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CHAP. 1.

47‘ -’354"

Tun lnstonan who would wish his lessons
“to sink deep iato the heart, thereby essay-
gng to render_mankind virtuous and more.
‘3happy, must not content himself with
mmply detailing a series of events—he
must ascertain causes, and follow pro-
'agresslvely their effects ; he must draw de-
~}ducuons from incidents as they arise, and
Sever revert to the actuatmg principle.

VOL. 1. B About
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.About the latter end of the fifteenth .

century,, on thé birth-night of the young

Victoria de Loredani, most of the youth-
ful nobility of any rank in Venice were
assembled at the pallazzo of her parents
to do honour to the festival — the hearts

of all appeared in.unison with the hilarity

of the scene; even the lovely and haughty
Victoria smiled ‘with an unchecked viva-
city; for no fair Venetian had presumed
“to vie with her, either in beauty of per-
son, or splendour of decoration.  Another

clrcumstance contributed to elevate her:

spmts, "and render her triumph complete. -

Leonardo, her brother, ever haughty and

turbulent in his manners,” had- acknow- -
ledged that she outshone, every female -

- presept

- At this time the Marchese di Loredamf-

‘bad been married seventeen years- to

Laurma di Comarl, a female of unex-

ampled
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ampled ‘beauty, and of rare and singular
endowments. If she possessed a foible,
it arose from vanity, from too great a
thirst of adiniration, and confidence in
herself. At the period of her marriage
with the Marchese she was scarcely fif-
teen, and he Hhimself not more than
twenty —it was a marriage contracted
without the concurrence, without even
~ the knowledge of respective friends, re-
solved_on in the delirium of passion, con-
cluded in the madness of youth! Yet, un-
like the too frequent result, disgust and
repentance did not follow this impetuous.
~ union ; for chance and circumstances hap-
~ pily: combined to render it propitious. -
“Time had not yet perfected the character
of Laurina: she saw beside her an hus-
bapd whose ardent love appeared to suffer
no diminution; no temptations crossed
her path — it required, then, no effort to -
be virtuous; and as, in revolving years,

I X reason
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reason approved the choice of a passion
at the time undiscriminating, she gradu-
ally adored as an husband him she had
thought.lessly selected as a lover. o

Two 'children, within two years after
their rparriage, had been its only fruits:
~ from this circumstance, lavish and impru--
dent was. the fondness bestowed by the
parents upon their idolized offspring —
. boundless and weak was the indulgence for -
ever shewn to them. The youthful parents '
little comprehended the extent of the mis- -
chief they were doing: to see their way-
ward childrer happy, their infantine and -
“lovely faces undisfigured by tears or vexa-
tion, was a pleasure too great to be re-
signed, from the distant reflection of
future evil possible to accrue from the
indulgence. The consequence was, that
Victotia, though at the age of fifteen,
beaunful and accomphshed as an _angel,

‘ was
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was proud, haughty, and self-sufficient—
of a wild, ardent, and 1rrepre551ble spirit,
mdxﬂ'enen,t, to reproof, careless of ‘cen-
sure—of an implacable, revengeful, and
cruel nature, and bent upon gaining the
ascendaricy in whatever she engaged.

The young Leonardo, who was a year .
- older than his sister, having been as much
~the victim of an injurious fondness as
herself, possessed, with all the bolder
shades of her character, a warm impas
-sioned soul, yielding easily to the seduc-
tions of the wild and beautiful, accessible
~ of temptation, and unable to resist, in
any shape, the first impulses of his heart,
This disposition, though it perhaps might
never lead him into vice, would prevent
him from repelling its inroads with the
iron shield of energy: he was violent and

. revengeful, yet capable of sacrificing him-

vself to a sentiment of gratitude ; he had a
B3 3 qmck
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_"quick impatient sense of honour— feel-
ings noble, though impetuous, and a pride
(encouraged infinitely by the Marchese)
©of birth and family digpity, which, saoner
than by an. act of meanness have dis-
graced, he would have peushed Thus
it could not be denied, that in his ill-
regulated character were some bright -
Mot - - S

Sueh were the children whom early -
education had tended equally to corrupt;
and such were the children, whom to
preserve from future depravity, required -
the most vigilant care,. aided by, such
brilliant examples of virtue and decorum
a8 should induce the desire of emulation: -
‘Thus would have been countergcted the
evils_engendered by the want of steady
attention to the propensities of child-
hood. ' ~ :

Yet,
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Yet, with all these causes for reflection

-and dcep remet———causcs which did not

strike the broad ‘beam of conviction up-

on the eyes of the infatuated parents;
_yet were they happy; the whole city of
Venice contained no pair so happy.

Laurina di Loredani, still in the meridian

~of beauty, and still adored by ah hus-

band, though not with the fantastic de-

lirium of a boy, yet with an enthusiastic

and approved affection; the most bene-
ficent, the noblest, and the best of
human beings, was the Marchese, ad-

mired by all, yet living alone for her

whom. "his boyish hecart had worship-

ped: his unsuspicious and generous na-

ture gloried in the attractions of his
- wife—to see her followed and admired
ylelded to kis heart a pleasure exquisite
and refined — to hers a .sentiment less
noble, because it centered in self-gratifi-
- - cation, and . considerations -of -self eve;

Adebwe the heart.
| B4 - At
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- At this juncture it may not be amiss
for a few mements to digress, in stating,
that at the period which commences this
history, the Venetians were a proud,
strict, and fastidious people—in no coun-
try was the pride of nobility carried to a
greater extent; their manners, ‘also, re-
ceived a deep and gloomy tincture from
the nature of their -government, which
in its character was jealous and suspici-

ous,’ dooming sometimes to a public, .

sometimes to a private death, on mere
surmise or -apprehension of design

-against the state, and always by secret

trial, its most distinguished members.
This power was exercised by Il Consiglio
di Dieci, or council of ten, by ordering
. nobles to be hung by the feet between
the pillars of St. Marc, or else dispatch-
ing them more privately, that the order
might not suffer in the opinion of the

people, by plungmg their bodies in the -

Orfano,

| — e p— e, o

e et | —— — —— —— —
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Orfano, or otherwise. The Venetians
were fond of their mistresses, and jea-
lous of their wives to a degree, uniting the
Spanish and [talian character in its most
sublimated state of passion. To avenge
an injury sustained, or supposed to be
80, to atchieve a favourite point, or gra-
tify a desire otherwise unobtainable,
poison or the dagger were constantly
resorted to. Sanguinary and violent by
~nature, climate, habit, and’ education,
‘the hatred of the' Venetians once excited
became implacable, and endured through
life.

Having thus ‘briefly reverted to the -
character of a nation where the prinei-
pal scenes of the following history are
laid, we proceed with matter more im-
medmlely connected with it.

. It was in tbe midst of the gay revel-
ing
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‘ing in the Pallazzo di Loredani that a

~ stranger arriving at the gates, requested .

admittance to the Marchese. On being
told that one acquainted with his name

desired to see him, the Marchese order- .

‘ed immediately that the person should
‘be admitted; when, .the doors of the
saloon being thrown open, a graceful
figure entered, respectfully. bowing,-and
_presented to Loredani a letter from the
Baron Wurmsburg, a German noble-
man, and most intimate friend- of his;
wherein he requested of the Marchese,
- that he would exercise his hospitality in
favour of Count Ardolph, the bearer,
‘a German likewise, of high rank, fortune,

and unblemished character. No sooner
had the Marchese di Loredani perused

the letter, than, with conciliating polite-!
ness, he extended his hand to the count,
and led him immediately to the upper

-ead of the saloon, where Laurina, her .

dauohter,
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daughter, and the rest of the company, '
had assembled, that the stranger, on his
entrance, might not be disconcerted or
pained by fancied observation. He in«
troduced him first to the Marchesa, and
then to the company in general. There
was that in the air and striking appear- -
ance of the count, which created at once
» sensation of awe and admiration; his
figure was noble and commanding, and
in his features shone a dignity and fasci- -
. nation, which, while it irresistibly attract-
ed the regards of all, flattered and de-
lighted, if his could be attracted in re-
#¥n; yet, once. attracted, those power-
ful regards overpowered by their beauty -
and their brilliancy those on whom they
turned. Such in his personal semblance
was Count Ardolph ; and, as such, drew
speedily aroand him a bright circle, of
which he became the focus: every oné
forgettmg, in the ease and gracefulness
B 6 ' of
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of his manners, the recentness of his-im~

~ troduction, while his presence diffused

around a spirit, a vivacity, and an ia-
terest, of which before the assembly ha.d
' seemed unconscious..

Victoria, as the young divinity ef the
festival, was presented to him by her
beautiful and scarce less blooming mo-
ther: the eyes of the count dwelt mo-
mentarily upon her charms; he com-
plimented her with politeness, bat mnot
‘with warmth, and turned immediately.to
the Marchesa with an air so expressive of
~admiration, that an insigpificant obserggy
might have remarked the difference of his |

- regards

At a late hour the company separdted,
~ and Count Ardolph was conducted to
. & splendid apartment in - the Pallazzo. of :

the Marchese. :
' A CHAPR,
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CHAP. 11

. BEFOBE we proceed, some account must
be given of Count Ardolph, as to the
bent of his principles and character; as
to his introduction amid the ill-fated
family of Loredani; may be ascribed the
origin of those misfortunes which subse:
quently overwhelmed them.

= By birth he was German: being left
early in. life, from the death of an only .
surviving parent, to his own disposal, he
gquitted his native country, and visited
France and England; in both places, '
instigated at once by inclinations natu-
rally vicious, and the contamination of
bad example, he plnnged into such a
stream
l R
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‘stream of depravity as rendered him in
a few years callous to every sentiment of
honour and delicacy ; but the species of
crime, the dremdful and diabolical tri-
umph which gratified his worthless heart

the most, was to destroy, not the fair fame-
of an innocent,” unsullied female——not to -

deceive .and abindon: a trusting, vielding
maid—no; he loved to take higher and
more destructive aim—Aais was the savage
delight to. intercept the happiness of wed-

ded Jove—to wean.from an adoring: hus-
band the regaids of a pure and faithful

wife—to blast with his baleful breath the
happiness of a young and rising family—

to.seduce the best, the noblest affections

“of the heart, and to glory and’ to.exult

in the wide - spreading havoe. he had

cansed. . Endowed with a form cast-in
nature’s finest mould, blest; or 'rather
cursed, with abilities :to astenish and en<
slave, possessed of every grace and every
- . charm

—

— | — — p—

L e e it tt. g S, .,
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~charm that could render a man the most
dangerous, or the most perfect of his
sex, he employed these rare and fascinat- .
ing qualities, as a demon would put on
the semblance of an angel, to mislead
and to betray. Yet, even of perpetual
tonquest the heart of man will grow
weary\. Ardolph, as the fury of passion or
excitement of vanity:became gratified and
assvaged, sunk into inanity; and, despis-
ing all he had acquired, disdaining those
females whose blandishments, while they.
. had momentarily enchanted his senses,
bad been incapable of touching his beart,
be quitted Paris, the hot-bed of his vices
and profligacy, in disgust, and hoped by
-, change of scene to give a zest to those
feelings which excessive and .unlimited
gratification had blunted and almest de-
stroyed. Yet; in change of scene, he
had as yet failed of finding what he sought
vuthan anxious and impatient curiosity—
“oons 4 : a wo-
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® woman who should be capable of in-
spiring his heart with continued sensa-
tion; for the proud Ardolph denied, in
his mind, the possibility of the existence
of such a woman He analysed and in-
vestigated, “with too contemptuous and
, prejudxccd an eye, not to find in the sex
an mﬁnuy of folly, weakness, and in-
consistency. Thus it was, that having
triumphed over them, he disdained his .
conquest, and dlsdamed bimself to have
been attracted by them.

Such was the sceptical, the cruel, the
dangerous Ardolph, at the period of his .
~arrival in Venice; for which place the
Baron Wurmsburg, a friend and distant -
relative of his family, seeing him only
such as he appeared to be. (for Ardelph
had deigned to revisit for a short period
his native land), gave him to the Mar-

ehese di Loredam an introductory letter:
httle, .
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little suspecting the depravity of his heart,

he recommended him in strong terms to

the kindness and hospitality of that noble- .
man, building that reeommendation upon

the strength of an honourable friendship
. formerly subsisting between them.

To Venice, Ardolph had eonly come in
‘search of novelty and amusement, to find, .
‘Wrpossible, fresh scope for the gratifica-
tion of his seductive and destroying ta-
lents; little expecting, however, that he
should meet with aught to attract or to
. retain him there.—We now hasten to the

'more circumstantial part of our history.

He had not been long an envious and
ungrateful guest in the house of Lore-
dani, ere he beheld with evil eye .the
happiness which reigned among them;
his soul burned to disfigure the beautiful
fabric of a family’s happmess, and to

o scatter
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scatter around him misery and devasta-
.tion,  But, to at¢hieve this, on whom did
the malignant fiend fix his regards? Not
on the young, the ardent, and sclf-confi-
dent Victoria, but on her lovely and at-
‘tractive mother !—on the wife of his hos- )
pitable unsuspecting host!—of the man
who daily and hourly showered down
civilities and atientions on him. It was
his honour and kis happiness that he
. sought to blight—it was his offspring
whom he sought to destroy and. to dis-
grace —it was his Wife whom he sought
to seduce! Such was the gratitude of
man to man! and such still it continues
to be'! '

But it so happened, that, susceptible
-as was Laurina to admiration, and more
particularly so from a man of the high ac-
complishinents and endowments of Count
Ardolph, she still Joved her hushand with .
: - - an

~
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an undiminished love, and considered
bhim as the god of his sex. The attention
_and the admiration she excited, were cer-
tainly a source of gratification to her;
. but then she excused herself with the
- _belief, that it was as much on his account
.as on her own, and hence was a most
_.powerful barrier opposed to the machina-
‘tions of the wily Ardolph. But, unfor-
‘tunately, opposition and difficulty were
-what he had long and ardently sought:
it strung his  dangerous energies anew’;
and while be gazed on the glowing charms
of -the devoted wife, and beheld = with
.darkened eye their faithfyl vassalage to
her husband, he vowed, even in the cemre
of his_guilty heart, that- he would con-
quetr, or perlch in the attempt :

He had naew been nearly ‘three months
Vuntler the roof the Marehese, when a pro-

found melandloly (partly occasioned by

a view
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~a view of happiness he had not yet de-
stroyed, and partly by the gradual increase
_of sensations to which he had till now
been a stranger) appeared to take. entire
possession of him. Whether it was the
beautiful and unobtrusive virtues of Lau-
rina, or whether it was that-her high and
protected situation, by enhancing the dan-
‘ger and’ boldness of his attempt, added
fuel to his passion, cannot be ascertained :
.certain it was,- women, more beautiful
_than the Marchesa, had been tempted,
obtained, and forsaken by him; it could
‘not, ‘therefore, all-seducing as she was,
‘be her person only that enslaved him; and
for the beauties of mind, further than they
added glory to the destruction he caused
he had little devotion. How then hap-
pened it, that on frequent occasions rush-
ing from her presence, in a delirium of -
rage and passion, he discovered, and
avowed to his proud heart’, the ascendancy
' she
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she had gained over its hitherto. frigid in-
- sensibility. Sometimes, in imagination,
- he would reduce her in an instant to the
level of those unfortunates he had be-
trayed and abandoned: but even so, she
“was still Laurina, and he felt that over
her he could gain no triumph. Thus, in
the maddening passion which hourly con-
sumed him, did he experience some slight
‘ retrlbutlon for the misery he had so often
eaused to others.

Mean tlme mena, on remarking lis
increasing melancholy, had experienced
sensations in her bosom whi¢h she wished
not to investigate: she could not help
perceiving- (for so the insidious, Ardolph
had desired) that it was a melancholy not
- independent, of herself. His stolen, yet
purposely betrayed, ardent glances, di-
-rected towards her — his deep sighs, the
'tumultuousness of his frame, if by acci-.
, ‘dent
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dent he touched her hand; or even anyi
‘part of her dress—all, all failed not to
be observed by the Marchesa, -and- to
make - its unfortunate .impression; yet
“had she never, even in thought, strayed
from her husband — for so gradual 80
unsuspected, are the first approaches ofa”
guilty passion to the heart, that she would -
have started on being told- she. felt more
for Ardolph than the interest of friend-
ship. o
-1t was one eventing, that; strayitig pen-
sively dowrr an avenue in the garden, she
suddenly encountered him; not, how--
ever, accidentally on his side, who ‘was
forming, -unconsciously to- herself, a por-
tion- of her thoughts: e appeared before
~ her, pale, ‘haggard, and- with an expres-
sion of wretchedness on his countenance
deeper than any he had yet worn. In--

voluntarily she stopped; and, looking
‘ with
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‘with ‘kindness in his face, asked, in a |
soothing voice, if he were ill. An en-
quiry inte the cause of his complaint was
-all he had anxiously desired, but had not
yet'ventured to expect: thrown for once,
however, off his guard, no longer master
of his violent emotions, he threw himself
at her feet, and acknowledged, in hurried =
accerits, the passion with which she had
filled up his heart. -Confounded, bewil-
dered, and overcome, the trembling Lau-
rina knew not how t6 fly ; yet to remain
an instant after an avowal so base, would,
she felt, be infamons, and participating in
its guilt. She made an agitated ‘attempt
to disengage herself from the Count, who
on his knees:grasped wildly between his -
“hands one ‘of her’s; ‘But in admitting to
her thoughts, even for an instant, any .
~ other -man-than her husband—in listen-
ing for an instant to'an acknowledgment
of the passwn with which. slie had’ in-
spxred
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* spired him, the unhappy Laurina had ad-
vanced one step-in the path of vice, and

to recede required an energy and resolu-

tion almost incompatible with the weak-
ness of which she had bheen already

" guilty ! — At length, inspired with sudden

resolution, touched, as it were, by a keen
sense of the impropriety of her situation,
she snatched her hand from the deluding
Ardolph, and, flying from his presence,
sought, in the solitude ‘of her chamber,
vent to her emotions. :

There, sunk in shame, and absorbed in -
retrospection, she dared not analyse the .
feelings excited in her bosom: a thousand .

. times did she wish that Count Ardolph

had never entered the Pallazzo Loredani ;
- but the reigning, the only foible of her

nature, whispered to her the brilliant tri-
~umph of captivating such an heart as his,

whose every smile, whose every look,
: seemed

— R —— — o _ ee— ~— A LT
- — =
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scemed a condescension from the supe-
viorjty of his nature.

Oh! self-lovc !'—dangerous and resist-
less flatterer ! — thou immolatest at thy
‘shrine more victims than all the artifices
of man !

Earnestly did Laurina desire to be vir-
- tuous, earnestly did she pray for fortitude
to preserve her- from the power of temp-
" tation; but she had not strength to fly
from it, and in that alone-her safety would
have consisted. Her mind became torn
with conflicting sentiments; her reason,
‘her gratitude, the secret and powerful
ties of early habit, taught her to adore
- her husband ; but the insidious Ardolph
daily led her senses wandering, and cor-
rupted the purity of her heart. In his
company she became thoughtful and em-
barrassed; in his absence, restless and
VOLIs c - . une.
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unhappy. The cruel Ardolph perceived
his advantage, and pursued it: like a
keen blood-hound he hunted the wretch-
ed victim of his pursuit, even to the brink
of destruction— no friendly hand extend-
.ed to save her, no guardian angel hovered
nigh; and, ere she knew the extent of her
danger, she was far beyond the reach of
preservation.

CHAP.
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CHAP. II1.

Thaar it is but too often an ungenerous
principle in human nature, first most ar-
dently to desire the possession of a certain
object, and despise it when obtained, can-
- not be disowned. In the present instance,
however, (;here was an exception to this
principle. A real passion had absorbed,
for the first time, the heart of the seducer
Ardolph. To have estranged from an
husband the honour of his wife,. to have
gained -over her sacred virtue a dreadful
ascendancy, did not satisfy him; he re-
solved to possess her wholly—to blast the
. doting husband with conviction of his dis-
c2 “henour
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honour—-to plunge his offspring in eternal
ruin and disgrace, and to despoil them of
the protection and tender services of a

mother.

For the atchievement of this purposc,
“he found it necessary to degrade com-
pletely in her own eyes the miserable and
deluded Laurina; then, profiting by her
agony and despair, he represented to her,
that it was in fact adding to her guilt, in
a most flagrant and -abominable degree,
to remain under the roof of him she cen-
ceived herself to have so deeply injured—
was it not adding treachery to dishonour ?
and was it not, in reality, the crime of
deceiving, under such circumstances, far
beyond that of acknowledging her guilt
by an immedjate and honourable ﬂlght —
¢ 1f the treasure is gone,” pursued the
sophisticating Ardolph, * the casket can
but little avail ; ‘and could you then, Lau-

rma,
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rina, live a life of deception, deluding your
husband in the idea of fondly possessing
a treasure that is no longer his 77

“ Oh'!'—no, no!” cried the wretched
wife;  leave me, oh, cruel Ardolph!—
fly for ever from me'—Here will I re-
main, and die; and may the tortures I
now endure expiate, in the sight of a
merciful God, the most infamous of
crimes !”’

But Ardolph, the eloquent friend,
- whose seductive blandishments had-so_far
destroyed the delicate fabric of connubial
happiness, was not to be diverted from
the most material part of his task; for
slight is the perseverance required ta
atchieve that which is already more than
half accomplished. He vowed, . and he
even believed at the moment that his vow
was sincere, that, while life endured, he

63 would



90  20FLOYA; OR, THE MOOR.

would adore her who, for. hxs sake, had

forfexted 80 much.

“ My children t —oh, my children!”
deeply sighed the frantic Laurina.

“ May those children,” exclaimed Ar-

dolph, calling upon outraged Heaven to
attest the prayer, “ may those children
witness—nay, perpetrate my destruction,

- should ever my heart become cold towards -

~ thee!™

, Let us forbear to dwell on this scene
of weakness on the ene hand, and de-
pravity on the other. Complete as he
could wish was the triumph of the se-
ducer; he bore his victim from the
scenes of her past honour and her hap-

~ piness!—he bore her from her home !—

from the arms of her husband!— from
the embraces of her children! — and
; ' ‘ far

— — —

I
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far from Vemce the place of hex na-
-tivity !

To paint the horror of Loredani when
he discovered the perfidy of those whom
his  noble heart had cherished and relied
on—the wife he had fondly adored, the
~ guest he had received and trusted—would,

if expression could do justice to it, be
-superfluous: he beheld himself, at once,
the wretched, the desolate, and the only °
guardian of his forsaken children, - for-:
saken by /er who had given them birth !—
From the wildness of despair he emerged
and strung himself to virtuous resolution,
deternmined, while his heart would hold
-from breaking, to live for his chlldreu,
‘and to supply to them, as far as, the love
and protection of a father could, the -
fallen but once virtuous mother they had
lost. Fhus did the Marchese court to
his aid those divine energies of which

c4 good
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good minds are ever susceptible. But
another trial awaited him still: scarcely
had he acquired fortitude to leave the
gloomy solitude of his chamber, ere fresh
wounds were inflicted upon his lacerated
" heart, by the horrid tidings that Leonardo
his son, the pride and heir of his house,
had, soon as the flight of his mother be-
<came known, rushed from his home, and
never since returned!— Well did the
proud, though agonised father, trace im

~ this action of his boy, his noble, tena~

cious, and impetuous spirit—well did
he trace, exult; end participate in the
glorious feelings, whose ebullition could
not be. restrained; and while he de-
plored the rashness of such conduct;

he adored the sentiment that had im-

" pelled it. Yet fondly he hoped, that the
young enthusiast, when the indignant

fervor of the moment should have sub-

sided, would return to be pressed in the.
‘ arms

e~ e ———
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arms of his widowed parent, and to mingle
his tears with his. He entertained the
idea, that, undecr the first painful impres-
sion of shame and gricf, he had perhaps
secreted himself at the house of a friend;
but when every triend had been ques-
tioned, and day after day had elapsed,
‘and still he came not, the expectant, heart-
sick, and disappointed father, with bitter
reluctance, resigned all hope; and, press-
ing his solitary daughter in his arms, saw
concentered in her all that must attach
him to existence, and preserve him from
despair. »

" Victoria, thus the idol, the hope, and
ounly solace of the heart-broken .Mar-
chese, was become the dejty to which
the house looked up: ber word was law
throughout ; and to dispute the smallest
of her wishes, would have heen deemed
-amounting to sacrilege. Ever of a bold

\ cs and
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and towering spirit, haughty, fond of sway,
it was with difficulty that her partial mo-
_ ther could occasionally administer a slight
reproof; but now, with an unlimited
scope for the growth of these dangerous
propensities, they bade fair soon to over-
top the power of restriction. Vainly did
_the Marchese hape that time, by matur-
ing her reason, and improving her ideas,
would correct the wrong bias of her
character; for strict education alone
can correct the faults in our nature;
they will not correct themselves. If im-

proper tendencies are engendered by

early neglect, education may still work a
reform; for we are’in a great measure the
~ creatures of education, rather than of
organisation : the former can almost al-
ways surmount the defects of the latter.
Thus, though Victoria in childhood gave
proofs of what is termed, somewhat in-
judiciously, a corrupt nature, yet a firm

' and

P
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and decided course of education would
so far have changed her bent, that those
propensitiés, which by neglect became
vices, might have been ameliorated into
* virtues. For example, haughtiness might
have been softened into noble pride, cruel~
© ty into courage, implacability into firm-
ness; but by being suffered to grow entirely
* wild, they overrun the fair garden of the-
mind, and prevented proper principles
from taking rdot. What then must be
thought of the unfortunate and guilty
mother, who, making light of the sacred
chargé devolving on her, the welfare of
her children, as depending on the just
formation of their minds, not only neg-
lects that sacred charge, but seals the
fiat of their future dectn uction, by setting
them in her own conduct an example of
moral depravity — depriving them of the
world’s respect, and rendering them there-
by indifferent to their own ?

¢c6 - ' Wih
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With saddened eye the Marchese traced
occasionally the progress of his daughter’s
character; but he -endeavoured to dis-
guise from himself the suspicion that her
heart was evil. To add to his unhappi-
ness, the society of Victoria was generally
shunned, not in reality on dccount of the
disgrace brought upon her by her mo-
“ther’s conduct, but on account of her own
violent and overbearing disposition, which
rendered her obnoxious to the young
nobility of Venice. The haughty girl,
however, attnbuted the neglect she ex-
"perienced to‘the former cause; and as
such, conceiving herself deprived of the

world’s consideration, became daily more .
_indifferent regarding it.” Thus do vicious °

minds lay hold of every excuse for the
pursuance of ‘evil.

" One eveniﬁg, about a year having

* elapsed since the departure of Laurina,

as

e e e A — . ——— e < —, e &, . e, g, . . g i~
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as she’ sat in sullen silence by her sorrow-
ing parent, he turned affectionately to-
wards her, and said—

“ Wherefore, Victoria, dost thou debar
thyself of the amusements befitting thine
age and situation, to sit in chearless soli-
tade with me > Why dost thou not invite .
to thee thy friends and acquaintances, and
visit them in return ?”

- Victoria haughtily returned — ¢ Be-
-cause they would . neither come to me,
nor suffer 'me to go to them.”

. And why so?” eagerly enquired the
Marchese. '

“ Because my mother has disgraced
us,” gloomily replicd 'the unfeeling Vic-

toria.

8 o Never
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Never had the name of his unfortunate

"wife been uttered by the Marchese since

her ignominious flight—never bad he re-

- verted to, or even breathed a reproach
upon the baseness of her conduct. The
cruel Victoria had roughly touched a

string that reverberated to agony | —the |

wretched father struck his forehead ; and,
springing from his seat, cast a look of
anguish on his daughter, and rushed from
the apartment,

But the recollections she had awakened,
- the feelings of bitterness she-had renewed,

_rent his bosom with renovated torture.

Never, never- had the memory of the
-misguided Laurina’s ingratitude left his
torn mind : in secret he had brooded over

his misery ; in secret, where no eye could

reproach him for his weakness, he had
" deplored and fondly loved ; but never,
in the presence of a human being, had he

appeared~

-
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appeared to remember that he had once
.possessed a wife. Pride preserved him
from public.regret; but his lacerated
heart paid for it when alone,

Unable to bear longer in solitude the
"keenness of those sensations excited by his
daughter, he left, as the cool breezes of
night came on, his secluded chamber ; ne
sought by motion to disturb the chain of
thought that formed heavy in his mind,
and to fly, if possible, from himself. He
had wandered about some time, when,
in an unfrequented part of the city, he
- beheld a man walking swiftly before him :
he was enveloped in a cloak; but the out-
lines of his figure were such as to send
through the frame .of the Marchese sen-
sations of tingling horror, followed by a
rage so frantic as almost to deprive him
of sense. He thought that in the stranger
he beheld Ardolph, the maclunatmg vil-

-3 lam
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“lain who had blasted his every hope and
happmess.

Unknowing what he did, unaware of
the violence and rapidity of his own emo-.
tions, he darted after the person, and
tearing aside his cloak, discovered indeed
* the wretch he had imagined !

« PDraw, monster, devil, and incen-
diary V’ exclaimed the frantic husband,
at the .same time snatching his stilletto
from his bosom.

« T have 1o sword,” coolly returned the
count; “but I have, like yourself, a stil- '

letto, that shall be at your service.”

“The Marchese heard no more: he
struck and struck again with desperate
fury at ‘the body of .his antagonist; but

his aim was rendered unsure by his thirst -

for

— e 7"
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for vengeance, by the raging and uncon-
trouled passions of his soul. The count,
cal; and self-collected, parricd with hell-
ish dexterity his indiscriminate attempts;
- but receiving, atlength, the point of his
adversary’s stilletto in his shoulder, he
- suffered an impulse of rage to nerve
his hand ; and, retreating for an instant,
then furiously advanced, and plunged his
dagger to the hilt in the breast of the un-
fortupate Loredani.

 Thus. did he become the murderer of
the husbarnd, as be had been already the
seducer of his wife; and his guilt, at the
bar of Heaven, assumed a dye seven times
decper than before.

The instant that the Marchese fell,
Ardolph -hurried from the spot, first
taking care to conceal his stilletto, and
to wrap his cloak closely around him. To

: ~ seek
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seek assistance for the being he had in-

humanly sacrificed, entered not his igno-
ble mind. There, then, weltering in his
blood, might the Marchese have remain-

ed, but for the arrival of some passengers,

who, soon ascertaining his rank and resi-
dence, conveyed him to the Pallazzo Lore-

dani. Thither a surgeon being immedi- -

ately summoned, dressed his wound; and
to the feeble yet earnest enquiries of the
Marcheae felt compelled to pwnounce it
mortal. :

* Tell me the utmost,” in a firm though
low voice, said he, “ that it is possxble for
me to exist ? "

“ Not longer than to morrow, I fear,”
the surgeon slowly replied. -

“ *Tis enough,” said the Marchese ;
¢ let my daughter be sent to me.”

« My
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“ My lord, you must not talk,” ob-
served the professional attendant.

Lovedani looked wupon him with
an anguished smile. “ If I have so few
hoursto live,” he said, “ what have I
to guard againstr—Let me see my .
daughter.” '

“ My lord, your death will be hastenf
. ed'" .

The Marchese feebly waved his hand— .
Victoria was called: she entered the room
with slow and trembling steps—she gazed
upon the death-marked features of her
father with horror and regret—horror at
the situation in which she saw him, and
_regret at the thought of having given him,
a few hours before, a pang so deep. Of
this emotion was Victoria susceptible;

"~ therefore,
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therefore, at this moment, her heaxt was -

not utéerly depraved.

" She -appronched the bed-side of her
~ father—her naturally stubborn -heart now

deeply and profoundly -affected. The
dying Marchese stretched forth his parch- -

ed and trembling hand : she todk it; and,
pressing it to her bosom, sunk upon her
* knees beside him,

“ Oh, my child '—my Victoria!” he
faintly ‘began —“ 1 am snatched from
thee at a time and season when least thou
canst afford to lose me ;—yet, ere I die,
let me—oh, my love !—perform my duty

to Heaven and to thee. Let me implore -

thee to suffer my dying counsels to sink
decp into thy heart.—My Victoria, cor-
rect, if thou- canst, the errors of thy dis-
position—think upon what we are—think
on life, how unsure, how unstable is its

\ pos-

-

- —— —
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possession !-—think that, in the midst of
buoyant health, clate in youthful pride,
surrounded by riches, and every gratifi-
cation they can procure, that still, even
for a moment, we cannot cnsure it; some
dreadful unforcscen event, some acci-
dent arises, and cuts us oil'; let not, there-
fore, the riches thou wilt in all probability
be mistress of, render thee proud or self-
confident; let them not cause thee to for-
get we are but the creatures of a day,
existing we know not how, and reserved
for—we know not what!—let not the
independence of thy fortunesrender thee
unfeeling or inaccessible ; nor think that
“the accidental circumstances of birth and -
riches render it unnecessary for thec to
abide by the strictest rules of virtue. Re-
member, that in proportion -to the ele-
vation of thy rank, thy-inferiors will look
up to thee,; and, therefore, it becomes a
moral obligation on thee, to keep a guard

. : over
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‘over thy conduct, so that no 'possible ex;il_
may be derived from thy example; for
thou wilt be hereafter responsxble for
whatever vices are imitated from thee,
and for whatever contamination thou
mayest cause in the society of which thou
art a member. Be not deluded with the
ignoble idea, that it isless incumbent on
thee to be virtuous than those below thee;
for, in proportion as thou hast power and
scope for the commission of evil, and
~ the gratification of self, 'so in proportion

is thy merit in forbearance, and a steady
rectitude of conduct. ¢ How, glorious is
it to live with dignity and decorum!* to
reign in the fiery wildness of the passions,
to place happiness in the highest per-
fection of which our nature is capable, and
. to remember that we live to become wor-

‘* Cicero,

thy
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thy of a higher state than that which we
at present move in !” ’

. Overcome with pain and weakness, the
Marchese suddenly ceased; nor had his
counsel been delivered but in a faltering
voice, broken every now and then from ex-
cess of anguish. The exertion which, from
a principle of duty, he forced himself to
make, struck forcibly to the heart of Vic-
toria. The time was past midnight—a
pale lamp emitted its faint_rays over the
spacious chamber, and shewed the pallid
features of her father—of that father-
whose love for her, even in death, taught
him to despise his own agony. The pause
he had made was solemn and affecting.
The scene impressed her imagination, and
his words her mind ; while the silence, the
gloomy silence, that reigned around, was
only interrupted by her sobs.

The
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The wan hand of . the Marchese huﬁg
“over the bed—Victoria held it to her
“heart : his dim cyes were fixed upon her
with an expression of love and bitter re-
gret—* Oh my Victoria! thou wilt be
unprotected,” he faintly said, and a deep
sigh rose from his heavy heart, as dread-

ful recollections passed through his brain. .-

Suddenly a noise was heard, the door of

the apartment flew open, and in- rushed
- ~——no, it was no delusion—the figure of

Laurina ! -

¢ Heaven! do I behold aright!” feebly
cried Loredani, endeavouring to raise

“~himself in his bed—¢ or is death so near,

that already. dim shadows, the semblance
of former friends, hover before my
eyes” '

“ Oh, my God!—oh, Loredani, ‘my
- injured husband !—bless me, I implore—
C oh,

e e ———— — e e - A .

— >



ZOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR. 49

oh, you cannot!—yet forgive—oh, forgive
- me, ere you die! — Curse me not with
your last breath!”

So saying, the frantic Laurina threw
herself prostrate on the ground by the
side of the bed where lay Ler dying hus-
. band, cut off, by her guilt and miscon-
duct, in the flower of his life.

Loredani succeeded for an instant in
raising his head upon his hand: a hea-
venly and celestial expression irradiated
his features ;-he gazed upon the prostrate
wretch beside him with the look of a pity-
ing angel; then, motioning to Victoria,
he said — “ Retire, my child, for a mo-
ment.”, When she was withdrawn—

« Laurina!” said he, in a low selemn
VORC,"‘ari,ﬁe.’{ N o .’.

vox..:x,. > . ~ She
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She raxsed herself upon'her knees,.but
covered her face with her hands.

“ Laurina !” said he again, in the voice
of a man who, conscious he has not long
to live, desires to say nothing 1dly-—"‘ Lau-
rina, look upon me.”

There was that in his manner which
_ impelled obedience, and the eyes of his

guilty wife met his.

“ Laurina !—it is yet in thy power to
repeir, in some measure, the evil thou
. hast done..—~When I am laid in the grave,
~ seek out, if possible, thy son—that son
who fled his home; en discovery of thy
perfidy — seek- him; and, if ‘it . should
please Heaven that thou shouldst prove
successful, retire with him, and thy-daugh-
ter Victoria, far from Venice ; for Venice,

» methmks, is no longer a place for thee.
: ' Endea-
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Endeavour to expiate, by a life of peni-

tence, the great crimes thou hast been

-guilty of; for, dreadfully as thou 'hast
tharred the happinéss and the honour of
" thy children, perhaps it is not destroyed.
Retire, then, to where thou art anknown ;

“and hereafter in the world they may claim
consideration. and respect —— But, - oh,

Laurina! tremble, if thou returnest to

guilt and infamy! —eternal destruction

then betides both thee and them !—There

is no redemption ! Never will the im-

pression of this night fade from the mind

of Viictoria, if thou wilt yet have courage

and resolution to abandon thy guilty ca-

reer, and to instil into her mind, -by thy

Sfuture example, principles of virtue and
honour. Laurina, unfortunate and '

once-loved wife! thou wilt make thyself

* answerable, by thy conduct, not enly for
the life and future actions of thy daughter,
but. for the Jiat which will go forth re-
D2 - spectmg .
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specting her, when she renders up her
great account !—Ponder, then, well upon
the. mighty- charge, that, by appearing
before meé at this awful moment, tho#

- bringest bpon: thyself — yes, on fhy ex-

ample-—+Oh! tliou who couldest desert
‘thiné inmocent and lovely offspring— on
‘thy example will the life and conduct of
' thy daughter now be. formed "
I ,
L Dh, spare me | — spare me"’ cried
the' wretched Lautine, in accents of de-
pair. ¢ I swear i,

""fIZ.et my Yictoria enber,” ‘'said ‘the

Marchede, gasping for breath: “ I have—

I have hot a moment to live !”

i
i

. Laurioa rose, and bade Victoria enter.-

As she epproached—*‘ Quick, my child "
- eried Loredani, “and embrace thy mo-
her. = Laurina !-——naw swear to pro-

' tect

e ———— . e —
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- tect zmi cherish thy daughter, to preserve
her from evil, and from the contamination
of bad example I”

“ I swear, I swear!” articulated Lau-
rina, in a voice drowned by sobs, and
~ pressed convulsively her daughter to her
‘bosom. '

“ Victoria— swear !” murmured the
Marchese, “ that thou wilt forget the
errors, and imitate the future wirtues
~and example of thy mother !

“ I swear, father!” in a solemn voice,
. answered Victoria.

“ Oh, God!—TI thank— thee— thank
thee!” gasped the dying Loredani.——
‘“ Kiss me, my Victo—ria—my——
~ Thy hand, Laurina—1I forgive—thee— -
Oh, God!—my God! ——1 die gon-
" tent!”

D3 Thus
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" 'Thus "perished, in the flower of his
days, the noble Loredani, the victim of a
FRIEND’s ingratitude, and of a WIFE's
depravity ! '

oo
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. CHAP. IV.

ArTER the fatal rencontre of the ill-
“starred Marchese with Ardolph, the latter
hurried, as has been already observed,
from the spot. Having had sufficient
time to escape from the scene of action,
and being of course completely unsus-
pected, he reached, by bye and circuitous
ways, his own house, which, having had
occasion to return to Veuice, .he had hired
for a short time only, at some distance
from the populous city, under a feigned
name; hoping, for the little while he had
to remain, completely to elude discovery
from the injured Loredani—To return,
however. '\_‘Vhen ‘he' entered the reom -
o ‘ D4 . where
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where the apostate wife Laurina was

sitting, she was struck with an appear- -

ance of sternness in his countenance, and
an unusual seriousness of manner,

“Approaching him, and tenderly taking
bis bhand —for deep was the sway the
“traitor had acquired over her he had be-
trayed—she asked if aught had- occurred
to which she might attribute his altered
Iooka '

Pressmo the hand which held hlS, and
looking stead:ly in her face, he said—
“ Laurina, I have this might committed

that which my hear( ¢ondemns, but which’
the necessity of the case enforcéd.- Say-

. bnly, before 1'tell thee all, that thou wilt
not hate me for what mvoluntal ily I have
done ? Vet

]

o "”Hate iheé”' passnonatc}y exclaxmed
. the

e | Tttt | R e o e o A it
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the deluded wife —“ I could not hate
. thee, Atdolph, if thou hadst conumwed
mutder ! ;

" “ Murder I gloomily returned Ar-
dolph—* I hope not, Laurina; but {
have wounded, I fear mortally, thy—--
husband !’ ,

A piercing shriek was the only answer
of the horror-struck Laurina : her aveng-
ing crimes flew in her face—they flaghed:
like lightning through her brain. She
rushed from the presence of Ardolph, snd.
flew, as the resistless.impulse of hex fram~
tic. remorse dictated, to the well-known
mansion of her martyred husband. As-.
dolph, who merely imagined that she had

flown from bim, impelled by the over-
~ flowing anguish of the moment, suspected
not, till some hours had elapsed, whisher
she had gone. When at length, .how¢very’

' PS5 ~ he
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Lie surmised and ascertained the truth, his
rege and apprehensions knew no bounds;
for the passion with which the wretched
Laurina had first inspired him, that fatal
passion, which in its consequences and
- progress was the cause of such immediate
and such wide-spreading evils, had not as
yetsubsided : opposition, too, or difficulty,
" could only tend, in the breast of such a
character as Ardolph, to give it strength
and violence. Sooner, at this period,
would he have endured death than ber
loss; and he determined, therefore, what-
ever dhe chance of being suspected, what:
‘ever the risk of being discovered, to re-
- spect no sanctuary which could detain
her from him, nor permit her even to
exist independently of himself.

. For this purpose he-completely dis-
‘guised his person; and wandering -near
' giwg Pallazzo Loredani, now the mausg-
coen leum
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leum only of ‘its once happy master, -re-
solved that from that spot he would never
depart, but with her whom he knew to be
enclosed within its walls. /

. It was on the eve of the second day
after the death of Loredani—and Lau-
rina, in the bitterness of remorseful an-
guish, was weeping the consequences of
her unhappy conduct—that a letter was
put into her hands. Upon opening it,
she found it to run as follows—

“ Your present residence is no place
~ for you, having forfeited, by a preference
most gratefully recognised, all title to act
as the wife of the deceased Loredani. 1
‘would recommend’it to you, to depart
. from the place where you now are, with

-all possiblé expedition. The haughty re-
latives of the Marchese will soon fill the
house: - you will be considered as the

| D6 boldest

. N
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boldest and most infamous of women, and
treated with all the ignominy that revenge

and illiberality can dlctatc.
¢ % ARDOLPH.”

Laurina, whose mind was- still acutely -
smarting under the wounds inflicted by
_the last words of her husband; and whose
heart was deeply and sensibly impressed
with a conviction of her unworthiness, .
wrote, without hesitation, the following
answer— ' -
~* % Ardolph, dare my guilty heart ad-
mit the horrible acknowledgment that ¥
love you still >—~you whom my bewildered
reason shews me at once a seducer and a
murdérer ! Oh, wretch! that can
cherish such sentiments '—for what am I
resetved ?—But mark my determination—-
it isto see you no more !—With Victoria,
the innocent sufferer for her mother's

crimes, -
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crimes, it is my intention to quit imme~
diately the roof under which I am: I
shall retire for a time into a remote pro-
vince-—then, when the remembrance of my
infamy has ceased, I shall again endea-
vour to mix with society—not for my
own sake, but for the sake of that “daugh-
. ter I have so cruelly wronged; ask not,
therefore, to see me, for the request will
be vain,— I dare not load with such a
welght of guilt my blackened soul ! _
“ For ever farewel.”

Having dispatched these few lines by the
messenger, who still waited, the wretched, -
half-repentant Laurina expected, with
an agitation and horror of mind she
vainly atéempted to quell, some fur-
ther notice from the unworthy Ardolph.
'SCarcely dared she acknowledge to her-
self the base, the larking hope, that he
\wouhf not ‘sv easily resign her. With

. trembling
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trembling frame, then, and mind of an-

archy, did she compel herself to prepare
for speedy necessary departure from the
roof of her husband, where she felt, with
~ impunity she must not long remain.

. An hour, however, had not elapsed

since the departure of her letter, before

the same messenger returned with an an-
swer —an answer which, to the eternal
shame of Laurina be it said, conveyed to

her breast a sensation of smothered un-
acknowledged delight, equal, at least, to
the irrepressible feelings of shame with -

which it was accompanied. It ran thus—

“ You would retire from Venice with-

your daughter —— Mark me, Laurina—

"with me there is no trifling — leave at -
midnight your present abode, and bring

with you Victoria. On the canal, oppo-

~ site your window, I shall await goun.—
ST - You

NS
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You must go with me to Monte Bello,
the villa which I hired on my arrival
here, as a retreat during my necessary
~stay: the situation is retired and distant
- from the city : there we may remain free
- from suspicion; for it is the opinion of
every one that the Marchese met’ his death
by the hands of bravées. I have only this
to add—When there, if you s¢ill continue
to desire it, I will myself accompany you -
to any seclusion you may point out, and
_leave yau there for ever unmolested.——
Let this however be fully understood be-
tween us—I swear, by evefy thing that
- is sacred and holy, whether you accede
or not to my present proposition, you
depart not unaccompanjed by me from
the city of Venice —through the world
will T pursue you, Laurina, for ever cross .
your path, haunt you eternally, if for a
mmoment you dare hesitate or think to
escape, - .  ABDOLPH.”

R _ From
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. From her variously agitated heart Lau-
rina heaved a deep and tremulous -sigh..
~ Essaying to believe herself irrecoverably
fixed in the resoluteness of virtue, and
without daring farther to investigate the
real wc)rkmgs of her mmd she wrote as -

follows— . -

. # Confident, most cruel and invin--
cible of mankind l—confident, that I shall
live and die in the performance of my
promise to I dare not write the
name, for my conscious beating heart un- .
~ perves my fingers. - I accede to your pro®
position’; and trust—since I must—to
your Iwnom for the performance of your
promxse. :

Thus vfar being arranged, the weak and
smisguided Laurina again commenced her
ptefpiaaaﬁons—-’ibtit ah! withrenewed ala-

crity 3 for, though undeﬁned perhaps by
) herselt;

-t



ZOFLOYA; OR; THE }MOOR. 65

herself, her sensations were those pro-
duced by a conviction of still being loved, °
and still being seen once more by him,
whom,, of all. men, she should have
shupned . and rabhorred: - Such, such is
the .picture,. monften, of a guilty human
beart. ' :

At midnight, Laurina, accompanied by
Victoria, left the Palazzo Loredani. 'The
determined Ardolph was punctual to his
appointtnent: he received them with a
proud seriouspess ; and, conducting them
to a gondola which . he had ‘in waiting,
~ they speedily arrived at Monte. Bello:

It is not necessary.to enlarge upan thiy
incidental part of our history: suffice it
that - arvived at hls, will, - the seductive
Ardolph. called to his aid all: those dan+
gerous and seductive blandishments which .
'alrea.dy had been ‘the cause of so much .
: guilt
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guilt and mischief; and successfully, too

successfully he called them. The wretch-

ed Laurina yielded at first to the delay

of a few hours under the roof of the un-

principled betrayer, and well he knew

how to improve this short delay ; for what

man, having once corrupted the keart
-and principles of the woman he deludes,
has ever found it difficult to nmintain his

victory, if he thought it worth his while?

Most literally, indeed, did Ardolph keep

his ' conditional promise, that Laurina

should have free liberty to depart if still she

. continued to wish it. Unhappy wretch!
she wished it soz; for, blinded by the
fascinations of her lover, she found it im-
possible to live but in his presence.

Gradually and imperceptibly their in-
tercourse, now doubly criminal, became
dearer and more strongly cemented than
ever: yet was, the wretched farce of jour-
‘ ' neying
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‘neying in various directions, and even to
considerable distances, (under the pre-
text of discovering some suitable situation
for the young Victoria and her deluded
mother) steadily peérsevered in; for, did
not Ardolph know, that change of scene
was conducive to the plans he had in
view, of restraining from compunctious
reflection the mind of Laurina? and by
50 ordering, that in his society she should
‘experience no moment of melancholy,
make ber view with horror the idea of
abandoning him, and secure her ennrely
‘to himself,

The plans of Ardolph, ever well ar-
ranged, rarely failed of success. Infatu-
~ ated by his seductions, Laurina sought,
eagerly sought, to evade reflection; and
as a wretch writhing with pain flies to the
velief of opjum, so did Laurina, from the
pangs of consciente, to the soothing and

ill- .
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intoxicating presence of him who de-
stroyed her; for could she ever endure
. the secret horrible conviction —of her

guilt—that she had rushed from the dgath-

bed of her Lkusband ~—from where his
sainted spirit still . lingered, .to .the’-very
arms of his murderer ! — that she bad
forfeited her solemn wow, which his soul
"had tarried to hear sworn?>—Could she,

even with all the aid of sephistry, attempt -

~ to seek in her own mind a pelliation of
this P—~She had no resource, then, but.ip

~_Ardolph; in his eyes she idolatrously be-

held an excuse for her crimes, and in his
fascinating voice was recorded a tempta-
tion she imagined no heart could have
‘resisted.

- Gradual and temble are the ap-
proaches of .vice! The only absolute ori-
ginal imperfection of Laurina was yanity
and love of admiration.. “This error, tri-

' fling
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fling when in a dormant state, but dan-
gerous when improperly called forth, of
- what a catalogne of dreadful evils did it
not become the cause! — what awful mis-
chiefs had not already ensued! Should
“not this lesson, then, be conveyed to the
mind—that the propensity of our natures
to evil should be vigilantly checked, and
that the guard which should be constantly
kept over the wanderings of the heart,
should never be suffered to slumber on its
post?

- CHAP.
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CHAP. V.

A ‘vEAR had now elapsed since the death -

of Lovedani ~The melancholy events

which had characterised that period, had -

‘become fainter and fainter in the mind of
Laurina: the journies of enquiry had
long since ceased; and on the subject of

her departure from the society of Ardolph

- the perjured wife no more expatxated

They did not reside in the city of
Venice, bat still at Monte Bello, some
few miles distant ; for the circums_»tances;
still unforgotten, with which their names
were connected,” would have caused them
to be viewed with disdain and indignation

. . . by

. - . .
— . —— . — — e — AT, ott——._  — e — — . — . ——— . —— . ————
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by the higher classes of society : theyre-
mained, therefore, at their villa, and’

thither contrived to attract’ most of the
dissolute and many of the thoughtless
inhabitants of Venice; for the aggregate
of the world will run even into the very
‘dens of profligacy for amusement, as in
a few individuals alone is it vested to he
‘the censors: of vice. Monte Bello re-
sounded to the voice of mirth and folly;
reflection appeared ‘to be banished ; and

_* those events which should have been en-

grayed in characters of blood upon the
hearts of its inmates, appeared rapidly
sinking into ablivion, or to be remem-
bered only with indifference.

- It happened, that among the gay Vene-
tians who frequented their society, was one
- called II' Conte Berenza: he was a man
of peculiar sentiments, and extraordinary
" character; he came not to Monte Bello
, ' - in

7
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in search of amusement; nor merely fromt

indolence: he eame from an invesfigating

spirit, to analyse its .inliabitants, and: to
discover, if possible, from. the result of his
own observation, whether ‘the :mischief
- they 'had caused, and the  cohduct: they
_pursued, arose from a selfish depravity of
heart, o was induced by the force of
inevitable circumstances: he came to in-

vestigate character, and to increase his

knowledge of the humsan heart. . = .

-He found, however, or fancied that he .

found, but little to interest the.consider-
-ation -of the liberal philosopher in- the
relative situations of Ardolph and Lau-
rina: he concludéd in his mind that they
" had voluntarily rushed into evil, and had

possessed the power to have withdrawn

" themselves in time from the dangerous

“vortex — he therefore .viewed them with -

- ¢ontempt and dislike, unmixed with the
slightest.

5
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slightest portion of pity—he beheld
aretches who had studied alone theéir
own gratification, wholly unmindful of the
mischiefs they might cause in its atchieve-
ment. Under this impression, he re-
garded, with eyes of no common interest,
the young Victoria: pride alone forbade
his soliciting her hand ; for never yet had
“Berenza beheld a female whose character
he had imagined so formed to constitute
his happiness : nay, so ardent in his admi-
ration was the misguided philosopher—
misguided in this instance—that, had no
dishonour in his idea been attached to the
“unfortunate girl, he weuld have made
her his wife upon speculation, and relied
upon the power he believed himself to
possess -over the buman mind for model-
ling her afterwards, so as perfectly to
assimilate to his wishes. Her wild and
imperious character he would have es-
ayed to render noble, firm, and dignified ;
VOL. I. B her
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her fierté he would have softened, and
her boldness checked. Berenza knew
not, so unconscious is the heart of man
of the springs of its own movements, that
it was the-graceful elegant form, end ani-
mated countenance of Victoria, -that led
him to form of her strongly-marked cha-

racter the best and most flattering esti-

‘mate. She was at this peried about seven-
teen : the age of Berenza was five and
thirty; his person” was majestic, and his
countenance, though serious, possessed
" a sweetness of expression, that riveted

* and delighted the eye: but it was not
this so much that engaged the attentions
and allured the fancy of the young Vie-

toria—no, it was the flattering remark

that herself exclusively attracted his re- -

gards—regards, which the natural haagh-
. tiness, and apparent coldness of his cha-
‘wacter, rendered peculiarly gratifying to
her vain mmd lt was for this. she
sought
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sdughfhis society, and courted his notice,
till Berenza, wound almost to a pitch of
enthusiasm, scarcely lived but in the
hope of calling her his. Attachments.
his philosophic mind had none, except-
ing to a brother some years younger than.
himself, whe was at this time absent from:

‘Ttaly, to divert the melancholy of an:
almost hopeless -passion: his thoughts
and wishes, therefere, centered in' Vic-.
‘toria-with undivided ardour.

1t may naturally be supposed that the
- character of Victoria, by nature meve:
prone to evil than to good, and:requiring
- at once the strong curb of wisdom and
example to regulate it, -had not, since
‘the death of her father, obtained mich
oppertunity . of improvement. She:saw
exemplified;, in: the conduct of ‘her imso+
they; the :flagrant violation: 'of aiimost
~sacred oath~=she saw every.prigdiplerof -
£Ee delicacy
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" delicacy and of virtue apparently con-
temned—and, although the improper bias
" of her mind led her infinitely to prefer
the gay though horrible state of degrada-
tion in which she lived, to the retirement
and seclusion so strongly insisted on by
. the dying Marchese, yet had she reflec--
tion and discrimination enough, fullyto
perceive and condemn the flagitious dis-
regard those dying commands had re-
ceived. But Victoria was a girl of no
common feelings—her ideas wildly wan-
dered, and to every circumstance and
situation. she gave rather the vivid colour-
- ing of her own heated 1magmatlon, than
that of truth.

Berenza had awakened in her breast
feelings and passions which had till now
remained dormant, mighty and- strong,
like: the slumbering lion, even in their
mactmty Slight, indeed, was the spur
: , " which
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‘which they required to rouse them. She
had ever contemplated the seductive, and,
in appearance, delightful union of her
mother with Ardolph, with' such senti-
ments as were at the time inexplicable
to herself; but when Berenza singled her
out, when he addressed her in the language
‘of love, she then discovered that her senti-
. ments were those of envy, and of an ar-
dent consuming desire to be situated like
that_unhappy mother—like her, to receive

the attentions, listen to the tenderness, -

and sink beneath the ardent glances of a
lover. Such, such were the baleful effects
of parental vice upon the mind of & daugh-
ter—a mind that required the strongest
power of precept and virtuous conduct to
‘correct it.

At length, then,” with secret exul-
tation, she exclaimed—* at length, I too
have found a lover—I shall now be as

E3 - happy

-
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happy as my mother, at least, if Berenza
should love me as Count Ardelph loves
her
But it happened that the heart of Be-
renza had acquired  a real passion, while
that of Victoria was suseceptible only of
. novel and seducing sensations—of antici-
- pations of future pleasure. Berenza loved
~Victoria was only roused and fla¢¢ered.
- Upon consideration, but not certainly
‘impartial consideration, the. enmamoured
.-philesopher concluded that it would not
“be an act of baseness ar guilt to withdraw
Victoria from her present dangerous and
-ineligible situation—to acknowledge - his
passion to her, and induce her, if possi-
ble, to abandon the contaminated rpof
“under which she resided, The pride of
the Venctian, however, must have been.
stronger than his love,. for it rejected the
ea of making her his wife;  while .
T * be
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he determined to leave no means un- -
tried to cause her to bccome his mis-
tress. - '

Pursuant to this idea he sought the
earliest opportunity of obtaining a privaté
‘interview with Victoria. An opportunity
early presented’ itself; and having de-
~ clared to his delighted auditress the ar-
. dent love with which she had inspired
him, he delicately but frankly proposed
to her the plan upon which he bad for
some time past suffered lnmsdf to dwell
enraptured. : ~

The boldly organised mind, the wild

. and unrestrained sentiments of Victorta,
- prevented her from being offended at the
propasition of Berenza : had she for an
- instant conceived, that his strict ideas
decmed her incapable of being legally his,
she must. mth all her desire for a lover,
: k4 . have
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“have spurned him indignantly from her;
but pride here acted as the preservative of
pride, and her vanity-easily led her to be-
lieve that Berenza thought merriage a de-

grading and unnecessary tie to love like -

his. :

.. Under this impression she gave him
her hand : Berenza seized it with ardour,

" .a8 the earnest of consent; and, seating
himself at the feet of his mistress, who
smiled with high and unusual joy, he
entered more fully into his arrangements,
and the means by which he proposed she
should quit Monte Bello unsuspected.
Victoria listened with lively emotions ;
pleasure flushed triumphant her animated
cheek, and shone in her wild eyes with

" an almost painful brilliancy: her heart
glowed with the love of enterprize ; she
felt capable of deeds which, though in
their conception they dilated and seduced

_her soul, she .could neither compweiend

' ‘ . ner



ZOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR. .81

nor identify; but she felt inspired for
action, and the enthusiasm which burnt
in her bosom, lighted up every feature
with lambent and etherial fire. Suddenly,
in the very midst of her felicitations,
while Berenza, still at her feet, was poure
ing in her intoxicated ears his various
plans for their future happiness, in rushed,
rage and herror depieted in her counte-
nance, the half frantic Laurina !

- ““Wretch !” she exclaimed, seizing vio-
lently the arm of Victoria—* wretch!
is it thus you recompence my indulgence
towards you—the fond, the foolish con-
fidence, which your mother has ever
placed in you? — And you, Signor Be-
renza, monster of depravity ! is it thus.you
recompence the hospitality of” Count Ar-
dolph, .in seeking to seduce our only
happmesc the innocent chtorm 2

ot

y ‘ R4 € Signora,,
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B Signora,” replied Berenza, with a
" disdainful smile, “yow are indeed well
qualified to arraign those who #rample on
the rights of hospitality I”

The eyes of the eonscience-struck Lau~
~ rina sought for an instant the ground—her

countenance became suffused with a guilty.
blush—her heart beat with violence, and
scarcely could she suppert her trembling

frame ! Berenza, with dignified calmness,

‘took the hand of Victoria—* I do not,”

he continued, in a firm deliberate voice,

. “ I do not plead guilty to the charge

ef attempting to seduce-your daughter, —

1 wish,” he -added, in a severe. accent,

“ to sawe her from seduction. Pardon
me, if I say, that under #his roof, I con-

. ceive it inevitably awaits her.”

~ “Vietoria,” cried Laurina, recovering
from her agitation, but awed by the man-
o . mer
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ner of Berenza from replying to him—
“ Victoria, I command you to leave the
room—yes, for the first time in my life, I
command you never more to hold con-
- verse with Il Conte Bérenza!”

Berenza fixed his proud and enquiring

eyes upon the countenance of Victoria.
Whether sHe caught a spark of the fire
which emanated from them, or thus for
the first time asserted the bold and inde-
pendent sentiments of her bosom, is imma-
terial ; but, withdrawing proudly her hand
fiom Berenza, as though she needed not
his aid, and advancing a few steps to-
wards her mother, she thus replied—

“* That jou never, Signora, commanded |

~ me till now, is true; that you command
me now, when it is toé late, 1% equally so.

~ I determine to quit this roof, which isno

EG _ pro-
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protection to me, for that of Il Coute
Berenza, which I trust will be.”

« Oh, Victorla!—-Vlctoria I—art thou
mad !” exclaimed Laurina, clasping her
hands, and now beginning to feel the
terrible commencement of those retribu-
tive pangs so justly ordained as the pu-
nishment of those parénts who corrupt

their children—* Art thou mad, my child? .

or wouldst thou voluntarily plunge me in
eternal disgrace r”

“ Plunge you in disgrace!” contemp-
tuously returned Victoria.

¢ Oh, my child! my child!” cried the

 distracted mother, sinking under the over-

powering excess of remorseful anguish,
* wouldst thou indeed abandon me ?”

et | \ ’ ““ Yo“

A ———— s W . — . — - — = = =
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% You abandoned me—-my brother—
and my father !” sternly replied the tor-
turing Victoria.

“ Oh, daughter ! — oh, Victoria!”—
-groaned Laurina—* this from thee !”

¢« Mother — eternally hast thou dis-
graced us!” she replied. “ For me, no
one has ever thought me worthy of love
but I1 Conte Berenza. Let me, then, ac-
cept his love, and be happy. Why, I
ask you, should considerations of your
happiness sway me in opposition to ‘my
own # When you loved Count Ardolph,
you know, mother, that you fled with him,
- regardless of the misery you gave my fa-
ther. Do you not remember too—-—""

¢ Cease, scorpion ! — cease, for God’s
sake!” shrieked Laurina, in agony.

“ Let

.1%
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« Let me, then, depart with Il Conte
Berenza. Remember, it is your fault,”
- pursued the pitiless girl, “ that ever I saw -
him. Had you but kept the oath — the
oath, mother, that—that you swore at the

deathobed of my father ”

The images conjured up by the forked
tongue of a reproachmg child, were too
much even for the guilty Laurina to en-
dure; and, in a convulsion of 1rrepres-’
sible anguish, she sunk upon the ﬂoor

‘Berenza, who had at first Iistened» with-
delight and surprize to the independence
of spirit, as he eonsidered it, evinced by
the undaunted Victorie, now beceme vi-
sibly shocked at her persevering and re-
morseless cruelty to a mother, whose per-
‘sonal tenderness for her had at least
merited some little “gratitude. Scaréely
willing to analyse if his love for her had

S not -
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ot already somewhat dininished by the

- display of a trait so offensive to a delicate

and feeling mind as filial ingratitude and
unkindness, he approached, and raised
Laurina from the floor. When she be-
came in a degree recovered, he assisted
her, with respectful forbearance, to her
- chamiber ; and whispering to Victoria, in
rather a serious voice, to be tender to- .
wards her mother, retired, and left them .
together. ‘

But the- slight shade of reserve which
marked the countenance of Berenza, as -
he waved his hand to Victoria in parting,
had not failed to-make even more than its
due impression on her: her vivid imagi-
nation easily led her to trace the occasion ,
of his altered air. She saw that her cruel
recrintinations on her mother had excited
his disgust : alarmed at the remotest idea
of becoming indifferent to him, she in.

o - stantly .
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stantly determined on regaining his es-
teem. Approaching her weeping mother,
therefore, with a conciliating air, she en-
“deavoured to soothe her into composure ;
but having awakened the remorse of the
conscious Laurina, she no sooner beheld
in the artful Victoria a disposition to soft-
ness, than she resolved to take immediate
_advantage of it to withdraw her, if pos-
sible, from the vortex of guilt and liber-
tinism into which she saw her plunging,
A keener pang assailed the heart of the
mother, as she acknowledged, in dread-
ful conviction, the fatal effects of her own
example: to alleviate, therefore, the tor-
tures of her mind, 'to save her loaded
conscience from such an addition of guilt,
she sought with energy to preserve her
" daughter. To every ﬁers’uasion,,however, '
-even to every supplication to give up her
distracting resolution without reserve, the
wild impassioned Victoria was wholly '

' : deaf.
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deaf. The utmost that Laurina could ob-
tain, was a reluctant promise to see Il
Conte Berenza no more for that day.
Even this_would not have been granted,
had not the deeply-meaning Victoria ima-
gined, that, by debarring her lover from
seeing her for a few hours, he would be-
gin so far to feel the 'loss of her society,
as wholly to forget, in his uneasiness, the
cause he had had for displeasure against
her. ' ‘

.. Laurina, after some hours of more
poignant wretchedness than_ she had
almost ever experienced, separated at
‘length, for the night, from her daughter.
She flew instantly to Ardolph, and im-
parted to him this new and unexpected
.cause, to her, of unhappiness. So keen,
indeed, were her compunctious feelings, '
that, with bitter tears, she vowed she would
quit him on the morrow, and retire at

once,
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-once, with Victoria, to some seclusion,
where,  experience now convinced her,

she ought long since to have been.

Ardolph listened without interruption.

When Lanrina paused, he looked at her

with tender seriousness, and said—

~ “ That a union ‘like ours, Laurins,

cemented by ties and by circumstances,
which, however they may be considered
by the prejudiced and misjudging, nothing
should have the power of annulling; that
such an union should either be innovated
or destroyed by the impudent caprice of
a forward girl, admits not of a thought.
Listen to what I have to propose, and let
Victoria, ‘as she ought, reap-the fruits of

ker audacity. It would be easy for me
to forbid Il Conte Berenza to remain here -

‘another hour—it would be easy to impri-~

:s0n_ Victoria in her chamber, and prevent '
g ~ them.
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them seeing each other; but we shall have
recourse to no compulsory measures; on
the contrary, to such only as shall be at
once simple, cool, and effective. It is
most probable that Il Conte Berenza has
never had occasion to correspond with
your danghter; he is, therefore, ignorant
of her hand-writing. Do you then draw
sp a few lines, suppose to the following
effect— : o

- ¢ Dear Berenza, owing to the unhap-
piness manifested by my mother, I have
agreed to deny myself, for a little time,
" the pleasure of secing you. I therefore
entreat of you to return to Venice; and
when the effect produced by present civ-
@umstances shall in some degree have
worn off, I will gladly write to you to re-
turn.’

- ¢ Let these, or a few similar lines, be
- con<
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‘conveyed at once to Berenza, and’ yau
will find the effect produced will be an
immediate and voluntary abseuce from
hence. The instant he departs for Ve-
nice, Victoria shall quit this abode.”

“Without me, do you méan, Ardolph

“ We will both escort her hence, Lau- -
rina, and she shall be too securely lodged,

ever more to interrupt our happiness;—

‘and, now that an idea strikes me,” he -

hastily added, perceiving that Laurina
~ was on the point of speaking, and deter-

mined to drown her objections, “ I have

an admirable seclusion for her. In our
excursions last year, Laurina, we made
at one time a short stay, as you doubtless
call to mind, with your cousin the Sig-
nora di Modena: she resides, I think,
near Treviso. Nothing can be more re-
tired, more fitted for Victoria, than her

' abode.

— A — o ——
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abode. The Signora di Modcena iWvas
singularly polite and courteous towards
me,” smiling as he spoke. ““ Come, come,
my Laurina, no objections : but on this
matter we will talk further—imean time,
should even Berenza, finding that he is
not recalled by his mistress, venture hither
~we can receive him with marked coolness.
When he no longer perceives the load-star
of his attraction, he will naturally con- =
ceive that we have purposely withdrawn
her; and baving certainly no c/aim to an
explanation, he will speedily and in cha-
grin desert us.”

“% Thus,” he added, in a gayer tone, .
“ shall we be rid of every source of
_trouble and uneasiness; and thus, my
beloved, you perceive, there is no im-
mediate necessity for separating the soul
from the body. To tear yourself from
me, to whom your are more even than
' . o SOU] =
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" soul—no, we must not bend to circum-
stances, we must make them subser-

vient to us, No human being, nor any.

consideration .on earth,” he added, in
an emphatic voice, *‘ must now, Laurina,
separate thee and me. But, come,” re-
suming, the gaiety of his manner,  to bu-
~ siness,” : ‘

Laurina mechanically took up a pen,
and, as Ardolph dictated, traced some-
‘thing similar to what has been already

given. The letter finished, it was con-

veyed to Berenza by a female servant of

Laurina’s, who was™ ordered not to wait

for any answer.

The feelings of Berenza, as he- read
characters, which he never for a moment
doubted had been traced by the hand of
Victoria, were such, as to the line of con-
duct they instigated him to adopt, highly

_favour-

7

. ’
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favourable to the views.of Count Ar-
dolph. But Berenza was not displeased
by the perusal; nay, it is uncertain, if
he had not even a contrary sentiment;
- for he believed that Victoria’s declining
to see him for a short time, was merely
an atomement offered by her for her re-
cent. misconduct .to an insulted and
wounded mother. As such, therefore,
he felt, with genuine goodness, disposed
to concede to her idea; and, believing
that his departure might assist to-establish
that harmony which his' presence had
interrupted, and which it was absolutely
requisite to the ultimate atchievement
of his own wishes should be restored, he
determined to lose no time, but to quit
Monte Bello at once, for the purpose of
being enabled to return to it hereafter-
~ with better prospects of success. He expe-
rienced, .too, somethmg like a sensation
'of pleasure, that chtorla should evince

‘Femorse

~
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remorse for the pain she had in_ﬁictéd upon
a doting parent: and perceiving, in addi-

tion, that a prompt departure would avoid -

some unpleasant, and perhaps very serious

explanation with Count Ardolph, he called -

" instantly, under the impression of these
ideas, for his servant, and ordered him
to get ready for returning to Venice. He

had indeed a slight inclination to leave a-

line for Victoria; but, upon reflection,
thinking it might only tend to irritate
Taurina against him, he determined

to dispense even with this; and all

being very soon prepared for his short
journey, with a bright Italian sky spark-
ling over his head, and the moon to

light bim on his way, Il Conte Berenza

bade adieu to Monte Bello.

!

2 : CHAP,
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: CHAP. VI

O+ the following morning, Laorina en-

tered the bedchamber of her daughter, and
after -some slight conver%atxon, mformed '

her; in‘a tone of affected surpnze, of the'
departure of Bérenza.

The' mtemgence, for an' instant, gavei‘
to the haufr‘hty bosom of Victoria a’ pang of

acute mortification, but this emotion was

speedily succeeded by one of violent and

uncontrouled rage. Lookmg ﬁercely at
her mother,” she ‘said—

“ 11 Conte’ Berénza went n_ot\ w1fllngly

VOL.I. F from
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e from hence. At whose mstxgatlon was he
driven to depart ?”

“ 'Not at the instigation of any one,

- Victoria;” mildly but faultermgly replied

,Launna.

Victoria withdrew her keen eyes from

the countenance of her mother, and ina .

musing but siern voice said—

« If T Conte Berenza departed volun-
tarily, he will rest passive, and take no

measures to see me ; but if he was impell-
- ed hence, then will he write to me, and
- inform me of the truth. Thus, even at

~all events, will the mystery be cleared -

“up.”?

“ And in the mean time, cruel girl,”
said Laurma, who had been accurately
tutored by Ardolph, “and in the mean

~ time,
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time, we, to amuse ourselves, will plan
an excursion semewhere.”

From the air of innocence so well as-
sumed by Laurina, the unbending Victo-
- ria almost believed it real = she relaxed in-
to a smile, and half soothed, half an-
gry, she suffered her mother to take her

band.

. % When are we to depart, and whither
are we to go?” she haughtily enquired.

“ We shall depart, if you do not object,
my love, almost immediately,” mildly re-
" turned Laurina, “ and it is the wish of

Count Ardolph, that we should pay first

a visit to the Signora di Modena, at her
delightful retreat, Il Bosco, near Treviso.”

- What! to that forbidding, formal old
creature?” sullenly muttered Victoria.
"FQ “ Come,
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“ Come, my love, she is a -relation,
‘you know. There, however, we need-only,
remain a few days, and afterwards our
little  tour. shall. be. prescnbed by Vic-
toria,”™

 Victoria dexgned a haughty smile. Her
mother tenderly, pressed the hand she. stxll.

held, and nsmg, said—
o « ‘Adieu for the present, my love’; pre-
- pare, as L am gomg to, do, for our de-

parture.”

Not‘unple@sing)vas,this request to Vies

torja, for her wounded -pride now again.
usurping, the. place. of. regret- and love,
“ Surely,”. thought she, had -Berenza
really loyed- me, he would not- so, coolly,

so suddenly have departed without leav-
~ ing' even.a_line.” No, .perhaps, he began

. to imagine, that by persevering,in the plan..

3/,_ - he

- — P .
- — stn e S . e\ e
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bie had intended, he might become involved -
in some embarrassment or inconvenience ;
‘therefore, if even his departure was not
voluntary, no doubt he rcadily embraced
the slightest hint to disentangle himsclf
from his engagement with mie; can he
then be worthy of regret? And yet I
may wrong him, perhapb--Some combin-
ed arhﬁce, some circumstances, of which
I am not .aware! But I will* not reflect;
let time, for tirhe only can convince me.”
_ With an unsettled: mind; and an heart
ill at ease, Victoria began to-arrange a
few things for her departurc. She was
not suffered by the Count or Laurina-to i
remain long in solitude, the nurse, too’ e
often, of dangerous reflection. . They en~
tered her chamber together; and in a gay,
unembarrassed: tone, Ardolph enquired if
she was ready. ¢ Iam,” was the lacomc‘
answer of Victoria.

: F3 . “_T hen
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. * Then so are we,” said he, and took
her hand to lead her from the room.

~ With coolness, but without anger, the
proud girl withdrew her hand, and follow-
ed them in silence from the apartment.

~ Ardolph, who resolved that no danger
should arise from delay, had caused every
thing to be prepared: they embarked,

therefore, immediately for Treviso, on the

Terra Firma, and Victoria, though she
litle dreamt it at the time, bade a long
ddieu to Venice. _ -

. Every attempt at conversation was for

some time baffled by the sullen taciturnity
“of Victoria ; but by degrees (perhaps from
a feeling of shame at the idea of being
* thought to regret a man, who, after all,
might have voluntarily abandoned her) her
sullenness relaxed, and she determined to

assume

L e mt—— — ———— ——— -
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assume a chearfulness that she was far
from feeling. 'This change delighted Lau-
rina; so powerfully indeed did_ it.affect
her misguided heart, that she even began
to repent the precipitancy of her conduct,
and to feel some pangs at the-idea of im-
muring. in a disgusting solitude a young
creature, who but for the mischievous
tendency of her own example, might have
been rendered to society a value and an
" ornament. ’ '

Ardolph read in kier eyes the increasing
softness -of her heart, and that her pur- -
pose wavered. She even ventured to cast
towards him a look expressive of her feel- -
ings; but he, whose aim it was to remove -

-every barrier to his continued possession
“of Laurina, instantly by a stern look of the
' most unshaken resolution, convmced her
every attempt would be vain to alter his
purpose. Laurina sighed; for the eyes of.
F4 Ardolph. -
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Ardolph had told her there was nothing
) hope ; she sunk’ mto ainful thought,
and 1f'n6v5( became the task of Vlctorla to
Yal vally her mother, and to s}rew, vain girl,
how 'far she could conquer her feelmgs,
and hecome mrstress of herself her eyery

endeavour, however, but added to the

et

compunctmn ‘of mmd expenenced by ther

9nh?ppy 1aur!!'.a-

As they had departed from Vemce at a
late hour, it was dusk when they reached
Trevnso, and arrived -at }l Bosco,. whrcb
was 80 named" from its sxtuatlon in the
midst of a wood : its gloo;rl appearance,
'howeve'r, did not depress %mtorxa, who

Was hy this' time absolutely in’ spirits.

The Mothers heart"was rivéd: slre knew -

- it was' the mtentron of .}\rdolph after her
,refatron should be mstructed ad to the con-
duct | it was his vush she should pursue
iowards Vlctona, laymg mﬁmte stress

upon

. e — PN S -
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.upon the levity and freedom of her prin-
clples, td abandon: her solely' to the guar-
dianship of this person,” with whom even

. Laurina herself had never been much in'the .

habit of associating; she therefore ardent-
ly longed to alter the severe resolution of

" - _the unyielding Ardolph; but the cffort

she knew would be vain. With him. she:
could atchieve nothing, when not under
. the immediate apprehension of losing her.
Divested: of. that, he became stern, unres
* lenting, and inaccessible, which. was in-
deed his natural character. To have ob-
tained: from. him. a: remission of’ the sen-
tence; she: should bave begun eadier, be--
fore even hex-departure from Monte: Bello,
Naw; having gone so.fay; to suppoese he:
would retract; was supposing impossibili--
ties. . In.vain shé anxiously examined hist

- countenance ;. she. saw. thére..nothing buv

a complacent, cool express:orr, the:result:
j‘of a settled purpose in the mind, . ,
FS5, . The
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The Signora di Modena welcomedCount

Ardolph with all the warmth she .could
- command. Laurina anxiously. examined
her countenance, to see if she could augur.
aught of kindness or gentleness to.recon--
cile her to her guardianship of her daugh-.
ter ; but in the frigid. features of this. for~
~ bidding female nothing was discernible but:
the austere pride of ungracious. virtue,
with an aukward attempt at condescend~

ing kindness, which shewed. how much it

eost her to.assume..

- Acquainted with the unhappy misconr.

duct of Laurina, and likewise that it.had:
lost ber her place in society. shey with.
the arrogated- superiority. of; little minds,.
~ ever. trinumphing in the fall.of others, con~

tented: herself with a. solemn curtsey to-. -

. wards her, while on Victoria she sea.i‘.c_elx.:f
deigned to glance.

— . A——— .—Aﬂm‘AA\M’A‘AA\' -~ .
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The Signora di Modena, as has been
already observed, was distantly related to-
Laurina. She was not more repulsive in
person than in character; a long yellow
visage, small grey eyes, and a stiff un-
bending meagre figure, constituted the for-
mer. She was proud, fastidious, and pos-
sessed of a mercenary soul. From her -
youth, alarmed at the idea of conventual .
seclusion, yet being. portionless, as. the -
daughters of the Italian nobility frequently *

are, she preferred residing an occasional =~

" dependant in such.noble families as would
‘permit. her lengthened visits, where she
~ would. act alternately. the overseer, the
¢ompanion, the governess, or the servant.
By these, and other winding paths, by
flattery, peculation, and. hypocrisy, she
had actually amassed, as. the friendless
period. of age approached, sufficient. to.
make it pass with comfert, -though not.
with affluence ; and; to recompense herself.
- F6 for,
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for the contempt she had in her early life -

experienced, becommg, as far as she
could, the torment and scourge of all
who were miserable enough to be subject
to her controul ' No man, even in the best
- of her days, had ever glanced toward her
with the eye of admlratnon, much less at-
‘tempted_to sohclt her in mamaue, and
for this reason, her blttel ness agamst all
females who could attract or ‘daré to y;eld
-to the re ards of the other sex, knew ng
, bounds, and they could hope from her no
mercy.  Such was the Signora di Modena,
| whose self interest would 1 not permxt her

to quarrel with Iaurma, because, though.

she had never much assocxated wnth her,
she had ofteén’ proved herselt' a generous
friend 'towards her. Stlll her wretched
aﬂ‘ectatnon and rancorous envy would nog
suffer her to dlsplay much warmth. No

such reason, hoWever, operated in her

conduct to Ardolph of hlm she was de-
""" sirous

— it e I — Sy o R
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sirous to make a frignd]; and hence hey
mercenary homage was directed towards
“him, and she paid him chiefest court.
He had, not therefore entirely jested when
he had remarked to Laurina the courtesy
of the Signora toward him on a former
visit. .Nothing, however, could excite in
, hun a desu'e to prolong his stay beyond
- what qu necessary under. her roof; he,
) therefore, Bresummg upon her uncommon,
deference towards him, requested an early
supper, that Vlctorla ‘might then retire,
and he mlght be enabled to enter at, once
: ugqn the grand object of their visit.

Suppe,r was at length aonounced, and
the unsuspectmg Victoria, detesnng~ the
the very looks of the old. S;gnqra, which
had already succeeded in, damping her,
spirits, requested to be shewn to her
, chamber, as soon asit was-concluded.
| Beneath her stern and scrutinizing, rega;(el;
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-her haughty mind’ felt a. sentiment of im-
patient disgust, and an oppression never
known before to the buoyant carelessness

of her disposition. On bidding her mo-

ther good night, she felt impelled, from

the very uneasiness she experienced, to .

throw her arms round her neck, with un-
usual affection, and whispered to her,
that ‘she hoped they should not long re-
main under so gloomy and ungenial a
roof. ' Scarcely could the anguished mo-
ther reply ; her heart smote her, for her:
deception: and' conscience whispered: to-

her truths that brouglit the blood into her
~ cheeks. She however pressed the hand of
Victoria, and faultered out ‘ good night;’
while'the reflection that it might be per-
haps be for the last time, filled her bosom,

with acute pain, and her eyes with tears.. .

* Victoria left the room alinost ’reproacli-.
ing herself for having ever pained a heart.
- of;
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-of such fond sensibility as her mother’s.
She was scarcely gone, ere- the impatient
Ardolph, turning towards the Signora di
- Modena, entered abruptly upon the busi-

ness he was most desireus of aecomplish--
ing.. ‘

«. Will‘vyou, Signora,” he began; al;
Iow me to.say a few words to you?™

The Signora -stiﬂy bowed; endeavour-
-ing to smile graciously, but succeeding
only in.a ghastly distortion of feature. -

v'I’he well bred Ardoph, however, took-

it for a smxle of acquiescence, and thlw
proceeded —_ :

% Your comatesy- and politeness to me,’
Signora, and, above all, thé*high opinion:
I entertain of your, character, induce me:
to.place in you a confidence I could not

: .3 ‘ ccrtainly.
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certainly repose in-any.other fomale.—F am
to inform you, then, that the young gixl, whe
has just left the apartment, §am desirous
to commit for a certain period to your
care. Naturally evil disposed, of a haughty
and audacious temper, she has been nearly
by flattery and indulgence destroyed. Her
idgas are entirely. corrupted, and, child

as you may- think hes, for she is seaxcely -
eighteen, there have not been wanting

those. of the other sex 'who have sought to
undesmine her principles.™—Hare. the Sig-
nora, hgaved a. loud; tremulous. sigh -and,
‘turning up her eyes to heaven, made the

holy:sign of the crogs, The Count with

externg); gravity, and: segrat: contempt- pror.

" eeeded:—* What I would therefore pre-

sume to request of you is, that you will
condescend g keap, over. this proud and
. forward.girl 'se stritt.a. watch, as scarcely.
to.suffer: her ever from your sight,” '

43 But

- —— " —
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. But do not do not treat her severely,
. dear cousin,” interrupted Laurina with a
faultering voice.

The immaculate Signora. rephed only by
a cool half-scornful look, and scarcely
seemed proud of the appellation which
Laurina had given her, though once it
was the chief boagt of her little mind. She
. now thought kerself supe,nor to the fallen
 yiife of Loredani. - .

AU | w,puld have you, .Stgmra, cony
nnaufad Ardolph, endegyouring to call back
-her attention to himself, “ I wowld have
. yoir confine her, if it be necessary, to
the solitude of her chamber, for ‘a short
fime.” e

% O, Ardlphy”. cried Laurina, "uns

able to command her feclings, “youare -

t00
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400 cruel, there can be no occasion for
such harshness.” i

Another look from the unbending Sig-
nora chilled her into silence, who then
turned again with the utmost defe:'ence
towards the Count.

“ Laurina, you are no judge,” coldly
- observed Ardolph, “ the Signora will only
act as circumstances may require ; to her
- conduct and discretion you may safely
- commit your daughter, when by a due .
~eourse,” he pursued, looking towards the
Signora, “of restraint, and privation of
every incitement to- evil, 4 ehange for the
better shell be perceptible in her disposi-

tion, we will withdraw her hence, and = -

you, Laurina, may again receive ber.
Mean time, Signora di Modena, it is my
datention’ to depart early to-morrow mora-

“ing
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ing from this place, leaving Victoria still
asleep. When. she arises, astonished at
not seeing us, she will enquire of you re-
spectingus..  You will then gently diselose
to her the truth, and her own destination
for the present. By degrees you will, I
doubt not, reconcile her to what she -wilk
perceive to be inevitable. - Deign to act
in this affair, ‘Signora; with that zeal and
punctuality, which your piety will teach
you to exert for the salvation of a sdul,
-and with that prudence, which has hitherta
appeared so eminently to distinguish your
- own conduct in life : in which case, allow
me to add, you shall not find me ungrate-
fu.” Again a smile, which appeared
hideous, because it.seemed unnaturak to
" the hard features it dilated, was the return
- for this last siguificant remark of the
Counts. .He had skilfully touched the
spring, the only spring upon which any .
,feehng, or any -principle. of the Signoray

‘hung—
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hung—Interest. She found, as she 'had
all along imagined, that it was her interest
to court and to oblige the Count; she
therefore determined to yield to whatever

ke should require, fondly promising her-

self ip return, some splendid remurnera-
t,io,n.v S ' :

“ Be agsured, my Lord Count,” she
said, in a grating, discordant veice, 'in-
tended to he gentle and conciliating, “1
will observe your wishes:to the uttermost;
and as for you, Signora Laurina,” looking

towards her with a pitying air, “for all T -

intend to observe my Lord Count's wighes,
you shall net have any reason to complain
of the treatment your daughter will re-
ceiye.”

. At ;hesg words, the gratefil La’mr-im,
‘flew towards- her; and, seizing het hand,

. which she fervently pressed, she said,
- {3 Oh,

e —



' ZOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR. 117

“ Oh, youw have no child, my dear Sig-

" noray yet pity the feelings..of a mother,

and be kind to mine. She has never, no.
“never, been opposed, nor treated with.
harshness.” Hastily,, and with a look al-:
mos{ amounting to horror, the pure and.

dignified Signora. withdrew her hand, as

from the toueh of pollution ; then. rising,
and retreating three steps, stretching out:
ber. arm. at full length,. to, prevent the
nearer approach of so. sinful and- 1mpurea

-a being, she saxdr-b

« T will do the duty of ‘a.good: cathohc’

towards your child.. I shall study;the pre<
servation of her soul, and more her spiri-
tual interest than her temporal vanities.”-

- The conscious . and abashed Laurma
turned aside, with shame, even from the .
shew of virtue in-its most: ungraceful fomn, :

pnde, and affectation.
© % There

LTI
[t
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- “ There appears no occasion for further
discourse,” observed Ardolph coldly, “we-
shall rely upon the proper tenor of your

_conduct towards Victoria. When we
think that time and reflection shall- have
shewn her her faults, and taught her to
amend them, we will visit you again ; if .
we find her sufficiently improved in her .
character, we shall receive her once more.
Mean. time, cousin di Modena, good
night, have the goodness to direct that we
may be awakened early for the purpose of
commencing our journey homewards, be-
fore sun-rise. And that you may bear us
in mind till our return, deign to accept
this ring, as a small token of the respect
we cherish towards you.” So saying,

Ardolph took from his finger a- magnifi-
cent ring, which he placed on one of| the
Signora’s, whose half-clesed eyes had more -
than once been rivetted upon it. Then
gallantly bowing on her withered hand, he

withdrew
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withdrew, ‘leaving her in admiration at

* his singular politeness, and her own dex-

' terity, as she thought, in having turned
him already to such good account.

Pursuant to his determination, long ere
the sun had risen, Ardolph, with his
- weeping and remorseful companion, were

far from the villa I Bosco. Perceiving, .
however, that Laurina was not yet re-
-conciled to the prompt and severe mea-
‘sures he had so obstinately pursued, he for-
_bore for the present to touch upon the sub-
ject, though bis heart exulted to think, that
what he willed he executed, and that no-
thing now could intervene to deprive himof -
a woman, whom his pride, equally at least
with ‘his love, made him so desirous of
retaining. Had no obstacles ever existed
to his possession of her, and even to his
retaining her afterwards, the depraved -
and cruel Ardolph had either never sought,

v ) or
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or long since have disdditied:het.. But
his passion and his pride, képt in coritinual
alarms, gave a reriewed vividness to feel=
ings, which, butfor such extitethents, would’
have sunk into apathy or disgust. Such
wis the vitiated mind of Ardolph, that'he
could taste no delight that' possessed’ net’
the poignant zest of ‘having cawsed ‘misery
or destruction -toothéts. Innecent ant'
easily’ acquired pleasures ' suited not-his-
profligate soul.. Beatity to him Wwas buta"
slight attraction; ‘if not sutrounded 'with
difficulty, -ard shielded either by the dotiiig
- fondhess of a husband, or cherished as
the glory _of an adiiting’ family. Such
had been the" situation; when'he’ first be:
held her, of the urifbttdnate and now dé-°
graded Laurina; of her; wheii'he behéld™
himgelf; a3 he'proudly thought, in thé fature -
undistarbed possession’ of; - even” till” :s’né"f v
should-outlive,’ if such could be, his pre-”
,‘semﬂove arid’ admxratm of her—if' stch’
could
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could be, -oh, then Laurina, in bitterness
of heart, mightest thou curse the hours
when first thou wert seen. by the cruel”
and insensible Ardolph.

These feelings so base, yet not unpa-
ralleled in the nature of man, which ac- -
tuated the mind of Ardolph, gave an ela-
tion to his spirits, which dispensed itself
in a brilliant animation over his fine fea-
tares and ever fascinating manners. With-
out alluding to the cause of Laurina’s’
grief, he contrived, by the most gentle
and tender blandishments, gradually to
dispel it. Such-a seducing influence did
he still possess over her ruined mind,
that there were moments when she
literally forgot there was a being in the
‘world but himself. When she listen-
ed to his attractive converse, and gazed

- en ‘the dxgmﬁed beauty of his form, she

felt rising in" her breast a sentiment of
VOL. I . e _ that
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that vanity, which had already proved her
destruction. She even conceived towards
him- (such was her infatuation) an in-
crease of love and gratitude, when she
refiected that it was the unbounded ar-
dour of his attachment to her which had
induced him to act with severity towards
any one who had sought to embitter it.
Thus, even the sacrifice of her child, sa-
crificed at the shrine of her errors and
her crimes, by him who had been the
cause of all, she began to contemplate -
with emotions of less poignant regret.
Scarcely could she grieve in earnest at
any thing which bound closer to her the
object of her idolatrous love. It seemed
as if every occirrence which should have
made her view him with sentiments of
horror, but increased the delusion of her
soul ; each moment that carried her fur-
ther from the child she had abandoned,
effaced more and more her image from

" her -
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her mind: her ideas became more strong-
ly rivetted upon him, whose artifices had
rendered her an infamous wife and a cruel
mother; while himself was the exclusive
charm of her unhappy existence. Let us
leave then for a time this guilty pair to
enjoy the society of each other, and re-
~ turn to the deserted Victoria.

. When she awakened, and looked round
the large and desolate chamber, which the
ill light afforded by a lamp on the preced-
ing night had prevented her from viewing,
the first feeling of her mind was renewed
disgust against the owner of the mansion,
and an impatient hope that the Count.and
- her mother would not prolong their stay
under a roof so hateful. Finding, how-
ever, that no one attended to call her,
and imagining she must have slept many
hours, the morning appeared to be far
advanced ; she arose, and; dressing her-

G 2 -0 self
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self hastily, descended from her chamber,
and entered the garden. Here she bad
mot been long, before she beheld advanc-

- ing towards her a short muscular looking
girl, habited in the costume of ‘a peasant.
Stie approached Victoria, and informed
 her, that the Signora di Modena desired
her company at breakfast. Witha haoghty
supercilious air, and a smile of derision .
on her features, Victoria glanced over
the figure of the humble girl, and, with-
out deigning a reply, preceded her into
the house. :

Entering the apartment where breakfast
was laid, she saw there seated alone, at
the table, the old Signora, in unbending
state, Without even offering to her the
custoriary salutations of the ‘morning, the
haughty Victoria enquired impatiently if
Count Ardolph and her wmother still

" slept. ' o
| « 1 thiok |

—
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T think it improbable,” coolly re-
turned the Signora.

S« Wﬁy are they not here, then " pur-
sued the offended girl in a quick tone,

“ Because,” answered the Signora, with
malicious and ill-disguised exultation,
‘ they must by this time, I imagine, be
some way on their jourpey from hence.”

“ “Gone !” almost shrieked Victaria;
" % did you say gone ?”

“ T sajd so,” with unaltered counte-
nance carelessly returned the Signora—
“ Is there any thing so dreadful, young
lady, in being cempelled to remain with
1ne for a while? Come, he charitable,”
she tauntingly proceeded—*‘ 1 have been
long very solitary, and you will be noble
company for me, I think.” _

G3 ‘ The
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The rage of Victoria knew no bounds;
she gazed wildly round the apartment;
the whole truth rushed through her mind
‘at once—the base, the unpardonable arti-
fice that had 'been used—she struck her

“head violently with her elenched hand,
and passionately exclaiming—*¢ T am de-
.ceived and entrapped !” rushed from the
room before the Sigriora was aware of her
intention; and, reaching the apartment
where she had slept, she secured -the
.’door.‘ ’

‘There, casting herself upon the floor,
her passion.vented itself in a violent pa-
. Toxysm of tears; but becoming suddenly
ashamed of yielding, as she thought it, toa
weakness so ignoble, and angry with her-
self that the ill treatment of any one should
have power to excite in her either grief
or lamentation, she checked a rising gush,

whlle rage and the most deadly hatred
against
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against those who had thus dared to dupe

and to betray her, took possession of her
swelling heart. An ardent desire of re-
venge followed ; and thus from the con-

duct, ‘misjudging and inexcusable, that

had been pursued towards her, did every -

vwlent and evil propensity-of her nature
becomc increased and aggravated..

No sooner had Victoria called to her

- aid-the loftier and more dangerous pas-

sions, than she became to appearance
calm; and though now and then, when

- reflecting upon the deception of her mo-

ther, and cold deliberate artifice of Ar-
dolph, her eyes shot fire, and the pulsa-
tion of her heart increased; yet, in her
general aspect, there were no longer traces
of grief, but, on the contrary, a superior
-and dignified expression, which would

‘have done honour to a nobler motive:

her head no longer drooped; and rising

64 ' hastily”

s
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‘hastily from the floor, on which, after her
first paroxysm, she had remained sitting,
with firm and measured step she traversed-
the apartinent to and fro. In the course
of her cooler reflection, it occurred to her
that Il Conte Berenza must have been
impeHed by artifice, and not his own de-
sire, to quit Monte Bello. This idea
soothed the sovereign pride of her bosom :
she felt that her charms had not been
‘slighted ; and, at some future period, she
did not yet despair of convincing him that
the separation was neither on her side
" “voluntury. But then she recurred to her
present ‘situation —was it intended she
should remain for ever a prisoner in this
gloomy abode? Again she yielded for a
moment to the influence of circumstance,
and ber heart became chilled at the idea.
Yet she determined to observe minutely—
‘to make no enquiries—to betray no vex-

5 © - ation, -
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ation, but to act precisely as events might
shew necessary.

Soothed and calmed by these mental ar-
rangements, and by the victory which rea-
son, as she conceived, hadobtained over her
weaker feelings, she resolved, as evening
drew on, to quit the solitude of her cham-
" ber, and breathe for a short space the air
of the garden. For the whale of the day
she had not tasted feod; and though she
~ heeded not the calls of hunger, she be-

- came sensible of the privation. The cold
and unfeeling Signora, happy to have a
human being, and, above all, an ardent
and high-spirited creature, to tyrannise
~ over, resolved that no refreshment should
~ be offered her till she herself came, and,

'with proper apologies for her conduct,
requested it: but of this Victoria formed
not the remotest intention; and it is pro-
bable that, rather than have done so, she
o G5 would
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‘would have fallen a victim to the pangs
of hunger. Fortunately for her, how-
ever, though infinitely to the regret of
the tantalising Signora, she was not pnt
to this trial. Having walked for a while
in the garden, and refreshed her wearied
faculties with the dewy fragrance of the
atmosphere, she entered 'the house, and
proceeded, though unintentionally, to the
very apartment where supper was preQ
pared; there quietly seating herself op-
posite to the old Signora, she partook,
without ceremony, of what was before
her: she even made some attempt at con-
versation; but, foiled in her proposed
plan  of ungenerous mortification, the
Signora di Modena was too vexed to make ‘
any reply. She had hoped to bave found
her inmate stubborn refr actory, and vio-
lent, giving fine scope thereby to her fa-
vourite art of tormenting. How grieved
and disappointed then was she to find the
/ ' fury
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fury of the morning sunk into calm, and,
as it appeared, patient submission.

Victoria, perceiving the Signora de-
termined upon sullen silence, requested
permission to withdraw for the night, in a
tone of the utmost politeness. The only
answer she obtained was a stiff inclination
of the head. More determined than ever
at this, that she should not have the gra-
tification of ‘provoking her, she. coolly
rose, and wishing her, with a profound
curtsey, good night, left the room. .
.., When she was gane, this worthy and
pious catholic began to reflect, that, by
means liké these, Victoria would escape
‘from all the arrangements she had been
making to punish and mortify her. “ This
will never do,” she cned while ruminat-
ing . how best she mlgh.t vex and harass
the mind of . her unfortunate guest: “ she -

G 6 has

.
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has become reconciled to her situation
_ without any attempt on my side to rerider -
her so; but she shall ‘not .escape thus—I
will break that proud spmt, and make her
~ submit afterwards.”

Such were the reflections of.the cha-
ritable devotee; and, with thesc theughts
‘at work in her brain for the comfort and
happiness of others, she said a long
‘prayer, during which she frequently
~struck her breast, and retired to re-
pose.

Victoria, - after sitting for an hour at
the window, with a mind still persevering
_ in the resolution to be firm, sought like-
wise her bed, and soon forgot the vex--
ations of the day in slumber.

- On the following x'nommg; she awaken-
~ed at ah early hour, and after having
drest
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drest herself, she prepared to pass from
her chamber into the garden. Trying her
door, she found it was fastened on the
outside ; and discovering soon that every
attempt on her part to shake it must be
ineffectual, she opened the window, and
stationed herself beside it.

~ In about half an hour the door was un-
locked, and the young muscular girl al-
ready mentioned entered the room, with .
a bowl of milk and a slice of coarse bread,
These she laid upon the table, and was

retiring— .
“ Come back!” imperiously cried

~ Victoria. The girl sullenly turned balf
round. o

“ I chuse to walk in the garden,” she
pursued,

~ “The
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¢ The Signora will not permlt ” gruﬂiy

‘returned the e;nl

“ Will not permit!” repeated Victoria.
% No,” laconically answered the girl,

again laying her hand upon the lock of

the door. :

¢ Why do you leave these things be- .
hind you?” cried Victoria, smothering
the rage she felt rising in her breast.

“ Itis your breakfast,” replied the girl,
quitting the room, and lockmg the door
after ker. - :

“ So, ,th_eh, I am made a prisoner!”
muttered Victoria, and her’ cheeks as-
sumed a crimson dye, as she endeavoured
faintly to smile at the impotent malice of

the Signora. ¢ How have I incurred

this ?
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this? Not, surely, by my conduct of yes-
terday!” But the malevolent disposition
of the tyrant devotee becane evident to
the haughty girl, and she deemed her a
being too insignificant to excite a mo-
ment’s pain. “ This cannot last for ever,”
thought she; ‘“and when the wretch is
weary of confining me, she will, for va-
riety, set me at liberty: mean tlme I
must amuse myself the best I can.”

She then searched her trunk, which, on
the nighi of her arrival, had been brought
into this chamber. Here she found
some drawing materials. The surround-
~ing scenery, beautifully romantic, fur-

nished ample employment for her pencil ;
and, with mixed sensations contending in
her bosom, she seated herself by an open
‘window, and endeavoured by occupatlon
' to banish reflection.

This
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This unworthy procedure and system
of torment, on the part of the Signors,
continued in full force for some days, till
want of exercise, and inferior food, began,
though the proud.Victoria disdained com-
plaint, to have a visible effect upon her
health. At this the Signora, who was in-
formed of the circumstance by the young
girl who attended her, began to be slightly
alarmed, and to apprehend likewise that
she might overstep, by such measures, the
- limits that had been prescribed her, and
_render herself amenable for any ill cen-

sequences that might arise; such, for ex-

ample, as the sickness of Victoria, which,

by distressing and aggrieving .Laurina,

" might bring ber into disfavour with the
Count; perhaps, as he appeared so ten-

- derly to love Laurina, even excite his
anger against her, for such unauthorised
severity. For though Ardolph had said,
she might, if necessary, confine Victoria
to
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-to her chamber, he had not bid her do so
‘without cause, much less deprive her of
‘her accustomed food, and give her only a
scanty portion even of the worst. Under
these considerations, therefore, she deter-
mined to relax a little; and Victoria, from
being confined the whole of the day, and
~ visited only twice in the course of it by
Catau, her attendant, with a small quan- -
tity of bad bread and milk, was suffered,
. accompanied, however, by Catau, to walk
.an hour in the garden, morning and even-
--ing. To-attempt ta describe the indignant
feelings of Victaria at this treatment, or
.. .the struggle it cost her, amounting almost
. -to phrensy, to subdue the expression of the
violent rage that fermented in her bosom,
‘would be indeed vain; yet she bare all,
‘and was determined saoner to die than
.betray the smallest symptom of vexatian
- .or impatience.

But
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But desire of revenge, deep and impla-
cable, was nurtured in her heart’s core,
and gave to her character an additional
shade of harshness and ferocity : thus she
became like the untameable hywena, that
conﬁnement renders only more fierce.

A few days after this comparative
‘liberty bad been allowed her, the Sig-
nora, by Catau, requested her presence .
in the drawing-room. In strict pursu-
ance of the conduct she had prescribed
herself, she instantly obeyed, and re-
gretted only that her pallid cheek and
‘sunken eyes were evidences of suffering
-beyond her power to conceal, and would
gratify, as she feared, the malignity of
her tyrant. She entered the apartment,
Lowever, with an air neither of sullen
reserve nor acknowledged resentment,
but placid, cool, and ‘unembarrassed,
Thus, too, dxd she learn the most refined
’ artifice,
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artifice, which, by practice, became im-
bued into the mass of her other evil
qualities.

The Signora, somewhat discomfited by
the unexpected demcanor of Victoria,
having previously arranged her-hard fea-
tures for the juntended expression of
severe reprimand, knew not for the mo-
ment how to receive her: at length, she
said—** Be seated, child.”

With secret scorn and hate, Victoria
obeyed. :

¢ It is not my intention,” solemnly, and
in a laboured accent, began the Signora,
f* to revert, at present, to your violent and
improper conduct, when first you became
an inmate under this roof; nor, upon
account of what is past, to punish you
further. I merely wished to evince to
. . ) : . . }uou
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you that softness, humility, and obedi-
ence, are indispensible requisites here,
and that nothing can be tolerated that
shews an overbearing, haughty, or fe-
rocious spirit. You are by this time,
I trust, properly convinced of your er-
ror.” ' >

- The heart of Victoria rose in her
hosom—it swelled with indignation to
reply—but-again she conquered her emo-
tions, and the only evidence of them was "
& momentary rush of the hlaod into her
cheeks. The Signora proceeded—

¢ Under this impression, I deem it no
longer necessary to confine you. You
will not, however, be suffered-to go be-
yond the walls of this mansion: the gare
den, at all events, must be the extent of
your wanderings, and your only society
~ Catay, and, at meal-times, myself.”

s : How
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How the pride of Victoria battled for

- vent!—— Society for Catau 1”—but still
Qle spoke ‘not.

< 1 shall fikewise expect that you pe-
ruse such religious book as I shall putinto
your hands, and which, 1 humbly hope,
will tend to amend the stubbornness of
your proud heart. Moreover, that you
~abjure the vanities of dress, and meekly
comply with every requisition, that, as a
good and pious catholic, anxious for the
salvation of your soul Ishall think it my
‘ duty to make of you.”

* The Signora now paused for breath—
. Victoria still remained silent, asnet seem-
_ing to suppose an answer was required.

_The Signora then resumed — ¢ How
‘much ought you to thank Heaven, proud
child, that has caused you to be placed

L]

~under
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_ under my care—that has rescued you

from the abode «of vice and abomination,-’
and placed you beneath the roof of purity
and virtue. Count Ardolph even tells
me, unhappy girl! that young as you
are, you have already suffered your cor-
rupt imagination to wander after man !—
Oh! Santa Maria! that ever I should
live to speak the word,” coutinued the
devotee, turning up her eyes, and mak-
ing'the sign of the cross—* teach me to
bear with patience, admitting to my pre-
sence one of passions and propensities so .
vile, and whose mother has already tres- -
passed before her, beyond redemption, in
the paths of sin !~—You may retire, child,”.
she said, changing her tone of raphsody
into one of haughty severity;  retire,
and seek Catau : she is a meet companion
for the contaminated offspring of one who
is immersed many fathoms deep in guilt _

and shame.
This .
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“"This last l;itter, illiberal, and uncalled
for reproach, tingled with burning heat
through every vein of the insulted Vie-
toria.  “ Oh, mother! -——cruel mother!”
she faintly murmured, and hastened from
the room. '

CHAP.
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CHAP. VIL

) Ir Qduld be endless to dwell on the

varied and unworthy artifices which the

pious Signora di Modena had recourse
. to, for the terment and annoyance of her
‘unhappy charge. Suffice it to say, that

in time their effect became blunted and
despised, and the whole thoughts of Vic-
toria turned to the possibility of escaping
from such vulgar tyranny: for long she
revolved in her mind even the remotest
probability, but in vain; she could never
penetrate farther than the allotted garden,”
and knew not even the precise path or”
door that might lead beyond it— even

rant

o — L . —— A— . . ——e——
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rant of the means of getting to Venice,
whither, could she but once escape; she
was determined to hasten. :

- Under these circumstances, the image
of Catau presented itself to her mind.
Confined as she was almost wholly to the
society of this untaught girl, she had lei-
sure to remark in her, certain traits of
docility and goodnature, ill concealed he-
neath the sullen sternness she had evi-
dently been commanded to assume. -

Catau was a peasant of Switzerland,
short and thick in her person, hard fa-
voured, of rude and vacant féatures, igno-
rant and inured to labour :-she had been
_selected by the Signora to attend and
watch Victoria, first to mortify her by
the careless clumsiness ‘of her manner,
and the inferiority of ‘her station;.and, -
secondly, from an idea that Victoria would

VoL. I. u despise
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despise her too much to endeavour to
corrupt or make a friend of her. Shouhd

she even make the attempt, the Signora
presumed the extreme stupidity of Catau

would render it abortive. But here, for
once, the infallible Signora, as she be-
lieved herself, was mistaken in her fancied
penetration. Catau was not only not so
stupid as she was supposed, but was pes-
sessed of a certain shrewdness, and power
of combining ideds, which, hid beneath
an habitual silence and placidity of dis-
position, had drawn upon her the mis-
taken imputation of heaviness. and in-

 sensibility. Catau could think; and, what
was more, she could feel — yes, infinitely

beyond those who so proudly sat in judg-
ment upon her character.

. 'Fo return, however, to Victoria.- ‘No

- .sooner had the remotest ghmmermgs ofa
~ possible attempt beamed upon her mind,

than
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than instantly she determined, by every
means in her power, to attach Catau to
her interests. Time and experience had

already made her so far acquainted with

the malevolent and tormentir~ spirit of .
the Signora di Modena, tt - she well
knew one great step towards the scheme
in embryo, was not, by any means, to
appear reconciled to the seciety of Catau,

. but, on the contrary, to seem to shuw and
despise her; for it was sufficient for this
worthy catholic to be aware of the par-
ticular eircumstance, that could yield a
moment’s satisfaction to any one, instautly
to reverse it, and continue with swwearied
pperseverance in that line of cenduet which
appeared 'to give most pain and uneasi- -
ness: therefore, when she seemed to dis-
like being accompanied by Cataw in ‘the -

_garden, which she often did purpesely,

the Signora, with a distorted smile of

ug o ~ fancied



. heart .was not to be thrown off its guard
S Ao to by

148 ZzOFLOYA; OR, THE MOOR.

fancied triumph, would tell Catau to take
her arm, and lead her thither, thinking

by that to inflict on the proud heart of .

her charge the deepest mortification. But

. here again the Signora was fallible; for

no seoner was Victoria out of her sight,
than she smiled on Catau with an air that
said — ¢ There is no other way of pre-
serving your attendance.” This smile

‘would penetrate the heart of her humble

companion ; and she would -feel so gra-

- tified and affected, that, perhaps, at those
© moments, -Victorin might have made
an attempt not destitute . of success.

Such, however, was not her plan; she
had not, yet sufficiently arranged it, and
she- resolved to do nothing from crude

undigested ideas. She was but now in

the infancy of her attempt, sounding the
disposition of Catau; and her mailed

—_—

g B —— p— m— .~ oinr e,
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by any effusions of softness or feeling, at--
tributable to the effect of the moment
alone.

. It so happened, that one evening they
- perambulated to a part of the garden
‘which was yet unknown to Victoria: it
was a beautiful close avenue, the sides and
roof of which' were interwoven branches
of vine and honeysuckle; the entrance -
was almost concealed by a thick shrub-
bery, which it required- no slight inge--
nuity to penetrate; and, from the ser-
pentine direction of the path, it appearéed
- wholly impossible to ascertain its extent.
~ Still having made their way through, they.
- proceeded, Victoria with a vague and in-
definable feeling of hope and fear, and .
Catau merely with that vacant curiosity
incident to vulgar'minds.

At lcngth after walking for near half -
- "H3 _ an
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aa hour, they only reached the extent of
the garden, bounded by the high circular
wall, which had so often, since the com-
parative liberty she had enjoyed, filled
the mind of Victoria, in contemplating it,

- with a despondency almost hopeless, The
* winding path they had traversed, had

alone deceived her as o the imagined
distance ; and, as she gloomily surveyed

the strong and lofty enclosure, she almost -

doubte’d if any outlet whatever -existed.
“ Surely,” thought she, ‘‘there is only an
entrance to this garden from the house,

~ and no ountlet from the garden itself.’”

While thus she ruminated, walking stowly
along by the side of the wall,- she became

" convinced, as she proceeded, that the pre-

cise part of the garden in which she now
found herself, she had never seen before.
At lenc(h a small wooden door, formed

in the wall, and secured by two rusty :

l)olts, and a heavy iron lock, presented
_itself
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itself to her eager view.' She instantly
. called to Catau to approach: and, point-
ing to the door, enquired of her if she
- knew whither it led. Catau readily ap-
plied an eye to the key-hole—

“ It leads into the wood, Signora,
which surrounds this house; but, unless
we were outside, I cannot tell the exact
spot.”

The first part of her reply fixed the
breathless attention of Victoria. * Into °
the wood !” repeated she mentally, and
- applied her eye likewise' to the key-hole.
“ And is there no way, Catau,” said she, -
“ of opening thns door ?” '

“ None, that I know of, Signora.," re-
~ plied Catau; * and even if there was,
you know, Signora,” she added, m a
besxtatmg voxce, “ you know ‘that—es—

H 4 “Tun-
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“ I understand you, Catau,” answered
Victoria; “but you know there could be
nothing wrong in rambling now and t_li‘en
about the wood ; and, supposing the Sig-
nora has forbid it, how could it ever be- -

" come known ?”

% Why, that is- true,” replied Catau,
thoughtfully. ¢ I must own, it is a hard

“thing to be so confined ; but, holy Jesu,
~ Signora, we could never open this door |”

13

“ Oh, Catau!” said Victoria, in a

gentle voice, ““nothing is impossible to
those who are willing. You could easily
procure the key, under some pretence or”
another ; and think, then, how delightiul’

it would be for us to be quite out of the

reach of the horrible Sigdora 1’ .7 *

et s %

. “ Ho, ho,” cried Catau, with quick-

ness; qsif'~sudden1y'awaking from a re-
ol C ~ . ‘verie

- - ~—\
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verie, “I have a thought—To make any.
enquiries about the key belonging to this
door, Signora, would only. make us sus-,
pected. I now remember, that when,.
before" you came, - the Signora, used to,
- send .me to Ambrosio,. (the gardener) that. .
I have seen hanging up under the little,
shed ‘where he keeps bis tools, a large
- bunch of rusty keys. I think, Signora,
I could lay my hand blindfold upon the.
very spot where they hancr

“ Well!” cried Victoria, her natural
impatience breaking forth through her
<: assumed gentleness and.forbearance.

“ Well, hasten then,- fetch thém, and .
Iet us try tlacxn_ all immediately.”

¢ No, Signora,” answered Catau, with
genuine mildness, “ that will not do: the
evening is dxawmg in—the Slgnora has
" HS , already
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slready begen t0.miss us—by this hour

. Ambrosio, too, has mest likely returned
home, and may be in the very place I
speek of. ‘To-morrow, when he shall be

in a distant part of the garden, I will .

watch the moment when no one is near,
and slip through his little cottage to the
spot; for I must pass through Ambrosios
residence, Signora, to get at it—I shall
then whip down the keys as quick as

Jightning; and if you will promise, Sig- |

nora—if you will promise not to betray
me, nor to stay qut too long, I will do
all I can to oblige you.—I do not think,”
 she continued, ¢ this door has been
' opened for a long time — perhaps the

very key that belongs to it may be in this

* bunch.”

Victoria was fearful to appear too
" eager; and, ardently as she longed .to
penetrate beyond the unvaried precincts

: ‘ " pre-.

——
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 prescribed by the Signora, she acquiésced
with apparent readiness to the arrange-
ments of Catau, and reluctantly agreed
to bend her steps homeward.

The whole of the night was past in
~ giving way alternately to trembling hope
and the decpest despair. 'Fhe perpetual
ferment of her brain, and, above all, the
* violent restraint she imposed upén her
feelings and natoral dispesition; scareely
“ever puffering herself to be proveked, for
~ an instant, from the cool and systenvatic
conduct she preseribed herself, had bégan
- long since to have a visible effect upon

- her personal appearance : shé had become

thin and pallid; but still her eyes burnt
with an ardent though melancholy lusfre,
that bespoke the ¢rammelled unsubdwd'
ferocity of her soul.

Absub nobn the follow‘mg ddy, Catau,
w6 , who
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who had been absent since she had risen,
€for she occupied the same apartment as
Victoria) rushed suddenly into the room,
and, first careful'ly' securing the door, drew
from her pocket a huge bunch of rusty

keys. At this sight Victoria’s eyes spark-
led, and the orient tint revisited momen-

tarily her. pallid cheek: she devoured
them ‘with eager look, -and in fancy ap-
plied them in turn to the lock of the door.

-It was, however, as yet, too early to

venture forth; for they might he tempted
to remain longer absent. than’ would be
prudent, and suspicion might be excited ;
they therefore- agreed to defer till evenmg
thelr destmed trlal.

Now, in- all this actlve conduct of the
simple Catau, there was absolutely not the
smallest intention of aiding or abetting
Victoria to escape; she would, on the
contrary, have shuddered at the idea: but

: 2 o _ though,

— ————— \
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though, in obedience to the orders of the
Signora, she had, in the commencement,
treated her with sullen coldness, yetin a
little time, as is natural for a young un-
corrupted mind, she had becomc ‘weary
of this assumed character, and returned
‘to-the kind, gentle, and respectful con-
duct, more consonant to her féelings. " Be-
sides which, the involuntary awe witlr
which superior rank inspired her, was
not to be done away; for.superior rank,
if accompanied with any dignity, makes
© resistless impression on the vulgar mind. .

Victoria, who beheld with pleasure this
gradual change of conduct, divested her~
~self as much as possible of her natural
hautexr ; and, having a point to carry,
she behaved towards Catau with the ut-
most; condescension, mow and then be-:
stowing on ‘her sueh trifles as were ‘still
within her power (for of thei greatest part

o - o of
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of her little possessions, clothes, &c. the
Ségnora had deprived her, under the pre-
tence of curing her of a sinful vanity de-
trimental to the good of her soul). But
what Victoria could, she did; and the

trifies which, with grace, she pressed upon -

Catau, were acceptable, and had their
desired effect; for vulgar minds are al-
most always mercenary : therefore, as far

as she could, in return, 'she enlarged the

slender sphere of Victoria’s comforts, and
ker solitary unvaried amusements. -Thus,
in procuring for her the keys, she hed it

merely in contemplation to obtain for
her, if possible, a few moments of satis-

©  faction.

Early -in the evehipg they descended
to the garden, and hastened to the avenue
already described. Strong anxiety winged:

the feet of Victoria; and soon she reached:

the door wlucb bad alveady excited. in hier
: - mmd
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mind ideas so various and confused.
- Snatching the keys from Catau, who had

toiled after her, she apphed them in turn,

with trembling impatience, to the lock:

one at length appeared to suit the best;
. she essayed to turn it, but in vain—it was
reserved for the sinewy hand of Catau to
triumph - over the united strength of rust
and iron. She wrenched the key with
violence ; it turned in the lock: she ap-
plied her force to the bolts alternately -
with her hand and a stone, which she had
picked up: the door at length yielded to
her perseverance, and flew open.

Happy and joyous sight for the im-
prisoned Victoria ! —she darted, like a
wild bird newly escaped from its wiry
tenement, into the beautiful and romantic
wood that presented itself to her ravished
. view.  The cautious and less ardent

Catan closed the door after them, and
7 : fol-
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followed.  Victoria looked wistfully a-.
round: she beheld no boundaries, no*

thing to retard her, should she effect her

escape. For 2 moment she rursincied;

then calling Catau towards her, shc raid,
in a careless tone — ¢“ Catau, canst thou

“tell now in which direction Hes the city

of Venice r”

“ Venice, Signora!”
pausing and gazing around, ‘“ Venice lies
there,” pointing with her finger,

“ Then,” said Victoria, clapping her
“hands, while her cheeks crimsoned with
ragé, *“ Monte Béllo,” pointing conternp-

tuously towards the left, ‘“ must be on -
_that side.”” Reflections, too bitter and

too strong to be endured, rushed through.

~ her mind : she turned abruptly away, and-
- with a look that seemed to say—‘ Ac-
cursed be the qua\ter where ] was de-

- ceived -

answered Catau,

¢ ) e o e, _
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ceived and duped, and aceursed every
‘breeze that is wafted thence !”

But far, far different sensations actu-
- ated her, when she cast her eyes forwards.
¢ There,” thought she, *is Venice itself,
“and there dwells Berenza !’ Distance,
which, like death, always magnifies to the
imagination the charms of those who were
beloved, together with the deception that
had been used to separate” her from him,
induced her to think of him with a tender-
ness, that, but for those circumstances,
perhaps, she had never felt in so power-
ful a degree.—‘“ Ah, dear Berenza!” she
mentally continued, ¢ might I but hope
to see thee once more——-""

She turncd towards Catau, anxious to
rally her thoughts; and, taking her arm,
she walked on with her in silence. A
‘thousand unconnected ideas still floated

. : , . in
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in her mind: time passed unheeﬂed‘ tlll'
Catau, respectfully reminding her that it

would be expedient to return, roused her

from her visions of the future, and she

- readily acquiesced in the propriety of the

moveinent. .

\
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CHAP. VIIL.

It may be naturally presumed, that ‘the
- mind of Victoria remained bent upon
escape ; not a day past, that she did not
induce Catau to extend their walks far-
ther and farther from the outlet, an out-
let the Signora little thought they would
ever discover, much less dream of at-
- tempting. Every day, too, did she con-
‘trive to make sient, though accurate
observations, as to the direct course it
would be most proper far her to pur-
sue. '

At
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At length, unable to bear continued
procrastination, she determined to put in

- execution the plan that had been so long

arranging in her-brain. Accordingly, on
the following evening, when the unsus-

picious Catau had been lured, by her =

kind and condescendmo manner, to ac-

~ company her far, mﬁmtelv farther than

they had ever yet ventured, she suddenly

_stopt short, and thus addles>ed the asto- .

nished girl—

x . . °
“ Catau, I will never more return to

Il Bosco—my term of slavery is now
over—1I shall bend my course whither
I please—to the East, the West, the
North, or the South. Listen, therefore,

to what I have to propose : exchange in-’

stantly your apparel for mine, and by
your prompt .acquiescence merit this dia-
mond ring, which has been concealed

from the old Signora, and which T will

- o e
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inthat case immediately bestow upon you.
You can easily, as we have hitherto done,
return into the house unperceived, and
array yourself in some of your usual
attire. Should you be questioned as to

- my escape, swear, what will be true, that
you was not privy to it. - Should you be
questioned as to whither I am gone,
swear, what is true, that you cannot tell.
If, . even after all this, the Signora should
think fit to discharge you, I do not sce
that you will have any thing to regret ; and
" with regard to any advantage you might
think you lost, this ring, which is extremely
valuable, will more than indemnify you.
Now these are the pacific terms which I
propose to you:.if you refuse them, I

am equally determined to fly; and, if
nothing but violence will avail to oppose
my strength to yours, my strength, it is
“true, may not equal yours; but you may
ﬁnd to your ¢ cost, Catau, she added, with -

meaning
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meaning in ber eyes, “ that irii:tory may
not always depend upon that alone.”

Catau trembled like a leaf in the gale:
the firmness and decision with which she
had been addressed, left her not the power
of reply. ' Victoria, marking her conster-

* nation, began calmly to take off her robe;

and, ‘in that gentle tone she knew so well
how to assume, thus went on—* [ see,
Catau, that you have the good sense to
feel the propriety of my resojution, and

~ the kindness to wish to assist me in it.—
-Come, my good girl, prepare to un-

dress.”

“ Oh, Signora!” faltered out Catau.

- Atlength, involuntarily taking at the same

time the first step to divest herself of her

attir e—-“ oh, S:gnora, what are you about
~todor”

{4 TO
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“ To leave a tyrant!” answered Vic-
toria, with quickness, her eyes darting
fire; “ and I wish you, Catau, speedily
the same good fortune.—Come, hasten
your movements,” she proceeded, hand-
ing her. the robe she had now taken
oﬁ'.

. Poor Catau mechanically proceeded to
do as she was ordered. Hurried in her
naturally slow conceptions, yet in the
,native goodness and simplicity of her
‘heart, seeing something in the conduct of
Victoria which she could not blame, (for
who, more than the poor drudge Catau,
had reason to hate the tyrannical and
never-satisfied Signora?) she wenton, but
“not so quickly as Victoria desired, to ex-
change with her gradually every necessary
external part of her dress, to render the
dxsguxse complete.

' o T hoﬁgh
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Though the imperious, unaltered Vic-

toria had acquired, -by assumed gentle-
ness, the love of the bumble Catau, yet
had .she still the power of inspiring her

with awe. Conscious of that, and know-
ing that her weak mind must, in the preé
sent case, be taken by surprise, and sub-
dued by the force of language, she had

preferred this mode to that of attgmpting
sudden flight. Such an act would have

roused her drowsy - faculties; and, once
impelled, it was possible she might. have
excelled her in swiftness of foot, which
would have delayed, perhaps destroyed,
her entire project. DBesides, it was in-
finitely more politic to make Cafau a
friend, than, by apparent ingratitude and

want of conﬁdence, render her perhaps an.

enemy.

T he transformation was at length com-
pleted wlu,n Victosia, presenting Catau
: with
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