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HUSBAND AND THE LOVER.

CHAP. 1.
Hesrr-rENDING was the task which
now remained to the hapless Marchio-
ness. That career which she had be-
gun with prospects so brilliant, a heart
so gay and innocent, was fast drawing
toits close ! What had been the per--
formance of her early promise of almost *
boundless happiness ? Scarcely had she
fixed her admiring eyes on the magic
scene, ere it faded from her view! The
dark and heavy clouds of mlsfortune
_ hadgathered around her horizon—all her
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joyous visiongwere 'Qbscdr&;d\itiylower_iﬁé ;
; - gloom—and now she \;_vou'l{(.l, soen ﬁlﬁél) \
her course, by sinking into a premature
grave—the victim of remorse, for her
breach' of the most sacred of vows |
The ‘grief of Sabina was silent, and
concentrated.  Declining all consola-
tion, she had shut herself up alone in
her own apartment ; her mind labouring
with a purpose which she at length re-
solved to execute.
To the repeated and earnest entreaties
of her friends to be admitted, she sum-
moned courage to appoint a morning,
which was a few weeks after the sacred
rentains of the Marquis were deposited
in their kindred earth, on which to see
“them, till when, she begged to remain
uninterrupted.

_In this request the Marchioness was
wdulged ; and on the appointed day,
faithful to her promise, as soon as, with
the assistance of Camilla, she had reach-
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ed the Countess’s drawing-room, and
given a few moments to recover her-
self, the Prince, father Theodore, and
Sidney, were summoned to join he1 by
her desire. ; : :
Deeply aﬁ'ecting was the int;erview:
each individual had a separate cause of
sorrow, hesides the recent loss all so
sincerely lamented. In' the friends of
Sabina, it was the sad conviction that
evéry hope of preserving her was extin-
guished, from the dreadful alteration
which had taken place in her appear:
ance since they last met.

On her part, it was the feeling that
she was about to remove a delusion
under which her friends now acted—
the dissipatioq of which would destroy
the respect she had so long enjoyed !
Another hour, and those much-loved
beings would behold in the creature of
- whom they had thought so highly, an
‘B2 .
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unfaithful, perjured wife, to the most
‘generous of men! © Her child, ‘too,
would learn, that he was a usurper of
the name and rank he bore ! Dreadful
was the task she had to perform ! —but
she had resolved mot' to quit life with
an act of injustice so enormous on her
conscience; and she thought' the tor-
‘ture which must attend the confession,
an atonement due to the manes of ‘the
deceased.” ki
The solemnity, and collected manner
- with which she first received these che-
rished fiiends, soon gave Way to t1m1-
dity and fearful agitation.
““Wholly mistaking the cause, the
Prince seated himself on the sofa by
”her, and with his arm, supported her al-
most sinking frame. - Father Theodore
also placed himself at her side;, while
Sidney, in uncontroulable sorrow, threw
‘himself at ‘her feet. It was in that si-



AND THE LOVER. 5

fuation ‘that he, listened to the events
with which his fate was so ,inbimaj;ely‘
connected. R ,}

- Long and mournful was the pause
that  succeeded to the first tumults,
with which. they greeted the Marchio-
ness. - At length, in a voice so. fairit
and tremulous as scarcely to. be intelli-,
gible, she said, « Dear and sole objects
of my earthly cares.—I must leave you!
—That stroke I keenly feel—Yet, Ah!
how infinitely deeper the consciousness
that the most soothing hope I dare in-
dulge—is to be forgotten by you, when
I am gone 1—That you, my Sidney—
blessed child of my affections} . will
never recal the excellence of thatde-
paxted saint, whose name she hore, withs
out shuddering at the Iemoty of your,
guilty mother ! B ¥

.i{The words of Sabina appeared to
petnfy ler son; who, motionless—his
eyes rivetted on her face—and in breath- -

B3
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less expectation—listened to the history

‘of that fatal era, which had coloured,
~with a hue so sombre, all her after
By a violent effort, she forced herself

to retrace her ill-omened visit to the

Egyptian sibyl—the cause of her being

conveyed to the hotel of the three stran-

gers—the terrors she had suffered—the

fatal change of miniatures, attributable

to that terror—the curiosity excited by

the conversation she had there, in a si-

tuation so extraordinary, overheard—the

admiration and gratitude with which

she was inspired, téwards the noble

stranger, on finding the Marquis owed

to his valour his life. ' The interest, his

too visible unhappiness, on a more inti-

anate acquaintance, excited in her bo-
som—her ifinocent endeavours to alle-

viate that unhappiness—the charm his

society, unconsciously to herself, gra-

" dually acquired over her—his rescuing
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her from death, on their perilous excur-
sion on the Bidassoa—At length, his
declaration that ske was the object of
his love—her horror at that confession, "
and consequent resolution to see.him
no more.—His illness—the effect the
sight of his sufferings produced on her—
the promise he wrung from her, during
the debility of his convalescence, not
to banish him her presence.—Their mu-
tual grief at his abrupt summons from
France—and finally, the annihilation of
her peace and honor, on the eve of his
departure !

Speechless from surpnse and gnef
not one of the auditors of Sabina at-
tempted to interrupt her ;. and she pro-
ceeded to detail the Marquis’s unex-
ampled generosity. :

Before she concluded this most pain-
ful avowal, she remarked, that the
Knight had obeyed the command she
had laid on him, never more to address

B 4
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““her—that she haﬂ ‘on her part, made it
*.a sacred duty ‘to'shun all occasions,. on.
vghlch it was possible she might even

hear him - mentioned—that ' she was
ylholly ignorantof the cause which frus-
trated the Marquis’s benevolent designs:
“in her favor. ; but from whatever source
it arose, she had rejoiced that the sub--
ject was never by him revived; since
she felt too certainly that her restoration
io happmess was impossible ; conscious
as she must ever,xer_nam of her own un-
worthiness.—Nor could she ever. sup-
- port the idea of again meeting the being,
who, reéiﬂess of: her future fate, had at
the same time sacrificed her peace, and
the-*honor of -her noble husband.—She.,
~ said, she had drived at the Chateau
" de Montresor, fully resolved to assume
‘the veil, as;soon as the three years ex-
acted by the Marquis were expired; but
the new tie, which had, in the interme-
dlate penod, required- her cares; sus-
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pended those intentions till they could" "
be no longer necessary to him. That
child had been, if possible, tlebly en-
*. deared to lIrer wretched heart; by the!”ée
certainty that his sweet and 1nnocen&'
gaiety must, at a future day, be de-
pressed by the humiliating knowledge,.
that he had no other claim but what the
benevolence+of the Marquis allowed him,
~ to his paternal cares. ¢ It hasyhowever,
mercifully pleased Heaven,”:: pursued.
Sabina, * to conduet me early to that
more peaceful rétreaﬂ which will shel-
ter me from all future earthly sorrows.
To ,your care; my tender—my early
friends, do I'entrustall, that in a short
time, will remain to you, - of her, whose
helpless years you fostered with such
parental solicitude. Guard, for izersake, d
this innocent treasure ; to _jvhom the
~crime of his guilty mother cannot be
attachable—that unhappy mother ! who
dics of grief and remorse, for an m-‘
B3
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jury, which once committed, no tears,
. o repentance, could wash away !”

- The Prince first broke the awful si- .
lence, which followed the concluding
~words of Sabina.

« Had I earlier learnt this fatal story,”
said he, ‘“ nothing but the traitor’s blood
could have appeased my just resent-
ment.” ;

The look of horror, with which the
Marehioness withdrew the hand he held,
instantly calmed the furious passion
which shook his soul.

¢ Fear nothing, sweet victim of a
villain’s perfidy,” added he, in a voice
now expressive only of the gentlest
compassion, ‘I solemnly swear to re-
spect in Zim the father of your child.—
Come to my arms, thou precious lega-
¢y, thus affectingly bequeathed by the
darling of my juvenile years—by that
lovely orphan—whose endearing ca-
resses, and’ fascinating prattle, first
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awoke my young heart to the soft sen-
sations of parental fondness ! 2 :

- The distracted Sidney, bewﬂderred
and overcome by the novel and compli-
cated emotions which -assailed him,
threw himself on the bosom of the
Prince ; while his almost  lifeless mo-
ther, suuk on the shoulder of her early
protector, her anxious looks immove-
ably fixed on the agitated features of her
son. That amiable boy, perceiving the
situation of his hapless parent, tenderly
reposed his glowing:cheek on hers, now
faded and wan, which: he bedewed with
tears of the keenest sensibility. -

‘The Prince long held them both en-
folded ‘in his protecting arms; and fa-
ther Theodore interrupted not the affect-
ing scene; Lost in his own sorrow, he
sat silently regarding it. By degrees,
their highly-wrought feelings in some
_ measure subsided. Sidney, disengaging
himself gently from the Prince, and

80
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again throwing himself at the feet of
‘wSabina, entreated her to live for his
sake. , : :
¢ Spare me, my child,” cried she,
faintly, and pressing him “to her heart,
$I quit thee not, voluntarily |’

+The Prince now earnestly besought
sthe Marchioness to acquaint him with
the name of that being, who had so eru-
elly blighted her early hopes.

To this she replied, that she was still
unacquainted with his name and con-
&ﬁsion., ¢ But, this,”” continued she,
taking from the casket (which Camilla
had, at her desire, placed near her) the
fatal miniature, * this may some day
lead .to .the discovery you seek ; after
the solemn promise you have given me;

-1 fearlessly place it in your honorable
‘l}‘gnds.”
" The Prince unclasped it as she spoke,
and eagerly examined it. *“ Great God !
cried he, ¢ is it possible !”
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- You know, then, the original!”
exclaimed the trembling Sabina ;> while:,
the eyes of Sidney, and father Theo-
dore, were, with the most painful ‘anx-‘
1ety fixed on him.

¢ Know him!” exclaimed Char]es,
with much emotion; *“ Oh, my unfor-
tunate child !—Why must I, “in the
ruthless destroyer of thy life, recognize
that great, magnanimous, adored hero,
whose " exalted merits, and’ matchless
services; have forced the ‘unanimous
voice of his country to call him-to its
Throne.

The eyes of Sldnev lost: théir mourn-
ful expression, and sparkled with un-
usual brilliancy as'the Prince continued.
« Yes, my boy ! to the illustrious Sobi-
eski, now King of Poland, do you owe
your being.—That man! who, though
born to* be my evil genius, still must T
admire and love ; for, if great have been
his faults, distinguished also are his vir=
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tues.—Would to God, Sabina, for your

'sake, you had never met!—Yet shall
he make ample reparation to the son,
for the wrongs he has done the mother.”
A faint gleam of satisfaction crossed
- the countenance of the Marchioness as
she meekly answered, * Be it so-~when
T am gone—to your .care, and that of
father Theodore, do I entirely commit
him.”

At her request, the friends now left
her to compose her greatly agitated spi-
Titsj and in the evening, when she again
received them, they found her consider-
ably tranquillized ; the relief of disbur-
thening her so long oppressed heart, had
been greater than she even dared to
hope ; ‘and she was able to listen, with
fortitude, to the persuasive eloquence
of father Theodore, as he gently touched

" on the erors of her conduct—those ef-
rors | apparently so trivial, but which
had drawn with them consequences of
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such infinite importance to the whole of
her future life ! ‘
-« Your first wrong step, my child,”
_said the good man, *“ was that of deceiv-
ing the kind profectress under whose
guardianship you were placed, and exe-
cuting a project, at once dangerous and
improper.  Observe, my Sabina, that
the long chain of misery you have since
dragged on, has been but continued
links of the one—the first of which you
that evening forged. But for your elun-
destine expedition, your miniature would
not have fallen into the hands of that
impetuous youth; who, consequently,
could not have passed days in heating
his vivid imagination, by the contem-
plation of your resemblance ; indulging,
at the same time, the delusive hopes,
that you were attainable by hlmself
Had he, on the contrary, known you :
first as the wife of another, the i impres-
sion he would have received must have
3
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-been totally of a different nature. = Yowr
. next indiscretion owes its origin to mo-
tives so amiable, as to merit our warm
compassion ; yet it was an indiscretion
~ still move to be deplored than the first.
—Let no young married female listen
to the voice of love from any lips but
those of her husband ~ though they re-
present the theme of their panegyric—
- of their tender plaints—to be anether
- object than herself. ~ Danger lurks un-
der the supposed security this excuse
affords—and many an innocent creature,
who would at first have shrunk with
horror from an improper declaration,
hdg, avhen believing it applied to ano-
ther, listened to its glowing language,
till; intoxicated by its peisonous effects,
_ she has at last with pleasure, heard it
_addressed to herself! This, my sweet

child, was not your case; your heart,

though subdued, was not corrupted—
yet was your compassion so powerfully
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Wrought on; by those insidious conver-
sations,'as to incapacitate you from per=
.severing in your virtuous - designs, of
never again seeing him who had acted a
part of such dire duplicity—a part tooF
often practised by our sex.—And here
again, my love, an ingenuous confidence
inthe -amiable Baroness, might still
have preserved you. Unsuspicious and
imprudent as may appear her conduct,
a word—the slightest hint-would have
alarmed her fears—and you must have
been saved.—Yes | you would, by this
. salutary measure, have escaped the mi-
sery which has since overwhelmed you.
Time and absence could not have failed
to weaken the impression made by the
arch deceiver on your inexperienced
heart ; and - the virtues, joined to the
“tender assiduities of your noble husband, .
would have completed your cure.”’ . -
“ You are right, dear father,” said

¥
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Sabina, faintly; < the too late convic-
tion of this truth, has, next to remorse,
formed my most severe punishment.”
¢ Say, my respected friend,” exclaim-
«ed Prince Charles, addressing himself
to.Theodore, ¢ which do you pronounce
to have most deserved punishment—
this unfortunate dear one—or he, who,
- with such deliberate cruelty, pursued
her to her ruin »”?
“ Herseducer | cried the good man,
* with passionate warmth.
¢ And yet,” replied the Prince, ¢ ob-
serve on whom the whole weight has
fallen !|—While this sweet victim has
~been sinking, in sorrow, to an early
grave, from the dread consequences of
her broken vows, the career of him, who
tempted her to the offence, has been
unchecked by grief or regret!  His mo-
ments of compunction, we will believe
him to have had—his tender recollec.

¢
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tions of one so fascinating—but too
transitory have they proved to lmpede
*his course |” b

“ His master—p?assxon, ambition, has
been amply gratified !~ While yet of -
an age to enjoy, in its fullest extent,
an homage so flattering to a soul like
his, he has seen himself, by the fond ad-
miration of his country, seated on its
thxone 12

'y Ah 1 cried father Theodore, wzth
a 31gh, “ may this striking example
teach those thoughtless wives, who do
not already’ sufficiently feel its truth,
how abhorrent, in their eyes, should be
the selfish seducer!—that they ought
to shun him as their most baleful ene-
my—since, regardless ‘of the unequal
ground on which he meets the deluded
object of his pretended love; and, reck-
less of her futurepeace, as of her hus-
band’s honor, he mercilessly tears her
from the bosom of that family, in which
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alone she can find true peace and hap-

piness 1”2 '

Prince Charles now 1ecommended the‘
ethusted Sabina to seek repose ; which

she promised she would endeavour to

obtain. = But, before withdrawing, he

told her, he had been employed since the
morning, in writing a short sketch of
those leading features of Sobieski’s life,
with which she was unacquainted ; and
the ever-memorable events which had,
raised him to the height on which he
now stood. »

“ As soon as I have completed the
narrative, my beloved child,” added he,
‘“ you shall peruse it. You cannot fal
being interested in one, whose soul I
mean to probe, for the sake of this dear

~ boy. « I predict, he will receive and love
him, as he deserves.”

- Sabina pressed to her quivering lips the
Prince’s hand, but attempted not to trust
her voice in reply -






