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~ FAST OF ST.MAGDALEN.
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"CHAPTER XXII. °
As consciousness slowly returned to
Ippohta, she found herself in the arms of
some one bearing her down the staircase
of the tower.

An indistinct i 1mpression of what had
passed during the last twenty-f'our hours,
made her endeavour to break from this
person :ubut he spoke, and assuring her
in' the voice of Baron Wernheim, that
she was still under- the protection® of
friends, proceeded hastily on.

As he went, however, he told her in
- few words, that it .was necessary” she
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(9 THE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN.

-should immediately quit the watch-tower:_
~apprehensions being entertained of “ a
_stronger force coming to its attack, than
the slight one his people had just repelled.
Ere she had time to answer they entered
~ the hall. ,

Morning was just breaking at that
time, and its grey glimmer mixed with’
the quiverings of one or two expiring
lamps, eaused a confusion of light, which
rendered every object doubtful. She
“saw, however, that the pavement was
drenched with blood, and strewn with
broken weapond: some. of the Baron’s |
soldiers were busied in removing three or |
four wounded men, whose groans were
their only testimony of life. At the |
further end of this dismal chamber, and |
directly under its huge window, stood |
Renati, leaning on a pike, and looking |
fixedly at the extended body of a man |
evidently dead.

All of light which there ‘was w1thoufa '
shone through the window ‘upon - this
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' lifeless body. - The face, the proportions,
were mnot to be .mistaken:  Ippolita
shrieked, :and buried her head in the
~mantle of the Baron. ;

The latter faltered in his foutm,s a httle,
from her violent recoil ; and as he paused
to recover himself, assured her that her
persecutor would molest her no more.

- These words went like an ice-bolt to
her heart: it was a strange sensation ;
compounded of awe at the account which
Guidobaldo. was gone to render up ; of
horror, that she was most likely the cause

- of his untimely end ;- of sorrowing recol-
lection of his father’s services ; added to
the sense of release from his ternfymg :
passion. :

These feelings locked up her voice,
but gave language to the convulsive
action with which she grasped the Baron’s -

' arm, as he was again moving towards the
-opposite door. - Wernheim understood
that grasp, and relaxed his hold: she -
slid from his arms, and drawing near the
‘B2
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4 THE FAST OF ST.MAGDALEN.

corse of Guidobaldo, leaned over it,
trembling and silent. Renati just raised
his clouded eye as she advanced, and
dropping it again, resumed the gloomy
meditatipns she had interrupted.

- Guidobaldo lay a thrilling 1mage of
de_ath There was still fearful beauty in
his features ; but such fierce remorseless-
ness was expressed by the grim fixture of
his teeth, and the black knitting of his-
brows, that even in death that counte- .
nance threatened and appalled.

Pale and shuddering, Ippolita gazed
on him with an intensity which almost
blinded her: her brain was 0verwrought
by horrors. Gratitude for deliverance
from his violence, was lost in the dread-
ful .thought that she ~was the cause,
theugh an innocent one, of all the blood
she saw floating around ; and an anguish
intolerable, because .one to which the
relief of tears is denied, convulsed her.
whole frame,

s¢ O, pitying Heaven,” she exclalmed,



'r'm: FAST OF BT.MAGDALEN: 5

wringing her hands, «am T never to be
spared such sights as these 2’

The Baron considerately sought to_
withdraw her from feelings so painful :
«“ We have no time to lose, Sfgnora!”
he whispered, ¢ the culverin you hear -
is firing upon a vessel of which we know
not the strength — if she be armed, of
course she will not be driven off by so
inadequate a repellant. You must be
got out of the probable confusion.” As
he spoke, he tned to impel her forward :
but evading his kindly grasp, she sunk
upon the blood-stained ground, and there

~earnestly clasping her hands, uttered
aloud an agonized prayer for the soul of
Guidobaldo. g e

This consoling act dissolved her heart;
and melting then into tears, she covered
her face, and stretched out her hand fo
Wernheim. The Baron took it, and led
‘her away. Renati smothered a deep-

drawn breath as he strode after them.
"When Ippolita, withdrew her damp
B 3 .
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cold -hand from that of Wernheim, and
looked round again, she saw Renati

beside her, in act to mount a horse which
was held by one of half a dozen armed
troopers ‘waiting at the gate of the tower.
The sight of these men made her shrink.
Wernheim quickly re-assured her, by
saying they were his people commissioned
to guard her on the road into  Gerntany ; 5
— that he would only stay to collect a
sufficient force for the immediate protec-

tion of his ¢ coast, and then j join her on her
way to Inspruck. He commended her |

to the especial care of Renati, whose
integrity had been fully approved by the
events of the last night ; and she then un-
derstood that it was to that resolute cham-
pion, Guidobaldo owed his death wound.
" Neither time nor inclination served for

minute enquiries: Ippolita was eager to |
get from a scene of horror; and the

Baron anxious to removd her from the” |

possible ' mischance of warfare. = They

exchanged, therefore, hasty adieus: the |

E
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one wasfplac.edvbehind Renati, on horse-
* back, and the other’returned into the

tower to provide against an expected
attack, and to dispose of the enemies he
had alreaciy mastered. - o
Forsome time Ippolita rode in stup1ﬁed
silence behind Renati; at length she
abruptly asked whether her brother had
been in the rash encounter of the night?

‘Renati retlirned only a sullen monosyl-

lable. - His moody tone chilled her; she
ventured no more, and a longer silence

'iollowedg o f +

Renati himself was the first to break |
it: he drew one of his deep breaths,

whilg he said with ‘struggling feeling, —

«I’d have given my left hand, that it
had been any other than the Signor
Guidobaldo who struck at the Baron ! —
but I was forced to do what I did!—
I couldn’t stand by, and see the man
cut down, whe had given me back my
sword, not six hours before. — A plague
of all pretty faces! #f it hadn’t been for
B 4
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your’s, Lady, my Lord Guidobaldo would
have Been alive this day; and now he’s.
goue, and his brave father still in a French
prison, the Medici have lost the only
friends swho never turned their backs
. on them, —so I shall never see old
Florence ' more!”: . .
There was such genuine pathos in
Renati’s rough voice, that it went direct
to Ippolita’s heart ; and while she shud-
dered at the thought of Alviano’s despair,
when he should be told of his son’s fate,
and the fatal cause for which he perished, -
she made an effort over her own emotion,
in the hope of reconciling the faithful
follower of her unhappy race, to himself,
As she spoke, her forbearing -and
kindly sympathy drew from Renati some-
thing like a regular account of what had
- occurred on the preceding night ; and
at the same time encouraged him to
utter all that was- perplexing his mind.
She learnt then, that Guidobaldo had
landed in a boat from a larger vessel, two
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“hours after midnight, with only three
followers, certainly unconscious that any
oné occupied the watch- tower, besides
those he had left there. Renatl, who
was to have had 'a asaf'e conduct to
Trieste in the morning, (in order that he
might embark for the Italian coast,) had
‘thrown himself down to sleep in one of
the passages; and the Baron was con-
sulting with his officers in the hall.

~ The knocking, and_voices of Guido-
baldo’s party, together with a cautious
peep at them from one of the loop-holes,
suggested to Wernheim a suspicion of
who they were ; and seeing their number
small, he ordered the German boor that
‘had officiated as servant under Alessandro,
to admit them without hesitation. _

When: they entered the hall, Wern-
heim directly chalienged them as his
prisoners ; naming the force in the tower,

“as a proof that resistance was madness,
and offering them honourable treatment,
Guidobaldo answered only by a fierce
3 B O
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demand of Ippolita, whom he styled his
betrothed wife; and upon the Baron’s
mdignant refusal, called on his com-
pamons to as51st in obtaining her by -
force.
That call was the s1gna1 for strife and
fury,‘ ere the Germans in the tower
could be roused from their beds, their
master. was engaged in deadly combat
with an enemy. Renati rushed into
the hall at the clash of arms, and seeing
Wernheim under the uplifted battle-axe
of Guidobaldo, who held him griped in
one powerful hand, he snatched up a |
_ harquebuss which was luckily loaded, and
discharged it straight at the ruffian’s heart. |
Guidobaldo fell instantly ; and his com-
panions were overpowered. :
- Whether this rash expedition of their |
leader’s were or were not imparted to any |
other than those immediately with him, |
Baron Wernheim believed it his duty to
provide against the probability of a yet
stronger descent; and proposing there-

' 12
/
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fore to remain at his post, till he conld
draw more soldiers and ammunition from
the adjacent p{'ovince, he confided Ip-
polita to the tried gratitude and honour
of Renati.

The latter accepted the charge yet
ill at ease with himself for having obeyed
the hasty impulse of saving a generous
enemy, at the expence of Guidobaldo
Alviano’s life; whose private views Renati
thought himself not called upon to judge,
but whose public services to the exiled
Florentines, he imagined ought to have
bound all of that party to his interests.

This feeling, expressed with blunt sin-’
cerity, Ippolita combated with every per-
suasion that reason and religion could
suggest ; blending her arguments with
words descriptive of that respectful con-
sideration of Remati’s prejudices, which
his excellent intentions were worthy to
«obtain. iy

The force with which she represented
the noble conduct of Baron Wernheim to

"6
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them both, the strong point’ of view in.

which she placed the violence and injus- -

tice of Guidobaldo to herself, and the
ardour with which she painted the bright-
“ening prospects of her family, and their
ultimate gratitude to Renati for his

~ steady protection®of her, all these com-

bined, in some measure allayed Renati’s

uneasiness ; but while assenting in part:

to what she urged, he said gruffly, <« I’ll
. 'confess myself to the first honest priest
we meet, and hear what he says to me.
‘Though I'm a soldier, Lady, and as
such, don’t value life; I care for my soui,

- and have ever kept an eye on it.”’
Ippolita said a fervent word or two, in
commendation of  such laudable senti-

‘ments, then relapsing into silence, aban- |

doned herself to painful and anxious
- thought for the remainder of that day 5.
ride.

They halted at Razzaza that mght,

under the roof of an. honest labourer, |
whose  wife furmshed Ippohta with ‘a |

II
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coarse though clean bed and homely
supper i - S
Neither Ippolita nor this good: woman
,could speak. each other’s language- but
the one was pleased to earn 2 few. Ze- -
chinos, and the- other showed by her
-countenance that she was grateful and
satisfied.
: - Grateful, indeed, Tppolita was, grateful :
to the best and most powerful of Beings,
for her present comparative security : and
- though a solemn weight remained on her
heart, in the idea ‘of Guidobaldo- being
" hurried out-of life in ‘consequence of his
ungovernable pawon for her, she strug-
gled to throw it off ; too just to herself,
and the decrees of unerring wisdom, for
. any but involuntary. emotions of regret
and horror, =
When she left her lonely chamber the
next morning, her spirits were gladdened
by the appearance «of Baron Wernheim.
‘Having completed his military arrange-
‘ments, he had made the bestof his way
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to her during the night, more impatient
than ever for the 1endezvous with his
_Emperor.

Whether it were that Wernheim was -
associated_ in her mind with the dearer
thought of Valombrosa, or whether the
cousins really did resemble, is doubtful ;
but when Ippolita met his more than
usually-animated salutation, her kindling )
glance shot the momentary thrill of love
and joy. Wernheim, little skilled n any
- other heart than his own, and one besides,
simply thought Ippolita very grateful,
and speculated on nothing further. '

After a brief interchange of personal
inquiries, while their hostess was prepar-
ing breakfast, he proceeded to arrange -
their future plans. Ippolita then ob-
tained from him a more detailed account
of the circumstances attending Guido-
baldo’s attempt ; and learnt, that Valen-
tino was one of the wounded in the tower.
Wernheim had visited him; and drew
without difficulty from the giddy, worth- -
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less youth, a'confirmation of his own con-
jectures. In practising upon the cre-
dulity of Ippolita, Valentino had merely
given way to what he called a spirit of
waggery, and had at the samfie time as-
sured himself of a jewel which tempted
his. cupidity, when he saw it on her arm
. m the morning.

The transaction was abetted by his
mother, who shared its mirthfulness, and
whose self-love panted for some revenge
upon Ippolita, for” her evident distaste

- "to her society. By her advice, having
_secured one prize, he set off to gain
another reward from Guidobaldo. Re-

port apprized him by the way that Vi-.

cenza had surrendered to the Germans,
but that Guidobaldo had . previously
evacuated the untenable town, and fallen
back with his army upon the Brentella.
Thither Valentino sought and found
him. Enraged at Ippolita’s scheme for

imparting her situation to others, and

alarmed lest she should effect her escape
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by some happier stratagem than her last,

Guidobaldo lost all consideration of duty,
and merely masking his private views
under that violated name, he hastened to

Venice, t6 press fresh supplies, and to

suggest indeed what might have proved

a master stroke in the war;, had he lived
to execute it, but in reality determined,

in spite of his word pledged to her bro-
ther, to cross the gulf, seize Ippohta, and :
[ force hér to be his.

A few hours were ‘first yielded to the
senate ; and then he hastened, not to take'
the needful rest they counselled, ere he
returned to camp, but to embark for the
Istrian coast, where part of his warlike

“scheme was to be executed, and where
he professed to go thus suddenly and in"
so precarious a mode as that of a very
small bark, solely to establish a prompt
intelligence between him and one of Hhis
creatures, a servant of Baron We_rri‘-
heim’s. - A

‘The event of this ‘mad enterprlse is
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known : but as it was likely to draw after
it the fury of the Venetian republic, thus
ingloriously deprived of its general; and
as the bark that had borne Guidobaldo had
crowded sail at the first dlechauge of the
watch-tower guns, and was consequently
gone to say that their companions were
either killed or imprisoned; Wernheim.
de_emed it right to 'send his prisoners
further inland, and to leave a strong gar-
rison in the fortress, ere he set off with
_the important news: of young Alviars’s
. death to his Sovene1gn at Inspruck.
In answer to Ippolita’s trembhng
" mqmry after her unkind brother; Wern-
heim could only tell her that Guidobaldo’s
companions said they believed he was at
Rome with his mother’s family : he then
was happily far® distant ; .and her more
alarming persecutor was no longer an
inhabitant of the same world with her he
had oppressed! Fear of them was there-
- fore over : bat still her eagerness to hear
of her best-beloved.uncle was as vivid as
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before ; and beseeching Wernheim to
think of seme method for transmitting
, mformatwn to him, and of obtaining it
for her, she for the first time ventured to
ask if he could apprise his relations at

11 bel Deserto that. she Wzis safe under her
~ present protection,

- Even to the cousin of Valombrosa she
ﬁlt unauthorxsed to ackpowledge the
dangerous secret of havmg been shel
- tered by his roef yet she. languished to
allay fears which too probably racked
that generous heart for her sake; and,
she therefore veiled her deepest interest,
by mformmg the Baron“that one of her
truest friends was a frequent visitor at
the Palazzo Valombrosa, and that she
- wished that friend apprised of her safety,
through  the ‘medium of the Marquis
Valombrosa.

‘She blushed as she named Prince
Angelo Rossano; . blushed at her own
needful artifice. “Wernheim, however,
gave her sudden coleur another meaning,



THE FAST OF ST.MAGDALEN, 19

and offered to send a letter from her
direct to the person she named, by the
aid of those travelling friars, whose habit
gives them free passage through hostile _
principalities.

‘He excused his own mtermltted cor-
respondence with his Florentine relations,
partly from his habitual neglect of such
intercourse 3 and partly from the trouble
attending it in time of war: and he
regretted that the late rupture: between
the Pope and his Sovereign would render

.it impossible. for him to forward ‘the
desired intelligence to her uncles, but
through: the same channel by which he
must reach Florence.

Ippohta s own future destmatxon ‘was
then more leisurely discussed. — Every
motive of regard for Valombrosa’s peace
and honour, and for her own tranquillity,
induced her to-decide on accepting the
asylum Wernheim offered, in the convent
of which his aunt was superior. Her
residence there would entirely remove her
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from the resentment of her brother, should
she prove successful in her application to -
theé Emperor; or should she fail, would
relieve her uncle’s mind from his heavy
care of her durmg the expected storms of
~ the commencing campaign. It would
place her beyond the temptation of
entering again the domestic' circle of
~ Valombrosa, a temptation she ought to
resist for his sake; and’ it would disci-
pline her enfeebled spmt into somethmg -

of its former SEmt L :
Ippohta felt that her chalacter hadl
indeed ‘lost its poise; but whether this
change was solely the effect of these rapid -

and agitating events which had been hur-

- rying her on for the last twelve months;
or whether it were that one powerful

affection was undermining her firmest

. qualities, and leaving her no mward sup-
port, — she knew not : but it was a ques-
tion $te meant to resolve; and with.
Heaven’s blessmg hoped to build herself
up afresh in courage and patience. ‘
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- Though secluded in the Jetlrement to
Whmh,she_ looked, were circumstances to
arise Whicl_; might restore . her familj,
Valombrosa assured of ‘her attachment,
would then know where to seek and
clalm her with safety to his own honour ,
and 1f adverse events ﬁmshed the ruin of
her unhappy race, she need but bend
her head at once, and for ever, undgr the
irrevocable veil ! . #

; With a deep sigh at the last possibility,

Ippolita uttered as much of this resolu-
tion as was proper for Baron Wernheun, '
to know ; at the same time .e,nforcmg the
necessity of a speedy communication with
her uucle Ginliano, who preserved the
enly document unow remaining of her
legal right to inherit her father’s legacy ;
and whose presence at Inspruck would
be therefore not only a comfort to. her,
but a sanction and an assistance.

Wernheim agreed that no time was to
be lost: he speedily provided her with
materials for writing. the brief accounts






