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effects, nmong which there was tonnd a sealed [
casket, wathy a label to i follingg effect :-=2T herehy
entreat that those into whose haud< tes hox may
falt, will have the kindness to deliverat into the
hands of' the Marchioness de Brinsillicss, who sesides
i1 the f2ue newre S P!, asits contents eonecern
her alone, are her sole property, and can be of no u<e
to any other person 5 and in case that =he should die
before me, I beg that it may be burned, with all that
it contains, without opening it.  That no wne may !
plead ignorance, { swear by that God whom 1 adove,
and by all that is sacred, that } advance nothing bt
the truth ; and i these, my just and veasonable
wish 's, e not complied'with, I chargethe conscience
of those who infrinze them with the eonsequences,
both in this watld and the next, in order that 1 may
rolieve my own; protesting, at the same time, that
this 1s my last witl. Done at Paris, this 251h of May,
in the afternoon, 1672.—De Saxrte Croxos The
singularity of this request formed the stronzest in-
ducement not to comply with it : necordingly, tiwe
casket was opened, and in it were found various
packets, with inscriptions sigrifying that they con-
tained poisons, the effeets of which had been proved
by experiments on animals, :

The Marchioness, having failed in an attempt to
oblain possession of the casket, fled to Iugland,
and thenee to Liege, where she took sanctuary ina
convent. In order 10 entice her from this privileged
abode, a police-officer, in the disguise of an Abbe,
obtained an introduction to her, and, assuming the
character of a lover, persnaded her to leave the con-
vent on a party of pleasure, and then arrested her.
At first she denied all that was faid to her charge 3
and while in prisoun she behaved swith levity, passing
the greater part of her time in playing at picquet.
But she had been gnilly of the extraordinary iipru-
dence of making out a catalogue of her crimes,
which, in her own hand-writing, was found ameng
her effects in the convent.  Upan this she was con-
victed.; and having afterwards acknowledged the
horrid deétail, " which eontained a series of the most
shocking atrocities, she was publicly beheaded, and
afterwards burned at Paris, on the 16 of July 1676,
and ndet her {ate with a degree of resolation amount-
ing almost to unconcern.  It'may affyrd matter for
curious speculation to the disciples of Lavater to
learn, that nature had not been sparing to the Mar-
chioness of the beautics of her sex : her features
were regular,the contour of her fitce extremely grace-
ful, and her whole air wore that apnearance of sere-
nity, which is considercd as an indication of virtue.

TIIE DEMON LADY.

Maxrrorn and strange arve the devices which, time
out of mind, the arch-enemy of Adam’s race hath
resorted to for the prrpose of entrapping our poor
sinful souls. None, according to the rost veracions
naratives, have been more successful than that of
arraying some subordinate fiend in woman's apparel,
and bestowing upon the wicked decoy every attribute
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examples wherein he  has triumphed over human
fratlty by tus callant invention 5 but pretermit them
for the presenty lest we should be deemed tedious,
contenting ourselves by throwing into something like
mcnieal harmony one of the many stories of a like
sort which now erowd upor onr memory.

Accordmg to the shiht adumbration of a narrative
traced in the following lines, it will be perceived that
the unlortunate stmer who had precipitated himself
head and heels inte the embraces of a fiend, awoke,
ere he dieds to a bitter sense of his awful and fallen
cstate. While in articulo mortis he spurns.the loath-
some caresses of the witch-woman for a time ; but
hier endearments at length overcome the counsels of
the good ange!) within him, and he relapses once
more info the most sinful abandonment, .and dies a
ripened spirit for eternal torment.  No questiop the
devil would chuckle heartily when he gained this
other recruit 1o s already crowded spirit land.
The metre-monger forbears to mention how the de-
mon lady eloped with her earthly paramour ;. but we
behieve she would evanish in a flash of fire, accor-
ding to established usage in similar accmrences. And
we much fear that the sounds of her departure would
have litde resemblance to the «melodioys twang »
which Aubrey assures us tollowed the disappearance
of a spirtt with whom Le seems to have been upon
a most harmouious understandmg.  Sailors are the
most  susceptible of amphibious cpeatures.; and
hence the devil peoples overy creck, bay,.and river
with mermaidens or water-nymphs in  marvellous
abuadance, and the poor foliows. are caught in the
meshes of their sunny locks by dozens.  The hero
of this picce appears to have been the master of
some rich argosy at the time he freighted his soul
with so much sin as to sink it into futhomless perdi-
tion.  Deeply itis to be deplored that he did not
insure lus soul at the same time that he effected an
insurance on his ship.and cargo.  These -idle pro-
fixitics* however, are keeping us {rpm the mourntul
metres which describe his latter moments.. They
are as follows :

THE DEMON LADFY. a
Acaix in my chamber?
Againatiny hed!
Wit thy sinile sweet as sunshine,
And hand cold as lead?”’
T know ther, T'kuow thee !
Nay, start not, my sweet,
These solden robes shirunk up,
And show'd me thy feet.
These galden rahes shrunk up,
And taffety thin,
While out crept the symbols
Of Death and of sin!

Drichy, heautiful devil,
Pasg, pass from me now ;
For the damp dew of death
Ciathers thick on my brow
And bind up thy eirdle,
Nor heauties diselose
Moare dazzlinely white
Than the wreath-drifted snows: .
And away with thy kisses ;
My heart waxes sick,

of feminine loveliness. We could instance many

As thy vod lips, like worms, .
Travel over my cheek!



