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TR MARTYN OF FENROSE.

cent ﬂaughter, in 01de[ to view, in
death, the hefo that had, {o ]ate&y tow-
ered w1th marfhal dignity, and fhone
Like the god of battle.

T'.hd’ his thoughts were melax;.choly,
e would not pafs them to his com=
panion, whofe breaft he:withed to eafe
of its pains, not to affliét; he therefore
continued his rout two or three hours,
offering {uch confolatlons as his generous
mind couid deVLfr;, when {omething very
forcible came to his memory. Checking
his horfe he, deﬁred VVllham to look be-
fore-him,

. Yonder was the battle fought,” he
cried,  yonder de Stacey, Bartonmere,
_and AIW)nd mingled theu‘ forces, and
ardently ftrove for victory.”

His companion directed his eyes to-
wards. the {pot, they meiftened, 'they
s overflowed,
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overflowed, and he fpoke not till they
came. to that part of the heath where
broken: {words, plkes, and, breaft- -plates
told of the paft confufion, rout, and
carnage. William contemplated and
groaned, when Mercia, by ha'ting a fe-
cond time, interrupted thofe thoughts
which almo®t diftracted the mind: tkey
occupied. -Mercia leaped from his horfe,
and looked up to his friend.

¢ Difmount, William,” ' he cried,
¢ difmount 1inftantly, for this is facred
ground, and it muft not be paffed un-
heeded. Look on this {pot—here Alwynd
received the death-blow of de Stacey.”

« Here, Mercia?”

 Even here the hero perithed! After
he had become ftill in my arms, after
his quiverings ceafed, and all that had

been mortal iunk into horrid ftillnefs, I
B2 laid
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laid Lis body on the turf, and, in the
frenzy , of my mind, ftruck the warzior’s.
broken {word into the earth. It has, I
find, efcaéec.l the notice of the plun-
dmels'——See, here it remains—a {mall,
_but bright memento of dep'uted great-~
nefs and valour

" sy

< Take, it up, Mercia; os rather let
my hands remove it. While I have life
T will retain .it; and to-morrow will I
come hither, and in the place of the
weapon plant a yew-tree, bencath the
branches. of which I and Agatha will
often lament the fate of our friend, our,
preferver, and proteor.”

“ The yew!—Let it never appear: on
a fpot like this. Say, rather, the laurel,
whlch here I would fee 1oot, flourifh,
dnd grow into unufual greatnefs, that
from its branches the nobleft of our
living heroes may receive unfading cir-

°

clets
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‘él'etc for their f)rox)vs- and that thv'fhades
of all thofe who fliall fink under the
battle-axe may tepair hither, and take
from the hands of immortality, unperifh-
able wreaths. But, come, let us ‘be gone.
Yonder are the' towers® of Bartonmere;
and near to-the holly that grows on your
tight hand, William, did I mangle the
body of de-Stacey.” >

William looked forrbwft;.lly again at
the turf, and then languidly on the
turrets that rofe above the wood; but
when his ¢ye met the laft fpot that
Mereia had pointed to; his bofom wlowed
and his face Lrlln{OnCd >

‘Lord Bartonmere came to them as
{oon as their arrival was announced; and
the meeting was not unaffeting. The
early friend of Alwynd took. William to
‘his' breaft, and gave him ftrong  af-
furances of love and'efteem; and alfo

¢ Bg - entreated



6 MARTYN OF FENRCSE.

entreated, that, cn every future occafion
he might be reforted to, and confidently
confidered a5 one who would joyfully
becorhe, both to the youth ard his fifter,
what Alwynd had fo long and trﬁly pro-
fefled himfelf ‘to be. He, to whom
thefe- words of kindnefs were addrefled,
an(ivered them in terms of tendernefs
and- grantude, which having done, he
begged that he might be allowed to fee
the corfe of Lord Alwynd in privacy.

Bartonmere at firft perfuaded him againft
it, but on his further entreaties, his lord-
fhip conducted him to the chamber in
which it lay, and afterwards left him to
the frce indulgence of his forrows.

He was abfent from Mercia and’
Bartonmere nearly half an hour, during
which time he had uncovered the white
face of Alwynd, and looked with agony
on the wounds of his cold body. He
had alfo Zenewed his complaints, and

{poken
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fpoken them aloud to. the infenfible,
but: his pa.ﬁions hwmo reached their
climax, philofophy talked ‘to-him, and
he liftened , to her voice; and when
he returned to his friénds, they. were
plealed by the quictnefs -of his-forrow,
as well as by his unruffled deportment..

Mercia and William fpént the night
with Bartonmere, ahd on the following
morning departed with the body of Al-
wynd. The fervants, who formed the
unoftentatious cavalcacle, retraced the
path they bad come on the preceding
day, with Mercia and his friend at their
head; and about noon they reached
Alwynd Catftle, and bore the late Lord
of it in filence to the hall. Celwold
met them there; he was habited in
black, and the face of grief that he
affumed was nearly perfet in ‘its
lines,

B4 5 William
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William, believing, the truth of ap-
pmrances haftened towards him, and
tl 1rowmg himfelf in his arms, mingled
his own actual, with Celwold?s  af-
fefted forrows. = Mercia' ftood apart,
viewing +he condué& of his guardian,
and alternately believing and doubting
his. ﬁnceri’ty. His knoyvledée, however,,
of paft duplicities was mnot to” be ea-
fily deftroyed, and though his® nature
was generous, he had feldom caufe to
tax his crequlity.

s Tt was noon, and the feafon {um-
mer, yet Celwold had direGed that
all things might accord with - the fo-
lemnity of death. From the ftained
windows of the hall, the light of day
was excluded; tapers were feantily
‘placed around the darkened walls ;
anG a fingle torch was affixed to the
beir on which the corpfe had" been
raifed.. By Celwold’s defire, the pall

and
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and the cover of  the fcofﬁn_‘ were Te-
moved; and the fenfelels frame they*
had concealed was accordingly expoled
to view, - Celwold bent towards the
hand of Ai\\'\'lld, and kiffed it; he.
then called around him’ %he attendants
to-do’' the fame; when rl{ey approached
flowly and_in grief, and in following
the example they had witneded, every
man, as he retired, left -a ‘tear behind
him.. ‘ .

i

The {cene was too tender and af-
feting for tne heart of William, who
was walking from it, and going to-
wards his chamber. As he opeded the
door, however, he faw his fifter ap-
proaching; and though he gntre‘ated
her to return, he found that fhe was
not to be guided by his direction.
She took his arm, and led him to
the fpot. where death invifibly tri-
umphed. Her lips fixed on the cheek
e N B g of
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of the fallen warrior; her friends al-
moft immediately cndeavoured to draw
her from him, but fhe refifted all
of them. o

¢ Hoid; Lora Celwold,” fhe cried,
« dear William and Mergia forbear!
Though you. would drive me hence,
1 know rone of you fufpet that my
love was not finceie and eq'ml to.
your own. Alwynd, friend, and father !
| Ah, God, how dull thofe eyes in
which love and humanity ever fhone!
How pale thofe cheeks, there health
lately firewed the frethefl rofes! .How
fill th's breaft, which, while warm,
was ever a&ive with virtus and bene-
volence! Mercia, you argued weakly.
We muft, indeed we muft mourn for
the departed v;lorlhy.”

¢ Dear Agatha!” cried Celwold, I
entreat you to remain here no longer.
: Scifer
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Suffer - ‘your brother to: lead you from
fo diftreffing a fcene.” >

-
s

She " did _not reply, but the preﬂ:‘
the hand of Celwold; and having
again’ looked earneftly won the face of
the deceafed, fhe returned, accompa-
mied by her brother and his fiiend.

On the fixth day after the fall of
Alwynd on Bartonmere-he.ath, his body
was conveyed to the vault of his anceftors,
and there® left to moulder. Celwold
ftood near the prieft, in the * fuits of
woe.” | Mercia was on his right hand,
and William and Agatha hung cheir
heads in anguifh on his left. Lord Bar-
tonmere, ftruggling with his ftrong and
many griefs, was alfo prefent; and ftifled
moans were heard to come fiom the
affectionate fervants and honeft peafants,.
who were placed behind.
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No fcene could be more folemn, and
with one sexception, 10 forrow more
fincere. There was not a fingle perfon
amomg them -who did not jein in
prayer; but the voices of “all . the
mourners  wers inftinétively {ufpended,
and even the tongue of Celwold faltered,
and made his words indiftinét. The

remainder o: the day was {pedt in fi-

“lence and retirement. Bartonniere had
* gone home in heayinefs of heart; and

Celwold fhut himfelf up, 1n order to
confider of what mature his next ope-
rations muft neceffarily be.

After frequently yielding to the at-
tacks of cenfcience, and feeling the cow-
ardice of wice, he became fomewhat
more bold and confident. He refolved,
on the enfuing day, to eftablith his
claims to the title and poffeffions of Al.
wynd; and to inform both William and
Agatha of their dependant ftate. He

i knew
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kiew thafa feeble fpirit would be un-
fuited to the bufinefs he had to perform 5
like' an apprehenfive actor, he therefore,
diligently ftudied his part, and in’ the
morning found himfelf better fkilled in
the language he was to -ufe,’and alfo
more free and unembartaffed i bis
deportment. :

The hight went. -over, and his refo-
lution grew ‘with the day. © e de-
{cended into the lower apartments, at
his accuftomed time; and about noon,
fent to reque® that William, Agatha,
and Mercia would come to him. * It
was not long before they appeare,d,ﬁnd
he received them with fuch fmiles ﬁn_d
tendernefs, as made him an obje&t of
great eftimation in the eyes of thofe
who thought too liberally of his nature.
The laft perfon that came before hnn,
was not, however, fo warm; for Mercia

; % had
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had long been gonvinced thac the ge--
neral fofénéfs of his guardian’s features;
was ‘not effc€ed either by any fenfitive:
qualities, or generous impulfe-

The kinfman of Alwynd foon- ex-
plained to thém his reafon. for- calling:
them thither. I with you all,” he-
cried, < to. be approvers. of my con-
du&®, and would* huve ‘nene of you
think that I a& with precipitancy.
He who lately refided among us, dif-
fufing happinefs and pleafure, we have
depofited - in the unreflering tomb:.
We were all objects of his love and
‘efteem, even from his firft knowledge:
of us till his lateft hour. But why:
thould. T mention thofe things whicli:
are generally known?  Why fpeak ' of:
his excellent qualities, of which nonc:
of you can bg infenfible?” * X

.“Agatha:
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Agatha concealed her face in the
hofom of her brother; who had turned
in tendernefs towards her.

It is the defire of doing what is
right and equitable,” cohtinued Cel-
wold, < that induces me, in this
early ‘fea.ﬁ')n, to {peak of thofe con-
cerns which feldom ‘employ ous minds
in  the -hours of forrow. Think me
not rtude, dear children of our Al-
wynd’s. love! if, defiring to promote:
your intereft, as well as your happi-
nefs, I afk thdt of you, which will en-
creafe .your prefent griefs.—If, at a
time like this, I make a #réng
enquiry of you.”

« Proceed, my Lord,” faid Wil-
flam, © KT B
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¢ Alas, T k’nbw not!—TL. was never
informed.”
‘;'FB’ut‘ youvt: mother, Will:am ?—Of

her, T prefume~——"’

«There, my Lord, I am equally
‘uninformed. Neithef: my, father,. nor
my. mother,. were ever known. to me.’

¢ Strangs and myfterious! = That
Lord Alwynd, for fo many yearts, and
knowing the dangers he had recently
to encounter, thould keep you 101101 ant
of that which muft appear to - every
one a matter of importance, 1s moft
extraordinary |—Can you recolleét no
little circumftance leading to the fe-

cret? Did you -ever lmpmtune him
on the fubjeé?”

« My Lord, T have frequently: fpo-
ken to*him of my unknown parents;
o frequently
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frequentiy - entreated him to declare
their names. Not many months ago
I urged him on the fubje& more
firongly than. at any former time. Oh,
had you “feen the®effedt it had on
him! He caught me ia° his arms; I
felt his heart beating againt my
breaft; and his .tears ‘even dropt upon
me. “Now,” I'cried, “ now rekeafe nie
from thefe difficulties.”’—< William,” he -
replied, « William, you torturs my foul.
Your father fill lives, but never, tho’
he loves ‘you and Agatha as dearly
as a parent ever loved his children,
‘never . will he dare to acknowledge
himfelf to either of you!”—I greandd,
and {poke the name of my mother—
« She 15 dead, William,” he cried in
inexpreflible agony;  fhe was called
from this world foon after you were,
fent into it. ~ Enquire. no further.
Your birth is virtuous; and, while I
have ife, I°will fland in the phce of

.the
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the unfortunate parent who withes to
acknowledge you, tho he is fatally
“prevented from doing fo. ' Twill per—
form his duties; I will love you no-
thing fhort of his atfections; and fhould
you furvive me, perhaps I may leave
that behmd which will  tell you the
f’cory of your unhappy- parents

. ¢ Well!”? cried . Merciay < he: 1is:
dead, and where is his promifed be-
queft? Has he depofited it with you,:
my fiiend?” °

¢ Oh, Ilam;:nt that he has.not!”

« Then, doubtlefs, he placed it in
your Lordfhip’s hands,” faid Mercia,
turning to Celwold; « or - the infor-
~mation may  be contdined in his
will,””

& And
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¢ And where is his will, Mercia?*
cried Celwold, with eagernefs. < That
was the enquiry I fhould have firft
made, had my love for your friend
zen lefs. Do you’ know in whofe
hands it has been placed? —Havé ci-
ther of you feen "it? I ftand the
firft relation of Lord Alwynd, yet no
felfith views —Can ° the writicg - be
foon produced?” >

William and Agatha declared that
they knew not of it, and Celwold af-
fured them no confidence was placed
in him. . Mercia’s eyes had been read-
ing the charaGers of his guardian’s
face, 'and he took into his mind fome
freth fufpicions; which, in one moment,,
he withed to contemn for their un-
worthinefs, and, in the next, to re-
tain for their jiuf’cnefs. He, however,
withdrew his attention from the ob-

2 je&
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ject he contémplated, and looked at
his friends, who appeared in gricf
and difappointment.

% Nay, droop not, William,” cried
Celwold i a ftrain of tendernefs, « dry
up your tears, Agatha.e The fecrefy
of Alwynd refpecting you I could ne-
ver break, but, among his papers, may
yet be found fomething thai will ex-
phin * the myftery; and which, in
refpet to fortune, will independently:
place you both in eafe and elegance.
Alwynd never 'did” wrong defignedly;
and if, thro, inadvertence, he ftrength-
eneG: not your fecurity, look up here-
after to me. I am the heir of his
fortune, and his title will alfo come to
me; but all that  you have hitherto:
enjoyed, and all that you can further
with  for,” you thall moft freely
sommand.” {

Williane
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- William and Agatha thought this
'ﬁ)eech'_was fra’aght witl_l tendernefs; but
Mercia  found :in it arrogance and
oftentation. i

<. Ewo things I would' Ri'c_)pofe,”wtgn-
tinued” Celwold, “ and. you /may ecither
accede to, or iejett them.  Let us defer
the bufinefs . that muft necoffarily be
performeds till the firft day of the en-
fuing morith. -During that time, if we
can find no’ writing, explanatory of the
circumftances which we are all anxious
to be acquainted‘vxl:ftl), let the fuppofed
inteftacy be proclaimed in the caftle, and
among the tenantry, in order that any
perfon, who may have been entruftéd by
our lamented Alwynd, may appear, and
remove all our doubts and difficulties.
Do you agree to this, William?”

« Readily, my Lord.—Your propofal
makes = me: fenfible of your .worth

and
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and integrity. The otler thing you

o bRl
defire— o

_< Ts this.—What T laft faid, I applied
only to the will and forture of Lord
Alwvnd; what I would next {pealk of, is
the fecret 14at, perhaps, went with him
when he expired: I ha¥e a heart ca-
pable of judging your feelings—a heart
that can {fympathife with you too. Who
knows but that fome perfon, not very
remote from us, is well acquainted with
the - circumftances: of your birthe? —
Would you not difccver that man, if
fuch an one exiftsP—Would you not
willingly know from whence you came,
of whom you might claim relationfhip,
and what the name and aétions of your
anceftors were

Gl wogld, indeed T would!”

¢ Then
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“ Then let your defire foun a part of
the I"oclamauon that we haye agreed
Ihall be made. = Offer a reward, great as
you pleafe, to him who fhall give you
informatian concerning your family, and
particu larly of the father from Whom
you {prung.” :

“ Never, never, my Lord ! — What
my preferver and protector with-held,
and ever fpoke of with fear and agita-
tion, I w1ll not ftrive to learn by ‘the
propofed means.  Eternal ignorance will
be better than-oppofition to ’my ref-
pected friend, who, tho’ dead, fhall be
" regarded as fincerely as if he were living.
His motives muft have been ftrong in-
deed, or he would not have refifted my
many prayers and entreaties. My father
lives—he may be known—the offered
reward would probably draw the fecret
from the breaft where avarice is ftronger

S than
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‘than honour, and bring on mjy parent,
who can be in concealment for no {mall
concerns, fuch pangs and dxﬁreﬁ'es, as
might, after confcience fhould have at-
tacked me, make rme howl m madnefs
on my death-bed.”
Agatha afterwards fpci(e in fimilar
terms.  Mercia loved them the more for
their filial tendernefs and confideration ;
and Celwold >agreed to confine the pro-
clamation entirely  to the firft point.
They foon after feparated, when the
oldeft actor of the fcéne pondered on
his laft performance. - He had advanced
much, * but nothing without caution.
What he had advifed with fo much ap-
parent generofity, would, he was aflured,
be unavalhng, for Alwynd’s will was.
where no mortal could ever go in fearch
of it; and the narrative had faid, that
the fecret of Matilda’s marriage would
be unkaown to any {fecond® perfon, at
? -the
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"the time of her hufband’s ‘death, if he
thoule fall in the cauf> of Bartonmiere, -

Celwold fmiled at his own fecurity,
and was, ecach moment, (h‘etchinc forth
his hands for fomething va® and magni-
ficent. He laughed, likewife, in {ecret,
at the credulity of - thofe on whofe rights
he intended to place his own greatnefs;
and tho’ the fhrewd- obfervance and pe-
netration of Mercia fometimes troubled
him, he foon taught him{tIf to contemn
what he then deemed boyifh imper-
tinence. All tlat he had promifed the
children of Alwynd, he immediately, and
with feeming difintereftednefs perfoymed.
The proclamation was made within the
caftle, and among the moft refpecable of
the yqomamy: but day came after day
and brought no intelligence; and the,
fearch that had been made by William
and his friend, proved of no advantage.

N(O)Ls L s ©: At Y
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A fortnight Hafied away, ‘ana the ap-
pointed day was nearly arrived. -Wil-
liam had not a fingle expectation re-
maining; and tho’ he was neither craving
of wealth, nor forgetful of the fair pro-
mlfes e hg I lately heard, he could not
check the fi ghs that rofe in his breaft,
when  he thought that® both he and
Agatha muft beccme the creatures of
Celwold’s bounty‘.. On the evening
preceding the decifive day, and while he
was walking abroad ‘with his- fifter. and
Mercia, he fpoKe to them on the {ubjsct
that had fo greatly troubled him.

< Tord Alwynd,” he cried, ¢ always

led me to expect a thare of his fortunes

and I muft regret that I fhall not be en-

titled to fucly a part of it as would, at

. leaft, Yhave kept me from the manacles
of dependance. How 1 have miffed it

I know not, but T am affured it was not

occaffoned by my becoming unworthy
of
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of my dear friend’s affections ; for, till
his laft moment, I am convinced he
loved me. Happy be his. fpirit, and
ever honcured his name, tho’ T have ven-
tured to, complain of his forgetfulnel"s.”'_

< Complain no more,” faxd Agatha,
« Jet us remember our paft benefits, and
be grateful for them as long as we exifl.””
“1 am juftly reproved, dear fifter,
and will fpeak no more of my difap-
puintments.  Why fhould T brood _over
thefe dull thoughts?—I rate the merits
of Lord Celwold as they deferve.. I am
confcious of his generofity and vittues,
but cannot take with cheerfulnefs what
he offers, and, therefore, never will take
it. What! fhall I defpond?—Shall T,
in the noon, I might almoft fay "the:
morn of life, poffeficd of health, and of
ftrength, open my eyes to dull prgfpe&s,
and anticipate the evils of to-morrow —
C2 No—
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No—my pover: iy fhall not extend to my
mind: ° I will roufe myfclf from * this
infenfibilivy: T will tell Lord Celwold,
“that, if he prote& my fifter, my withes
will be complete; then T will-away to
the king—b/.come a foldier of fortune,
a defender of my country, gmd a Chﬂ.ﬂlf@l
of its moft dsumg enemies.’

« Be not rafh, William!”’ cried Aga-
tha.—¢ Skould you leave me furrounded
with wealth and ftate, I thould find my-
{elf as co&glfmt lefs and forlorn as one fo-
litary deer ‘fwould be in this ample foref’c
Dear brother, a& not precipitately.’

¢ But my fortune, Agatha?”

<« Shall be the fortune of your Mercia,”
- cried his « generous . friend.—* Yes, by
heaven, Wililam, you fhall be an un-
conditioned fharer of it. My means,
j-at plefent are not fcmty, but, ere long,

they
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they Wﬂl {erve all our puZpofes, and gra—
tify ail our withes.  How joyful fo me
will be the day, when I ﬂﬁgdl' go, with
you and Agatha, over the demefnes of
my fiathef, and fay, “look at our ﬂowery
meads and budding grovel. And not
le(s the pleafure; when, with Agatha on
one fide, and you, William, on the other,
Ilead you among the nobleft and wor-
thieft of-my friends ; telling them to loye
my fifter, and to refpe& my brother,
not lefs than myfelf.”

 Generous, excellent Mercia!” ex-
claimed William, “ take the thanks
of a grateful ‘and overflowing hlarf I

“ And refufe not mine,” faid Aga-
tha. “ My Lord, you excite within
my - bofom feclings ‘of fuch . different
qualitics, that I am divided between
pieafure and pain. I fhould be loath
to decline _ the - fervices of Lofd Cel-

Cig wold,
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wold, which hive been moft liberally
prol_u{ed yet thers is aot a man'ex-

ifting of whom I would fo willingly
afk afliftance, as the long tried and
incftimable friend ©f my brother, L'
now move ir ithe world almoft as an
unconneéted “being. My _ mother is
dead; and my myfterious’ father 2

“ Pray, Agatha, I pray you no more
of this,” faid Mercia, with tendernefs,
“] know what you would fay, and
Judge of what ybu fecliYiow arcy 1
confefs, unfortunately fituated; but
compax;e; your condition with - mine,
and te'l me which is the more envi-
able. While I was.in a ftate of
childhood my father died; and mnot
lopg had I forfaken the breaft, and
dared to truft .myfelf upon my legs,
when my mother—Oh, fhame—aban-
doned, forfook, and turned me over o
the car€ of {’crangus. I have no recol-

le ‘hon
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lection of her; and T have taught myfelf
to regard her as one defervitg of con-
-tempt and indifference. She never could
feel the inftin&s of  nature; fhe never
‘was worthy of bearing a child, or of
giving it birth. To leave me when I
was fo weak and innoceiit— to fly to
other countties, and live in pleafuse
and dxﬁlpatlon {o- many years; never,
never elaiming me ‘as her fon, or in-
forming me of her exiftence. Bafe, un-
natural woman! I told a lic jufl now.
Tho’ I love her not, tiio’ I attually con-
temn her, fhe can {ill move me. nto:
{orrow.”

%

Thofe whom He had Been endeavour-
ing to confole, now found it neceffary
to offer him their confolations.

“ Nay, donot think,”.he cried, « that
my emotions will exift beyond the mo-
ment in Which they arife. I could have

G loved
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loved my mothér—God I—1 feel T could
have ltoved her, as ftrongly as the moft
filial fons everdid thofe women who bore
them with hope, and cradled them with
joy. ButI have a fenfe of the manner
in which T hrve been treated, and can
now anfwer neglect with neglect. Should
1" hereafter miarry, and, my‘ wife fhould
bring me children, :if I ever a& as_my
mother has done, may my progeny hate
me while I am living. And when I am
dead, let them all gather around my
‘grave—all “join in curfing me. I do not
fay that I fhail be fo fierce in my refent-
ments. I .fhould _not have {poken on
the hateful fubject, had I not wifhed
to convince y()u both, that my cer-
tainties might, were I poffefled of your
ferrfibilities and opinions, be equally dif-
trefling as your want of knowledge—
that, tho’ fortune has raifed heaps of
gold for me, I have been robbed of many
of the felrcities of nature.”

s : The
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The converfation of the evening had
confiderably affeéted all the young friends;
and they returned home foon after' the
departure of the fun.

The day that fucceedéd wds made
important by the bufinefs that was to
be tranfaéted on it; the natere of which
every perfon who refided in the caftle
was well acquaiated with. Celwold left
his bed, on which ambition had made
him reftlefs, as foon as the morning began
tubluth. Fhough no eye obferved him,
he paced the chamber with a falfe dig-
nity, {peaking to himfelf of the honours
that were awaiting him. ~-Had h¢ been
going to take the jewelled ornament that
encircles the brows of a king, he could
not have been more elatedsand: o impa-
tient .was he for his acqqiﬁtio_ns, that he
curfed the floth of thofe; whom ; fleep
made heedlefs of his expe@ted dlﬁmftlon.

tonel o 1Casod | Dt William
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William opened not his eyes to fuch
plcal'u.re's. Fope iketched for “him no
picture; {uill ‘he was ferene in his dif-
appointments, 1nd with  calmenefs  he
awaited the commands of the heir of
Alwynd. Apout the hour of ten he
came to him and his fifter. At his re-
QUeﬁ they cccompanicd him to: the hall,
where they found a great number of the
fuperior fervants, and all the vaflalage,
in attendaiice.

Mercia, alfo, was among them, aud’
he placed himfelf near to Agatha; who
had come  thither at the entreaty of
her b.other, and 1n order to: thew wil-
lingnefs to:the acceffion of Celwold.

-Society » delights in - novelties;' and
the! funeral ‘of a good man' isv ofien
forgotten,” ‘on' ‘the ‘appeatance’ of  the
gaddy',ré%(i'riuaoﬁ his worthles f{uccefior.
Alwynd had been 'beloved by many,

and
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and relpectéd by all Who ferved him,
His *departure Jhad been motraed ; and
tears had fallen on the earth that was
piled on hjs body. The human heart,
however; often fhifts” its fenfibilities,
Death is made familiar by its ‘certainty s
and man finds that tlfe fhortnefs of -
his own exiftence will' allow him no:
1ong timé to lament the. diffolution
of otheys.  Pleafuse is the end of life.
Lightnefs of heart, and. freedom of
mind, ever conftitute happinefs; and
tho’ the ear to: day fadly inclines to
the fhell of melancholy, it will to-
morrow turn. with rapture to the
viol of joy. £

\ Celwold had not been. long feated:
when he caufed the proclamation . to
be read aloud.. There was no perfon:
prefent who had not .heard ‘it be-
fere; but it was deemed proper that
it fhould *precede the bufinefs of the

B . T day..






