-
cuser. ‘The reader may recollect that the
ribbon, held by Sir Castleton, and attached t

the dog’s collar, was severed on the memorable
evening of the elopement. The collar was
forced from the neck of the loudly resisting
Selima, at the expence of some blood from the
hands of Morris,and slipped over thehead of an-
other dog, which belonged to St. Aube ve, ang
quietly followed Eudora. Sclima was secured
by a strong gord, and conveyed to England as
a mute witness of his master’s tergiversation,
since nothing could be to Julia a greater proof
of it than his thus returning her present in
contumacious silence. Such were the meqps,
pursued with unwearied and too effectual dili
gence, which ruined the peacc, the fame, the
brilliant prospects of the most amniable, the
most deceived of men, and equally so the
happiness of lovely Julia. 17nable to bear up
against so dreadful a shock, for which no pre-
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paration at all adequatc had becn offered, <hie
sunk into a state of mi.ery so intense as to
alarm her parents with the horrid idea of men-
tal derangement. So strong was the chain of
evidence, so conclusive were the proofs, that
the warmest friends of Sir Castleton wae
staggered, and almost convinced.” In vain vas
1is former character opposed to such a tissue
of baseness. No motive could be assigned for
such conduct but inrate hypocrisy, and wicked-
ness, Morris and Bertha contrived to gain
universal eredit, whilst they affected delicately
to veil those instances, in which they had indi-
vidually suffered by this monster of deceit. A
tale of slander is surc of a rapid propagation,
and wide-spreading belief—the name of Cas-
feton Montreville, lately so befoved and re
vered, was now branded with ignominy, a‘w

generally dssested.
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