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CASTLE or OTRANTO,

el HI1IC STORY

CHAPTER L

' ANFRED, prince of Otranto, had one fon and one daughter: the
M latter, a moft beautiful virgin, aged eighteen, was called Matilda,
Conrad, the fon, was three years younger, a homely youth, fickly,

and of no promifing difpofition ; yet he was the darling of his father, who
never fhowed any fymptoms of affection to Matilda. Manfred had contraced
a marriage for his fon with the marquis of Vicenza’s daughter, Ifabella ; and
the had already been delivered by her guardians into the hands of Manfred,
that he might celebrate the wedding as foon as Conrad’s infirm ftate of health
would permit. Manfred’s impatience for this ceremonial was remarked by
his family and neighbours. The former, indeed, apprehending the feverity
of their prince’s difpofition, did not dare to utter their furmifes on this pre-
cipitation. Hippolita, his wife, an amiable lady, did fometimes venture to
reprefent the danger of marrying their only fon fo early, confidering his great
youth, and greater infirmities ; but fhe never received any other anfwer than
reflections
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refletions on her own fterility, who had given hi
B : ; i
and {ubjets were lefs cautious in their dilco

hafty wedding to the prince’s dread of feeing acco

His tenants

attribu this

o
phecy, which was faid to have pronounced, Tha
Otranto fbould pafs from the pr .
grown too large to inbabit it. 1t was difficult to make any fe is pre
phecy ; and fill lefs eafy to conceive what it had to do with the marriage in
, did not make the populace

.fF, qulenever the re
g,

f this pro-

queftion, Yet thefe myfteries, or contradiftions
adhere the lefs to their opinion.

Young Conrad’s birth-day was fixed for his efpoufz
aflembled in the chapel of the caftle, and every thing ready for beginning the
divine office, when Conrad himfelf was miffing. Manfred, impatient of the
leaft delay, and who had not obferved his fon retire, difpatched one of his
attendants to fummon the young prince. The fervant, who had not ftaid long

The company was

enough to have crofled the court to Conrad's apartment, came running back
breathlefs, in a frantic manner, his eyes ftaring, and foaming at the mouth.
He faid nothing, but pointed to the court. The company were firuck with
terror and amazement. ‘The princefs Hippolita, without knowing what was
the matter, but anxious for her fon, {wooned away. Manfred, lefs appre-
henfive than enraged at the procraftination of the nu
his domeftic, afked imperioufly, what was the &

tials, and at the folly of
tter ? The fellow made no
anfwer, but continued pointing towards the court-yard’; and at laft, after repeat=

ed queftions put to him, cried out, Oh, the helmet ! the helmet! In the mean
time fome of the company had run into the court, from whence was heard a
confufed noife of fhricks, horror, and furprife. Manfred, who began to be
alarmed at not feeing his fon, went himfelf to get information of what occa=
fioned this flrange confufion. Matilda remained endeavouring to affift her
mother, and Ifabella ftaid for the fame purpofe, and to avoid fhowing any
impatience for the bridegroom, for whom, in truth, fhe had conceived little
affeGion.

The firlt thing that firuck Manfred’s eyes was a group of his fervants en-
deavouring to raife fomething that appeared to him a mountain of fable
p]'u:n‘cs. He gaz‘ed without believing his fight. What are ye doing ? cried
I\-’m:‘:ircd, wmthf}illy: Where is my fon? A volley of voices replied, Oh,
my lord ! the prince! the prince ! the helmet! the helmet! Shocked with

thefe
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table iounds,
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and dreadin

g he knew not what, he advanced hafii-
res 1~=-He beheld his child dafhed to
us helmet, an hundred times more

a fight for a fat

s i Fo3 ey = -
T thaded with a propor-

eyes on what 1 d in wain to believe :

attentive to his lofs, than buried in meditation on the fh

18 objeét that had occafioned it. He touched, he exami

ue; nor could even the bleeding mangled remains of the your
] nt before him. All who had known
tial fondnefs for young Conrad, were as much furj

|
divert the eyes of Manfred fron

his pa orifed at their prince’s
infenfibility, as thunderftruck themfelves at the miracle of the helmet.

sfigured corpfe into the hall, without receiving the leaft
n from Manfred. As little was he attentive to the ladies who re-
mained in the chapel: on the contrary, without mentioning the unhappy
princeffes his wife and daughter, the firft {founds that dropped from Manfreds
lips were, Take care of the lady Ifabella.

They conveyed the di

direttio

The domeftics, without obferving the fingularity of this dire@ion,
were guided by their affe@ion to their miftrefs to confider it as pe~
culiarly addrefled to her fituation,- and flew to her affiftance. They con-
veyed her to her chamber more dead than alive, and indifferent to all
the ftrange circumftances fhe heard, except the death of her fon. Matilda,
who doted on her mother, {mothered her own grief and amazement, and
thought of nothing but aflifting and comforting her afflited parent. Ifa-
bella, who had been treated by Hippolita like a daughter, and whao returned
that tendernefs with equal duty and affe@ion, was {carce lefs afliduous about
the princefs ;. at the fame time endeavouring to partake and leffen the weight
of forrow which fhe faw Matilda firove to fupprefs, for whom fhe had con-
ceived the warmeft fympathy of friendfhip, Yet her own fituation could not
help finding its place in her thoughts. She felt no concern for the death of
young Conrad, except commiferation; and the was not forry to be delivered
from a marriage which had promifed her little felicity, either from her def-

3 tined
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tined bridegroom, or from the fevere temper of Manfred, who, though he
had diftinguithed her by great indulgence, had imprinted her mind with ter-
ror, from his caufelefs rigour to fuch amiable princeffes as Hippolita and
Matilda.

'While the ladies were conveying the wretched mother to her bed, Man-
fred remained in the court, gazing on the ominous cafque, and regardlefs of
the crowd which the ftrangenefs of the event had now affembled round him.
The few words he articulated tended folely to enquiries, whether any man
knew from whence it could have come?! Nobody could give him the leaft
information. However, as it feemed to be the fole objeé of his curiofity, it
foon became fo to the reft of the {peGtators, whofe conjectures were as abfurd
and improbable as the cataftrophe itfelf was unprecedented. In the midft of
their fenfelefs guefles a young peafant, whom rumour had drawn thither from
a neighbouring village, obferved that the miraculous helmet was exadlly like
that on the figure in black marble of Alfonfo the Good, one of their former
princes, in the church of St. Nicholas., Villain! What fayeft thou ? cried
Manfred, ftarting from his trance in a tempeft of rage, and feizing the young
man by the collar: How dareft thou utter fuch treafon ? Thy life fhall pay
for it. The fpeCtators, who as little comprehended the eaufe of the prince’s
fury as all the reft they had feen, were at a lofs to unravel this new circum-
ftance. 'The young peafant himfelf was fill more aftonifhed, not conceiving
how he had offended the prince: yet recolle@ing himfelf, with a mixture of
grace and humility, he difengaged himfelf from Manfred’s gripe, and then,
with an obeifance which difcovered more jealoufy of innocence, than dif-
may, heafked with refpe&, of what he was guilty ! Manfred, more en-
raged at the vigour, however decently exerted, with which the young man
had fhaken off his hold, than appeafed by his fubmiffion, ordered his attend-
ants to feize him, and, if he had not been withheld by his friends whom he
had invired to the nuptials, would have poignarded the peafant in their arms.

During this altercation fome of the vulgar fpeators had run to the great
church which ftood near the caftle, and came back open-mouthed, declaring
the helmet was mifling from Alfonfo’s ftatue. Manfred, at this news, grew
perfeltly frantic ; and, as if he fought a fubject on which to vent the tempeft
within him, he ruthed again on the young peafant, erying, Villain ! monfter !
forcerer! ’tis thou haft flain my fon! The mob, who wanted fome objed

6 : within
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within the {cope of their capacities on whom they might difcharge their be-
v of their lord, and

wildered reaflonings, caught the words from the mout
re-echoed, Ay, ay, ’tis he, 'tis he: he bas ftolen the helmet from good
Alfonfo’s tomb, and dathed out the brains of our young prince with it:—
never refle@ing how enormous the difproportion was between the marble
helmet that had been in the church, and that of fieel before their eyes; nor

1

how impoflible it was for a youth, feemingly not twenty, to wield a piece of

armour of fo prodigious a weight.

The folly of thefe ejaculations brought Manfred to himfelf: yet whether

provoked at the peafant having obferved the refemblance between the two

rther difcovery of the abfence of that in the

s, and thereby led to the
ithing to bury any frefh rumour under fo impertinent a fuppofi-

church ; or w
tion ; he gravely pronounced that the young man was certainly a necromancer,
and that till the church could take cognizance of the affair, he would have
the magician, whom they had thus detefed, kept prifoner under the helmet
itfelf, which he ordered his attendants to raife, and place the young man un-
der it; declaring he thould be kept there without feod, with which his own
infernal art might furnifh him.

It was in vain for the youth to reprefent againft this prepofterous fentence:
in vain did Manfred’s friends endeavour to divert him from this favage and
ill-grounded refolution. The generality were charmed with their lord’s de-
cifion; which to their apprehenfions carried great appearance of juflice, as
the magician was to be punithed by the very inftrument with which he had
offended : nor were they ftruck with the leaft compun&ion at the probability
of the youth being ftarved, for they firmly believed that by his diabolical
{kill he could eafily fupply himfelf with nutriment.

1

Manfred thus faw his commands even cheerfully obeyed ; and appointing 2
guard with ftri& orders to prevent any food being conveyed to the prifoner,
he difmiffed his friends and attendants, and retired to his own chamber, after
locking the gates of the caltle, in which he {uffered none but his domeftics
to remain,

In the mean time, the care and zeal of the young ladies had brought the
princels Hippolita to herfelf, who amidft the tranfports of her own forrow
Vou. IL D frequently
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frequently demanded news of her lord, would have difmiffed her attendants
to watch over him, and at laft enjoined Matilda to leave her, and vifit and
comfort her father, Matilda, who wanted no affe&tionate duty to Manfred,
though fhe trembled at his aufterity, obeyed the orders of Hippolita, whom
{he tenderly recommended to Ifabella ; and enquiring of the domeftics for
her father, was informed that he was retired to his chamber, and had coms=
manded that nobody fhould have admittance to him. Concluding that he
was immerfed in forrow for the death of her brother, and fearing to renew

his tears by the fight of his fole remaining child, fhe hefitated whether fhe
thould break in upon his affliGtion ; yet folicitude him, backed by the
commands of her mother, encouraged her to venture dif
he had given ; a fault the had never been guilty of before. The gentle timi-

ying the orders
dity of her nature made her panfe for fome minutes at his door. She heard
him traverfe his chamber backwards and forwards with difordered fteps; a
mood which inereafed her apprehenfions. She was however juft going to
beg admittance, when Manfred fuddenly opened the door; and as it was now
twilight, concurring with the diforder of his mind, he did not diftinguifii
the perfon, but afked angrily who it was? Matilda replied trembling, .;\-i\_'
deareft father, it is I, your daughter, Manfred, ftepping back haftily, c1'imi',
Begone, I do not want a daughter ; and, flinging back abruptly, clapped the
door againft the terrified Matilda.

She was too well acquainted with her father’s impetuofity to venture a
fecond intrufion.  When the had a little recovered the fhock of fo bitter a
reception, fhe wiped away her tears, to prevent the additional ftab that the
knowledge of it would give to Hippolita, who queftioned her in the moft
anxious terms on the health of Manfred, and how he bore his lofs. Matilda
affured her he was well, and fupported his misfortune with manly fortitude.

n - ; o L TR . :
But will he not let me fee him? faid Hippolita mournfully : Will he not
permit me to blend my tears with his, and fhed a mother’s forrows in the

doted on his fon: Is not the firoke too heavy for him? Has he not funk
under it ?—You do not anfwer me—Alas, I dread the worft !—Raife me,
my maidens: I will, I will fee my lord. Bear me to him inftantly; he is
dearer to me even than my children. Matilda made figns to Ifabella to pre-
vent Hippolita’s rifing ; and both thefe lovely ‘_;o'.uu-“:l omen - wete’ thap
their gentle vialence to ftop and calm the p:'-im;(-{"s. l‘:vhcn a fervant on thz

part

bofom of her lord? Or do you deceive me, Matilda? T know how Manfred
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of Manfred arrived, and told Ifabella that his lord demanded to fpeak

her.

With me! cried Ifabella. Go, faid Hippolita, relieved by a meflage from
her lord : Manfred cannot fupport the fight of his own family., HHe thinks
you lefs difordered than we are, -.md drwds the thock of my grief. Gonfole
him, dear Habella, and tell him I w I {mother my own an guilh rather than
add to his.

It wa

s now evening ; the fervant who conduéted Ifabella bore a torch be-

fore her. When they came to Manfred, who was walking impatiently about
1

1y, he flarted and faid hafiily, Take away that light, and begone.

the galle
Iy, he flung lﬂmiuf upon a bench againft

Then fhutting the door impetuoun]

the wall, and bade Ifabella fit by him, She obeyed trembling, 1 fent for
you, lady, faid he,~—~and then ftopped under great appearance of confufion

My lord I—Yes, I fent for you on a matter of great moment, refumed he : —
Dry your tears, young ]Il\.]:."-"—i-dll have loft your l)llt[C\"O()'Tl :—yes, cruel
fate, and I have loft the hopes of my race !—But Conrad was not worthy of
your beauty.—How ! my lord, faid Ifabella ; fure you do not fufpe&t me of
not feeling the concern I ought? My duty and affetion would have always—
Think no more of him, u‘ltump(..d Manfred ; he was a fickly puny child,
and heaven has per lmps taken him away that I might not truft the honours
of my houfe on fo frail a foundation. The line of Manfred calls for nume-
rous fupports. My foolith fondnefs for that boy blinded the eyes of my
prudence—but it is better as it is. I hope ina few years to have reafon to
rejoice at the death of Conrad,

‘Words cannot paint the aftonithment of Ifabella, At firft fhe apprehended
that grief had difordered Manfred’s underftanding. Her next thought fug-

gefted that this ftrange difcourfe was defigned to enfnare her: fhe feared that

Manfred had perceived her indifference for his fon: and in confequence of
that idea the replied, Good my lord, do not doubt my tendernefs ; my heart

would have accompanied my hand. Conrad would have engrofled all my

care ; and wherever fate thall difpofe of me, I fhall always cherifh his me-

mory, and regard your highnels and the virtuous Hippolita as my parents.

Cuzle on H:ppohta! cried Manfred : forget her from this moment, as I do.
D2 In
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In fhort, lady, you have mifled a hufband undefe
{hall now be better difpofed of. Inftead
hufband in the prime of his age, who will know how to va :
and who may exped a numerous offspring.  Alas, my .lo:'d, {a
my mind is too fadly engroffed by the recent cataftrophe in youz
think of another marriage. If ever my father returns, and it
pleafure, I fhall obey, as I did when I confented to give my hand
fons but until his return permit me to remain under your ]
and employ the melancholy hours in afluaging yours, Hipy

fair Matilda’s affli&ion.

le roof,

and the

that woman

I defired you once before, faid Manfred angrily, not to na

2

from this hour the muft be a ftranger to you, as fhe muft to me :—in

thort, Ifabella, fince I cannot give you my fon, 1 offer you my

—Hea=

vens! cried Ifabella, waking from her delufion, what do I hear! You, my
lord! You! My father in law ! the father of Conrad! the hufband of the
virtuous and tender Hippolita !—I tell you, faid Manfred imperioufly, Hip-

polita is no longer my wife ; I divorce her from this hour. Too long has the
curfed me by her unfruitfulnefls : my fate depends on having fons,—and this
night I truft will give a new date te my hopes. At thole words he feized
the cold hand of Ifabella, who was half-dead with fright and horror. She
fhrieked, and ftarted from him. Manfred rofe to purfue her ; when the moon,
which was now up, and gleamed in at the oppofite cafement, prefented to his
fight the plumes of the fatal helmet, which rofe to the height of the win-
dows, waving backwards and forwards in a tempeftuous manner, and accom-
panied with a hollow and rufiling found. Ifabella, who gathered courage
from her fituation, and who dreaded nothing fo much as Manfred’s purfuit
of his declaration, cried, Look, my lord! fee heaven itfelf declares againft
your impious intentions !—Heaven nor hell fhall impede my defigns, faid
Manfred, advancing again to feize the princefs. At that inftant the portrait
of his grandfather, which hung over the bench where they had been fitting,
uttered a deep figh and heaved its breaft. Ifubella, whofe back was turned
to the picture, faw not the motion, nor knew whence the {ound came, but
ftarted and faid, Hark, my lord! what found was that? and at the fame
time made towards the door. Manfred, diftradted between the flight of
Habella, who had now reached the flairs, and his inability to keep his eyes

from
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from the picture, which began to move, had however advanced fome fleps
- her, {till looking backwards on the portrait, when he faw it quit its
neél, and defcend on the fl
dream ? cried Manfred ret
rainft me? Speak, infer re! Or, i
ou too confpire

grave and melancholy air, Do I
the devils themfelves in league
u art my grandfire, why doft
lant, who too dearly pays for—

ft thy wr _‘1(1'1\01-\
Ere he could finith r ifion fighed again, and made a fign to
Manfred to follow him. Lead on! cried Manfred ; I will follow thee to the
gulph of perdition. The {pi

of the gallery, :le tummd into a cl

marched {eds

but dejeted, to the end

- on the right hand, Manfred ac-
companied him at a little diftance, full of anxiety ..ud hotror, but refolved.
As he wot er, the do

lence h}’ an invifible hand. =~ The prince, coll

Ild have entered the c¢ha

r was clapped-to with vio-

ng ceurage from this delay,
would have forcibly burft open the door with his foot, but found that it
1’@!1[1-.:d his utmoft efforts. Since hell will not fatisfy my curiofity, faid
Manfred, I will ufe

e human me

ans }.!!. lll}' ‘gO\-\"CY fU[' i"L'Ci-:L‘I"v'.Iilf_: I"]‘i}" race ;
}ii‘ibt“cl ﬂu:hl not el LC‘ JE INE,
|

,_

That lady, whofe refolution had given way to terrer the moment fhe had
qt‘..ttcd '\Lmnm] continued her flight to the bottom of the principal ftaircafe.

here the ftopped, not knowing whither to diret her fteps, nor how to
LIC.L"]C from the impetuofity of the prince. The gates of the caftle the knew
were locked, and guards placed in the court. Should fhe, as her heart
prompted her, goand prepare Hippolita for the cruel deftiny that awaited
her, fhe did not doubt but Manfred would feek her thl.rc.., .nd that his vio-
lence would incite him to double the injury
room for

,L \".il‘t‘;

1em to avoid the impetuofi might give

him time to refle& on the horrid meafures he ived, or produce fome
that night at leaft avoid his
odious purpofe.-=--- Yet where conceal herfelf ! How avoid the purfuit he
would infallibly make throughout the caflle! As thefe thoughts pafled rapid-
ly h1ouwh her mind, fhe n,w-l &ed a fubterraneous paflage which led from
the vaults of the ca{Hn, to the church of faint Nicholas. Could fhe reach the
altar before {he was overtaken, fhe knew even Manfred’s violence would not
dare to profane the facrednefs of the place ; and the determined, if no other
means of deliverance offered, to fhut herfelf up for ever among the holy vir-

oins,

circumftance in ker favour, if fhe could for
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gins, whofe convent was contiguous to the ¢
-4 o - 1 S AT« S Y
feized a lamp that burned at the foot of the

tf

A T
e lecret patlage.

The lower part of -the caftle was hollowed into feve
3 B {5 e LA, = P
and it was not eafy for one under fo much anxiety to find the doo

: )
reigned thre
ks I
18 O wWinda i

ed into the cavern. An awf

=]
—

2 |

regions, except now and then fome bla

palled, and which grating on the rulty hinges were re-echoe
e > :
ur

long labyrinth of darknefs. = Every murr
yet more fhe dreaded to hear the wratl
meftics to purfue her. She trod as 1'oi'tf__' as impat

iful

frequently ftopped and liftened to hearif {he was followed. In one of
-1

| recoiled a

thofe moments the thought fhe heard a figh. = She fhudd.

On.

few paces. In a moment fhe thought fhe heard the J‘L:_'ilv of {fome p
1 5 N

Her blood curdled ; fhe conel ! fuggeftion that
horrop co nipire rufhed into her mind. She condemuned her rafh flight

which had thus expofed her to his rage in a place where her cries were not

e
likely to draw any body to her affiftance.—Yet the found feemed not to come

trom behind ;—if Manfred knew where fhe was, he muft have followed her

i

this refleGtion,

fhe was ftill in one of the cloifters, and the fteps the had heard were too di
tin€l to proceed from the way fhe had come. Cheered witl

1
and hoping to find a friend in whoever was not the prince ; fhe was going to
£

advance, when a door that flood a-jar, at fome diftance to the left, was

opened gently; but ere her lamp, which fhe held up, could difcover who
1

opened it, the perfon retreated precipitately on feeing the light,
{ g

Iiabella, whom every incident was fufficient to difinay, 1

fhe thould proceed,  Her dread of Manfred foon outwe

error. . The very circumftance of the perfon avoiding 1
i : 2 R R r Mo
courage. It could only be, the thought, fome domeftic

caftle. IT‘m gentienels had never raifed her an enemy, and confcious inno=

cence made her hope that, unlefs fent by the prince’s order to feek her, his
—— = S TR PR s . s e

fervants would rather affift than prevent her ﬂ1ght. l'm-nrymg herfelf with

thefe refle@ions, and believing, by what the could obferve, that {he was neat

the mouth of the {ubterraneous cavern, fhe approached the door that had
been
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been opened ; but a fudden guft of wi
her lamp, and left her in total dark

or OTRANT O. 27

nd that met her at the door extinguifhed

‘Words cannot p'mlt t‘n - of the princels’s fituation. Alone in fo
difmal a place, h ind 1

hopelefs :t efcap

with all the terrible events of the day,
moment the arrival of Man

, and
of {omebody, the knew

far from trang e was within reach

med concealed thereabouts, all thefe
ready to fink under

in heaven, and in-

ained in an
=

ime fhe re

was pollible, the felt for the door,
the vault from whence fhe had

eive

r a kind of momentary joy to per
1 from the roof of the wvault,
ment of earth or

y

1‘.'1:iul1 f_‘il]"ujt‘: to be fallen i in, and ience hung a fra

building, fhe could not d 1ifh v 1, that appeared to have been crufhed

a_:‘]L'_f adavancec arerly rards tll\ § Ccha Wihe! 53 1Ce
She ad 1 eagerly t'u\ rds tl hafm, when fhe dilcerned a.
form {tanding clofe againft the wall.

eked, believing it the ghoft of her betrothed Conrad. The figure
d in afi
jure you.  Ifabella, a little encouraged by the words

niffive voice, Be not alarmed, 73 I will not in-
tone of voice of the
ﬁr‘r'n,, and '[""‘(Jl]c"ﬂ.lﬂq that this muft be the pcri'()n who had opcucd the

1 her {pirits enough to 1(,1.]\ Sir, whoever you are, take pity

e el

cefs ftanding rink of d alhft me to
fatal caftle, or ina few moments I 'may be made miferable
id tl 3 I will die in

-Oh'!

ng him, help me but to find a trap-door that

what can I doto a

1 defe

aid Habell

mu!t be hereabo

not a minute to lofe.
}

ce; butl am unacquainted with the calile, and w

na

nd it is the gjhu eft {fervice- you can do me; for I have

Saying the about on the pavement,

and directed the ftranger to Iunu II\C ¢ a {mooth ce of brals in-
clofed in one of the ftones. That, faid { the lock, which opens with

a [pring, of which I know the fecret. find that, I may ciuap“—-—:f
not, alas, courteous firanger, I fear I (hall have involved you in my misfor-

” tunes 3




i
24

tunes: Manfr )
will fall a vi&tim to his refentn
and it will be fome comfort to lofe it in trying
ny. Generous youth, {aid Ifabella, how fhall I ever requite-—— As fhe uttered

S - - ¥ 3 mi1erh
thofe words, a ray of moonfhine fireaming through a

rom his tyran-

of the ruin
{aid Ifabell
i which

s C o RO, & 31 i) iy
above fhone directly on the lock they fought—Oh, tranipor
here is the trap-door!
farting afide difcovered an

The ftranger obeyed ; and bene:

ng out a key, fhe touche: ng,

Lift up the door, faid the princefs,

an

{tone fteps delcending
y .

ly dark. We muft go down here, faid Ifabella:

follow me -
10110 ne §

y to the

into a vault tota
dark and difmal as it is, we cannot m

our way ; it leads dire
added the princefs modeitly, you

church of faint Nicholas—DBut perha
have no reafon to leave the caftle, nor have I farther occalion for your fervice;
in a few minutes 1 {hall be fafe from Manfred’s rage—only let me know to
whom I am fo much obliged. I will never quit you, faid the ftranger
eagerly, till I have placed you in fafety—nor think me, princefs, more ge-
nerous than I am : though yoware my principal care——The firanger was in-
terrupted by a fudden noife of voices that feemed approaching, ant they foon
diftinguifhed thefe words: Talk not to me of necromancers; I tell you fhe
muft be in the caftle; I will find her in {pite of enchantment.—Oh, hea-
vens ! cried Ifabella, it is the voice of Manfred! Make hafte, or we are ruin-
ed ! and fhut the trap-door after you. Saying this, {he delcended the fteps
precipitately ; and as the firanger haftened to follow her, he let the door flip
out of his hands: it fell, and the {pring clofed over it. He tried in vain to
open it, not having oblerved Ifabella’s method of touching the {pring, nor
had he many moments to make an effay. The noife of the falling door had
been heard by Manfred, who, dire&ted by the found, haftened thither, at-
tended by his fervants with torches. It muft be Ifabella, cried Manfred be-
fore he entered the vault; fhe is efcaping by the fubterraneous paflage, but
{he cannot have got far—What was the aftonithment of the prince, when,
inftead of Ifabella, the light of the torches difcovered to him the young pea-
fant, whom he thought confined under the fatal helmet! 'Iraitor! faid
Manfred, how cameft thou here? I thought thee in durance above in the
court. I am no traitor, replied the young man boldly, nor am I anfwerable
for your thoughts. Prefumptuous villain ! eried Manfred, doft thou proveke
my wrath? Tell me; how haft thou efcaped from above? Thou haft cor-

5 rupted
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1 s, and their lives thall anfwer it. My poverty, faid the pea-
fant calmly, will difeulpate them : t;:r:tigil the minifters of a htfmt.\ wrath,

to thee they are faithful, and but too willing to execute the orders which

b h-:.rd}-' as to dare my ven-
geance ? {aid the prince—I e truth from thee. Tell
me, I will know thy {aid the
youth fmiling, ar ing he roof 1!];1‘0‘1 mdc"m the torc 1‘L\ to Iw

you unjuftly impnﬂ"l upon them. Art

held up, and per
forced its way tl vi;
-h i':!u
elf fome minutes before he v

,,
[¢:]
oy
o]
(]
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fall over tl
-ough whi 11
ound by Ifabella. Was that the way 1~§_,- W thou didft defcend? faid

Manfred. It wa as, faid the youth. But w noife was that, faid Manfred,
'wluch I heard as I entered the cloifter? A door clapped, faid the peafant:
T heard it as well as you. What door? faid .\Ldmcd hdﬂ.ll}' I am not ac-
quainted with your ecaftle, faid the peafant ; this is the firft time I ever en-
tered it, and this vault the only part of it within which I ever was. Butl
tell thee, {aid Manfred, [withing to find out if the youth had difcovered the
trap-door] it was this way I heard the noife : my fervants heard it too,—My
ioufly, to be fure it was the tr.p—door,md

1
, and

the ‘13\3'(1[‘:‘.3‘-.1;

1e ]Cf’l“ii

lord, illtc;'l'uptcd omne of them offici
he was going to make:his efcape. Peace! blockhead, faid the prince an-
ily ; if he was going to efcape, how fhould he come on this fide? I will

Lnow from his own motith what noife it was I heard. ell’ me truly; thy
depends on thy veracity. My veracity is dearer to me than my life, faid
afant ;3 nor would I purchafe the one by forfeiting the other.  Indeed!
i ntemptuoufly : tc';l me

Afk me what I can cmlwcr, {a

here? I faw the
what told thee it )
me {from the hc]mct, was
ing of a Providence {hould have
ve placed thee out'of the reach of my refentment,

iecret or opening !.L'T"L"C,
X o

ta dire@& me to the fj

e a little farther, and'h
anfred ; \'-:I:.:n Pi ‘o.uhme had ‘tanght thee to open the lo" it aban-
Vor. IL, B doned
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doned thee for a fool, who did not know how to make ufe of its favours,
Why didft thou not purfue the path pointed out for thy efcape? Why didft
thmj fhut the trap-door before thou hadft defcended the fteps? I might afk
you, my lord, faid the peafant, how I, totally unacquainted with your caf~
tle, was to know that thofe fteps led to any outlet? but I fcorn to evade
your queftions. Wherever thofe fteps lead to, perhaps I thould have ex-
plored the way—I could not have been in a worfe fituation than I was. But
the truth is, I let the trap-door fall : your immediate arrival followed. I had
given the alarm—what imported it to me whether I was feized a minute
fooner or a minute later ? Thou art a refolute villain for thy years, faid Man-
fred—yet on refletion I fufpe& thou doft but trifle with me: thou haft not
yet told me how thou didft open the lock. That I will fhow you, ‘my lord,
faid the peafant; and taking up a fragment of ftone that had fallen from
above, he laid himfelf on the trap-door, and began to beat on the piece of
brafs that co¥ered it; meaning to gain time for the efcape of the princefs.
This prefence of mind, joined to the franknefs of the youth, ftaggered Man-
fred. He even felt a difpofition towards pardoning ene who had been guilty
of no crime. Manfred was not one of thofe favage tyrants who wanton in
cruelty unprovoked. The circumftances of his fortune had given an afperity
to his temper, which was naturally humané ; and his virtues were always
ready to operate, when his paflion did not obfcure his reafon.

While the prince was in this fufpenfe, a confufed noife of voices echoed
through the diftant vaults. As the found approached, he difiinguifhed the
clamour of fome of his domeftics, whom he had difperfed through the caftle
in fearch of lfabella, calling out, Where is my lord 2 Where is the prince ?
Here 1 am, faid Manfred, as they came nearer; have you found the prin-
cefs? The firlt that arrived replied, Ob, my lord ! I am glad we have found
you.—Found me! faid Manfred : have you found the priz-a\'tf':s ? We thought
we had, my lord, faid the fellow locking terrified—but—But what? cried
the prince: has fhe efcaped ?—Jaquez and I, my lord—Yes, I and Diego,
interrupted the fecond, who came up in fill greater confternation—Speak
one of you at a time, faid Manfred ; I afk you, where is the princefs t We
do not know, faid they both together : but we are frightened out of our
wits,—So I think, blockheads, faid Manfred: what is it has feared you
thus?—Oh, my lord! faid Jaquez, Diego has feen fuch a fight! your high-
nefs would not believe our eyes—What new abfurdity is this? cried Man=

fred—
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fred—Give me a dire@ anfwer, or by heaven—Why, my lord, if it pleafe
your highnefs to hear me, faid the poor fellow ; Diego and I—Yes, I and
Jaquez, cried his comrade—Did not [ forbid you to fpeak both at a time?
faid the prince: You, Jaquez, anfwer ; for the other fool feems more dif-
traCted than thou art ; what is the matter ! My gracious lord, faid Jaquez,
if it pleafe your highnefs to hear me; Diego and I, according to your high-

g compreheniive
that we might meet the ghoft of my young lord, your highnefs's fon, God
reft his foul, as he has not received chriftian burial—Sot! cried Manfred in
a rage, is it only a ghoft then that thou haft feen? Oh, worf

e! worfe! my
lord ! eried Diego: I had rather have {een ten whole ghofts.— Grant me pa-

De

tience! faid Manfred; thefe blockheads diftraé@ me—Out of my fight,

Diego ! And thou, Jaquez, tell me in one word, art thou fober? art thou

raving ! Thou waft wont to have {fome fe

¢: has the other {ot frightened

himfelf and thee too ? Speak; what is it he fancies he has feen? Why, my

lord, replied Jaguez trembling, I was roing to tell your highnefs, that fince
3 o o3 < L= J (=] tl

the calamitous misfortune of my young lord, God reft his foul! not one of

not one of us has dared to fet a foot about the cafile; but two

us your highnefs’s faithful fervants, indeed we are, my lord, though poor
men; I fay e

together : fo Diego and I, thinking that my young lady might be in the great
gallery, went up there to look for her, and tell her your highnels wanted
fomething to impart to her.—O blundering fools ! cried Manfred : and in
the mean time fhe has made her efcape, becaufe you were afraid of goblins !
Why, thou knave !'the left me in the gallery
For all that, fhe msz il for

feek her there a

[ came from thence myfelf.—

[ know, faid Jaquez; but the

in!~—Poor Diego! I do not
aid Manfred ; am [ never to
learn what it is has terrified thefe rafcals? But I lofe my time ; follow me,

flave ! I will fee if fhe is in the gallery.—For 1

devil fhall have me befi

believe he will ever recover it! Recover what ?

ven’s fake, my dear good
lord, cried Jaquez, do not go to the gallery! Satan himfelf I believe is in
the great chamber next to the gallery.— Manfred, who hitherto had treated
the terror of his fervants as an idle panic, was ftruck at this new circumftance.
He recollected the apparition of the portrait, and the fudden clofing of the
door at the end of the gallery—his voice faltered, and he afked with difor-
der, what is in the great chamber? My lord, faid Jaquez, when Diego and
I came into the gallery, he went firft, for he faid he had more courage than
I. So when we came into the gallery, we found nobody. We looked under

E 2 every
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every bench and ftool 3 and ftill we found nobody.—Were all the pi&tures in
thgi; places ? faid Manfred. Yes, my lord, anfwered Ja ; t we did
not think of looking behind them.—Well, well ! faid Manfred ; proceed.
When we came to the door of the great chamber, continued Jaquez, ‘we
found it thut.—And could not you open it? faid Manfred. Oh! yes, my
lord, would to heaven we had not! replied he—Nay, it was not I ne
it was Diego : he was grown fool-hardy, and would go on, though I

him not—If ever [ open a door that is fhut again—Trifle not, faid M
thuddering, but tell me what you faw in the great chamber on open
doori—I ! my lord! faid Jaquez, I faw nothing; I was behind Diego j—
but I heard the noife—Jaquez, faid Manfred in a folemn tone of voice
tell me, I adjure thee by the fouls of my anceftors, what it was thou fawelt;
what it was thou heardelt ¢ [t was Diego faw it, my lord, it was not I, re-
plied Jaquez ; I only heard the noife. Diego had no fooner opened the door,
than he cried out and ran back—TI ran back too, and faid, Is it the ghoft?
The ghoft! No, no, faid Diego, and his hair flood an end—it is a giant,
I believe; he is all clad in armour, for I faw his foot and part of his leg, and

uez; bu

they are as large as the helmet below: in the court.  As he faid tl
my lord,we heard a violent motion and the rattling of armour, as if the g
was rifing; for Diego has told me fince, that he believes the giant was lying

irds,

down, for the foot and leg were firetched at length on the floor. fore we
could get to the end of the gallery, we heard the doar of the great 1bet

clap behind us, but we did not dare turn back to fee if the giant was follow-
ing us—Yet now I think on it, we muft

have heard him if he had purfued
us—DBut for heaven’s fake, good my lord, fend for the chaplain and have the
caftle exorcifed, for, for certain, it is enchanted. Ay, pray do, my lord,
cried all the fervants at once, or we muft leave your highnefs’s fervice.—
Peace, dotards!-faid Manfred, and follow me; I will know what all this
means.  We! my lord! cried they with one voice ; we would not go up t
the gallery for your highnefs’s revenue. The young peafant, who had ftoo
filent, now fpoke. = Will your highnefs, faid he, permit me to try this ads
venture ? My life is of confequence to nobody : I fear no bad angel, and have

“'-- =y T r =1 g ~ e Bh S, - s A1
offended nio good one. Your behaviour is above your feeming, faid Man~

<

fred; viewing him with furprife and admiration— hereafter I will reward

your bravery—but now, continued he with a figh, I am fo circumftanced,

that [ dare truft no eyes but my own—However, [ give you leave to accom-
give )
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ther. Hippolita, who knew his ftep, rofe with anxious fondnefs to meet
v ot feen fince the death of their fon. She would

her lord, whom fhe had n

e flown in a tranf mixed of joy and grief to his bofom; but he pufhed
her rudely off, and faid, Where is Ifabella ? Ifabella! my lord! faid the
aftonifhed Hippolita. Yes, Ifabella; cried Manfred imperioufly ; I want
Habella. My lo 1 Matilda, who perceived how much his beha-
had thocked

noned her to your apartment. Tell me where fhe is, faid the prince ; I

vieur er mother, the has not been with us fince your highnefs

;

o

1t to know where fhe has been. My good lord, faid Hippolita,
your daughter t us by your command, and has
not returned fince: —but, my good lord, compofe yourfelf: retire to your
reft : this difmal day has difordered you. Ifabella fhall wait your orders in
the morning,  What, then you know where fhe is? cried Manfred: tell me
direétly, for I will not lofe an inftant—And you, woman, {peaking to his
wife, order your chaplain to attend me forthwith. Habella, faid Hippolita
calmly, is retired I fuppofe to her chamber : fhe is not accuftomed to watch
at this late hour. Gracious my lord, continued fhe, let me know what lras
difturbed you : has Ifabella offended you? Trouble me not with queftions,
faid Manfred, but tell me where fhe is. Matilda fhall call her, faid the
princefs—f{it down, my lord, and refume your wonted fortitude.—What; art
thou jealous of Ifabella, replied he, that you wifh to be prefent at our inter-
view? Good heavens ! my lord, faid Hippolita, what is it your highunefs
e pafled, faid the cruel p
¢ here. At thefe words he
azed ladies thun-

not w:

tells you the truth : Ifabella le

[z
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means ? Thou wilt know ere many minutes a

Send your chaplain to me, and wait my pleal
flung out of the room in fearch of Habella; leaving the ai
der-firuck with his words and frantic deportment, and loft in vain conjec-

tures on what he was meditating.
from the vault, attended by the peafant and a

1 obliged to accompany him. He afcended
the ftair-cafe withou - till he arrived at the gallery, at the door of
1ich he met Hippolita and her chaplain, When Diego had been difmiffed

Manfred was now returnit
few of his {ferva

by Manfred, he had gone dire@ly to the princefs’s apartment with the alarm
of what he had feen, That excellent lady, who no more than Manfred

doubted
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doubted of the reality of the vifion, yet affeted to treat it as a flc‘[irium of
the fervant. Willing, however, to fave her lord from any iltltitll'\'.ma.? thock,
and prepared by a feries of grief not to ‘trcm_b-l:-.‘_ at any acceflion to it; Fﬂlc
determined to make herfelf the ficlt {acrifice, if fate had marked the prefent
hour for their deftru&ion. Difmiffing the reluéant Matilda to her reft, who
in vain fued for leave to accompany her mother, and attended only by her
chaplain, Hippolita bad vifited the gallery and great chamber: and now,
with more ferenity of foul than fhe had felt for many hours, the met her
lord, and affured him that the vifion of the gigantic leg and foot was all a
fable; and no doubt an impreflion made by fear, and the dark and difmal
hour of the night, on the minds of his fervants : She and the chaplain had
examined the chamber, and found every thing in the ufual order.

Manfred, though perfuaded, like his wife, that the vifion had been no
work of fancy, recovered a little from the tempeft of mind into which fo
many ftrange events had thrown him. Afhamed too of his inhuman treat-
ment of a princefs, who returned every injury with new marks of tendernefs
and duty, he felt returning love forcing itfelf into his eyes—but not lefs
afthamed of fecling remorfe towards one, againft whom he was inwardly me-
ditating a yet more bitter outrage, he curbed the yearnings of his heart, and
did not dare to lean even towards pity. The next tranfition of his foul was
to exquifite villainy, Prefuming on the unthaken fubmiffion of Hippolita,
he flattered himfelf that {he would not only acquiefce with patience to a di-
vorce, but would obey, if it was his pleafure, in endeavouring to perfuade
Ifabella to give him her hand—But ere he could indulge this horrid hope,
he refle&ted that Ifabella was not to be found. Coming to himfelf, he gave
orders that every avenue to the caftle fhould be ftritly guarded, and charged
his domeftics on pain of their lives to fuffer nobody to pafs out. The young
peafant, to whom he fpoke favourably, he ordered to remain in a fmall
chamber on the ftairs, in which there was a pallet-bed, and the key of
which he took away himfelf, te[ling the youth he would talk with him in
the morning. Then difmiffing his attendants, and beftowing a fullen kind of
half-nod on Hippolita, he retired to his own chamber,
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ATILDA, who by 'H'rppolita’s order had retired to her apartment,
was ill-difpofed to take any reft, The fhocking fate" of her brother had
deeply affeted her. She was furprifed at not feeing Ifabella: but the
ftrange words which had fallen from her father, .and his obfcure menace to
the princefs his wife, accompanied by the moft furious behaviour, had filled
her gentle mind with terror and alarm. She waited anxioufly for the return
of Bianca, a young damfel that attended her, whom fhe had fent to learn
what was become of Ifabella. Bianca foon appeared, and informed her mif-
trefs of what fhe had gathered from the fervants, that I{abella was no where
to be found. She related the adventure of the young peafant, who had been
difcovered in the vault, though with many fimple additions from the incohe-
rent accounts of the domeftics; and fhe dwelled principally on the gigantic
leg and foot which had been feen in the gallery-chamber. This laft cir-
cumftance had terrified Bianca fo much, that the was rejoiced when Matilda
told her that fhe would not go to reft, but would watch till the princefs
fhould rife.

The young princefs wearied herfelf in conje&ures on the flight of Ifabella,
and on the threats of Manfred to her mother. But what bufinefs could he
have fo urgent with the chaplain ? faid Matilda. Does he intend to have my
brother’s body interred privately in the chapel? Oh! madam, faid Bianca,
now I guefs. Asyou are become his heirefs, he is impatient to have you
married : he has always been raving for more fons ; I warrant he is now im-
patient for grandfons, As fure as I live, madam, I fhall fee you a bride at
laft. Good madam, you won't caft off your faithful Bianca: you won’t put
Donna Refara over me, now you are a great princefs ? My poor Bianca, faid
Matilda, how faft your thoughts amble! I a great princefs ! What haft thou
feen in Manfred’s behaviour fince my brother’s death that befpeaks any in<
creafe of tendernefs to me? No, Bianca, his heart was ever a firanger to
me—but he is my father, and I muft not complain. Nay, if heaven fhuts
my father’s heart againft me, it over-pays my little merit in the tendernefs of

5 mny
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my mother—O that dear mother ! Yes, Bianca, ’tis there I feel the rug;
ler‘npcr of Manfred, I can fupport his harfhnefs to me with patience; but
it wounds my foul when I am witnefs to his caufelefs feverity towards her,
Oh, madam, faid Bianca, all men ufe their wives fo, when they are wes
of them.—And yet you congratulated me but now, faid Matilda, when you
fancied my father intended to difpofe of me. I would have you a great lady,
replied Bianca, come what will. I do not wifh to fee you moped in a con-
went, as you would be if you had your will, and if my lady your mother,
who knows that a bad hufband is better than no hufband at all, did not hin«
der you.—Blefs me ! what noife is that? Saint Nicholas forgive me! I was
but in jeft. It is the wind, faid Matilda, whiftling through the battlements
in the tower above : you have heard it a thoufand times. Nay, faid Bianca,
there was no harm neither in what I{aid : it is no fin to talk of matrimony
And fo, madam, as [ was faying; if my lord Manfred fhould offer you a
handfome young prince for a bridegroom, you would drop. him a curtfy, and
tell him you would rather take the veil. Thank heaven! I am in no fuch
danger; faid Matilda : you know how many propofals for me he has reject-

ed.—And you thank him, like a dutiful daughter, do you, madam ?—But
come, madam ; fuppofe, to-morrow morning he was to fend for you to the
great council-chamber, and there you fhould find at his elbow a lovely young
prince, with large black eyes, a {mooth white forehead, and manly curling
locks like jet; in fhort, madam, a young hero refembling the picture of the
good Alfonfo in the gallery, which you fit and gaze at for hours together.—
Do not fpeak lightly of that picture, interrupted Matilda fig
the adoration with which I look at that piture is uncommon—but I am
not in love with a coloured pannel.  The chara@er of that virtuous prince,
the veneration with which my mother has infpired me for his memory, the
orifons which I know not why fhe has en

1 . Ty yor
hing : I know

oined me to pour forth at his tomb,
all have concurred to perfuade me that fomehow or other my deftiny is link-
n o ali e Sy 1t 2

ed with fomething relating to him.—Loid ! madam, how fhould that be?
faid Bianca ; 1 have always heard that your family was no way related to his:
and I am fure I cannot conceive why my lady, the princefs, fends you ina
L | 3 . P r H e = =

cold morning, or a damp evening, to pray at his tomb: he is no {aint by the
almanack. If you muft pray, why does not fhe bid you addrefs yourfelf to
our great faint Nicholas? [ am fure he is the falnt I pray to for a hufband.
Pcrhn_p.s my mxr}d would be lefs affeted, faid Matilda, if my mother would
explain her reafons to me: but it is the myfltery fhe obferves, that infpices
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me with this

know not what to call it. As fhe never aéts from caprice,
rere is fome fatal {ecret at bottom—nay, I know there is: in her
(he dropped fome words that intimated as
1, what were they ? No, faid Matilda :

recalled, it is not for a child to utter it.

f for my brother’s deatl

el )h, dear madam, cried
a parent lets fall a word, and w
What! was fhe {for

v for fhe had faid ? afked Bianca.—I am fure, madam,

you may tr ‘ith my own little fecrets, when I have any, I may, faid
Mntlluu, but

but

- with my mother’s: achild o

it to have no ears or eyes
s. Well! to be fure, madam, you was born to be a

1z one’s vocation : you will end in a
e T’--ti] e i ime dadel bl sewmocld motibe Tomeleaved & s

convent at laft. But there is my lady Ifabella would not be {o referved to m-
fhe will let me talk to her of young men; and when a handfome cavalier has
ftle the withed your brother Conrad

I do not allow you to mention

{aint, faid 131.13%.‘:1, and there’s no refifti

come to the caftle, the has owned to me th

refembled him. Ui;'.nc!:, faid the princels
my friend Lli(a'ci"pa::flflrl\" Ifabella is of ‘a cheerful difpofition; but her foul
pure as virtue itfelf.  She knows your idle babbling humour, and perhaps has
now and then encour
tude in which my father keeps us.—Blefled Mar; ! faid Bianca ftarting, there
it is again!—Dear madam, do you hear nothing !—This caftle is Ccn&ml)
haunted '—Peace ! faid Matilda, and liften! l ﬂid think I heard a voice—
but it muft be fancy ; your terrors I fuppofe have infetted me.  Indeed ! in-
deed! madam, faid Bianca half- ~weeping with agony, I am fure I heard

voice. Does any body lie in the chamber beneath ? faid the princefs. No-
body has dared to lie there, anfwered Bianca, fince the great aftrologer that
was your brother’s tutor drowned himfelf. For certain, madam, his gholt
re now met in the chamber below—for hcm en’s fake

ed it, to uumt mc ncholy, and to enliven the foli-

and the young prince’s a
let us fly to your mother’s apartment ! T charge you not to flir, faid Matilda.
If they are fpirits in pain, we may eafe their fufferings by queflioning them.
They can mean no to us, for we have not .11.";‘.15‘6(1 them—and if they
ﬁm'ld {hall we be more fafe in one chamber than in another? Reach me
my beads; we will fay a prayer, and then fpeak to them, Oh, dear lady,
1 would not fpeak to a ghoft for the world, cried Bianca.—As fhe faid thofe
words, theyheard the cafement of the little chamber below Matilda's open.
They liftened attentively, and in few minutes thought they heard a perfon
fing, but could not dnunnuuh the words. ‘This can be no evil fpirit, faid
the princefs in a low voice: it is undoubtedly one of the family—open the

You. 11, F - window,
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window, and we fhall know the voice. I dare not indeed, madam, faid
Bianca. Thou art a very fool, faid Matilda, open iing the window _gcntly
herfelf, 'The noife the princefs made was however heard l.-}' the perfon be-
neath, who ltopped, and, they concluded, had heard the cafement open. Isany
body below ? faid the princels: if there is, fpeak. Yes,
voice. Who is it? faid Matilda. Afha.n“u, replied the voice. What ftranger?
faid fhe; and how did{t thou come there at t‘w- unufual 1r, when all the
gates of the caftle are locked? T am not here willingly, anlwe the voice—
but pardon me, lady, if 1 have difturbed your 1uﬁ. [ knew not that I was
overheard. Sleep had forfaken me: I left a reftlefs couch, and came to
wafte the irkfome hours with gazing on the fair approach of morni im-
patient to be difmifled from this caftle. Thy words and accents, faid Ma-
tilda, are of a melancholy caft: if thou art unhappy, I pity thee. If poverty
affli@s thee, let me know it; I will mention thee to the princefs, whofe
beneficent 1oul ever melts for the diftreffed ; and fhe will relieve thee. Iam
indeed unlnnpv faid the ftranger; and 1 know not what wealth is: butl
do not complain of the lot which heaven has caft f for me: I am young and

id an unknown

healthy, and am not af fhamed of owing my fupport to mvi'c]i'——\'ut hink me
not prcmd or that I difdain YOur generous offers. I will remember you n
my orifons, and will pray for bkfﬁnws on your gracious {elf and your noble
miftrels—If 1 figh, lady, it is for others, not for mylelf. Now I have it
madam, faid Bianca whifpering the glmum This is Lufm‘;-.}\' the young
peafant ; and by my cor 1cience he 1s in love! Well, this is a charmin
adventure Do, madam, let us fift him. He does not know you, bu
takes you for one of my lady Hippolita’s women. Art thou not athamed,
Bianca ? faid the princefs: what right have we to pry into the fecrets of
this young man’s heart? He {eems virtuous and frank, and tells us he is un-
happy : are thofe circumftances that authorize us to make a property of him?
How are we entitled to his confidence ? Lord ! madam, how little you know
of love! replied Bianca : why, lovers have no pleafure equal to talking of their
miftrefs. And would you have me become a peafant’s confidante i faid the
princefs.  Well then, let me talk to him, faid Bianca: though I have the
honour of being your highnels's maid of honour, I was not always fo great:
befides, if love levels ranks, it raifes them too: I have a refpedt for any
young man in love.—Peace, fimpleton | faid the princefs. Though he {aid
he was unhappy, it does not follow that he muft be in love. Think of all

1o
e
£

at
t_ln
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Fhat hae
that nas

spened to-day, and tell me if there are no misfortunes but what
{s, if thy misfortunes have not

ager, refumed the §

love cau
thin the compafs of the princels
the will be

been occafioned by thy own fault, and are
Hippolita's power to rcuuh [ will take upon me to anfwer

to holy fa-

protetrels. When thou art dz‘.n:'u-;d from this caftle

ther Jerome at the convent adjoining to the church of faint Nicholas, and

make thy ftory known to him, as far as thou thinkeft meet: he will not fail
tance.

to inform the prince(s, who is the mother of all that want her a
11+ it is not {eemly for me to hold farther converfe with a man at this

Farewel
unwonted hour, May the faints guard thee, gracious lady ! replied the pea-

o
{ant—but oh, if a poor and worthlels ftranger might prefume to beg a mi-
nute’s aundience farther—am 1'fo happy? ft]m cafement is not thut—imight
I venture to alk—Speak quickly, faid i‘u.:ulma' the morning dawns apace :
{hould the labourers come into the fields and perceive us—What wouldft

thou afle ?—1I know not how—I know not if I dare, faid the young ftranger
faltering—yet the humanity with which you have fpoken to me emboldens—
Lady ! dare I truft you ?—Heavens ! faid Matilda, what doft thon mean?
with what wouldft thou truft me? Speak boldly, if thy fecret is fit to be
entrufted to a virtuous breaft.—I would afk, faid the peafant, recolleéting
himfelf, whether what I have heard from the domeflics is true, that the
princefs is miffing from the caftle? What imports it to thee to know? re-
plied Matilda. Thy ficlt words: befpoke a: prudent and becoming gravity.
Doft thou come hither to pry into the fecrets of Manfred?  Adieu. I have
been miftaken in !lmc.u-—b'aying thefe words, fhe fhut the cafement haflily,
» man time to reply. I had acted more wifely, faid

/

fharpnefs, if 1 had let thee converfe with
i with thy is not fit

| . n eltio
L : : s & 5 b pe queitlons
] uld have put to him, stould have been more to 1 e in thofe

him. Oh

May 1 know what you would have afked him A

very di ;l*rt-( t

an thofe that play, anfwered B
t my lady Habella

ancd.

by-Rander often iCCﬁ more of ame t}

that

Does your mada

.jxmi 1on.ab

1efs thinl
was the refult of mere curiofity ? No,no, madam; there is more in it thar‘
t folks are aware of. Lopez told me, that alt the fervants believ

this young fellow contrived my lady Iabella’s elcape—Now, pray; madam,

Faz obferve
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obferve——You and | both know that my lady Ifabella never much fancied
the prince your brother.—Well! he is killed juft in the critical minute—If

accufe nobody. A helmet falls from the moon—{o my lord your father fays;
but Lopez and all the fervants fay that this y o i Is a magician, and
ftole it from Alfonfo’s tomb.—Have done with this rhapfody of imj
yet it is Very

rranence,

faid Matilda. Nay, madam, as you pleafe, cried Bianca
patticular though, that my lady Iabella fhould be miffing the very fameé day,

and that this young forcerer fhould be found at the mouth of the trap-door—

I accufe mobody—but if my young lord came honeftly by his death—Dare
not on thy daty, faid Matilda, to breathe a {ufpicien on the purity of my
dear Ifabella’s fame.—Purity, or not purity, faid Bianca, gone fhe is: a
firanger is found that nobody knows: you queftion him yourfelf: he tells
you he is in love, or unhappy, it is the fame thing—nay, he owned he was
unhappy about others ; and is any body unhappy about ancther, unlefs they
innocently, poor

5

are in love with them ? And at the very next word he afl
foul! if my lady Ifabella is miffing.—To be fure, faid Matilda, thy obferva-
tions are not totally without foundation—Ifabella’s flight amazes me: the
curiofity of this ftranger is very particular—yet Ifabella never concealed a
thought from me.—So fhe told you, faid Bianca, to fith out your fecrets—
but who knows, madam, but this firanger may be fome prince in difguife ?
—Do, madam, ket me open the window, and afk him a few queftions. No,
replied Matilda, I will alk him myfelf, if he knows anght of Ifabella: he is
not worthy that I thould converfe farther with him. She was going to open
the cafement, when they heard the bell ring at the poftern-gate of the caflle,
which is on the right hand of the tower, where Matilda lay. This prevented
the princefs from renewing the converfation with the {tranger.

After continuing filent for fome time ; T am perfuaded, faid fhe to Bianca,
that whatever be the ‘caufe of Ifabella’s flight, it had no unworthy motive.
If this ftranger was acceflary to. it, the muft be fatisfied of hig fidelity and
worth, [ obfef‘vcfdt did not you, Bianca? that his words were tinQured with
an uncommon infufion of piety. It was no ruffian’s {peech : his phrafes were
becoming a man. of gentle birth. I told you, madam, faid Bianca, that I
was {ure _hc was {ome prince in difguife,—Yet, faid Matilda, if he was privy
t? het efcape, how will you account for his not accompanying her in her
Hight ? Why expofe himfelf unneceflarily and rafhly to my. father’s refent-
tE

men
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ment? As for that, madam, replied the, if he could get from under the
helmet, he will find ways of eluding your father’sanger. T do not doubt but
he has {fome talifman or other about him.—You refolve every thing into ma-
gic, faid Matilda—but a man who has any intercourfe with infernal {pirits
I
Didft thou not obferve with what fervour he vowed to remember me to heaven
in his prayer:

does not dare to make ufe of thofe tremendous and holywords which he utterec

? Yes, labella was undoubtedly convinced of his picty.-

Coms

mend e piety of a young fellow and a damfel that confult to elope!
{aid Bianca. No, no, madam; my lady Ifabella is of another-guefs mould
than you take her for. She ufed indeed to figh and lift up her eyes in your

company, becaufe fhe knows you are 'a faint—but when your back was
turned—You wrong her, faid Matilda ; ‘Ifabella is no hypocrite: fhe has a
due fenfe of devotion, but never affeCted a call the has not.  On the contrary,
the always combated my inclination for the cloifter : and though I own the
myftery fhe has made to me of her flight confounds me; though it feems
inconfiftent with the friendfhip between us; I cannot forget the difinterefted
warmth with which fhe always oppofed my taking the veil: fhe withed to
{ee me married, though my dower would have been a lofs to her and my
brother’s children. For her fake I will kelieve well of this young peafant.
Fhen you do think there is fome liking between them ! faid Bianca.— While
fhe was {peaking, a fervant came haflily into the chamber, and told the prin=
cefs that the lady Ifabella was found. Where 2 faid Matilda. She has ta-
ken fan&uary in faint Nicholas’s church, replied the fervant: father Jerome
has brought the news himfelf: he is below with his highnefs, Where is my
mother? faid Matilda. She is in her own chamber, madam, and has atked
for you.

Manfred had rifen at the firft dawn of light, and gone to Hippolita’s apart=
ment, to enquire if (he knew ought of Ifabella. While he was queftioning
her, word was brought that Jerome demanded to fpeak with him. Manfred,
little {ufpe@ing the caufe of the friar’s arrival, and knowing he was em-
ployed by Hippolita in her charities, ordered him to be admitted, intending
to leave them together, while he purfued his fearch after Ifabella. Is your
bufinefs with me or the princefs? faid Manfred. With both, replied the
holy man. The lady Ifabella—What of her?: interrupted Manfred eagerly—
t Nicholas’s altar, replied Jerome, That is no bufinefs of Hippo-

lita,
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lita, faid Manfred with confufion : let us retire to my chamber, father; and
inform me how {he came nuﬂm. No, my lord, replied the good man with
an air of firmnefs and authority that daunted even the refolute Manfred, who
could not help revering the mnt-i].w virtues of Jerome : my commiflion is to
both ; and, with your highnefs’s goed-liking, in the prefence of
deliver it—But firlt, my lord, Imuﬂ. interrogate the princefs,
is acquainted with the caufe of the lady Ifabella’s retirement from your ez
—No;, on my foul, faid Hippolita; does Ifabella charge me with bei
privy to it —Father, interrupted Manfied, I pay due reverence to your
plofcﬁon s but I am fovereign here, and will allow no meddling prieft to in-
terfere in the affairs of my domeftic. If you have aught to fay, attend me
to my chamber—I do not ufe to let my wife be acquainted with the fec cret
affairs of my ftate ; they are not within a woman’s province. My lord, faid
s. My office 5% to
promote peace, to heal divifions, to preach repentance, and teach mankind
to curb their headftrong paffions. I forgive your highnefs’s uncharitable
apoftrophe : I know my duty, and am the minifter of a mightier prince than
Manfred. Hearken to him who fpeaks through my organs, Manfred trem-

the holy man, I am no intruder into the fecrets of famil

bled with rage and fhame, Hi"“:olita‘s countenance declared her aftonifh-
ment, and impatience to know w here this would end : hier filence more firongly
{poke her obfervance of Manfred.

'he lady Ifabella, refumed Jerome, commends herfelf to both your high-
nefles ; fhe thanks IJE“ for the kindnefs with which fhe has been treated in

your caftle: fhe deplores the lofs of your fon, and her own n
becoming the d.mg iter of fuch wife and noble princes
ways relpe& as parenis : fhe prays for un I
tween you: [Manfred’s colour changed] but as it is no
her to be allied to you, the entreats your
fhe can learn news of her father t3oor;
liberty, with the approbation of het
able marriage. I fhall give no fuch cc:u!eni,

return to the caftle without delay: I am anf
guardians, and will not brook her being in any har
}\;igf“.nc{‘s will recolle® whether that can any E;)n\::::' be proper
friar. [ want no monitor, faid Manfred colouring., 1

1
cd un

pe at

:sll;x S Lmuk'.c; 1
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room for ftrange fulpicions—and that young villain, who was at leaft the
i ight, if not the caufe of it—The canfe! interrupted Je-

a young man the canfe? Th

it
accomplice of her fl

rome: w is is not to be borne ! cried Manfred.
Am I to be bearded in my own palace by an infolent monk ? Thou art privy,

I gue

{furmifes, faid Jerome, if your highnefs were not fatisfied in your con-

5, to their amours. I would pray to heaven to clear up your uncharita~

1
D

fcience how unju you accufe me. I do pray to heaven to pardon that un-

I implore your highnefs to leave the princefs at peace in
y place, where fhe is not liable to be difturbed by fuch vain and
ntafies as difcourfes of love from any man. Cant not to me, faid
but return, and bring the princels to her duty. It is my dutyto
her return hither, faid Jerome. She is where orphans and virgins

1
1

charitablenefls ;
that h

L€

wor

from the fnares and wiles of this world ; and nothing but a parent’s
fhall take her thence. I am her parent, cried Manfred, and de-
mand her. She wilhed to have you for her parent, faid the friar; but hea-
ven, that forbad that connexion, has for ever diffolved -all ties betwixt you:
and I announce to your highnefs—Stop ! audacious man, faid Manfred, and
dread my difpleafure. Holy father, faid Hippolita, it is your office to be no
refpefter of perfons: you muft {fpeak as your duty preferibes: but it is my
duty to hear nothing that it pleafes not my lord I fhould hear. I will retire
to my oratory, and pray to the blefled Virgin to infpire you with her holy
counfels, and to reftore the heart of my gracious lord to -its wonted peace
and gentlenefs, Excellent woman ! faid the friar,—My lord, I attend your
pleafure.

authority

Manfred, accompanied by the friar, pafled to his own apartment; where
thutting the door, I perceive, father, faid he, that Ifabella has acquainted
you with my purpofe. Now hear my refolve, and obey. Reafons of ftate,
moft urgent reafons, my own and the fafety of my people, demand that I
fhould have a fon. It is in vain to expe& an heir from Hippolita. I have
made choice of Hfabella. You muft bring her back; and you muft do more.
I know the influence you have with Hippolita: her confcience is in your
hands. She is, I allow, a faultlefs woman: her foul is fet on heaven, and
{corns the little grandeur of this world : you can withdraw her from it en-
tirely. Perfuade her to confent to the diffolution of our marriage, and to re~
tire into a monaftery—ihe fhall endow one if the will ; and fhe fhall have the

3 means
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TRt
means of being as libetal to your order as fhe or you can wiih. I'hus
will divert the calamities that are hanging over our heads, and have the
rit of faving the principality of Otranto from deftruction. Youarcap
i : C - travred me int s
man ; and though the warmth of my temper betrayed me 1into 1o
ted to you for

unbe-

coming expreflions, I honour your virtue, and wifh to be mdeb
the repofe of my life and the prefervation of my family.

The will of heaven be done! faid the friar. Iam but its worthlefs in-
firument. It makes ufe of my tongue to tell thee, prince, of thy unwar-
rantable defigns.  The injuries of the virtuous Hippolita have mounted to the

throne of pity. By me thou art reprimanded for thy adulterous intention of
repudiating her : by me thou art warned not to purfue the inceftuous delign
en thy contra¢ted daughter. Heaven, that delivered her from thy fury, when

the judgments fo recently fallen on thy houfe ought to have infpired thee
with other thoughts, will continue to watch over her. Even I, a peoor and
defpifed friar, am able to prote@ her from thy violence.—I, finner as I am,
and uncharitably reviled by your highnefs as an accomplice of 1 know not
what amours, {corn the allurements with which it has pleafed thee to tempt
mine honefty. Ilove my order ; I honour devout fouls ; I refpeét the piety
of thy princefs—but I will not betray the confidence fhe repofes in me, nor
ferve even the caufe of religion by foul and finful compliances—But for-
{ooth! the welfare of the ftate depends on your highnefs having a fon. Hea-
ven mocks the fhort-fighted views of man. But yefter-morn, whofe houfe
was fo great, {o flourifhing as Manfred's *—Where is young Conrad now ?
My lord, I refpe your tears—but I mean not to check them—TLet them flow,
prince! they will weigh more with heaven towards the welfare of thy {ub-
Jedts, than a marriage, which, founded on luft or policy, could never pro-
fper. The fceptre, which paffed from the race of Alfonfo to thine, cannot
be preferved by a match which the church will never allow. If it is the will
of the Moft High that Manfred’s name muft perith, refign yourfelf, my lord,
to its decrees ; and thus deferve a crown that can never p;::fa atvay.—Conie
my lord, I lik<.: this forrow—Let us return to the princefs: fhe is not apprized
of your cruel intentions ; nor did I mean more than to alarm yvou. You faw
wuh. what gentle pati.cncc, with ‘what efforts of love, he ]1c;inl, the rejeCted
hearmg the extent of your guilt. I know the longs to fold vou in hcrln'm:ﬁ,
and aflure you of her unalterable affeGion, y ;

Father, faid the prince, you

miftake
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ik her s

my mm}m;ldion: true, I honour Hippolita's virtues ; I th
and with it were for my fouls !v_nlm to tie fafter the knot t|1.¢
united us,—But alas! father, you know not the bittereft of my pa

fome time that I have had fcruplcc on the legality of our union: Hippolita is
related to me in the fourth degree—It is true, we had a difpenfation ; but

have been informed that the had alfo been contra&ed to another. . This it is
that fits heavy at my ] weart: to this ftate of unlawful wedlock I 1mpute the

vi n tl fallen on me in the death of Conrad !|—FEafe my confcience
£ 1 &
ert L

15 diffolve our marriage, and accomplifh the work of
ivin exhortations have commenced in my foul.

i 1 B Le
angnifh which the

good man felt, when he perceived

this turn in the wily prince ! He trembled for Hippolita, whofe faw

was determined ;5 and he covering Ifa-

bella, that his impatience for a fon would dire& him to fome other objeé,
who might not be equally proof againft the temptation of Manired’s rank.
Tor fome time the holy man remained abforbed in thought. At length, con-
ceiving fome hope from delay, he thought the wifeft condu& would be to

prevent the prince from defpair

feared, if Manfred had no ’;ml)e of 1

ng of recovering Ifabella. Her the friar knew
he could difpofe, from her J'Lt_\.tl()l‘ to Hlppohm and from the averfion the
had exprelled to him for Manfred’s addrefles, to fecond his views, till the
cenfures of the church could be fulminated againft a diverce. With this in-
tention, as if ftruck with the prince’s feruples, he at length faid, My lord,
I have been pondering on what your highnefs has faid ; and if in truth it is
delicacy of confcience that is the real motive of your repugnance to your
virtuous lady, far be it from me to endeavour to harden your heart! The
ent mother;
adminifter comfort to your foul, either by f;L’i';f)-'iww your confcience, or, up-
on examination -of your {cruples, by .Lttr"" you at liberty, and indulg ging you
in the lawful means of continuing your lineage. In the latter c air,, 1f the
lady Ifabella can be brought to confent Manfred, who concluded that he
had either over-reached the good man, or that his firft warmth had been but
a tribute paid to appearance, was ov erjoyed at this fudden turn, and repeated
the moft magnificent promifes, if he fhould fucceed by the friar’s mediation.
The well-: meaning pr ieft {uffered him to deceive himfelf, fully determined to
traverfe his views, inftead of feconding them.

Vou. 1L G Since

church is an inds

unfold your griefs to hci: fhe alone can
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Since we now underftand one another, refumed the prince, I exped,
ther, that you fatisfy me in one point. Who is the youth that we found in
the vault? He muft have been privy to Iabella’s flight : tell me truly ; is he
her lover? or is he an agent for another’s paflion? I have often fulpeCed
Ifabella’s indifferenice to my fon: a thoufand circumftances crowd on my
mind that confirm that fl‘si—‘;iLif‘Jl. She herfelf was fo confcious of it, that,
while 1 difcourfed her in ‘lm gall ary, fhe outran my fufpicions, and endea-
voured to jultify herfelf isom coolnefs to Conrad. The friar, who knew
nothing of the youth but what he had learnt occafionally from the princefs,
ignorant what was become of him, and not fufficiently refle&ing on the im=
ed’s temper, conceived that it might not be amifs to fow

}\ruo‘ ty of Mar

he feeds of ]m'm‘i'}' in his mind: 'i‘ey might be turned to fome ufe hereafter,
urhu by prejudicing the prince againft Ifabella, if he perfifted in that union ;
or, by diverting his attention to a wrong {cent, and employing his thoughts
on a vilionary 11).1'1_5;116, prevent his engaging in any new purfuit. With this
policy, he anfwered in a manner to confirm I\'I'n\"re\'l in the be-
a and the youth. e prince, whofe

l‘nh ipj
of fome conne&ion between Ifabe
paflions wanted little fuel to throw them into a b[“[(‘ fell into a rage at the
idea of what the friar fuggefied. I will fathom to the bottom of this in=
trigue, cried he ; and (lLliH;’i“’ Jerome abruptly, with a command to remain
at hall of the caftle, and ordered

there till his return, he haftened to the g
;ha‘. .F

e

the peafant to be bm

him.

Thou hardened young impof
youth 3 what becomes of thy beafted veracity now ? It was Providenece, was
it, and the light of the moon, that difcove red the lock of the trap-door to

{aid the pl'ince as foon as he faw the

thee ? Tell me, audacious ln», n!;(r thou art, and how long thou haft been
acquainted with th pl.uulx—— and take care to anfwer with lefs equivocation

0 ;
than thou didft laft night, or tortures fhall wring the truth from thee.. The
young man, perceiving that his fhare in the flight of t}

vered, and concluding that any thing he fhould 1l1}‘ could no

{5 was difco-

longer be QF

fervice or detriment to her, lCP]lLd, I am no impoftor, my lord ; nor have

deferved opprobrious language: I anfwered to every queftion your highnels

put to me laft night with the fame veracity that I {h .u] peak now : and that
will not be from fear of your tortures, but becaufe my 10L'1 abhors a falfehood.
Pleafe
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Pleafe to repeat your queftions, my lord; I am ready to give you all the fa-
tisfaction in my power. You know my queftio

3, replied the prince, and

only want time to prepare an evafion. Speak direily ; whao art thou? and

how lor > [ am a labourer at the

age, faid the peafant ; my name is Theodore. The princefs found
1

haft thou been known to the princefs?

next vil

me in the vault laft night:

re that hour [ never was in her pLLl\,I*LL.—-—[

as I pleafe of L\:;lﬂllLL- ; but T will
umine into the trut it. Lfi s what

3 01

!
: l‘ni;:’p: of

u!'g, tlm[ the was on the

he told me, t I[h.m

15 and that, if

a iew moments

de :n.lcmh‘: . ,l;t ever. And on Um' fl

indation, on a Olly g

report, faid Manfred, thou didft hazard my
fure? I fear n '

'lw.ru, faid Theodore,

tedlior 1.—13'1‘

windows, throu

h
; )

which I father’s voice, mld

:

n.ul'l Llll_. occafion.

to p.llt'..
fecing t]:c le;n-';mts allembled round him, fhe {t
‘The prifoner foon drew her attention : the fte:

which he anfwered,

rallantry of ln: laft rep oly, which were the
words fhe heard diftin&ly, i

no=
1 that fituation : but his countenance
foon engroffed her whole care. Heavens! Bianca, faid Li'w e

terefled her in his favour.  His pcrl}m
ble, handfome and comm;mdmg, even i1

ncefs ‘lel.‘»
do I dream? or is not that youth the ex: 1u refemblance of Alfonfo’s
in th

r father's s

ery ? She could {fay no more,

EVery w G-J This bravado, faid he, furg

fhalt experier
]
149

tinuec bind l':i:n_—

Manfre
champion fhal
which thou art guilty towards me, faid T'lu(!f‘:-‘ :

=

€, convinces me

donea good deed in delivering the princ
happy, whatever be

from th ¥ T.\' ranny.

s of me I—This is a lover ! ¢ _-\._. 1Tec

nt within fight of death is not animated by ’L‘J ' :
tell m e, rath boy, who thou art, or the rack fhall force l] vy {ecret from thee.

haft threatened me with death already, faid the youth, for the truth
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1 have told thee: if that is all the encouragement I am to expeét for fincerity,
I am not tempted to indulge thy vain curiofity farther. Then thou wilt not
fpeak? faid Manfred. I will not, replied he. Bear him away into the
court-yard, faid Manfred ; T will fee his head this inftant fevered from his
body.— Matilda fainted at hearing thofe words. Bianca fhrieked, and cried,
Help! help! the princefs is dead! Manfred ftarted at this ejaculation, and
demanded what was the matter. The young peafant, who heard it too, was
fruck with horror, and afked eagerly the fame queftion ; but Manfred order-
ed him to be hurried into the court, and kept there for execution, till he had
informed himfelf of the caufe of Bianca’s fhricks. When he learned the
Matilda to be car-

meaning, he treated it as a womanifh panic; an d orderin
ried to her apartment, he rufhed into the court, and, calling for one of his
guards, bade Theodore kneel down and prepare to reccive the fatal blow.

The undaunted youth received the bitter fentence with a refignation that
touched every heart but Manfred’s, He wifhed earnefily to know the mean-
ing of the words he had heard relating to the princefs; but, fearing to exafl-
perate the tyrant more againit her, he defifted. The only boon he deigned to
afk was, that he might be permitted to have a confeflor, and make his peace
with licaven. Manfred, who hoped by the confeffor’s means to come at the
youth’s hiftory, readily granted his requeft : and being convinced that father
Jerome was now in his intereft, he ordered him to be called and fhrieve the
prifoner. The holy man, who had little forefeen the catafirophe that his
imprudence occafioned, fell on his knees to the prince, and adjured him in
the moft folemn manner not to fhed innocent blood.. He accufed himfelf in
the bittereft terms for his indifcretion, endeavoured to difculpate the youth,
and left no method untried to foften the tyrant’s rage. Manfred, more in-
cenfed than appeafed by Jerome’s interceflion, whofe retraftation now made
him fufpeét he had been impofed upon by both, commanded the friar to do
his duty, telling him he would not allow the prifoner many minutes for con-
feflion. Nor do I alk many, my lord, faid the unhappy young man. My
{ins, thank heaven! have not been numerous; mnor exceed what might be
expe@ted at my years. Dry your tears, good father, and let us difpatch :
this is a bad world; nor have I had caufe to leave it with regret. Oh!
wretched youth ! faid Jerome; how canft thou bear the fight of me with
patience ? I am thy murderer ! It is I have brought this difmal hour upon

thee !
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thee |1 forgive thee from my foul, faid the youth, as I hope heaven will
pardon me. Hear my confeflion, father; and give me thy blefling. How
can I prepare thee for thy paffage, as I ought? faid Jerome. Thou canft
not be faved without pardoning thy foes—and canft thou forgive that im-

odore ;. I do.-—--And does not this touch
1 fent for thee to confefs him, faid Man-
fred fternly ; not to plead for him. Thou didft firft incenf

pious man there ¢ I can, faid Tt
the friar.

thee, cruel prince ? 1

e me againft him—
his blood be upon thy head !—It will ! it will ! faid the good man in an
agony of forrow. Thou and I muft never hope to go where this bleffed
youth is going.—Difpatch | faid Manfred: I am no more to be moved by

ining of priefts, tt the fhrieks of women. What! faid the

1

fate could have occalioned what [ heard ? Is the
n in thy powe

is it pofiible that n

icels then *—Thoud

pri ut remember me of my wrath,
faid Manfred : prepare thee, for this moment is thy laft.. The youth, who

felt his in

1

1ation rife, and who was touched with the forrow which he faw
he had infufed into all the fpectators, as well as into the friar, fupprefled his
emotions, and, putting off his doublet and unbuttoning his collar, knelt
down to his prayers. - As he ftooped, his fhirt {lipped down below his fhoul-
der, and difcovered the mark of a bloody arrow. Gracious heaven ! cried the
1

holy man ftarting, what do I fee ? It is my child! my Theodore!

The paflions that enfued muft be conceived ; they cannot be painted. The
tears of the afliltants were fufpended by wonder, rather than ftopped by joy.
They feemed to enquire in the eyes of their lord what they ought to feel.
Surprife, doubt, tendernefs, refpe@, fucceeded each other in the counte-

nance of the youth. He received with modeft fubmiflion the effufion of the
1

old man’s tears and embrac

vet afraid of giving a loofe to hope, and fuf=

. | {
\t Nad pal

ecting from d the inflexibility of Manfred’s temper, he caft a
1 g ) 5

glance towards the prince, as if to fay, Canft thou be unmoved at fuch a

{cene as this ?

Manfred’s heart was capable of being touched. He forgot his anger in his
aftonithment ; “yet his pride forbad his owning himfelf affe@ted. He even
doubted whether this difcovery was not a contrivance of the friar to fave the
youth. What may this mean? faid he. How can he be thy fon? Is it
confiftent with thy profeflion or reputed fantity to avow a peafant’s offspring

for
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for the :.’llT of thy ir

queftion his being mi

gular amours -—0h God! faid the holy man, doft thou
Could T fee

? ]
vod prince, fpare him ! and revile me as thou lh felt

the anguith I do, if I were not his fa

ther? Spare him! gc

Spare him ! dpare him ! eried the attendants, for this go
Peace ! faid Manfred fternly: 1 muft know meore, ere I am «
don. A faint’s baft

ard may be no faint himfelfi—Injurions lox

dore: add not infult to eruelty. If I am this vencrable man’s iien, tho

no prince as thou art, know, the blood that flows in my veins—

2T

4
friar, interrupting him, his ]7][3’){1 is noble : nor is he that abject thi
can boaft of few

houles mote ancient than that of Falconara—DBut alas ! my lord, what is

lord, you fpeak him. He is my lawful fon; and Sicily

X
J
1

inful creatures. Tt

blood ? what is nobility 2 We are all reptiles, miferal
nce we {prung, and
Manfred ; you {
alcon

is piety alone that can diftinguifh us from the duft v

whither we muft return.—Truce to your fermon, i

you are no longer friar Jerome, but the count of I_ui. me know

your hiftory ; you will have time to moralize hereafter, vou thould not

happen to ohum the Dr.lac of that fturdy criminal there. DMother of God!

{aid the friar, is it pL ble my lord can refufe a father the life of his only,
his long loft child ¢ Trample me, my tord, fcorn, aflict me, accept my life
for his, but fpare my fon1—Thou canft feel then, faid Manfred, what it is to
lofe an only fon? A little hour ago thou didft preach up refignation to me:

my houfe, if fate {fo pleafed, smil perifh—but the count of Falconara—
Alas! my lord, faid J( ome, [ confels T have offended ; but-aggravate not an
old man’s fufferings. I boaft not of my famil y, nor think of fuch vanities—
it is nature that pleads for this boy; it is the memory of the dear woman
that bore him—1Is fhe, Theodore, is the dead ?—Her foul has long been
with the bleffed, faid Theodore. Oh how ? cried Jerome, tell tlw-—-.\o—-n
fhe is happy ! Thou art all my care now I—Moft dread lord ! will you—will

you grant me my poor llm s llrc ? Return to t]n; convent, anfwered Manfred;
conduét the princefs hither ;-cbey me in what elfe thou knoweft; and I pro-
Oh! my lord, faic

mife thee the life of thy fon.
price I muft pay for this dear youth’s fafety
me die a thoufand deaths, rather than frain thy confcience. What is it the

1 Jerome, is honefty the

5

!—For me! cried Theodore: let

tyrant wo ould exa& of thee ? Is the princefs fafe f from his power ? Protect her,

thou venerable old man ! and let all his wrath fall on me. Jerome endea-
voured to check the impgtuofity of the youth ; and ere Manfred could reply;
the
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the trampling of horfes was heard, and a brazen trumpet, which hune with-
pURg 3 pet, g

out the gate of the caflle, was fuddenly founded. At the fame inflant the

i

le plumes on the enchanted helmet, which ftill remained af the other end
i 3

of the court, were tempeftuoully agitated, and nodded thrice, as if bowed by

fome invifible wearcr.

Gl Bl

NERED’s h

miraculous caf

ive him when he beheld the plumage on the

ue ihaken 1n co

ert with the foun brazen

trumpet. Father! f{aid he to Jerome, whom he now ceaf

of Falconara, what mean thele porte

1 1O treat as count

nts ¢ If | have offended—{the plumes
were fhaken with greater violence than before] Unhappy prince that I am !
cried Manfred—Holy fither ! will you not ¢ with yvour prayers ! — My

lord, replied Jerome, heaven is no

ry of

ith your macke
)

its fervants. Suobmit yourfelf to the cl e to perfecute her mini-

ect the holy charader I

oain]
7ou go to the
wicket, and demand who is at the . Do you grant me the life of Theo-

ed the friar. I do, Taid

fters. Difmifs this innocent youth ;
I

wear : heaven will not be trifled with : vou fee trumpet founded :

I acknowledge I have been too hafl

dere ? repl

Jerome, falling he neck of h 55 that
oke the fulnefs of his foul, You 1te, Aanfred.

-]

I thought, replied the friar, your my thanking you
firt in this fribute of my heart.
2

prince ; I do not deferve
2

<

iid Theodore, obev the

for me,

Jerome, enquiring who was without, was anfwered, A herald

whom ¥ faid he. From the knight of the gigantic fabre, faid
and I niuft fpeak with the ufurper of Otranto. Jerome returned to the-

prince, and did not fail to repeat the meflage in the very words it had 'been
vttered. The firft founds ftruck Manfred with terror ; but when he heard

Z mielf
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himfelf fiyled ufurper, his rage rekindled, and a his courage revived. Ulur

?

—Infolent villain ! cried he, who dares to queftion my titl Retire, father;

this is no bufinefs for monks: I will meet:this pre tnous. man myfelf.

Go to your convent, and prepare the princefs’s return : your fon thall be a

hoftare for vour fidelity : his life depends on your obedience.—Good keaven i
g Y Y Y

my lord, cried Jerome, your highnefs did but this inftant freely pardon my

Tiad

child —have you {o foon forgot the interpofition of heaven !—IHeaven, re
alds to queftion the title of a lawful pr

Manfred, deoes not fend he

doubt whether it even notifies its will through friars—but that is your
not mine. At prefent you know my pleafure ; and it is not a faucy he
that fhall fave your fon, if you do not return with the princefs.

Tt was in vain for the holy man to reply. Manfred commanded him to be
conduéted to the poftern-gate, and fhut out from the cafile : and he ordered
fome of his attendants to carry Theodore to the top of the black tower, and
guard him firi@tly ; fcarce permitting the father and fon to exchange a hafty
embrace at parting. He then withdrew to the hall, and, feating himfelf in

princely ftate, ordered the herald to be admitted to his prefence,

Well, thou infolent ! faid the prince, what wouldft thou with me? I come,
replied he, to thee, Manfred, ufurper of the principality of Otranto, from the
renowned and invincible knight, the knight of the gigantic fabre: in the name
of his lord, Frederic marquis of Vicenza, he demands the lady Ifabella,
daughter of that prince, whom thou haft bafely and traitoroufly got into thy
power, by bribing her falfe guardians during his abfence: and he requires
thee to refign the principality of Otranto, which thou haft ufurped” from the
aid lord Frederic, the neareflt of blood to the laft rightful lord Alfonfo the
Good. If thou doft not inftantly comply with thefe jult demands, he defies
thee to fingle combat to the laft extremity. And fo faying, the herald caft
down his warder.

And where is this braggart, who fends thee? faid Manfred. At the dif-
tance of a league, faid the herald: he comes to make good his lord’s claim
againft thee, as he is a true knight, and thou an ufurper and ravifher.

fred refletted that it was not his in-

Injurious as this challenge was, Mar

tereft to provoke the marquis, Tle knew how well-founded the claim of
Frederic
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ic was nor 'was this the firft time he had heard of it. ~ Fredetic’s ans
flumed the ftyle of princes of Otranto, from the death of Alfonfo
the Good without iffue : | but Manfred, his father, and grandfather, had been
too powerful for the houfe of Vi a to difp

: : ;
efs them. Frederic; a martial

om he
was enamoured, and who had died in childbed of Ifabella. Her death afs
fected him fo much, that he had taken the crofs and gone to the Holy Land
where he was wounded in an engagement againft the infidels, made prifoner,
and reported to be dead. - 'When the news reached Manfred’s ears, he bribed
the guard

and amorous young prince, had married a beautiful young lady, ‘of w

ians of the lady Ifabella to deliver her up to him as a bride for his
fon Conrad ; by which alliance he had purpofed to unite the claims of the
two houfes. Thismotive, on Conrad’s death, had co-operated to make him
fo fuddenly refolve on efpoufing her himfelf; and the fame refle®ion deter=
mined him now to endeavour at obtaining the confent of Frederic to this
marriage. A like policy infpired him with the thought of inviting Frederic’s
champion into his caftle, left he fhould be informed of Ifabella’s flight,
which he flrictly enjoined his domeftics not to diftlofe to any of the knight’s
retinue.

Herald, faid Manfred, as foon as he had digefled thefle refletions, return
to thy mafter, and tell him, ere we liquidate our differences by the {word,
Manfred would hold fome converfe with him. = Bid him welcome to my cal-
tle, where, by my faith, as I am a true knight, he' thall have coutteous re-
ception, and full !‘chfty for himfelf and followers. If we cannot adjuft our
quarrel by amicable means, I fwear he fhall depart in fafety, and fhall have

I his hol

full fatisfaction according to the law of arms: fo help me God s s holy

Trinity '—-The herald made three obeifances, and retired.
bi s

During this interview Jerome’s mind was agitated by a thoufand contrary
paffions. He trembled for-the life of his fon, and his firft idea was to
perfuade Ifabella to return to the caftle. © Yet he was fcarce lefs alarmed at
the thought of her union with Manfred. He dreaded Hippolita's unbounded
fubmiflion to the will of her lord: and though he did not doubt but he
could alarm her piety not to confent to a divorce, if he could get accefs to
hery yet fhould Manfred difcover that the obfiru@ion came from him, it
might be equally fatal to Theodore. e was impatient to know whence

Vo, 1L H
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came the herald, who with {o little manazement had queflioned the title of
»

Manfred:

rec
: .
thould leave it, and her

1
t

from the convent, lefl labella

id nct dare abfent hium

yet he d

ht be imputed to him. He returned difconfolate~

Iy to the maonaftery, uncertain on what condu& to refolve. A monk, who
1 {aid |

met him in the porch and obferved his melancholy air, , Alas!
is it then trie that we have loft our excellent princels Hippolita? The holy

brother,

man farted, and eried, What meaneft thou, brother? 1 come this inftant
from the caltle, and left her in perfed health, Martelli; replied the other
friar, pafied by the convent but a quarter of an hour ago on his way from
the caftle, and reported that her highnefs was dead. All our brethren are
gone to the chapel to pray for her happy tranfit to a bztter life, and willed
me to wait thy arrival.  They know thy holy attachment to that good lady,
and are anxious for the aflicion it will caufe in thee—Indeed we have all
reafon to weep ; fhe was a mother to cur houfe—DBut this life is but a pil-
grimage ; we muft not murmur—we fhall all follow her; may our end be
like hers '—Good brother; thou dreameft, faid Jerome : I tell thee I come
from the caftle, and lcft the princefs well—Where is the lady Ifabella ?—
Poor gentlewoman! replied the friar ; I told her the fad news, and offered
her fpiritual comfort ; I reminded her of the tranfitory conditon of mortality,
and advifed her to take the veil: 1 quoted the example of the holy princefs
Sanchia of Arragon.—Thy zeal was laudable, faid Jerome impatiently ; but
at prefent it was unneceflary : Hippolita is well—at leatt I truft in the Lord
fhe is; I heard nothing to the contrary—Yet methinks, the prince’s earneft~
nefs—Well, brother, but where is the lady Ifabella ?—I know not, faid the
friar ; fhe wept much, and faid fhe would retire to her chamber. Jerome
left his comrade abruptly, and hafted to the princefs, but (he was not in her
chamber. He enquired of the domeftics of the convent, but could learn no
news of her. He fearched in vain throughout the monaltery and the church,
and difpatched meflengers round the neighbourhood, to get intelligence if
fhe had been feen ; but to no purpofe. Nothing could equal the good man’s
perplexity. He judged that Ifabella, fufpecting Manfred of having precipi-
tated his wife’s death, had taken the alarm, and withdrawn herfelf to fome
more fecret place of coneealment. This new flight would probably: carry the
prince’s fury to the height. The report of Hippolita’s death, though it
feemed almoft incredible, increafed his confternation ; and though Ifabella’s
efcape befpoke her averfion of Manfred for a hufband, Jerome could feel ne

comfort
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comfort from it, while it endangered the life of his fon. He determined to
return to the caftle, and made feveral of his brethren accompany him, to at-
teft his innocence to Manfred, and, if neceflary, join their interceflion with
his for Theodore.

The prince, in the mean time, had paffed into the court, and ordered the
ng open for the reception of the ftranger knight

gates of the caltle to be fi
and his train. In a few min
Next a herald, followed by two pages and two
trumpets. Then an hundred foot-guards. Thefe were attended by as many
horfe. After them fifty footmen, clothed in fcarlet and black, the colours
of the knight. Then a led horfe. T'wo heralds on each fide of a gentleman
on horfeback bearing a banner with the arms of Vicenza and Otranto quar-
terly—a circumfance that much offended Manfred—but he ftifled his re-
fentment. Two more pages. The knight’s confeflor telling his beads. Fifty
more footmen, clad as before. Two knights habited in complete armour,
their beavers down, comrades to the principal knight. The *fquires of the
two knights, carrying their fhields and devices. The knight's own *fquire.
An hundred gentlemen bearing an enormous {word, and feeming to faint un-
der the weight of it, The knight himfelf on a chefnut fteed, in complete
armour, his lance in the reft, his face entirely concealed by his vizor, which
was furmounted by a large plume of fcarlet and black feathers. Fifty foot-
guards with drums and trumpets clofed the proceflion, which whecled off to
the right and left to make room for the principal knight,

utes the cavalcade arrived.  Firlt came two

harbingers with wands

As foon as he approached the gate, he ftopped ; and the herald advancing,
read again the words of the challenge. Manfred’s eyes were fixed on the
gigantic {word, and he fcarce feemed to attend to the cartel : but his atten-
tion was foon diverted by a tempeft of wind that rofe behind him. He turn-
ed, and beheld the plumes of the enchanted helmet agitated in the fame ex-
traordinary manner as before. It required intrepidity like Manfred’s not to
fink under a concurrence of circumftances that feemed to announce his fate,
Yet feorning in the prefence of firangers to betray the courage he had always
manifefted, he faid boldly, Sir knight, whoever thou art, I bid thee wel-
come, If thou art of mortal mould, thy valour fhall meet its equal : and if
thou art a true knight, thou wilt fcorn to employ forcery to carry thy point.

Ha2 Be
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Be thefe omens from heaven or hell, Manfred trufts to the rightesufnefs of
his caufe and to the aid of faint Nicholas, who has ever protefted his houfe.
Alight, fir knight, and repofe thyfelf. To-morrow thou fhalt have a fair
field; and heaven befriend the jufler fide !

The knight made no reply, but, difmounting, was condu@ed by Manfred
to the great hall of the caftle.  As they traverfed the court, the knight ftop-
ped to gaze at the miraculous cafque ; and, kneeling down, feemed to pray
inwardly for fome minutes. Rifing, he made a fign to the prince to lead on.
pofed to the ftranger to difarm;

As foon as they entered the hall, Manfred pro
but the knight fhook his head in token of refufal. Sir knight, faid Manfred,
this is not courteous ; but by my good faith I will not crofs thee! nor thalt
thou have caufe to complain of the prince of Otranto. No treachery is de-
figned on my part: I hope none is intended on thine. Here take my gage:
[giving him his ring] your friends and you fhall enjoy the laws of hofpitality.
Reft here until refrefhments are brought: I will but give orders for the ac-
commodation of your train, and return to you. The three knights bowed,
as accepting his courtefy. Manfred direGed the ftranger’s retinue to be con-
duéted to an adjacent hofpital, founded by the princefs Hippolita for the re-
ception of pilgrims. As they made the circuit of the court to return towards
the gate, the gigantic fword burft from the {fupporters, and, falling to the
ground oppofite to the helmet, remained immoveable. Manfred, almoft
hardened to preternatural appearances, {urmounted the {hock of this new
prodigy ; and returning to the hall, where by this time the feaft was ready,
he invited his filent guefts to take their places. Manfred, however ill his
Teart was at eale, endeavoured to infpire the company with mirth. Fe put
feveral queftions to them, but was anfwered only by figns. They raifed
their vizors but fufficiently to feed themfelves, and that fparingly. Sirs, faid
the prince, ye are the firft guefts I ever treated within thefe walls, who
feorned to hold any intercourfe with me : nor has it oft been cuftomary, I
ween, for princes to hazard their ftate and dignity againft firangers and

putes, You fay you come in the name of Frederic of Vicenza: I have ever
heard that he was a gallant and courteous knight ; nor would he, I am bold
to fay, think it beneath him to mix in focial converfe with a prince that is

his.equal, and not unknown by deeds in arms.—>Still ye are filent—Well !
be it as it may—by the laws of hofpitality and chivalry ye are mafters under
this
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this roof : ye fhall do your pleafure

but come, give me a goblet of wine;
ye will not refufe to pledge me to the ! s of your fair mifirefles.  The

principal knight fighed and crofled 1
Sir knight, faid Manfred, w

in nothing ; ufe vou

g from the board-=—

was butin fport : I fhall conftrain you

good lil

let us withdraw ; ‘and hear if

fad. Bufinefs may hit you

what [ have to u better relifhed than the vain efforts I have

1fold may

made for your paftime.

J_\"i;l:lf‘;‘td then CO‘IMIUL:‘HFI_” the thl‘CC knights i}'l'(O an EHI_]CI‘ C]l."_ﬂl])ﬁ'l" ﬁ'ltlt
3 3 5 (<]
t‘!]';‘ LECJ“E' and, inviting them to bC iCI!.tCll IJL"“'{LII tllLlS [del'i‘]’lil‘..‘_" him{elf to
) 2 o 3 Eo] 3 o

the chief perfonage :

You come, fir knight, as I underftand, in the name of the marquis of
Vicenza, to re-demand the lady Ifabella his daughter, who has been con-
tratted in the face of holy church to my fon, by the confent of her legal
guardians ; and to require me to refign my dominions to your lord, who
gives himfelf for the neareft of blood to prince Alfonfo, whofe foul God reft !
I fhall fpeak to the latter article of your demands firft. You muft know,
your lord knows, that I enjoy the principality of Otranto from my father
Don Manuel, as he received it from his father Don Ricardo. Alfonfo, their
predeceflor, dying childlefs in the Holy Land, bequeathed his eftates to my
grandfather Don Ricardo, in confideration of his faithful fervices—[ The
firanger thook his head]—Sir knight, faid Manfred warmly, Ricardo was a
valiant and upright man ; he was a pious man ; witnefs his munificent found=
ation of the adjoining church and two convents. He was peculiarly patron-
ized by faint Nicholas— My grandfather was incapable—I fay, fir, Don
Ricardo was incapable—Excufe me, your interruption has difordered me—
I venerate the memory of my grandfather—Well, firs! he held this eftate s
he held it by his good fword, and by the favour of faint Nicholas—fo did my
father; and {o, firs, will I, come what come will.—But Frederic, your lord,
1s neareft in blood—I have confented to put my title to the iflue of the {fword
—does that imply a vitious title? I might have afked, where is Frederic,
your lord? Report fpeaks him dead in captivity. You fay, your actions fay,
he lives—I queftion it not—I might, firs, I might—but I do not. Other
princes would bid Frederic take his inheritance by force, if he can: they

would
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would not [take their dignity on a fingle combat: they would not fubmit 1t
to the decifion of unknown mutes! Pardon me, gentlemen, I am too warm:
but fuppofe yourfelves in my fituation : as ye are ftout knights, would it not
move your choler to have your own and the honour of your anceftors called

ia queftion 2—But to the point. Ye require me to deliver up the lady THabella
— Sirs, | muft afk if ye are authorized to receive her? [ The knight nod-
ded.] Receive her—continued Manfred : Well ! you are authorized to re-
ceive her—But, gentle knight, may I afk if you have full powers? [The
knight nodded.] "Tis well, faid Manfred : then hear what I have to offer—Ye
fee, gentlemen, before you the moft unhappy of men! [he began to weep] af-
ford me your cempaflion ; I am entitled to it ; indeed Il am. Know, I have
loft my only hope, my joy, the fupport of my houfe—Conrad died yefter-
morning. | The knights difcovered figns of furprife. ] Yes, firs, fate has difpofed
of my fon. Tfabella is at liberty.— Do you then reftore her, cried the chief
knight, breaking filence. Afford me your patience, faid Manfred. I re-
joice to find, by this teftimony of your good-will, that this matter may be
adjufted without blood. It is no intereft of mine dictates what little I have
farther to fay. Ye behold in me a man difgufted with the world : the lofs of
my fon has weaned me from earthly cares. Power and greatnefs have no
longer any charms in my eyes. I wifhed to tranfmit the fceptre I had re-
ccived from my anceftors with honour to my fon—but that is over! Life
itfelf is fo indifferent to me, that I accepted your defiance with joy: a good
knight cannot go to the grave with more fatisfaltion than when falling in his
vocation. Whatever is the will of heaven, I fubmit; for, alas! firs, [ am a
man of many forrows. Manfred is no obje& of envy—but no doubt you are
acquainted with my ftory. [Theknight made figns of ignorance, and feemed
curious to have Manfred procced.] Is it poflible, firs, continued the prince,
that my ftory fhould be a fecret to you ? Have you heard nothing relating to
me and the princefs Hippolita? [They fhook their heads]—No ! Thus then,
firs, it is.  You think me ambitious: ambition, alas, is compofed of more
rugged materials, If I were ambitious, I thould not for {fo many years have
been a prey to the hell of confcientious {cruples—DBut I weary your patience:
I will be brief. Know then, that T have long been troubled in mind on my union
with the princefs Hippolita.——Oh ! firs, if ye were acquainted with that ex-
cellent woman ! if ye knew that I adore her like a miftrefs, and cherith her
as a friend—But man was not born for perfe& happinefs! She fhares my

5 fcruples,
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feruples, and with her confent I bave brought this matter before the church,
for we are related within the forbidden dL grees. 1 expe& every hour hc
definitive fentence that muft feparate us forever, I am fure you feel for me—

I fee you do—Pardon thefe tears | [The knights gazed on each other, wonder-
ing where this would end.] Manfred continued : The death of my fon be-
but re-

ly

tiding while my foul was under this anxiety, I thought of noth

i}gnin‘o; my dominions, and re

ring forever from the fight of mankind. M

only dificulty was to fix on a fucceffor, who would [‘-c tender of my people,

and to -anul-v of the lady | w-]m who is dear to me as my own blood. [
was willhm" to reftore the line of ‘[ r‘Jliu, even in his moft LmLu lmthcd'

Ic was }. Lo I.LLH';'.'. i(.'l' ‘\h,

":..’ I knew ﬂf none h‘.:r J‘l‘c;!cnc,

your lord: he was a captive to the
and at home, would he quit the
flourifhing ftate of Vicenza for the inconfiderable Enmup‘u.tv of C

infidels, or dead; and were he living,

nto ¢
If he would not, could L bear the thought of feeing a hard unfeel; ling viceroy
fet over my poor faithful people ?- 1@., firs, I love my people, and t!an
heaven am beloved by them.—But ye will afk, Whither tends this long dif-

courfe ? Briefly then, thus, firs. Heaven in your arrival feems to point out
a remedy for thefe difficulties’and my misfortunes. The lady Ifabella is at
liberty : I fhall foon be fo. I would fubmit to any thing for the good of my
people—Were it not the beft, the only way to extinguifh the feuds between
our families, if I were to take the lady Ifabella to wife ?—You ftart—DBut
though H 1pp0]:t1 s virtues will ever be dear to me, a prince muft not conlider
himfelf; he is born for his people.—A fervant at that inftant entering the
chamber, apprized Manfred that Jerome and {everal of his brethren demand-
ed immediate accefs to him,

The prince, provoked at this interruption, and fearing that the friar would
difcover to the ftrangers that Ifabella ha
forbid Jerome's entrance, But recolleéti certainly arrived to
notify the princefs’s return, Manfred began to excufe- himfelf to the knights
for leaving them for a few moments, but was prevented by the arrival of the
friars. Manfred angrily reprimanded them. for their intrufion, and would
have forced them back from the chamber ; but Jerome was too much agi-
tated to.be repulfed, He declared aloud the ﬂlgut of Ifabella, with proteft-

ations

i 7&3‘:(’.‘11 ‘{‘LUISULLI'\" was "Ol[lg to

g that he was
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ations of his own innocence.

at its~coming to the knowled uttered nothing but incohe=

tences, now upbraid friar, now ap

rent {en g

! to know what was become of Ifabella, vet eq

knowing, impatient to purfue her, yet dreading to have them join in the
but the chief

purfuit. He offered to difpatch meflengers in queft of her:
knight, no longer keeping filence, reproached Manfred in bitter terms for his
dark and ambiguous dealing, and demanded the caufe of Ifabella’s firft ab-
{ence from the caftle. Manfred, cafting a ftern look at Jerome, impl; a
command of filence, pretended that on Conrad’s death he had placed her in
fancuary until he could determine how to difpofe of her. Jerome, who
trembled for his fon’s life, did not dare contradict this falfehood ; but one of
his brethren, not under the fame anxiety, declared frankly that {he had fled
to their church in the preceding night. The prince in vain endeavoured to
ftop this difcovery, which overwhelmed him with fhame and confufion. The
d more than half

principal ftranger, amazed at the contradictions he heard, a
perfuaded that Manfred had feereted the princefs, notwith
cern he exprefled at her flight, rufhing to the door, faid, Thou traitor=
prince ! Tabella fhall be found, Manfred endeavoured to hold him but the
other knights affifting their comrade, he broke from the prince, and haftened
snto the court, demanding his attendants. Manfred, finding it in vain to di-
vert him from the purfuit, offered to accompany him ; and {ummoning his
attendants, and taking Jerome and fome of the friars to guide them, they
‘Tued from the caftle ; Manfred privately giving orders to have the knight’s

c

ing the con-

company fecured, while to the knight he affected to difpatch a meflenger to

require their affiftance.

The company had no fooner quitted the caftle, than Matilda, who felt
herfelf deeply interefted for the young peafant, fince fhe had feen him con-
demned to death in the hall, and whofe thoughts had been taken up with
concerting meafures to {fave him, was informed by fome of the female at-
tendants that Manfred had difpatched all his men variotis ways in purfuit of
[fabella. He had in his hurry given this order in pgeneéral terins, not mean-
ing to extend it to the guard he had fet upon Theodore, but forgetting it.
v {o peremptory a prince, and urged by their

J

Th
own curicfity and love of novelty to join in any precipitate chace, had to'a
i man

domeftics, officious to ob
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man left the caftle. Matilda difengaged herfelf from her women, ftole up
to the black tower, and, unbolting the door, prefented herfelf to the aftonifh-
ed Theodore. Young man, faid fhe, though filial duty and womanly mo-
defty condemn the ftep T am taking, yet holy charity, furmounting all other
ties, juftifies this a&. Fly; the doors of thy prifon are open: my father
{ent ; but they may foon return: b
—Thou art {

re : none but a blef

egone in fafety ;
ely one of thofe
could fpeak,

¢ of my divine

3 of heaven diret thy cour

1ot know the nat

Man-

how art

nd wafte a

thought on a wretch life thou be-

Let us fiy togetl

ftowelt {hall be dec | to thy defence. Alas! thou miftakeft, faid Ma-
tilda fighing : I am Manfred’s daughter, but no dangers await me, Amaze-
ment ! faid Theodore: but laft night I blefled myfelf for yielding thec the
fervice thy gracious compaflion fo charitably returns me now. Still thou art
in an error, {aid the princefs ; but this is no time for explanation. Fly, vir-
tuous youth, while it is in my power to fave thee : thould my father return,
thou and I both fhould indeed have caufe to tremble. How? {aid Theo-
dore: thinkeft thou, charming maid, that I will accept of life at the hazard
of aught calamitous to thee ? Better I endured a thoufand deaths I run-no
rifk, faid Matilda, but by thy delay. Depart: it cannot be known that I
affifted thy flight, Swear by the faints above, faid Theodore, that thou canft
not be fufpected ;. elfe here I vow to await whatever can befall me. Oh!

thou art too generous, faid Matilda ; but reft affured that no fufpicion can
alight on me. Give me thy beauteous hand in token that thou doft not de-
ceive me, faid Theodore ; and let me bathe it with the warm tears of grati-
tude.—Forbear, faid the princefs: this muft not be.—Alas! faid Theodore,
I have never known but calamity until this hour—perhaps fhall never know
other fortune again: fuffer the chafte raprures of holy gratitude: ’tis my
foul would print its effufions on thy hand,—Forbear, and begone, faid Ma-
e at my feet? Who is Ha-

bella? faid e’ I fear, faid the princefs,
I am ferving a deceitful one! Haft thou forgot thy curiofity this morning ?—
Thy looks, thy adtions, all thy beauteous felf feems an emanation of divinity,
Vor, 1, I faid

tilda: how would Ifabella approve of feeing tl

he young man with furprife.  Ah m

10110V
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r1ous

Speak, lady, {peak

faid Theodore, but thy words are _
ftandeft but too well, faid Ma-

to thy lervant’s comprehenfion.—Thou und
tilda : but once more I command thee to be gone: thy blood, which [ may
rve, will be on my head,if I wafle the time in vain difcourfe. 1 go, lady,

- the grey

faid Theodore, becaufe it is thy will, and becaufe I would not bri

2

hairs of my father with forrow to the grave. Say but, adored lady, that

[ will conduct thee to the fub-

1e church of

s vault by which Ifabella elc it will lead thee to tl

i

1

1 ! 1 -k
icholas, where thou maylt take fi
that I affifted to find the fubterra-

y&tuary.—What ! faid Theodore
/ ?

or, and not thy lovely felf,

neous paflage? It was, faid Matilda: but afk no more; I tremble to fee
wry ! faid Theodore :

thee ftill abide here: fly to the fan&uary.—To fané

¢rimin

No, princefs; fanctuaries are for helplefs damfels, or for
of it

=

dore’s foul is free from ‘guilt, nor will wear
a {word, lady, and thy father fhall learn that Theodor
nious flight.  Rafh youth! faid Matilda, thou wou

It not dare
prefumptuous arm againft the prince of Otranto? Not againft by father ; in-
stten—but could
rant Manfred ?—
i o
ried 1n oblivion.

deed I dare not, faid Theodore: excufle me, lady ; I had for

I gaze on thee, and remember thou art {prung from the ty
But he is thy father, and from this moment my injuries are bu

A deep and hollow groan, which feemed to come from above, ftartled the
princefs and Theodore. Good heaven ! we are overheard ! faid the princefs.
They liftened ; but perceiving no farther noife, they both concluded it the
effet of pent-up vapours: and the princefs, preceding Theodore foftly, car-
ried him to her father’s armoury ; where equipping him with a complete {uit,
be was conducted by Matilda to the poftern-gate. Avoid the town, faid the
princefs, and all the weftern fide of the caftle : ’tis there the fearch muit be
making by Manfred and the ftrangers : but hie thee to the oppofite quarter,
Yonder, behind that foreft to the eaft is a chain of rocks, hollowed into a la-
byrinth of caverns that reach to the fea-coaft. There thou mayft lie con-
cealed, till thou canft make figns to fome veflel to put on fhore and take thee
off. Go! heaven be thy guide !—and fometimes in thy prayers remember—
Matilda }—Theodore flung himfelf at her feet, and leizing her lily hand,
which with ftruggles fhe {uffered him to kifs, he vowed on the earliect oppor-
tunity to get himfelf knighted, and fervently entreated her permiffion to fwear
himfelf eternally her knight.,—FEre the princefs could reply, a clap of thun-

2 der
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der was fuddenly heard, that fhook the battlem

of the tempeft, would have urg ‘LI his fuit ; but

into the cafl

treat

1mand 0‘1 the you

that would not be « d, and :‘ctil‘c-:.r

xed on the gate, until

2, 1‘-1!L an end to an

had drunk fo deeply of a paffion which both now

wely to the convent, to ac juaint his

ned the abfence of _Tc:umu.
ady Ifabella, with {fome pa:

nted. The generous

but the monks cou

I{C was not fC"'!]VL’Ll to \\.hlﬂ r'

atilda had imprinted itfelf o ftrongly on

3 heart; that

ent himfelf at much diftance from her abode. The
2

tendernefs Jerome ]m‘- «.\pu!ud for him concurred to confirm this relu@ance ;
and he even perfuaded himfelf that filial affection was the ol
hovering between the caftle and monaftery. Until [‘.101 1e thould retu
ight, Theodore at length determined to repair to the fore@t that Matilda
]md pointed out to ]um. Arriving there, he fought the gloomieft fhades, as
beft fuited to the pleafing mLfdth} that re u,md in' his mind,  In this
mood he roved infenfibly to the caves which had formerly ferved as a retreat
to hermits, and were now reported round the cou ity to be haunted by evil

ted to have heard this traditio

fcaule of his

rn at

{pirits. - He recol

n; and being of a brave

and adventurous difpolition, he willingly indulged ‘..'_-; curi
the fecret recefles of this lL»h","'iﬂl{']. He had
thought he heard the fteps of fome perfon who ;
IhuJL ore, though firm 1ly grounded in all our ho! y faith enjoins to be be

had no appre lu,lm on 1“ t-good men were abandoned ‘.\-‘i?ﬂ(il‘if caufe to the
malice of the powers of a,.uLm:-\;. He thought the place more likely to be
infefted by robbers, than by thofe infernal agents who are reported to moleft

and bewilder travellers. e had | long burned with impatience to approve his

valour, Drawing his fabre, he marched fedatel y onwards, flill directing his

t ruftling found before him led the way. - The armour

‘ltpb as the imper
he wore was a like indication to the perfon who avoided him, Theodore,

Iz noOw
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fow convinced that he was not miftaken, redoubled his pace, and evidently

gained on the perfon that fled ; whale hafte increafing, Theodore came up

jult as a woman fell breathlefs before him. He hafted to raife her; but her
terror was fo great, that he apprehended fhe would faint in his arms. He

ufed every gentle word to difpel her alarms, and affured her that, far from

injuring, he would defend her at the peril of his life. The lady recovering
her {pirits from his courteous demeanour, and gazing on her protecior, {aid,
Sure T have heard that voice before ?—Not to my knowledge, replied Theo-
dore, unlefs, as I conjedure, thou att the lady Habella.—Merciful heaven'!
cried fhe, thou art not fent in queft of me, art thou? And faying thofe words
{he threw herfelf at his feet, and befought him not to deliver her up to Man-
fred. To Manfred ! cried Theodore—No, lady: I have once already de-
livered thee from his tyranny, and it fhall fare hard with me now, but I will
place thee out of the reach of his daring. Is it poffible; faid fhe, that thou
fhouldft be the generous unknown whom I met Jaft night in the vault of the
cafille? Sure thou art not a mortal, but my guardian angel : on my knees let
me thank—Hold, gentle princefs, faid Theodore, nor demean thyfelf before

a poor and friendlefs young man. If heaven has feleGted me for thy deli-

verer, it will accomplith its work, and ftrengthen my arm in thy caufe.

But come, lady, we are too near the n outh of the cavern ; let us feek its in-

moft recefles = I can have no trz ed thee beyond the

reach of danger.—Alas! what me: r? 1 Though all your

adtions are noble, though your y of your foul, is it
fitting that I fhould accompany j lo efe perplexed retreats?
Should we be found together, what would a cenforious world think of my
condu@ ?—I relpe& your virtuous delicacy, faid Theodore ; nor do you har-
nt to condu you into the
he hazard of my life, to guard

the
1

bour a fufpicion that wounds my honour. 1 me

moft private cavity of thefe rocks; and then,:

their entrance againft every living thing, Befides, lady, continued he, draw-

ing a deep figh, beauteous and all perfedt as yo m is, and though my

icated to ant

withes are not guiltlefs of alpiring, know, my

A fudden noife prevented Theodore from proceeding. They
1at ho! Ifabella!—The trem-

Theodore endea~-

and although
foon diftinguifhed thefe founds, Ifzbella!

e

a of

bling princefs relapled into her former

Hi

red her he would die rather
and begging her to remain
concealed,

voured to encourage her, but in vai
than fuffer her to return under Manfred’s p

Il
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concealed, he went forth to prevent the perfon in fearch of her from ap-

= 4
N"roal 1
Pr ulu..u]..lg.

an armed kni

he found a
-
]

At the mouth of the caver
peafant, who aflured him he
The knight was prepa
his way, with his fword drawn, fternly forbad him at his peril to advance.

t difcourfling with a

had feen a la enter - the pa

pe
1 1
ore Ma
i0re, pla

And who art thou who dareft to crofs my way? faid the knight haugl

¢ more than he will perform, faid Theodore. I {i

la, faid the knight; and underft fhe has taken

One who d
the lac

amo

g thefe roc Impede me not, or thou wilt repent having pro

nent 15 col

; Il foon know wl

the principal kni

d as

that had arrived from the marquis of Vicenza, had galloped from Manfre
he was bufled in getting information of the princefs, and giving various or-
ders to prevent her falling into the power of the three knights, Their chief
had fufpe@ed Manfred of being privy to the princefs’s abfconding; and this
infult from a man who he concluded was ftationed by that prince to fecrete

but, dilc

her, confirming his fufpicions, he made no rej :
with his fabre at Theodore, would foon have removed all obft
Theodore, who toek him for one of Manfred’s captains, and who had no
fooner given the provocation ‘than prepared to fuppert it, had not received

uction, if

the firoke on his fhield. The valour that had fo long been fmothered in his
breaft, broke forth at once: he rufhed impetuoufly on the knight, whofe

ith wers not lefs nowerful incentives to hardy dee
ith were not lels powertul incentives to hardy de

The com-

pride and w
bat was furious, but not long. Theodore wounded the k it in three feve-

dv The

peafant, who had fled on the firlt onfet, had given the alarm to fome of

ral places, and at laft difarmed him as he fainted by the lofs of bloo

Manfred’s domeftics, who ]_\y his orders were dii]lcrﬁ'd through the foreft in

purfuit of Ifabella. . They came up as the knight fell, whom they foon difs

covered to be the noble firanger.  Theodore, notwithftanding his hatred to
Manfred, could not behold the vi&tory he had gained without emotions of
pity and generofity : but he was more touched, when he learned the quality
of his adverfary, and was informed that he was no retainer, but an enemy of
Manfred. He aflifted the fervants of the latter in difarming the knight, and

3
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s his wounds. = The
~e, Generous
nt of the
[t 1s too late for excufes

ring vol

important fecrets to—
s nobody a erucifix about them ?
faid Theadore, and poar
Saying this, he flew to Ifa-
he had been {o unfortunate
s court, who withed ere

by miit e

died to The princefs, who had

Morted at hearing

he called Lier to come

5 aftor 1“,.”3 at what fhe heard.

) ore, the new 11u\_.l of whofe val

T - bleedine knight lay L fd—hut ha
ihe came where the b ‘.1 Knignt lay & ot 1C wut her

' Te ed when [h\_ bel lLl the domeftics Ui Manfred. She would again

have fled, if Theodore had not 1 ferve that they were unar mt.d,
and had not threatened them with inftant death, if they fhould dare to feize
the princefs. The ftranger, opening his eyes, and beholding a woman, faid,
Art thou—pray tell me truly—art thou Ifubella of Vicenza? lam, faid fhe;
then thou—iaid the knight, ftrug-
Oh ! amazement !
horror ! what do I he: My father! You
my father ! How came you here, fir? For heaven’s fake {peak !—Oh ! run for
help, or he will expire ! —"Tis moft true, faid the wounded knight, exert-

good heaven reftore thee !—Then th
ce—Ieelt—thy father '—Give me one
- |

gling for uttera

1

what do I fee? cried label

e

ing all his force; I am Frederic thy father—Yes, I came to deliver thee—
It will not be—Give me a parting kifs, and take Sir, faid Theodore, do
not exhauft yourfelf: fuffer us to convey you to the caftlee—To the caflle!
{aid Ifabella: Is there no l\.c?p nearer than the caftle? Would you expofe my

father to the tyrant? If he goes thither, 1 dare not accompany him.—And
et, can I leave him ?—My child, faid Frederic, it matters not for me whi-

rer I am carried: a few minutes will place me beyond danger: but while
have eyes to dote on thee, forfake me not, dear Ifabella ! This brave
cht—I know not who he is—will proteé thy innocence. Sir, you will
not abandon my child, will you ?—Theodore, thedding tears over his viftim,

and vowing to guard the princefs at the expence of his life, perfuaded Frede-

bl
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e

ric to fuffer himfelf to be condu&ed to the caftle. They placed him on a

ging to one of the dometftics, after binding up his wounds as well
1

as they were able. Theodore marched by his fide ; and the afficted Ifabella,

horfe belon

who could not bear to quit him, followed mournfully behind,

\

Yo

CH AT

Yo

! ! ‘HE forrowful troop no fooner arrived at the callle, than they were met

by Hippolita and Matilda, m Ifabella had {ent one of the domeflics

before to advertife of their approach. The ladies, caufing Frederic to be con-

veyed into the neareft chamber, retired, w -eons examined his
wounds. Matilda bluthed at feeing Theodore and Ifabella together ; but
endeavoured to conceal it by embracing the latter, and condoling with her on
her father’s mifchance. The furgeons foon came to acquaint Hippolita that
none of the marquis’s wounds were dangerous; and that he was delirous of
leeing his daughter and the pri

weffes. Theodore, under pretence of ex-

prefling his joy at being freed from his apprehenfions of the combat being
fatal to Frederic, could not refift the impulfe of following Matilda. Her
cyes were fo often caft down on meeting his, that Ifabella, who regarded
Theodore as attentively as he gazed on Matilda, {foon divined who the obje@
was that he had told her in the cave engaged- his affections. While this mute
feene paflfed, Hippolita demanded of Frede
that myRerious courfe for reclain

ic the caufe of his having taken

daughter 5 and threw in various apo-
(=] £l I

2

logies to excufe her lord for the match contradted between their children.
Frederic, however incenfed againft Manfred, was not infenfible to the cour-
tefy and benevolence of Hippolita: but he was fiill more ftruck with the
lovely form of Matilda. With to detain them by his bed-fide, he in-
formed Hippolita of his flory. He told her, that, while prifoner to the infi=
dels, he had dreamed that his daughter, of whom he had learned. no news

fince his captivity, was detained in a caflle, where fthe was in danger of the
moft dreadful misfortunes ; and that if he obtained his liberty, and repaired
to a wood near Joppa, he would learn more. Alarmed at this dream, and
incapable of obeying the diretion given by it, his chains became more grie-
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vous than ever. But while his thoughts
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clofe to mortal man, but 3 th-bed. This is that ¢
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truft.  As foon as ye have done the laft offices to thiswretched corfe,
der the feventh tree on the left hand of t
Oh ! good heaven receive my foul | With thofe words the devout man breath-
ed his laft. By break of d
the holy relics to earth, we dug @ according to direGtion—But what was our
aftonifhment, when about the de pth of fix feet we difcovéred an enormous
fabre—the very weapon yonder in the court! On the blade, which was

 poor cave, and your pains will—

y, continued Frederic, when we had committed

then partly out of the feabbard, though fince clofed by our efforts in remov=
No; excufe me, madam, added
the marquis, turning to Hippolita, if T forbear to repeat them : I refpeét
your fex and rank, and would not be guilty of offending your ear with founds
injurious to.aught that is dear to you—He paufed. Hippolita trembled.
She did not d()’l')t but Frederic was deftined by heaven to accomplith the fate
that feemed to threaten her houfe. Looking with anxious fondnefs at Ma-
tilda, a filent tear ftole down her cheek; but recolle@ing ]m:'ibl’.‘, H*e i':dd,
Proceed, my lord ; heav

ing it, were written the following lines

en does nothing in vain: mor ‘:J.s muflt receiv > 1t§
divine behefts with lowlt

nefs and fubmiffion. It is our part to

wrath, or W]w to its decrees. Rc eat the fentence
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other, melted him almoft to tears. Yet apprehenfive that bis forbearance to
obey would be more alarming, he repeated in a faltering and low voice the
following lines:

Where’er a cafque that fuits this fword is found,
With perils is thy daughter compafs’d round :
Alfonfo’s blood alone can fave the maid,

And quiet a long-reftlefs prince’s fhade.

What is there in thefe lines, faid Theodore impatiently, that affe@s thefe
princefles ? Why were they to be fhocked by a myfterious delicacy, that has
1o lietle foundation ?  Your words are rude, young man, faid the marquis ;
and though fortune has favoured you once—My honeured lord, faid Ifabelta,
who refented Theodore’s warmth, which fhe perceived was diGated by his
fentiments for Matilda, difcompofe not yourfelf for the glofing of a peafant’s
fon: he forgets the reverence he owes you; but he is not accultomed—
Hippolita, concerned at the heat that had arifen, checked Theodore for his
boldnefs, but with an air acknowledging his zeal; and, changing the con-
verfation, demanded of Frederic where he had left her lord? As the marquis
was going to reply, they heard a noife without ; and rifing to enquire the
caufe, Manfred, Jerome, and part of the troop, who had met an imperfe&t
rumour of what had happened, entered the chamber. Manfred ‘advanced
haftily towards Frederic’s bed to condole with him on his misfortiine, and to
learn the circumiftances of the combat ; when ftarting in an agony of terror
and amazement, he cried, Ha ! what art thou, thou dreadful fpeétre ! Is my
hour come P—My deareft, gracious lord, cried Hippolita, clafping him in her
arms, what is it you fee? Why . do you fix your eye-balls thus :—\What !
cried Manfred breathlefs—doft thou fee nothing, Hippolita ? Is this ghafily
phantom fent to me alone—to me, who did not——For merey’s fweeteflt felf;
my lord, faid Hippolita, refume your foul, command your reafon. There
is.none here but we, your friends.—~What, is not that Aifonfo ? cried Man-
fred: doft thou not fee him? Can it be my brain’s delirium ?~This | my
lord, faid Hippolita; this is Theodore, the youth who has been fo unfortus
nate—Theodore ! faid -Manfred mournfully, and ftriking his forehead—
Theodore, or a phantom, he has unhinged the fuul of Manfred.—But how
¢ here? and how comes he in armour? I believe he went in fearel
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of Ifabella, faid Hippolita. Of Iabélla? faid I\’I;}ufrulz relapfing int-o rage—
Yes, yes, that is not doubtful—But how did he elcape from durance in W-’nc.h
I left him? Was it Ifabella, or this hypocritical old friar, 1;!1.1: procured his
enlargement ?—And would a parent be eriminal, my lord, faid 'l'hf:odorc,'if
he meditated the deliverance of his child ? Jerome, amazed to hear himfelf
in a manner accufed by his fon, and without foundation, knew not what to
think. He could not comprehend how Theodore had efcaped, how he came to
be armed, and to encounter Frederic. Still he would not venture to afk any
queftions that might tend to inflame Manfred’s wrath againt his fon. Jerome's
filence convinced Manfred that he had contrived Theodore’s releafe.—And is it
thus, thou ungrateful old man, faid the prince, addrefling himfelf to the friar,
that thou repayelt mine and Hippolita’s bounties ? And not content with tra-
verling my leart’s neaveft withes, thou armeft thy baftard, and bringeft him
into my own caftle to infult me !—My lord, faid Theodore, you wrong my
father: nor he nor I is capable of harbouring a thought againft your peace.
Is it infolence thus to furrender myfelf to your highnels’s pleafure ¥ added he,
laying his fword refpeétfully at Manfred’s feet. Behold my bofom; firike,
my lord, if you fufpet that a difloyal thought is lodged there. There is not
a fentiment engraven on my heart, that does not venerate you and yours.
The grace and fervour with which Theodore uttered thefe words, interefted
every perfon prefent in his favour. Even Manfred was touched—yet ftill
pofieffed with his refemblance to Alfonfo, his admiration was dathed with
fecret horror. Rife, faid he; thy life is not my prefent purpofe.—But tell
me thy hiltory, and how thou cameft connected with this old traitor here.
My lord! faid Jerome eagerly.—Peace, impoftor ! faid Manfred ; 1 will not
have him prompted. My lord, faid Theodore, I want no afliftance; my
fory is very brief. I was carried at five years of age to Algiers with my mo-
ther, who had been taken by corfairs from the coaft of Sicily. She died of
grief in lefs than a twelvemonth.—The tears gufhed from Jerome’s eyes, on
whale countenance a thoufand anxious paflions ftood exprefled.  Before fhe
died, continued Theodore, fhe bound a writing about my arm under my
garments, which told me I was the fon of the count Falconara.—It is moft
true, faid Jerome; I am that wretched father.~—Again I enjoin thee filence,
faid Manfred: proceed. I remained in flavery, faid Thcodlorc, until within
thefe two years, when attending on my mafter in his cruizes, I was delivered
by a chriftian veflel, which overpowered the pirate ; 4nd difcovering myfelf
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to the captain, he generoully put me on fhore in Sicily. But alas! inftead
of finding a father, I learned that his eftate, which was fituated on the coaft,
had during his abfence been laid wafte by the rover who had carricd my
mother and me into captivity : that bis caftle had been burnt to the ground :
and that my father on his return had fold what remained, and was retired
into religion in the kingdom of Naples, but where, no man could inform me.
Deftitute and friendlefs, hopelels almoft of attaining the tranfport of a pa-
rent’s embrace, I took the firft opportunity of fetting fail for Naples; from
whence within thefe fix days I wandered into this province, fill fupporting
mylelf by the labour of my hands; nor till yefter-morn did I believe that
heaven had referved any lot for me but peace of mind and contented poverty.
This, my lord, is Theodore’s ftory. I am bleflcd beyond my hope in find-
ing a father ; I am unfortunate beyond my defert in' having incurred your
highnefs's difpleafure. He ceafed. A murmur of approbation gently arofe
from the audience. This is not all, faid Frederic ; I am bound in honour to
add what he fupprefles. Though he is modeft, I muft be generous—he is
one of the braveft youths on chriftian ground. He is warm too; and from
the thort knowledge I have of him, I will pledge myfelf for his veracity : if
what he reports of himfelf were not true, he would not utter it—and for me,
youth, I honour a franknefs which becomes thy birth. But now, and thou
didft offend me; yet the noble blood which flows in thy veins may well be
allowed to boil out, when it has fo recently traced itfelf to its fource. Come,
my lord, [turning to Manfred] if I can pardon him, furely you may: it is
not the youth’s fault, if you took him for a fpeGtre. ~This bitter taunt galled
the foul of Manfred. If beings from another world, replied he haughtily,
have power to imprefs my mind with awe, it is more than living man can
do ; nor could a fripling’s arm—

My lord, interrupted Hippolita, your guefi
has occafion for repofe ; fhall we not leave him to his reft ? Saying this, and
taking Manfred by the hand, fhe took leave of Frederic, and led the com-
pany forth. The prince, not forry to quit a converfation which recalled to
mind the difcovery he had made of his moft fecret fenfations, fuffered himfelf
to be condudted to his-own apartment, after permitting Theodore, though
under engagement to return to the caftle on the morrow, [a condition the
young man gladly accepted] to retire with his father to the corvent.,  Ma-
tilda and Ifabella were too much occupied with their own refletions, and too
little content with each other, to wifh for farther converfe that night. They
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feparated each to her chamber; with  more expreffions of ceremony, and fewer
of affeftion, than had paffed between them fince their childhood.

If they parted with fmall cordiality, they did but meet with greater impa-
tience as foon as the fun was rifen. Their minds were in a iituation that

excluded fleep, and each recolleCted a thoufand queltions which fhe wifhed
the had, put to the other overnight. . Matilda reflected that Ifabella had been
twice delivered by Theodore in very critical fituations, which fhe could not

believe accidental.  His eyes, it was true, had been fixed on her in Fre-
deri¢’s chamber ; but that might have been to difguife his paflion for lfabella
from the fathers of both, - It were better to clear this up.  She withed to
know the truth, left the thould-wrong her friend by entertaining a paflion for
Ifabella’s lover. . Thus jealoufy prompted, and at the fame time borrowed an
excufe from friendihip to jultify its curiofity.

Ifabella, not lefs reftlels, had better foundation for her fufpicions. ' Both
Theodore’s tongue and eyes had told her his heart was engaged, it was true
—yet perhaps Matilda might not correlpond to his paffion—She had ever
appeared infenfible to love; all her thoughts were fet on heaven—Why did 1
diffuade her? faid Ifabella to herfelf ; I am punithed for my generofity—But
when did they meet ? where ?—It cannot be ; I have deceived myfe!f—Per-
haps lalt night was the firt time they ever beheld each other—it muft be
fome other object that has prepoflefled his affe@ions—If it is, I am not fo
unhappy as [ thought ; if it is not my friend Matilda—How ! can I ftoop to
wifth for the affe@tion of a man, who rudely and unneceflarily acquainted me
with his indifference ? and that at the very moment in which common cout-
tefy demanded at lealt expreflions of civility, I will go to my dear Matilda,
who will confirm me in this becoming pride=—Man is falfe—I will- advife-
with her on taking the veil : the will rejoice to find me in this difpofition 3

and I will acquaint her that 1 no longer oppofe her inclination for the
cloifter: In this frame of mind, and determined to open her heart entircly to
Matilda, fhe went to. that princefs’s chamber, whom' fhe found 1111‘(;:1".1_7
drefled, and leaning penfively on herarm, This attitude, fo correfpondent to
what fhe felt herfelf, revived Ifabella’s {ufpicions, and deftroyed the confi-
dence fhe had purpofed to place in her friend. They blufhed at meeting,
and were too much novices to difguife their fenfations with addrefs.: * After
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fome unmeaning queftions ‘and replies, Matilda demanded of Ifabella the
caufe of her flight.” The latter; who had almoft forgotten' Manfred’s paffion,
fo entirely was fhe occupied by her own, concluding that Matilda referred to
her ‘laft efcape from' the convent, which had occalioned the events of the
preceding evening, replied, Martelli brought word to the convent that your
mother was dead.—Oh! {aid Matilda interrupting her, Bianca has explained
that miftuke to me: on feeing me faint, fhe cried out, The princefs is dead !
and M who had come for the ufual dole to the caftle And what made
you faint ? faid Tabella, indifferent to the reft, Matilda blufhed, and ftam-
mered—My father—he was fitting in judgment on a criminal.—What cri-
minal ? faid Ifabella eagerly. A young man, faid Matilda—T believe—I
think it was that young man that—What, Theodore ? {aid Tfabella.  Yes,
an{wered fhe; I'never faw him before ; I do not know how he had offended
my father—but, as he has been of fervice to you, I am glad my lord has par-

doned him.  Served me? replied Ifabella: do you term it ferving me, to
wound my father, and almofl’ occafion his death? Though it is but fince
yefterday that I am blefled with knowing a parent, I hope Matilda does not
think I am {uch-a ftranger to filial tendernefs as not to refent the boldnefs of
that audacicous youth, and that it is impoflible for me ever to feel any affec-
tion for one who dared to lift his arm againft the author of my being. No,
Matilda, my heart abhors him; and if you flill retain the friendfhip for me
that you have vowed from your infancy, you will deteft a man who has been
on the point of miking me miferable for ever. Matilda held down her head,
and replied, T hope my deareft Ifabella does not doubt her Matilda’s friend=
thip: I never beheld that youth until yefterday ; he is almoft a firanger to
me: but as the furgeons have pronounced your father out of danger, you
ought not to harbour uncharitable refentment againft one who I am per-

led did not know the marquis was related to you. You plead his caufe

very pathetically, faid Ifabella, confidering he is fo much a ftranger to you !
Iam miftaken, or he returns your charity. 'What mean you? faid Matilda.
Nothing, faid Ifabella; repenting that fhe had given Matilda a hint of Theo-
dore’s inclination for her. Then changing the difcourfe, fhe afked Matildd
whiat occafioned Manfred to take Theodore for a {pecre ? Blefs me, faid Ma-
tilda, did not you obferve his extreme refemblance to the portrait of Alfonfo
in the gallery? T took nofice of it to Bianca even hefore I faw him in armour;
but with the helmet on, he is the very image of that picture. 1'de not much

obferve




70 Tas " CASTLE or OT'RANT O

obferve pictures, faid Ifabella; much lefs have I examined this young manm
{o attentively as you feem to have done——Ah ! Matilda, your heart is in
mngcl—-lnu let me warn you as a friend—He has ow ned to me that he is in
love : it cannot-be with you, for yefterday was the firft time you ever met—
was it not? Certainly, replied Matilda. But why does my deareft Ifabella
conclude from any thing I have faid, that—She paufed—then continuing,
He faw you firlt, and I am far from having the vanity to think that my little
portion of charma could engage a heart (,chatcd to you. May you be }nprw
Ifabella, whatever is the fate of Matilda!—My loudv friend, mu{ Iabella,
whofe heart was too honeft to refift a kind expreflion, itis you that Theodare
admires ; I faw it; I am perfuaded of it; nor fhall a thought of my own
happinefs fuffer me to interfere with yours, 'This franknefs drew tears from
the gentle Matilda; and jealoufy, that for a moment had raifed a cooluefs
between thefe amiable maidens, foon gave way to the natural {incerity and
candour of their fouls. Each confefled to the other the impreflion that Theo-
dore had made on her; and this confidence was followed by a firuggle of
generality, each infifting on yielding her claim to her friend. At length, the
dignity of Ifabella’s virtue reminding her of ‘the !\I‘L‘fcrcnce which Theodore
had almoft declared for her rival, made her determine to conquer her paflion,
and cede the beloved objedt to her friend.

During this conteft of amity, Hippolita entered her daughter’s chamber.
Madam, faid fhe to Ifabella, you have fo much tendernefs for Matilda, and
intereft yourlelf fo kindly in whatever affe@s our wretched houfe, that I can
have no fecrets with my child, which are not proper for youto hear. The
princefles were all attention and anxiety., Know then, madam, continued
Hippolita, and you, my deareft Matilda, that being convinced by all the
events of thefe two laft ominous days, that heaven purpofes the fceptre of
Otranto fhould pafs from Manfred’s hands into thofe of the marquis Frederic,
I have been perhaps infpired with the thought of avemqh our total deftruc=
tion by the union of our rival houfes. With this view I have been propofing
to Manfred my lord to tender this dear dear child to Frederic your father—
Me to lord Frederic! cried Matilda—Good heavens! my gracious mother—
and have you named it to my father ! 1 have, {aid Hippolita : he liftened
benignly to my propofal, and is gone to break it to the marquis. Ah!
wretched princefs! cried Iabella, what haft thou done ? What ruin has thy
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inadvertent gooduefs been preparing for thyfelf, for me, and for Matilda!
Ruin from me to you and to my child ! faid Hippolita: What can this mean?
Alas! faid labella, the purity of your own heart prevents your feeing the
-depravity of others. Manfred, your lord, that impious man Hold, faid
Hippolita ; you muft not in my prefence, young lady, mention Manfred
with difrefpe& : he is my lord and huiband, and—Will not be long fo, faid
Ifabella, if his wicked purpofes can be carried into execution. = This language

amazes me, faid Hippolita. Your feeling, IHabella, is warm ; but until this
hour I never knew it betray you into intemperance. What deed of Manfred
authorizes you to treat him as-a murderer, an aflaflin? Thou virtuous
and too credulous princefs ! replied Habella ; it is not thy life he aims at—
it is to feparate himfelf from thee ! to divorce thee! To-to divorce me
To divorce my mother ! “cried Hippolita and Matilda at once.—Yes, faid Ifa-
bella ; and to complete his crime, he meditates—I cannot fpeak it! What
can furpafs what thou haft already uttered ? faid Matilda. Hippolita was
filent.  Grief choked her fpeech: and the recolle@ion of Manfred’s late
ambiguous difcourfes confirmed what fhe heard. ‘Excellent, dear lady'! ma-
dam ! mother! cried Habella, flinging herfelf at Hippolita’s feet in a tranf-
port of paffion; truft me, believe me, I will die a thoufand deaths fooner
than confent to injure you, than yield to fo odious—oh !—This is too much!
cried Hippolita: what crimes does one crime fuggeft ! Rife, dear Habella; 1
do not doubt your virtue. Oh'! Matilda, this ftroke is too heavy for thee!
Weep not, my child; and not 2 murmur, I charge thee.  Remember, he is
thy father ftill—DBut you are my mother too, faid Matilda fervently ; and you
are virtuous, you are guiltlefs ' —Oh! muft not I, muft not I complain? You
muft not, faid Hippolita— Come, all will yet be well. Manfred; in the
agony for the lofs of thy brother, knew not what he faid: perhaps Iabella
nifunderftood him : his heart is good—and, my child, thou knoweft not all.
There is a deftiny hangs over us; the hand of Providence is ftretched out—
Oh! could I but fave thee from the wreck | —Yes, continued fhe in a firmer
tone, perhaps the facrifice of myfelf may atone for all I will go and offer
- myfelf to this divorce—it boots not what becomes of me. I will withdraw
into the neighbouring monaftery, and wafte the remainder of life in prayers
and tears for my child and—the prince ! Thou art as much teo good for this
world, faid Tfabella, as Manfred is execrable—DBut think not, lady, that thy
weaknefs {hall determine forme. T fwear—hear me, all ye angels Stop, I
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adjure’ thee, cried Hippolita/; remeniber, thou doft not depend on thyfelf’;
thou haft a father.—My father is too pious, too noble, interrupted Habella,
to command an impious deed. But thould he command it, can a father en~
join a curfed afk? I was contracted ta the fon ; can I wed the father i—Nao,
madam, no ; force fhould not drag me to Manfred’s hated bed. 1 loathe
him, I abhor him: divine and human laws forbid.—And my friend, my
dearelt Matilda ! would I wound her tender foul by injuring her adored mo-
ther? my own mother—I never have known another.——Oh! fhe is the
mother of both! cried Matilda. Can we, can we, Ifabella, adore her too
much? My lovely children, faid the touched Hippolita, your tendernels
overpowers me—but I muft not give way to it. It is not ours to make elec-
tion for ourfelves ; heaven, our fathers, and our hufbands, muft decide for
us.  Hlave patience until you hear what Manfred and Frederic have deter-

mined. If the marquis accepts Matilda’s hand, I know {he will readily obey.
Heaven may interpofe and prevent the reft. What means my child { con-
tinued fhe, feeing Matilda fall at her feet with a flood of fpeechlefs tears—
But no ; anfwer me not, my daughter ; I muft not hear a word againft the
pleafure of thy father. Oh! doubt not my obedience, my dreadful obedi-
ence to him and to you! faid Matilda. Dut can I, moft refpe@ed of women,
can I experience all this tendernefs, this world of goodnefs, and conceal
a thought from the beft of mothers ?- What art thou going to utter? faid
Ifabella trembling. Recolle@ thyfelf, Matilda. No, Ifabella, faid the princefs,
I fhould not deferve this incomparable parent, if the inmoft recefles of my foul
harboured a thought without her permiffion—Nay, I have offended her; I have
fuffered a paffion to enter my heart without her avowal — But here I difclaim
it ; here I vow to heaven and her——My child! my child! faid Hippolita,
what words are thefe? What new calamities has fate in ftore for us? Thou a
paflion ! thou, in this hour of deftruction——Oh ! I fee all my guilt! faid
Matilda. I abhor myfelf, if I coft my mother a pang. She is the deareft
thing I have on earth—Oh! I will never, never behold him more! I{abella,
faid Hippolita, thou art conftious to this unhappy fecret, whatever it is,
Spegk— What { cried Matilda, have I fo forfeited my mother’s love that fhe
will not permit me even to fpeak my own guilt? Oh! wretched, wretched
Matilda !—=Thou art too cruel, faid Ifabella to Hippolita: canft thou behold
this anguifh of a virtuous mind, and not commiferate it? Not pity my child!
faid Hippolita, catching Matilda'in her arms—Oh! I know fhe is good, fhe
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is all virtue, all tendernefs, and duty. I do forgive thee, my excellent, my
only hope! The princefles then revealed to Hippolita their mutual inclina-
tion for Theodore, and the purpofe of Ifabella to refign him to Matilda,

Hippolita blamed their imprudence, and {hewed them the improbability that
either father would confent to beftow his heirefs on {fo poor a man, though
nobly born. Some comfort it gave her to find their paflion of fo recent a
date, and that Theodore had but little caufe to {ufpe& it in either.” She
ftriétly enjoined them to avoid all correfpondence with him. This Matilda
fervently promifed: but Ifabella, who flattered herfelf that fhe meant no
more than to promote his union with her friend, could not determine to
avoid him ; and made no reply. I will go to the convent, faid Hippolita,
and order new mafles to be faid for a deliverance from thefe calamities,—Qh !
my mother, faid Matilda, you mean to quit us: you mean to take {fanétuary,
and to give my father an opportunity of purfuing his fatal intention. Alas!
on my knees [ fupplicate you to forbear—Will you leave me a prey to Fre-
deric ? I will follow you to the convent.—Be at peace, my child, faid Hip-
polita: I will return inftantly. I will never abandon thee, until I know it is
the will of heaven, and for thy benefit. Do not deceive me, faid Matilda.
I will not marry Frederic until thou commandeft it. Alas! what will be-
come of me ?—Why that exclamation ? faid Hippolita, I have promifed thee
to return.—Ah ! my mother, replied Matilda, flay and fave me from mylelf,
A frown from thee can do more than all my father’s feverity, 1 have given
away my heart, and you alone can make me recall it. No more, faid 'Hip-
polita: thou muft not relapfe, Matilda. I can quit Theodore, faid fhe, but
mufl I wed another? Let me attend thee to the altar, and fhut myfelf from
the world forever., Thy fate depends on thy father, faid Hippolita: I have
ill beftowed my tendernefs, if it has taught thee to revere aught beyond him,
Adieu, my child ! I go to pray for thee.

H:ppolita’s real purpofe was to demand of Jerome, whether in confcience
{he might not confent to the divorce, She had oft urged Manfred to refign
the principality, which the delicacy of her confcience rendered an hourly
burthen to her. Thefe fcruples concurred to make the feparation from her
hufband appear lefs dreadful to her than it would have feemed in any other
fituation,

Vor. I, L Jerome,




74 Tue CASTLE er OTRANT O.

Jerome, at quitting the caftle overnight, had queftioned Theodore feverely
why he had accufed him to Manfred of being privy to his efcape.” Theodore
ownéd it had been with defign to prevent Manfred’s fufpicion from alighting
on Matilda ; and added, the holinefs of Jerome’s life and charaler fecured
him from the tyrant’s wrath. Jerome was heartily grieved to difcover his
for’s inclination for that princefs ; and, leaving him to his reft, promifed in
the morning to acquaint him with important reafons for conquering his paf-
fion. Theodore, like Ifabella, was too recently acquainted with parental au-
thority to fubmit to its decifions againft the impulfe of his heart. He had

little curiofity to learn the friar’s reafons, and lefs difpofition to obey theni

The lovely Matilda had made fironger impreffions on him than filial affe&ti
All night he pleafed himfelf with vifions of love ; and it was not till late after
the morning-office, that he recollected the friar’s commands to attend him at

Alfon{o’s tomb.

Crion.

Young man, faid Jerome, when he faw him, this tardine(s does not pleafe
me. Have a father's commands already fo little weight? Theodore made
awkward excufes, and attributed his delay to having overflept himfelf. And
on whom were thy dreams employed ? faid the friar fternly. His fon blufh-
ed. Come, come, refumed the friar, inconfiderate youth, this muft not be;
eradicate this guilty paflion from thy breaft.—Guilty paffion! eried Theo-
dore : can guilt dwell with innocent beauty and virtuous modefty ? It is fin-
ful, replied the friar, to cherifh thofé whom heaven has doomed to deftruc-
tion. A tyrant’s race muft be fwept from the earth to the third and fourth
generation.  Will heaven vifit the innocent for the crimes of the guilty ? faid
Theodore. ‘The fair Matilda has virtues enough—To undo thee, interrupt-
ed Jerome. Haft thou fo foon forgotten that twice the favage Manfred has
pronounced thy fentence ? Nor have I forgotten, fir, faid Theodore, that the
charity of his daughter delivered me from his power. 1 can forget injuries,
but never benefits. The injuries thou haft received from Manfred’s race, {aid
the friar, are beyond what thou canft conceive.—Reply not, but view this
holy image ! Beneath this marble monument reft the athes of the good Al-
fonfo; a prince adorned with every virtue : the father of his people! the
delight of mankind! Kneel, head-firong boy, and lift, while a father un-
folds a tale of hoxror, that will expel every fentiment from thy foul, but

fenfations




Tur CASTLE of OTRANTO. | .25

the choir.  Good father, art thou at leifure i—DBut why thiskneeling youth?
what means the horror imprinted on each countenance ? why at this venera-

ble tomb—Alas ! haft thou feen aught 2 We were pouring forth our orifons
to heaven, replied the friar with fome confufion, to put an end to the woes
of this deplorable province. Join with us, lady ! thy fpotlefs foul may ob-

tain an exemption from the judgments which the portents of thefe days but
too fpeakingly denounce againft thy houfe. I pray fervently to heaven to
divert them, faid the pious princefs. Thou knoweft it has been the cecupa-
tion of my life to wreft a blefling for my lord and my harmlefs children—
One, alas ! is taken from me! Would heaven but hear me for my poor Ma-
tilda! Father, intercede for her !—Every heart will blefs her, cried Theo-
dore with rapture.—Be dumb, rafh youth! faid Jerome. And thou, fond
princefs, contend not with the powers above ! The Lord giveth, and the Lord
taketh away: blefs his holy name, and fubmit to his decrees, 1 do moflt
devoutly, faid Hippolita: but will he not fpare my only comfort? muft
Matilda perith too I—Ah ! father, I came—DBut difmifs thy fon. No ear but
thine muft hear what I have to utter. May heaven grant thy every wilh,
moft excellent princefs ! f{aid Theodore retiring. Jerome frowned.

Hippolita then acquainted the friar with the propofal fhe had fuggefted to
Manfred, his approbation of it, and the tender of Matilda that he was gone
to make to Frederic. Jerome could not conceal his diflike of the motion,
which he covered under pretence of the improbability that Frederic, the
neareft of blood to Alfonfo, and who was come to claim his fucceffion, would
yield to an alliance with the ufurper of his right, But nothing could equal
the perplexity of the friar, when Hippolita confeffed her readinefs not to
oppofe the feparation, and demanded his opinion on the legality of her ac-
quiefecence. The friar catched eagerly at her requelt of his advice; and
without explaining his averfion to the propofed marriage of Manfred and Ia-
bella, he painted to Hippolita in the moft alarming colours the finfulnefs of
her confent, denounced judgments againft her if fhe complied, and enjoined
her in the fevereft terms to treat any fuch propofition with every mark of
indignation and refufal,

OF
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Manfred, in the mean time, had brcken his purpofe to Frederic, rand
propofed the double marriage. That weak prince, who had been ftruck
with the charms of Matilda, liftened but too eagerly to the offer. He for-
got his enmity to Manfred, whom he faw but little hope of difpoflefling by
force; and flattering himfelf that no iffue might fucceed from the union of
his daughter with the tyrant, he looked upon his own fucceflion to the prin-
cipality as facilitated by wedding Matilda. He made faint eppofition to the

1

propofal ; affe@ing, for form only, not to acquiefce unlefs Hippolita thould

confent to the divorce. Manfred took that upon himfelf. Tranfported with
his faccefs, and impatient to fee himfelf in a fituation to expeét fons, he
haftened to his wife’s apartment, determined to extort her compliance. © He
learned with indignation that fhe was abfent at the convent. FHis guilt fug-
gefted to him that fhe had probably been informed by Ifabella of his purpofe.
He doubted whether her retirement to the convent did not import an intens
tion of remaining there, until the could raife obftacles to their divorce; and
the fufpicions he had already entertained of Jerome, made him apprehend
that the friar would not only traverfe his views, but might have infpired
Hippolita with the refolution of taking fanctuary. Impatient to unravel this
clue, and to defeat its fuccefs, Manfred haftened to the convent, and arrived
there as the friar was earneftly exhorting the princefs never to yield to the
divorce.

Madam, faid Manfred, what bufinefs drew you hither? Why did not you
await my return from the marquis? I came to implore a blefling on your
councils, replied Hippolita. My ecouncils do not need a friar’s intervention,
f2id Manfred—and of all men living is that hoary traitor the only ene whom
you delight to confer with ? Profane prince ! faid Jerome: is it at the altar that
thou choofeft to infult the fervants of the altar >—But, Manfred, thy impious
fchemes are known. Heaven and this virtuous lady know them. Nay, frown
not, prince, 'The church defpifes thy menaces. Her thunders will be heard
above thy wrath. Dare to proceed in thy curft purpofe of a divorce, until
her fentence be known, and here I lance her anathema at thy head. Auda-
cious rebel ! faid Manfred, endeavouriag to conceal the awe with which the
friar’s words infpired him; doft thou prefume to threaten thy lawful
prince? Thon art no lawful prince, faid Jerome ; thou art no prince—Go,

difcufs:
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difcufs thy claim with Frederic; and when that is done—It is done, replied
Manfred : Frederic accepts Matilda’s hand, and is content to wave his claim,
unlefs I' have no male iflue.—As he fpoke thofe words three drops of blood
fell from the nofe of Alfonfo’s ftatue. Manfred turned pale, and the prin-
cels funk on herknces. Behold ! faid the friar: mark this miraculous indi-
cation that the blood of Alfonfo will never mix with that of Manfred ! My
gracious lord, faid Hippolita, let us fubmit ourfelves to heaven.  Think
not thy ever obedient wife rebels againft thy authority. I have no will but
that of my lord and the church. To that revered tribunal let us appeal. It
does not depend on us to burft the bonds that unite us. If the church fhall
approve the diffolution of our marriage, be it fo—I have but few years, and
thofe of forrow, to pafs, Where can they be worn away f{o well as at the foot
of this altar, in prayers for thine and Matilda’s fafety *—But thou fhalt not re-
main here until then, faid Manfred. Repair with me to the caftle, and there
.1 will ‘advife on the proper meafures for a divorce.—But this meddling friar
comes not thither ; my hofpitable roof fhall never more harbour a traitor—
and for thy reverence’s offspring, continued he, I banith him from my do~
minions. He, I ween, is no facred perfonage, nor under the protection of
the church. Whoever weds Ifabella, it fhall not be father Falconara’s ftarted=
up fon. hey ftart up, faid the friar, who are fuddenly beheld in the feat
of lawful princes; but they wither away like the grafs; and their place knows
them no more. - Manfred, cafling a look of fcorn at the friar, led Hippolita
forth ; but at the door of the church whifpered one of his attendants to re-
main concealed about the convent, and bring him inftant notice, if any one:
from the caftle (hould repair thither. .

CHAP. V.

VERY refle@ion which Manfred made on the ffiar’s behiaviour, con{pired:

to perfuade him that Jerome was privy te an amour between Ifabella and:
Theodere. * But Jerome’s new prefumption, fo diffonant from his former
meeknefs, fuggefted ftill deeper apprehenfions. The prince even fufpected
that the friar depended on fome fecrer fupport from Frederic, whofc arrival

coinciding
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coinciding with the nevel appearance of Theodore feemed to befpeak a cor-
refpondence.  Still more was he troubled with the refemblance of Theodore
to Alfonfo’s portrait. The latter he knew had unqueflionably died without
iffue.  Frederic had confented to beftow Ifabella on him, Thefe contradic-
tions agitated his mind with numberlefs pangs. . He faw but two methods of
extricating himfelf from bis difficulties. The one was to refign his dominions
to the marquis.—Dride, ambition, and his reliance on ancient prophecies,
which had pointed out a poflibility of his preferving them to his pofterity,
combated that thought. The other was to prefs his marriage with Hfabella.
After long ruminating on thefe anxious thoughts, as he marched filently with
Hippolita to the caftle, he at laft difcourfed with that princefs on the fubjett
of his difquiet, and ufed every infinuating and plaufible argument to extradl
her confent to, even her promife of promoting, the divorce. Hippolita needed
little perfuafion to bend her to his pleafure. She endeavoured to win him
over to the meafure of refigning his dominions ; but finding her exhortations
fruitlefs, fhe affured him, that as far as her conicience would allow, fhe
would raife no oppofition to a feparation, though, without better founded
{feruples than what he yet alleged, fhe would not engage to be active in
demanding it.

This compliance, though inadequate, was [ufficient to raife Manfred’s
hopes. He trufted that his power and wealth would eafily advance his {uit at
the court of Rome, whither he refolved to engage Frederic to take a journey
on purpofe. That prince had difcovered fo much paflion for Matilda, that
Manfred hoped to obtain all he wifhed by holding out or withdrawing his
daughter’s charms, according as the marquis fhould appear more or lefs dif-
pofed to co-operate in his views. Even the abfence of Frederic would be a
material point gained, until he could take farther meafures for his fecurity.

Difmifling Hippolita to her apartment, he repaired to that of the marquis ;
but crofling the great hall through which he was to pafs, he met Bianca.
That damfel he knew was in the confidence of both the young ladies. It
immediately occurred to him to fift her on the fubje@ of Ifabella and Theo-
«lore. Calling her afide into the recefs of the oriel window of the hall, and
foothing her with many fair words and promifes, he demanded of her whe-
ther fhe knew aught of the ftate of Ifabella’s affetions. I! my lord? No,

111:;’
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my lord—Yes, my lord—Poor lady ! fhe is wonderfully alarmed about her
father’s wounds 3 but I tell her he will do well ; don't your highnefs think
fo¥ 1 do not afk you, replied Manfred, what fhe thinks about her father:
but you are in her fecrets: come, be .a good girl and tell me,

is there any
young man—ha?—you underftand me,

Lord blefs me! underftand your
highnefs ? No, not I : Itold her afew vulnerary herbs and repofe I'am not
talking, replied the prince impatiently, about her father: ] know he will do
well. . Blefs me, I rejoice to hear your highnels fay fo ; for though I thought it
right not to let my young lady delpond, methought his greatnefs had a wan
look, and a fomething—I remember when young Ferdinand was wounded
by the Venetian. 'Thou anfwerelt from the point, interrupted Manfred ; but
here, take this jewel, perhaps that may fix thy at
ences ; my favour fhall not ftop here—Come, tell me truly 5 how ftands
Habella’s heart 2 Well, your highnefs has fuch a way, faid Bianca—to be
fure—but can your highnefs keep a fecret 2 If it {hould ever come out of
your lips It thall not, it fhall not, cried Manfred. Nay, but fwear, your
highnefs—by my halidame, if it thould ever be known that I faid it—Why,
truth is truth, I do not think my lady Ifabella ever mueh affe@ioned my
young lord, your fon : yet he was a fweet youth as one fhould fee. Iam fure
if I had been a princefs—But blefs me ! I muft attend my lady Matilda ; fhe
will marvel what is become of me.—Stay, cried Maafred, thou haft not
fatisfied my queftion. Haft thou ever carried any meflage, any letter ?—1I}
Good gracious ! cried Bianca: Lcarry a Jetter? I would not to be a queen,
L hope your highnefs thinks, though I am poor, I am honeft. Did your high-
nels never hear what count Marfigli offered me, when he came a=wooing to
my lady Matilda i—I have not leifure, faid Manfred, to liften tc thy tales, I
do not queftion thy honefty ; but it is thy duty to conceal nothing from me,
How long has Ifabella been acquainted with Theodore ?— Nay, there is no-
thing can efcape your highnefs, faid Bianca—not that I know any thing of the
matter, Theodore, to be fure, is a proper young man, and, as my lady
Matilda fays, the veryimage of goed Alfonfo : Hasnot your highnefs remark-
ed it ! Yes, yes—No—thou tortureft me, faid Manfred : Where did they meet 2
when ?—Who, my lady Matilda ? faid Bianca: No,- no; not Matilda ; Ifa-
bella : When did Iabella firft become acquainted with this Theodore ?=—Virgin
Mary ! faid Bianca, how fhould I know ? Thou doft know, faid Manfred;
and I muft know ; T will.—Lord ! your highnefs is not jealous, of young
Theodore? faid Bianca,— Jealous ! No, no: why thould I be jealous :—Per-
2

“ haps

tention—Nay, ne rever-

=
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haps I mean to unite them—if I was fure Ifabella would have no repugnance.
—Repugnance ! No, I'll warrant her, faid Bianca: he is as comely a youth
as ever trod on chriftian ground : we are all in love with him : there is not a
foul in the caftle but would be rejoiced to have him for our prince—I mean,
when it fhall pleafe heaven to call your highnefs to itfelfil—Indeed ! faid
Manfred : has it gone fo far? Oh! this curfed friar !—But I muft not
lofe time—Go, Bianca, attend Ifabella ; but I charge thee, not a word of
what has paffed.  Find out how (he is affe@ed towards Theodore ; bring me
good news, and that ring hasa companion. 'Wait at-the foot of the winding
ftaircafe: I am going to vifit the marquis, and will talk farther with thee at
my returnl.

Manfred, after fome general converfation, defired Frederic to difmifs the
two knights his companions, having to talk with him on urgent affairs. As
foon as they were alone, he began in artful guife to found the marquis on the
fubject of Matilda ; and finding him difvofed to his wifh, he let drop hints on
the difficulties that would attend the celebration of their marriage, unlefs——
At that inftant Bianca burft into the room, with a wildnefs in her look and
geftures that fpoke the utmoft terror.  Oh ! my lord, my lord! cried fhe,
we are all undone! It is come again ! it is gome again !|—What is come again ?
cried Manfred amazed.—Oh! the hand! the g

riant ! the hand !—Support
me! Iam terrified out of my fenfes, cried Bianca: I will not {leep in the
caftle to-night. Where fhall I go ? My things may come after me to-morrow,
— _Would I had been content to wed Francefco ! This comes of ambition !—
What has terrified thee thus, young woman? faid the marquis: thou art
fafe here ; be not alarmed. Oh! your greatnefs is, wonderfully good, faid
Bianca, but I dare not—No, pray let me po—1 had rather leave every
thing behind me, than flay another hour under this roof. Go to, thou haft
loft thy fenfes, faid Manired. Interrupt us not; we were communing on
important matters.—My lord, this wench is fubje& to fits— Come with me,
Bianca.—Oh ! the faints ! No, faid Bianca—for certain it comes to warn your
highnefs ; why fhould it appear to me elfe? 1 fay my prayers morning and
evening—Oh ! if your highnefs had believed Diego ! *Tis the fame hand that
he {iw the foot to in the gallery-chamber—Father Jerome has often told us
the prophecy would be out one of thefe days—Bianca, faid he, mark my
words.—Thou raveft, {faid Manfred in a rage : Begone, and keep thefe fool-
eries to frighten thy companions.— What ! my lord, eried Bianca, do you

0 think
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think I have feen nothing? Goto t tairs yourfelf—As 1
live I faw it. Saw what? Tell us

deric.  Can your highnefs liften,
wench, who hag heard ftories of apparitions until
than fancy, faid the juis ;- her terror is too natural ar ,_g_ too 1'"11'(11“.3;!‘.-'
to be the work of imagination. Tell us, fair maiden, what it is

, faid Bianca—

Yus, my lord, thank your greatnef
yale 3 I fhall be better when I have

> Fecovere

g d myle
:1}\ bella’s chamber by his highnefs’s

d : fince his hig

order—We do not
hnefs will have it

1\...L1mcq interrupted Manfr
but be brief.—ILord, your highnefs thwarts one fo ! replied Bianca
hair—I am fure I never in my life—Well | as I was telling your

1 1 der to my lady Ifabella’s chamber :
hand, one pair of

y his

greatn I was’ going
{he lies in the wat
ftairs: fo when 1 ¢
prefent here.  Grant me patience! faid Man
ports it to the marquis, that I gave thee a bawble for

it

chamber, on the rig
s—I was locking on his highs

3

-d, will this wench never come

ca,

to the point? What in

thy faithful attendance on my daughter? We want to know what thou {aweft.

T was going to ’. rour highnels, faid Bianca, if you would permit me.—

So, as I was rubbing the 1"mq~—i am fure I had not gone up three fieps, but

i heard the r;-“ of armour; for all the world {uch a clatter, as Diego
’

fays he heard when. the giant turned him about. in the gallery-chamber.—
W hat does the mean, my 101 d? {aid the marquis. Is your caftle haunted by

ling r-—I ord, what, has not your greatnefs heard the flory of
llery- ulmnbcri eried Bianca. I marvel his ]ﬁf*hﬂﬂf&; has

B H‘CL[‘? and

El'}:’:‘ giant in the ga

not told you

By your favour, {aid Frederic

I to in the wood ; yon

rifless the enormous fabre [ was dire@ed
thefe vifions of this poor maiden’s brain —5o0 Jaquez
ie fays this moon will

1 or

not be out \'"H-.m?f

not be furpril pen to-morrow ; for,as 1
I heard the (‘!Tt’:tl‘l“’ of armour, I was all in a cold fweat—I looked up,
greatnefs will believe me, 1 faw upon
nour as big, as big—I thought I {hould have

c;n‘clz:c, its C
thinks, may it }“11*::.!1: your <*'-‘f-‘tn¢i1 ';:'1\1 ]3"!.1:1{:1. I

r part, I thould

was faying, when

and, if your the uppermoft banifter
of the grear ftairs a hand in
fwooned—I never ftopped until I came hither—Would I were well out of

M this
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this caftle! My lady Matilda told me but yefler-morning that her highnefs
Hij Lord
marquis, it much mifgives me that this fcene is concerted to affront me,
Are my own domeftics fuborned to fpread tales injurious to my honour ? Pur-
fue your claim by manly daring; or let us bury our feuds, as was propofed,
by the intermarriage of our children: but truft me, it ill becomes a prince

ita knows fomrething=—Thou art an infolent | cried Manfred

of your bearing to pratife on mercenary wenches.—1 {corn your imputation,
faid Frederic; until this hour I never fet eyes on this damfel : I have given
her no jewel !—My lord, my lord, your confcience, your guilt accufes you,
and would throw the {ufpicion on me—But keep your daughter, and think
no more of Ifabella: the judgments already fallen on your houfe forbid me
matching intoit.

Manfred, alarmed at the refolute tone in which Frederic delivered thefe
words, endeavoured to pacify him. Difmifling Bianca, he made fuch {fub-
miflions to the marquis, and threw in fuch artful encomiums on Matilda,,
that Frederic was once more ftaggered. However, as his paflion was of fo
recent a date, it could not at once furmount the fcruples he had conceived.
He had gathered enough from Bianca’s difcourfe to perfuade him that heaven
declared itfelf againft Manfred. The propofed marriages too removed his
claim to a diftance: and the principality of Otranto was a ftronger tempta-
tion, than the contingent reverfion of it with Matilda. Still he would not
abfolutely recede from his engagements ; but purpofing to gain time, he de~
manded of Manfred if it was true in fa& that Hippolita confented to the di~
vorce. 'The prince, tranfported to find no other obftacle, and depending on
his influence over his wife, affured the marquis it was fo, and that he might
fatisfy himfelf of the truth from her own mouth.

As they were thus difcourfing, word was brought that the banquet was
prepared. Manfred conduéted Frederic to the great hall, where they were
received by Hippolita and the young princeffes. Manfred placed the marquis
next to Matilda, and feated himfelf between his wife and Iabella. Jippo-
lita comported herfelf with an eafy gravity ; but the young ladies were filent
and melancholy. Manfred, who was determined to purfue his point with

_the marquis in the remainder of the evening, puthed on the feaft until it

waxed late ; affe@ing unreftrained gaiety, and plying Frederic with repeated
goblets of wine. The latter, more upon his guard than Manfred withed,,
o declined:
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declined his frequent challenges, on pretence of his late lofs of blood ; while
the prince, to raife his own difordered {pirits, and to counterfeit unconcern,
indulged himfelf in plentiful draughts, though not to the intoxication of his
Tenfes.

The evening being far advanced, the banquet concluded. Manfred would
have withdrawn with Frederic ; but the latter, pleading weaknefs and want of
repole, retired to his chamber, gallantly telling the prince, that his daughter
fhould amufe his highnefs until himfelf could attend him. Manfred accepted
the party ; and, to the no f{mall grief of Ifabella, accompanied her to her
apartment. Matilda waited on her mother, to enjoy the frethnefs of the
evening on the ramparts of the caftle.

Soon as the company was difperfed their feveral ways, Frederic, quitting
his chamber, enquired if Hippolita was alone; and was told by one of her
attendants, who had not noticed her going forth, that at that hour {he gene-
rally withdrew to her oratory, where he probably would find her. The
marquis during the repaft had beheld Matilda with increafe of paffion. He
now wifthed to find Hippolita in the difpofition her lord had promifed. The
portents that had alarmed him were forgotten in his defires. Stealing foftly
and unobferved to the apartment of Hippolita, he entered it with a refolution
to encourage her acquiefcence to the divorce, having perceived that Manfred
was refolved to make the poffeffion of Ifabella an unalterable condition, before
he would grant Matilda to his wifhes.

The marquis was not furprifed at the filence that reigned in the princefs’s

i

irtment.  Concluding her, as he had been advertifed, in her oratory, he

=]

ing open the door gently, he faw a petfon kneeling before the altar, As he
approached nearer, it feemed not a woman, but one in along woollen weed,
whofe back was towards him. The perfon feemed abforbed in prayer. The
marquis was about to return, when the figure rifing, ftood fome moments
fixed in meditation, without regarding him. ‘The marquis, expecting the
holy perfon to come forth, and meaning to excofe his uncivil interruption,
faid, Reverend father, I fought the lady Hippolita.—I lippolita! replied a
hollow voice : cameft thou to this caftle to feck Hippolita i—And then the
figure, turning flowly round, difcovered to Frederic the fefhlefs Jaws and

M 2 empty

paffed on. The door was a-jar ; the evening gloomy and overcaft, Puthe
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empty fockets of a {keleton, wrapt in a hermit’s cowl. ~ Angels of grace, pros
te@ me! cried Frederic recoiling, - Deferve their protection, faid: the fpeétre,
Frederic, falling on his knees, adjured the phantom to take pity on him,
Doft thou not remember me? faid the apparition. Remember the wood of

Joppa! Art thou that holy hermit? cried Frederic trembling—can
aught for thy eternal peace —Waft thow delivered from bondage, 1o
{pe&re, to purfue carnal delights? Halft thou forgotten the buried fabre, and
the beheft of heaven engraven on it 2—I have not, I have not,
-—-—Butﬂty, bleft fpirit, what is thy errand to me ? what remains to be done?®
To forget Matilda ! faid the apparition—and vanifhed.

faid Frederic

Frederic’s blood froze in his veins. For fome minutes he remained mo-
sftrate on his face before the altar, he befought the

tionlefs, Then falling p
interceffion of every faint for pardon. A flood of'tears fucceeded to this tranf~
port ; and the image of the beauteous Matilda rufhing in fpite of him on his
thoughts, he lay on the ground in a conflit of penitence and paflion. Ere
he could recover from this agony of his {pirits, the princels Hippolita, with
a taper in her hand, entered the oratory alone. Seeing a man without motion
on the floor, fhe gave a fhriek, concluding him dead. Her fri
Frederic to himfelf, Rifling {uddenly, his face bedewed with t
have rufhed from her prefence ; but Hippolita, flopping him, co

he would

ured him

in the moft plaintive accents to explain the caufe of his diforder,

nd by what

firange chance the had found him there in that pofture. Ah! wvirtuous prin-
cefs! faid the marquis, penetrated with griecf—and ftopped. For the love

of heaven, my lord, faid Hippolita, difclofe the caufe of t

tranfport !

What mean thefe doleful founds, this alarming exclama
What woes has heaven ftill in ftore for the wretched F
—By every pitying angel, I adjure thee, noble prince, cont
at his feet, to difclofe the purport of what lies at thy heare—

On on my name?

ta ?—Yet filent 2

£
raling

feeledt

for me ; thou feeleft the fharp pangs that thou infliGe
Dms.augr!}t thou knoweft concern my child ?—I caannot fpeak, cried Frederic,
burfling from her—Oh ! Matilda !

Juitti ; -1 T ¥

i Cﬁ{.t\;ng ih‘e princefs thus abruptly, he haftened to his own apartment.
At the door of it he was accoflte e 2

: LI e : ot O_flfv,h;- was accofted by Manfred, who, fluthed by wine and love,,

R L,L.h um, and to propofe to wafte fome hours of the night in

mufic and revelling. Frederic, offended at an invitation fo diffonant from the

moodi
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mood of his foul, puthed him rudely afide, and, entering his chamber, flung
the door intemperately again{t Manfred, and bolted it inwards. The haughty
prince, enraged at this unaccountable behaviour, withdrew in a frame of
mind capable of the moft fatal excelles. As he crofled the court, he was
met by the domeftic whom he had planted at the convent as a {py on Jerome
and Theodore. This man, almoft breathlefs with the hafte he had made,

informed his lord, that Theodore and fome lady from the caftle were at that
inftant in private conference at the tomb of Alfonfo in St. Nicholas’s church.
He had dogged Theodore thither, but the gloominefs of the night had pre-

vented his difcovering who the woman was.

Manfred, whofe {pirits were infla i

and whom Iabella had driven from
le referve, did not doubt but the

ng his pafion with too litt

o

her on

ide fhe had expreflcd had been occafioned by her
Theodore. Provoked by this conje@ure, and enraged at her father, he haft-
retly to the great church. Gliding I tween the aifles, and
am of moonfhine that fhone faintly through the

hatience to meet

ened fec ftly |

guided by an imperfe& gl
illuminated windows, he flole towards the tomb of Alfonfo, to which he was
it. The firlt founds he

dire@ted by indiftinét whifpers of the perfons he {c
could diftinguifh were—Does it, alas, depend on me? Manfred will never

permit our union.—No, this thall preventit! cried the tyrant, drawing his
dagger, and plunging it over her fhoulder into the bofom of the perfon that
{fpoke—Ah me, I am flain! cried Matilda {inking: Good heaven, receive
my foul —Savage, inhuman monfter ! what haft thou done ? cried Theodore,,
and wrenching his dagger from him.—Stop, flop thy impious
king as from a trance,

rufhing on him,
>d Mati

it is my father '—Manfred, wa

his hands in his locks, and endeavoured to recover

hand, ¢
beat his breaft, tv
his dagger from Theodore to difpatch himfelf. Theodore, fcarce lefs dif-
{ports of his grief to aflit Matilda, had

trafted, and only maftering the t

fome of the monks to his aid. While part of them

now by his cries dra
endeavoured in concert with the affli¢ted Theodore to ftop the blood of the
dying princefs, the reflt prevented Manfred from laying violent hands on

himfelf.

Matilda, refigning herfelf patiently to her fate, acknowledged with looks
of grateful love the zeal of Theodore. Yet oft as her faintnefs would permit
her {peech its way, fhe begged the affiftants to comfort her father. Jerome

by
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by this time had learnt the fatal news, and reached the church. His locks
feemed to reproach Theodore ; but turning to Manfred, he faid, Now, tyrant!
behold the completion of woe fulfilled on thy impious and devoted head ! The
blood of Alfonfo eried to heaven for vengeance ; and heaven has permitted its
altar to be polluted by affaffination, that thou mighteft thed thy own blood at
the foot of that prince’s fepulchre ! —Cruel man! cried Matilda, to aggra-
vate the woes of a parent! May heaven blefs my father, and forgive him as
Ido! My lord, my gracious fire, doft thou forgive thy child? Indeed I
came not hither to meet Theodere ! I found him praying at this tomb, whi-
ther my mother fent me to intercede for thee, for her—Deareft father, blefs

your child, and fay you forgive her.—TForgive thee! Murderous monfter!

cried Manfred—can affaffins forgive? I took thee for Ifabella; but heaven
dire@ted my bloody hand to the heart of my child '—Oh ! Matilda—I cannot
utter it—canft thou forgive the blindnefs of my r. < ?—1I can, I do, and may
heaven confirm it ! faid Matilda—But while I have life to afk it—oh, my
mother! what will fhe feel '=Will you comfort her, my lord? Will you
not put her away ? Indeed fhe loves you—Oh, I am faint! bear me to the
caftle—can I live to have her clofe my eyes?

Theodore and the monks befought her earnefily to fuffer herfelf to be
borne into the convent ; but her inftances were fo prefling to be carried to
the caftle, that, placing her on a litter, they conveyed her thither as fhe re-
quefted. Theodore fupporting her head with his arm, and hanging over her

in an agony of defpairing love, ftill endeavoured to infpire her with hopes of
life. Jerome on the other fide comforted her with ¢

ifcourfes of heaven, and
holding a crucifix before her, which {he bathed with innocent tears, prepared
her for her paflage to immortality. Manfred, plunged in the deepeft affli¢tion,

followed the litter in defpair.

Ere they reached the caftle, Hippolita, informed of the dreadful cata-
firophe, had flown to meet her murdered child ; but when fhe {aw the affliGted
proceffion, the mightinefs of her grief deprived her of her fenfes, and fhe fell
lifelefs to the carth in a fwvoon. Habella and Frederic, who attended her,
were overwhelmed in almoft cqual forrow. Matilda alone feemed infenfible
to her own fituation : every thought was Ioft in tendernefs for her mother.
Ordering the litter to ftop, as foon as Hippolita was brot
alked for her father. He approached, unable to fpeak, M

ht to herfelf, fhe

atilda, {feizing his
hand
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hand and her mother’s, locked them in her own, and then clafped them to
her heart. Manfred could not fupport this a& of pathetic piety, He dafthed

himfelf on the ground, and curfed the day he was born. Ifabella, apprehen-

0

five that thefe flruggles of paflion were more than Matilda could {upport,

{=1=]

e fhe
cauled Matilda to be conveyed to the neareft chamber. Hippolita, fearce

took upon herfelf to order Manfred to be borne to his apartment, w

more alive than her daughter, was regardlefs of every thing but her: but
when the tender Ifabella’s care would have likewife removed her, while the
{furpeans examined

I'lived but in her, and will expire with her. Matilda raifed her eyes at her
mother’s voice, but clofed them again without {peaking. Her finking pulfe,

~ . iy r

and the damp coldnefs of her hand, foon difpelled all hopes of recovery. The-
odore followed the furgeons into the outer chamber, and heard them pro-

Matilda’s wound, the cried, Remove me ? Never! never!

nounce the fatal fentence with a tranfport equal to phrenfy—Since fhe cannot
live mine, cried he, at leaft the fhall be mine in death '—Father ! Jerome !
will you not join our hands? cried he to the friar, who with the marquis
had accompanied the furgeons. What means thy diftracted rathnels ? faid
Jerome: is this an hourfor marriage? Itis, it is, cried Theodore:: alas, there
is no other ! 'Young man, thou art too unadvifed, faid Frederic: doft thou think
we are to liften to thy fond tranfports in this hour of fate? What pretenfions
haft thou to the princefs? Thofe of a prince, faid Theodore; of the fove-
reign of Otranto. This reverend man, my father, has informed me who I
am. Thou raveft, faid the marquis : there is no prince of Otranto but my-
felf, now Manfred by murder, by facrilegious murder, has forfeited all pre-
tenfions. My lord, faid Jerome, afluming an air of command, he tells you
true. It was not my purpofe the fecret thould have been divulged fo foon
but fate prefles onward to its work. What his hot-headed paflion has re=-
vealed, my tongue confirms. Know, prince, that when Alfonfo fet fail for
the Holy Land—Is this a feafon for explanations? cried Theodore. Father,
come and unite me to the princefs: fhe fhall be mine—in every other thing
I will dutifully obey you. My life! my adored Matilda ! continued Theo-

dore, ruthing back into the inner c! mber, will you not be mine ? will you
aot blefs your Habella made fi

princefs was near her end. “Wha

s to him to be filent, apprehending the
is The dead ? cried 'Theodore : is it pol=

¢? The violence of his exclamations brought Matilda to herfelf, Lifting

{ibl
up her eyes fhe looked round for her mother—Life of my foul ' I am here,
cried Hippolita : think not I will quit thee !—Qh ! you are too good, faid

Matilda,
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Matilda—but weep not for me, my mother! I:
dwells,—I{abella, thou haft loved me ; wot

this dear, dear woman? Indeed I am faint |—Oh !
fuid Hippelita :.11 a flood of tears, can I not with!

will not be, faid Matilda—Commend me
1im my dez M‘-; it was an error—Oh!

to heaven—Where 1s my £

Forgive him, deareft mother
1 had forgotten—Dearelt n
haps that has drawn down this
you p;u‘dun me ! —0Oh ! wound not

I
thou never could{t offend me.—Alas, the _'

fomething more, faid Matilda 3
dore—for my fake—oh !—>She c—x;mul.
Hippolita from the corfe ; but L'hC{)L'i-.‘.rn
attempted to remove him from it.

cold hands, and uttered every expre

Ifabella, in the mean time, was accom
her apartment; but in the viddle of !"‘

who, diftra@ed with his own thoughts, and anxious’o

daughter, was advancing to the chamber x On was
il

now at its height, he read in th ny the

ried he in wild con

E‘.i

[ton—A cl..p

event he dreaded. What! is ‘\
of thunder at that inftant thook tl

ik

1e calt its foundations ;

'l" "l]d

the earth ;‘r\uu.u,
1 ¥
1 ]."J;.‘

Theodore

nour was -heard 1

and the clank of more than mortal
Jerome thought the laft day was at hand. The latt

re appeared,

along with them, ruthed into the court. The moment The
the walls of the caftle behind Manfred were thrown down with a mighty

force, and the form of Alfonfo, dilated toan immenfe magnitude, appeared

in the centre of theruins. Behold in Theodore, the true heir of Alfonfo!

faid the vifion: ;md having pronounced thofe words, accomp: by a d.up

of thunder, it ended [o emnly towards heaven, where the clouds parting

afunder, the ioim of faint Nicholas was {een ; and recel '8 L1ImL1(

they were foon wrapt from mertal eyes in a blaze of glory.

The beholders fell proftrate on their faces, acknowledping the divine will.
The firt that broke filence was Hippolita. My lord, faid fhe to the delp
jng Manfred, behold the vanity of human greatnefs! Conrad is gone! M
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tilda 1s no more! in Theodore we view the true prince of Otranto. By what
miracle he is fo, I know not—fuffice it to us, our doom is pronounced !
Shall we not, can we but dedicate the few deplorable hours we have to live,
in deprecating the farther wrath of heaven? Heaven ejes us—whither can

we fly, but to yon holy cells that yet offer @s a retreat *—Thou guiltlefs but
unhappy woman ! unhappy by my crimes ! replied Manfred, my heart at laft
is open to thy devout admonitions. Oh! could—but it cannot be—ve are
loft in wonder—let me at laft do juftice on myfi ;

elf! To heap fhame on my
own head is all the fatisfaCtion I have left to offer to offended heaven. My

ftory has drawn down thefe judgments: let my confeffion atone— But ah!
what can atone for ufurpation and a murdered child ? a child murdered in a

confecrated plage ! Lilt, firs, and may this bloody record be a warning to

future tyrants !

Alfonfo, ye all know, died in the Holy Land—Ye would interrupt me; ye
why elfe this bitter
cup which Manfred muft drink to the dregs ! Ricardo, my grandfather, was
his chamberlain—I would draw a veil over my anceftor's crimes—but it is
in vain: Alfonfo died by poifon. A fiGitious will declared Ricardo his heir,
His crimes purfued him—yet he loft no Conrad, no Matilda! I pay the
price of ufurpation forall! A ftorm overtook him. Haunted by his guilt, he

would fay he came not fairly to his end—1It is moft true

vowed to faint Nicholas to found a church and two convents if he lived to
reach Otranto. - The facrifice was accepted: the faint appeared to him in a
dream,-and promifed that Ricardoe’s pofterity fhould reign in Otranto until
the rightful owner fhould be grown too large to inhabit the caftle, and as
long as iflue-male from Ricardo’s loins fhould remain to enjoy it.—Alag!
alas ' nor male nor female, except myfelf, remains of all his wretched race!
—I have done—the woes of thefe three days fpeak the reft. How this
young man can be Alfonfo’s heir I know not—yet [ do not doubt it. His
are thefe dominions; I refign them—yet 1 knew not Alfonfo had an heir—
L queftion not the will of heaven—poverty and prayer muft fill up the woeful
fpace, until Manfred {hall be fummoned to Ricardo.

What remains is my part to declare, faid Jerome. When Alfonfo fet fail
for the Holy Land, he was driven by a ftorm on the coaft of Sicily. The
other veflel, which bore Ricardo and his train, as your Jord/bip muft have
heard, was feparated from him. It is moft true, faid Manfred ; and the title

Vor. 1L N you
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—Well, be it fo— proceed.

vou rive me is more than an out-caft can cle
hs lord Alfonfo was wind-

lerome blufhed ‘or three mo
-..'".md in Sicily. There he became enamoured of a fair vis
He
Yet dee
was bound, he was determined to conceal their nuptials'until his return from
d acknowledge her for his lawful
ablence fhe was delivered of a

and continued, ¥

n named Victoria,

oo pious to tempt her to forbidden pleafures. They were ‘married,

W

ning this amour incongruous with the holy vow of arms by which he

the crulado, when he purpoled to feck

“’ifc’,‘. He }‘.;1_ et

=

the felt a mother’s pangs, ere fhe heard the fatal

UL xCat

daughter :

I
her lord’s death, and the fu 1 of Ricardo. What could a

rumour of

friendlefs, helplefs woman do? woul mony avail ?—Yet, my lord,
I have an authentic writing.—It needs net, faid Manfred ; the horrors of
thefe days, the vifion we have but now feen, all corroborate thy evidence
beyond a thoufand parchments. Matilda’s death: and my expulfion——Be
compofed, my lord, faid Hippolita; this holy man did net mean to recall
your griefs. Jerome proceeded.

I fhall not dwell on what is needlefs. The daughter of which Victoria wa
delivered, was at her maturity beftowed in marriage on me. Vi&toria died ;
and the fecret remained locked in my breaft. Theodore’s narrative has told
the reft.

The friar ceafed. The difcon{olate company retired to the remaining part
of the caftle. In the morning Manfred figned his abdication of the principa-
lity, with the approbation of Hippolita, and each took on them the habit of
religion in the neighbouring convents. Frederic offered his daughter to the
new prince, which Hippolita’s tendernefs for Ifabella concurred to promote
but Theodore’s grief was too frefh to admit the thought of another love’; and
it was niot till after frequent difcourfes with Ifabella, of his dear Matilda, that
he was perfuaded he could know no happinefs but in the fociety of one with

:V'h(i‘m lhc could forever indulge the melancholy that had taken poffefion of
his foul,
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