


FOREST OF ST. BERNARDO.

‘CHAP L

. JULIANA had amused herself with

readmg till the shades of night had

cast a gloom on the surrounding scene,

which induced her to “quit the temple

_in search of Matilda and Charles, whose
long stay rather surpmsed her. Havmg_' » .
sauntered some time in hopfs ef neet-
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riever‘, forsock her even on the most !
try:ingd oégasibn:' It struck her that
notliirig : could - be obtained . -by -sullen-
_ness or resistance, as she was evidéntly
btoo much i in the power of her enemy ;
she determmed therefme, to: dd every/'
' ’thmg to. resto;;_e her health: a,nd“stiiength .
~and by supphcafnon and prayer mil;lore, ‘
the protection of Dwme Provxdence,
and resxgmng herself to his: dasposal
‘with patience wa.lt the solutmn ofs her
mystenous fate. -

@

e his determination calmed, in some
v‘measusre, the perturbition of her mihd,.
and subdued tlxe_.-}ioignancy of her
grief. No one entered the cabin but
the women, . who iook:, such good care -
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attendants contmued attentwe but si-
lent The ‘book. she ‘had‘been readmo‘ -
hat fatal evemng she Was torn ‘from -
 ber country and friends she had' put in’
her pocket : it was a Well-chosen co‘l,-
lection of Poems, and had been pre-
sented to her by lE‘dw,ard. . This ren-
dered it invaluable. His picture, which -
she wore, proved a, melancholy source:

of amusement. Often for: hours she
would sit and gaze onit. This brought
on a train of reﬂexlon w}nch*”m spite of
her for_tltud_e overpowered her; for

t}ioﬁgh Juliana Could-éupp'ort her own

. distress,. the bare’ 1dea of the suﬁ'ermgs i
of her fnends ovierwhelmed her Wlth_ i
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at ease, the face of the cduntry would
have inspired her with melancholy

ideas. It appeareda desert,  a few mi-
_serable huts excepted Not an habita-
t;on. was to be seen, except on a rising
ground, almost enveloped with trees,
(which seemed coequal with the flood,)
the turrets of an antique castle appeared.

In less than én» hour,l though/from the

unevenness of the roads they moved
slowly, they reached the outward gate

‘of this venerable gothic pile. As the .
porter was opening the massy gate,
which creeked on its hmges, Juhana in-
voluntarlly shuddered

s6 AL thought ,she,‘ as they drove
into the court, “;how-diﬁ_'érent is this
gloomy
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structure at Upton' - Oh, ‘my beloved

{

v i
gloomy mansion to the bezh-tiful' gothic i

friends, what do you not suffer for your

Juliana? ShallI O, merciful Heaven, :

shall T ever be. restored to you—ever

have thies supremie: ha.ppmess of agam ;

behoxdmg you s

Tears started- in her eyes ;. Felix was
affected. By signs he endeavoured to.

quiet her fears. On alighting, they
- were received by, a venerable-looking

woman,  whose benignity of counte-
2 o &

nance strongly prepossessed Juliana in

her favour, whom with great re.speci,
she welcomed, and conducted her into.
a superb saloon furnished in the ancient
style of Spamsh magmﬁc»ence Felix

- bowed,
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her grandfather.” What confirmed her.
that she did not mistake was the crest
sprmgmgeut of a ducal coronet; and
the cypher B"mg the. mnmls, of 111&
name. She concluded»«tharv. “he was
dead; but' if the Mdrquis, her fa ither,
had succeeded to the tltle, *what could
: mduce him to act in s0 unaccountable 2
manner ? VVhy not‘openly demand her
of Mrs. Millward, who certainly would
‘not have det?aine’cilvihef ‘against his con-
sent ? - Yei"{vhég.sheff*c-dnsi’dered the

f;"?”the fondness

character of the Ma‘rqﬂ S
he had even- from ‘her b1rth expressed
for h‘er, and “that' her intended union
with Edward was-at ‘hlS own partxculgr
request, and seemedit@ be the first wish
of his heart, 's.ei ‘”could not for a mo-

ment
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ment suppose he even knew of the
transaction. Had the Marchioness disco-
vered that she was still in existence, and,
fearful ,Zo,f;/v her rivalling Elvira in the af.
fections of the Marquis, had got her
into her power, and perhaps meant
tO?*S&dElde her in a convent for life?

-'lu’t 1€ he w fthe ammble, generous
~Sophrmﬁﬁdesmbed who had acted s0
noble, 50 dlsmterested by her. mother,

surely it was nnposmbie that she could
be gmlty of such an act of cruelty ; and
she rejegted the surmise with disdain.

Strongly was she tempted to inter-
rogate the servant who spoke French,
but a moment’s consideration deter-
mined her to suppi'éss “her curiosity,

and






