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ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE,
A N

HISTORICAL TALE.

BOOK THE FOURTH,

CONTINUED,

THE'confuﬁon of Amana fubfided;
fhe regarded me with a look of compla-
cency and firmaefs. ¢ Thou mayeft ra-
ther,” faid the in a frank tone, * defpife
my lightnefs than condemn my rigour,
Stay,” faid fhe, feeing me about to in-
terrupt her, ¢ 1 know myfelf undeferv-
ing of difdain, and therefore I fear it not.
In proving thy fiith I fatisfy my pride,
and if thou comeft unhurt from the trial,
Amana can give thee her favour without
dithonour, and without a bluth,”

Az ' Say
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« Say only, dear lady,” “continued I,
¢ that thy wifhes go with me.” ¢ Thou
art too importunate,” replied Amana,
covering her face with her hand. ¢ One
word only to foften the pangs of ab-
fence.” ¢ I confefs then,” faid fhe, turn-
ing her head alictle, ¢ that if thou fail-
eft, Amana will not be too happy.”

. % Enough, dear tady—that tranfport-

ing hint fhall be as an amulent to pre- |

ferve my fidelity——Farewell—may the
blefled hofts of faints and angels, guard
and watch over thee until I behold thee
again,” [ arofe, “preffed her fnowy hand,
no more relutant to my lips, and quit-
ted her prefence.

I then gave orders to my fervants to

prepare for our departure. All things
were quickly ready, and 1 went in fearch

of my confidante. «“Dear Catherine,” faid
1, < to thee I commit the truft of my love
—reprefent it inceflantly to Amana—fuf-
er her not to forget me—keep off all
ntruding fuitors—let them not deprive

- me
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me of the prize of conftancy.” ¢ Be-
ware of fufpicion,” replied Catherine,
« affure thyfelf of my care, and Amana’s
truth.” We feparated=<l departed in-
flantly from the caftle of Glencairn;
and though fome regret found place
amongft my fenfations, they were far
from being painful or unpleafant.
Inftead of returning immediately to
my own country, I vifited the court of
" Edingburgh. My name was necither
unknown nor obfcure, and the length of
.'my fojourn at the caftle of Glencairn had
rendered the caufe fuflpected: every one
hailed me as the chofen fervant of Amana.
Though I gloried in my love, I refpected
her reputation, and fought to ftiffle thofe
reports in their birth. But fame, ever
communicative and bufy, carried them
even to the ear of the Scottith Monarch.
He condefcended to congratulate me-on
my approaching good fortune, and to
felicitate himfelf on acquiring half the
fealty of Montmorency.
» Not
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Not content with this goodrefs, he

would even order gallant fhews for my

- entertainment—feafts, balls aud tourna-
ments took//place.

I entered the lifts, bcarmg a fhield,
mth the device of an armed warrior,
holding a ﬂamihg heart, and underneath
was written the motto of- ¢ By this
1 conquer!? ’

- The chief of Montrofe offered him-

- felf as my firft antagonift. Before we
turned our horfes for the encounter, he
whifpered in ‘my ear, ¢ Remember we
fight for Amana!” « Be it {o,” cried I,
“joyfully, «let us fee who is moft dcfcrv-
ing of her fmiles.” _

Wehad time for no more---the trum—
pet founded a charge—we ruthed againft
each other with a rude thock which un-’
fized us. ®oth in our faddles. We' re-
covered ourfelves—we darted our lances
~~that of Montrofe brokein a thoufand
pieces againft my fhield. At the fame
inftant, purfumo my advantage, I un-

horfed
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horfed him.- The fpe&ators fet up loud
fhouts, and the judges of the field de-
clared me victor.

My adverfary, burning with rage and
fhame, ftarted up and drew his fword.
«<If thou arta man!” faid he, « let us
meet hand to hand.--let us contemn this
play of infants, and end our combat as
becomes knighthood.” ¢ I accept thy

. offer,” faid I, leaping off my horfe, and
drawing my fword alfo.
~ Thejudgesinterpofed, and would have
prevented us; but I, running towards the
King, and bending one knee, befought
him to fuffer us to engage. .
~ « Valiant Montmorency,” cried he,,
« I prize thy life, yet will I not refufe
thy requeft. Montrofe deferves chaftife-
ment for being the aggreflor. Go—arid
conquer.” ‘
_ I bowed, and returned to my adver-
fary. <« Well,” cried he (miftaking the
caufe of my retreat) ¢« has thy requeft
fpeeded ?---Have thy fears prevailed 2’
A4 ¢ Let
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"¢« Let this fpeakfor me,” faid I, putting
myfelf in a pofture of defence.

The judges retired. We began our
encounter. Montrofe; eager formy life,
was thrown off his guard by fury. He
laid himfelf open to my ftrokes, and
thought not of defence. In the heat

of the fight his foot flipped, and he fell -

backward. I turned the point of my
{word to theé arth, and aflilted him torife,

'« Thou art a generous cnemy;” faid

he, ¢but thus I thank thee. So faying,
" he ruthed upon me with frefh rage.

I was now equally inflamed with him-
felf——We clofed. At the moment he
thought to have pierced my bofom, I

~‘wrefted the weapon from his hand.——
« My life is at thy difpofal,” faid he, in
a tone of confufion; ¢ Ifcorn it—exe-
cute thy vengeance.” < Thou knoweft
not Montmorency,” cried I, delivering
him his fword. ¢ Come—if thy anger
is not yet glutted, let us engage again.”
s« Never

s aunE
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¢« Never!—never1” exclaimed he, let-
ting the weapon' drop.——¢¢ Valorous
knight! thou haft conquered the foul of
Montrofe. Wil thou accept his friend-
thip as readily as thou didft his defiance.”

He opened his arms; I rufhed into
‘tHem; we embraced. The fpectators re-
peated their fhouts. ¢ Thou only art
worthy of Amana,” faid he, in a low
voice ; ¢ accurfed be he who prefumes
to interrupt your loves !

The Monarch commanded us to ap=
proach ; we obeyed, and proftrated our-
felves before him. ¢ Gallant men,”
cried he, ¢ ye have equally manifefted
your valour and your generofity.  Thou,,
Montmorency, art a true knight, and
Montrofe falls not far below thee.——
Arife, and receive the rcwards of your
bravery.” Y

We arofe. He¢ pointed his finger to a
fair troop of ladies, who wete feated be-
fide the lifts, Two of the moft emisene

’ A EURIRE 1

Al

-

-4
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for rank and beauty bound wreaths of
laurelaroundour brows. We kiffed their
hands, and were about to retire, when
“fhe who had crowned 'me took an embroi-
dered fcarf from her fhoulders, and threw
it over my arm.

¢ Brave knight,” cried fhe, ¢« wear.
this, though Amana poffefs thy thonghts.™
. ‘That found, and the al&ion of her who
fpoke, made me regard her with mose
“attention .than before.

.She was young, and of an extraordi-

nary beauty.. But that beauty had not -

the modeft fweetnefs of Amana; it was
bold and afluming. She bore my glances.
with an unblufhing afpe&, and feemed

to accept them as a juft homage to her .

charms. Her affured air difgufted me,
but I concealed my duflike under an ap-
pearance of refpe®, and making a low,
obeifance retired.

The tourriament continued fome hours,.

and was concluded by a feaft, at which
all the principal nobles and ladies of the
. court




AN HISTORICAL TALE. 11X

court affifted. I found her whom I have
meationed to be the daughter of Lord

Ruthven, who had fallen in the fame en-

gagement which had brought me ace"
quainted with Amana.- Sole heirefs of

his extenfive poffeflions, and uncontroul-

ed by any other guide than her own will,

profperity had corrupted her manne rs
and her heart.

The King obliged me to fit near him,
" He looked at this lady and at the fcarf—-
« Ah!” faid he, in a low voice, [ fear
the fifter of Malcolm is forgotten,” The
fuppofition ﬂuna my foul; I was tempted
to tear off the fcarf and fling it from.
me with contempt : But reafon came to
my aid, and reftrained me from an aét fo
rude and flighting. I determined, how-
ever, to wear this fufpefted ornament

no more,

Nextday I appeared withoutit. The
King obferved me. ¢ Thou art ftill con~
ftant,” faid he, fmiling, Ibowed. No=
thing farther pafled auhat time,

1
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I continued 2 month'at Edinburgh, and
then thought of returning to England.
1 took leaye of the King, and my friends, .
among whom Montrofe was chief, The
evening before my departure, a page put
the following billet inta my hands: -

* ¢« Montmorency, theu art’believed
¢brave and refolute, Prove thyfelf both,,
« by following the bearer of this where~
«ever he fhall conduct thee.”

I confidered for a moment, and my
‘refolution was taken. ¢ Lead on,” faid.
I to the'page, <« Montmorency is inca-
gable of fear.” .

«¢ There is no caufe to fear,” . was the
* reply. He turned' his fteps, T followed.
. We paffed through vartous windings, and
at length came to the gate of a magni-
ficent houfe. My condutor went in, L
accompanied him. We entered a fump-
‘tuous apartment, and he left me:. /

In a few minutes a lady appeared,
covered with along veil. Before I had

time

1
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‘time to exprefs my aftonifhment, fhe
raifed the veil, and encreafed it, It was
the daughter of Ruthven !

« Thou-art {urprized,’’ faid, the, «and
perhaps wilt be more f{o at my difcourfe.
But if thy foul be truly noble, thou wilt
efteemx me for defpifing the little arts of
my fex, and admire;that franknefs, which

“fcorning difguife and affeation, reveals
- the feelings of my heart.”
She held out her hand ; mine met it
‘not. I turned from her. <« Englith-
man,” cried fhe, « affume not this air of
haughtinefs *till thou hatt heard me,”

I felt confufed—<< Perhaps,” faid I to
myfelf, ¢“my own vanity has led me in-
to a miftake of her meaning,”
thought contributed to alter my bchavi-
our, ¢ Lady,’” faid Iapproaching her;
« I pray thee pardon my rudenefs—
1 attend thy eommands.” ¢ Alas ¥* re-
plied fhe, in a fofter tone, ¢ mine are
requefts—not commands,” She feated
herfelf, and obliged me to follow her ex-

ample,

That -
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ample. My doubts returned. She at-
‘tempted to put on a look of modefty, but
her features would not allow It.

« 1 mean,, faid the, ¢ to acquaint
thee with.a fecret that concerns my peace,
Thou wilt wonder that tothee, a ftranger,
I intruft it: but it is from thee alone [

expet affiftance and redrefs.” My doubts-

vanifhed once more. * -

«] love,” continued fhe, ¢« I love an:

infenfible, an ingrate. But ftay, per-
haps I accufe him without reafon—per~
hags he knows not the pafflion with which
he has infpired me.——Ahl! if ignorance
alone ” .

She paufed, but finding I continued:
filent, went on.

« Thou fhalt plead for me, nohle
Montmorency. Heis thy friend. Tell
him—O tell him !—that my peace, my
happinefs depends on his fenfibility—
that the firft moment [ beheld him, kind-
led fuch a flame in my breaft, as even his.
caldnefs cannot extinguifh—that I die if

‘ "~ ke

-

<
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ke is unkind, and will feel more than
mortal felicity if he returns my love:
Awake his compaffion ; reprefent to him
my torments ; 'paint 'them ds'exquilite,
inexpreflible : thou needeft not fear be-
ing too extravagant in thy colouring.——
Call intereft to thy aid. Thou mayeft
tell him that the daughter of Ruthven is
not to be defprcd---that her wealth is
almoft inexhauftible, her rank illuftrious,
« Heaven has endowed her too with a mo-
derate fhare of beauty, Of thatfay nothing;.
he has already feen it—he can judge.” -
-« And to whom,” fzid I, * am I to
make this communication? Is it to Mon-
trofe ?” ¢ O, no—to a much nearer
- friend.” ¢ Good God!” exclaimed I,
¢ furethou canft not meanFitz-Ofborne?”
« I know him not,” anfwered the daugh~
ter of Ruthven.,

«« And yet I have no nearer friend,”
faid I, perplexed. « Ah! infulting
~ blindnefs I"* exclaimed fhe, ¢ learn then
to whom thou muft plead—Not to Mon-

trofe:
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trofe—not to Fitz-Ofborne—not to any
other but M ontmorency.”
I ftarted fuddenly from my feat, e
“ Proud Englithman,” cried fhe, « deft
thou fcorn me ?” ¢« No, lady,” replied I,
« far from fcorning, 1 render thee my
thanks for a goodnefs unmerited and un-
deferved. ButIcan’no more. Another -
is already miftrefs of my foul. To her
my vows are paid, and I cannot retra&
them.” . _ e
« Amana—the prudifh, the unfeeling
Amana! cahft thou prefer her to the
daughter of Ruthven ?” {4id fhe, haugh-
tily. <« Yes, thou doft choofe her feve-
rity, rather than my love! Capricious !
--ungratefui P” ¢« Go,” continued fhe,
« go crouch at the feet of Amana—de=
precate her difdain. ¢“Go-=thou doft not .
indeed merit my affeCtion; but thou haft -
well deferved my hate.. Begone |—and
dread.its effects I’ '
I bowed==I advanced to the gate, and
opened u:xmmedlately. A few moments.
carried:
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carried me back to my lodomgs Ien-
tered them triumphantly. :¢« 1 have fa-
crificed at the fkrine of conftancy !’ faid
I, ina joyful tone,, The refeion de-
lighted me. Amana was prefent to my
mind, I thoughtI heard her applaud
the fidelity of her knight. I painted to
myfelf the chafte refervednefs of her de-
portment : I compared it with the bold-
nefs of Lady Ruthven. My heart found
no fimilitude between them. One excit-
ed my admiration, the other my difguft,

Next morn I quitted Edinpurgh with
my retinue. On arriving in England, 1
flew to Fitz-Ofborne, and acquainted him
with the .progrcfs of my love. He par-
ticipated in ‘my fatisfation, and encou-
raged my hopes. After fpending fome
weeks in the fweets of unreferved friend-
ﬁ‘iP,\I repaired to my awn habitation.
I was welcamed by my vaffals with fin-
cere demonftrations of affetion. To thy
Gire ] awed this affe&tion : he had taught

me
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me to coneiliate it, by kindnefs and be<
.neficence,

My Emma was not forgotten. I vifited

themonaftery,and beheld hermore bloom-
ing and more 'lovely than before. "Nor.
" was her mind lefs charming than her per-
fon, it was ingenuous, artlefs and unfuf~-
pecting : a graceful and captivating fim-
- plicity, the offspring of innocent and mo=
* deft worth, accompanied al! her motions.
I refolved to.wear out the time of my
probartion in the fociety of this dear fif-
ter, but my_determination was changed

by an mcxdent, at once unexpcétcd and
delightful.

In returning one day frem the cloy-

fter, a domeftic gave me the following
billet.

¢ Amana is notunacquainted with thy
.« gallantry, or thy generofity; fhe has
« heard of Mcntrofe, and the daughter
« of Ruthven her heart approves and

¢« thanks-
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« thanks thee, Butthou muft quit idle-
_ « nefs and obfcurity ; where there is no -
¢ temptation, there can be no refiftance.
« Hie thee toeourt, expofe, thyfelf to

¢ the atraiion of its beauties, fee if -

¢ thou canft view them with a fteady

¢ eye, and an unfhaken foul. Go and
¢ profper—be refolute —be conftant, and -
¢ thy reward is certain.” o

I perufed this paper feveral times, be-
fore my tranfports would fuffer me to in-
quire how it came. At length I acquired
compofure enough to do fo, and my do-
meftic replied, that a page in a Scottith
habit mounted on a fleet courfer, had
given him the billet; and as foon as he
had performed that office, had rufhed
away with the fpeed of the wind. I in-
ftantly difpatched meffengers in queft of
this page.- ‘They returned unfuccesful ;
he had left no trace of his courfe.

<« It is no matter,” faid I, ¢« Amana
has commandcd-—-lt remains only for her

= fervant



20 - ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE,

fervant to obey. Yes, he will court
temptation ; he will brave the fiery or-
deal, and come off unhurt ; the idea of
Amana fhall be his proté&tion—his thield,
and his defence.” ‘

I haftened to court; I beheld its bright-
eft fair ones, and ftill continued con-
ftant to my firft enflaver.

Walter Fitz-Ofborne was then highin
favour with the King: as the brother of
thy fire, I could have loved him, but his
behaviour precluded evenefteem. Am-
bitious and defigning, he united the
meannefs of a parafite with the infolence:
of pride; yetthy fire held him next his
heart, I mourned his mfatuatlon, but
could not prevent it at lefs than the price
of our friendfhip. - Strange! that though
poflefling every virtue himfelf, he could
not pcrcewc the deficiency in Walter,
But wny do I fay ftrange ? Noble minds
are ever the leaft fufpicious, and the moft’
liable to impofition from the unworthy
and ‘the artful.

’ 1




AN HISTCRICAL TALE, 21

I was foon enabled to give a frefh proof

of my faith to Amana. The daughter

" of the Earl of Chefter beheld me with

favourable eyes.'''Her{ire/offered her to

me in marriage, with a confiderable por-

tion. She was young, fair and gentle ;
but I'rejected her. )

My year was now nearly concluded,
and I looked forward to my approaching
happinefs with joyful expe&ation — it
terminated. I returned to my cattle,
took a hafty leave of Emma, and fet off
for Scotland.

How fhall I defcribe my fenfations,
my tranfports on beholding again the
manfion of Glencair! Near thirty years
of bitter pain and remorfe have not ob-
literated them from my .memory. If
they were then exquilite, how were they
encreafed by the fight of Amana! no
longer cool or referved, but blufhing,
kmd acknowledging.

Why fhould I dwell on a fcene, the
recollection of which renders my pre-}

f fent
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fent mifery more intolerable! We wete
united in the prefence of her friends
and kinfmen. The Scottilh King des
fired to become 'a fpectator ‘of our feli-
city, and we repaired to Edinburgh, in
purfuance of his invitation. That mo-
. narch folemnized our arrival with varis
ous fports and entértainments. My A~
mana was the delight and admiration
of all who beheld her; the was my trea-
fure and happinefs—the folace of my
life—the fupreme good of my exiftence.

Lady Ruthven had left the city on
the firft intelligence of our nuptials :
I rejoiced at her abfence, and my com-
pafionate Amana fighed for the caufe:
The only bar to my happinefs was the
difappointment of Montrofe, and the
pangs 1 judged he felt in confequence.
 He removed this bar. He defired me
to introduce him to the prefence of my
wife, and to fece by his behaviour, whe-

ther friendfhip had conquered love. I
complied
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complied. He addrefled Amana with 2
free and difengaged afpe&.
« Beauteous lady,” faid he, ¢ thou
haft chofen well. 'In preferring Montmo-
rency to Montrofe, thou haft proved thy
difcernment. The rejeted repines not
—he approves thy judgment, and ap-
plauds thy choice— Ye are worthy of each
other. May the curfe of Heaven purfue
that daring perfon, who fhall attempt to
interrupt your loves! For Montrofe, he
will not ceafe to confider your felicity as
his own, and to pray for its duration.”

Amana bowed and fmiled.

¢« Generous friend!” exclaimed I,
¢ hear too the words of Montmorency.
May that moment which impairs his
confidence in thee, be the laft of his
‘happinefs | —May. that Heaven which
thou nameft, punith his doubts with mi-
fery moft acute ! ,

My wife fhuddered ¢ a tear trickled
from her eye; it was the fatal prefage
of misfortune, I heeded it not then,

fave as it affli¢ted her.
¢ Soul
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«“ Soul of my life I” cried I tenderly,
“ Why art thou difturbed ? the impre-
cation is impotent, if I incur it not, and .
of that' I am''well'affured ; ‘banifh then
thefe clouds of forrow from thy brow---
fmile as thou wert worit upon thy Mont-
morency.” Amana brightened ; the for-
got the imprecation, and [ was happy.

Montrofe faw us every day while we
continued in Edinburgh: he-was the
partner of all our pleafures, and the con--
fidant of all our thoughts.

It was at length timeto depart, 1 was
eager to prefent a fifter to my Emma,
and a miftrefs to my vaffals. The King
gave us good marks of his goodpefs on
our takingleave, Afteroblidging my wife
to accept many coftly prefents, he defired
her not to forget the was yet aScottifh”
fubjeét,

¢« Thou gocﬁ » cried he, ¢'to acquire
new friends, but be not unmindful of
thofe thou quitteft. Love thy fpoufe,

~ but forget not thy father, and fhy King!”
He
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He extended his hand; Amana kiffed
it refpe&tfully.

« Montmorency,” rchmcd the mo-
narch, ¢ cherith'thy fpoufe;-and preferve
* fome remembrance of Scotland. Thou
muft do more-=thou mutt vifit us fre-
. quentfy, for art thou not already half a
Scot )

I bowed, and affured him of compli-
ance. We retired, and prepared for our
departure. Montrofe feemed ftrongly
affected. He prefled my hand frequently,
and bade me adieu with a faltering voice.

Behold me now on my return to Eng-
land. We croffed the Tweed, and Ama-
na foon loft fight of her native hills.

I pointed out to her obfervation the -
fertility of the country through which
we paffed. She fighed. I enquired from
.whence proceeds that figh.

« Pardon me, beloved fpoufe,” fhe
replied, « I confefs, thefe plains, fmil-
ing with plenty, form a fenfible contraft

to the rude and undecorated appearance
Vou. II. B of
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of my native mountains: yet, though-

nature feems there to threaten, not-in-
vite, fhe ftill has charms: her wildnefs
pleafes while it terrifies. Thefe enamel-
led fields, this luxuriant corn, this affem«
blage of peaceful beauties, ftrike not the
foul'of Amana with the fame fenfations
. of wonder and delight, as the brown
heath which, agitated by the breath of
Heaven, waves redundant on the high-
land’s brow; as the tall fir which lifts its
piny verdure to the clouds, and feems
to mock the rage of tuthing tempefts.”

¢« *‘Amana then regrets thefe fcenes 27
faid I, in a tone of concern. ¢ Ah)
dear fpoufe,” replied fhe, < butl will
ceafe to regret them, for have I not
Montmorency ? I preffled her to my bo-
fom, and all was "peace again.

In approaching the manfion of my an«
ceftors, we were faluted by the joyful
fhouts of my vaffals ; who, clad in their
beft attire, had come to welcome their

new miftrefs to her dwelling. Amana
was
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was pleafed : fhe feemed to forget Scot-
land from that mioment, and to center all
her happinefs in home,

I brought Emma from the monattery.

I introduced thofé perfons, fo dear to

me, to éach other. A {tri& affe&ion com-
‘menced between them. Amana regarded
Emma with a maternal tendernefs, and
my fifter’s love for Amana was mingled
with reverence and refpect.

Our days rolled on in a ferene felicity,
till my Amana prefented me with a
pledge of our union. 'We had fearce re-

* joiced for its birth, whén- wé mourned
its lofs; two days after it beheld the
light, it expired, and my wife and I ex-
perienced the pangs of paternal forrow.

Fitz-Ofborne, who was to have been
fponfor to my boy; haftened to us, join-
ed in our grief, and confoled it by parti-
cipation. Three years paffed away, and in
that interval two more boys were born to
me, who fhared the deftiny of the firft,

The frequency of thefe events, accufe
tomed me to:bear them with refignation,

' B2 I




.
28 ALAN FITZ-0SBORNE,

I bleffed Heaven for leaving me Amana.
But her health wafted infenfibly. I was
alarmed : [ recolle¢ted my promife to the
- Scottith King;'and'‘hoping'a' change.of
fcene might amufe her grief, took her
and Emma to Edinburgh.
Montrofe' welcomed me with open
- arms. He fympathized in my concern
for Amana, not with the fervour of a-
lover, but with the fincerity of a friend.
His fociety became neceflary to my hap-
pinefs. I entreated him to bear me com-
pany to England. He affented, but we
continued two months longer in Scotland. °
We vifited my wife’s eftates, cheared
the hearts of her vaflals, and rctumed
to the capital.
Lady Ruthven had arrived therc dur-
_ing our abfence. 1 knew not of this
circumftance till I beheld her at court.
She anfwered the cold falute [ made with
a frown, and a look of fcorn. My wife
next attralted her notice, and her frowns
sedoubled. The gentle Amana fhrunk.
from
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from her fcrutinizing regards ; the caught
my arm, ¢ Montmorency,” cried fhe,
s« let’ us avoid that woman—fhe fhocks,
fhe terrifies me/? C

The daughter of Ruthvenobferved her
, attion, and affumed a malicious fmile.
Nothing farther occurred at this inter-
view, and we had feveral more refem-

 bling it. One night we attended at a
featt in the palace. My wife, Emma,
and Montrofe were feparated from me
by the throng: asI advanced to feek
them, . I felt fome perfon pull me. I
turned ; it was Lady Ruthven! Surprize
rendered me immoveable, I attempted
not to break from her.

« Montmorency,” cried fhe, with a
foftened afpet and tender voice, haft
thou ceafed to be cruel >—wilt thou liften
to the unfortunate daughter of Ruthven 2

—thou mayeft—fhe will not be impor- -

tunate. thy fenfibility would now be
.nothing to her—but Oh |—fhe cannet
fupport thy averfion |”

B3 «Lady”
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¢ Lady,” replied I calinly, ¢ recolleét
" what thou oweft to thyfelf, and ‘to ha.
nour.” '

« Ah! unkind and ungrateful ! cried
the, ¢ and to whom do I owe the forget-
fulnefs of my duties, but to thee ? Hadt .
thou never vifited Scotland, my heart
had remained unfubdued, and my re-
putation unblemifbed : but now the de-
fpair that poffefles the firft, renders me
carelefs of the laft, Yes, cruel, I defpife
the cenfure of the world; I contemn its
applaufe !—fame, honour, praife, and are
valuelefs to me, fince I have failed to -
gain thy affeGtion—fince I have met thy
hatred 1”
* « Lady,” faid I, penetrated with com-
paffion, ¢ Montmorency is not bafe; he
cannot hate thee: he is grateful for thy
favour, and anxious for thy repofe.”

¢ O Heaven! do I hear aright ? ex-
claimed fhe, with fparkling eyes, *art’
thou grateful—mart thou interefted in my

repofe 3—Ah! Montmorency, delude me
’ nat

-

(£ SN
"
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not—1let not thy pity induce thee to footh
me with deceitful hopes:”

She paufed; fhe regarded me with a
languifhing air{he' put‘her‘white hand
on mine, and I felt it tremble. My good
angel prelented to me that moment the
idea of Amana. [ drew my hand away,
and fuffered hers to drop.

Her looks became confufed, but it
was the confufion of pride, not modefty.
« Too juft were my apprehenfions,” faid
fhe recovering herfelf, ¢ too vain my
hopes l—thy heart, flinty and obdurate
to me, beats only for Amana.”

« Lady,” faid I, willing to conclude
the conference, ¢ we are obferved.——
Slander has many tongues—let us avoid
her calumnies.” ‘

<« Thou wouldft leave me?”’—cried fhe,
haughtily ; ¢ thou wouldft leave me for
this idol—this wife—perhaps thou dread-
eft her refentment ?—Alas ! poor wretch,
art thou the flave of domeftic tyranny ?

The taunt moved my mirth ;- I fmiled.

B 4 « 'Tis
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«’Tis well” refumed fhe, «1 am
become too the objeét of thy ridicule!
- But beware that thou 4o# not thortly in-
cur the fcorn of 'the 'wotld !Thou art a
tame hufband—thou art a convenient
one too—Amana thanks thee—fhe is
condefcending, and Montrofe is grate-
ful.” I ftarted. ¢ Go,” continued fhe,
« return to thy kind friende——to thy
faithful wife.” .

Her eyes beamed with a malicious joy.
1 was undeceived : I faw that her words
were the offspring of difappointment and
revenge. That conviftion made me
break from her with difdain, and I joined
my wife that inftant. '

Amana had obferved my converfation
with Lady Ruthven. Her features were
expreflive.of concern, but it vanifhed at
my approach. Her rival appeared no
- more that night; fhe had quitted the
palace upon my leaving her.

Though my reafon gave no credit to
her infinyation, yet it took an involun-

- tary:
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tary hold of my thoughts. I watched
Montrofe narrowly, without meaning to
do fo, but could difcern no caufe for fuf~
_ picion in his deportment. Far from being
affiduous about my wife, he attached him-
felf folely to Emma. I perceived that
fhe liftened to his difcourfe, not merely
with attention, but with pleafure.

I loft my anxiety. I determined to
cultivated this growing affe&tion, and fan~
cien that in, that purpofe, 1 confulted
only the happinefs of Emma and Mont-
rofe. Alas! my motives were not fa pure
—they were tinttured with a rifing jea-
'loufy_._t}‘e bane of my future peace—
the fpring of my. crimes—the du'cful

caufe of my remorfe !

 Willing to avoid any further interview
with Lady Ruthven, and finding, the pur-~
pofe of my journey anfwered,'in Ama-
na’s returning health, I determined to
depart from Scotland without delay.
Montrofe help his refolution to ‘accompa-
ny me to England, The innocent Emma

“ could
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could not conceal her delight at this re-
folution ; my wife was pleafed, and I
feemed fo, but her pleafure deftroyed
my fatisfaction.

Spite of myfelf, 1 began to treat Mon-
trofe with coolnefs and referve. Senfible
of no change in his own mind, -he per-
ceived not mine immediately, It foom
became too evident to efcape his notice ;
he expoftulated with me on the apparent
decline of my friendfhip, and I appeared
hurt by the charge. To remove his fuf-

'picions, I concealed my own; I even
affected to efteem him more than ever.
But my expreflions were accompanied
with an air of conftraint which contra-
ditted their tenour.

Montrofe perceived it, but miftook
the caufe. He feemed to ceafider my
behaviour as the effect of caprice and
" ficklenefs. This idea eoncerned him at
firft, and then infenfibly weakened his
attachment towards me.

Notwithftanding the mutual diftruft
whxch pofefled us, we did not feparate.

We
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We quitted Edingburgh, and reached
my caftle in a few days.

Amana, now wholly reftored tohealth,
refumed the natural bent of her/difpofi-
tion, which was gay and cheerful. She
uttered a thoufand playful fallies of in-
nocent mirth. She formed various plans
for our amufement.

Her folicitude difpleafed me—«¢ Itis
for Montrofe,” faid I to myfelf. Icon-
demned the thought, but could notlofe it.
Fitz-Ofborne foon added one more to our
fociety—Afhamed of my fenfations, and
afraid” of his, difcernment, 1 concealed
them more carefully than ever. He was
deceived—he congratulated me on a hap-
pinefs 1 felt not. - Pleafure feemed to
pervade my dwelling—every thing fmiled
—all were at peace—but Montmorency.

Fiz-Ofborne was called away by the

. illnefs of his fire. His abfence, far from
grieving me, feemed to remove a weight
from my heart—I thought conftraint lefs
neceffary when exempt from his obferv-.

ation
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vation, Again did care aloud my coun-
tenance—again did the gloom of fufpi~
cion refume its place on my brow.
"Amana perceived 'my” difquictude—ig-
norant from whence it procgeded; her
endeavours to allay it produced a con-
trary effeét,

All things confpnred for my gmlt and
her deftruction. Montrofe, at that time
loft all his cheerfulnefs. Melancholy and
abfent, he entered no more into{prightly
difcourfes, but fpent moft of his houes
in folitude. My wife accufed ‘him of in-
attention to her and Emma—the would
rally him in {fport, and fay he lamented
fome fair Scottifh lady, to whom he had
given his vows, :

This ridicule appeared to hurt my
fifler. She would watch the countenancé
of Mentrofe—if he fighed, the anfwered
that figh with another—if he quitted the
apartment, .fhe-would follow him. with
her eyes, and then fink into a deep and
painful reverie. | '

I mea-
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* I meafured all thefe circumftances by
the line of my jealous fancy. <« If Mon-
trofe loved Emma,” faid I, ¢ why fhould
he not declare’ his 'paflion’ without fear ?
—that fhe loves him, is as evident
as her unhappinefs, and from whence
fthould this unhappinefs arife, but from
his negleét ?”

That idealed to another, which was
always prefent to my mind, though I
fought to ftifle it. -

¢« Ah!” refumed I «ijtis moft cer-
tain that he loves, and that my fifter is
‘not the object what other then—v—if
Amana ”

I thuddered—I attempted to ﬁv from
my own thoughts—it was not peflible,’
I now treated Montrofe, not merely with
coldnefs, but-a ftrong marked averfion,
His melancholy redoubled, but he’ fpoke

"not of returning to Scotland.

" Some words that efcaped on¢ day from
Amana, encreafed my torments. I had
anfwered rudcly to aqueftion that Mon-

trofe
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trofe had afked me, and he left the a<
partment where we were, abruptly.

« Dear fpoufe,” faid Amana, throw-
ing her arms around ‘me, ¢ from whence
proceeds this change in thy fentiments
and conduct? Montrofe once poffefled
thy efteem; how has he loft it?”

« Ha!” replied I, impetoufly, ¢ art
thou interefted for Montrofe ?” <« My
hufband !” exclaimed Amana, in an ace
cent of furprize,

I perceivedmy errror ; a burning bluth
dyed my cheek. ¢ Forgive me, dear
partner of my life,” faid I, embracing
her, ¢“am I changed ? =] knew it not."”

A tear ftarted from Amana’s eye I
kiffed itoff. Indeed thou art changed,”
faid fhe, in a tone of tender reproof,
“once thou wouldft have rejoiced in
Amana’s {miles—once thou wouldft have
liftened to her expoftulations without
anger.”

« And I will do fo ftill,” cried I,

prefling her to my bofom, She returned
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my endearmenis. We continued fome
time in the fweet tranfports of forgiving
love, and my foul was again at peace.

Short was its duration. Amana fecing
my compofure, fpoke again of Montrofe.
¢« He has no longer thy friendfhip or thy
confidence,” faid fhe, ¢ were it not bet-
ter that ye [eparated ?—let him return to
his own country, and not by his prefence
interrupt the happinefs of an union of
four years.”

* « And why fhould his prefence in-
terrupt it 2 cried I. ‘

« Ah ! Montmorency,” (he refumed,
« remember thy imprecation—beware of
fufpicion and diftraft.”

I ftarted — the embraced me — I re-
garded her circling arms as the folds of
the ferpent. Yet at the fame time that
my heart recoiled at this mark of her ten-
dernefs, I had affected to receive it with
tranfport. To fuch bafenefs—fuch arti-
fice, had jealoufy reduced me !
¢« Why,” faid I to myfelf, « why fhould
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fhe caution me again ft fufpicion if fhe
‘wereinnocent ? — Ah!’tis too plain!—they -
love each other--thewouldlull me to fecu-
rity, by defiring the abfence of Montrofe.”
While I thus continued to torment my-
felf, thy fire, by the deceafe of his father,
became Earl of Fitz-Ofborne.  Filial af-
feGtion induced him to lament an event,
which another, lefs noble, had regarded
with joy. I would have participated in
his affli¢tion, but my own engrofifed me
-wholly, He knew not the reafon of r@
negle&, and refcnted it. I faw him no
more—the crifis of my fate approached. -
One morning in rifing from my couch,

I perceived a paper lying upon my pil-
low. It would have efcaped my notice,
"but that the following dire&tion caught
‘my eye: « To the injured Montmorén-
cy.” I grafped it in my hand, and pafled
quickly into the anti-chamber, fearful of

awaking Amana.
Great Heaven! what did 1 fccl on

pemﬁng its contents? They informed
- me
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me of what I had before too fatally
conje®ured. That my wife and Mon-
rofe entertained an ardent paffion for each
other—that the'melancholy ©f the latter,
his penfivenefs, his defire of folirude,
were affumed for the purpofe of deceiv-
ing me, and furthering his interviews
with Amana, which were frequent and
fecret. '

‘While I ftood almoft deprived of fenfe,
my favourite domeftic entered the anti-
chamber. At the fight of the paper and
my attitude, he trembled, and feemed
much agitated, '

I perceived thefe appearances ; it

. ftruck me that he was the intelligencer.
I advanced fuddenly towards the door,
.barred it and held out the paper. He
dropped on his knees, a\nd manifefted all
the tokens of terror and confternation.

¢« Speak,” faid I, falt¢ring, ¢ art thou
the author of this caution * ¢« My maf-
ter’—He paufed. < Proceed,” cried I,
in a voice half choaked with rage, ¢ de-
clare
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clare my fhame!” ¢ Pardon thy fer-
vant,” he replied, ¢ too much already
art thou affeted: better it were perhaps,
that ignoranges—++10f"-Doft thou dally
with me ?” exclaimedl; ¢ purfue thy
work—this inftant fpeak—declareall thou
knoweft, or torments fhall wreft the fe-
cret from thee 1 '
«« Ah! my imprudent zeal,” cried he,
afluming a terrified afpet ¢ to what
has it reduced me !”
¢« By Heaven!” cried I, fnatching up
a fword, ¢ if thou doft trifle more, this
“weapon fhall be buried in thy heart !"
He arofe—-¢ I will fatisfy my mafter,”
faid he, ¢ I was indeed the writer of
that paper—fatal fince it has thus difturb-
ed thee.. Would to God my hand had
withered ere———. Spare thy difplea-
fure” continued he, I will tell thee all.”
He then confirmed the contents of the
paper, and added many more circum-
ftan ces, any one of which was enough to
agonize my foul.
4 « Curfes
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¢« Curfes blaft the wretch ! cried 1,
« who has robbed me of my Amana’s
love !—who has violated her innocence !
«-may the wrathof [Heavenovertake
Montmorency if he punifh not his
perfidy *

My domettic interrupted the effufions
of my rage. He befought me to mode-
rate my tranfports, and to follow his
counfel,.——He reprefented to me that
Amanaand Montrofe were now too guards
ed in their condu& to furnifh me with
any proofs of their guilt—that it was bet-
ter to encreafe their fecurity, by a feign-
ed compofure, and even to pretend 2
vifit to Fitz-Ofborne, but ftill continue
concealed in the caftle. The idea of my
abfence, he faid, would render them lefs
'careful of hiding their intrigue, and 1
‘might .then have boih conviétion and
revenge.

Blinded by jealoufy I applauded this
counfel, and determined to embrace it.

The idea of vengeance infpired me with _
- a
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a horrible joy’; I doubted not whether it
was juft; I thought only of executing it.
My domeftic exalted a promife from me
to diffemble/’till 'he‘gave the fignal.

Severn days did I pafs in agonies. Dur-
ing that time I obferved, as well as my
diftraction would allow, that Emma had
regained her wonted chearfulnefs, and
feemed pleafed and happy. Montrofe
appeared too, to have forgot his melan-
choly in fome meafure ; Amana fmiled,
and all added frefh fuel to my tortures,
1imagined they had confpired todeecive
my filter; that thought. made mc pant
anew for the hour of vengeance.

It arrived. My domeftic informed me
it. was now time to vifit Fitz-Ofborne.
I told my purpofe to Amana; fhe en-
couraged it. With difficulty could I re-
ftrain the rage of my heart.- ¢ Yet a lit-
tle while,” faid I, «and I fhall be fatis—
fied” .

I fet off, but returned at midnight—
My confederate admitted me unperceiv-

ed
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ed. 1 concealed myfelf in an unfre-
quented chamber, and continued there
’till the enfuing evening. At its clofe
my domeftic entered L« Now 1? faid he,
- and paufed.
It was enough, I grafped my fword,
and followed his fteps: they led to the
chamber of Amana. The door was half
open. Ibeheld Montrofe kneeling at her
feet. I heard her fpeak to him in a tender
voice; I faw him prefs her hand to his lips..
" Fury poffefled me—I ruthed in;—I
plunged my fword in his breaft—He fell
‘back, bereft of life—Amana fhrieked. _
¢« Ah. traitrefs!” cried I, drawing -
- my weapon from the body of Montrofe,
¢ thou fhalt die!” I pierced her bofom
—O Heaven !—and yet I'live!.
. Youth, thou art ftruck with horror;
yet thou thinkeft her guilty. What then
wiit thou feel ! —~ How wilt thou execrate
me, when ‘I tell thee, the was innocent,
pure and undefiled !
While I hung, already repentant of
the ftroke, over my bleeding faint, Emma
' ruthed
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ruthed in. She looked at the corfe of
Montrofe—< O God !” cried fhe wildly,
~ throwing herfelf onthé ground, ¢« O God!
my fpoufes~my 'betrothed—~=my belov-
ed!” I ftarted. < Itis true,” faid the
dying Amana, « my hufband—~fome hor-
rible myftery has deceived thee.” ¢« Hal*
cried I, ¢ fay not I am deceived |—Was
not Montrofe thy paramour ?”

¢ It is now my confolation,” replied
+ Amana, ¢ that I have been chafte and
faithful, fince the firft moment our hands
were united. IfI have ftrayed from my
duty to thee, even in thought, may that
Judge before whom I go to appear, pu-
nith my falthood with the fentence of
eternal wrath !

« Then I am a wretch for ever?’’ ex-
claimed 1. <« But ftay—did I not fee
him at thy feet>—Didft thou not regard
him with loving — with impaffion’d
gl ances I

-« Alas!” faid Amana, faintly, ¢ thou

faweft through the medium of jealoufy.
He

b1

—— e
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He loved—he was married to Emma; he

implored me to intercede————"

She could no more ; her voice falter.
ed. The ftream/of life bubbléd from her
wound apace. [ uttered loud cries; my
domeftics came running in—«Q Heaven}
who has done this ¢ they exclaimed.
Stupified with excefs of mifery, I fpoke
not,.—-;They furrounded their miftrefs,
attempted to ftanch her blood,-and bore
her to a couch. I flew to this couch; I,
knelt befide itewt¢ Save her!” cried I,
¢ fave her |=-and take all the weahh of
Montmorcncy i

¢ It is too late,” cried Amana, ¥ ]
feel the approéch of death, but I die fa-
tisfied if thou believeft me innocent.”
She paufed « Look to the forlorn
Emma,” added fhe, in an interrupted
voice, ¢« Ah! wretched maid—her pcace

¢

is gone for ever!”
My fifter, infenfible to all around her,
had - continued entranced in forrow over

- the body of Montrofe. Amana’s accents
now -
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now ftruck her ear; fhe raifed her head.
"¢ Ah1” cried fhe, ¢ flows thy blood
too, my gentle fifter|” She arofe, ran
towards the'couch;"and"clafped my ex-
piring confort in her arms. ¢ What bar-
barian——what monfter”«=¢¢ Thou feeft
him before thee,” faid I, in a voice of
horror. .

¢« Art thou the murderer of Amana,
and Montrofe 2 cried fthe, wildly, ¢« then
take one more vi¢tim—thou art not yet
glutted with blood I” Quick as thought
fhe flew to the fatal fword, feized it,
raifed her arm, and ftruck, it with fog;o:'e
to her heart, At that inftant the fpirit of -
Amana fled, and my fenfes forfook me.

I was referved to bear a frefh load of
mifery and remorfe. On awakng from
this ftate, my mind was in a chaos of doubt,
confufion and grief. My domeftics had
borne me to a diftant apartment. I looked -
round for the affliting . objets that had
laft met my fight, « Where is Amana?
Where is my fifter? Where is Mon-

" trofe 2’ cried I,
W hile
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‘While I {poke, Catherine ruthed into
the chamber. with a frantic air.

¢« Dofk thou afk ?’ cried fhe, ¢ thou
who haft deftroyed them?)'What) infernal
agent guided thy hand to commit fo hor-
rible a deed? Thou haft not only murdered
thy wife, thy fifter, and thy friend, but
thy own offspring—~the chafte pledge of
connubial lovel—thy wife was pregnant!”
- Youth, judge of my torments. No,
thou canft not—thy foul 1s free from ftain.
Excefs of agony had given me a}'n appear-
ance of calmnefs, Catherine miftook
it for infenfibility.

« What!” fhe exclaimed, ¢ not one
figh—one tear—one groan ? If thy heart
is not formed of adamant, I will force it
to feel. Know that one day fince, thy
- fifter and Montrofe were joined in holy
nuptial bands.”

¢« Speak that.again;” cried I, aroufed
from my f&tupor.

«« My words are true,” fhe refumed;
« they were united in the chapel of the .

Vou. I - C 'monaftery.
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monaftery. I was their confidante and
their witnefs. Montrofe had obferved

~ thy coldnefs; he imputed it to the difs

covery of his/paflionforthy fifter, From
thence arofe his melancholy,-and Emma’s
forrow. They at length, communicated

- to each other their mutual fenfations,—

Too ftrongly enarmoured for prudence,
they refolved 1o feperate no more. My
miftrefs was unacquainted with the fe-
cret of theif marriage. This night Mon-
trofe determined to implore her intercef-
fion with thee.”

« 1t is enough,” cried I, in a tone of
anguifh, « 1 Jiave fhed innocent blood:
But where is the wretch —the devil who
has undone me

I named the traitor. My fervants flew
in fearch of him. IHe was yet in the
caftle; they dragged him trembling from
his lurking place, and brought him to
my prefence. '

I had returned to the vi&ims of my
revenge, and his treachery. 1 was em-

' ‘ plcyed
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ployed-in mourning over them, in im-
precating -curfes on his head and my
own, when the mifcreant entered. Fired
with rage, I would/ haveotornraway his
life, but my domettics furrounded and
reftrained me.

-« Traitor l-—monfter I’ exclaimed T,
¢¢- what has induced thee to urge me to
a -deed, which has damned my foul?”
«¢ Pardon!—pardon !” faid the wretch,
dropping on his knees. ¢ Lady Ruth-
ven”—<Ha! what of her " interrupt-
ed I. ¢« She was the mover of this bu-

- finefs ; fhe bribed me to her intereft; fhe.
commanded me to deceive thee. I obeya

“edher. Too fatal OdelchC 1—I expeét-
ed not *?

« Ah! devil I exclaimed I, foaming,
« ].will have thee torn piecemeal ! ‘Thou
fhalt expire in tortures, great as thou haft
infli¢ted on my heart 1’

My brain fickened; madnefs feized me;
I loft all recollettion for feveral weeks.
Kind oblivion! had it continued==but

' Cz no

1
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.no—I deferved it not. - When my fenfes
* returned, Yliearned that my wife, Erf:ma.,
and Montrofe, had been interred in the
cemetry of the cloyfters thatimydeceiver
had been punithed with death, and my
pardon granted by the King.

But I had ftill an inexorable and un-
appeafable judge. Concience {uffered
me not to reft. I refolved on a moft bit-
ter and unceafing penance. ] determined
to forfake the fociety of men, and all the
indulgencies of life.

¢« And did notmy fire forget his re-
fentment ?” interrupted Alan, ¢« Did he
not fly to allegiate thy afliGtion, and to
alter thy purpofe

«« He was abfent on the continent,” an-
fwered Montmorency. *Ardent for glory,
as his own country was at peace, he had
fought'it in another. The French me-
narch was then at war with the count of

Brabint.. I have learned that thy fire
fignalized his valour in this war by many
noble feats. But, youth, had he been

- prefent,
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prefent, hé could neither have alleviated
my affli¢tion, nor altered my purpofe—
they were both-too juft. '

I made over my eftates in England:to
the ‘monattery, which contained the re-
mains of thofe I held' moft dear. Ionly
required in return, that the holy wirgins
fhould fing perpetual requiems for their
repofe. Amana’s poffelions I bequeath-
ed to her neareft kinfmen; and then:
caufing a report to-be {pread of my death,

_forfook the world for ever, -
~ One. domeftic only was in the fecret
of my retreat, By his care I am fupplied
with juft enough of that homely fufte-
nance thou haft partaken to- lengthen
.my penance, by fupporting my life.

Thirty. years of painful exiftence have
I pafled in this cell. Every fix months
I quit it to perform a.vow which I fwore
on the return. of my reafon, of making
a pilgrimage to the fhrine of faint Tho-
mas of Canterbury, twice each revolving

. year. Often have I thought of going to
C3 the
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the monaftery, and as often been deter-
red, by the dread of offending the fhades
of thofe I have injured. Such was my
- guilt! fuch is my penitence ! Youth, is
it too fevere? Can it atone for the wild
fallies of unhridled paffione=for the def~
perate alts of black revenge 2

Alan could not anfwer ; pity and har-
. ror reftrained his fpeech.

Montmorency clafped -his hands—he
looked up to Heaven. ¢ Eternal Being 1”
cried he, ¢ I have infulted thy precepts,
I have trampled upon thy laws! And
dare I hope for pardon—Oh! no—it is
. not for crimes like mine—Tortures a-
lone — agonizing tortures — now and
hereafter |

« Infult not the mercy of the Su-
preme! ” interrupted the fon of Fitz-
Ofborne. ¢« Thou haft erred---but his -
goodnefs is infinite---Thou art repentant,
and thou art forgiven---He has not crcat-

“ed to dcﬂ'roy ”
¢ And
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«« And where, my young monitor,”
faid  Montmorency, ¢ haft thou received
this confidence 2” ]

« From reafon, from that light which
Providence has implaited in the breaft
of man, to guide his thoughts and to re-
gulate his a&tions. ~This teaches me to
regard the Author of worlds, not as a
fevere and inexorable tyrant, but as a
mild and equitable judge. Not to repre-
fent him to myfelf, as fwayed by the
paflions and caprices of humanity, buot
as poffeling wifdom, clemency and juf-
tice; the true attributes of Divinity.”

¢« Ah! itis that juftice that I dread,”
faid the old man..
~ < And wilt thou not hope too 2 re-
fumed Alan. ¢« Is he not merciful as juft ?
and will not both incline him to pardon
the wanderings of a finite being, the ¢rea-
ture of his formation? He isthe Father
of mankind ; he will chaften his children,
but he will not deftroy them.”

-« See,” continued he, pointing his
hand to the azure of the Heavens, ¢ be-

g Cs i hold .
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hold that immeafurable expanfe, that ra-
diant fun, which fertilizes and enriches.
the earth—Are thefe proofs of his power ?
—They aresalfoproofsiof his goodnels—
of his parental care of the human racem.
of his love—Confefs them~—truft in his
beneficence, and hope for forgivenefs.”
<« Pious youth,” cried Montmorency,,
¢¢ T will hope—the Deity feems to [peak
- from thy lips—I will attend to thy coun-
fel; thou appeareft the meflenger of
peace. I will chafe defpair from my
bofom—I will exped to rejoin my wife,.
my fifter and Montrofe, in the regions of
eternal happinefs !” 4
Pleafure fparkled in the eyes of Alan.
In confoling Montmorency, he forgot
that he himfelf was perfecuted, unfor-
tunate, and a fugitive.. '
While they converfed, a ftranger en-
tered thecell. He feemed about the age
of Montmorency, and time had marked
his locks with the fame whitenefs.
« It is the domeftic I (poke of,” faid
the Baron. ¢ Well Geoffry,” continued
he,
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he, < thou bringeft my cuftomary al<
Towance ?”’ ‘

« I do,” replied the ftranger, produc-
ing fome loaves/and ' fruitss

¢ Thou muft increafe and improve it.”
cried Montmorency. 1 have guetts,
whom.I mean to treat with hofpitality.”
Geoffry looked furprized. ¢ I fee,” re-
fumed his mafter, ¢ thou doft. wonder .,
at my cheerfulnefs :—behold this youth,

_ he has.compofed my foul.”

s May the tlefling of. Heaven follow
Kim for. that good office I exclaimed
Geoffry, he is.a young advifer.””

- ¢« And wife as young,” anfwered Mont-
morency. ** But why cameft thou fo fuon ?-
" Lexpefled thee not'thefe two days,”

] feared,” replied the domeftic,’
« that thou mighteft’ have met fome -
ftraggling foldiers from thé field of ‘bat-
tle. I trembléd for thy fafety.””
-« Vénerable man,” faid Alén; eagerl, .

« does Leicefter ftill hold the Prince in .
~ diarance?” <« Jtisfo reported,” anfwered:
Cs: Geoffry;
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Geoffry,  Eleanora and the Queen—

~ have they efcaped his power? « I know
not,” returned the old domeftic, ¢ this
is but the fifth day fince the battle, and
my ftation is ob{cure.”

¢ Thou muft enquu‘e,” faid Montmo-
rency. < My gueft is interefted in the
fate of the royal houfe.”

Geoffry promifed to obey. He con-
tinued in the cell "till evening, and then
departed.

Alan weuld have obliged Montmo-
rency to reft that night upon the rufhes,

. % No,” faid the Baron, ¢ thou haft given
eaft to.my mind, but I will not intermit
the aufterities of my penance. "Think
them not too fevere ; cuftom has inured
me to bear them, and I muft perform my
vow while I have life to-do fo.”
~ In'faying thus, he threw himfelf upon
the flinty ground, and Alan finding he-
could not prevad betook him to his
ruhy. ouch. _

The fon of Fxtz-Ofbome fpent the

. Bight in ruminating on the recital he had

heard.
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"heard. He perceived that the old man
had fallen intoa found and peaceful fléep,
and congratulated himfelf on being the
occafion of thavvrepofes (From thence
his thoughts turned to a confideration of
hisown ftace. He recolle¢ted Gertrude.
He examined his heart, and found it felt
not the fenfations that Montmorency had
defcribed. He tried it further: repre-
fented her as withdrawing her love from
him and conferring it on another. He
dwelt on this idea ; it pained him nor.
He accufed himfelf of infenfibility, as if
it had been a crime. He would experi-
ence all the tranfports of an ardent paf-
fion==it could not be—pity alone difturb-
ed his tranquility,

« Ah! ungrateful Alan,” faid he,
«is not Gertrude worthy of thy love 2—
how has fhe lavithed her affeGion upon.
thee ?>—yet, hold—the daughter of Lei-
cefter and the friend of Edward could
never be united—fuch nuptials would .
be mcongruous—mon&rous.—-Yet thow

couldk
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~ couldit be unhappy—thou couldft defpair
- ==thou couldft weep—Gertrude does fo.
for thee—and thou returneft no more
than a cold and mfulnhg compaffion

His refletions were interrupted by
fome exclamations from Montmorency.
He lifteried. _

‘¢« Amana,™ faid- the' old man, « we
meet — the Merciful, the- Omnipotent
has renewed our union1—We will join
our orifons — we will- laud his powen,
his glory, and- his beneficence !—Hark:!
thefe feraphic founds I—they ftrike my-
ravifhed fenfes. with blifs inexpreffible— .
Montrole, Emma—we. will kneel-to the
throne of grace.”™ .

He ftopped. Alan percc'ved he was
~under the ‘influence of fome delightful
vifion, and congratulated himfelf afrefH.
The fatisfaltion of  confeious goodnefs,
diffufing itfelf in a pleaﬁng ferenity
through His bofom: Fe- felt the um
mixed and: exquifite pleafure -of giving
kappinefs to anether, ard. priifed. the

. -~ Als,
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Almighty for making him the inftrument
of Montmorency’s peace..

Piety and virtue! Such are the thoughts.
that ye infpire!/Ye-livein fraternal con-
cord: favoured is that breaft wereye inha-
bit,and rath the hand that would divide you!

Soon as rifing morn darted her grey
beams .into-the cell, Alan and his hoft
arofe. They greeted each other with
chearful afpets ; and Montmorency ex-

" elaimed; ¢ Blefled be the hour that gave
thee to my eyes! thou art my bhealing
. leach—my. phyfician—my comforter !”

«:Father,” anfwered' Alan, I guefs
that laft night thou didft experience jays
of no common tenour,”

« True,. my.fon—joys -unutterable.—
unfpeakable l—joys that exceeded the
meafure of my former mifery. I will
tell thee. - Searce had flumber. clofed my
eyes, when'I fancied ' myfelf on the brink
of a horrid precipice; under which yawan--

" -ed a. profound abyfs,

Defperation urged me to throw myfelf

forward—I-was gaing. t0.do.fo,. when.I.
: fels.

’
/
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fele myfelf pulled back by a fuperior
~ force—1I turned, full of bitter thoughts
againft my preferver, and beheld thee.
« Rath youth,"beried §y1 ¢ what has
tempted thee to prevent my purpofe ¥~

While 1 yet fpake, methought thow
didft affume the form of one of the chil-
dren of light==A: ray of glory encircled
thy head, thy radiant wings fhat infuffer-
able fplendor, and thy refemblance fled.
It was no more Alan, but 3 celeftial Be-
ing whom I faw.

Seized with reverential awe, I prof-
trated myfelf on thc earth,, and covered
.my face.

« Arife,”” faid the angel, «I go to
fhew thee from what my care has pre-
ferved thee.” o

L arofe; he pointed to the abyfs; it
" opened, and prefented a dreary wafte to
my eyes. A thick and gloomy mift hung
‘over it. Innumerable - fpectres . glided: a-
- long, ugtering fhrieks of woe, and making.
diftortions, expreflive of agonizing pain—

Hhrunk with horror from the fight... -
B « Such
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¢« Such had been thy fate,” faid the
angel, * had I not fnatched thee fram

it. The region thou feeft, is allotted for
the habitation of thofe perfons who in-
fult the goodnefs of their Creator, by en-
tertaining doubts of his mercy.

I thuddered. ¢ Minifter of Hcavcn,”
faid I, ¢ 1 perceive that my defpalr was -
finful—I will doubt no more.’

" The angel affumed a fmile of inef-
fable benignity, ¢ Look again,”faid he.
I abeyed.

The precipice, the gulph, the fpec-

‘tres had vanifhed. A refplendent . light
" had taken placc of the gloomy mift, and
prefented a delightful vifion to my eg-
. raptured view, - :

I bchc}d an extended country, dcckcd
with all the Juxuriant profufion of adorn-
ing nature, Itwas fkirted by lofty moun-
tains, crowned 'wit.h. leafy verdure, from
“whofe fides iffued tranflucent. and refreth-
ing rills ; which wandering through the
¥ale in untaught meanders,, at length

| . S omet

.
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met to form’ a glafly lake, whofe poh{hcd
fqrfacc refle@ed’ the' beauties of the fur~
rounding fcene, The meadows were at-

tired in mever-fading/gréen, and enamel-
led with flowers.  Shrubs of various tin¢t.
wooed the fportive zephyrs to exhale
their odoriferous fcents through the cir-

_.cumambient: air: While .the winged.
chorifters tuned their lictle throats, to-
notes of wild and pleafing harmony.

Bbwers of intermingled amaranthand.
myrtle, were placed along the Borders.

- of'the lake, and:ftrait troops of" celeftial:
inhabitants iffued from them, uttering - -
fongs of praife.. I'regarded this fceneof : °
fecity with unwearied- attcntlon—My ‘

. heart throbbed—I wifh' to expenence -
what I:faw. ¢ Phy thoughts are res
vealed to me,” faid the angel ; « Fear

“not—Penitence has fitted: thee for hiap-
pinefs—follow me.”

Hefhook his glittering plmons. Me-
thought I had wings granted.me on:the
 fudden.. 1 followed him; we were in~-
'ﬁ'antly in_this region.of blifs,

My
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My heavenly conductor led me for-
ward: we approached the bowers; we
mingled with their inkabitants —I beheld
Amana: fhe was cloathed cinn flowing
robes of fnowy whitenefs.. She ruthed
towards me ; 1 opened my arms—=we em-
braced! « My fpoufe,” cried fhe, ¢ we
will part no. more!” Joy filled my foul,
and locked my tongue. She beckoned
to the groupe of happy fpirits, Montrofe
and Emma darted from amongft them.
Methought I felt a fenfation of thame at
the fight of my friend ; but it foon va-
nifthed for pleafure undefcribable,

I lookedup., The heavens feemed to
open—1I beheld the glory ef the Eternall
1 heard thefe words. ¢ Sinner, thou
didft repent, and art forgiven.” 1 bowed
my head; I called upon Amana to join
in orifons of thankfgiving. Immediately
a thoufand voices exclaimed==¢¢ Hofanna
ta the Higheft! on earth peace, and good
will towards men!”

‘At that moment a peal of melodious

harmony burft upon my ear, and intranc-
ed
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ed my fenfes. Secceffive glorious vifions
bleft my remaining flumber. I awoke
this morn with fenfations unknown before.

Montmorencyceafed to fpeak, but his
countenance well marked the fatisfa&ion
of his mind. Alan participated in it-—
he would have him regard his vifion as

~ a revelation from the Divinity. - Both

knelt;- and offered up the moft fervent
prayers.to the throne of Grace.
When they had concluded this pious
exercife, the old man went out to per-
form his morning penance, and fill pro-
hibited Alan from attending his fteps
He returned with a countenance -of fe-
renity, and they fpent- the remainder. of
the day in interefting converfe.
" Geoffry came to them the next. He
brought a fupply of more delicate pro-
vifions, and a peafant’s habit for Alan,
The youth clad himfelf in thefe ruftic

- habiliments, but the noblenefs of his air,

and the grace of his motions, ill coref
ponded with the courfnefs of the dif-
guife 3
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guife; he was fill the fon of Fitz-
Ofborne.

Montmorency fmiled, (he couvld now
fmile). ¢« Young'friend,” faid he,' ¢ art
thou fatisfied with the feeming change in
thy condition? Confefs—does not this
lowly apparel difguft thee

s Father,” replied the youth, with an
ingenuous air, ¢ were I capable of fuch
fentiments, my foul had taken a tin&ure
from my habit.——I have pride, but I
know not vanity.”

¢¢ Moft true,” refumed the Baron— -
¢ thou art noble throughout. Pardon me
for pretending to doubt of what was be-
fore manifeft. I meant only to draw
forth the effufions of a fpirit which I.
equally admire and approve.” ’

¢« Sweet is the praife of wifdom,”
cried Alan, ¢ may it ftill delight my ear,
and gratify my heart 1’

Montmorency looked approbation,and
Geoffry was charmed. He prolonged
his ftay in the cell till thc fhades of night

warned
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warned him to depart, and even the'”

ok his leive with relu@ance. )

+ . Next day Alan and his hoft difcourfed
~ of Leicefter.,, The fon-of Fitz-Ofborne

mourned his captive prince, the vi&im of

filial duty, and that noble’s artifice.

¢« I applaud thy loyalty,” faid Mont-

morency, and I believe it juft. A long
- and ‘afflicting folitude has kept me igno-
rant of national occurrences. In my. ex-
curfions to the fhrine of Saint Thomas,.
I have fometimes heard curfory remarks

. .on the weaknefs of the King, and his vi-

_cious indulgence to favourites, But my
own forrow. rendéred me indiffcrent to
all other things ; thy arrival has not only
foftened that forrow, but revived.the love
of my country. I pray thee to inform
me of what in the regifal of thy. life‘, thou
haft already flightly touched on.

" Alan obeyed :.and though he fought
mvoluntanly to conceal the moft glaring
foibles of Henry.. Montmorency found
enough to difapprove.and to condemn.

« While
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« While [,” faid he, < was a refident
of the court, this monarch -gave ftrong
indications.of a difpefition to thafe follies
and vices, which have difgraced thefub-
fequent part of his reign. His fickle
treatment -of his beft friend, the noble -
Hubert, had alienated from him the ef~ -
teem of all worthy perfons; but I ftill
hoped that time and experience might
fix his fortitude and improve his judg-
ment. Unhappily for him and his fub-
jeéts, thofe expeCations have not been
anfwered. Flattery is a baneful mift,
which court-fycophants continually raife
between' the prince and his people: it
impofes falfe appearances-on his under-
ftanding, renders him blind to their mi-
fery, and his own defects.——Habitude
makes him enarmoured of delufion. He
would treat that friendly hand which
“fhould attempt to diffipate the cloud, as
the deftroyer of his happinefs, Like a
perfon who, labouring under the influ-
ence of lcthargic ftupidity, is dlfplcafcd

with
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with the benevolent care, which, by a.
roufing his fenfes, would deftroy his
health. ‘Alas! my fon, fuch is the piti-
able ftate, of, royalty ! fuch the ftate
in the purfuit of which ambition hath
deluged the earth in bloed! ¢ Would
to Heaven Montfort heard thee !” inter-
rupted Alan, - ¢ And if he did,” replied
- the Baron, ¢ he would wreft my words
to his own purpofe. All men ftand high
in- their own efteem, He would join
with me in condemning the infatuation
of Henry, while he imagined -himfelf
fecure from the fame error; not remem-
bering that the very defire of  ufurping
the rights of another, would render him
unworthy of poffefling them.”

“Thus in inftruétive and entertaining
difcourfe, paffed their hours, ’till.night
again fummoned them to repofe.

The enfuing day brought Gerald, It
was noon when he arrived. The. fon of
Fitz-Ofborne enquired eagerly for Alice.

¢ [ have feen her,” replied his fquire ;
¢« I found her even difeafed with excefs

of
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of aflition and anxiety. The news of
thy welfare had reftored her to health
and to peace.”

¢« Thanks, good Gerald!? éxclaimed
Alan. <« May fortune once more grant
me to reward thy fidelity 1” <« 1 have
my beft reward in my mafter’s acknow-
ledgement,” replied he. Montmorency
would not fuffer him to fay any more, *till
he had taken fome refrefhment, and the
humanity of. Alan refpited his curiofity,

The repaft over, Gerald began his
recital,

¢« The fecond day from my fetring
out,” faid he, “] rcached the eftates of
Walter. Mindful of the danger of dif-
covery, I avoided my paternal dwelling,
and went immediately to the Caftle-gate,
Thefe weeds gained me ready admit- -
ance; I cained a lamentable tale of feign-
ed diftrefs, and implored charity, The
domeftics gathered round me, fome eager
to relieve my wants, and others impelled
by curiofity alone; I complained of wea-

. rinefs,
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rinefs, and entreated a night’s lodging. -

Scarce had ‘the words paffed my lips,

when the Countefs appeared. My audi-

tors Tcer_ncd tedrful Cof “her difpleafure,
~and moftof themdifperfed. She enquired

my bufinefs, with an unfeeling air.’

e Alas, Lady!™ faid I, « I have no
bufinefs but to requeft the fuccour of the.

charitable. Where fhall I feek for alms
but from the profperous and the weal-
thy # « Thou art bold,” faid fhe,
haughtily ; « I believe too thou art an-
impoftor.”———She turned. and chid her
fervants for fuffering my entrance.
« Lady, faid I, <« fhut ‘not thine ear
‘to my diftrefs. Remember that Chril-
. -tianity enjoins thee to hear, and 'to re-
lieve it ' - )
She was'enraged; called my importu-
nity prefumption, and commanded the
domeftics to turn me forth. They obey-
ed, with evident figns of compaffion and
relutance, I now feemed: extremely
faint; laid me down outfide the gate,

and declared myfelf ynable to move far-
S ther

i N
AN
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ther. The fervants\ left me, but one of

th,cm returned in a fhort time.

« Poor creature,"” faid he, in an ac-
cent of pity, « I wilL‘Zot obey the harfh
mandate of my parfymonious miftrefs :
Come, I will-earry thee toa placc of re.
pofe and fafety.”

.Afiifted by his hand, I arofe. He con-
duited me to a remote thed, with which
I was well acquainted ; it was meant for
the purpofe of keeping wood. ¢ Reft
thee here,” faid the fervant, «and pre-
fently I will bring thee fome fuftenance,
Thou heedft not fear difturbance. Thou
canft remain in this thed to-night, and
with to-morrow’s dawn purfue thy jour-
ney.” : :

« May’ Heaven reward thec,” cried I;

¢« but I would not have my preferver
hurt : perhaps thy pity may be difco-
vered and punithed. How wilt thou
procure me fuftenance without incurfing
fufpicion 2"

- Vor II, D s Fear

.



~
-

24  ALAN. FITZ-OSBORNE,

¢« Fear not,” replied he; I'have tald.
‘Alice of thy mifery, and fthe-will aﬁiﬂ: me
to relieve theé fecretly,” - Ry

This was tomy with, "« Who_ is-this.
Alice ?” faid I, feigning 1g8orance sieme
< this humane, this gcnemus Ahcc 2 oay .
I not fee her ?”

Thau fhalt,” rcphcdhc “ ‘fhe ninads
to vific thee when. the family rem,eu

repofe.”
~ « ] concealed m fausfa&son ag thul
y

news. He fufpe&ed not that I was alty
ated by more than gratitude. . Mindfyl
of his promife, he procured me a-plgn-
tiful repaft; and.at the appomccd time .

1.faw Alice,

« Where is this unfortunate ?” faid,
fhe eptering..- 1 approacbcd hes,. and
whifpered fofdly in her eag, the name of.
Alan. She ftarted; fccqufqrfqmemg.
ments loft in. quder, and then addrefled |,
the domc(hc who, followed her ftepssm..
« Réturn thee,” faid the, ¢ a.nd keep a

wa.tch while I difcourfe with this pxy-
grim.”,
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grim.” He departed. As foon as he was
‘out of hearing—<¢ Tell me,” cried fhe,
¢ haft thou any intelligence to impart of
him thou nameft ? My child—the pride
-of my foul—does he live >—Is 'he fafe?”
< Both,~both !” cried I, refuming my
_natural voice. She uttered a joyful cry—
« Gerald, is it not i’ fhe exclaiméd.
« The fame,® I replied. .

¢ And why comes not my child
faid the. Then fuddenly corre&ting her-
felf---¢¢ Ah, no!” added fhe, ¢ let him
not come ! let him avoid this habitation
of falthood and oppreffion ! But, Gerald,
why doft thou not fpeak ? Is he indeed
fafe, or haft thou only fported with my
anxiety
- I began my relation 3 fhe interrupted
it with frequent exclamations and enqui-
ries. Atlength I finithed; and fhe blef<
fed Heaven and Montmorency.

- She ‘then gave me arecital of her ap-
prehenfions and forrow, on’hearing thou’
wert taken prifoner. She faid they were

: - D2 ~encreafed
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encreafed by the behaviour of Walter .
‘Though . of the party of the King, he
appeared fearlefs of Leicefter’s refent-
ment ; and to her queftions about thee,
anfwered with/an'air’of “myftery and re-
ferve, through which fhe could difcern
a fecret fatisfattion.

" ¢ This obfervation,” fhe contmued'
¢ made me fear every thing for the life
- of my child. Fatal experience has taught
me, that his dangeris Walter’s fecurity.
But thanks to the care.of the Almighty,
that ufurper’s hopes were groundlefs, and
may they continue fo [ -

« Montmorency called him u(’urpcr
too,” faid 1|
¢« Ah, if that were all—if he were no

more than ufurper!” exclaimed Alice.
She ftopped. ¢« Heed not my words,”
faid fhe, after a long paufe.——* Good
Gerald, beed them not ; but bear -this
cautipn to thy mafter. Tell him to avoid
thefe baleful walls—vice, treachery, and
death, lurk within them | —Once inno-
: : cence,
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cence and peace weére their inmates——
thofe days are long fince paffed—Alas!}
can they ever return ?—Gerald bid him
not approach the/dwelling of dec¢it and

deftruétion !—let him fly it, as he would -

the poifonous adder—better that we ne-

ver meet than that we meet in death !”
¢« The domeftic returned while fhe

fpoke. « The morning had dawned upon

us unperceived, and he came to warn’

. Alice of difcovery. ¢ Remember,” faid
fhe, in going from me—I bowed obedi-

~ ence—the domeftic loaded my fcrip with

provifion, and 1 departed.”
Gerald ceafed to fpeak at thefe words,

" His difcourfe had affected Alan with difs

ferent emotions. While he felt grateful
for the affeGion of his nurfe, the my fte-
rious expreffions fhe had uttered, per-
plexed and concerned him. ¢« Is. Wal-
ter an ufurper{” faid he—=¢and is

he more?”
¢« Time will fatisfy thy doubts,” faid
-Montmorency—¢¢ for me I have noae.
D3 - . Do

-
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Do then, my fon, attend to the caution
of thyfaithful nurfe, and avoid the caftle.”
¢ Shall I wafte my youth-in obfcurity
and_idlenefs/2?interrupted rAlan——=He
paufed—thame dyed his cheek—his heart

" acgufed him for withing to leave Mont-
morency. . ;

. The Baron gueffed his thoughts—he
haftened to reconcile him to himfelf ——
¢« Blufth not, my fon,” faid he, « I com-
mend thee for pteferring altivity te in-
dolence. Didft thou entertain contrary
fentiments, far from approving, I fhould
defpife thee.”

“The fon of Fitz-Ofborne loft his con- \
fuﬁon. He talked of the Prince, and
. again lamented his captivity., From la-
menting it, he began to form plans for

" - his enlargement. He thought of feveral,

rejeted them and embraced them - incef-
" fantly. The fanguine ardency of youth
led him to confider fchemes the moft
impralticable; as reafonable and eafy.
~ He would travel through the kingdom—

: he
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he would rekindle the fmothered fparks
of loyalty in the bofoms of his fellow-
fubje&ts—he would perfuade them to
take 'up arms, and to execute the deli-
verance of Edward.

Montmorency ‘admired the enthufiaim
of yirtuous bravery; ‘it recalled to him
the fenfations of his youthful days, He
caught Alan’s hand, -and exclaimedmse— -
« So once would L,have thought—fo would
have .determined—and fo, would have
imagined my determinations poffible !”

- This exclamation taught the fon of
_Fitz-Ofborﬁe, that his were wild ; he
fighed at the  eonvi&tion — reafon con-
(quéred fancy, and he repxned at her
Adémidionw=he withed to be fill deceived.

One month pafled without making any
change in his fentiments or fituation.
During that time, Geoffry had not vilited
the cell——He came at its conclufion.
¢ Where. haft thou been fo long ?” faid
the Baron. « In London,” replied he. His

mafter Jooked picafcd ¢ Theou bring-

:.):. Lt D4- eﬂ:
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eft us txdmgs theg,” faid he. Alanwaited
impatiently for the reply—he-held his
breath, left it fhould interrupe his atten-
tion. 1 do,” faid Geofity, ¢ the Queen
and Princefs, have taken refuge with
"Lewis of France.” < Heaven be praifed!”
exclaimed Alan, in atranfport, ¢ they
are {afe, and Edward will be at eafe!

¢¢ The Prince is ftill confined,” con-
tinued Geoffry, * and the King and his

-brother are fo too. The bondage of

' Henry, lefs ftrié in appearance than that

“of the other two, is in reality, more hus
-miliating, and more difgraceful. A weak
and pufillanimous fpeftator of his awn
degradation, he is carried  about from
place to place, and obliged to give his
name and fanctien to acts, the moft pre-
judicial to his own interefts, and the moft
fubfervient to the defigns of his rival.” -

¢ And Leicefter " faid Alan.

« It isfaid,” refumed Geoffry, « that
he begins to lay afide the mafk of public
virtue, as no longer neceflary, - He has

: already
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already made large ftrides to abfolute
power. The eftates of cighteen barons,
he has feized-as- his fhare of-the fpoil,
gained in the batde of Lewes, and has
engrofied to himfelf the ranfom of all
the prifoners. The people murmur,
but they have forged their own chaias,
and muft fubmit to wear them.” -

Alan fighed. ¢ Be not concerned,” faid
Montmorency, ¢ tyranny, to be fixed,
requires to difclofe itfelf infenfibly ——
Montfort has difcovered his ambition too
foon. He fhould flatterthe people, be-
fore he attempted to rule them. By
negle&ing-this maxim, he will deftroy
his power in its formation. It fhould
-feem, he. knew not the difpofition of the
Englifh ; that he imagined they detefted
the perfon of Henry, and fo the tyrant
were changed, were indifferent to the
tyranny. But he will find he has de-
ceived himfelf with vain thoughts. It s
true, that in their enthufiafm for liberty-
they often miftake the means to infure it
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—But they will pierce through the delu-
fion—L.eicefter himfelf will remave it,
to his awn defiruftion—they will burft
upon him with the fury of an uncaged
Lion, more terrible from temporary re-
firaint—they will tear him. tg' peices,
and he will have the reproach of meriting
‘his fate.”

« May thy predi&tion be verified!”
 faid Alan. At :that moment fomething
fell from his bofom to the ground. He
ftooped—it was the bracelet of Gertrude.
The accident feemed a reproof.for his
with, He took up the bracelet, and ex-
claimed involuntarily~——=¢But he is the
father of Gertrude—the hufband of Ifs-
bella!”—« And the enemy of Edward,
and his country,” faid the Baron, with
an air of feverity.

_ Alan hung his head, abaﬂ;cd The
. eld man faw the confufion of an ingenu~
ous mind; he was hust at the ides of
.giving it momentasy pain. Ore word
yeRored the yomth to confidance, sad
-théy canverfed as before. ‘
- Anc-
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* -Another montt pafled without any in-
cidert of vonfequence occurring. Geof-
fry twice vifited the cell, with a fupply
of provifions and neceflaries. At the laft
time of his coming, Montmorency bid
hin take another journe y to the capital,

The length of his abfence convinced

the inhabitants of the cell of his obedi-

ence, and they were not miftaken. He
arrived, fraught with new intelligence.

' Leicéfter, befidés many other arbitary
alts, had ordaitied that a council of nine
perfons fhouldbe formed, who were to ex-
ercife all executive power; and thefe to

be. chofen by three .more, namely, him- B

felf; the bithop of Chichefter, his -bro-
-ther, andithe Earl of Gloucefter.

=+ o Welly arid ‘are all -the thurmars en-~
- creafed ? faid Montmorency.

« They. are,” replied Geoffry. “.It is

reported that -the French monarch is pre-
:paring to reinftage Henry in his domi-
nions ;- and it is fd ‘alfo, that Leicefter
fcars a cornbmaﬁon of all thc foreign

ﬁétcs. _
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ftates againft his ill-acquired power.” -
~ “Youth,” cried Montmorency, turn -
ing to Alan, < | charge thee mark my
words; the pfurperbegins+to totter alrea-

dy. He will fee his error too late;. he

will wifh'that his ambition had been
~more fecret; and he will again: feek to

hide it, by fome Apecious adt of pretead-

ed patriotifm.”

. The event proved Montmorency’s pe-
nctrat_ion. Leicefter, to fecure his power,
was forced to have recourfe to an aid,
which of all others -he.had moft reafon
to dread. This was the body of the pte-

ple. He had formerly given -them a
~ fhare in thelegiflation, by their reprefen-
 tatives, the knights of the fhire, and he

.now _canfirmed it by extending-the fame
privilege to deputies from:the boroughs,

.. At this'time, that appointed by Ment-

morency’s vow, for his pilgrimage, ag
.rived. * Alan would Rgar liim: company,
- and Geoffry provided:-him;with 3 habir,
" fimilar to his mafter’s, Gerald was to
remain in the cell during their abfence.
Their
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- Their journey commenced. They tra-
velled three days, and reached Canterbury -
the fourth morning. After performing
their devotionsvat/the thrineof the faine,
Montmorency propofed to return, Alan
then difcovered the chief purpofc for
which he had accompamed him,

. What!” cried he, « Edward is in
Dover, and fhall | not make one atterpt.
to fee hxm”’ < It .will be hazardous,”
faid the Baron, “and at bef, muft be

~unfuccefsful.”

. ¢.No matter,” repl:ed Alan eagerly,
« 1 may. perhaps behold him through
the grates.of his pxifon.” ,

Montmotency fhook - his hcad. Fa-
th:r,” faid, Alan, « feg thau- thinkeft
my purpgfe wild—but I befeech. thee do
not prevent it. Thy diffuaions are laws
to mc--yet Ihopc thoy wilt not »

o Ufe apy,” interrupted the Baron_
fmllmg 88 Wcll, my fon, thy bope fhall
be. aefwcred. .1 Wiltbe ap indulgent fa- - -
thcr—-pcxhaps, an indifcreet one.”

Alan
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-Alan thanked him, ‘with thé ftrongelt’

impreflions of gratitudé. <« I would not,
however,” he added, ¢ Karras thy age:
thou "Kaft "already performed a weary
journey. © Reft here; T pray thce, fathcr,
until my.return,” -

Thou would be a ‘tridne,” replied”
Mont"norcncy, fmxhng agam, “But I
will not truft thee from my fight. Youth,
I would have thcc know, that my lxmbs,
though-aged, are fitted for-t "'l‘and travel -
equally with thine.” o
. Alan now declined going; T tcndcr~
nefs to his old friend. . Humanity had
more weight with hitn than pmdcncc.

Montmorency obﬁ:rvcd it, and fclt his

heart cleave to kit more thair e‘Hr He
became now thc urger of- what' beforc he
was defirous to prevent. Alan at length
yietded to his intreaties : ‘They proceed:
ed to Dover withdut delay; zhd reached
it without accidért ag mterh!ptldn. T

*-A'le fonr-of Piz-Otborse meant’ to en:
quire how- Edwardl bore his ‘Tprifon:
|

ment.
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ment. Montmorency cautioned him a-
gainft it. * ¢ That,” faid he, « would in-
fallibly {ubject thee to fufpicion, and per-
haps difcovery. 'We will goftraight tothe
caftle. Thou fhalt fatisfy thy eyes with
beholding the place of his confinement,
but ] fear me, thou canft do no more.”

" As they advanced, ‘Alan perceived a
foldier, who had been one of thofe that
Leicefter appointed to guard himon the .
day of the battle, He whifpered to Mont-
morency, pulled his pilgrim hat over his
face, and both paffed. the foldier quickly,

: "The old man trembled with apprehenfion,
and his companion fought to reaffure him,

- They arrived in view of :the caftle.
“The Baron approached the centinels, and
demanded charity. They entered into
difcourfe with him, while Alan ftood a
fhort way behind. They enquired who
that youth was, . « My fon,” replied
Montmorency.  We travel to perform
a-vow, and being poor and -deftitute,
: ' : ' are
4 .
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are obliged to require alms from the
charitable,” .

They defired to know his ftory. He
was obliged''to’ forge’ oné! "While he
amufed them in this manner, Alan caft
up his eyes to the grated cafements.—
He fcrutinized them all, but faw not
Edward. At length he perceived a man
walking infide the battlements: It was
the Prince!

Strongly agxtatcd he could fearcely
corniceal his ‘emotions. Luckily the feldi-
ers were too much engaged with Mont-
_morency to obferve him. Edward chanced
10 glance a look on the fpot on which he
ftooa. Alan haftily . raifed bis hat: he
faw the Prince ftart with furprize, and
then fuddenly wave his hand, as if to bid
him begone.
. He again covered his facc and rejoined
the Baron. Montmorency perceived by
his looks, that they had nothing more to
detain them. He took leave of the cen-

tinels: Alan followcd his example, and
they
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. they purfued their way. Montmorency
" would not fuffer his companion to fpeak
-till they had quitted Dover, fo much did
he dread difcovery,, At length he gave
‘him permiffion, and Alan recounted what
had happened. This furnithed them
with converfation for the remainder of
their journey. They continued it, ar-
rived fafe at the cell, and Gerald wel-
comed them withajoy fincere, ashad been
his apprehenfions during their abfence.
From this time Alan became more im-
. patient than ever of retirement, and more
defirous of doing fomething for the fer-
vice.of the Prince. His deference for
Montmorency’s advice was fcarce fuffici-
ent to reftrain him from quitting the cell,
though he knew not whither to point
his fteps. But that venerable perfon,
rencwing his remonftrances, and enforc-
ing them with the authority of a parent,
Alan, whabore him equal affe&ion and
refpéét, ceafed to declare. his. withes,

though he contmucd to feel them..
: ‘ While
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While they were in this firuatien, Ge-
offry one day entered the cell, and brought
them fome pleafing intelligence.

He related that the parliament which
Leicéfter had fummoned, in order to

_feeond his views, had difappointed his
expectations. That many of the Barons
who -hdd hitherto ftedfaftly adhered to
him, now joined the reprefentatives of
the people, in murmurs againft -his im-
moderate ambition, aid openly declared
for the re-eftablihment of the rojal
houfe. Géoffry added, that it was faid
the Barl meant to releafe Prioe Edward
from confinement immediately, if order

“to fupport his -tottering power by -foime
fhew of juftice. . But that he ¢ould net
vouch for the truth of his affertion.

¢t It is moft probable,” interrupteéd
Montmorency. < "This ftep is neceffary
to footh the difcontented nation; yet will

" Leicefter give only the fhadow of libérty
to the: Prince, careful of- with-holding
from hin the reality,—eNo. matter.

Heaven
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Heaven, that fmiles at the weak policy
of man, will render his abortive. Hie
thee to London again, good Geoffry,
watch, obferve, if thou findeft my words
true, retura quickly.”

Geoffry delayed not to obey; he-con-
tinued 2 long time abfent, and Montmoe
rency began to fear fome accident had
befallen Him. Alanfelt ftill greateranx-
iety; he dreaded that this meflenger’s
dilatory ftay, prodeeded from:-fome new
misfortune to the Prince.

Geoffry came, and relieved their ap-
rehenfions. He related - that Leicefter
d.introduced Edward at Weftminfter-
hall, where ‘his freedom "had been con-
firmed by the unanimous affent of the
affembled nobles, -

Alan could not contain his joy at this
part—<< Is my Prince free?” he exclaim-
ed, ¢ and fhall I. behold him again 3”

¢ That freedom is po more than ap-
pearance, as my lord predicted,” anfwered

Geoffry, ¢ Leicefter, under pretence of
. doing
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* doing:kim:honour, has furrounded him

with aguard of his own emiffaries ; who
carefully fpy into all his thoughts, and
fruftrate all his defigns, Bus. it is report-
ed that Montfort’s prime confederate the

Earl of Gloucefter, has manifefted fome
~ tokens of difguft, and talks of refigning
his ' fhare in an adminiftration which ”
he confiders as only calculated to ag- ”
grandize his affociate.” ,

When Geoffry had done fpcakmg, ”
Alan fell into a fit of deep mufing, which |
lafted a confiderable time—=At . length ”
he raifed his head, and perceived Mont- |
morency’s eyes fixed intently on him,
Starting from his reverie, he caught the
ald man’s hand—<¢ Father,” ‘faid he, « I
have jbmcthing to divulge in private to
thy ear.”

He made a fi gn to his fquu'c—thc
Baron beckoned to Gcoﬂ'ry, and they
both paffed out.

¢« Now, my fon, we are alone,” faid
Montmorency, ¢ declare thy thoughts.”

. ¢« ]
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© « ] fear,” replied Alan, ¢ that thop
wilt again give them the appellation of
wild. But an ifreﬁﬁablc impulfe urges
me on, and I muft gwc way to it. Thou
haft heard the ftate of Leicefter’s aﬂ'anrs,
thou haft heard. alfo of Gloucefter’s re-
ported difguft againft that noble:—Is not
this the time that the fon of Fitz-Ofborne
fhould manifeft his loyalty and his cou-
rage ? < Father, I will hiec me to Glou-
cefter ; take advantage of his prefent
change ; reprefent to him what he owes
to himfelf and to his King. ‘The theme
will render me eloquent: I may touch
his heart—Gracious Heavenl—if I fhould
become the Iuftrument of good to -my
Prince, and to my country !”
<« My fon,” cried Montmorency, «“thy
purpofe is full of danger---Bethink thee
how many obftacles intervene to its ac-
complifhment--Leicefter’s emiffaries may
difcover theé---1 tremble at the thought.”
-«¢ And if they do,” replied Alan,  can’
1 die bctter than in the commiffion of a
' patriotic
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patriotic and loyal a&ion? What is this
trifling breath, in comparifon with fuch
a caufe ? The Almighty has given it
me, not merely for myfelf; two dutics
he has ordained me) toofulfil, thofe: of
Britonand a fubjec. Shall I, attuated
by bafeapprehenfion, negleét thefe duties?
---Shall I, to preferve.a frail and weakly
being, defert the glorious pofts he has
afligned-me ?---No, father, let me live
to virtue, ar die with honour !**

. ¢ Thou.art the fon of my friend!"
exclaimed Montmiorency, ‘¢ thou artalfo
the. favaured of the moft .High!.:-Gr‘ate:
wifdom,. aadfortitude; the emanations
of divinity, inform thy fentiments, and
di&ate thy defigns.. Go, pious. youth
follow them : and may thut Heaven, of
which: thy mind is the pureft model,
guard; profper, and prote& thy life; the

only.tie that Montmorency has to earthl”
' Moved by the affe@ion. of the old
man, Alan’s eyes gliftened: he ‘pu;:;i; |

Rl .
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hand- acrofs 'them, to hide the ftarting
drops of gratitude and deligthit.

«¢ Conceal not thofe tears,” faid Mont.'
morency, (while his own fell faft adown
his furrowed cheeks ;) < Conceal net,
but glory in them—They. are not the.
tears of abjeétnefs, but of noblenefs. and
fenfibility.”

The baron now called in his domeftic,
and Gerald.

« I go to London,” faid Alan, turn.
ing to the latter.——¢¢ To London |” ex-
claimed Gerald, furprized. ¢ Yes, butl
claim not thy attendance, if thou feareft”
«—<¢ Fear|” interrupted Gerald, ¢ Have
I fear, my matfter, for aught but thee

¢¢ Indeed I believe thou haft not;”
replied Alan—c¢ Faithful creature! then
we will fhare one fate,”

~ He naw informed him of his inten-
tion, and Gerald, who imagined him the
firft and moft difcreet of men, faid no-
thing to oppofe it.
ng te opp ‘ They
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They prepared for theirjourney. Alan
. was fufficiently difguifed by his peafant

habit, and Geoffry procured another for
his domeftic. The.third morning.from
that of their/difcourfé; they 'quitted the
cell, purfued by the withes and bleflings
of Montmorency.

- BOOK
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~

FROWNING Winter had now relut-
antly withdrawn his gloomy {ceptre fiom
the earth, and giving place to his vernal
conqueror; Nature, delivered from her
icy thraldom, welcomed the gentle do-
minion of blooming Spring, with all her
opening treafures. The modeft primrofe,
and the fragrant blue-bell, decked the
ruftic hedge, and impregnzted the fur-
rounding fluid with odoriferous fweetss
the daify, with variegated pride, powdered
the green livery of the fields ; while, from
the quivering {prays, millions of feathered
fongfters poured a ftrain of artlefs, me-
lody, as if to cheer our travellers on
their way,

You. II, " E ~ The
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The fcenc was calculated to infpire
hilarity and pleafure; they felt and en-
joyed it. As they proceeded, engaged
in familiar difcourfe, the fky lowered of

a fudden; a gathering cloud obfcured-

‘the light : it burft, deluged the ground,
and wétted their apparel through.
_ Gerald murmured. ¢ Where now,”
faid he (in a difcontented tone,) ¢ are
the objects that delighted us ? the flow-
erets furcharged with rain, bend their
heads and ceafe to emit perfume; the
mufic of the fpray is hufhed, the fong-
fters fled ; fuch and [o uncertain is all
human pleafure ; the ff)ort of accidents
and feafons I .
Alan {miled. ¢ Thy wet apparel, my
grod Gerald,” faid he, ¢ has made a
moralizer of thee, but of the four kind.
I.et us hafte to yonder cottage; fhelter
will change thy fentiments. When the
caufle is once removed, the effefts will
ceale,”
They repaired to the cottage; an aged
woman fat witkin it, foinning. ¢« Dame,”
: Sl
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faid Alan, ¢ we are forced to interrupt
thy labours; the ftorm has driven us hi-
ther, and we require thy luccour.”

« Ye “fhall havey it} faid-fhe, cthrow-
ing away her diftaff. She went to the
ﬁre—placc, fanned the dying embers, and
put on more fewel. In a thort tinde the
hearth blazed chearily, Gerald beheld
that fight with much fatisfaction; he
drew near and dried himfelf. Alan did
the fame.

« Well,” faid he, to his companion;
« if human.tranquility is liable to evil,.
does not that very evil often produce a
better good ” Gerald looked abafhed.
« Be affured of this truth; my friend,”
(purfued - Alan) ¢ that the miferies of
man are intermingled with his felicities,
and cannot be feparated by his feeble ef-
forts. Let us then, as we cannot a void
the cup, drink it without murmuring ;
and furely, if the ingredients are equal,
we have r1io reafon to repine, fince one
moment of true happinefs overpays an
ace ¢ fpain”

~ 4 o
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¢ Bleflings on thy heart!” interrupted
the old woman ; < the Saint of Canter-
bury could not have fpoken better lem—
Happy are thy parents, and praifed be
thy inftructor !”

«“ My dedr Alice!” 'whlfpered Alan,
to himfelf. He looked out—the ftorm
had blown over=—=it was time to go. "He
thanked the good dame for her charitable
care ; called to his domeftic, and they
continued their journey. .

Gerald had no longer to regret the
filence of the feathered muficians. It
~feemed as if the fhort interruption to
their warbling, had given it more fweet-
nefs, and more variety of cadence.
. Alan obferved this to Gerald. He point-
ed out to him, how the face of nature
was improved by the circumftance he
had deplored as a misfortune. He bade
himlook at the vivid hue of the herbage;
~ the fparkling gems which glittered on its
fpiry tops; the pure and ferene {ky; the
encreafed refulgence of'the lucid eye of

daY; ]
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daj, and then confefs, that in the hand
of providence, feeming evil is indeced
produétive of real good.
"It was evening when they reached
London. They inquired the way to the
“Earl of Gloucefter’s pilacc, and were
foon conducted to the gate. Alan, pant-
ing with impatience, bade the porter ac-
quaint his Lord, that a peafant, who had
tidings of immediate importance to com-
‘municate, defired to fpeak with him,
"Fhe porter carried the meffage, and re-
turned in 2 fhort tiare with a favourable
anfwer. He was accompanied by fome
domeftics, who waited to condu&t Alan
to the Earl. After commanding Gerald
to remain at the gate, he followed whi-
therthey led, and in a few moments was
uthered into Gloucefter’s prefence.

The native grace of his deportment -
attratted that noble’s attention; he ad-
drefled him with #ffability, and demand- .
ed his purpofe, with a condefcending fir.

<« My lord,” replied he, bowing his
'hc?d,_“ what 1 have to communicate,

E3 requires
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requires fecrecy, and we have too many
witneffes,”* ¢ I will truft to thy appear-
ance,” faid the Earl, beckoning his at-
tendants to withdraw, "Alan befought
him to bar the door. He complied.

« Now,” faid the Earl, ¢« I beféech
thee, put me out of fufpence. I do not
fufpe& thee of treachery, but methinks
the meannefs of that habit fuits thee not.
Art thou of noble origin, or is my judg-
ment wrong 27 .

¢ 1 know not,” returned Alan, mo-
deftly, ¢ whether thy opinion favours

" me too much; but thy doubt is juft. J
- am not what thefe lowly weeds declarce
My name is Alan Fitz-Ofhorne !”
¢cAlan Fitz-O fhor ne!” repeated the Earl,
ftarting ; ¢ what, the object of Leicefter’s
hate |—I am ignorant how thou haft in-
curred it; but at this moment there are
large rewards offered for apprehending
thee. Rafb youth !——why wouldft thou
tempt thy fate 2> ¢« Ifto value my life

Ba longer than while it is conducive to
the
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the welfare of y m country, and the fer-
vice of my Prince—if this be temerity.”
replied Alan, ¢¢I prefer the appellation
of rath, to that of prudent.”

¢« Young man,” faid the Edtl; confuf-
ed, ¢ knoweft thou not that I am of
Leicefter’s party ?” ‘

¢ No,” faid Alan, undauntedly—
« thou art no longer fo—reafon bids
thee choofe a better caufe—thou wilt o-
bey her voice—thou wilt do thy coun-
try fuch fervices as fhall obliterate the
memory of thy hoftilities.”

The Earl feemed -much perplexed.

He looked at the youth—mufed—re-
garded him again, and at length {poke.
] am in doubt,” faid he, *¢ whether I
eught to condemn thy boldnefs, or ap-
plaud thy fpirit.. Thou appeareft ac-
quainted with my fentiments—who gave
thec this knowledge ?”

- Public report,” anfwered Alan,

«¢ and the confefled generofity of thy

character.” ,
' ’ E4 Gloucelter
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Gloucefter became f{till more embar-

raffed. His hefitation infpired Alan with -

the moft lively hope; he fpoke not,
however, fenfible itiwas betterto let his
own thoughts claim the merit of his
change. '
"The Earl who would have refented his
importunity, was pleafed at his filence.
Difgufted by Leicefter’s power and rapa-
city, he had before determined to quit
the court; but he had been actuated to

that determination only by private pique,

‘and meant not to- embrace the ‘party of
the King, whom he defpifed as much as
he detefted his oppreffor. Alan’s words
ftarted a new idea in his mind ; he per-
ceived, that by aflifting Henry, he might

effe®tually cruth his rival. Thusdidre- .

fentment a& in the place of loyalty. He
revolved thefe thoughts—he confidered
them repeatedly, and at length was fixed ;
.but he ftill kept vp the appearance of
irrefolution, in.order to enhance the va-

lue of a future affent. o
« Youth,"”
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« Youth,” faid he, ¢ thou fayeft that
public report, and the confefled genero-
firy of my charaf'tcr, give thee the know-
ledge of my fentiments £

> Alan bowed gracefully. «
¢« Tell me,” refumed the Earl, ¢ would
it accord with this generofity to break my
engagements ? I have fworn to coincide
in Leicefter’s government : I have pro-
mifed to {peed all his meafures by my ac-
quiefcenee, Say, will honour 2a]low
me to. forget this. vow—=to forfeit this
promife 2’ S

Alan replxed not ;. the integrity of his.
heart could find no folution for fuch -
doubts.

His filence difappointed Gloucei’cer —
He had hoped that the arguments of fo- '
phiftry would have furnithed him with an:
excufe for yielding to his own wifhes &
finding his purpofe foiled, he determined. -
to ufe thefe arguments himfelf,

«¢ It is true,” faid he, as if recolle&t~
mg what had before efcaped him,  that

Eg public
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public virtue confifts in a firm attach—
ment to our country and its laws. Ho-
nour is but another nameforthis virtue.
Leicefter has openly infulted the laws,.
by affuming a pewer which contradi&ts
their firft principles. Honour therefore
obliges me not to obferve a2 promife
which is contrary to its own nature.”
——He paufed; but Alan ftill continued’
filent. ¢ Youth,” faid he again, with a
mortified Air,. ¢ doft thou approve my-
words, or are thy fentiments altered ¥
- Perhaps thy quarrel with Leicefter is no»
more ? Perhaps. to purchafe his forgive-
nefs, thou wouldft defert the interefts of
thy Prince?

~ Alan ftarted ; the Earl had touched
the very key which moved his feelings.
moft. et O, Heaven |” he exclaimed,.
*“ What!—I defert the interefts of my
Prince, to.purchafe Montfort’s forgive-
nefs I—No —I would die a thoufand

deaths rather than be g,uxlty of fuch bafe~
T omefs)h

s th:
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e Yet thou didft feem difpleafed with
my compliance,” faid the Earl.”
‘ « Difpleafed !” repeated Alan, ¢ didft
thou fay compliance ?L0, noble Gloucef-
ter, accept my thanks, and my applaufe!”
The Earl, now fatisfied that his zeal
was true, renewed his hefitations and his
fcruples. Alan over-ruled them all, and
obtained an open affent. They then mu.
tually concerted what was next to be done.
The refult of their. deliberations was,
that Gloucefter fhould quit London that
night, with hishouthold, and repair to:
his eftate on the Welch borders, fiom:
whence he fhould give fecret notice to
all the royal party to join- him. He-
propofed to Alan,.to accompany him, and>
he confented ;. but firft difpatched Ge-
rald to Montmorency with information:
of his fuccefs. _ .
Montfort no fooner learned the defec~-
tion of his late affociate, than he prepared:
to purfue him. Meantime Glouccﬁér was<

not idle in roufing the royal adherents ::
' He:
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He alfo armed his own dependants, and
put his caftle in a pofture of defence.

While thefe things were doing, Alan.
heard that the King and Prince had been
obliged to accompany Leicefter.——He:
haftened to communicate the intelligence
to the Earl. After acquainting him with
it---¢«« We muft,” faid he, ¢ furnith Ed-
ward with the means of efcape, or allis.
loft. While he continues in Leicefter’s.
army, the people will be led to believe-
that he coincides in that ufugper s miea~
fures. If we can accompllfh his releafe,,
they will fce that we are his true friends,

_ and they will croud to.our ftandard.”

¢t Thou fayeft well,” replied the Earl;
e but much difficulty lies in the execu-
tion.” .

‘e« Suffer me to attempt it,” rctuqu:
Alan; < I have a plan already formed
in my thoughts. We muft however find "'

. fome pcrfqn who will prepare. the Prince:
to further our ch‘ ign.. Wauld to Heaven.
~ my faithful Gerald were here I~

To’

L Yge
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To his with, Gerald arrived that very
night. He brought numberlefs benedic-
- tions and counfels from Montmorency.

'Alan ‘thankfully, received them, and then
told his fquire the fubje¢t of his dlfcourfc.
with Gloucefter.

- I am the meflenger,” cried Gcrald
thh vivacity. < Employ—try me, and
fee whether I am devoted to thy fervice.
My mafter, to gratify one wifli of thine,
-is to Gerald happinefs extreme !”

« Alan, after gratefully acknowledg-
ing his affetion, proceeded to furnifh
him with inftruétions. Gerald fet out
next morning. He was provided with a

. fleet courfer;. and arrived near Leicefter’s.

camp hefore the clofe of the day.

When the centinels were in figlit, ke
fpurred his. ‘horfe forward, and looked
back frequently as if fearful of purfuit,
They obferved his behaviour, and Judged
him a deferter from Gloucefter.

«1 am fafe,” cried he, in a joyful
tone, throwing himfelf from his fteed,
whea he had reached the advarlxced pofts.

«Who
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« Who art thou ?”’ faid the centinels..
« A friend to Montfort, and enerny to
Gloucetter,” replied he—=s¢ is the Earl or-
his fon in the/camp /™" ‘ ‘

«¢ They are  both here,” anfwered the:

C€entinels ; < I have a meflage of import-
ance to deliver.”——Fe had no fooner
fpoken than his requeft was gratified.
He was conducted to the Earl,
. ¢ I fhould know thy features,” faid-
Henry De Montfort. ¢ Thou haft feen
them,” replied. Gerald. ¢« My Lord,”
- continued he, proftrating himfelf before
~ the Earl, «I am the fquire of Alan Fitz-
Ofborne. He has juftly incurred thy re~-
fentment :—He has alfo ufed me un-
worthily. 1 will be avenged of him, or-
die.”

« Ha!” exclaimed Leicefter—¢ Alan-
Fitz-Ofborne, fayeft thou ?”———¢ The
fame,” replied Gerald ; ¢ he is now with
Gloucefter : 1. come to informthee of
their meafures, and to fruftrate their
d:figns.”’ '

¢« ‘No’w
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« Now, by my beft hopes, thou art

welcome !”” exclaimed the Earl; ¢ but
fay, what has given thee caufe of offence

againft thy mafter ¢

<« A.blow,” anfwered Gerald ; ¢ which
if 1 forget—but no-matter. ¢« My lord,”
ke continued, ¢ Alan would have em-
ployed meto give notice to the Prince,
of Gloucefter’s motions.. I remonftrated:
againft the danger of the attempt : He
grew high in anger; called me  mean,
bafe-hearted peafant. 111 language I could
Have borne—but a blow ! Yes, my
Lord, he ftruck me; and from that mo-
ment I fecretly. vewed revenge.. I come
to execute this vow; I come to- betray:
Gloycetter,.fince by fo doing I can alfo-
deftroy the fon of Fitz-Ofborne.”" .

“ Do they expet’ our. "approach >
afked Leicefter. ¢« They do,” refumed
Gerald; ¢ and are prepared for it.”
« Well, we will. meet them,” faid the.
Earl, ‘

¢¢. Pardon me, my Lord,” replied Ge~
rad, « you will then do wrong.” I over~

heard
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heard thefe words from Gloucefter to his:
affociate—¢¢ My friend,” faid he, ¢ Lei-
eefter advances quick—he cannot avoid
our ambufcade;, if this meafure fucceeds
fortune is our own.”
- * Ha! we will difappoint him then—
we will not advance,” interrupted Mont-
fort, ¢ But ftay—what is this ambuf~
cade ? How is it to be formed?
“Iam ignorant,” replied Gerald.—

¢« Alan fince our quarrel, has treated me:
with referve and diftruft. But three days-
have indeed “paffed fince then, and all
things have been Carefully concealed
from me.”

¢« Then thy information is defective,’”
faid the Earl, with a difcontented air.

. Gerald put his hand to his forehead,,
and continued feveral moments. in a muf-
‘ing pofture—¢¢ My Lord,” cried he! at
kength, ftarting from his reverie, ¢ we.
will foil them at their own weapons..
Suffer me to fee the Prince ; Iwill pre-
tend to him that I have deceived you,
1 will return to Alan, and perfuade him,,

) that

-
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that to atone my fault, I determined to
execute the fervice he would have em-
ployed me in, without his knowledge;
refolved if Ifaited; to perith undeplared,
asa juft punithment for my offence,—
Noble Earl, do I fay well ¢

¢« Thou art the prince of intriguers !*
replied Leicefter, in a tone of fatisfac-
tion ; < Every thing fhall be according to
thy will: Bring me but Alan into the
. toils, and wealth fhall pour upon thee,
even to infinitude ”

« And if I deliver Alan into thy
power,” interrupted Gerald, ¢ let no
weak clemency prevail on thee to forget
what thy revenge and mine exalts.—=
O to infult him !—to fhew that Gerald -
dares openly avow his hate!

¢« Fear not,” replied Leicefter, « Do
thou thy part, and dread not that I will

neglet mine.”
* Gerald appeared tranfported with joy.
He ceafed not to exult apparently at thc
. profpca of approacbmg vengeance,—
Leicefter
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Leicefter procured him immediate ad-
mittance to Edward, and in order to lulk
~ that Prince’s fufpicions, commanded
that no perfon fhould mterrupt their
conferrence.

Edward inftantly recolletted Gerald.
¢ Where is thy mafter 2” cried he,¢ and:
what temerity brings thee hither 2

Gerald looked round, to fee whether
they were free fram obfervation. He

+ - then took a paper from his bofom, and

put itinto the Prince’s hand. Edward’¢
eyes fparkled as-he read—s¢¢ Adventurous
youth!” faid he,. on concluding the pe~
_ rufal, ¢ faithful meffenger ! I will yet
reward thee! But tell me, how haft thow
been able to impofe upon the crafty
Leicefter 27

Getald told him in a few words. . The
Prince applauded his ftratagem, and
commended his courage.

« Inform thy mafter,” faid he ¢ that
R will literally follow his inftructions; and.
bid him be pun&ual.” He ‘took out his

: tablets-
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tablets—s< It is neceflary,” faid he, that
we fhould write fomething to thew Lei-
cefter.” He wrote thefe words: -

«« Edward greets’ his friends, and of-
¢« fers up prayers for their fuccefs.
« He will not fail to urge Montfort to
¢« advance, by pretending to diffwade
« him, ‘The ufurper is well deceived.”

Gerald received the tablets, and kifling
the Prince’s hand, haftened to Leicefter,
¢ It is done, my Lord !” cried he, pre-
fenting the tablets to his infpection.

s« He calls me ufurper,” faid the Farl.
«¢ Let him beware that I do not adopt
an ufurper’s principles.—Gloucefter once
srufhed, I fhall have no other fear,”

He now difmifled Gerald ; who, when
he had quitted the camp, made the ut-
moft fpeed. He congratulated himfelf
on his ftratagem, and anticipated the
pleafure of his mafter. ‘

Mean time the Prince pra&ifed the in-
ftrutions he had received fo well; -as. to.

deccive Leicefter effeCtually, The Earl
refoved
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refolved not to feek the enemy ’till nume-
bers enfured him conqueft : He accord-
ingly difpatched Henry De Montfort to
Loxndon forva/teinforcement; and con-
tinued quiet in his camp.

Edward, who was_accuftomed to take
the air frequently, accompanied by fome
of Leicefter’s retinue, one day led them
infenfibly to a confiderable diftance from
the camp. Here he halted, and with a
fportful air, propofed they fhoald try
the fpeed of their horfes by running theny
one agamﬂf the other.

His attendants, willing to ob]nge him,
in what they xmagmcd a matter of in-
difference, inftantly confented. ——The
Prince formed them into two parties,
headed one, and pufhed his fteed onward,
as if eager for victory.. '

- He purpofely, however, fuffered him-

felf to- be defeated. He would try again,
He exhorted his party to better efforts.

“They renewed them; numberlefs races

followed. At the moment they declared
: their
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their horfes unable to - proceed from fa-
tigue, a young.peafant mounted on a
gallant courfer, and leading another by
the bridle, approached towards them.

It was Alan. < To whom belong thefe
horfes 2’ afked the attendants. < To
my mafter,” replied the feeming peafant,
¢« And who is thy mafter 2 they refum-
ed. ¢ No matter,” faid the Prince,
taking the bridle from Alan’s hand, and
vaulting into the unoccupied faddle,

«« Farewell, firs,” faid he, fpurring hu
fteed, Ileave you for a time.”

He rode off with .incredible fwiftnefs
at.thefe words, and Alan kept clofe be-’
fide hxm His baffled attendants morti-
fied, and fearful of Leicefter’s anger,
followed him as faft as their tired courfers
would allow, Two hours had they kept
him ftill in fight, when a body of troops
with the ftandard of Gloucefter, appeared
in view, and putanendto the purfuit.

Thefe forces welcomed the Prince,
with loud and repeated fhouts. He an-

fwered
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fwered them with expre@ions of affability

and acknowledgment. And then turns
ing to the fon of Fitz-Ofborne et But
how,” faid he; [¥6fhall Daddrefs my de-
liverer--emy herol-~-In what words fhall
1 fpeak the gratitude with which my foul
is filled ?---Yes, Alan«--thou art indeed
my friend t---my heart elected thee to
thattitle from the firft moment 1 beheld
thee---1' have chofen well---My judg-
ment has not been deceived.---Thou art
true and noble to the laft !”

Alan made a low obeifance. His
modefty would have difclaimed thofe
_praifes, as unmerited. So ever does real
worth thrink from the encomiums it ex-
cites, andrenders itfcIf ftill more confpi-
cuous by that attempted concealment.

The happy event of Edward’s efcape
was the fignal for his adherents to declare
themfelves. His well known valour, the
grievance which the kingdom endured

from the rapacity of Montfort, and the

“power of the Earl of Gloucefter, allcom-
Lired
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bined to encreafe their numbers, and in-
fpirit their exertions. They flocked to the
Prince without delay, and an army was
foon eftablithed, ' fufhicient from its
ftrength, to make Leicefter and his
party tremble. . '
That proud, but unfortunate noble,
perceived now the impofition which had
been pradlifed on his credulity. It was too
Jate to remedy the error: He found him-
. felf unableto withftand the force of Ed-
ward, and retired to the rocky fuftnefles
of Wales, there to wait the reinforce-
~ment of his fon, and the Londoners.
Edward had intelligence of their ap-
proach; he advanced to furprize them
by a vigorous march. The confli® was
fhort and wunequal, In the height of
the engagement, Henry De Montfort
fpied Alan, and ruthed furioufly towards
him. « Ah fugitive !” cried he, < thou
fhalt feel the effé&ts of my defpair!
Alan ‘thought of the bracelet, and
would have avoided him. At that mo.

ot
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ment Gerald advancing before his mafter,
received a wound from Montfort, which
made him ftagger ‘in the faddle. The
“danger of his faithful Iquire banifhed all
foft ideas from Alan’s mind ; he urged
his horfe forward, and received his ad-
verfary’s fecond blow upon his buckler.
. Afavage joy animated Monifort’s fea-
tures. <« If I die,” ﬁud he, ¢ thy ‘blood
~ fhall mingle with mine.” Thefe words
were followed by another ftroke., Alan
warded it of as before. The fon of
Leicefter mad with. rage and defpair,
raifed his glittering faulchion, and, aimed
to cut his enemy in twain: at that mo-
ment a foldier of Edward, piercing his
horfe in the breaft, both fteed and rider fell.
Alan called aloud to fave Montfort,
and leaped off his horfe. But the fury
of war rendering his injun&ion difre-
garded, the unfortunate Henry perithed
with a thoufand wounds.
_ Their corhmander flain, his followers
no longer attempted to defend themfelves.
" The
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The battle became a flaughter; they
were toa man cut to pieces, and the fol-
diers of Edward fhouted victory. °

Alan, infenfible to the found, hung
over the body of Montfort'in'a' mourning
attitude. The Prince found him fo em-
ployed. Unacquainted with Gertrude’s
love, this appearance of grief furprized
him. ¢ What, my friend,” cried he,
« was not Henry De Montfort thy ene-
my and mine

- «¢ True,” faid Alan, raifing his eyes,
<« but he lives no more.”

« Geperous youth!” exclaimed the
Prince, ¢« if thou canft bewail the death
of thy adverfary, how much more fhould
1 lament the blood of my people "
He paufed, caft a glance on the mangled
corfes which furrounded him, and fighed
—< O Heaven!” cried he, ¢ thefe thould
have been my future fubje@s—Inhuman -
difcord !—When wilt thou ceafe to ra-
vage my bleeding country %

The foldiers thronged around him.—
« Lament not thefe deluded wretches 2

F o they
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they exclaimed, ¢ they havedeferved their
fate—They who could raife their hands
againft a Prince fo good, fo merciful |—
let us hafte to chaftife the ufurpiag Lei-
cefter, as webaveé donehis fon.”

Edward fighed again, but replied not.
He difpofed his forces in order, and ad-
vanced in fearch of Leicefter, having firft,
at the requeft of Alan, caufed the body
of Henry De Montfort to be borne to a
neighbouring monaftery, in order to re-
ceive the rites of burial.

Not long after, the Earl paffed the

- Severne, in expectation of meeting the
~ London army. But inftead of thefe
- troaps, he foon perceived that the Prince
was coming up to give him b_attlé: ..
- While Edward led a part of his forces

to attack him in the rear, he commanded
another body headed by Gloucefter, to
advance with the banners of the London
army. Leicefter miftook this body for
an a&ual reinforcement, and made difpo-
#ions accordingly: at length, however,

he
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he-became fenfible of his error, and faw
that his enemies were advancing on all
fides in the moft regular order. Struck
with confufion and difmay, he exclaim-
ed ——¢¢ May/Heaven ‘have mercy on
our fouls, for our bodies are doomed
to deftrution !”

All hope however had not abandoned
him. After drawing up his foldiers in a
circle, he exhorted them to fight like
men who had all to gain, or all to fuffer;
then going ftrait to the King—¢ Think
not,” faid he, haughtily, < to triumph in
the misfortune of Leicefter. If thy fon
will fhed blood, thine fhall fatisfy him!
Prepare thee to aid me againft him.”

At thefe words he commanded armour
to be brought, and obliged the old Henry
to pyt it on; then placing him in the
front of the army, difpofed it to meet
Edward’s affault,

, The battle foon commenced. Edward
bore down on Leicefter’s forces with fuch
incredible impetuofity, that they could

‘ F2 fcarce

-
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fcarge maintain their ground. The Earl
ceafed -not to animate them by his own
intrepidity. Both fides, fenfible that all -
depended on this day, fought with mu-
tual courage, and raven’ous death tri-
umphed o’er the field.

The fon of Fitz-Ofborne negle&ted not
to fignalize himfelf. Already had his
fword been flethed with many victims,

- and ftill did he proceed to infpire dread

terror,- when fuddenly this exclama-
. tion ftruck his ear—¢ I am Henry of
_ Winchetter, the King 1"

He turned, and beheld an aged war-
rior finking under the ftroke of a foldier.
With the rapidity of lightening he darted
to the fpot, and plunging his {word in the
bofom of the foldier, covered the feeble

~ King with his buckler,

Edward, hearing the yoice of his fa-
.ther, rufhed forward and beheld Alan’s
a&ion—ﬁ‘ My brave knight !” cried he.
Filial care would permit him to fay no
more. He raifed the King, and had him
conduéted to a place of fafety.

: * The
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- The force of Leicefter now begancto
" give way, notwithftanding their general’s -
exertions. His horfe being killed under
him he was compelledto fightrenfoot,
His fituation feemed to give him addi-
tional valour. ¢ Daftards !” cried he, to
his flying men, ¢ will ye defert your ge-
neral " They heeded not his words, °
intent only on purfuing the diQtates of

their fear. ' .
Thus left alone amidft a hoft of foes,
his fpirit feemed to redouble. So the
lordly lion, finding himfelf furrounded
by the toils of the hunters, refolves to
render the laft moments of his life more
terrible than the preceding: he lafhes
his tail ; ere@s his dreadful mane; his-
eye-balls glare with furious ire : he fcorns
the darts of his affailants, opens wide his
horrid jaws, diftained with living gore,
rufhes upon them, champs, bites, and
quits not his hold till his own blood is
mingled with that of his enemies,
Such was the condu and the fate of
. Leicefter! He continued to maintain the

fight
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- fight till ftsength forfook him. After
having laid numbers of his adverfaries
breathlefs, he fell himfelf atlaft. His fu-
sious foul fled indignant;and left the
‘traces of anger and defperationon his fea-
turest A grim frown fat on his lifelefs
countenance; it feemed to menace even
when revenge was impotent, His death
merited more approbation than his life.
‘The one had been tarnifhed by a wild
ambition ; valour,and intrepidity rendera
ed the other glorious,

- After his fall, the battle became a rout,
and the vitory of the royal party was

- confeffed and decifive, Edward com-
“manded his foldiers to defift from purfu-
ing the vangitfhed—¢¢ They are Englith-
men,” faid he, ¢ they are my children.
He who has mifled them is no more, and
they will return to their duty.”

Next morn the corfe of Leicefter was
found among the flain, and fent to the.
(unhappy Ifabella.

The King, whom adverfity had failed
to chaften, now breathed nothing but-

vengeance
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vengeance for his fufferings. Edward
fought to moderate this vinditivenefs,
and to divert it for the prefent, fpoke to
him of Alan, andyafkedoif che «did not
wifh to fee his deliverer. The King re-
‘plied in the affirmative ; Edward haftened
to feek his knight, and introduced him
into the royal prefence, :

- ¢« Behold him,” cried he, ¢ to whom
Iowe the exiftence of a father!” Alan
_bent his knee to the King, and made a
profound obeifance.’

“ Youth,” faid Henry, ¢ to thee we
are indebted for fafety, and for life.———
Speak—we f{wear to grant thy requeft,
be it what it may. That cempliance is
no more than what is due to thy fervices.”

¢« Sire,” replied Alan, ¢ the friend-
fhip of Edward, and the good opinion of
my fovereign, are above my merits, but
moft grateful to my heart. 1 claimno

- other rewards; thefe are fufficient for
my hopes, and beyond my defervings«—
Yet will 1take advantageof my King’s,

condef=
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condefcenfion, to implore fomething in
behalf of perfons who are innocent,
though feemingly offending.” .
«« For whom wouldft thou plead ?” in
terrupted Henry.
« For the unhappy Countefs of Lei-
cefter!” replied Alan, with energy.
¢ Ha! that infolent woman!” ex-
claimed thie King. ¢ She is the fifter of
Henry,” faid Edward.
¢« And fhe is unfortunate,” refumcd
Alan. « A claim fufficient to receive
mercy.~—-Heaven, O King, has placed
befide thy throne a mild attendant, even
foft eyed Pity. .She fees thee wicld the
fword of jultice—fhe would reftrain thy
hand—tfhe would have it terrify, not
ftrike. O liften to her diffuafions, ac-
. cept her mediation, and pardon the bold-
nefs of thy fervant!”
¢ Thou art’ indeed bold,” faid the
King, in a tone of difpleafure. ‘
¢ Not béld,” interrupted Edward——
¢¢ but refolute in the caufe of virtue.”
« Well,”
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5 “Well,” refumed Henry, with an
half reluftant air, « we have indifcreetly
fworn and mutft fulfil our oath.——We
pardon the Countefs|of(Ls€icefter; but fhe
muft not intrude into our prefence; we
ordain that fhe pafs the remainder of her
days in.a perpetual feclufion from the
world. Let herretire to aconvent. We
give her the choice of her retreat ; but
our will is fixed and unalterable.”

« And the helplefs Gertrude,” faid
Alan, mournfully. . ‘

.« For her,” replied the King, « we
are indifferent: let her continue at court,
or retire with her mother, as fhe fhall-
choofe.” }

Alan would have fpoken again, but
the Prince made him a fign for filence:
well acquainted with the difpofition of
his father, he knew that he united. ob-
ftinacy and ficklenefs, and was fenﬁble
that. contradiction would only ferve to ir-
ritate and incenfe him.

Edward now prepared go difpofe hi3 -
troops in order for marching. While he

‘ was
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was thus employed he beheld WalterFitz-
Ofborneaproaching at the head of an arm-
ed band.—Surprized at this appearance,
and difpleafed at'his'dilatory loyalty, the
Prince received him with an afpe& of
coolnefs and difguft. Walter perceived
his refentment, but affe&ed not to do fo.
After warmly congratulating him on his
victory, and deploring his own tardinefs
, which had prevented him from being a
partaker in that glorious ation, he went
inftantly to the King, whom he expeéted
to find more open to impofition.

He threw himfelf at the monarch’s
feet, and raifing his eyes, beheld-Alan
clofe befide him ! That fight made him
ftart as if he had feen a bafilifk : but
fuddenly recovering himfelf, with all the
facility of deceit, he gave to his confu-
fion the appearance of pleafurable urs
prize. Seeming to forget, in his tran-
fports, the refpet due to.the prefence of
the King, he ruthed towards Alan, and
clafped him in his armsi That youth

' could
»
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could not return the embrace; he was
merely paffive. ¢ Where haft thou been,
wanderer ?” faid Walter, in a tone of
chiding kindnefs, - I ;mourned thy lofs
—1 dreaded thy death—Why wouldft
thou give me fuch caufelefs forrow ?—
. Kaeweft thou not that the bofom of thy
- kinfman had been thy moft fecure afy-
lum? Ah! truant, I have thee again,
and grief is no more !”

" Alan could not liften to thefe effufions
of falfehood, without betraying fome
tokens of contempt; the cautigns of
Alice, and of Montmorency were not
forgotten, Particular injuries could not
move his foul to hatred, but fraud always
excited his difdain, and while he fcorned
the difimulation of Walter, he regarded
him not with any increafed refentment.

#The King, ever {wayed by fattery,
received the adulation of his former fa-
vourite, with even more than ufual faci-
lity. Walter foon obtained a greater in-
fluence over him than he had dared to

' ' hope,

P
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hope, and Edward, whofe diflike againft
him gained ftrength each fucceeding hour,
regretted in vain his fire’s infatuation.

The royal)army,nowoproceeded to
London, on which city Henry refolved
to inflit the moft fignal vengeance, fo
much did he refent its rebellious forward-
nefs to aflift the interefts of his oppon-
ents. The interceffion of the Prince,
joined with the fupplication of its inhabi-
tants, prevailed on him however, to con<
tent himfelf with depriving it of its mi-
litary enfigns and fortifications, and with
levying a heavy contribution on the of-
fending citizens. Thefe things done, he
" again took poffeffion of his palace, form-
ed his court, and difpatched ambaffadors
to France, to inform Lewis of his fuc-
cefs, and to efcort the Queen and Prin-
cefs home. ,

The countefs of Leicefter, immerfed
in affli¢tion and defpair, received an-or-
der for retiring, foon after Henry’s arrival
in the capital. ¢¢ Tell the Tyrant,” faid

. - fhe,
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the, to thofe who brought the commands,
« That I would fly to the fartheft verge
of the earth, to avoid his fight |—His
pretended clemency! iinfparing any life,
affects me not—I fee, and defpife the
motive—Go,” continued fhe—s tell him,
that the daughter of John—the wife of
Monfort, (who was, and deferved to be
his mafter) defpifes his power as’ much
as fhe detefts his perfon—that fhe will
hafte to rejoin her fpoufe in the regions
of eternal happinefs—where he fhall ne-
ver come !

The meflengers of Henry were too
prudent to bear him this reply; they
.contented themfelves with informing
him, that the Countefs would obey his
order. Alan, who was prefent, ventured
to mentjon Gertrude.——s¢ True,” re.’
plied the King, foftened by the imagined
fubmiffion of his fifter, «fhe has not of-
fended us—we allow her, if the pleafes,
to remain at court, where we will pro-
vide her with an eﬁablthment as our

nicce,
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niece. Son of Fitz-Ofborne, thou .
art interefted for her—we permit thee to -
bear her information of our pleafure.”

Alan haftened to,,the| manfion of the
Countefs. Herdomeftickswere preparing
for departure. As the meffenger of the
King, he was inftantly admitted to her
prefence,

What a fpetacle for his fenfibility !—
Her apparel was difordered, -her coun-
tenance haggard, and her eyes inflamed
with  weeping. But another obje&t
touched him ftill more forcibly; Ger-
trude—the gentle, the loving Gertrude,
drowned in tears, and proftrate at the
feet of her mother. She raifed her
head, a glcam of joy brightened her
countenance, ¢ Alan!” exclaimed fhe,
(with a faint fcream) and arofe, « Sweet,
generous maid—my preferver—is it
thuses—— faltered . the fon of Fitz-

Ofborne,—he could no more—articula-
tion ceafed.

“ Youth!” faid the Countefs, ¢ thou
ﬁ:eft us fallen low, from the towering
fummit
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fummit to which we afpired—Eternal
Wifdom wills beft—I fubmit—But youth
—a few days fince, and pleafure finiled
upon me. Ivhad/then wealth,” ‘power,
authority—I had then a fon—a noble and
affectionate fpoufe—1 have feen this dear
hufband changed into a mangled and un-
feemly corfe—=The companion—the ftay
of my declining years—he is gone for
ever l—all is loft—nought remains to me
of my treafures, but this' poor maid !
and fhe—what will becomne of her—dif-
treffed —forlorn—opprefled ? Ah ! Ger-
trude, my fond imagination had predi&t-
_ed for thee, a2 more fplendid fate!”

- She ftopped. A freth.thower guthed
from her eyes.  She regarded thefe
tears as difg:accful, and attem/pted, to
" conceal them. o

It was fometime before Alan’s fiwel-
ling' heart would fuffer him to fpeak :
yet he condemned his filence, fancying
the communication he had to make
might check the Countefs’s afifton,

At
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At length, he affumed fufficient compo-
fure to relate Henry’s words. Ifabella
looked at her daughter. Gertrude em-
braced her, C

¢« No, my mother,” cried fhe, «I
will never quit thee—I will never enter
the palace of Montfort’s eneémy !—My
future days fhall be devoted to the com-
fort of thy forrow.” t<Alas! my-child,”
interrupted the Countefs, ¢ it paffes com-
fort—bethink thee, for a while——confider
the offer of Henry—=perhaps »

« And can my mother doubt the refo-
lution of her daughter?” exclaimed Ger-
trude. < Seeft thou this youth ?” faid
Ifabella. <1 do,” replied the young
Montfort ; ¢ and at the fame moment I
confefs he is unutterably dear to my foul,
I fwear to fly him for ever!” Alan
ftarted !—the word, ¢ cruel !’ involun-
tarily burft from his lips. )

~ “Youth,” faid Gertrude, ¢ thou mif-
takeft compaflion for love—yet didit thou
entertain the moft ardent paffion for me,
we
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we could never be united. The daughter
of Leicefter muft drink the cup of for-
row to the drégs—it is the portion of
her houfe, and fhe accepts it. Farewell
~ then, moft beloved, moft valued of man-
kind—farewell forever ! Religion fhall,
if poffible, fill thy place in my bofom ;
thou fhalt have no other fucceffor than
the Almighty; in my orifons thou fhalt
_be remembered, perhaps without regret
—never without efteem. ‘Adieu—may
thy life'be as I wifh, and it will rollon in .
uninterrupted happinefs |” She waved |
her hand, as if to bid him depart. Pe-
netrated with tender gratitude, he could
_not obey that fignal. He appreached the
Countefs, and befought her to move her
daughter to other fentiments.

«Ic is impoffible,” faid Gertrude,
¢ my determination. is fixed as fate ; here
in the prefence of Heaven, I devote
myfelf to perpetual maidenhood, and
pious feclufion. I am now an unworthy

facrifice; time may render me accepted,
by
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by expunging from my heart all mortal
love, for that of my Creator., Againl
vow to forfake the world, and pafs the
remnant of /my daysowith'the daughters
of religion; their chafte and peaceful
fociety will reform my thoughts, and re-
lieve my afflition. My mother, we will
go together—together fing requiems for
my departed fire, and my unhappy bro-
ther—we will pray for their repofe, and
infure our own I”

«« My noble child !” cried the Countefs,
embracing her. Gertrude again waved
her hand. Alan refpected the order—he
pafled out, agitated and diftrefled. *

¢ Amiable maid,” cried he, ¢ thenl
lofe thee for ever le——at a time too,
when my throbbing heart ah! too
fure I love. thefe tumults, this re-
gret!” He turned his fteps. ¢ 1 will go
" back,” faid he, « my entreaties weére not
urged with fufficient fervency———the
Countefs fpoke not—I'will oblige her to
fecond me—filial duty will fway Ger-

' : trude
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trude to liften to her folicitations,” He
ftopped again. ¢ Yet,” refumed he,
¢ what have I to offer ?—a ftigmatized
name, and dependant fortune—No, I will
fuffer alone—How know | too, but Hea-
ven has elefted Gertrude to a holy life ?
—and fhall I feek to thwart its purpode

—That thought determined him. He
haftened to_the King, with an account of
the ill fuccefs of his commiffion, Walter
and the Prince were prefent. The de-
jection of his countenance during his re-
cital was remarked by his auditors.

The Prince imagined it a new proof of
the fenfibility and goodnefs of his heart.
Walter though he penetrated farther,
and treafured up that fancied difcovery to
a future period, when he meant to ufe it
to his deftrution. Henry believed that
dejetion to be a tacit reproach of his
own condu&. The idea difpleafed and
offended him ; he regarded Alan with an
air of coldnefs, which rejoiced Walter,
and concerned the Prince,

In
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In a fhort time the Queen and Eleonera
returned to England. Their arrival gave
new brilliancy to the court, and new happi-

nefs to Edward, | The Princefs, to.whom
Edward prefented the fon of Fitz- Ofborne,
as his deliverer, loaded him with acknow-
ledgments, and obliged Gerald to accept
of many valuable gifts. The Prince
offered to procure a lucrative poft for -
that faithful domeftic, but he refufed to
engage in any duty which would inter-

fere with his attendance on his mafter.
Edward, now relieved from every
anxiety by the fafety of Elonora, pre-
pared to chaftife thofe who adhefed to
Montfort’s * principles, though their
chief was no more. Adam Gordon, °
equally celebrated for the ftrength of his’
body, and the couragé, of his -foul, con-
tinued refractory after the reft of his af-
fociates were humbled. From his retreat
in the foreft of Hampfhire, he ravaged
the counties of Berks, and Surry; with
all the devaftations of war. The Prince
' ‘ haflened
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haftened to that part of the country, de-
termined to put an end to the miferies of
the kingdom, by the defeat of that Baron.
Adam, willing to ftand on the defen-
five, intrenched himfelf in an advantage-
ous poft. The Prince, with his ufual in- -
trepidity, led on his troops to attack his
adverfary’s camp. They were received |,
with equal bravery. - Tranfported with
anger at the obftinate refiftance of Gor-
don’s men, ‘and inflamed by the- heat of
attion, Edward, with more impetuofity
than prudence, leapt over the trench,
followed by the fon b©f Fitz Ofborne,
{who never deferted him) Gerald, and a
few more. They now found themfelves
~ cut off from the reft of the army, and
determined to render their danger as
hurtful to their'enemies, as ‘to them-
felves. Adam Gordon foon diftinguithed
the Prince, and met him hand to hand,
A fierce and dubious combat enfued.
Edward at length prevailed; his adverfary
received 2 wound in the fword-arm, and
- remained
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remained at the mercy of the conqueror.
At the moment he knelt for pardon, the
royal army broke into the camp and ren-
. dered the vitory compleat.

<« Fortune has deferted me,” faid Gor-
don, ¢ but it is for a more worthy fa-
vourite—I fL.ame not in being fubdued,
fince Edward is the viGor—his bravery
is confefled—I doubt not of his clemen-
cy.”. ¢ Valiant man,” faid the Prince,
« thy confidence is juft—arife==if I can
make a friend of an enemy, my arm has
not been mifemployed—fuch ever be the
end of Edward’scombats !” He took Gor-
don by the hand, raifed him, and com-
manded his men to give quarter to the
vanquifhed. They obeyed this order in-
ftantly, and he percecived. Alan approach-
ing; his fword yet reeking, aad his ar-
mour fpotted with blood.
¢« Behold that young hero,” faid the
Prince to Gordon—fee his nodding
plumes——frown they not dreadful, as

the creft of the fabled Mars 2==Martial
"~ fury
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During the abfence of the Prince, Wal-
ter had infufed fulpicions of Alan’s loy-
alty into the mind of Henry. Careful to
avoid an'open accufation, which mightren-
der his own motives dli’cruftcd he labour-
ed to render him fufpe&ed without ap-
pearing to do fo. He began with hint-
ing his nephew’s paffion for Gertrude, and
lamented it, with well feigned expreffions

' of concern. As foon as he found the King
attentive, he proceeded to mention Lei-
~ cefter’s ambmon, Alan’s captivity to that
noble, and his refentment for the treatment

*_of the Countefs and her daughter, while
in the power of Henry.

. This ftartled the King ; he repeated
to his favourite, Alan’s "warm folicitations
for the pardon of the Countefs.
<« Ah, rafh youth,” cried Walter, as
if involuntarily; ¢ doft thou forget thy
duty to Henry, in thy Jove for Gertrude ?
wouldft thou, mifguided by blind paffion
again fcatter the feeds of rebellion.”---He
paufed---he appearcd hurt at the indif-

eretion’
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cretion of his words, and bcfou°ht the
King to forget them.

- The requeft was calculated to produce
a contrary cffe@./ Henry‘weak 'and fear-
ful, fancied another Montfort in the fon
of Fitz-Ofborne. He urged Walter to a
more plain déclaration, and was anfwered
as if reluctantly, with freth hints; the
more dangerous, for being myfterious,

« I will caution the Prince,” faid
Henry. Walter turned pale; he dread-
ed the penetration of Edward, < May
it pleafe my fovcrexgn,” faid he; ¢cto keep
this matter fecret;" it may be grounded
only n the apprehenfions of a tqo ar- -
dent loyalty—My nephew—the fon of
mny brother—” “That circumftance cri-
minates him moft,” anfwered the King,

« for without ftrong caufe, why [hould&
thou aczufe a perfon who is- o near to
thée .in blood ? One who has never in-
Jured thee, and one too, who has al-
ready added new honour to the name of
Fitz-Ofborne, by his fplendid a&ions.”

G Shame,
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Shame, not the thame of generous minds,
but the galling concomitant of guilt, dyed
the coungenance of Walter, with a deep
and fcirléd/ Aufh diffimulation, everat
his call, foon banifhed this momeptary
confufion. The King obferved it not;
he renewed his defign of fpeaking to the
Prince. 'Walter finding him fixed in
this purpofe, changed his meafures, and
dared even to attack Edward himfelf. He
befought the King not to.mention him as
the intelligencer. ¢ Edward loves me
not,” faid he, ¢« I have incurred his dif-

© pleafure,” ¢ How {” interrupted the King

N

«« Thou haft incurred his dilpleafue?”’
«' Moft fure I have,” cried Walter, «and
Heaven is my judge, not wittingly—he
has conftrued my attatchment to my So- |
wvereign, asa jealoufy of his own power—
Pardon, my leige, my rath tongue! Itis

not always bridled by difcretion.”
« Speak,” exclaimed Henry, “ ho¥

haft thou offended my fon ? 1 charge thee
fpeak ou thy allegiance,”
’ Walter

rqra s
.
L]
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Waltcr had now entered too far to re-
cede. He perfuaded his creduleus audi-
tor, that the Prince, elated by his glo-
1y, would have all praife, and all power
center in himfelf; confidering the King as
n0 more than a cypher, to whom his good
. fortune had given fome eftimation.
Though the conftant and unvaried tenor
of Edward’s behaviour, well contradi&ed
this infinuation, Henry believed, and re«
fented what had no better ground than
his favourite’s malice ; he loaded Walter
with a profufion of dnmerited acknow-
ledgements, and promifed to guard him
from Edward’s anger, by concealing that
the' accufation of Alan hal originated
.from him. '

Such was the ftate, and fuch the fuf-
picions of Henry, when the brave Prince

came to throw his late acquired laurels
at his feet, and to intercede for the par-

don of his prifoner.

Unable to refift his urgent folxcntatxons,
Henry confented, though with evident
: G2 * relu&ance,

e

‘\.“\ A
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relu@ance, to pardon Gordon. Fdward,
not content with having prevailed fo far
implored that the poffeffion of his eftate
fhould alfo'be fecured to-him.

« And how fhall we be affured,” re-
plied the King, ¢ that he will not return
our benefits with ingratitude "

« Impoflible!” exclaimed Edward,
“ 1 will anfwer for his future loyalty
with my life.” <« Thou art too fecure,”
faid the King; ¢ perhaps already thy
confidence has been mifplaced, where
thou haft moft lavithed it.” ¢« What
ancans my fire * cried the Prince, with a
look of furprize, <¢ Alan Fitz-Ofborne,”
returned Henry, < thy favoured knight
I tell thee he is naught—contaminated
with treafon !”

“Do I hear aright ?” cried Edward,
« fome bafe incendiary—" He looked
round. Walter, who was prefent, avoid-
-ed his eyes: the Prmcc faw into his foul,
. and was fatisfied of his treachery. He
cait a threatening glance towards him,

and




AN HISTORICAL TALE. 149

and then turning againto Henry ; « My
father,” faid he, ¢ I am well convinced
thar malice has abufed thine ear. What!
—Alan fufpectedof treafon12'My hero
—my valiant affociate! I befcech thee,
fire to acquaint me. with the particulars
of this falfe and horrid charge.”

The demand perplexed Henry. Wal-
ter’s accufation, far from being particular,
had been rather enveloped in myftery.
He hefitated, faltered ; at length
«“ Alan loves Gertrude "Montfort,”” he
replied. ¢« He would re-eftablith the
claims of her family, and embreil the
ftate again in civil feuds.”

The indignation of Edward was now-
equal with his aftonithment. ¢ Alan——
my deliverer, the preferver of Henry’s
life, do this!” he exclaimed.==¢¢ Sire,”
continued he, < this. charge fo weak, fo
improbable, and fo futile, moves me e~
ven tomirth. Grantthat Alan were dif= .-
loyal —has he ability to render his difaffec-
tion hurtful to us, or to the ftate ? Is not

the

G
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the houfe of Montfort buried in its own
ruins ¢ Would Alan, without friends,
without dependants,”to retrieve a ruined
caufe,-plunge himfelf into irremediable
deftruction? But the fuppolfition is inju-
rious.. His clear and unfullied mind is
Heaven’s own mirror. No black images
of treafon, or deceit, blemifh its purity—
it is unftained, and undefiled. Would the
advifers of my Sire were equally free!”
¢« And my Lord of Firz-Ofborne,” faid he
turning quickly to Walter— does not
he burn with indignation at hearing hll
loved kinfman fo afperfed 2”

The queftion, delivered in- an ironical
tone, ftaggered him to whom it was ad-
dreffed. He trembled; he perceived
that his malice was difcovered, and con-
fufion overwhelmed him: and he knew
not how to look, or what to fay.

The King fpoke for him.. ¢« My fon,”
faid he, ¢ the Earl of Fitz-Ofborne re-
fpets the words of his fovereign; he is
too loyal, and too trufty, to put the ties

of nature in compctmon with our fafety.”
¢« Tru &
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<« True, my liege,” replied Edward,
fmiling—¢¢ I fee by his ftruggles and
conftraint, the reverence he béars you.”
#« Sire,” added he, witha -generous
warmth, and kneeling before the King,
« I will give my own honour -as the
pledge of Alan’s faith. —Recolle& how
he has proved it ; think of that moment,
" when a facrilegious hand was armed a-
gainft thy life, how the gallant youth
rufhed betwixt thee and the impending
ftroke --covered thee with his body, de-
fended thee with his fword.”---The King
fhuddered at the remembrance. ¢ Thou
art affeted, my father,” refumed Ed»
ward, ¢ If. he -entertained rebellious
thoughts, if he were fa traitor, would he
have prevented thy danger, heedlefs of .
his own ?”
¢ lt is true,” faid the King, irrefolute-
~ ly, «yet my fufpicions are not ground-
lefs.” ‘¢ Give me the author of thofe
fufpicions,” exclaimed Edward, ¢ foon
fhall the fhame of conviéted falthood
G4 overwhelm
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overwhelm him!” <« | have promifed fe-
crecy on that he:d,” faid the yielding
Henry, ¢ thou wouldft ‘not have me
break my royal' word®”

¢ Be it ever inviolable!” refumed
Edward. <« But furely if this accufer
were honeft, he would declare himlfelf
in the face of day- Beware, my father,
of the counfel that fecks concealment;
itis treacherous: Truth fcorns difguife,
but falihood always wears one.. Again

I pledge. my honour for that of Alanj-

will-the King accept my furety?” <« Be
it as thou fareft,” replied Henry., The
Prince thanked him with tranfport,———
« Now I know my father !” faid he,joy-
fully. He renewed his interceffion for
Gordon, The King, ever in extremes,
conlented to every thing he afked.
Edward pondered with himfelf, whe-
ther he fhould reveal the preceding dif-
courfe to his knight. The delicafy of
friendfhip reftrained him. He was hurt
at the idea of wounding his fenfibility,




AN HISTORICAL TALE, 153

by even fuffering him to think he was
fufpected, and determined to bury this
matter in eternal oblivion,

Walter finding 'his artifices rendered
abortive by the penetration of the Prince,
fubmitted to peceffity ; and though he
ftill affailed the credulous Henry with
fraudful hints, he carefully avoided
roufing his diftruft too far. At this time
his fpoufe being taken fuddenly ill, the
defire of appearingto feel an affetion
which he did not experience, obliged
him to return to the caftle. -

During his abfence, the Earl of Glou-
cefter betrayed fome appearances of dife
content. He complained that his fer-
vices had not been fufficiently recompenf-
ed; and at length broke into open rebel-
lion. The Prince, with his ufual celerity
of conqueft, foon difperfed his adherents,
and brought him to fubmiffion. He then
obliged him to enter into a bond of twen-
ty thoufand marks, never to offend again,
and thus once more reftored the ftate to

_peace and fecurity, ~
G Alan,
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Alan, foon after this event, made a
vifit to Montnorency, The old man
received him with paternal joy; cen-
gratulated him on his glory, praifed his
valour, and fympathized in his concern
for Gertrude. Alan mourned the feclu-
" fion of that maid, and her unhappinefs :
« Now too,” faid he, ¢« whena growing

paffion—" : .
+ ¢« Ah! my fon,” interrupted the Baron,
with a tender fmile, ¢ this growing paf-
fion arifes from— the inherent perverfe-
nefs of humian nature, from which even
thou art not extempt. Whatever neceffity
places beyond our reach, though we con-
‘Gdered itasindifferent before, will acquire
importance. from the certainty of depri-
vation. Fancy ever drefles diftant ob-
je@s in the moft alluring colours ; the
charm vanithes as we approach. Thou
Joveft Gertrude now, becaufe fhe cannot
now be thine; were it poflible that the
obftacle which feperates ye could-be re
shoved, thou wouldt find that thou wert
enamoured

-
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enamoured of an idol which thy own
_imagination had decorated. The delu-
fion would quickly be no more; Thou
wouldft ceafetolloved”

«« Father,” replied Alan, ¢I may be de-
-ceived in the nature’of my own fenfations
but Gertrude owes nothing to the co-
lourings of imagination—fhe is beautiful
generous, fincere.”

) « Was fhe not thus before ’”-afked
Montmorency.

« ] fee my error,” faid the fon of
Fitz-Ofborne, with an ingenious blufh.
« Refpected mﬁru&or |—Thou hatt laid
open the mazes of my heart—=Purfue thy
work, ftrengthen, counfel, and improveit,

« Thy foibles,”  faid Montmorency,
<« partake of virtue; were I to deprive
thee of them, I fhould render thee lefs
amiable—yet is not the name thou haft
beftowed on me, more Juftly thy own
right? ‘Wert thou not my inftru&or,
my guide to Heaven, and to peace?
Yes, dear youth, to thee I owe hope,

' refignation
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refignation, and ferenity. Should I then
pretend to counfel thee, my guardian
fpirit, my monitor, my good angel ?”
Thus didvthe! feeming reproofs of
Montmorency always end in praife ;—-
the firft were gentle and benignant, thc
laft ardent and fincere. :
Alan continued in the cell two days,
and then departed. On his return to
court, he found Walter and Lord William
alfo there. The ufurper had brought
his fon, with an intention of oppoling
Alan in the favour of the Prince. He was
not blind to the failings of the formet, but
partiality induced him to confider themas
unfeen by others. He difcovered his mif-
take with vexation;  the unworthinefs of
Lord William could notbe concealed, and
only ferved as an additional foil to the
merit of his kinfman. Walter, equally
moved with anger and confufion at this
new fruftration of his hopes, confidered
- how he fhould rid his fon of a competi-
tor fo dangerous, without-ingurring the
' terrors
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terrors of his imagination, or the refent-
ment of the Prince.

His invention foon fuggefted a method
which might at ‘once deliver him from
the fight of Alan, and the fear of Ed-
ward, whom he now almoft equally
detefted,

He again pra&tifed upon the weaknefs
of the King; continually founding in his
ears the Prince’s good qual‘ties and po-
pularity, Thus concealing the fhafts of
rancour, under the gilding of admiration ;
they took a more certain, becaufe a more
infenfible effect. '

Henry loved not thofe endowments

“in his,fon, in which he found himfelf
deficient: from difliking, he began to
fear them: His unworthy favourite en-
creafed that fear, by added and exagge-
rated encomiums, - ,

The King, one day, after liftening to
him with-évident impatience, at length
interrupted this ftrain of praife. ¢ It
thould feem,” faid he, frowning, ¢ that

. . we
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we are nothing in the fcale with Edward ;
even thou, once our trufty a:lherent, ap-
peareft to think+fo ?”
<« Pardon'itfe, 'dréad“fovéreign,” eried
the hypocrite, <« While Walter continues
- to breathe, he will regard theroyal Henry,
as the moft gracious of matfters, the firft of
Princes, and the moft excellent of men.”
Henry appeared fatisfied, and the decei-
ver purfued his work. ¢ In applauding
the virtues of the Prince,” continued he
I only echo the voice of an admiring
multitude. He is the people’s idoJem——
they regard him as a deliverer fent from
Heaven. They praife his gentle admi-
niftration, his fortitude, his wifdom, and
his temperance. They look forward with
rapture—" ¢To our death and his reign,”
-interrupted the King, hattily. Waltér
- looked down—¢ The people are fickle,”
faid he; « thcy are fond of change and
tumult.”

« What!” cried the King, trembling,
«would they diveft us of our power the
moment we have regained it

Walter
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Walter appeared confufed ;. he feemed
at a lofs what to fay. ¢« Far be fuch
thoughts from,the King,” cried he, after
a long paufe ; ¢ Rebellion—it is too ter-
rible l—fcarce has the nation begun to
breathe from its calamitics.——No, my
" liege —furely they cannot befo blind—
- fo imprudent !” '

While he fpoke thus, he conveved an
expreffion into his countenance which’
contradi@ed his words. The artifice
fucceeded. Henry, weak and apprehen-
five, fancied rebellion already atthe doors.
He fhrunk with fear, turned pale, ftam-
mered inarticulately, and at length fal-

_tered out——s¢ Walter, thou haft been
faithful art thou ftill fo? Or doft thou -
too contemn the fetting for the rifing
fun ?”

My mafter, and my king !"—ex-
claimed Walter, with well counterfeited
emotion, * am I fufpected ? See I lay my
bofom bare—better thou peirce it with

thy fword, than with unkmd fufpicion \--«
¢ Pardon
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¢ Pardon me,” replied Henry, « 1 be-
lieve thee honeft---but furely thou haft
fome ground The Prince has given
thee caufe.,” “My ‘liege,” anfwered
Walter, ¢«thou knoweft thy_fon---he is
popular, young, and powerful. Profpe-
rity generally corrupts even thofe hearts

which are beft fortified with the princi-

ples of virtue :—but his filial duty—I al-
low that another in his fituation might
entertain a dangerous impatience to be
poffefled of rights, which he would ima-
gine himfelf only worthy of holding.---
But the Prince——he has gwcn ftrong
proofs.” :
He ftopped, as if he were uttermg a
falthood. ¢ My liege?”” added the trai-
tor, ¢ Edward, though youthful, poffef-
fes not the impetuofity of youth; he lays
his fchemes with caution, and executes
them with prudence, My liege, thou
art affured of his love, why fhouldft thou

fear hym
This artful difcourfe, which fecmmg
to exculpate Edward, loaded him with
* {ufpicion
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fufpicion, was calculated to deceive a
perfon of more wildom than Henry: it
had therefore its due effet on this infa-
tuated monarch, Experience, the com-
mon teacher of the human race, was by
him difregarded ; deceitful fuggeftions
and prefentdoubts {wayed him more than
the remembrance of paft events. He
feared all things, becaufe his irrefolute
-and wavering mind could fix on nothing,

Walter finding his purpofe partly an-
fwered, proceeded to confirm it. He ob-
ferved that the labour .of ambitious {pi=

rits was generally deftruétive to the ftate,
« While all around is tranquil,” conti-

" pued he, ¢ they have time to form and
refolve on defigns of the moft dangerous
tendency : give them employment. and
they ceafe to be hurtful.”

« Is Edward one of thofe ?” faid the
King.

Walter again afflumed one of his ac.
cuftomed looks of fraudful myftery, ——
¢ My -liege,” faid ke, ¢ the Prince is
valiant, and fond of glory.e——If thou

doubteft
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doubteft him, why not convert an ap-
prehended evil into an actual good. The
flame of religious indignation pervades
the Chriftian world. The good and ptous
Lewis has again affurned the crofs, and
goes to chaftife the enemies of our holy
faith,”——Henry caught eagerly at the
hint—*¢ And fhall not the King of Eng-
land feek equally to fignalize his zeal ?”
faid he, willing to give a different appear-
ance to his fenfations, from what they
were in reality. ¢ It is true,” he contis
" nued, ¢ that notwithftanding our juft in-
dignation againft the followers of Maho-
met, feeble age prevents us from wreak-
ing on them the effets of our anger as
we conld with.: We will propofe this
matter to Edward ; we will give him an
o;;portunity of proving himfelf worthy to
be our fon, and the heir of our throne.”
W alter underftood his cue: he affett-
ed to forget the tenor of the preceeding
converfation, and to enter into the King’s
feeming fentiments, with ardour and en-
thufiafm.
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thufiafm. Henry, a dupe to his malice,
imagined he deceived in his turn, and
each remained well fatisfied, though not
with equal juftice, of the fuccefs of his
own duplicity. . Henry foon founded his
fon on the objed of his withes; he men-
tioned the pious expedition of Lewis;
Jauded his "bravery and his zeal, and
watched the countenance of the Prince
while he fpoke :

Edward, inflamed with noble emula-
* tion, foon relieved his fears: he propofed
the matter himfelf ; declared his refolu-
tion to affume the crofs, and repair to the
holy land, asfoon as he had fecured the
-tranquility of the kingdom.

Henry laboured to conceal his joy at
this refolution ; and Edward, folely occu-
pied by his own generous thought, fajl-.
ed to difcern it. Eager for renown, he
haftened to remove all the obftacles that
impeded his defign. The ftate being re-
ftored to order, and the people to repofe,
he prepared for his enterprize. A ‘nu-

merous
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merous and gallant army was foon levied,
and the time of his departure drew near.
The King, now delivered from an evil
which only exifted in his own imagina-
tion, began to be fenfible to the feelings
of natural affeGtion. Walter, his treach-
erous confidant, was acquainted with all
the workings of his foul, and again at
tempted to pervert them. In private he
ceafed not to hint the encrealing and dan-
' gerous popularity of the Prince, while
in public he loaded him with praifes, and -
extolled his piety and couragc, even to

the fkies,
Edward, who defpifed his adulation,

received it with difpleafure. This dif-
pleafure rendered Walter more anxious
" than ever for the moment of his depar-
ture. In trying to haften it, his diffimu-
lation produced another effe&, which he
" had neither expeéted or defired.

One day as hé lavifhed exaggerated
entomiums on the intended expedition,
in the prefence of Henry, the Prince,

) Alan,
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Alan, and fome of the principal courtiers,
the King fuddenly turned to his fon, and
pdinting out Lord William, who was alfo
there, recommended | himoto:chis favour,

~and defired he might be invefted with
fome poft of confequence in,the army of
the crofs.

The Prince, led by filial obedience,
notwithftanding his diflike to Walter and
Lord William, promifed to comply. He
then involuntarily .caft his eye towards

. the former, and perceived that, far from
appearing to rejoice, he feemed rather to

lament the promife and the command. .
They gave L.ord William as little plea-
fure as his fire,~——Mean, timorous, and
daftardly, he was cruel, but could not be
valiant. Shame however operated inftead
of courage. He pretended to accept with
tranfport, what infpired him with vexa-
. tion and dread. Walter faw his indifcre-
tion too late. Should he now attempt to
detain bis fon, that ftep would infallibly
contradx& his former declarations : "he
fubmit-
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fubmitted therefore to neceflity, inward~
ly accufing the imprudence which had
brought him into fuch a dilemma.
When the time approached for the ex-
pedition of the croifades, Alan went to
the cell of Montmorency, accompanied
by Gerald.” Their meeting was affecting,
their parting morefo. The old man held
thefon of Fitz-Ofborne a long time ftrain-
" ed in his arms, .
¢« Go, beloved youth,” cried he, ¢ con-
tinue to tread in the path of honour, and
- thou canft not fall to acquire renown.=
1 would have withed thy hand to clofe
my eyes; but Heaven calls thee to com-
batin its caufe; 1 bow my head toits
will,  Perhaps in this mortal life we fhall
meet no.more : my fon, may profperity
overfhadow. thee!—May thy youth be
glorious, thy age fortunate and peaceful!
- —May norude cloud difturb the funfhine
of thy davs, and full of years and ho-
nours, maycft thou at length rejoin Mont-
morency in the reglons of eternal joy,
which

|
|
|
|
|
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which thy counfel has enfured him to in~
habit,” <« Youth,” added he, to Gerald,
¢t be attentive to thy mafter; let no perjis
remit thy diligence |inthis fervice; nor no
* dangers abate thy ‘zeal :—he is grateful ;
he deferves thy love, and will reward thy
care.,”” ¢ My fon,” faid he, embracing
Alan again, « [ feel a pang—but nb mat-
ter. Adieu—May the withes of Mont-
morency for thy welfare be effected;
may Heaven ever blefs, guard, and pre-
ferve thee }”, ¢« O, my father, my mo-
nitor, my friend!” exclaimed Alan, in an
~interrupted voice. He could no more,. -
his emotions were too ftrong for utter-
ance; he covered his face, and rufhed
out of the cell. Gerald foon joined him;
they mounted rheir horfes; and in a me-
lancholy filence purfued their way to
* the capital. The fleet was to fail in a
few days after. Alan determined to fee:"
his dear Alice before he quitted England.
Gerald fought to diffuade him, «My
nafter,” faid he, « remember her injunc-
tion—
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tion—the Caftle of Fitz-Ofborne ; did
fhe not ftile it the habitation of vice,
treachery, and death?—-Did fhe not bid
me cautionV/thee)lto) avoidClic?” Thefe
words, far from conquering the intention
of Alan, ferved only to give it ftrength.
<« And fhall I fuffer her,” he cried, «to
remain in this baleful habitation? No,
Gerald, I will fee her, I will perfuade
her to fly from it. Montmorency fhall
provide her an afylum in the houfe of
his dometftic; I will propofe this to her,
and then difpatch thee to prepare our
venerable friend.”

«« Compofe the fears of thy fervant fo
far,” aniwered Gerald, « as to let our
journey be fecret. Idread the malice of
Lord William; already haft thou receiv-
ed fufficient proofs of its exiftence. I be-
feech thee, fuffer not him or the Earl to
- know of our expedition.”

Alan, though a ﬁranger to apprehen-
fion, gratified his fquirc by a promife of
compliance. Next morn they again
mounted thelr fteeds, and fet off,

" The
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‘The fourth evening they reached the

precinéls of the caftle, and went imme- ‘

diately to the cortage of Gerald’s fire ;
from whence Alan fent a trufty meffen-
ger to inform Alice of his arrival, and to
require her to meet him in the foreft as
foon as the moon thould have arifen to

Jer_ full fplendour. ‘
The meflenger was the. mother of Ge-

rald. She performed -her eniploymcn_t
~with difcretion, but the agitation of Alice
was fo_great and fo evident, as to have
excited fufpicion, if fhe had not fortun-
ately received the intelligence without
witneflfes. The woman returned to Alan
-and he waited with_a beating heart the
hour of appointment. It came at length,
He flew to the foreft, perceived his faithe
ful nurfe, and rufhed into her arms, e——

They funk gently together on the earth ;
mingled feelings of joy, affection, and

regret, locked their tongues:—they look-
ed at each other; gazed again as if their
. £yes were not yet fatisfied, and as if they
- H . had
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had ftill fomething to difcover Wthh had
before efcaped- them,

Alan firft recovered himfelf—¢¢ Guara
dian of my tender years,” he exclaimed,
«] fee thee once more l==]"hold thee
again in my arms——I prefs thee to my
breaft 1”

« O, my beloved child !’ cried Alice,
«the pangs of abfence are well repaid
by the joys of meeting !”==—==She gazed
at him again, drew back a little, and ex-
claimed—*¢ Great Heaven !—how beau-
tiful—how graceful—how manly! Fitz-
Ofborne himfelf l—7Yes, thy fire lives,
{peaks, and moves in thee ! Matilda, my
fainted miftrefs—would that fhe too be-
held thee thus lovely, thus all that her
fondeft hopes could have defired.—Alas !
dear injured lady !"——

' She paufed; her eyes filled, and her
bofom heaved with fad recolle&tion——
«« Thou goeft, my child,” fhe refumed ;
¢ thou art my only.comfort, and fhall I

loofe thee ? Thou goeft far away ; diftant
and
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and hoftile climes fkall divide us:—Ah'!
how know I, if thou mayeft ever blefs
my fight again{” ¢ Let us commit fu-
ture events to the will of the Almighty,”
anfwered Alan; §¢but/my mother s’ ——"
hie hefitated~—‘c Matilda was injured—
thou once=never will that moment be
erafed from my memory! Thou once
didft imprecate curfes on her murderer.”
He paufed, and regarded her with an ex-
preflion of earneft inquiry.
. Alice fhuddered—¢¢ Doft thou remem-
" ber replied fhe, in a faultering voice ;
« Ah! dear child, forget my words !
they were fimple, they were indifcreet;
perhaps thou didft miftake their tenor.”
<« O, no!” exclaimed he, falling at her

feet; <« My mother, recal thy promife,
of one day unravelling a myftery which I
feel concerns me moft nearly. The years

of infancy are elapfed—doft thou now
fear my difcretion ?” ¢ Alas!” replied
Alice, <] fear all things, becaufel love
thee ]| Thou art the only good I ‘have

' "H2 left—
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left—Shall I rifk thy lofs, by roufing
within thy breaft the fell fenfations of
hatred and revenge?” *

«Then,” cried Alan, with vivacity,
-¢ this difcourfe is, toinfpire,. me with
both,—---My mother |—keep me not in
fufpence—Is Walter the murderer of
~ Matilda ?—1T quit my native land, per:
haps for ever—and fhall I depart in.ignq-
rance ?—fhall not my hand avenge the

. "blood of" her who gave me life ?”

As he'fpoke, his features affumed a
fterner caft; fire flathed from his eye—he
touched his fword involuntarily, and half
drew it from the fcabbard.

<« Too juft were my fears ! cried the
trembling Alice, ¢ What temerity l—
‘Wouldft thou in attempting the deftruc-

- tion of another rufhblindlyon thy own 2*
She'threw herfelf into a fupplicating pof-
ture. ¢ My fon,” fhe refumed, ¢ my
treafure—my delight, have pity on me!
I adjure thee by the bofom that nourifhed
thec-—by the rcfpc&cd fhades of thy -

parents--=
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parents---by all things facred and holy,
to promife that thou wilt take no ftep to
vengeance; ’till I allow thee. Give me
this vow, elfe fhall/my!dips_beiclofed in
everlatting filence !”

Alan hefitated. She re-urged him with

uplifted hands and ftreaming eyes. He
was melted ; forgot every thing but.ten-
dernefs, and complied.
"« Now then, my fon,” cried fhe (arif-
ing, and addrefling him with a folemn
air) « I will tell thee all—follow mre.”
She advanced into the thickeft part of the
foreft. He followed her quick, < Be-
hold;” faid the, ftopping fuddenly, and
pointing to a raifed mound: of earth,
“behold the grave of thy mother |”
Alan’ uttered a loud cry. ¢ This the
grave of my mother ?¥—this,” cried. he,
. ¢ this the grave of Matilda |”

« Too fure!” replied Alice, with en.
creafed folemnity. ¢ Under this fimple
hillock, refts the remains of Heaven’s
. bett and fairet work! During fifteen

H 3 . years,
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years, each rerurning day has feen me
wafh this grave with my tears; it is the
chapel of my orifons, and oft, if fancy
did not delude me, have 1 heard the ac-
cents of ~my miftrefs==oft beheld her

bleeding fhade! Look at this turf—fee _

how I have preferved its verdure—No
noifome weed or bramble do I fuffer to
defile it—=It is pure as was the breaft of
her who fleeps beneath it!”® '
, Alan knelt; he bent over the facred
repofitory of the dead, kiffed the turf,
and extended his arms acrofs it. ¢ Oh
Heaven 1” exclaimed Alice, ftruck by
his action, ¢ Is this an omen of my vow’s
accomplifhment ? ¢« So once,” continu-
ed fhe, to the fon of Fitz-Ofborne, ¢ fo
~ once did I extend thy ifant hands—My
child—Heaven has eletted ‘thee for the
minifter of its juftice "’ :
Alan heard her not. Buried in for-
rowful reflettions, he neither changed
" his pofture, nor raifed his head. She

knelt befide him, and took his hand
C in
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in hers. -He ftarted. ¢ Where is the
murderer of my mother? cried he,
wildly,—¢ Give him to my fword!”
« Recolle& thy vow,’| faid Alice. ¢ Ah !
rath vow !” he exclaimed,—Why didft
_ thou require it?=Why am I reftrained ?
—Mutt I fuffer the wretch !—the caitiff!
to live in peace >~——But {peak—name
him—let me at leaft know this object of
my deteftation !”

« May Heaven blaft him with un-
heard of curfes!” exclaimed Alice.
« Learn, my fon, that Walter Fitz-
Ofborne, the brother of thy-fire, that he,
even he, was the deftroyer of thy mo-
ther, and the fpoiler of thy birth-right !”

That name imprefled Alaa with hor-
ror ; he had doubted before, but certain-
ty confounded him. ¢ What, the Earl |~
exclaimed he, in an agitated voice,

¢« That title is as falfe as his own -
heart I interrupted Alice.—¢ Thou my”
child—thou art the true Lord. of thefe
domains~Thou art the rightful heir of

H 4 - thy
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thy fire '-—Compofe thy {pirits, and hften
to my words.”

In [peaking thus, fhe made him a re-
cital of what had paffed on Walter’s com-
ing to the caftle with his adherents: part
of this fcene was yet buried in myftery.
She developed enough however, to en-
creafe the emotions of her auditor. In
concluding, fhe took the tablets of Ma-
tilda from her bofom, and opening them,
pomted out that page which contained
the prayer for Walter,

Alan perufed it eagerly, ¢ Blcﬁ
fhade,” faid he, looking up, ¢“why am
I not abfolved from my vow ?—why can-
not I avenge thee ?—O;” continued he,
turning to Alice, ¢ now while my heart

burns with a juft indignation, give meto”

requite my parent’s wrongs on her de-
ftroyer’s head !—beloved Alice, fay but
one word---I fly to punifh!---Arm me
with thy permiffion---O my mother——
thou oweft it to Matilda---She chxdcs thy
tardy confent.”

« Miftaken
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« Miftaken “youth,” replied Alice,
¢« the would preferve, not deftroy thee--=
Is this a time for‘vengeance 2---Bethink
thee of Walter’s power---recollet how
high he ftands in Henry’s confidence.---
Canft thou---unfriended---helplefs—pre-
tend to cope with one of fuch authority ?
---No, my fon, in punifhing, thou thyfelf .
would be undone---Referve thy fword---
it is engaged in the caufe of Heaven.--
Thou canft not without impiety now ufe it
for another purpofe—Go--fight under the
banner of religion---eftablifh thy fame by
new renown.=-then feize the favourable
moment---drag the ufurper from the den
of his hypocrify---bare him to the eye of
day---accufe --ftrike---and revenge ! -
While fhe fpoke in an earneft and
" energetic tone, the foreft became agitat-
" «ed with a tremulous motion, as if, tho’
‘inanimate, imprefled with facred awe.
“My fon !” cried Aiic_e, catching Alan’s
hand. Suddenly a female form clad in
robes of light, flitted paft them.
S Hs «lt

-
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“It is Matildat” exclaimed Alice
¢ My Mother !” cried the youth, ftarting
" up, and ruthing forward. The airy
fhade eluded his purfuit, He faw it
no more,
¢« O, my mother!” refumed he, in 1
tone of grief, «“doft thou fly thy fon ?-..
but one poor glance !---wilt thou not re-

”
!

turn---my mother!” ¢ Peace!” inter-

rupted Alice, ¢ refpect the dead !”

Alan again threw himfelf befide the
grave, folded his arms, fixed his eyes,
and fell into a deep fit of mufing. His
companion roufed him fromit, < Didft
thou mark the countenance of Matilda?
faid fhe. Didft thou oblerve-the glance
of approbation fhe caft towards me 2
Either fancy deceived me, or I beheld it.
My fon, her prefence was owing to no
light caufe 5 thou wert rath---imprudent.
‘She came to warn thee from temgrity---
to bid thee delay the hour of vengeance,
to render it more fure, Follow her will

~fhe is but the meflenger of Hcave;l;
» et
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let piety and filial love reftrain thy im-
" petuofity, and render thee compliant.”
- <¢ They fhall,” exclaimed Alan, ¢ I will
be obedient, fubmifive’y I will reftrain
my indignation, however hard the tafk.
Good God! to do fo, muft I not become

a diffembler? Alice, dear Alice, pity’

me—I muft hide my feelings—I muft

wear the robe of deceit— how dxﬂicult-—-
how humiliating

His companion foothed him. She re-
prefented that neceffity rendered conceal-
ment laudable, not humiliating. She
praifed his generqus fpirit, hugged him

to her bofom, and at length compofed
“him.

They entered into converfation, He

propofed to her an afylum in the houfe .

of Geoffry; fhe accepted it gladly, and
they concerted that Gerald fhould fhortly
come to guide her to that place. As
they difcourfed, the morning broke upon
them; it was time to feparate.
%0, my fon! my fon!” cried Alice,
throwing her arms around him, ¢ If |
- fee
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fee thee no more!—if this is our laft
embrace—" Sobs interrupted her voice ;
fhe preffed him again to her heart, and
wetted him with her tears. ’ )

«My fon!” fhe repeated, «If I fee
thee no more!—folace of my woes!—
comfort of my affli¢tions!—ftay of my
declining years |—if I lofe thee— O
God, avert that terrible judgment!
deprive me not of my joy, my hope,
my delightl=—O, thou Eternal, take
not from me my only treafure l—my
“only good ! '

While fhe held him in a ftrict embracc,
Gerald advanced haftily towards them.
«¢ My mafter,” {aid he, < we muft quick-
"en our departure. As I kept watch on
the verge of the foreft, I beheld 2 man,
ftrike through a path which led from this
fpot. If T am not deceived, it was
Maurice whom I faw.” '

<« Ah ! the traitor!” exclaimed Alice,
“« too fure, 'he has overheard our . con-
. ference |—Fly, my fon!—fly this mo-
ment—
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ment — ftay not for treachery !”——
<« We will go together,” replied Alan,
<< there is no fafety for thee in the Caitle, |
—Come, my mother, thisis no time for
ceremony or delay.” In fpeaking ‘thus,
he tdok her trembling hand, and led her
to the verge of the foreft, where Gerald
had tied their fteeds; then afliting him
- to loofe’ them, he placed Alice behirnd -
his fquire, vaulted on his own courfer,
and they rode off at full fpeed.

‘When at a fufficient diftance from the ’
- Caftle to defy purfuit, the fon of Fitz-
Ofborne halted in wendernefs to his nurfe, -
__who faint from affright and fatigue, de-
fired to repofe herfelf for a while. He
aflifted her toalight; they feated them-
felves bencath a friendly hedge, ‘imper-
vious to the heat of the fun, and Gerald
took charge of the horfes,

« My fon,” faid Alice fondly, ¢ how
much am ] indebted to thy care! But fay,
what is thy purpofe ? Doft thou mean to
go ftrait to the capital?” ¢« No, my

' mother,
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mother,” replied Alan, « I will firft
lodge thee in fafety with the venerable
Arnulf.  From thence Geoffry fhall con-
duét thee to his dwelling. Whenl
have committed thee to his protection,
I will go to London.”

¢« My malter,” interrupted Gerald;
¢ wilt thou pardon me for prefuming to
give thee counfel?” ¢ Speak freely,”
replied Alan., ¢ I advife then,” refum-
ed Gerald, ¢ that thou leave Alice to
my care and haften to the capital. The
flight of thy nurfe, and the communi-
cation of Maurice, will not fail to alarm
Walter; thy prefence may lull his fuf-
picions.” ’

¢« True, moft true!” cried Alice, ea-
gerly. ¢« O my fon, I pray thee give
heed to this counfel; itis difcreete My
heart fickens at the thought of thy dan-
ger. Go, my child; relieve the anxiety
of her who loves thee more than her
own life!” :

Her lips quivered with agitation; fhe
regarded him with looks of fupplication

' and
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and affright. Alan, though unwilling.
to comply, could not refift thefe moving
folicitations : he embraced her,and pro-
mifed tobe obedientto her will in allthings

It was enough. Delivered from ap-
prehenfion, the now found room for
forrow, They were to part; perhaps
for ever. Could fhe fupport that parting?
Bitter fobs mingled with exclamations,
proved the ftrength of her affection, and

the depth of her woe.

Nor was Alan lefs affeGted. His friend,
his inftructrefls, his more than parent;
fo did he ftile, and fo lament her. At
length they feparated. Gerald direGed
his courfe to the cell of Montmorency,
and Alan tock the rout to London, ‘

Various and conflitting were his
thoughts during thatjourney, but when
on entering the Palace, he perceived his
ufurping kinfman advance to meet him
with a fmile of diffembled pleafure ;
his vow, the injunétion of Alice, the
apparition, all were infufficient to ftifle

' * his
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‘his horror, or to reftrain his indignation.
Far from opening his arms to the offered
embrace, he avoided it, as if fearful of
--contamination, and turned {uddenly away.
Walter, furprized at this difguft, and
Aenfible he had deferved it, began to
apprehend the difcovery of- his guilt.
Maurice alone ¢ould have betrayed him,
yet how, heknew not; all was perplexi-
ty and terror. As the anxiety of viceis
more painful than that of virtue, fo did
the acutenefs of his torments exceed the
bitternefs of Alan’s feelings. He paffed -
a reftlefs night, and next day difpatched
a meflenger to the caftle of Fitz-Ofborne,
with orders for Maurice to repair to him
with fpeed.
While he waited 1mpat1cntly for the
- refult, Gerald returned to his mafter.
Alan had fcarcely rejoiced at the fecu-
rity of h's beloved nurfe, when he learn-
ed that a favouring gale fummoned the
" foldiers of religion to the commencement

of théir enterprize,
: The
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* The Prince confirmed this intelligence.
““ We go, my friend!” he exclaimed,
«“ QOur enfigns wanton proudly in the
breeze ; .all is ready) | Qur fhips)dre un-
moored ; Heaven callsus! My Eleonora
waits to accompany her fpoufe.”
Martial ardor inflamed the breaft of
our young hero. ¢« My Prince!” he
exclaimed, ¢ We will fight and conquer!
Vicory - thall ‘ctown the banner of the
red crofs !” o
The fleet was fhortly launched ; crouds.
of generous warriors thronged the decks.
The Prince, his confort, Alan, and a
troop of young nobles haftened on board.
Lord William made one of this number,
and Walter had the mortification of fee-
ing them depart before his fufpicions were
refolved. ’
. A concourfe of fpe@tators lined the
fhore, and put up vows to Heaven for the
fuccefs and good fortune of the gallant
croifades. The mariners, faluting the
multitude withloudand joyful thouts, un-
' furled
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furled their fails:- the careful pilots fteer-
ed their rudders forward, and foon the
pointed keels cut the bofom of the deep.
A {wift and eafy-paflage; carried them
into the Mediterranean. They arrived at
the African fhore. The troops landed,
and proceeded with the Prince at their
- head, to the camp of the French Monarch,
which lay before Tunis.

They found it immerfed in mourning
and difinay. Edward learned with grief
that his "expected confederate, the pious

-Lewis, had paid the debt of nature be-
fore his arrival. Philip De Auntale was
the relater of this melancholy event.—
Big tears rolled down the cheeks of the

~venerable warrior, while he articulated
that Lewis was no more. The Prince,
though deeply concerned, was not dif-
couraged from his purpofe, He deplor-
ed the lofs of his auguft aflociate, at-
tempted to comfort Philip, and prepared
to return to his fleet.

AlanadvancedtoDe Aurr{ale—-“ Brave
man,” faid he, ¢ I would alleviate thy

forrow

L4
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forrow were it poffible ; I know it'to be
ftrong ; I feel it to be affli¢ting. Thou
lamenteft a mafter and a friend; may
“Alan never expetienice fucha Iofs'} “Hea-
ven thield the life of Edward, and avert
all ills from his royal head !”

« Gracious youth,” replied Philip,
“ may thy prayer be anfwered, for the .
fake of England’s and thine own repofe !
Knight, Ithought to have followed my
mafter in the path of glory, and I bear
him to his tomb ;—bitter and fad reverfe!
_—but he is happy; goodnefs has enfur-
ed him blifs, and I ought not to repine.”

In faying this, he renewed his former .
offer of amity to Alan, and that youth
thankfully accepted and returned it.—-
The Prince led back his foldiers to the
fleet; they embarked without lofs of
time, and proceeded on their voyage.

BOOK




BOOK THE SIXTH.

AMONGST the ladies who attended
Eleonora, Blanche, daughter to the Earl
of Salifbury, was the moft eminent in
beauty and accomplifhments. The young
" Earl of Pembroke, one of the compa-
nions of . Edward, had declared himfelf
her knight and her fervant, and fhe
feemed to regard him with no unfavour-
able eye. Her departure from England
had been fuppofed to proceed from her
affeCtion to this noble; but the public
opinion was fall.ac‘ious.‘ His fuperior
merit obliged her to diftinguifh him from
the reft of her fuitors; but rcafon alone
.had extorted that preference, while her
heart continued free. The fon of Fitz-
Ofborne unwittingly fubdued that in-

fenfibility:
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fenfibility: his fame had reached her
-ear, before his perfon met her eyes.
"Prepared to admire, ‘ his demeanor ex-
ceeded her moft fanguine expeétations,
. She found him allvexcellent, Call’ ¢harm-
ing; Pembroke appeared nothing in com-
parifon. From confidering Alan as fu-
perior.to him, fhe proceeded to think
him the firft and moft amiable of the
human race.

Pembroke foon perceived that he no
longer held the firft place in her efteem;
he complained of her coldnefs, and his
importunity converted her indifference
into diflike ; whenever he attempted to
addrefs her, frowning and averted looks
were the confequence. The young Lord,
naturally proud, refented this apparent
averfion, with inceflant reproaches, and
concealing neither his love, or his anger,
vented both, even in the prefence of the
Prince. .

Edward, who imagined her behaviour
the refult of maidenly artifice alone, ral-

‘ lied
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lied Pembroke, and diverted himfelf
with his anxiety. He would frequently
call on Alan to join with him in ridicule,
but that youth, ever compaflienate and
terder, \ pitied | the) defpifed lover, and
fought to perfuade Blanche to a lefs ri-
gorous deportment,

Eager to converfe with him, though on
a topic fhe difapproved, the daughter of
Salifbury liftened with mildnefs to his
pleadings, and fecretly withed they had
proceeded from another caufe. He mif-
took this affability, for a prefage of fuc-
cefs, more warmly renewcd his folicita-
tions, and received the thanks and grati-
tude of Pembroke, while ‘he injured,
though innocently his love.,

Thefe matters produced foad for mirth
and divertifement to the Prince and his
confort, during the voyage : it approach-
ed to a conclufion; the holy fhore of.
Paleftine appeared in view; the mari-
ners, exulting, plied their oars, loud ac-
clamations filled the air ; all private con-

) cerns
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cerns were loft in the confideration of
public and religious weal.

T he cables were thrown out, the ves-
fel moored, and Alan firft leapt lightly
on the beach. 'Crowds)of 'warriors fol-
lowed. They joyfully hailed the land, -
which had been favoured with the im-
mediate prefence of the Deity, Eleono--
ra and her attendant dames were con-
du&ed -on fhore; the facred banner was
reared, Edward, laying his hands upon it,
knelt, and offered up his orifons. His
example was followed by the affembled
army , théir devotions ended, they arofe’
with refolved and chearful afpects.

- Amongft that numerous mubkitude,
Lord William alone betrayed fymptoms
"of dread and apprehenfion ; his puffilani-
mity pafled unnoticed, fave by the dif-
cerning'Prince. He obferved the eye of
Edward fixed upon him, bluthed, and
would fain have affumed an appearance
of fortitude and courage.

But though he inherited from his fire,

the love of diffimulation, the copy had
’ ' n
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not attained to fuch pcrfe&non as the
original. Inclined to deceit, yet not pof-
feffed of ingenuity enough to hide that
propenfity, his artifices were generally
deteted becaufe,eafily developed. Too
fhallow, and too defpicable to take effect.
they infpired not hatred or fear, but dil-
dain and contumely.

The Croifades now advanced to the
relief of Acon, which was befiéged by
a large army of the Infidels, command-
ed by Selim, Sultan of Babylon, a bitter
and determined adverfary to the Chrif-
tian faith, ~Edward led on his troops to
the engagement, having firft' animated
them with a concife and nervous fpeech,
Lhe unbelieving Monarch, confiding i
the fuperiority of numbers, defpifed,
what he imagined, an impotent attack;
bue the refuly foon convinced him, that
ftrength weighs nothing in the fcale with
difcipline and valour. :

The -vi€orious crofs triumphed over
the humbled crefcent; Selim, bafled and
difappointed
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difappointed, took refuge within the
walls of Joppa, and Edward encamped
before them.

The juft praifes which/the Prifice had
beftowed on the fon of F 1tz-Ofborne, for
his conduct in the late battle, excited
neither envy or difpleafure, fave in the
" breaft of Lord William, that experienced
both, and he could ill conceal them. Not
daring to vent himfelf in open injuries,
he fought to embroil Pembroke with his
kinfman. Notwithftanding his natural
ftupidity, malice had lent him penetra-
tion ; he difcovered the fecret of Blanche,
and bluntly communicated it to her lover,
at the fame time loading Alan with the
imputation of treachery. '

Jealoufy is wild and impetuous; it
anticipates proof, and takes doubt for
confirmation. Pembroke, though he de<
fpifed the charaler of Lord William,
gave an implicit credit to his affurance,
and burned with refentment againft Alan
and his miftrefs, Ignorant of his ene-
Vou. 11, | " mies



\

T94 ° ALAN FITZ2-OSBORNE,
‘mies machinations, that youth continued -
to employ all his influence with Blanche
in behalf of Pembroke,” He took every
-opportunity 'to'entertain her on this fub-
je&, and the unfuccefsful lover believ-
ing he folicited for another intereft, be-
* came inflamed with frefh rage.

Anger blinded him to decency and ho-
nour; he fought an occafion to quarrel
with his fancied rival ; and at length, be- -
‘ing tranfporred beyond all bounds, in-
fulted him publicly, by the opprobrious
name of bafe-born deceiver. This grofs

~ treatment ceprived.Alan of his wonted
forbearance; he anfwered the indignit&
with a blow, and pulled his fword from
the fcabbard, Pembroke had already
drawn his ; he ruthed upon him, mad
with jealoufy and rage; the fpetators
" interpofed, they feparated them forcibly,
:and at the fame moment the Prince ap-

peared.

Edward, ftruck with furprife, advanced
towards .them ¢ My Lord of Pem-
‘ ~broke!”
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~ *broke!” he exclaimed—¢ What! and my
Kaight 90 ? For fhamé! employ your
{words to better purpofe—difgrace them
net with private broils——turn them againft
:the enemies of Chriftianity !—fhall dif-
-cord interrupt our union

Alan, moved with an ingenuous con-
fufion by this reproof, caft down his
eyes, ‘unable to fupport the looks of the -
Prince. Pembroke, infpired with the
confidence of anger, addreffed Edward
boldly.

¢ When treachery,” faid hc, « s difco-
veted, itis no wonder that difcord thould
follow.—That bafe born ftrippling !—

« Peace, on thy life,” interrupted Alan,
aroufed from his confufion, “already thou
haft infulted me with that name—am I
bafe born ?—perhaps”’~—He ftopped,
he recollected his vow.—¢ Be my -birth
as it may,” refumed he, more calmly, « I
am not a deceiver—fo didft thou ftileme.”

¢« And fo will I prove thee !” returned
Pembroke, fiercely. <« With my fword will

I2 I prove
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1 prove thy falthood —I challenge thee
to ﬁnglé combat.” He threw down his
gauntlet.

Alan took'it up—<¢ Have I'my Prince’s
pcrmlﬂion,”_.faxd he, -earneftly, -« ]
know not,” replied Edward till more
amazed. ¢ To what tends this haughty
Lord’s difcourfe ?=={peak, faid he, turn-
_ ing to Pembroke, ¢ Of what wouldft

.thou accufe my Knight

-¢¢ It is enough,” replied he, ¢ thatI
tknow him to be a traitor—his own breaft
can beft inform him how. Let him ac-
éept my defiance, or by his cowardice
merit another kind of chaftifement.”

« Hal! is it in thee to merace the fon
of Fitz-Ofborne ?” cried Alan, indignant-
ly. ¢ My Prince, (added he, fallingat
Edward’s feet) if Iam a dcceiver:, I de-
ferve not to ferve thee, Suffer me to
wath away the odious appellation in the
blood of the infulter '—Grant me this
boon, or fpurn me from thy prefence
with ignominy. T here is no alternative;

- _either




AN HISTORICAL TALR.,: 197

cither I merit to defend my fame, or am
_unworthy of thy favour.”

«¢ Arife,” faid Edward, ¢ I allow thy
demand, not from confideration of Lord -
Pembroke, but in deference to thee. He
has- infulted me, in daring to ufe rude
and threatening languagein my prefence,
and he may efteem himfelf obliged to
thy fupplication, that I do not otherwife
refent his difrefpet.”

Thefe words gave new vexation to
Pembroke. In a fullen and mortified
tone, he bade the Prince fix the hou. of
combat,

« L will it to be to-morrow,” anfwered
Edward; « I give thee the intermediate
time to confider of thy offence to the fon
of Fitz-Ofborne, and to me: Perhaps a

little thought may incline thee to a more
noble conduct. If refleion difpofes
thee to repentance and fubmiffion, 1 will
again receive thee as the Lord of Pem-
broke, my companion in danger, and my
emulator in glory—At prefent, I know

: 13 thee-
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thee niot.” In fpeaking thus, he turned
away, and bade Alan follow him, leav-
ing the angry challenger to the ftings of
his humbled pride:

Pembroke foon after prefented hnmfelﬁ
before his miftrefs. He afked in an ironi-
cal tone, whether her favourite had been
to implore the aflittance of her vows for
the enfuingfight? A confcious bluth dyed
her cheek, and indignation heightened
it. ¢ If,” replied the, haughtily, ¢ thou
meaneft Alan Fitz Ofborne, he is indeed
wny favourite, in being thy adverfary!”

« Hal then Blanche openly avows
- her predile&ion for a ftrippling, a traitor,
one of ftained birth, and dependant for-
tunes _

¢ Shame on thy ill-mannered tongue!”
exclaimed the lady, ¢ dareft thou tax me
with indifcretion 2 Muft I love another,
becaufe Pembroke is the objeét of my

- averfion ?—Begone infulter! Know me

for the daughter of Salifbury, Dreadthe
refent-
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. refentment of my kindred,. though thou
contemineft mine !’

Pembroke; who at her firft words, was
nearly penitent, became ftill more offend-
ing from this threat, After venting his

rage in the moft vehement reproaches,.
" he rufhed from her prefence, overwhelm-
ed with confulion and"defpite.

That evening Re confined himfelf to
his tent, and gave orders that no perfon
fhould be admitted but Lord William.
This bafe confidant increafed his tortures
by the intelligence he communicated on
entering.  He faid that Alan at that mo-
meat difcourfed with the daughter of Sa-
Kfbury, in a grove of palm trees, which

-fhaded Edward’s tent, and offered to con-
dué him to the fpot, unfeen. Pcinbroke,
without fpeaking, made a fign of affent.

Lord William led him onward to the

place he had mentioned, They concea -
ed themfelvcs in a clofc arbour, and

" thortly "the objects whom they fought

approached.
le : Pem-
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Pembroke attemnpted to burft from his
retreat, but Lord William, whofe cow-
ardice equalled his treachery, dreaded
the vengeance of /Alan,cand forcibly re-
ftrained him. That ftep, calculated for
his fafety, became the means of difco-
vering his malice. The fon of Fitz-
Ofborne and Blanche now advanced fo
near to the arbour, as to render their con-
verfation overheard,

The Lady fpoke of. her lovet’s info-
lence withmuch indignation, What was
the aftonifhment of that Lord, to hear
Alan attempt to thitigate her anger, aad
plead fcr the perfon who had moft in-
jured him! He renewed his attention,
and watched xmpatlcntly for thc reply of
his miftrefs.

It was given with embarraffinent:
blufhes fuffufed her countenance, while
the hinted that jealoufy had been the
motive of Pembroke’s conduct.

Alan, with an ingenuous humility,
wondered why he fhould be the objet;
but far fram joining with Blanche in con-

demning
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~demning the fufpicion, and its confe-
quences, he would have her confider it
as an extenuation of her lover’s offence,
He bade her recolle& his formerfervices,
gently reproved her feverity, and faid
that jealoufy, as an attendant of true
paflion, was more deferving of pity than.
refentment.

Overcome by this generofity, Pem-
broke fuddenly fhook off Lord William,.
and rufhed out of the arbour. Blanche -
uttered a fhriek off affright. Alan, im-
prefled with furprife, but incapable of:
fear, waited with an undaunted air, the:
affault of the fuppofed enemy." )

The action of Pembroke banifhed that
thought. After ftanding fome moments-
in a fixed attitude of confufion, he ad-
vanced towards his miftrefs, ¢ Lady,”"
faid he, ¢ though I much defire thy par-
don, | muft firft feek another, more diffi~
cult to grant, becaufe greater the offence.””
<« Noble youth,” he added, turning to:
.Alan, ¢ fee the 'defiance of Pembroke,

' o Is changed.
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changed into fupplication.=Thou wert
my advocate even now, but who thall
plead for meto thee !—Canft thou for-
give the rafhy andoaffronting fallies of
‘wild paffion ?—Behold thy late enemy,
humbled by thy virtue, repentant of hisi
offence, fuing for thy forgivenefs, yet
confefling himfelf unworthy to attain it.”
« Enough, generous man,” faid Alan,
extending his hands; ¢¢ the fubmiffion of
fuch a perfon as Pembroke is fufficiently
gratifying, his amity defirable.”
~ Pembroke eagerly accepted the oﬁ'crcd
hand. Alan immediately joined his with
that of Blanche; fhe appeared difpleaf-
ed, and would have drawn it away; Alan
detained it with a gentle force—¢¢ I, too,
have a pardon to afk,” faid ke, gaily,
¢¢ but Imuft continue to offend, evenwhile
I implore it. Dear Lady, enough has
been given to decorums; let love now ex-
aé his fhare. Pembroke deferves. thy af-
~ fe@ion; thou canft not withhold it,
without being guilty of ingratitude. Will
Blanche
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Blanche render. herfelf liable to fo foul a
charge 2—No, I perceive condefcenfion
- in her looks ; I perceive too, that Alan-
begins to be'an'intruder,”''In faying
thus, with a fmiling air, and quick pace,.
‘he quitted them and the grove abruptly.

* The hand of Blanche ftill continued
enclofed in that of Pembroke:  loft in:
confufion and difappointment, the forgot:
to withdraw it,  Alan was infenfible to-
her love ; he even.required her to be-
ftow it on another—=how humiliating |—-
Anger for his indifference, pleaded more-
effeCtually for Pembroke, than his own.
folicitations : he negle&ed not however,.
to employ them, and miftaking her agi-
tation as favourable to himfelf, remained:
fatisfied with his good fortune;  Affe&--
ed by his tranfports, and athamed .of her-
own fenfations, Blanche fought by ape
" proving the one,.to conceal the other_:*
She beheld him with kindnefs; an{wered:
him with affability, and promifed to hold:
him in the fame efteem as before. .
Pembroke, .
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Pem.broke, now at eafe, recolleted
- Lord William. Willing to excufe his
own condu, he acquainted Blanche -
with his infinuations;andcbreathing ven-
geance for his treachery, went to the
arbour with an intent of pulling him
forth. But he was difappointed ; Lord
‘William having flunk away the moment
he had quitted him.

Pembroke returzed to his miftrefs, led
her to the tent of Eleonora, and leaving
her at its entrance, went in fearch of
the Prince; determined to make a public
fubmiffion to him and Alan, and to ex-
pofe the deceit of Lord William. Fe
executed his purpofe. Edward, who
had been prepared for that event by his
Knight, kindly accepted the apology,
and forbade the combar. Lord William
reproved, thunned, and deferted by all,
was obliged to content himfelf with the
fociety of his own thoughts, always bafe,
and now tormenting.

The fiege of Joppa was purfued with
unremitting diligence, Selim made a

- defperate
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defparate fally on thofe who were carry-
ing on the works, at a time when they
_ expected no affault. Before' they could
. be relieved, he/routedothem from their
pofts deftroyed their machines and re-
turned triumphantly into the town, with
a confiderable nuinber of prifoners.

“ Edward, enraged at this infult, pref
fed the place with redoubled vigour. His
fleet meanwhile commanded the harbour,
and prevented all provifions from en-
tering. The Sultan ‘of Babylon, dif-
pirited by the clamours of the. famifh-
ed inhabitants, at length implored a truce
of fourteen days, promifing, if not re-
lieved before that period, to deliver up
the town to the Chriftians, and menac-
ing, in cafe of refufal, to impale his cap-
tives in fight of their friends. . The hu-
manity of Edward, ever fuperior to the
fuggeftinns of his policy, obliged him to
affent. The truce was proclaimed, and. a
fhort repofe interrupted the toils of war,

The fecond night from the commence--
ment of the truce, Alan being feized with
an
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an unufual- melat;chol’y, refolved to in-
dulge it in folitude;- and mounting kis
proud fteed,. quitted the' camp, accom-
panied by/the trufty) Gerald.n The moon.
had then attained: her higheft zenith,.
and threw a mild luftre on- furrounding,
objets; no- rude breeze diftusbed: the
awful ftillnefs of.nature ; Contemplation
feemed to mark the prc(ent moment for
her own,

Unconfcious of: any direction, Alan,
and his companion wandered on. They
- had en‘ered a large foreft which fkirted
* Joppa,. before Gerald ventured to ‘inter-
rupt the train of his mafter’s refletions:
While he was perfuading” him to return
- to the camp, by -reprefenting the many
- dangers that awaited- his ftay, 2 youth,
habited in a rich Saracen dre&,.gaﬁ'cd-
‘them ‘quickly.. Alan ftruck by his ap-
pearance, heeded not Gerald’s: words,
but continued gazing after. him. The'
. ftranger, friking i into the midft of the
- foreft, was foon conccalcd from his view..
He
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He turned to Gerald, and was going to
exprefs his furprize, when the found of
rude and boifterous voices aflailed his
ear, and at the/\fame ‘time -another cried
aloud for help.- Alan, ever ready to the -
call of diftrefs, inftantly couched his
- lance, and fpurred his horfe towards the
path he had feen the Saracen take. Gerald
kept cloe befide him, and they foon per-
ceived the ftranger hemmed in by a fmall
body of retainers to the Englifh camp.
Alan, in a loud voice, declared his
‘name, and admonithed the affailants to
defift from infringing the truce, Inftead
of complying they turned on him with
-fury, refolved to prevent him from be-
coming an accufer of their treachery.
Alan prevented their attack, charged
amongft them with impetuofity, and
Gerald failed not to fecond his valour,
The ruffians were fhortly obliged to de-
fend themfelves; their exertions were
vain; already had the conquering arm of
Alan obliged three of their -number to
: bite
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bite ;hé duft, when the young Saracen,
finding himfelf ac liberty, fnatched a

weapon from the hand of one of his af-
failants, and, plunging dt/inchis breait,
flew to.the fide of his defender. The
three warriors, then united, and irrefif-
tible, foon compellcd their remaining
enemies to fly.

« My brave deliverer!” cried the
ftranger, embracing Alan, ¢ Thouart a
Chniftian. I, though profeffing the faith
of Maliomet, am not .a foe to Chrifti-
anity ; and bafe indeed were my heart, if
Tcould fuffer the difference of religious
tenets to abafe my gratitude, while thy
generofity, fpurning all diftinétions, ex-
pofed thy own life in defence of mine,
a ftranger, and fuppofed enemy.”

The fon of Fitz-Ofborne, aftonithed
at hearing himfelf addreffed in the Englifh
tongue, ftood for fome moments ﬁlcnt,
at length he exclaimed, ¢ The lancruagc
of my own country, in the wood of
Joppa !—and from a Saracen.” Perhaps,
faid he, hefitating, ¢ that habit may

" des
’
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deceive me—perhaps thou art of Engh{h
birth ?”

¢« Thy doubt is ﬁatural,” replied the
ftranger, {milingy ¢ butnotjufton 1 am
a native of Cairo, of the blood of the
Mamelukes. Time preffes, or I would
be more particular; the ruffians who
have fled, may return with more affif-
tants; let us feparate. To-morrow, at
the ninth hour, if thou feeleft thyfelf
interefted for me, as I do for thee, re-
pair to this place, I now offer thee my
friendfhip; I will thén refolve thy curi-
ofity,” At thefe words, not waiting for
a reply, he ran rapidly away, and was.
"foon out of fight.

Alan, marvelling at the paffed fcene,
turned ‘to his domeftic; ¢« We will de-
part,” faid he, ¢ and to-morrow.”em—
His {quire interrupted him with an af-
pe&t of terror, ¢« Nor to-morrow, nor
ever,” faid he, trembling, ¢ fhalt thou
" come to_this place, if Gerald’s diffuafions
take effe@ IV ) \
“ And

D
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¢ And why,”"afked Alan, in a tone of

difpleafure, <« Why wouldeft- thou dii-
fuade me ?—Didft thou- net heat the
ftranger 2”

« Ah! my maﬁer, replied Gera}d
“ heed him not. Too fure he is an evil
phantom who would lure thee to diftruc-
tion.. The unbelivers teem in enchant-
ments and forcerics. They have raifed
this fpirit to miflead thee. My matter,.
guard thee againft their infernal arts :—
avoid the wood of Joppa !—Let us enter
i no more " -

- The difpleafure of Alan was now con-
verted into mirth, “« My poor Gerald,”
faid he,. fmiling, ¢ thy reafon is difturb-
ed. What enchantment, and what arts,,
are thofe thou feareft? Think a little;
~—thou art but a coward in imagina-
tion ; I have feen thy arm a& bravely.”

The reproof confufed Gerald, butdid
not rid him of his terrors; yet refpelt
bridled his tongue; he fpoke na more
en a fubje& which he apprchended

might
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might move his mafter’s anger, and they
proceeded.to the camp in filence.

Next day Alan forgot not his appoint-
ment. Gerald notwitftanding, his fuper-
ftition, would not fuffer him to go alone.
Scarce had they entered the wood, when
they beheld the Saracen approach, lead.
ing another perfon, who feemed to ad-
vance with timid and fearful fteps, ——
Alan immediately difmounted, and Ge-
rald followed his example trembling.———
¢« My mafter,” faid he whifperingly, and
pulling him, ¢ Seeft thou not that fecond
perfon? Take heed !” Alan {miled, and
unmindful of the caution, went nearer
to the Saracen.

He beheld the frefh obje& of Gerald’s
~ fear, and found him more capable of in-
fpiring admiration than terror.

He feemed yet in extreme youth:
" His blue eyes rivalled the azure of the
Heavens, and were fhaded by dark lathes
which gave them an air of inexpreflible
fweetnefs and fenfibility. A turban of

tranf~
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tranfparent _tiffany reftrained his luxu-
riant auburn treflfes from fowing loofe,
yet a few locks burfting from confine-
ment, wandered | over-his {nowy fore-
head, and apoeared to pride themfelves
in the contraft. The bloom of the open-
ing rofe, feemed a type of that delicate
fuffufion which overfpread his cheeks,.
and his lips of a deeper hue, were render-
ed ftill more charming by a dimple which
played befide them. He was. clad in a
light robe of the filk of Ormus, bound
“around his graceful waift by a golden
zone, clafpcd with rubies, to which de-
pended a fcimetar, ftudded with precious
' gems. His white ancles, round, flen-
~der and polithed, were decorated with
bracelets of the fparkling diamond on a
- ground of black ; and his tender feet were
defended with embroidered fandals: In
his long and taper fingers, he grafped a
pointed dart, which far from appearing
meant for a weapon of offence, feemed
to terrify him who bare it, - .
‘ The
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The fon of Fitz-Ofborne, in gazing
at this beauteous figure, forgot to falute
his firlt acquaintance. but that youth
was lefs unmindful.'''«‘My-deliverer !"
faid he, accofting him. Alan recovered
himfelf; he excufed his embarrafiment,
by declaring the caufe. The young Sa-
racen fmiled, and his companion blufh-
ed. "¢ It is my brother,” faid the for-
mer.——¢¢ Is he mortal ?”—exclaimed
Alan, ¢ [ fhould rather have taken him
for an inhabitant of Paradife I
The perfon of whom he fpoke, feem-
ed now overwhelmed 'with confufion.
¢ Selim” — faid the elder Saracen —
« fhrinks from praife, even with more
than female bathfulnefs.—For thame,”
{faid he turning with a laughing air to
the timid Selim.) ¢ Rid thee of this ef-
feminacy.—Come, my brave preferver,”
:he continued, ¢ we will hie us to a more
retired fpot : this place is too liable to
ebfervation.”
Alan inftantly made a fign to his do-
meftic to remain where he was, and then
with
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with the two Saracens, proceeded farther
intothe wood. The apprehenfive Gerald,
reftrained by refpect, and yet urged on
by fear, could not literally obey his maf-
ter’s command; he contented himfel,
however with keeping them ftill in fight,
and approached not near enough fo
hear their tonver(ation. '

Alan and his companions now feated
themfelves beneath fome f(hady palms,

and the elderSaracen addreffed him thus, '

¢« Chriftian, [ engaged laft night £o fa-
tisfy thy curiofity ; T am now prepar’d to
do fo: but firft let me offer :t.hce, (what
is notin my power to withiheld, even if

1 would) a fincere and perfe@t amity.-

I am not ignorant:that the badge thou
weareft, feems tqwarn thee from holding
any alliance 'with a’ perfon nurtured in
the bofom of Iflamifm ; but I tell thee,
that .though ‘thy faith fhould urge thee
1o deftroy the life of him whom thou
‘baft once preferved, his gratitude fhall
render him refiftlefs to thy hoftilities,
and to thy fword.”

« Youth,”
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« Youth,” replied the fon of Fitz-
©Ofborne, « I cannot refent thy doubt, be-
«caufe.thou art unacquainted with my prin-
" ciples. Didftthouknow them better, thou

wouldft perceive that the zeal of Alan is’
honourable, not perfecuting; that though
armed in thc caufe ofrchgnon, hc 1s alive
to the fcclmgs of humanity.”

«¢ Pardon me,” rcturned the Saracen,”

« thou art indeed truly nohle; and to
prove to thee that’l am neitherunworthy
by my birth or fentiments, of afpiring to -
thy friendfhip, know that [ am only fon
to the Soldan of Egypt—my name Mu-’
reddin—almoit a Chriftian in belief, and
avholly thy fervant.”

This difclofure gave Alan equal plea-
-Jure, ard: Turonzc. « As a follower of
‘Mahomet,” faid he, * I could have ef:
steemed thee, though deploring thy delu-.
fion ; judge then, if in finding thee in-.
.clined to the true religion, I return not

thy amity ten fold? Tell me, I pray
1hee, illuftrious youth, if the principles
of
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of this gentle Selim accord with thine?—
Methinks I would not have him an
unbeliever.” © ‘

Selim haftily exclaimediinia fweet and
eager tone,** No—a Chriftian !—firmly
a Chriftian ' The purport and the me-
lody of his accents, eharmed and affeted
the heart of our young hero: he prefled
his hand, and regarded him with an eye
of fpeaking admiration. Selim, appearing
abathed, drew away his hand. Alan,
ftruck by that aion, conceived a
thoughr, which far from difpleafing, de-
lighted him. ¢ If,” faid he, to himfelf,
¢ if this is ‘the fifter of Mureddin, not
his brother .

He recollefted the words of Mureddin,
he had called himfelf the only fon of the
Soldan; conviction flathed upon him;
he looked at Selim: the timidity, the
confufion, the foft graces of |that young
perfon, confirmed him. <« It is fo,”
thought he again. <« O, my blind-
nefs !—How couldI fail to difcover it?

~This
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—This lavelinefs is all delicate le=all
feminine !”
Willing to be affured of what he wifh-

ed, and yet fearful of difappointment, he’

turned hefitatingly to Mureddin, < Thou
art only fon of the Soldan of Egypt?"
faid he, and paufed. ¢ How then is this
thy brother ?” added he, faltering.
Mureddin_appeared to divert himfelf
with his perplexity. ¢ Said I fo ?” afked
he, after remaining for fome time filent,
« Thou didft,” replied Alan, eagerly.
¢ Perhaps fo,” refumed Mureddin,”
* when the heart is ﬁrongly interefted,
the tongue may miftake. '1 affure thee

however, that the parents of this youth_

are mine—he is alfo the oﬁ'sprmg of thc
‘Soldan.”

+ ‘That anfwer, which neither authoriz=
ed his hopcs, or deftroyed them, threw
Alan into new doubts. So engroffed was
he, by the contemplation of this myfte-
ry, that his curiofity on other fubjets

vapithed: he forgot to- inquire how
Vor, I, K Mureddin -
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Mureddin became acquamted with the
Englith language and the Chriftian faith.
The Mameluke reminded him of his
negledt; and waiting not for its-amend-
ment, proceeded- to mform him in the
following words: :

« My fire,” faid he, « aftef one of
the former croifades, was prefented with
1 female {lave, of Englith birth, and ex-
quifite beauty : her accomplithments,
and the noble pride with which the fup-
ported her captivity, and repulfed his
offers, formed a fenfible contraft to the

- unembellifbed minds, and abject man-
ners of the Afiatic women. My fire,.
finding her regardlefs of his power, or
his menaces, ‘threw afide the fternnefs of
a mafter, for the gentlenefs of a fuppli-
cant. - His entreaties. had more force
than his authority : fhe returned his-love,
and thou feeft before thee the fruits of
their union. Still attached to her coun-
try, though torn from it for ever, fhe
refolved to inftruct her children in the
B
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iat;gtiagc and marnners fo dear ta her;
and thus fattered herfelf with poffefling
England even in Cairo. ‘The Soldan,
. who ftill idolized her perfon, prevented
not that intention': but“though'a fond
lover, hecontinued a zealous Muﬂ'ulman,
and ftri¢tly charged lier not te inftil into
_our young minds the tenets of a religion
which fhe ceafed not to profefs, and
which he accounted falfe. Too much
attached to Chriftianity for obedience,
- fhe fecretly infpired us with a love for -
its profeffors, and a refpeé fof its pre-
cepts. By fome fatality, Selim, who was
younger than I, continued longer under
her care. A5 foon as the years of infancy
were paffed, I was put under the tuition
.,,of perfons who were appointed to train
me in warlike exercifes, and to in-
ﬁ‘.ru& me in the law of the Prophet. A

few moons fince, our mother fell il of a .

diforder which threatened fpeedy death;

fhe defired.to fee me, and I was. condu&-

ed to her prefence. <« My. fon,” (faid
K2 ~ " " fhe,
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fhe, in a weak voice, and motioning her
attendant flaves to withdraw) ¢ come
near—receive the laft fighs of a dying
parent.” I approached the {fopha where
fhe lay, in aimournfubdilence; the flaves
retired, and fhe refumed. < My fon,
fee with what refignation I bow my head .
to the inevitable ftroke. Knoweft thou
the {pring of my ferenity?—I am a
«Chriftian | —Comprehend, and believe!
~—Behold,” added fhe, pointing to Selim,
«¢ behold thy guideto falvation I” A fa-
tal pang interrupted her words; fhe
breathed no more, When the firft vio-
lence of filial forrow had fubfided, a re- -
colle&ion of the paft fcene filled my
mind with doubts and confufion. Mind-
#ul of my mother’s words, I required
Sclim to refolve thefe doubts. The
Koran had till then been the direCtor of
my fentiments and conduét. Selim’s rea- -
fonings ftaggered my confidence in its
precepts : I began to difcover abfurdities,
where 1 had before feen nothing but
perfection,

‘ ’ While
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.. While I continued in this ftate, the
Soldan, for a particular purpofe deter-
minded to fend Selim to Syria. Unwilling
to befeparated from a perfon I'fo tenderly
loved, Ibefought, and obtained my fire’s
permiffion to bear him company. We
arrived-in the court of the Sultan of Ba-
bylone=followed him into Paleftine—
were prefent at the fiege of Acon—and
finally took refuge within the walls of
Joppa, after the defeat of his army by
the Chriftians,

The unoffending obfervers of that reli-
gion, who till that time had refided there
in peace and fecurity, then felt the ef-
fe@s of the Sultan’s ill fortune.” Inflam-
ed with perfecuting rage,-he dyed the
ftreets of Joppa with blood and flaughter.
Selim, who poffeffed the art of fubduing
his relentlefs foul, on the firft tidings of
thofe cruelties; employed his interceffions
for the miferable: amongft the perfons
whom he had the happinefs to refcue

_from the ftroke of the executxoncr, was -
K3 an
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an aged and venerable hermit; the fanc-
tity of whofe manners had infpired even
Muflulmen with refpeét. ~He had inha-
bited this foreft during many*years, and
fubfifted on the gifts of the pious and
the charitablé,. of his own perfuafion.
Selim obtained a remiffion of his fen-
tence, and an aflurance of fecurity
from any future moleftation. He re-
turned to his retirement. We have fince
frequently reforted to him, and his argu-
- ments have added ftrength to Selim’s,
my attatchment to the opinions of
Ilamifm, are confiderably weakened;
in fine, as I have already faid, I am al-
moft a Chriftian.” , .

 Mureddin paufed, and feemed to wait
for Alan’s obfervations on his recital.
That youth, whofe doubts had been ra-
ther augmented than diminifhed, by the
words of his new friend, was in no cone
dition to make any: he ceafed, not to
-gaze at this wondrous Selim, who yet
in the firft blcom of youth, had become

the
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the minifter of converfion, and foftened:
the cruelty of a tyrant. He pondered on
the foregoing relation. On confidering it
again, he found freth matter for conclud- -
ing that -Selim ‘was'indced a female, and .
‘his heart confefled her to be the moft
lovely of her fex. ~
Mureddin called him from his reverie
by fpeaking again. * In a vifit I made
two nights fince,”- faid he; ‘“to my ve-
nerable inftructor, I perceived one of .
thofe ruffians, from whom thy arm pre-
ferved me, at the verge of the wood.
Confiding in the truce, I regarded not
the fcrutlmzmg air with which he beheld
-me; but I now conclude, that my de-
‘féncelefs ftate, and the richnefs of my

. - habit, at once awakened his avarice, and °

induced him to believe I fhould become
an eafy prey. - Thanks to the powerful
Alla, and thy valour, his hopes, and
thofe of his bafe companions were fruf-
trated. Selim, to whom I defcribed my
dangcr ‘and ‘my deliverer, became infpir-
K 4. ed.
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ed with a ftrong defire to behold the hero,
who had refcued his brother from fo ter-
rible a fate. " Now thou haft feen him,”.
continued he, turning to that lovely per- -
fon, ¢« were 'my'/praifes’ too highly co-
loured ?—Are thy expe&atxons difap-
pointed ?”

« O no! but ftrongly furpaffed !’ re-
plied Selim ; and then, as if confufed at
the ardengy of the exprcﬁ'ion, he bent.

- his love-mfplrmg eyes to the ground.

Alan, ftill more conviaced that his fufpi-
cions were well founded,. couldfcqrcelyy
prevent' himfelf from declaring them.

At the moment he opened his lips to atk

the queftion :——< s Sclim indeed thy
brother ?”” refpe reftrained him: he con-
fidered that natural modefty, united to

. Afiatic referve, would be offended by the

inquiry ; delicacy bridled his impatience,
but his looks, lefs guarded than his ton-
gue, too plainly manifefted what his G-
lence would have concealed. The young
Egyptian fbrunk benedth his piercing
regards:  but that bafhfulnefs feemed

unming-
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uhmingled with difpleafure, and fre-

quently did a half-ftolen glance prove to.

the fon of Fitz-Ofborne, that he infpired
the admiration ‘he/experienced:
Mureddin now turned to Selim ;« We
muft. go, my brothet,” faid he, ¢ Per+
" haps thy abfence may give taufe of dif-
truft;” <« But firft,” added he, addrefling
Alan, ¢t let me know the name of my
- deliverer;, and renew to him my affuran~
ces of unalterable friendfhip.”
¢ I am called Fitz-Ofborne ;” replied
the youtl, ¢« and with my wholé heart
do I return thy amity-=But I would have

Selim included. Am I too impertunate? .
—Will this amiable perfon accept my-

warmeft cfteem, and extend to me fome:

fhare of his
« Can he with-hold it frote fo much.
worthinefs #” exclaimed Selim.. Muréds
din fmiled myfterioufly :. he quickly afe
fumed a graver air, and bidding Alan.
farewell, promifed to meet him the fok
lowing day in the fame fpot. Then taking
Ks " Selim
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Selim by the hand, they both departed,
leaving our young hero in a mixt tumult
of perplexity and pleafure,

Gerald, \with|ianxious)rapprehenfion,
had waited the event of this converfation.
The tales that had amufed his infancy,
then ferved to diftract his imagination.
He recollected all the fables he had heard
—ifhuddered at the horrible images his
own fancy pictured, and expected to fec
them realized every paffing moment. - .

The peaceable departure of the Sara-

cens relieved him from the weight of
hig terror. He now advanced to his maf-’

ter, congratulated him on his fafety, and
. befought him to quit the foreft without
delay,

Alan, plunged in thought, feither an-
fwered or arofe, This filence again re-
called all Gcrald’s fears ; ‘he imagined
that his mafter laboured under the influ-
ence of a necromantic -fpell, which ref-
trained his fpeech. Full of this idea,
he uttered a loud cry.—< Blind and fa-

tal
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tal ,témcrity 1” he exclaimed, ¢« Why
were the counfels of Gerald difregarded ?
Thefe curft magicians!—have they de-
 prived thee of, undcr&andmg t00;, as well |
- asJanguage ? '

Alan, aroufed from his mufing by
thefe fimple words, which at once infpi~
_red him with mirth and pity, haftened to
" relieve his domeftic by fpeaking. * Hea-
ven be praifed I”—¢¢ cried the tranfport-
ed Gerald, ¢ I hear thy accents once
* more!—My mafter, let us quit this
gloomy place ; the wizards may return -
. afecond time; they may be lefs harm~
lefs.”” : : : -
Alan interrupted him. <« What chi-
mieras are thofe-that difturb thee . faid:
he. '« What wizards doft thou fpeak.
of 22+ Perhaps,” (returned Geraldy fome-
~ what abathed) “ my fears are’ ground-
lefs ;—but, my mafter, where thels art:
¢concerned— He paufed —Alan,. penetra«
ted by his affection, forgot all thoughts -
. of ridicule, and determined to fatisfy
‘ ‘ and!

Y
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and compofe him, by a recital of Mu.
reddih’s difclofure, While they returned
flowly to the Chriftian camp, he made
this relation; deferibed| the young Selim
in glowing colours, but hinted not his
doubts. Gerald, now perfely at eafe,
far from attempting to diffuade his mafter
from the interview of the following day,
felt himfelf interefted, by  curiofity, ra-
ther to forward than eppofe it.
Alan fpent that night in reftlefs con-
" jeQures. ¢ The lovely Gfter of Mu-
reddin.” His withes and his judgment
gave Selim that appellation; it trembled
repeatedly on his lips; his imagination
entertained no other idea, and his heart
- looked forward td no greater good. Some-
times a rifing fear would interrupt the
progrefs of his hopes. ¢ Will the daugh-
ser of the Soldan,” faid he, ¢ forget her
rank g6. favour the humble Alan? will
~ Mureddin allow ‘his fuit?>~Ah! too
fure—” While he fpoke, the enthufiafm
» of new-born paﬂion chafed the appre-
henfion,
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henfion, and cut fhort the fentence.
« Does not the time approach,” refumed
he more confidently, ¢ when the pro-
" hibition of Alice thallibel withdrawn >—
When Alan may again recover the rights
of which treachery has deprived him 2
—Then, not unworthy of this fair one’s
notice, perhaps he fhall be heard without
repugnance, anfwered with condefcen-
fion.” He purfued the idea; drew a
thoufand air-buile fchemes; at one time
applauded them as certain; at another:
rejeCled them as vain. Alternately did
the affurance of love, and the modefty of
his nature contend for victory; ong bid-
ding him regard thofe expeftations as
juft, which the other condemned as pre-
fumptious. - '
. When the hour of appointment drew
nigh, he repaired to the wood of Joppa,
attended by his fquire. Mureddin foon
met thern, but his pun&uality ill confoled
Alan for the abfence of Seliin, whom h¢
beheld not; and forgetting to anfwer the
falu-
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falutation of his friend, he caft his eyes
eagerly round the forc(t,' with an invo-
luntary expectation of finding the object
which he foughti/ | Mureddin, cinftead of
chiding his negle&, accofted him withan
. air of pleafantry, and fmiling, inquired
what he looked for. The queftion con-
" fufed Alan. He murmured the name of
Selim; hefitated; again attempted to
fpeak, and again relapfed into filence,
« 1 fhall be jealous of this brother,” re-*
fumed the Mameluke; <« I fear he holds
higher place than Mureddin, in thy ef-

teem ; however, ufurper as heis, 1 will

account to thee for his abfence.”

In faying this, ke motioned to Alan to-
follow him; they went to the fpor of
their former conference, and again feat-
ed themfefves beneath the palms. ¢ Tell
me,” faid Alan, no longer able to corret
his impatience,. « Tell me, Ppray thee,
by our néw fworn amity—" he paufed
¢« What woeuld my deliverer require?”
afked Mureddin, ¢¢ Perhaps,” returned

: the
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the youth-inrefolutely, «my words may
meet thy difpleafure?” <« Can I feel
anger againft my preferver 2 exclaimed
‘Mureddin. - ¢ /But I will,fave theefrom a
confufion of which I already guefs the
caufe. Thou doubteft that Selim is my
brother?” ¢« Moft true,” replied the youth
¢ another tie”—¢ Yes, noble Chriftian
interrupted the Saracen,” I will not keep
thee lenger in fufpence ; another tie does
hold us in alliance. That perfon, whom
1 have ftill called Selim, is indeed my_
fifter, her name Zulima.”

.« O powerful Heaven!” exclaimed
the fon of Fitz Ofborne. Mureddin, not
feeming to heed the interruption, conti-
nued his'difcourfe. *<I will now acquaint
- thee,” faid he, ¢ with the matter that
brought Zulima to Syria. The fame of
her beauty had reached the ear of Selim,
Sultan of Babylon: this monarch, natu-
rally amorous, was inflamed by the de-
fcription, and ardently defired to poffefs

himfelf of what was delincated as fo. per- .
‘ ‘ feQ,
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fet. He difpatched meffengers to Egypt, -
~ with dire@ions to dernand the alliahee of -
. the Soldan, if they difcovered that fame
had not been too lavith in-the praifes of
Zulima., Thefe meflengers were foon
convinced thatreport had rather diminifh-
ed than exaggerated the number of her
beauties. They performed ‘the bufincfs
with which they were entrufted, and the
Soldan gave a ready affent to their de-
mand. My fifter deplored this event with
unceafing tears: her relu&ance {prang
from piety alone: Selim was defcribed
to her by the Soldan, as young, power-
ful, -and poffeffed of all perfonal ac- .
. complifhments; but he was a zealous
* Maflem, and a bitter perfecutor of Chrif-
tianity. Her entreaties and her tears
were equally unavailing. The Soldan
gave her notice to prepare for her journey
to Syria, and fhe was forced to comply.
I, who loved her with an extremity of
rendernefs, already inclined to her faith,
and moved by her forrow, petfuaded our
: . fire,
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fire, that I entertained an ardent wifh to
behold diftant countries, and obtained
his - permiffion ‘to accompany her to her
ete@ed fpoufe. |, Selim;ondeeing Zulima,
became deeply enarmoured ; but finding
her cold to his love, and averfe to his
vows ; from a delicacy peculiar to true’
paffion, deferred the celebration of his
nuptials; hoping that time, and his aflidu-
ities, might at length induce her to give
him her heart without reftraint. Zulima, -
plealed by his behaviour, regarded him
ndore - favourably, but fill" with varicus
aftifices eluded giving an abfolute affent
to his hopes. In this ftate'were her incli-
nations and his love, when he advanced -
to befeige Acon. The defeat of that en-
terprize, banifhed all foft ideas; for per-
© fécuting rige. It was'then that my fifter,
by her interceflion; faved the pious inha.

bitant of the wood of Joppa; whofe argu-

ments and pleadings have fince rendered

me ftill more inclined to Chriftianity, and
“averfe to the law of Mahomet,”
- A « And*
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¢« And why doft thou hefitate, ¢ inter-
rupted Alan,” to embrace with thy whole
heart, truths fo evident; fo clear 2"

« My reafon,"’ replied Mureddin, ¢ af-
fents, but habitual prejudices are not rea-
dily effaced. 1 conjetture,” he added,
fmiling, ¢ that the preferver of my per-
fon will.conquer the irrefolution of my
mind ; and unite me to him in the prin-
ciples of faith, as already in the bands of
friendfhip.”

Alan, .at that moment feemed i matten-
tiveto his words. After mufing for a
‘while, hc fuddcnly exclaxmcd—-“ Is.not.
Zulima become lefs infenfible ? Does fhe
not forget that Selim is the enemy of
- Ker faith, in confidering his tendernefs
and fubmiffion ?” < Her fentimpents to-
watds him,” rcphed Mureddm, “continue
uncha,ngcd .She ccafcs not_to deplorc
the fatal necemty, wh:ch will oblige her
" to give her hand to a perfon whbfc prin-

ciples fhe abhors.?

'« And is thxs neccﬁity unayoxdable .
exclaimed Alan, “I begin to think othcr-
' wife ;*
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wife,?) replied the Egyptian; ¢ but come,
my friend, another time I will be more
explicit. Let me now introduce thee to
the holy perfon) ‘who'has “libodted fo
much for my converfion—Wilt thou truft
thyfelf to my care?” <« Moft willingly,”
replied the fon. of Fitz-Ofborne, giving -
“him his hand. ‘They arofe; the young
Egyptian led him farther into the foreft.:
- They arrived at a lonely fpot, where ftood
‘a hermitage, conftru&ted with rude, yet
not unpleafing archite&ure, of the roots
of trees, cemented with clay and mofs.
- On one fide bloomed a fmall garden, fil- .
led with vegetable ftore; and at the en-
trance of the fimple dwelling was placed
a bench: of matted reeds, on which re-
clined ‘a venerable figure, who feemed
~ immerfed fo deeply in contemplauon,

that he perceived not their approach.
~ Alan, ftruck with veneration and ref-
pedt, thought he beheld the counterpart
of Montmorency, and could fcarce re-
firain himfelf from rufhing forward, and
‘ ime
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mmploring his benedi&tion. Mureddin
went nearer to the hermit. He raifed his
" head and faluted the Mameluke, wich an
expreffion of , benignity. and pleafure.

Alan now advanced. The hermit no foon- -

~ er perceived him, than he ftarted, arofe,
and feated himfelf again,” with all the

marks of a ftrong agitation. <«It is my

deliverer, the brave Chriftian- whom I
told thee of,” faid Mureddid.. The her-
mit regarded him with increafing tmo-
tion, ¢ ’Tis ftrange!” exclaimed he,
breathing & deep figh, and putting his
hand to his breat, His auditors heard
him with furprize, <« Appearances are-
often deceitful,” he refumed, compofing
himfelf, and faluting the fon of Fitz--
Ofborne with an air of kindnefs.

All three now entered the hermitage ;
and the hermit feating his guefts on a
temporary couch of frefh gathered leaves,
took from a ruftic fhelf, a fmall veffel of
palm. wine, and fome dried Dates and
Almonds, which he fct before them, with

: hafpi-
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hofpitable entreaties to partake of his
homely, but refrething viands.

As they were engaged in chearful con-
verfe, Mureddin chanced to addrefs Alan,
by the name of/ Fitz Ofborne) "Atithat
found all the hermit’s agitation returned.
He looked eagerly at the youth.—¢¢ Art
thou the Earl of Fitz-Ofborne ?” faid he,
faltering. ¢ No,” replied Alan, «“I ambut
his kinfman——Pious man, knoweft thou
aught of the houfe of Fitz-Ofborne

¢ Once I was not uninterefted in its
welfare,” returned the hermit, fome- °
what more compofed.—¢ But fay, what.
characer bears the prefent Earl?” ‘

*‘Alan caft down his eyes, with an air of
confufion, but replied not. His filence
feemed to grieve the hermit.—¢ Then

“he is unworthy? faid he, in a concerned
tone. * Not fo worthy as he thould be;”
replied Alan. ¢ His fire’s example was
ufelefs then,” faid the hermit, indignant-
ly.—s¢ Ah! bafe recreant, fhould not the
name he inherited,’ have ferved as a per-
' ’ _ petual
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petual monitor to warn him from dif-
gracing it ?” Thefe words were follow-
ed by a long aud penfive paufe. At
length he feemed to recover his former
cafe, and they'converfed with' the fame
chearfulnefs.as before.

The difcourfe turned on points of
faith ; Alan treated thefe topics with fuch
a ftrength of underftanding and difcre-
tion, as delighted the hermit, and gradu- .
ally diminifhed the remaining doubts of
the Egyptian. The fpeeding hours cal-
led upon them at length to feparate. Fa-
ther Anfelm, (by that appellation was
the hermit known) on t\aking leave of his
guefts, befought Alan, with much warmth
of entreaty, to purfue his work, and re-
peat his vifit. The youth promifed to
comply,” and with the Egyptian, pro-
ceeded within a few paces of the {pot
where they had left Gerald. .

Here Mureddin ftopped. ¢ Our in-
terviews muft be frequent,” faid he,
-« Thou art the brother of my foul, and

my
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. my guide to truth. While the duration
of the truce allows us to meet in fafety,
I conjute thee, turn thy fteps often to the
wood of Joppa, and thy expectingfriend.”

« Will Zulima'come no“more " faid
the youth mournfully. ¢« [ knew not,”
‘retarned the Egyptian, ¢« whether mo-
defty will not retain her, when fhe learns
that her fex is revealed to thee.” « And
why need the learn it?” cried Alan, ea- .
gerly, ¢ True,” replied the Egyptian.
« ] will obferve thy hint, and Zulima
fhall ftill be Sehm, when thou feeft her
next.” .

Thxs anfwer tranfported Alan, but his
countenance foon affumed an air of fad-
nefs. - Mureddin inquired from whence -
it procceded ¢« Alas!” replied Alan, «I

- am courting my own unhappinefs. [
will reveal my thoughts; pardon their -

- sprefumptuous tenor —-thss beauteous

Zulima.”—

‘s¢- Spare thyfelf the pain of tellmp,
what I have already difcovered,” inter- - -

: rupted
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rupted the young Mameluke, < Yes, my
friend, I yefterday perceived the emoti-
ons with which the fight,of Zulima in-
fpired thee.”

« And doft,thou, not refent?” cried
Alan. < No, my friend,” refumed Mu-
reddin, ¢ I do, not refent, but approve ;
thou art a Chriftian and .a_hero—Thou
art worthy of Zulima, and fhe of thee ;
if her heart is not more averfe to thy
- fuit, than that of Mureddin, thou haft
‘no caufe to fear for its fuccefs.

« O generous friend ! exclaimed xhc
fon of Fitz-Ofborne, ¢“how have I merited
thy kindnefs ? But Zulima, the daughter
of the Soldan, the elefted Queen of a
mighty Monarch—can fhe defcend from
that proud height 27

« Vain hexghr, and vain dxﬁm&nons ”
anfwered Mureddin. < Are not thofe of
virtue and of  piety fuperior ? At the
' moment, when after our firft encounter, -
I appointed to meet thee again, my

thoughts pointed thee out for the fpoufe
of
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of Zulima. To bring about my defign,
I pamtcd thee to her, as my gratitude
and truth infpired. She became inflamed
with eager curiofity : [ Toenccuraged her
with to fee thee, and trufted in the effet
of her charms. I will now inform thee,
_that the Sultan, grown impatient of her
referve, is become importunate, and
menaces that he will no longer wait for
.a. confent, which appears every ‘hour
.more diftant, but take the advantage of
his own power, and our fire’s will, to
. poffefs himfelf by force of a happinefs
. which he cannot obtain by perfuafion.”
« Ah!theinfolent!” cried Alan, ¢ dares
he menace Zulima?” <« To confefs a
truth to thee,” replied Mureddin, ¢ his
threats and tendernefs for my Tfifter, in-
duced me, almoft equally with thy me-
rits, to fix on a proteGor more fuitable
to her inclinations, both by his endow-
- ments and religion. I felt a fecret plea-
fure in the idea of humbling this haughty
"monarch in his deareft hopes, from the
Vou. IL L  moment
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-moment he prefumed.to infult the blood
of the Mamelukes, by his proud threat-
enings. Add too, that his bigctry, and
his cruelty, confirmed ‘my’anger, and
- -enforced my defign.”
<< O fweet hope!” cried Alan, “l will
. -welcome, I will cherith thee! but foft—
* “is not this the illufion of fome pleafing
dream? Seems it-not contrary to reality,
that Mureddin, the heir of a powerful
empire, thould with fuch unparalleled
generofity, take the humble Alan to-his
“friendthip ; deftine him to an-unheard’of
happinefs ; yet unknowing .whether Hhis
‘birth may not be obfcure, or his qualitics
~undeferving:” '
« | will confefs;” anfwered Mureddin,
«¢¢ that thy doubts feem juft, and that my
‘condué wears a face of - imprudence ;
-nay, whenl confider it myfelf, Tam led
to conclude the fame. But youth, a fe-
«cret impulfe.urges me on, I cannot con-
aroul it, 1 cannot ceafe to regard thee, as
A perfon of dignified birth, and many
_ virtues;
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virtues ; thou art alfo a Chriftianesl am
mow wholly fo. To that name the fon of
the Soldan, appears comparatively mean.”

« Perhaps,” replied Alan, with an air
-of modeft dignity, * thy confidence may
not be mifplaced.”—He paufed; he con-
fidered it was not yet time to difclofe the
events of his life. After a filence of
fome moments, he turned again to the
‘Saracen, and propofed to meet him the
following day at father Anfelm’s hermi-
tage. Mureddin eagerly affented ; they.
made one another frefh profeffions of
efteem, and departed each his feveral
way. Mureddin took the path which led -
to Joppa, and Alan rejoined his fquire,
with whom he returned to the camp.

- The fenTations of our hero were now
-exquifitely delightful. His glowing ima--
gination hung upon the charms of Zu.
lima: he recalled her looks, her timidity, -
her enchanting foftnefs ; confeffed her to
excel what he could have conceived of
female perfeCtion, and bleffed Heaven

| L2 = . for
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« Arife,” faid the confufed Zulima,
« If thy offence was involuntary, it me-
rits not difpleafure.”

. The pardon rendered him heedlefs of
the command : He continued ftill in his
former pofture, gazing in-the face of her
who fpoke, with enamoured glances. At
length his admiration expreffed itfelf in
words: He gave vent to the rapturous
cffufions of his heart, and lefs guarded
than ever, hin:ed the caufe from which
they {fprung. The gracefulnefs of his at-
titude, the fire of his eyes, and the elo-
quence of his tongue, fufficient to melt
obduracy itfelf, failed not to make an
impreffion on the foul of Zulima ; but ac~"
tuated by the pride of modefty, the con-
cealed her fenfations under the- veil of

-pretended difpleafure. ’

. Thus paffed this'interveiw. Many fuc-
ceeding meetings bound ‘Alan yet- more
ftrongly in the foft chains of love, and
Mureddin, at length obliged his fifter to
confefs, that fhe was neither infenfible

" to
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te his merits or his paflion.. The fon of
the Soldan, afterwards informed his-
" friend, that Selim exafperated, by the-
ill-fuccefs of his fubmiffion, had already,.
(in fpite of Zulima’s tears and reluctance).
fixed the very day on which the truce
fhould expire, for the. folemnization of-
his nuptials. t
« There now,” continued he, ¢« re:
mains but one refource to fave my fifter:
from mifery. Swear to. become her
fpeufe, and we will efcape with: thy al-
fiftance to the Englith camp: There thou'
mayeft fulfil thy vow, and a large trea-
fure fhall await thy acceptance == For me,.
T will quit for ever the hopes of empire,.
and the pride of command ; thy faith is
" already mine, thy country fhall be mine-
alfo. [ will relinquifh the vain ambition.
of ruling over a nation of flaves, to be-
come fubje&t to a government where
civilization and liberty go hand in hand.
Thy friendfhip fhall be to me, in the ftead
ef authority :——Thy fociety, and that
L4 A ofi
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of Zulima my requital for deferting
barbarous fplendor and uncouth mag-
nificence.”

¢« O Mureddin ||V cried Alan, giving
him a glance of gratitude ; ¢ What lan-
guage can exprefs my acknowledge-
ments ?>—But Zulima—does fhe too ra-
tify thy‘ words

¢ The will of Mureddin is mine;”
anfwered the blufhing lady.

It was enough; Alan experienced all
the exquifite feelings of a favoured lover.
He turned again :0 the fon of the Soldan.
" ¢ T will repay thy generous confidence,”
faid he, ¢« by my fincerity.~~Approach-
ing night now bids us feparate; but on
to-morrow’s eve I will relate to thee
the particulars of my life with a fcrupu.
lous exa@itude. From that recital thou
maye(t judge whether I deferve thy alli-

'm, Thou wilt learn that
ywned upon my infant days :
reachery (if I err not) has
tpon my birth, meannefs or

vice

I'd
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vice have' never difcoloured my aétions,
or defiled my thoughts.” At thefe words
he bade Mureddin, Zulima, and father
Anfelm farewell)/dnd Tefé them imprefled
with freth admiration of his noblenefs.
But the execution of the promife was
- 'fufpended by an incident which affeted
our hero with the fincereft forrow and
difquiet. On the very morn of that day,
the clofe of which had been appointed
for his narration, the life of Edward, his.
mafter and his friend, was expofed to
.- the moft eminent danger. Some fhort
time before, a perfon had arrived at the
‘Englith camp, with letters, which he °
afferted, were written by the Sultan of
Babylon, and which contained propofals
for a negociation, on terms feemingly
the moft advantageous to the Chriftian
" caufe. The Prince, unfufpe@ing deceit
in what bore fo fair an appearance, de-
manded time to confider of thefe propo~
fals; and mean while fuffered the mef- )
fenger, who was converfant in the French
L 5 la'n-:
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language, to have free acmittance to his
prefence at all hours. He had in reality
no commiffion from the Sultan, but was
one of that tribe, known by the name of
Affaffins, who inhabited an inacceflible
mountain in Syria, and were fubjeét to
- the fway of a gloomy enthufiaft, called
by the Chriftians, the Old Man of the
Mountain. T
Refolute to deftroy and fearlefs of
danger, he had {wora to accomplifh the
death of a Prince, who was defervedly
the terror of the Mahometans ; and blind-
ed by furious zeal, expected to artain
eternal happinefs by the commitment of
" fo flagitious an a&ion. -
- Alan, willing to indulge himfelf in
‘contemplation, had retired to a fmall dif-
tance from the camp, and was engaged
in deep refleftion; when Gerald, running
towards him with an air of confternation,
cried out that the Prince was murdered.
At that dreadful found, all recolle&ion
of Zulima, of Mureddin, and his intend-
: ed
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ed recital vanithed. Striking his hands
together in diftrattion, he waited not to
inquire particulars, but flew with the
fpeed of the wind,to Edward’s,tent. To
what a pitch was his afliion encreafed:
to {ee his royal: friend bleeding, and ex--
- tended on a couch ; whilc the melancho--
ly looks of his attendants, aad the pierc~
ing cries of Eleonora, gave every reafon:
to apprehend the moft fatal event.

. The extremity of Alan’s grief; de-
prived him of fpeech- or motion: He .
ftood filent and immovable; his counte-
nance imprefled with the pallid hue of
- horror, and his eyes almoft burfting from

their fockets, ‘The Prince pcrceived{l

him. My Khnight,” faid he faintly,
making hima fign to approach., Alan,
aroufed, ran forward, and threw himfelf -
befide the couch. Still were his emo-
tions too .violent for language ; he feized' -
the Prince’s hand, prefled it to his lips,
‘croffed his own -upon his breaft, and
fobbed aloud. ' :
. < My
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«* My young friend,” faid Edward, in a
foothing voice, ¢ take courage ; Heaven’s
high beheft is not to be difputed or fet
afide by the vain clamors of mortality. I
die in the midft of a glorious career; in
the zenith of reputation, and the fullnefs
of renown. The actions of my life have
been -fo direQed, that I look forward to
the moment of its lofs, without dread or
repugnance, Youth, I confide equally
in the mercy, and the equity of my
Judge.” ¢« But thy {urvivors”"— ex-
claimed Alan.

¢ True,” replied the Prince, ¢ my
beloved—"" He looked at the agonized
Eleonora. ¢ To thee,” faid he, addref-
fing the fon of Fitz-Ofborne, ¢ I commit
the charge of alleviating hei' forrow.”—
«¢ And who fhall give me comfort ?” inter-
rupted Alan, ¢ O my royal mafter, is
.there no hope, no fhadow of relxcf P
« My wound would be mﬂmo in xtfclf ’
‘replied the Prince, ¢ had it not been
infli¢ted by a poifoned dagger.”

' ’ ‘ Alan
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* Alan ftarted! He recollected that father
Anfelm had mentioned an herb of heal-
ing quality in fuch cafes, which he cul-
tivated for charitable purpofes.’ 'Without
fpeaking his intention, he arofe, rufhed
out of the tent, and fought Gerald, whom
he commanded to get his fteed in readinefs
on the inftant. ‘This was no fooner done,
than' he mounted, and rode with incre-
dible fwiftnefs to the wood of Joppa ;
haftened to the hermitage, communicat-
ed in a few words the accident that had
happened, and his demand. '
Father Anfelm quickly provided him
‘with the herb, which he again affirmed
to be an infallible remedy, and gave him
inftrutions ‘how to apply it. Alan, not
waiting to thank him, grafped it eagerly,
again mounted his horfe, and in ftill lefs
time than he had taken in coming, re- .
" turned to the camp. '
_He entered the tent of the Prince im-
* mediately.” ¢ He fhall not die!” cried
he, in a mingled tone of joy and wild-
) © nefs,y

‘



v

254 ALAN FITZ-OSBORNE,

nefs, holding out his hand, <« I bear
him health and life !” So faying, he pro-
duced the remedy, declared its powers,
and commanded the wound'to'be opened,
with an air of authority, which at once
manifefted his-confidence, and his love.
Edward, touched by his affettion, de-
fired the furgeons who attended him, to
comply with his Knight’s injun&tion.—
The wound was opened: Alan infpected
it, and following father Anfelm’s inftruc-
tions in applying the falve, ordered every
perfon prefent to retire, and leave the
patient to repofe. Eleonora, who till then
had continued feemingly inattentive to
the paffing fcene, now fuddenly caught
Alan’s arm. <« Wilt thou fave him
cried fhe, « Wilt thou fave my adored
fpoufe ?—Bleflings, eternal blcﬁ'mgs; on
thy pious care!” Alan refpe&tfully
cautioned her to keep filence. With a
fpeaking look of heart-felt gratitude, and
- kindling hope, fhe complied: feated her-
-felf on the couch, and fupported her
' - - ‘ con-
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confort’s head on herknees. Alan mean
while, placed himtelf near; attentively
watching the effeCts of his remedy. In
a fhort time the Prince, who at firft
feemed to feel exceflive pain, became
gradually compofed ; and at length funk
. into a quiet and refrefhing {lumber,
The former tumult of the camp had
now fubfided into the ftillnefs of fuf-
penfe. - The foldiers thronging around
the tent of their beloved commander,
waited in fixed and moumfu\l attitudes
the moment whea their anxiety fould
- be refolved. No found was to be heard,
fave now and then a whifpering ejacula-
tion, and a half.ftifled fob. .
At length, after many hours had
elapfed, the Prince awoke, Alan eager-
-y inquired whether his royal patient .
"found himfelf free from laffitude or pain?
Edward replied in the affirmative ; and
the inquirer, forgetful of his own cau-
tions, fet up a fhout of joy. This was
_ inftantly re-echoed by the expeting
multi-
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‘multitude without. The officers and
* foldiers (regardlefs of diftin@ions) njing-
led promifcuoufly, preflfed over _z')ne ano-
ther to the 'door of 'the tent, with tu-
multuous clamour Alan now remind-
ed of his imprudence, by the emotions
of the Prince, went forward, and at the
fame time that he encouraged their
" hopes, re-urged the h;ceﬁity of filence.
In a few days, (during which no other
ideas had entered his imagination, than
. thofe which concerned the object before
him) he pronounced his patient wholly
free from danger N
Thefe words were received as the im-
cdxate fiat of divinity. An unbounded
joy took place of exhaufting grief, The
camp refounded with exclamations of glad-
nefs; and the foldiers thronging around
Alan, faluted him as their preferver,
hailed him as the favoured of Heaven,
and devoured him with their looks.
Eleonota, (in whofe countenance grief
yet ftrove with fatisfaction, for the maf-

tery)
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tery) could fcarcely believe the certainty
of an event which promifed her fuch rap-
ture, She gazed earneftly at her confort ;
watched every'tirn of his' féatares, and
ftill appeared to doubt of what the wifhed
" the moft.

Alan Had now leifure for the concerns
of his love. He recolleéted his breach
“of promife, but the caufe prevented him
from lamenting it; he trufted too in fa-
ther Anfelm’s kindnefs to excufe him
for that unavoidable negle@, and took
. the firft moment of Edward’s confirmed
health to repair to the cell. Beyond
his hopes, he found Mureddin and Zu-
lima already there. - The young lover
threw himfelf at the feet of his miftrefs,
and had no difficulty in procuting pardon,
for what fhe deemed rather deferving of
praife chan refentment.

Mureddin then inquired into the par-
ticulars of the late homblc attempt,
¢« My royal matfter,” replied Alan, “ was
" fitting in a retired apartment of his tent,

: alone,
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alone, and unarmed, enjoying the re-
frefhing breeze, when the infidel (who
had free admittance at all feafons) enter-
ed. Intentonvhishdeteftablec'defign, he
looked eagerly around ; when finding no
perfon prefent to prevent him, he ad-
vanced, pulled a dagger from his breatt,
and attempted to pierce the facred bofom
of my Prince. He, everrefolute, brave,
and prudent, faw the mifcreant’s inten-
tion, and raifing his arm, receiveden it
the - ftroke, which had been aimed at a
_ more vital part. Perceiving the -affaffin

about to repeat the blow, he ftruck him
fuddenly to the ground, and wrefting the
dagger from him, buried itin his breaft.
His -attendants now hearing the noife,
rufhed in and difpatched the already
expiring traitor, to the reward of his
perfidy.”

Here Alan ended, and his auditors-
manifefting fatisfation at the happy
event of what had promifed fo terrible a:

conclufion, congratulated the reciter on
the
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the fhire he bore in preferving a perfon
to whom he was attached by the umted
ties of loyalty and efteem.
Father Anfelm now reminded him of
a promife, which the delicacy of Mured-
din and Zulima would not have exacted.
The youthi prepared to perform it, but
at the moment he was going to begin,
the fate of Matilda, at once obfcure, af-
fli¢ting, and full of horror, ruthed upon
his memory. ¢¢ My meother!” cried he,
in a voice of emotion, ¢ how long fhalt
thou be -unavenged ?* His auditors
waited with eager curiofity till he thould
fpeak again. At length, with more com-
pofure in his looks, and greater eafe in
his delivery, he commenced his narration,
«1 am born of a houfe,” faid he,
¢¢ which honour, wealth and virtue have
contributed to render illuftrious and re-
{pected.” <« True,” interrupted the her-
mit; he paufed, and the youth refumed.
¢ My fire degenerated not from the qua-
lities of his progenitors; yet was his.
fame
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fame contaminated with one flain, which
I have caufe to think reached not to his
heart, but had its origin in the deceitful
artifices of another, That ftain extends
to me.” <« Afd who,” cried father An-
felm, again interrupting, ¢ who was
this traitor ?” ¢ QOne, whom I blufh to.
name,” replied Alan; ¢ his neareft
kinfman—his moft approved confidant—
even his brother!”

¢«« Ha! take heed,” cried .the hermit,
angrily, ¢ the perfon of whom thou
fpeakeft—I knew |—His foul was unac.
quainted with deceit!” ¢ Pious man !”
continued Alan, * | know not why thou

fhouldft undertake his defence; but I
have myfelf received indications of his
vilenefs, and I have learried ftrong pre- -
fumptions of his guilt.”” ¢« Guilt !’ cried
the hermit, yet more indignantly, «I
fwear thy words are falfe!”

-Alan, moved with fhame and refent-
ment, by this injurious charge, looked
at Murcddm and Zullma, perceived

them
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them ftruck with aftonithment, and re-
garding him with equal fcrutiny. This
appearance redoybled his anger ; but he
confidered the ageofithel accufer, and
reftrained himfelf from exprefling it.

‘While thefe three perfons continued a
prey to different, yet diftrefling fenfa-
tions, the hermit appeared to regain
more temper. ¢ Pardon me, youth,”
{aid he, « I thought my affetions wean-
ed from all human occurrences, but I
find myfelf fill fubje& to the paffions of
motality. Forgive the -rudenefs of my
words—Perhaps,” he added, hattily,
s thy affertion was not unjuft—but that
perﬁm-—’f He paufed, and again refumed

~—*¢ Purfue thy narration, youth—1I will
not mtcrmpt ‘it ore.’

Alan could not fo readily compofe his
thoughts; yet eager to exculpate him.
felf to Mureddin and Zulima, from the
«harge of falthood, he continued his
difcourfe, though ftill agitated and

embarrafled,
« Alan
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«¢ Alan Fitz-Ofborne, my fire—" re-
fumed he. ¢ Merciful Heaven!” ex-
claimed father Anfelm, grafping his
hand, < a¥¢'thou_lfay art thow the fon of
Alan Fitz-Ofborne ?” ¢¢1 am,” returned
the youth. ¢¢ Holy man, I thought thou
- wert not unacquainted with my paren-
tage.” < Too fure I was I” cried the her-
mit, grafping his hand ftill harder than
before. < Thou, the fon of Alan Fitz
Ofborne ?—Speak 1—Zconfirm the words !
e==0, Eternal Difpofer of events—do
my fenfes fail me ?—Is this an illufion ?”

Alan, ftrongly affeted, knelt before
the hermit. ¢Some myftery labours
under thy expreffions,” cried he. ¢ Pious
man, I know not why,. but my heart
bounds at thy accents—Relieve my fuf-
penfe, I pray thee l==tell me how thou
art interefted for Alan Fitz-@fborne, or
his offspring 2
+ ¢« Moft nearly |—moft highly I”* ex-
claimed the hermit, folding him in “his
trembling arms, ¢ He thou nametft,

looks
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Jooks at thee |—fpeaks to thee'!——embraces
thee !—My fon’! behold thy father!”

<« O, Heaven !” cried Alan, in a fuf-
‘focated voice, ¢ my fire I—=does he live?
—and art thou he?” Another embrace
affured him. Tears filled his eyes.
¢« That-name, fo tender,” cried he, ¢ that "
name fo long unknown—O, my father
—why fo long concealed ?”

Fitz-Ofborne, who had held him ftrain-
ed to his breaft in filent tranfport, now
ftarted, and loofed his hold. ¢ Know-
eft thou not the dire—the fhameful
caufe ?” faid he, indignantly. ¢« My
father ”-cried Alan, tenderly, look more
kindly on thy fon, fo lately found—Can
he have already merited thy difpleafure ?”

¢« O no!” returned Fitz-Ofborne, a
guih of tears bedewing his time-worn
cheeksa=*<"O no!” faid he, renewing his

-endearments~<¢ my fon!—my pride!

.my blefling !—how coulift thou offend

- me? —Bitter remembrance alome—per-

*haps thou knoweft not—O torturing re-
collettion!” added he, again relapfing in~
" to
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‘to his former attitude. ¢ My father!” faid
Alan, hanging on his arm, with ming.
led looks of pity, affetion and fufpenfe,
Fitz-Ofborne could not refift thofe looks;
he folded him again to his bofom, and
they continued fome moments abforbed
in all the melting fenfations of parental
and filial love. Mureddin and Zulima
beheld'this fcene with wonder and eme-
tion. Drops of fenfibility dimmed the
beauteous eyes of the fair Saracen. In
that moment the feelings of Alan feemed
her own; fthe felt as if the had difcovered
a parent too. Her bofom heaved with ex-
quifite, yet painful pleafure ; fhe held her
breath, left the (at once tender 4nd awful)
-effufions of nature fhould be interrupted.
At length, the Earl raifing his head
gently from the fhoulder of Alan, broke
this affe@ing filence.—< My fon,” faid
he, looking fondly” at him—¢ My fon,
what happinefs have I denied myfelf, in
knowing thee no fooner !—But foft, didft
thou not fay another pofleffed the title of
which thou, in cale of my fuppofed de-
mile,
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mife, wert only rightful heir?>—Who is
this ufurper ” <« Walter Fitz-Ofborne,”
replied Alan. * My brother ! exclaim-
ed the Earl; <My |brotherd? repeated
he again. Alan bent his knee— Am I
indeed thy rightful heir ?” faid he in an
earneft tone ; “ or does a prior claim to
that of Matilda De Burgh fubvert this
tight ? The ftain of illegitimacy has been
affixed to my birth.—t remains to thee
to declare if juftly.”

‘The name of Matilda feemed to bring
back to the Earl all his former fternnefs :
but the attitude of his fon, the purport
of his queftion, and above all, his fup-
plicating looks, foon changed that ex.
“preffion into one of mixed tendernefs
and perplexity.—< I am ignorant why
thou inquireft,” faid he, ¢ but know
that thou art as truly the heir of Fitz-
Ofborne, as thy mother—She thounameft
Matilda De Burgh—O torture |—was un-
deferving of fuch.a fon as thee I” +

<« Matilda undeferving ?—My father,
corrett thy words.”~=%1 tell thee fhe was

Vou II, M fafe!
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falfe'! difloyal ! an adultrefs 1” cried the
Earl, fiercely.om—

¢« Refpected fhade ! exclaimed Alan,,
(ftarting from/ hisOkneeling' pofture)
¢« Bleft and fainted fpirit! give to thy
defender’s lips, the gift of perfuafive’
truth ; let conviction feal his words, and
clear thy fame! In concluding this
- apoftraphe, he put the tablets of Matile
da into the Earl’s hand. ‘ )

He ftarted, trembled, opened them
apprehenfively, and on feeing ‘the cha-
ra&ers of the Countefs, uttered a Joud
cry, and let the tablets drop. Alan re-
fpe@fully replaced them in his hands.—
¢« To what purpofe?” faid he, in extreme
agitation, ¢ to what purpofe doft thou
give me thefe ? Alan koelt again. ¢« My
father,” faid he, embracing the Earl's
knees, < perafe the words of Matilda;
they will inform thee of her truth, and

Walter’s fal{hood ”  Firz- -Ofborne, ftill
" irrefolute, now looked at the tablets, and

then averted his eyes. At length, grafp-
ing - thcm firmly, and forcing himfelf
- into
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into refolution, he read the pious prayer
of his injured confort to the end. No
fooner had he concluded it, than he
threw himfelfyproftrate on-thecground,
with manifeftations of horror and defpair.
- Alan, and the two Saracens éttempted to
raife and footh him: he refifted their
cHorts—< Leave me to die!” cried he,
in a fraatic tone.—< If Matilda be inno-
cent—O God, can ‘aught but death af-
fuage my torments ”’ ‘

Anguifh row ftopped his utterance :
deep and heart-rending groans iffued from
his furcharged bofom; he tore his reve-

rend hairs, and clafping his hands toge- -

ther in muie agony, feemed for a while.
to have forgot all fenfation in the extre-
mity of woe, At length his torpor va-
nifhed —¢¢ This recreant !=—this deceiv
er !—this iafernal machinator !” cried
he, wildly; ¢ give him ta my rage! «My
father,” faid Alan, embracing him, he is
avi&tim due to my fword—%—the arm of
Alan fhall avenge his parents !”

Mo ¢ Avenge,

'
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« Avenge, didft thou fay ?” exclaim~
ed the Earl, ¢« What vengeance can pay
me for thefe pangs? But fay—diftra&-
ing doubts ! ‘either "“way I'rufh on ill—
haft thou proofs of -Walter’s-falthood ?—
My brother—my chofen friend==did he
.deceive me ?-——Was the guilt his own, of
.which he -accufed Matilda ?—Thefe lines
.———weak teftimony !"’e—m—ro
-.+«¢ Be compofed, my - father,” replied
JAlan, «and I will tell thee all of which
1 have attained the knowledge.” At thefe
‘words he took the hands of the agitated
Earl in his, and detaining them with a_
tender force, again refumed the narration
of his life.  Fitz-Ofborne liftened to the
‘tale with increafed difturbance in his
looks, but did not interrupt it. Qur hero,
pafling over the love of Gertrude, and
the - ftory -of Montmorency, concluded
.with an accaunt of his laft interview with
Alice, her difclofure, and the appearance
of his mother’s fhade.
The Earl at that period, no longer able
10 conﬂ'ram himfelf, gave vent to a thoue

faud




AN HISTORICAL TALE. ' 269’

find cries of forrow, and imprecations"
of vengeance.” ¢« My fon,” faid he-at-
length, «I thought to have quitted fo--
ciety for everyrbutibiwill re-enter it for”
the purpofe of revenge — The traitor fhall -
be branded with (hame-<-Conviction fhall :
overwhelm him'; -and then fhall my arm
draw the black blood -from.his detefted -
heart !—1 will this night accompany thee °
to the Chriftian camp, and implore the -
juftice of Edward.””

Alan approved, and confirmed the re- .
folution.” He would then know from his
fire, what ac¢ldent had given rife to the '
report of his death, and what motives -
had induced him to conceal himfelf fo
carefully. The Earl fkewed him the
artful letter of the treacherous Walter, -
and then proceeded to account for hxs s

“retirement, - in the following words :

" (Zulima and Mureddir, ranging them- -
félves befide him, with marks of -deep
attention). ¢ After receiving this letter,”
faiid he, <«fo calculated to torture me
with doubt, and to afli& me with re-

M3 moife, -
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then poffeffed this cell, impelled by cha-
rity, as foon a$ the fHades' of night took
place, paffed through'the field, with- an

- intent to fuccour thafe whowere not yet
beyond hiscare,- He chanced to come to

- the fpot- where I lay ftripped- and fenfe-
Iefs;s ahd ftooping,- difcovered that I ftill
breathed.. In purfuance of the purpofe
for which he came,. he took off fome of* '
his garments, and wrapped them around
my mangled limbs ; then forcing me to
fwallow fome drops of healing cordxal
which he carried, foon perceived  his
charitable exertion an{wered in my re-
turning, life.. -

Far from being grateful for his care, I’
reproached him for bringing me back to
an exiftence I detefted, and madly at-
tempted.to tear off the bandages with
which he had bound my wounds. The

Jgenerable man faw I was under the pref-
= Ture of fome deep afli®ion, and unof-
fended by my unthankfulnefs, ufed all
the gentle arts of perfuafion to confole,
and footh me, Ac length his pious argu-"
M 4 ments.
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ments moved me 'to other thoughts;
confented to accompany him to his cell,
if my weaknefs did not prevent. The
benevolent hermitrejoiced atmy compli-
‘ance, aflifted me with his fupporting
arm, and though our walk was often in-
. terrupted by my feeblenefs, at length
conduéed me to this fpot. The wounds
of my body were {peedily healed, but
thofe of my mind ftill bled. The idea
of Matilda was ever prefent; fome-
times regarded with refentment, but ne-
ver without pain. I related to the an-
choret thofe events, of which I ceafed
not to think -with horror and remorfe,
and he enceuraged me in a refolition I
had conceived of embracing the afcetic
life. He would have had me, however,.
ftill keep up fome correfpondence with
‘my. friends and eountry. But that coun-
try, (pardon me, my fon) had no longer
within it, any thing te attraét my atten-
tion, or to weaken my regret. Some-
times I thought of thy helplefs mfarrcy,
but my confidence in the trditorous Wal-

ter
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ter fuffered me not to feel any apprehen-
fions for thy fafety.

In one year after 1 had taken ‘the habit -
of an anchoret,, my, preferyer expired. - °
I interred his remains in this foreft, and -
firice that time, my fteps have never wan= -
dered frem this cell, but to procure the

" fuftenance neceflary .to fupport frail-na---
ture. Time  at-length meliorated the -

~ acutenefs of my grief, into a foft melan-
choly, and apathy-fucc.eded. * But, my - .
fon, thou haft taught me to feel again— -
thou haft-awakened the ‘vulture of re- -
membrance—Alas ! how keen, how bit- _
ter its infliGions | —Matilda, my" wife—
.my:happinefs !'—yet could I caft thee -
from me—yet-could I bid the dagger *
drink thy blood I’ -

Fitz-Ofborne paufed : ' 4 guth of forrow -
burft from his eyes;- he flung himfelf
again proftrate, and again gave way to all *
his formeragonies. - Alan, frongly mov-
ed, ftood now fixed, now irrefolute. - Im- -
prefled with filial awe, ‘he refpe¢ted the
grief and the trdnfports of his fire; now

Mg - would -
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would have them facred and undifturbed,
and again by interrupting, footh them.

The Earl ftarted fuddenly from the’
-ground, «,Give|ime the, falfe one,” he
exclaimed, ¢ Give me the deluder |—
I will tear away his bafe heart—1I will
riot in his pangs? No,” added he, with
ftill more Gercenefs—<¢ No, it is Fitz-
Ofborne himfelf, weak, credulous, cruel
—it is he who merits punifhment !—And
does he not meet it #—Can all the tor-
ments of inventive barbarity, equal the
anguith of his foul 2 ‘O God !—affli&t me
not with life |——Put a period to my woe,
by ending my exiftence l—L.et the cold, °
the filent receptacle of the dead——"

<« Ah! my father!—" cried Alan, wnth
an expreflive glance.

The Earl drew him to his bofom—
.+« Pardon, my beloved,” faid he, fondly,
.« ] forgot that I yet had thee=0), my fon,

_ 'Iforgotthy claim, and thatof vengeance!”

- Thus, by turns a prey to rage, regret,
and tendernefs, did the unhappy Fitz-
“ Ofbornc wafte the paﬁ'mg moments.——

: Mureddin
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Mureddm and Zulima'at length arofe to
depart: The Earl, who fince the difco-
very of his fon, had feemed infenfible of
their prefence, now perceived the mutug

feelings of Alin'and'the fair' Mameluke:
He ftepped after Mureddin, and bring-
ing him and his companion back, intra-
duced the topic of Alan’s love. —Zulima
gave a blufthing affent to his difcourfe ;
the fon of Fitz-Ofborne threw himfelf at
her feet in an extacy of pleafure, and the
Earl himfelf joined their hands,

- ¢ My. children,’ faid he, melting Wlth
tears as he hung over them, ¢ my chil-
dren—be ye happy—ye are yet in the
bloom of your days, may no rude blaft—"
He ftopped ; a deep figh burft fro. ~ his
bofom ; he dathed away his tears with an
unfteady hand, and again addreflfed them.

-« My children,” he refumed, ¢ Heaven
has formed ye alike fincere, virtuous, and
lovely—ye are fated for each.other:—
Suffer not your mutual confidence to be
interrupted ;—let not treacherous mﬁmi-
atwns » Hls voice faltered; a fecond

paufc
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paufe of longer duration-than-the firffen-
fued. He attempted. to ftruggle himfelf
into compofure. Look at me the vi&im
of credulity, the ‘tool of deceit,” faid he
endeavouring to' fpeak calmly; anather
burft of woe interrupted his words, and
mocked his endeavours.

The fair Saracen- bowed upon his ve=-
_nerable hands, My fire,” cried- fhe,
touching them to her forehead, ¢ My fire,.
my friend,. and my inftrucor ; favoured
by thy admonitions, can Zulima fail "

e« I will be her furety!” exclaimed
Alan, « Will the beauteous miftrefs of
my wifhes extend an equal mark of con-
fidence to her fervant 2”

The daughter of the Soldan- beheld
"him with an air of complacency. Her
heart whifpered—¢ Can fhe who loves
thee, deny thee her confidence 2—but the
delicate and enchanting referve of modef-
ty, prevented the founds from iffuing at
her lips. * Fitz-Ofborne prefled bis real
offspring, and his eletted, alternately ta
his breaft; called them by every endear-

ing
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ing appellation, and articulated a blefling
on their heads. Mureddin would fhare
in thefe ;. reciprocations of aﬂ"e&ion‘; he
would be the fon of Fitz-Ofborne toon,
and participate in the benedition. At
length, after a fucceffion of tender inci-
dents,  they agreed to form a plan for
their future condu&. It was refolved
that Zilima and Mureddin fhould repair
the following night to the hermirage;
from whence Alan fhould condu& them
to the Chriftian camp. Then arguing the
neceflity of feperation, and yet invent-
ing new pleas for delay, with relu€ant
tongues and unwilling fteps: they bid
each’ other farewell, and purfued their
feveral routes.
Alan, ever duteous, obliged the Earl
to mount his horfe, and with anxious
care kept clofe by his fide on foot ; not-
with{tanding the folicitations ‘of the afto-
nithed Gerald ; who, not able to“compre-
hend what the appearance meant, ner
“ yet fatisfied to behold his mafter in that
fituation, . xnccﬁ'antly befought him to

make
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make ufe of his courfer. Finding his
entreaties of no effet, he determined to-
follow an example he had before difap-
proved; and difmounting quickly, plac-
ed himfelf'd¢'the ‘other fide of the Earl,.
leading his horfe by the-reigns. As Alan,
mindful of his fire’s age,. proceeded with
flow and cautious fteps, they reached not
the camp with their ufual expedition.

It was then within an hour of day, and’
the moon had funk beneath the horizon.
Darknefs throuded the earth. The ftar-
ry hoft, all but the fparkling harbinger
of morn, had difappeared,. and ‘Gerald’s
preternatural terrors returned with added:
ftrength. At length the grey dawn dif-
pelling that noQurnal obfcurity, reaffur-
ed him ;. he regarded the fuppofed father
‘Anfelm with eager cariofity, but care-
fully confined it to his looks.

They entered the camp, waated'—impi-
tiently for the moment of the Prince’s
arifing, and ‘when it arrived, Alan,
having previoully requefted a private

mtcr,-
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interview, conducted the hermit to his
prefence.

Edward, ftruck by the noble air of
this venerable perfon, and with the re-
femblance he bore his Knight, ex-
pected, in fufpence and filence, fome
extraordinary event.

¢ Is this he?” faid the hermit, turn-
ing to Alan. ¢ Thou feeft,” replied
the youth, with fparkling eyes, ¢ my
Prince, my patron, and my friend !"em
« Who art thou?” faid Edward, with

-encreafed furprize.

¢« Once,™ replied "he cxtendmg his

arm—¢ Once I was fubje& to thy fa- -
ther ; illuftrious by my birth, efteemed
for my loyalty, and happy in my for-
tunes and my love.—Behold me now—
fatal reverfe|—Behold me—deceived, ca-
Jumniated, acquainted with mifery, loath-
ing life, and cherifhing the hope of ven-
geance as myonly good'—-In fine—know
me for the fire of this youth—for the bro-
ther of a traitor—know in me, the true
Earl of Fitz-Ofborne !’

g Do ,'
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¢ Do I hear aright ?”. exclaimed Ed-
ward. -

The Earl, with a half-indignant, half-
fubmiffive air refumed, ¢ I know not,”
faid he, ¢« what altion of my former life;
tinGured my fame with .treachery i
But furely fome fuch there muft have
been, elfe would my fovereign have re-
quired a greater proof than thé light
accufation of a villain, before he had
wrefted from my fon his right of inherit-
ance, and from me the fpotlefs robe of -
unfullied honour 2 ¢ The contra&t—"
interrupted Alan.’

¢¢ It was not enough,” returned the
Earl ftill more indignantly, it was not

“enough to load me with the imputation
_of fraud—to defpoil my fon of his ge-
nuinerights!—Henry thould have delibe-
rated; he fhould have confidered the te-
nour of my life—Did he ever know me
bafe ?—Did he ever difcover me unwor-
thy ?2—Ata time too, when obeying his
commands, 1 deferted my country—my
wife

!




. AN RISTORICAB TALE.. 28
wife—my- infant.  Fatal. obedience |—
. Mxﬂ:akcn loyalty !”

.Alan. gave his fire a:timid and bcfcceh-
ing glance. The, Prince underftood its
meaning. < Fear nbt,my- friend,” faid he;
addrefling the youth,.¢¢I am net offended
—Lrefpet the priviledge of ferrow ;== -
would alleviatethe affliCtion of thy fire—
would to Heaven, [ could banifh the caufe
from his remembrance !—But fince that
is impoflible,. 1 fwear to redrefs his
wréngs, and thy injuries, with all my
exertions, and with all my power.”

. That promife feemed to penetrate
Alan with gratitude,. and’ in' fome moa~
fure to pacify the Earl;. he now addref-
fed the Prince with lefs- haughtinefs,
but equal emeotion. ¢“Royal Edward,”
refumed he, ¢ kneweft thou my mJurlcs
—kneweft thou the vilenefs of that trai-
tor who has undnne me,. thou wouldeft
nrot refent my hattinels, but weep my -
mifery.” «I de not refent, noble Earl,”
seplied the Prince, much affe@ed ;. «-On
: : the:
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the contrary, I renew my affurances to
_acquire thee redrefs,

Fitz-Ofborne was foftened, even to
tears, by this condefcenfion., ¢ Thefe
become not a warrior,” faid he, dathing

them away. He now related the progrefs
of Walter’s treachery, as well as his agi-

tation would allow. <] will write to
the King,” faid Edward, ¢ I will un-
fold to him the bafenefs of his favourite,.
and Fitz-Ofborne fhall again enjoy his-
pofleflions.” The Earl mufed for a mo-
ment. < Prince, thou fhalt not write,”
he exclaimed—¢¢ The caitiff muft not
efcape me!—Let him continue in. his-
fancied fecurity till the ftorm burfts at
once upon his head ! I, even I, will be
the meflenger, and the executor of juft
retribution !=~I will ruth upen him !———
Convi&, terrify, and ftrike!” ¢«-My fa-
ther,” faid Alan, ¢ let us not embrace
the principles of Walter. while we con-
demn them—1_et us meet him in the face:
of dayw=I will dare him to the field "
«.No ;"
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€ No,” interrupted the Prince, ¢ thou
fhalt not meet him—he merits not a
treatment {o horourable — he is an adver-
fary unworthy of/thy|ifwordsoNeither
fhall the Earl ftain himfelf with the blood
of fo bafe a2 mifcreant—He may accufe
and <convi@t, but he may not ftrike.
The wretch fhall be driven with ignomi-
ny fram a focicty he difgraces. " The
hootings and revilings of all men—the
reproaches of his ewn confcience will
continually goad his tortured fpirit—
He fhall be felf-punifhed !”

This determination, which the Earl
did not wholly approve, he could not
difpute. Alan fill revolted againft the
thought of a olandeftine vengeance: he
praifed the laft words of the Prince, and
hinted his own withes. To thefe Ed.
ward totally objeéted, and our young
hero, actuated with refpe&t, forebore to
urge him farther, He rtow, with aninge-
nuous confufion, mentioned the two Sara-
cens: {pokeof his friendihip for Mureddia,
and his love for Zulima. Edward, de- -

' lighted
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lighted with the communication, obliged’

him to relate, more than one time, tht

adventure which had breught him to the-
acquatntance of| thefe perfons : - He fym<-
pathifed 'in the feelings of his* yeung:
friend; led him to talk of the beauties of

his miftrefs, and finiled at his: enthufiafe
tic defcription. He offered an efeort for
the enterprize of that night, but Alan
would fuffer'no perfon to fhare with him
in the fervice of Zulima+

Afier converfing for  a" confiderablé
time, the Prince led Fitz-Ofborne forth;-

introdueed him'to his confort by his true
name ; and to’-the nobles who attended
~ him, by the appellation -of - father An-
felm.. His-refemblance with- Alan- was
too ftriking to pafs unnoticed ; -every on¢
. obferved it, but all concluded it to be no
more than one of - thofe -caprices, -with
which Nature, fometimes-in a {portive
mood, diverts herfelf, . As the fuppofed
father Anfelm pafled through thie camp,
in company with his fon, Lord William
hovering near, feemed to-eye them' with

3 .
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.a fcrutinizing curiofity.  Fitz:Ofborne
appeared difturbed. ¢ The fon-of Wal-
ter, is it not?” faid he, after a paufe of
fome continuance.'/LLord "William 'over-
heard the queftion, and he flunk away
abruptly. ,

As foon as-nightveiled the earth, our
hero, accompanied by his faithful Ger-
ald, vifited the wood. of Joppa.

He approached the.cell with a beating
heart: his imagination prefaged a thou-
fand ills. The Sultan of Babylon might
have difcovered Zulima’s intention—he
might have prevented it—Ah? if this
dear—this adored miftrefs had fallen'a
viétim to her jealous lover’s rage | —Such
were his apprehenfions. On entering
the hermitage they vanifhed. He be-
held Mureddin and Zulima waiting for
him with anxiety equal to hisown. Over-
powered by .excefs of fatisfaltion, he
threw himfelf into the arms of the Ma-
.meluke, and murmured the name of
ihis miftrefs. Little time was fpent in
ccongratulation, Gerald, who feared

g . every
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>

every thing, haftened them to depart.
Alan, with more than ufual confidence,
prefled the fair Saracen to his bofom;
fhe had ne'leifureforrefentment ; Ger-
ald renewing his inftances at that mo-
ment the tranfported lover bore his
beauteous burden out of the cell, and
placed her on a gay comparifoned palfrey,
which his fquire led : Mureddin mount-
- ed another horfe, and they all haftened
from the wcod of Joppa, never more to
enter within its thades. :

The Prince and his confort received
the fugitives with the moft gracious affa.
bility ; they were accommodated fuitable
- to their rank, and Eleonora took on her-
felf the charge ¢f providing the lovely
Mameluke with garments befitting herfex.

BOOK




BOOK THE SEVENTH,
AND LA'ST

NEXT morn, the native charms of
Zulima fhone forth -with additional
graces ; habited in feminine apparel, her
‘beauty, before . tranfcendent, became
now irrefitible. -+ - .
The turban was difplaced for a coronet
of mimic flowers, compofed of fpark-
ling gems. The diamond, the ruby, the -
topaz, the amethift, and the emerald,
- twined amidft her auburn trefles, which
feeming to mock the aid of ornament, fell
in a wild and pleafing confufion even to
her flender waift. Fair, beyond the utmoft
colouring of luxuriant fancy. fhe ap-
peared one -of thofe fuperior beings,
which
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svhich Heaven fometimes creates, to give
mankind an image of its own perfe&ion.

The qualities of her mind difplayed

themfelves in herintelligent countenance. -
Dignity of thought and humility of de-
portment ;=2 candor which fcorned dif-
guife, yet a timidity which gave a deli-
“cate fhade to this franknefs;—a tender
fenfibility for foreign woe, and a noble
fortitude in felf-affliction. Such were the
traits of Zulima’s charalter, the 'dc{tincd
bride of our young hero, dnd the admira-
tion of Edward’s court.

Alan haftened to feaft his eyes with
the reality of thofe charms, whofe fleet-
ing refemblance had bleffed his fleeping
vifions. He found Mureddin, with the
miftrefs of his heart, yet infenfible to
every thing but that fupereminent objed,
forgot to anfwer the greeting of his friend.
‘While he continued gazing at the blufh-
ing fair one, Mureddin put a cafket in his
hand, and bade him infpeét the contents.
It was fome time before Alan could either
' attend
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-attend or obey. At length he opened
the cafket, and difcovered what would
have infpired a more mercenary foul with
.unbounded fatisfation.

It was filled with the moft precious:
" jewels of the Eaft, and feemed a fource
of inexhauftible wealth. Alan furveyed:
thefe riches with a cold and unconcerned
air; then putting down the cafket, and
looking at Zulima—¢ Behold my trea-
“fure ! faid he, rapturoufly. ‘

¢« The daughter of the Scldan fhould
carry a marriage-portion to her fpoufe,”
faid Mureddin. Alan mufed—< Was
not this meant for Selim ?” demanded-he,
as if ftruck by fome forcible idea. ¢ In
truth,” replied Mureddin, ¢ the Soldan
intended. it for a nuptial prefent, Thou
art in the place of Selim; and to thee it
is now due.”

« Ak, friend !” exclaimed Alan, «1
befeech thee fend back thefe jewels to
the Sultan—Poor compenfation for- the -
good of which I have defpoxled him .

Vor. II. N ' Fitz. .
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Fitz-Ofborne, who was prefent, and
an attentive auditor, now embraced Alan.
¢ My fon—my generous, my noble fon !*
he exclaimed,, <5 Prdifed be the Being
who has informed thy breaft with fuch
fentiments !—and bleft the Providence

“ that fent thee to {weeten the cup of my
unhappinefs |”
~ Alan replied by a fimilar return_of
. tendernefs, and again urged Mureddin to
fend away the cafket: The Mameluke
- looked doubtingly at his fifter.

A beautiful confufion fat upon her fea-
tures, and in accents more melodious
than the fong of the night warbler, fhe,
approved of her lover’s refolution.

« My brother,” faid the lovely maid,
« the fon of Fitz-Ofborne over-rates my
defervings, butfhall I withdraw an' illu-
fion fo advantageous —No, Mureddin;
fince he regards Zulima for herfelf alone,
"and defpifes the adventitious decorations
of wealth, fhe will appear worthy of the
preference by conciding in his wifhes.

- ' —Let
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—Let Selim poflefs the cafket : Zulima
deems it not difgraceful to accept an
obligation from the perfon whom her
heart efteems, and whom her judgment
approves. '

Alan teftified how much thefe words
affeéted him, by ardent and rapturous -
acknowledgments ; and Mureddin no
longer hefitating, difpatched the cafket
to " Joppa, accompanied by a letter to
the Sultan, in which he reprefented his
own and Zulima’s flight, as proceeding
from religious motives..

On the morn of the day which pre-
ceded the éxpiration of the truce, Edward
received a new defiance from the Sultan,
who had received the fuccours he ex
pe&ed. The Chriftians, not difpirited,
advanced to meet an army which he led
from the town. That monarch, inflamed’
at once with the hatred of Chriftianity,
and the rage of difappointed love, rufhed
on the adverfe party with a fury impe-
tuous and terrible. g

C. N2 . Myred-
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Mureddin was not in the engagement ;
he could not fo foon arm his hand againft
a perfon to whom he had been bound by -
the ties of hofpitallity and ancient alliance,

Edward, ftill incapacitated from ac-
tion by his wound, commicted the con-
du& of the battle to Henry De Almain,
his moft experienced general; and ap-
pointed Alan and Lord Pembroke next ia
command. Thofe. three perfons main-
. tained that day the ufual fuperiority of
the Crofs.. Selim, perceiving fortune
adverfe, caufed a parley to be founded,
and both armies, as if by commen con-
fent, defifted from their mutual hoftili-
ties at the fignal. The Sultan then de-
fired a conference with the Chriftian ge-
neral, and he affenting to the requeft, ad-
vanced into an open fpace, accompanied
By his two affociates. Selim met them.
The Chriftians and Infidels waited with

- equal fufpenfe the event of their difcouife.

«¢ Chief,” faid the interpreter of Se-
lim, to Henry De Almain, ¢ my mafter,
- the mighty Sultan of Babylon, vicegerent
‘ of




.

AN HISTORICAL TALE, 293

of the commnader of the faithful, the be-.
loved of the prophet, and the fervant of
the law which came from Heaven, defires
this conference, not from any motive of
fear or pufillanimity, but to remonftrate
with thee on the fraudful conduct of the
prince of England ; who, contrary to the
rules of honour,-detains within the camp
the daughter and the fon of the Soldan—
-one the deftined bride of Selim, the other
his aflociate in. arms.. My mafter, with
.a generofity unparalleled, on condition
that thefe perfons are delivered up to
him,. confents: to put Edward in poffef-
fion of Joppa and Damafcus without de-
lay;. to defift from perfecuting the pro-
feflors of the Chriftian fuperftition, and
to conclude a treaty which fhall enfure .
their fecurity in future.” Thefe words
ftruck the fon of Fitz-Ofborne with dif-
may.———<¢ Ah!” cried he to himfelf,
« will Edward put the peace of Alan in
competition with fuch advantages 2"’ ——
¢ Tell thy mafter,” faid Henry D~ °°
N3 A
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main to the interpreter, ¢ that we will
draw off our forces, bear the Prince an ac-
count of his requifition, and conelude a
truce with him for tHis-day and the next,
in order that Edward fhould have fuf-
ficient time to confider of his propofal.”

¢ Tell this proud Selim,” exclaimed
Alan, < that though he poffefs the perfon
of Zulima, her heart cannot be his, fince
her faith and vows are already engaged
to another.——Tell him too, that Alan
will fooner dic than relinquith==" He
paufed; he recollected that relinquith-
ment depended not on "himfelf, breathed
a deep figh, and turned from the inter-
preter, who immedidtely reported the
purport of his words, and De -Almain’s
reply to che Sultan. That monarch ap-
peared inflamed with rage; he fpoke
fomething in a difturbed voice to the in-
terpreter, and he again advanced towards
Alan—« The magnificent Sultan,” faid
he, « perceives thou doft infinuate thy-

" %1 Se the favqrite lover of Zulima,
-the mig. * ’ He
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He refents thy prefumption, and bids
thee dread his unceafing vengeance, if
the Prince of England accepts not his
propofal.”

Alan onmly anfwcred this threat by a
fmile of difdain. The interpreter return-
ed to Selim, and-the armies feperated.

While DeAlmainentertained the prince,
_ our hero fhut himfelf into his tent, and
gavea loofe to the moft melancholy ideas.
Zulima, his adored Zulima, to be torn
from his hopes !—¢ Q, why,” cried -he
.inceffantly,. ¢« why was I bleft in her
Amiles, fince I lofe them for ever?—If
Edward—but can he refufe ? Is not the
public welfare interefted in his compli-
ance? Selfifh Alan !—wouldft thou have
him negleét the general utility for an in-
dividual? Ah! that queftion once had
infpired me with horror==but now—Zu-
Jima, my only good! what is fame, life,
honour, if thou art torn from me = .
" No, I will not fuffer 1t--The barbarian
thall feel my fword.” .

N+- A
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A fummons from the Prince interrupts
ed the courfe of his refle@®ions.. He fol-
lowed.the meflenger {lowly, and éntered
the apartment of Edward with trembling
Jimbs and a mournful afpe&. ¢ Draw
near, my friend,” faid the Prince, ¢ thou
haft heard of Selim’s demand.” ¢ What
cruelty I” faid Alan, to himfelf. An in-
voluntary frown took poffeffion of his
brow. -¢I.read thy thoughts,” faid the
Prince; ¢ they are injurious.”> Once,. -
thou didft refcue Edward from the fhame-
fyl bondage in which a traitor held him =
thy care has fince preferved his life.—
Is he fo mean of heart, as to repay fuch
‘benefits as thefe with bafe ingratitude ¥
‘Son’of Fitz-Ofborne, 1 will nat pain thee
longer by fufpenfe. The propofal of
Selim is rejected, and Zulima fhall ftill
be thine.——¢ My Prince ?” exclaimed
Alan, falling at his feet. 'Changed from:
the depth of defpair to the fulnefs of joy,
his emotions were too ftrong for expref-
fion. That filence fpoke more emphati-
cally than the moit laboured acknowledg-

ments.
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ments. Edward felicitated,  raifed, and
embraced him, ¢ This goodnefs !” cried
Alan, « this goodnefs!—” His words
were loft in gratitude and delight, The
Prince renewed his condefcending felici-
tations, and would have him communi-
cate his happinefs to Zulima. Alan haften-
ed to this lovely perfonage ; it feemed to
him.that fhe had been loft, and recovered :
his eyes. were never fatisfied in gazing at
her beauty,. nor his. tongue i m exprcfﬁng
his love.- '

The Sultan, enraged by the freth dif-
appointment of his hopes, foon com-
menced hoftilities again. Edward, now
wholly reftored to health commanded 4is
troops-in perfon. The contending armies
engaged ;. Selim, inflamed by jealoufy,
and the - defire of vengeance, fupported
the conflit with fpirit.- Eager to find
Alan, he ranged the field, and caft fiery’
glances around for the ob_]e& of his fearch,
Lord William had "that day affumed the
fame arms of his kinfmaa, and the res
femblance deceived the furious Sultany

o . Ny "~  He
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He rufhed fiercely towards him. Lord
William, trembling, attempted to retreat
from his rage; but Selim intercepted his

flight, and/obliged him to'.engage hand -

to hand. Delpairing of fuccour, Lord
- William forced himfelf to wear an ap-
pearance of valour; but the fuperior
ftréngth and courage of Selim foon con-
quered this affumed bravery, He was
thrown with a rude fhock from his horfe,
and crouched beneath the fury of his
‘adverfary.

Already had the incenfed Selim, re-
gardlefs of his fupplications, ‘raifed his
* terrible fcymetar over the head of his
fuépofcd rival, when a Chriftian warrior,
darting like the fire of Heaven through
- the throng, threw himfelf over the pro-

ftrate Lord William, and received the

impending blow on his fhield. Selim,

"aftonifhed at the interpofition, ftaggered
back a few paces. The warrior lifted his

beaver, and difcovered an afpe&, at once

terror-ftriking and alluring : =it was

Alan himfelf | _

, ' The

.
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The Sultan at this fight, lofing his em~
_barraflinent in Trage, advanced fiercely,
and raifing_his fhining fabre, aimed a
ftroke of force/at/his rival’; ‘but he quick-
ly found that he had now a more able
adverfary than Lord William to affault.
The fon of Fitz-Ofborne, by an agile
movement, avoided the blow, and foon
zeturned it with a well direfted aim of
his tharp and experxenccd fteel. It pierc-
ed the left thoulder of Selim, who ftill
more enraged by the pain of his wound,
rufhed with greater fiercenefs than be-
fore on his antagonift. They clofed, each
grafped his adverfary’s weapon: Alan’s
courage and addrefs, ever fuperemi-
“ment, now prevailed ; he tore the Sul.
tan’s fcymetar from his hand, and then
clafping his arms around him with a
hoftile embrace, flung him forcibly to
the earth. .

At that moment a troop of Saracens
flocked to their’ monarch’s aid. Innume-
" rable fabres were now brandithed againft
- ) ’ he
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the life of our hero, who ftill refolute,.
“fearlefs, and undaunted, ftood at bay to-
‘a'hoft of edemies. Lord William, ever-
"bafe, (more''intent’ on’ fecuring his own:
“perfon from danger, than on defending
‘his preferver) fled, and fheltered him-
“felf amidft the thickeft of the Chriftian.
"{quadrons.

Alan, mean wh1le, kcpt up the un-
equal confli® with undiminithed fpirit;.
‘but mortal ftrength muft fail. The
_wounds he received, and thofe he inflict-
ed, had already ftained his armour with a
crimfon hue; and he was juft on the point
of finking beneath his foes, when Lord
Pembroke, Gerald, and a body of fol-
diers rufhed in, and changed the fortune-
_ of the encounter.

Schm had been borne off the field,
while his adherents affaulted Alan. Thefe
infidels were now obllged to: change their

. meafures, and defend themfclyes After
» a-fhort refiftance they fell vi&tims to the
.valour of the Croifades, and more pour-

' : ing.
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ing in to revenge their {lain companians,,
the battle raged fiercely - this fpor.

. Mean time Edward, who led the r:_he
wing, attacked the e.:my’s choi eft
forces, ahd routed them witn inc-nceiv-
able flaughter. A rumour rau through.
the unbelieving troops that Selim was.
Mhain, and - panic terrors feized them.
‘With one confent they betook themfelves A
to fudden flight, with an intention to
take refuge within the walls. of Joppé.
The brave Prince purfued them, evento
‘the gates, and gained a -confiderable
number of captives. During this time,
~ Alan, Lord Pembroke, and. their men, -
experienced equal good fortune. The
Croifades gained a complete victory, and
returned triumphantly to the camp. Fitz-
.Ofborne met his fon at the entrance ; he
looked at his blood ftained armOUr——
« This is the colour of honour,” (faid
-he, embracing him) <« But, my fon, thy
looksare pale—Ah ! if I lofe thee newe—
- fome fatal wound,”==

—

¢ Nog
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¢ Not fatal,” replied Alan, giving him
atender glance, «I am but flightly hurt.’
While he fpoke, an.unufual faintnefs
feized him'; 'he funk on the bofom of his
father. ¢ Ah! Heaven,” cried the Earl,
¢« My fears were juft!—my fon !—my
fon !—look at me—{peak to me—relicve
- my apprehenfions !"”

" Alan raifed his head, ¢ Toil: alonc-—
faid he, atcempting to-afflume a voice of
'firength. The exertion was too much ;
weaknefs again everpowered him, and
the Earl became nearly diftratted. He
called loudly and repeatedly for affiftance.
It was forne time before the tumult.of the
.camp would fuffer his cries to be heard.
Gerald, who by fome-accident had been
feperated from his mafter, was firfk ftruck
by the found. He darted through the
throng, and ran tothe fpot where the Earl
hung wailing over Alan, who- had fallen
intoa deep and death-like fwoon. Gerald
“affe@ed almoft t6 madnefs at this fight,
threw himfelf on-the ground and made

loud and frantic outcries;
. Several
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Several perfons now gathered round
them; the foldiers, who loved Alan for
his yirtues, and jidolized him as being
the preferver of the Prince, mourned his
fituation wich' fincere expreffions of con-
cern. More recolleted than the Eatl or
Gerald, they took him on their bucklers,
and bearing him to his teat, committed
him to the care of the furgeons.

While the Earl hung eagerly on thelips
of ‘thefe perfons, (waiting the fentence
which fhould infpire him with hope, or

.confign him tadefpair) Mureddin entered,
.- « Horror |” ‘exclaimed he, rufhing to-
" wards his friend, ¢« My companion <=
my brother! what fatal reverfe |”—
Deprived of reafon by this affli&ting fur-
prife, he ran wildly to the apartment
‘of Zulima,. « He dies 1” cried he, aloud
—¢¢ The beft, the braveft, the lovelieft of
" mankind |—Fe expires this mongent 1
Thefe tertible words pierced the foul
of the fair Saracea: her heart knew but -
one pcrfon who mentcd fuch appella-
thﬂSo
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tions, She fhrieked, caft up her eyes witl:
an accufing glance, and flew to- the tent.
of her lover: '

The furgeons were thatmoment em-
ployed in infpe&ing his wounds, and the
apartment was crowded wu;h interefted.
‘fpeGtators.. :

Zulima, heedlefs: of their- prefence,.
and forgetful of her wonted referve,
“threw herfelf on.the couch of the pa-
tient, and ftrained him-in her arms. The

" furgeons attempted to:take her from him;
‘the refifted with the force: of defpair..
« Cruel men,” cried fhe, ¢ ye fhall.not
“divide us!—He is mine ;. we have but
one foul—If he dies, I will not live!®
In faying thus, fhe put her balmly lips to-
 his, embraced him yet more fervently,.
“ and called wildly ‘on his name: -

"Alan at length opened his eyes, and

beheld her attitude. «Zulimal” he
" exclaimed—<¢ deareft Zulima, what hap-
piriefé P « Wilt thou -live # demahded
ﬂle carneﬂly. “He- preﬁ'ed her Tnowy
hand,
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hand, «O powerful Creator
~ Zulima, < he confents!—he will live !”
The furgeonsagain attempted to take her
away. ¢ Stop,”''cried”Alan, "« offend
not my fair one '—her endearments are
the balm of my foul.” ¢¢Rude men!”
exclaimed Zulima, ¢ ye hear my belov-
ed—yet ye would force me away ? .-go—
"I will never, never quit him!” added
fhe, folding her arms around Alan.

The furgeons now finding their ex-
ertions vain, proceeded to examine his
wounds. Fitz-Ofborne knelt clofe by
the couch, his hands raifed to Heaven,
and his eyes fixed on thefe perfons,

At length'they pronounced his life to
be in no danger. < Bleffed tidings I
exclaimed the Earl, ftarting up, and em-
bracing thofe who uttered them. ¢« Hal-
lowed be your lips! O ye have refcued
Fitz-Ofborne from a depth of mifery !'—
My fon!my fon! praifed be the Eternal!”

Joy ftopped further utterance. He funk
again on his knees, and covered his face.

" cried

Tendernefs. .
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Tendernefs overpowered difcretion ;- his

words difclofed the fecret, which he had

ment to conceal.

Lord William: had entered: tﬁc tent, =
few minutes before the furgeons -pro-
nounced. that favourable fentence,  which
banifhed the guard of pruderce from the
lips of Fitz-Ofborne.

Curiofity, not concern, induced him
to this ftep. The Earl’s exclamation
produced new incentives to the former.
He inquired of the perfons: who ftood
next him, what thefe words meant. - They
were unable te refolve the queftion. In-

- terefted alone for Alan, they heeded not
" the inadvertency of his fire.

The natural ftupidity of Lord Wil-
liam’s difpofition feemed to vanith; his
countenance now appeared to fpeak fome
intelligence, but his features, ill fet and
unamiable, acquired no improvement
from their agitation. What would have
" been expreflion in another afpet was in
his diftortion.

While
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While anxiety thus poffefied his mind,
and rendered his.looks more forbidding
than ever, Zulima gave up herfelf to the
tranfporting fenfations of heart-felt joy.
Mureddin experienced a pleafure nearly
equal, and Gerald vented the fincere €f-
fafions of his honeft foul.

The Prince haftened to his young
friend, as foon as the firft rumour of his
danger reached him. Eleonora, Blanche,
and her now favoured lover, with all the

-moft eminent perfons in the camp, follow-
ed his example. During the few days he.

~ continued confined to his tent, they con-

‘fantly attended him, and cheered the
wearifome hours of pain and laffitude,
with {prightly and entertaining converfe.

At this time the Prince received letters
from his fire, entreating him to return as
fpeedily to England as the pofture of his
- affairs would allow. Henry reprefented

‘ that the feeblenefs of age and difeafe, ren-
dered him incapable of reftraining the
turbulency of the Barons; who delivered

from

-
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from apprehenfion by the abfence of Ed=
ward, fet no bounds to the infolence of
their condu&. He added that he had:
been diffuaded fromorequiring the pre-
fence of his fon, by fome perfons about’
him ; but that he:now began to perceiver
thefe diffuafions were not uninterefted.
‘Edward’s filial duty, fuperior even to
the love of Glory, led him to gratify the
wifhes of the King ;. but he firft: deter~
‘mined to de fome fignal fervice to the
" .eaufe he had undertaken to fuppert..
Selim difpirited by the iffue of the laft
battle, had left Joppa,. which place he
~ imagined to be no longer a‘fecure afylum..
He had garrifoned it with apart of his.
army ; but thefe men, no longer invigor-
ated by his prefence, who had been the
~ foul ana fpirit of their movements, made
~ but a flight oppofition to the Chriftians,.
who now affailed the town on every fide,
Their battering engines, and the fecret
eperations of the miners, foon made a:
breach in.the’ wall fufficient to admit a
large:

L 4
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Yarge force. Edward led a party of t‘roops
through this breach, while Henry De-

Almain, and Lord Pembroke, by a feign-

-ed affault, drew/the deféndersto another
plaé_e lefs wvulnerable. The befieged,
anocking what they thought an impotent
attempt, were fuddenly difmayed by the
. loud fhouts of the Chriltians in the rear,
Enfeebled at once by terror and furprize, -
they offcred an -eafy .conqueft to the foe.
I.ord Pembroke now followed the Prince,
who generous as brave, commanded his
men to give quarter to the Saracens. The
order was obeyed ; he took poffeffion of
the citadel, and detained the garrifon of'
Selim captive. Such was the refult of
an enterprize which gave new [atisfaction
2o the champions of the Crofs; and en-
creafed the confternation of the deluded
unbelievers. The lofs of Joppa, a place
at once confiderable by its ftrength and
fituation affeted the Sultan of Bahylon
ftrongly. The irrefiftible valour of Ed-
ward and his troops, made him fear for
the
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the reft of his dominions, and his thoughts
now ferioufly inclined to anaccomodation.

Edward fhortly received fuch propo-
fals for a truce as furpafled his moft fan
guine expectations. ' Selim'offered, (on
conditions that hoftilities were fufpended
forthe term of ten years, fome weeks and
days) to allow all the. Chriftians within
his territories the free and unmolefted
pofieflion of thofe places which the va-
lour and good fortune of thc prince had
,acquired.

‘Thefe propofals were too andvantage.
ous to berejetted. The Prince confent-
ed to the truce; hoftages were given on
the part of Selim, to enfure.its obferv-
ance, and the Croifades prepared to re- -
vifit their native fhores. .

Edward would have retarded his de-

_parture in confideration of his Knight,
but that youth, now nearly recovered,
declared himfelf well able to bear the fa-
‘tigué of the voyage. Fitz-Ofborne,
whofe defire for vengeance had been

" fufpended
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fufpended by concern for bis fon, now -
felt it revive with added force : he urged
the Prince to haften his embarkation. Ed-
ward wanted little to flimulate him; the
. fhips were launched, the croifades brought
on board, and favourable gales foon waft-
ed them far on the watry expanfe.

The paffage, though beyond expecta-
tion quick, feemed an agc to the impati-
ent Earl. Alan, on the contrary, would
have lengthened its duration if poflible.
--His hupiane and generous foul felt for
the traiterous Walter. While that mif- .
creant rioted in impunity, refentment
aGtuated his breaft; but now, without
hope or refource, a fated vitim to con-
" fufion and defpair, his compaffionate
heart would diftinguith the miferable
from the guilty. He fought to incline
his fire to the fame thoughts, "¢ What1”
(exclaimed the Earl, one day, as he urged
him on this fubjeét) ¢ wouldft thou, the
offspring of Matilda, diffuade me from
avenging her injuries I ¢ My father,”

- ‘ replied
k]



312 ALAN FITZOSBORNE,

replied Alan, « he is now wholly in-our
power.” <« Weak clemency!” interrupt-
<d the Earl, frowning. < Pleadeft thou
for the deftroyer.of thy mother’s fame
and .life 2—But I blame thee without
caufe—Thou knoweft not her virtues—
thou wert unacquainted with her perfon
But =0, torture!'—1 knew the -one to
be tranfcendant, and the other lovely |—
Thou art not fenfible of the pangs that
‘rend this heart —Thou art but her fon
—I was her hufband1—O, Heaven |~
How unworthy of that name !——She was
- the blefling of my exiftence l==The fum
" and end of my defires!—The jewel of
my foul !—And fhall I pardon the traitor

who robbed me of this treafure >—Who

by his bafe infinuations obliged me to

“caft it from me with a lavifh”and cruel
hand ?—Boy, plead no more——May

Heaven reject my praycrs if I pardon

Walter !”
Alan fhuddered at that terrible impre-

cation ! It chilled his blood, and locked
his lips in filence,
After
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After fome weeks of eafy paffage, the
wind on a fudden veered to an adverfe
point, and obliged the fleet to feck fhel-
ter in the harbour of Me@fina. The Sici-
lian King received Edward with all the
obfervance due to his birth and qualities.
But the reception ill confoled him for
the intelligence that followed  Helearn-
ed that the King, his father, had expired
not long before; and the hews affected
him with the moft pungent forrow. Un..
fitted for fociety, by the depth of his af-
flictiont, he thut himfelf up in his appart-
ment for feveral days, and during that
time would fuffer no perfon to approach
him but the Princes and his Knight. At
length, time, aided by true piety, con<
foled him for an irremediable lofs. He
began to appear in public as before; and
fcarce had his tranquility been re-eftab-
lithed, when it received another fhock.
Meffengers arrived from England with an
account that his favourite fon, John, an
infant of four years, had expired foon
Vou. IL o after
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after the death of Henry. The Sicilian
King, aftonifhed at the fuperior fortitude
with which he fupported this event, com-
municated to him his furprife, ¢ Heav-
en may blefs'me’ wich more' fons,” anf-
wered Edward, < but the lofs of a father
can never be repaired.”

‘The Sicilian Monarch, affe@ed by this
manifeftation of filial love, lauded him
who uttered the fentiment, envied Hen-
ry though dead, for poffefling fuch a fon,
and congratulated England on the hap-
pinefs it was going to experience, in be~
ing ruled by fuch a fovereign.

-1n a few days the wind became favour-
able for the Prince’s departure. The King
of Sicily attempted to detain him fome
time longer, but Edward entertained a
ftrong defire to vifit the young French
monarch, who had expreffed an .equal
wifh for the interview. The fecurity of
his own kingdom left him leifure to put
this projeét in.execution. The Barons
feemed to have luft' their reftlefs ambiti-

cn,
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rion, and the general tranquility of the
nation was only interrupted by an ardent
defire to fee its heroic fovereign. Ed-
ward, after taking an affectionate leave of
the Sicilian King, again embarked with
"his forces; and Fitz-Ofborne, who had
been tortured by the delay, refpired a-
freth the hope of fpeedy vengeance,
 The winds,_as if fympathizing in his-
" feelings, thortly carried the fleet to Mar- °
feilles. Edward had fcarcely landed,
~ when he received an invitation to a trial
cof {kill from the Count of Chalons, who
was going to celebrate'a magnificent
tournament.. Ever fond of glory, he rea-
dily accepted the challenge; and w1llmo-
to have Alan a partner in the entertaine
ment,fought to prevail on the Earl to de-
lay his voyage to England for a time.
Fiwz-Ofborne would liften to no diffuafi-
ons; he determined to depart immediate-
ly, and Edward at length gaveway to his
impatience.
~ In purfuance of thls refolutlon, the
Earl, Alan, Zulima, Murcddm, and

02 Gerald
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Gerald, with a train of trufty attendants;
who were given by the King as -a guard,
proceeded to alais, and were wafted
from thenceto the oppofite fhore in a few
hours. At that moment the agonies of
the unhappy Earl returned with added
force. This was the Land in which he
had tafted happinefs; the recolle&ion tor-
tured and diftrafted him. ¢ Matilda!

injured Matilda ! cried hc,ﬁ inceffandy.

No other found iffued: from his lips, no
‘other idea found place within his bofom.
Zulima now changed her drefs to avoid
obfervation, and took the habit of a page.
They reached the capital, and here Alan
would have perfuaded his miftrefs and
Mureddin to remain while he and tle
Tarl proceeded to the Caftle of Fitz-
Ofborne ; but his arguments were inef-
fectual, Zulima, to whom lové had gi-
wven courage, refolved to fhare the dan-

ger of the enterprize. ¢ Thinkeft thou

not,” fhe replied, ¢ that Zulirpa would
fuffer a thoufand deaths, rather than bear
thee
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.thee from her fight ? Alan, dear Alan, I
will never quit thee 1—Art thou not my.
prote&or 2—the friend on whofe fafety
depends my peace and my exiftence—
The pangs of zbfence are too terrible—
Wouldft thou wifh me to experience them?”

Thefe words delivered in an energetic
fone, infpired Alan with a joy that left
him no recolle&tion of the caufe from
‘which they fprung. He put her beauti-
ful*hands to his lips, impreficd them with
a thoufand fervent kiffes, and uttered all

“tke wild, yet pleafing extravagancies of
true paffion. .

The day following that of their arrival
in I ondon, they fet off for the Caftle of
Fitz-Ofborne, attended by the faithful
guard which Edward’s care had provided.
The fourth evening brought them within
three. leagues of the place of their defti-

- nation, Here the Earl halted, and oblig=
ed his companions to do the fame, He

took Alan afide for a few moments.
¢« My fon,” (faid he addreffing him
in a voice of trepedation) ¢ I know nat
) 03 . why
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why, but my heart recoils as at the ap-
proach of fudden ill.” < Yield to this
impulfe, oy, father,?’, cried Alan, eager-
ly—c¢ Letus return to the capital. Do
thou give Walter Fitz Ofborne notice to
" retire from his ufurped poffe(fions—{pare
thyfelf the fight of the traitor.”” No,” ex-
~ claimed the Earl, fternly, «No. I will
glut my eyes with his horrors! As thou ~
valueft a parent’s difpleafure, feek no
more to diffuade me.” ¢ Never, never,
will I willingly incur it !’ replied Alan,
in a fubmiffive accent.

This anfwer appeafed the Earl—t¢ §
wanted to tell thee,” faid he, “ofa new
thought which has ftruck me. I have
determined not to, purfue my journey,,
*till the day clofesin, Night is fit for the
work of terror; its obfcurity will carry
us undifcovered to the Catftle, anid then
will I burft upon the mifcreant, terrify
his guilty foul, and finith the work of
rétribution

¢« Thou wilt not kill him?” interrupt-
<d Alan—¢ My father will not become:

&
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4 private mutderer? Recall the words of
Edward.” <« Boy!” cried the Edrl, ina
tone of ahger, ¢ what avail the words of
Edward to fatisfy my wrongs ?—Boy, he
felt no- pity for thy mother;. and wouldlt
* thou fave him from my juft revenge ?—
No, I fwear by yon celeftial arch, by the
throne of the omaipotent, he fhall diel
~{f this time-worn arm fail-me not, be-
- fore to-morrow’s dawn, his blood fhall
_ appeafe the manes of Matilda!” in fay- -
-ing thus, he turned fuddenly, - and retired
.to'a fmall diftance from - his. companion,
¢¢ What means this change in my fen-
timents?” faid Alanto himfelf, « A fhort
time fince, and I would be the champion
of my parent’s injuries—Am I no longer
alive to the calls of filial affe@ion '
¢ Ah.!" no,” faid heagain, . ¢ but I would
brave the traitor openly—Honour fhould
decide—Yetis not this thought injurious
to my- fire %~Down-=down, rebellious
foggeftion ! —his feelings, affli®ing and
terrible, call for asgreat a compenfation.”
04 - Alan
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" Alan now joined his miftrefs and his
friend; in their converfation, he foughe
"to bury his diftrefsful fenfations, and
at length the Earl approached. ¢ Night
begins,” {aid he, ¢ to fpread her fa-
ble mantle o’er the earth, let us away.”

At thefe words he mounted his fteed, .
_and his auditors taking horfe alfo, dire&-
~ ed their courfe forward. :

The mcon had not yet appeared above
the horizon, and darknefs effeGually
throuded our company from notice. They
had proceeded within a few furlongs of
the Caftle, when their progrefs was inter-
rupted by an incident at once unexpe&cd

and alarming.

The pale Queen of Night had juft dxfo f

. played her borrowed beams, and fhroud-
ed them again under 'fome amber fkirted

“clouds ; a faint light, fcarcely fufficient
to guide our travellers in their path, emit-

‘ted from this veil, when all at ance from
behind -a neighbouring hedge, they were

ulatmcd by a ho(hle falute of poiated ar-

- rows.




_~

AN HISTORICAL TALE. 341

_rows. While they yet wondered, a large
band of armed men, difguifed withmafks, -
burft from the hedge; and-affailed them
dword in hand with determined fury,

The affailants met not fo eafy a prey,
as they had feemed to expect. Alan
ftaggered for a moment by the fuddenefs
of the attack, foon refumed his ufual
courage; and after placing his beloved

. Zulima in a fituation leaft expofed to

danger, rufhed ‘fiercely on the foremoft

ruffians, feconded by Mureddin,

Edward’s guard furrounded the Earl,
and defended him from the ftrokes of the
enemy, with €areful valour. .Fitz-Of-
borge, ftruck by a fudden impulfe, raifed
his voice— Miftaken men,” icricd he
aloud, ¢ whom do you attack ” The
perfon, who feemed chief among the ruf-

fians, at the found of thefe words, fer
forth a loud cry, and piercing through
the midft of the defenders, feemed to feek
no other vi¢tim but the fpeaker. The
moon at that inftant darted from obfuri-~

o5 tys
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ty, and difplayed the Earl’s danger to his
fon. He flew to his refcue,

Juft as the leader of the ruffians aimed:
a ftroke at Fitz-Ofborne’s breaft, Alan.
arrefted the blow, and plunged his own
weapon up to the hilt in the bofom of.
the villain., <«¢Accurfed fate !”” cried he,.
loudly, ashe funk weltering to-the earth..

Alan ftruck with horror and aftonifh-
ment, knew. the woice of the ufurping
Walter.—<¢ Heaven is juft ! he exclaim-
ed. «This deed fhould have been mine,”™
faid the Earl ftérnly.. ’

The ruffians, terrified at.feeing their
leader fallen, betook themfelves to flight,.
yet not’till the attendants. of. the Earl.
" had thinned their number. Fitz Ofborne.
ftopped ; he tore off the mafk that con»
cealed the features. of his. criminal bro-.
- ther. <« Ah! caitiff!” he exclaimede.
« Awake !"—Thou fhalt not efcape my.
reproaches ¥ '

Walter had funk into a fwoon; he-

now opened his eyes. ¢ Look !” refum-
ed.
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et the Earl; ¢ Behold the man thou
haft injured !=~Ah! traitor—infernal d=-
‘mon |’ added he, fotming with rage—
«« Where is she/truft Dicommittedto thy
charge >—Where is Matilda ? —My wife?
—Diabolical machinator |—Thy death is
poorcompenfation—May avenging furies
torture and goad thy foul I

The countenance of Walter, before
ghaltly, became now black from the co-
lour of his thougits:: He fixed his gla-
ring eye=balls on the Earl with an horri-
ble ftare:. <« Accurfed be the arm,” he-
cried, in a hollowtone, ¢ which could-
not find its way to thy heart, and doubly-
curfed the hand that fuccoured thee!
Yes—at this- moment I avow my hate—-
know, . that when: I moft flattered- thy.
credulity, . I.then mott. detefted thee!—-
That thy fight has ever been diftafteful
. 16 min¢ eye;.and thy voice ever grating
. to mine:-ear. In fine, . that ferpents, fcor- -
. pions, toads, all.the moft noxious pro-
1gsny.of nature, were to my imagination
' . ' lefs
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.- lefs horrible than thy idea !—I loved thy
"wife too; I would have poffefled her—
but hatred of thee, more than paffion

. urged me to the purfuit—Thou wert the
tool of my purpofe~I thank thee—Thy
“weak credulity paved the way for my
defign.—Tremble at my words— She was
innocent l—=Thou didft comnrand her
- death—Let that thought avenge me !”

« O God |” exclaimed the Earl, in an

"accent of diftraction, ¢ It does—it will-.-

“ moft true !---1 did command her death,

“and thou, vile as thou art, wert pure,
compared to me!”

" 'Walterreplied not. Theblood ftream-
ed faft from his wound, and alternately
did agonizing pain diftort his features,
and a malicious joy enlighten them.

" Alan would have borne his fire froma
fpeQacle, which recalled all the afflition

" of his mind, but the- Earl, abforbed in

) gnef continued infenfible to his entrea-
ties. Finding him not to be moved,
Alan went towards Zulima, with an ip-

tention
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tention of compofing her fears. The
" beauteous Saracen, unufed to fcenes of
carnage, could not .yet believe herfelf or
-lover fafe.  She/'hung“on“Hhis ‘arm, re-
peatedly enquired if the danger was paf-
fed; and though anfwered in the affirma-
- tive,  ftill doubted. -

The attendants of the Earlnowbrought
. forward.one of the ruffians, who, though -

wounded defperately, yet retained fuf-

ficient ftrength to fpeak. It was Mau-’

rice. He defired to be laid at Fitz-Of-
borne’s feet; his fupporters complied,
* and in" a feeble voice, he related to that
inattentive noble, the artifices he and
‘Walter had made ufe of to deprive Alan
-of his birth-right. He then mentioned

the attempt againft his life by peifon,

and concluded in thefe words:
¢« Lord William,” faid he, ¢ gave no-

tice to the ufurper fome time fince, that

an exclamation thou didft utter, and thy
ftrong refemblance to his young kinfman;
had infufed a fufpicion into his mind,

- _that
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that Fitz:Ofborne and father Anfelmwere-
the fame: This- intelligence. infpired
Walter with.confternation, yet he ftrove-
to fly from'the'ided, *ill fre . informa-
tion arriving from Lord ‘William, turned.
his doubts into conviction, He received:
thefe laft notices:. from Calais, . and with.
them, a confismation of thy intention to-
furprize him in the Caftle.. He fhewed.
me the letter which contained ‘thefe ac-
coun‘ts,‘ with evident marks of anxiety:
and terror. I inquired what was to be-
done ?---¢¢ Doft. thou afk ?” 'he cried---
«Js there but one refource: to fave us?-
---Thou didit fhare in my crime---thou:
wouldft-fhare alfo in my pm;ifhment---
let us avert it, by turning the defigns of:
thofe who would deftroy us-on their own-
heads. We will lie in ambufh for them.---
we will deprive them of. the means to-
accufe or revenge---the dead -fpeak-not.””
«] complied---O fatal. compliance !~--
Accompanied by a band of mifcreants,.
the experienced inftruments of hiscrimes, .
-e lay in wait feveral nights in this fpot.”
Maurice:
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 Maurice was interrupted at this peri-
~ od by the ufurper,. who feemed now pof-
feffed with frenzy., s It is-falfe ! cried
he aloud: +¢ They. fhall not efcape me !
---Walter is alone worthy to be ftiled.
Lord of Fitz-Ofbarne---" ¢ Soft,” faid
he again in a lower tone.. «Let them
not hear us---Maurice, thou haft fome-
_ healing ingredients—healing to my foul,.
becaufe deftrutive to. thofe I hate!—e
come hither—lay thy ear clofe to my lips-
~we-are furfounded by prying wit-
neffes—tis well—my. beft: Maurice |—.
and wilt thou—?" ' '

¢.0 horror !—horror 1’ continued he,.
more wildly, ¢ fee Matilda !---the holds.
the dagger o’er my head---Ha l---that:
‘crimfon ftreams--it drops---it covcrs---xt'
Rifles me I
He now gafped, as if for breath; life:
“feemed to ebb apace:. Convulfive. ftarts.
agitated his limbs; he uttered fome half
formed founds, andagain cried loudly.
s« See!' See!™ he exclaimed, ¢ that
~yawning gulph--~thofe horrible fpettres!
—Heard
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'—Heard ye the yell of defpair *—Again
—They approach—~O mercy! mercy!
_They rend my vitals—they tear me to |
pieces with''theirdreadful 'fangs---For
ever, fayeft thou ?—Matilda—See—the
urges them on ;=—fhe fmiles at my tor-
ments—they drag me down—formercy—
O for tmercy ! Yet a little while—a few
‘moments to breathe from mifery |—If
will riot be—they mock my prayers—
yet deeper down——all is over—tortures—

eternal tortdres !” ,
‘Exhaufted now, alike by the violence
. of his frenzy, and the lofs of blood, he
fpoke no more, and in a few moments
his dark and-guilty foul fled for ever,
. The Earl had continued plunged in af-
fliGting thought during the preceding
‘fcene. This laft event, feemed not to
aroufe his attention. Alan, though fhud-
‘dering with horror, was not unmindful
of his fire’s fituation. Hewdvanced, at-
, tempted to footh him, and forcibly tore
him from that horrid fpeQacle. The
Earl




AN HISTORICAL TALE. 329

Eart fuffered himfelf to be placed on his
fteed, without difcovering either difplea-
fure or emotion. In this ftate of tem-
porary infenfibility he' proceeded) ‘his fon
guiding his horfe’s reins, and with his
whole company, foon seached the Caftle
of Fitz Ofborne. The body of Walter,
and the half-dying Maurice, were mean -
time fupported to the fame place, by
fome of the attendants.
~ On arriving at the moat, they.found
the bridge drawn up, but no appearance
‘of hoftility. Gerald, called loudly to the
porter, who foon came forth. He was
commanded to let down the, bridge, bug
replied, that he knew not whether they
were friends or enemies, aad could not
comply without forfeiting his charge..
As he fpoke, the domeftics of the
Caftle ruthed out, and enquired with
whom he parlied? The attendants of
the Earl fhewed the ghattly corfe of the
ufurper, At this fight, the domeftics
feeming more affected by fear than for-
' row,
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row, hung their heads, and manifefted
ftrong tokens of confufion. « Behold !
cried Alan, « behold- the rightful pof-
feffor of this Caftle—the true Earl of
Fitz-Ofborne.” He pointed to his father,
‘and refumed. ¢ See the reward of
treachery ‘in the fate of the wretched
Walter |—Approve yourfelves enemics
of his.crimes ! Admit us—A prompt
--ebedience will fecure ye from fharing in- |
Lis punithment ¥ |
The fervants; {till'more confuféd than
before, feemed to confer among them-
felves. At length one who- appeared
the moft' eminent in authority, made 2
fign to the porter-to-let down the bridge..
. This was inftantlp complied with, Alan
difmounted.. He afifted the nearly im-
movable Earl' to alight.. Mureddin,
~ Zulima, Gerald, and the remainder of
their company did the fame.. They all
paffed quickly over the bridge, and
fcarce had they reached the other fide,
when. the. fervants c¢f Walter; with one
accord,
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aecord, proftrated themfelves at the feet
of the Earl and his fon, Alan, bidding
them arife and fear nothing, led his fire
forward to the gate. Here the torpor
of Fitz-Ofborne vanifhed ; he funk on
the threfhold of his long forfaken manfion.
‘tn an agony of grief, ¢« In this fpot,”
he exclaimed, <« in this fpot did the moft
injured, and the moft lovely of women
laft meet my eyes !—Here did fhe pour
forth the effufions of a. foul affe@ionate
and fincere :=Yet I could, even in that
moment, doubt her truth—I could think
that fincerity fraud—that affetion, de~
ceitful O, Matilda !—If thou yet
hovereft near the place, which thou didft
love in life, look at him, who though
he commanded thy death, would now
endure- unheard of torments to recall the-
moments. paft 'eAh! no—thou turneft
away with abhorrence—The'grofs vapour
of my guilt offends the purity of thy
fhade—Dear, loft Matilda!—regard me
with. more compaflion! be fenfible of

' - the
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" the angunfh that rends this heart !—fee

thofe eyes, unaccuftomed to weaknefs,

immerfed in the brine of woe !—Yet, is

not all too/trifling?-~0j/ thou canft not

forgive thy murderer !~~He who, regard-
lefs of thy charms, thy virtues, and
thy love, configned thee, yet in the me-

ridian of thy beauty, to the cold bofom ,

of the grave!” .

While the wretched Farl thus gave |

~ vent to his fenfations, the {poufe of
Walter appeared. Her behaviour mani-

fefted her not ignorant of her hufband’s !

latt intendons. - Far from feeming con-

cerned in beholding his corfe, or fur-
prized at the fight of Fitz-Ofborne and
. his fon, fhe appeared to feel only for
‘herfelf; and falling at Alan’s feet, be-
trayed the innate meannefs of her foul,
by abjeét fupplications. Judging of that
.youth’s. fentiments by her own, fhe
doubted his forglvcnefs. She had been
his conftant and avowed enemy -during
infancy. Walter had injured him to the
utmolt
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utmoft of his ability, and Lord William
had alfo prattifed -againft his life. She
recolle@ted thefe falts; trembled at the
confideration, yet continued  crouching
at his feet. The noble breaft of our
hero could not retain refentment. He
had long fince forgotten the indignities
with which fhe had fought to opprefs his
helplefs childhood. Ever generous and
humane, paft tnjuries aﬂ'é&c’d, him lefs
thano prefent wretchédnefs. She had been
infulting, unworthy, but fhe was now dif-
treffed. That confideration banifhed the
contgmpt which had difplayed itfelf for
a ‘moment on his countenance. He.took
her from the ground, foothed herin a
gentle voice, and affured her of protec-
tion. The Earl by this time had regain-
ed fome degree of compofure ; he walked.
- through the apartments of the Catftle,
and his agonies returned. Zulima, by
the perfuafion of her lovér, retired to
relt; and the fun now gilding the eaftern
hemxfphcre with gold and purple rays,

beheld
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beheld the manfion of Fitz-Ofborne ifv
habited by its lawful poffeflors.

Alan, as the Earl, ftill abforbed in for-
row, was incapable of a&ting for himfelf, |
foon as 'the'luminary of the day had at- |
tained its higheft zenith, difmiffed the fer-
vants of the ufurper from the Catftle, and
the late Countefs departed at the fame
time to the houfe of the Lord De Gray.

A rumour of thefe events, foon ran |
" through the eftates, and the aged vaffals |
of Fitz-Ofborne, quitting their habita-
tions, crouded to behold their new re-
ftored Lord and his valiant fon. Alan |
prevailed on the Earl to go forth and greet
them. At fight of their loved and long
loft mafter, their joy took the appearance
of grief. . Tears burft in torrents from
their eyes. They thronged around him.
One would touch his garment, another
his hand, more fobbed aloud, and in
broken murmurs exprefled their won-
der and delight.

" Their fidelity affe@ed the Earl with a

faint fenfation of pleafure.” He attempt-
ed
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«d to fmile, to anfwer their congratula- .
tions, but fad remembrance banifhed the
‘fmile when half formed, and rendered the
anfwer inarticulate. He pronounccd the
name of Matilda, clafped his hands toge-
ther, and funk on the bofom of his fon.

4 My Father!” {aid Alan, tenderly
fupparting him, ¢ unmixed felicity is
not the lot of man: yet Heaven has not -
left the mifery of his ftate without re-
fource; at the time it deprives him of
.one comfort it furnithes him with ano--
ther.” < And where are mine?” fald‘*
the Earl, mournfuily.

<« In the- fidelity of thy dependants,”
replied Alan, ¢ and in the love and duty
of thy fon.” ¢ Truel” exclaimed the
Earl, embracing him: < Thou art in-
deed my comfort—the fweetener of a
bitter exiftence !—But my fon—thy mo-
ther !—the fairefte=the moft virruous—
doomed by my will—!”

<« She inhabits with the blefled,” re-
plied Alan, * As fhe was virtuous as

i fhe
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fhe was unfortunate, fhe is now happy—
My father, -the pangs of this life are
preparatory to the bleflings of the future
—Ponder this truth—think of Matilda’s
prefent felicity, and recall thy banifhed
peace.” <« My fon!—my pious fon!”
cried the Earl, embracing him. The
tears of the by-ftanders were renewed.
« Pious fon!—pious indeed,” they re-
peated, ¢ and worthy to be heir of
" our mafter!”

The aged men pointed out to their
-children the example of their future
Lord : thefe again in fimple yet honeft
phrafe, declared that his deportment
mocked imitation, .

The following day, Alan difpatched
Gerald and an efcort; to the houfe of
Geoffry, for his faithful Alice; and not
unmindful of his venerable friend, he

" bade him call at the cell of Montmoren-
cy; yet dreaded that death had deprived
it of its inhabitant, :

He now related to the Earl the-particu-
lars of Arnulfs eventful life. Fitz-Of-

barne
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borne gave many tears tothe misfortunes
of his cotemporary and friend. ¢ If he
yet lives,” faid he, fighing deeply, « I
will fee him.- Unhappy Arnulf !—1 lit-
tle imagined from whence thy negle&
arofe ; fimilar in our faults, fimilar in
our deftinies, we are fit companions for
-each other !—If thou doft yet draw the
breath of life, I will pour my griefs into
thy bofom, and thou fhalt return thige.
Sad, yet not unpleafing participatiori!
- We will extralt comfort from the depth.
of woe: we will talk of our loft trea~
fures ; ; we-will embalm them with our
tears ; we will deplore our.mutual crimes,
and celebrate the virtues of our vi&tims I
Alan fought not to diffuade his fire
from a thought which feemed to footh
his melancholy ; neither would he en-
courage it, but attempted with a pious
artifice to fteal him from it, by fpeaking
of Zulima, extolling her beauty and her
endowments, and congritulating himfelf
on his approaching happinefs, '
Vou. 1L P . The
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The Earl, plunged in a deep reverie,
appeared inattentive to his words. He
ftarted fuddenly—<¢ Lead me to the tomb
of Matilda,” faid he, in an eager tone.
Alan trembled;- ventured' fome diffuafive
- words, but on his repeating the com~
mand, went forward. Fitz-Ofborne fol-
lowed, preferving a deep filence. In a
thort time they entered the foreft. Alan
pointed to the mound of earth, the Earl
looked towards it, and made a fign with
his hand, as if to bid his fon depart,
Alan hefitatcd to obey that movement.
Fi:z-Ofborne, with a mixture,of anger in
. his countenance, repeated it, and the
youth retired out of fight; yet filial ap.
prehenfion would not fuffer him to quit
the foreft wholly. He returned by ano-
ther path, and concealed himfelf behind
the fpreading foliage of the trees.

Ficz-Ofborne had thrown himfelf on
the grawe, his. lips were filent, and his
body immovable. After continuing in
this torpid itate a confiderable time, he

‘ o nifed
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saifed his head, took the tablets of Ma-
tilda (which had been given him by Alan)
in his hand, read the prayer alnud, look-
ed up to Heaven, then at the tomb, kif-
fed the green turf that.covered ir, and
again relapfed into his former attitude,
At length he changed his pofture, bent
his knees, and appeared to offer up fome
fervent ejaculations. Yet fill filent, his
. lips moved without emitting any found.
Alan attentive to his actions, took heed
not to difturb a forrow he refpected.

'All at once the Earl ftopped, fcraped
off fome particles of the clay that cover-
ed the grave, and prefling them thrice -
to his forhead and to his lips, tore off a
piece from his veltments,, wrapped the .
clay within it, and placed it in his bofom.
He now arofe, and proceeded out of the
foreft with lingering fteps. Alan quitting
* his hiding.place, haftened to meet hirm:
The Earl appeared to have attained fome-
degree-of chearfulnefs; he refifted not

the endeavours of his fqn to footh him,
P2 {poke
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fpoke on the topic of his love, and men-
tioned his intention to folemnize his nup-
tials with Zulima fpeedily.

The fair Saracen was made acquainted
with the fubje of their difcourfe. The
beautiful tin& of modefty heightened
_ the rofes of her cheeks, and in accents,
where hefitation became eloquent, fhe
faultered af{wecs affent to Alan’s hap-
pinefs. .

Early the following morn, that youth,
purfuing a purpofe which his piety had
fuggefted, repaired tu the foreft, accom-
panied by a band of vaffals, whom he had
"commanded to attend; there having
obliged them to open the grave, he ga-
thered the refpected relics of his parent,
and placing them on a bier, which had
been prepared, covered them with a fable
pall. <« My mnther,” faid he, kneeling,
< accept the office which filial duty pays.”
He kiffed the pall, arofe, and giving the
bier to four.attendants, commanded them
to diret their courfe to a neighbouring

priory.
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priory. They cbeyed; Alan covered
his face, and crofling his hands upon.his
breaft, followed in a melancholy and pen-
- five filence, They had’reached-'but the
verge of the foreft, when Fitz.Ofborne
met them. His heart told him all. He
looked at the bier, groaned, and funk’
into the arms of his fon. The bearers
ftopped as if inftin@ively ; Alan made
them a fign to goon—¢ No,” faid the
Earl, in 2 voice hardly articulate—I will
‘once more fee,”—he paufed, ‘went ta the
bier, raifed the pall, and uttered a loud -
cry —¢ Save me!. fave me from the fight,
and from the thought !” exclaimed he,
rufhing back. ¢« Are thele the remains
of Matilda? the lovely, the blooming
Matilda| This haggard feull, thefe un-
feemly bones, are they the remains of
Heaven’s moft perfe&t work ? I-criminal
and_miferable! 1 have produced the
change, I who doated and yet deftroyed. -
Y, who loved, and was a murderer!”
Alan again made a fign to the bearers
to go-on. They obeyed. The Earl at-
- P3 tempted
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tempted not to prevent them. Alan be-
fought him to go back to the Caftle,
¢ No,” replied he in a determined tore,
* No,” I too’ will'attend the' abfequies of
Matilda—Was I not her hufband? and
who fhall diffuade me? Alan fpoke no
moré. The Earl leant omr his fhoulder,
and they proceeded onward. They
reached the priory in a fhort time. The
holy Abbot greeted them in a mingled
tone of pleafure and concerne—He
performed the funeral rites., The vault
which contained the anceftors of Fitz-
Ofborne was opened, and the remains
of Matilda were committed to that con-
fecrated and facred repofitory. -
In a few days Gerald returned, bring-
‘ing with him the faithful Alice, and the
pleafing intelligence that Mentmorency
yetlived, * The meeting of Alan and his
_ nurfe, was fuch as might have been ex-
pected from perfons of their fenfibility.
‘When the firft tranfports had given place
to more tranquil Joy, the fon of Fitz-
Ofborne
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Ofborne led his dear Alice to the pre-
fence of: his adored Zulima. ¢ Arbitrefs
" of my deftiny,” faid he, prefenting Alice,
« behold the \guardidncof my infancy,
the diretrefs of my fentiments, in fine,
my mother by affc&ion.”
« My mother too,”—cried Zulima,
clafping her arms around-*her. Alice,.
ftruck with wonder at her charms and
her condefcenfion, ftept back a little, and
gazed at her in filence. At length—
« Thy lovelinefs,” cried the, ¢ is more
than human, yet thy goodnefs exceeds it !
Beauteous lady, thou art indeed worthy
to be the fpoufe of my fon !—Yes, lady,
the lowly Alice prefumes to give him that
appellation ; he is the child of her cares,
and of herlove. O the pride, the joy
of that thought! Her child is the favour-
.ed of the Almighty, graceful in his per-
fon, virtuous in his heart, the firft and-
moft deferving of the human race!” ‘
The Eatl, wh> had been abfent at the
arrival of Alce, entered as fhe fpoke.
' Y4 His
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His appearance atoncechanged her coun-
tenance and her voice. She ftaggered,
turned pale, and fcarce could prevent her
tottering frame from finking on the earth..
s Alice,” faid the Earl, ¢ O bleffed hofl
of Heaven, fhe exclaimed, covering her .
face. The Earl advanced towards her—
¢« Alice,” faid he again,  when I faw
thee laft—O Alice, that hour!” Bitter
fobs interrupted his words. Alice un-
covered her face, and fell proftrate.—
« My lord! my mafter I fhe cried, weep-~
ing aloud——¢ My lord ! my mafter !”
repeated fhe again, unable to articulate
more. Alan and Zulima, agitated {pec-
tators of this affetting interview, ftood
aloof, and paid the tribute of fenfibility
to the fcene. At length the Earl raifed
Alice, and obliged her to fit befide him.
They indulged in the luxury of grief.
They fpoke of Matilda, mingled their
tears and their exclamations ; continually
miniftered to each other’s woe, by affed-
ing recolle&ions, and as often attempted

(]
~
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to footh thefe remembrances by mutual
kindnefs. :

In a fhort time after this mAceting, the
Earl named the'day which was'to enfure
Alan’s happinefs. The chapel of the pri-
ory was fixed on for the place of their
union, and at the appointed hour, the Ab-
bot celebrated the nuptial rites. Mured-
din was the fame day received into the
bofom of the church, and with the Earl,

 Alice and Gerald, made up the company
and the attendants, The lovely Zulima
betrayed no reluftance, on giving her
hand where her heart was already plac-
ed, and the enraptur’d Alan received
it"as the firt and moft valuable gift of
Providence. ~
" The holy rites accomplifthed, our hero
led his beauteous confort -back to the
Cailtle, amidft the acclamations of a joy-
ous multitude ; yet mindful of the Earl’s
unhappy ftate, he would have no rude
_mirth infult a forrow fo juft and fo acute.
The harps of the Minftrels were filent,
Pjs no



¢

346 Avan PITZ-08BORNE,

. 0o noily burfts of riotous feflivity called
mimic Echo from her vaulted cell. Bat
the happinefs of Alinand Zulima needed:
not the faltitious aids of blazonry. It
was feated in their hearts, pure, ferene,
unclouded, not ftormy or obtrufive.
True joy beft fpeaks in filence, unlike
its hollow’ counterfeit, which vaunting
gladnefs deceives the misjudging many
with faulfe appearances. Joy fincere,
vents itfelf not in words, but kindles in
the harbinger of thought, the eye intel-
ligent, heaves the pleafed bofom, and
deepens the tinélure of the ruddy cheek
to 3 more crimfon hue.

But two meorns had dawned fince the
commencement of eur hero’s felicity,
when the Earl propofed a journey to.
Montmotency’s cell, Alan though re.
luftant to part from his loved Zulima,.
even for fo thort a time as this wifit re~
quired, forgot net the clims of duty,
He bade a lingering farewell to his beau~
teous bride, and charging Alice and. Mus -

reddin
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reddin to amufe her concern for his ab=
fence, fet off with the Earl for the habx- '
tation of Arnulf,

The third evening of thcirjoumey they
reached the cell. Alan entered firft, and
Montmorency, uttering a cry of joy, fell
on his neck. While they yet embraced,
the Earl appeared——¢ My fire,” faid
‘Alan. Arnulflooked towards him.. Fitz-
Ofborne ruthed-into his arms——s¢ My'
friend! my brother!”" were the only
founds articulated. Montmorency at.
length drew back a.little;. he took the
Earl’shand in his—¢ Thou art changed,”

_faid he regarding him-earneftly. <« And.
trult me, fo art thou too,” faid Fitz-
Ofborne, prefling his hand. <« Thefe
wore another colour when I faw them .
laft,” added he,. pointing. to- the white’
_locks of Montmoereacy.. '

¢ Time—affliction,” replied the  Ba-
ron,. ¢“but foft, let us wave remembrance-

. for a while.” A tear ftarted into the:

eye of Hitz-Ofborne; he attempted to-
hide-
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hide ir, but nature mocked the effort,
and it was followed by another. < Time
was,” faid he again, ¢« when I would
have fcorned, this weaknefs,— Arnulf, -
didft thou ever before notice this woman-
ith appearance in thy friend ?”
1«1 tob,” returned thc_old man, ¢ [
too, am acquainted with tears; but I
have learned to reftrain them. I have
learned to lock forward to that place,
where grief fhall be no more—Wouldft
thou know my comforter—wouldft thou
know him who has chafed defpair, .and
infufed the foft balm of hope into my °*
wounded foul 2—Behold him before thee}
—fee in that youth, the delegate of Hea-
. ven’s wifdom, the monitor of the rafh,
the cheerer of the afflited !—Glory in
thy offspring ; fuch pride islaudable.”
Alan teftified his gratitude for thefe
praifes, yet modeftly ftiled them parti--
- ality, The Earl grafped Montmorency’s
- hand—*¢ Thou loveft my fon?” faid he
~ in a tone of emotion, ¢ Love him
" repeated.
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. repeated the Baron; he ftopped, it was
" unneceflary to go on.  That exclamation
had fpoken mare, forcibly, than, a thou-
fand words.

“The Earl again addreffed his friend.
¢« I was unkind to thee,” faid he, ¢ Ne-
ver!” replied Montmorency. The Earl
would not allow this affirmation to be juft;
Montmorency ftill maintained it. Tlis
generous contention beguiled Fitz-Of-
borne of his forrow; he talked of their
youthful days, . of their mutual ardour in
the field of honour ; Arnulfenlarged on
the topic, and both entered into an in=
terefting recapitulation of former heroic
deeds. Alan finding them thus engaged,
paffed out, unwilling to inrerrupt their
difcourfe. ’ S

On entering the cell again, the Earl
addreflfed him, in a voice which feemed
to imply a doubt that what he wasga-
ing to fay, might-infpire his auditor with
more difpleafure than content. ’

« My fon,” faid he, I have takena

refolution, which I fear thy miftaken
' love
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love will attempt to conquer—Thou feeft

my friend—I have refolved to fpendin

his fociety;, the|i temnantof, my care-
worn exifterce—Seek not to diffuade me;.

I am unfitted for the world, and its de-

lights ; my fole wifh, my fole confolati-

on, is the idea of quitting it for ever

and fixing my abode in this cell. To
thee | rcﬁm the poffeffion of my ef~
tates ;. thou art young, but thouwart vu'-

tuous, and wilt ufe thy profpemy with

moderation.” .

«What my father !” exx:lalmed Alan,,

% {o foon to loofe thee ! O Heaven | how’
have I offended !—Tell me—I will fly

to expiate---""

¢ No my-¢hild,” interrupted the Eark

tenderly, ¢¢ thou haft no-offence to ex-

piate ;. thou.art all goodnef, all duty.--—
The refolution I now declare, is not

newly formed. From the firft moment I
- learned the certainty of Montmorency’s
oxzﬁencc, I determined’ to bear him

campany,. dunng the. refidue of my days
—Fon -
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—PFor this I haftened thy marrfage.
Pardon me, my fon; bear with the infir-
mity of my foul;/ithy happinefsiremind-
ed me more forcibly of that blifs, of
which my own blind folly had deprived
me. A witnefls of thy felicity, it infpir-
ed me wjth more regret, than plealure,
I thought of the hours never to be recal-
led—O God, [ thqught of them, and al-
moft envied thee t—Bafe was the fenfa-
tion, but I could not conquer it.—My
_ fon, the mutual endearments of thee and .
Zulima, tore my heart with pangs unut-
terable—¢ Such,” would I cry, ¢ fuch
was Matilda’s love—fuch my affeGtion—
O torture, itis paft I” He. paufed, wip-
ed away a trickling drop of @row, and:
refumed s My fon,. I cannot ‘rcﬁdve .
in the Caftle; it was oance the feat of
my happinefs; every objet within i
is now a remembrancer of my woe..
My prefcnce would oaly ferve to cloud:
thy joy.”
© <« O my father !”“ exclaimed Alan, i
amournful-tone,, ¢ I know what thoue
' wouldft
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wouldft fay,” refumed the Earl, ¢ but
1 am already affured of thy affetion.—
My fon, I am alfp acquainted with my
own heart; I am fenfible that folitude is
its only refuge.—My purpofe is fixed;
I will inform King Edward of my re-
treat, and will befeech him to make good
the gift that I bequeath thee.—Yes, my
fon, bequeath, for I am dead to the world,
and have forfaken it for ever.”

Alan, unfatisfied by thefe words,
fought with all the ftrength of argument,
to over-rule the refolution of his fire,
Buthe had the grief to find his endea-
vours ineffe¢tual ; the Earl ftill perfifted,
and our hero, after {pending three days
in vain attempts, returned to the Caftle,
averpowered with a regret, which even
the contemplation of Zulima could not
banifh. '

Not yet devoid of hope he vifited the
cell again thortly. Still were his diffua-
fions fruitlefs ; the Earl even appeared
enarmoured with the melancholy and auf-

' terities
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* terities of his ficuation. Alan procured
a letter from the King, to feccnd his
own perfuafions, and this was as unfuc-"
_cefsful as the ret.’ He at length yielded
to an obftinacy he could not conquer.
Time, which generally alleviates all hu-
man cares, weakened his regret. ‘The
encreafing tendernefs of Zulima, the
friendfhip of Mureddin, and the attach-
ment of Alice and of Gerald, gave him,
if not the pofleffion of perfe&t happinefs,
at leaft as much as mortality could ex-
perience. It was foon heightened by the -
~ birth of alovely boy, the image of his
mother’s beauties. Scarce had he began
to tafte the exquifite feelings of parental
love, when the royal Edward returned
from the Contment, covcrcd with new
renown.

All ranks of people haftened to the
capital, to greet a fovereign fo beloved,
and fo' refpe@ted. Alan negle&eéd not
to tender his duty; he would have taken
Zulxma with him; but that fair one,

wholly
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wholly given up to maternal cares, re-
fufed to quit her fmiling charge for
sourtly pomp. Alan, lefs difpleafed at
the refufal, /than gratified by the motive, .
folded his lavely fpoufe in a tender em-
brace, preffed the velvet lips of his in-
fant cherub, and departed, accompanied
by Mureddin, Gerald, and a train of
attendants,

The King teftified much pleafure at
the fight of his young friend. He con-
gratulated him on the attainment of his
hopes ; and warm in the praifes of Zu-
lima, inquired with a condefcending and
minute-folicitude into the conduét of his
houthold, and eftatés, and finally be-
" fought him to accept a place of truft and.

profit in the government

« Will my Sovereign,” rcphed the
fon of Fitz.Ofborne, ¢ pardon the in-
difcretion of his fervant, if his an{wer
fhould feem to infult this offered bounty,
by a denial ?”

“ Fear not,” returned the generous

monarch ; ¢ thy words may grieve, but
“they cannot offend me.™
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“'’Emboldened by this goodnefs;” re-
fumed Alan, ¢ I will give the reins to
my fincerity. Heaven has bleft me with -
many felicities: I am poflefled of wealth
fufficient for my wants, and my defires;
my dependants ferve me with a zealous
Jove: I am united to the chofen of my
foul, a fpoufe, ‘gentle, affetionate, and
beautiful ; the has given me a precious

pledge, the cement of our tendernefs.
~ Shall the phantom of ambition allure me
from the pofleffion of a certain happi-
nefs, to the purfuit of an imaginary good ?
No, my liege, I will dare to be happy,
to prefer the calm and delightful fenfa-
tions of private content, tothe vain pomp,
the fantaftic, and miftaken pleafures of
public life, I will confine my defires
within the pale of that domeftic circle
which makes my felicity. Yet not ener-
vated by indolence, my arm fhall be ever
ready for the fervice of my Prince; my
fword to defend him, and to execute His
will—Though dead to ambition, I will
ftill live to honour and to loyalty.”

s« I
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[ believe thee,” replied the King,
with an air of kindnefs. ¢ Follow the
path which thy difcretion has chofen;
wife is the choice; and-'worthy. him who
makes it !”

This anfwer fatisfied the heart of Alan,
and his content was full. After fpending
a few days at court, he determined to
return to the fpot where all his wifhes
were centered and confined. Edward
furprifed him by a propofal of bearing
him company to his manfion, unattend-
ed, and divefted of the marks of royalty.
Alan gave a grateful affent, and with
next morn, they departed, Mureddin,
who was not fo averfe to ambition as our
hero, continued at court, by the defire of

-the King, who promifed to gve him an
employment fuitable to his rank, on his
return from this journey of friendfhip. )

Edward would not fuffer Alan to give
Zulima notice of heér vifitor; unwilling to
furprize her in the difcharge of thofe ma-
ternal duties which fhe fo well fulfilled.

" Having
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Having left their fteeds to the care of
fome perfons at a diftance from the Caftle,
our royal traveller and his companion en-
tered the Court, and penetrated to the
apartment of Zulima unperceived,——
Here the King beheld a [pettacle, which
at once affetted him, and proved the refo-
lution of the fon of Fitz-Ofborne to be juft,

Alice fate on the ground, fupporting
the fmiling babe on her knees. The
blooming Zulima hung over them with
looks of cordial love ; one fnowy hand
twined within the chubby fingers of the
infant, the other extended to Alice, as
if to point out the opening ideas which
inventive affe@ion fancied. Now would
the tender parent prefs the little charmer
¢o her breaft, now throw him off again
with playful fondnefs: then would bid
Alice mark the lucid fapphire of his eyes,
the humid carnation of his lips, touch
thofe’ lips foftly with her own, and afk -
if "thofe innocent orbs did not already
parkle with intelligence. v

Alan
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Alan regarded this fcene with pleafure
unutterable, and the feelings of the 'King
_fell not far fhort of his.
*Zulima turned her head, fprang ﬁ'om
the. ground with the agility of the ante-
lope, and caft herfelf into the arms of

her hufband. For fome time engrof-
fed by mutual endearments, Zulima per-
ceived not the King, nor did Alan re-
collet his being prefeat. At length
he bethought him of his neglet, and
advanced towards Edward, with Zuli-
ma in his hand——That amiable La-
dy paid him the compliments of hofpi-
tality with a grace inimitable, and all her
own. Edward anfwered with an air of
mingled tendernefs, refpect, and affabi-
lity, ¢« Lady,” faid he, fmiling, ¢ my
intrufion merits not a reception fo flatter=
ing, yet I cannot repent a rudenefs which
has given me a fight of nature in her moft
captivating drefs.”
Zulima anfwered this comphmcnt with
a modeft, yet dignified fweetnefs. The
monarch,
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monarch, more charmed than ever, turn-
ed ta the fon of Fitz- Ofborne—¢ Thou
art indeed happy,” faid he, in an em-
phatic accent.

Zulima ftepped lightly acrofsthe apart-
ment, and taking the infant in her arms
again, approached the King.—¢ Thou
muft thank the condefcenfion of our fo-
vereign and thine,” faid fhe, fmiling at
her innocent burden. ¢ My little Ed-
ward, crow thy acknowledgments for his
goodnefé.”

“«“Edward !” repeated the King, ¢is
that his appellation?” ¢ Even fo, my
liege,” anfwered Alan, ¢ wilt thou par-
don the prefumption of his parents. in
giving him a name, the firft in their
eftimation, and the moft honoured a-
mongft men ”

This incident ﬁrongly aﬁ"c&cd Edward
He bent over the child, touched its cheek
with his own, and takinga rich chain of
valuable pearls from his neck, threw it
‘over the alabaftér thoulders of the young

Edward—
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Edward—¢¢ Thou art happy !” repeated
he to his friend, *thou art moft happy,
and wife is thy determination !”
Zulima now prepared to entertain her
- royal gueft.” 'The long filent minftrels
again touched their harps; the feftive
board once more fmiled jocund, and the
vaulted hall rang with the praifes of the
"heroic Edward. He contirued in the -
Caftle two days, one of which had ex-
ceeded the meafure of his purpofe. The
third morning he took a reluctant leave
of his hofts, and was efcorted back to
London by a troop of young nobles whom
he had ordered to attend him.
Scarce had he returned to-the capital,
“when William, the fon of the ufurping
Walter (who had continued fince his ar-
rival in England at the Lord De Gray’s,.
in a defpifed obfcurity) was accufed by
an affociate, -of" confpiring - againft the
ftate and perfon of the King. . Edward,
lefs inclined to fufpicion than to juftice,
examined into the affair with a fcrupu-
lous




AN HISTORICAL TALE. 361

lous impartiality. The event of his ene
quiry was caufing William and his grand-
fire, the Lord De Gray, who was accuf-
ed, to be taken into cuftody. The fon
of Walter (vicious enoughl torimagine
mifchief, but not pofleflfed of boldnefs
fufficient to execute his defign, or wxfdom
to conceal it) foon divulged all the cir-.
cumftances of his guilt, yet fought to -
exculpate bimfelf by accufing his mo-
ther and the Lord De Gray, as the prime
inftigators,

This confeflion, which well proved the
meannefs of his hearé, ferved little to
mitigate the anger of his Judces He, -
Lady Fntz-Ofbornc, and the Lord De
Gray, were fentenced to die, and their,
poflelions confifcated to the Crown =
Lord Alan, on the firft notice of this
event, haftened to London, and with a
generofity peculiai- to himfelf; interceded
for the pardon of the culprits. Two days
and nights he wearied Edward with foli-
citations ; and that monarch, juftly in-
cenfed both by his pamcular injurics

Vou. 11 Q. and
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‘and the remembrance of thofe which the

interceffor had fuffered; ftill continued |

obdurate.

At length, our hero gained the Queen
to his party, and their mutual fupplica-
tions prevailed.- But life only could be
obtained for the offenders ; they were
banifhed, and prohibited under pain of
death from ever vifiting England again.
a bare” competence to fuftain nature,
which the King allowed them out of their
confifcated eftates, was encreafed by the
munificence of Alan to a confiderable
fum. In afew days after their banithment
Edward prefented Mureddin with the
deeds of their eftates, and willed him to
take the name of Fitz-Ofborne. The
fon of the So}dan, now wholly Englith.
" reftored the faded fame of the younger
branch of that houfe to its priftine luftre.
His new acquired vaffals, won by his af-
fable demeanor, blefled Heaven for hav-
ing deprived them of their former maf-
ters, and for giving them one fo worthy
as their prefent Lord.

The
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The King, well acquainted with the
difinterefted fpirit of Alan, was fenfible
that the benefits conferred on'Mureddin
were more- grateful to his heart, than if

he himfelf had received them ; folicitous . *

at once to oblige his'friend, and 'to'ferve
the new Fitz-Ofborne, he determined to
provide him with a fpoufe, who thould
attra¢t his love by her virtues, and en-
creafe his fortune by her wealth., The
fifter of Lord Pembroke, newly intro-
duced at court, became the lady of his
ele&ion. Fortunately the inclinations of
"Mureddin correfponded with his views,
nor was the lady averfe; their nuptials
were folemnized at the Caftle of Fitz-
Ofborne, Lord Pembroke and his Coun-
tefs, (once the difdainful Blanche) with
many other noble perfons, attended the
celebration.

Several-days did the feftivals continue;
Zulima, miftrefs of the fports, varied
the entertainments of her guefts, with 3ll
the mirthful devices of inventive fancy;
one.time a gay tournament invited the

Knights
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Knights to a manifeftation. of ‘martial

prowefs ; at dnother, the feftive board

and fprightly dance,called them to a fofter

relaxation. Sometimes Zulima and her
female guefts, habited in rural attire,
would pace the velvet lawn in elegant
rufticity, while Alan and the young
nobles, appeared as attendant fwains.

At length this gay company departed |

from the Caftle, and retired to. their ref
pective habitations. The rejoicings ccaf-
ed, but neither apathy or laflitude fuc- |

ceeded. Alanand Zulima depended not |
on foreign aids for pleafure. Loving and
beloved ;—difpenfing the bleflings to |

- others which they felt themfelw:s.—
happy -in the encreafing beautiesy #nd

iifantine endearments of the young Ed-

ward, adored by their dependants, fupe-

_rior to envy, and worthy of univerfal ad-
- iniration ; the lively colour of their hours
received no fhale, but from that melting
fenfibility, which regards the woes of
others as its own.

FINTIS
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