122 THE LITERARY GARLAND.

|
hood. Every cffort was made to convert her to|taken his zeal. Eut no such thing—his cm’ﬁ%
Catholicism, but without avail—her views of reli- | aimed at the wealth of his imbecile patron, ¥
gion, imbibed from her amiable tutor, who was | he coveted in order to cnrich his convent, and
deeply pious, were too sound, and not 1o be shaken. | left nothing untried to effect his purpose. Sol
Recourse was even had to violence, but she re- )remaining atfachment to Agnes made the W
mained inflexible—shc endcavoured to do her duty { pause, for he was more weak than wicked 5 bU“
as a wife, but it was rendered arduous, painful, and | scruples werc soon overruled by his subtle advis?!
most difficult ; and it was on the birth of her child | and the Duchess was told of the fate awaiting
that she wrote to me——confiding all her anxicties, | if she still remained determined. The idea of
all her sorrov.s—well knowing how warmly I would | child—her beautiful Amanda—her only solace 8
sympathise in them—the name for her former lover | her trials, being torn from her—had nearly destf“yl:
was most properly never once alluded to. I endea- | her fortitude. She consulted with Ursula, now
voured in my answer to strengthen her in her deicr- | only friend. She advised her writing to her {2 4
mination to adhere to the pure religion of her coun- | who with his son, (her mather had been dead abo
try, and to instil the same into the youthlful mind of | a year), was in England, stating how painfully ;d
her little daughter—imploring her to keep me in- | was situated, and imploring him to receive her
formed of all that rclated to her—yet notwith- |her child. Wil it be beligved, that his answer v
standing this, some years passed, and I heard no | a positive refusal. IIc could not bear the idﬂf‘ﬁch
more. Idrcaded to think what might have been |her giving up her high place in society—the
the fate of my amiable fiiend ; I was myself left a | palaces—the wealth of the Duke. And he told.hd
widow and had retired into Wales—all my carly | that her first duty was to conform in every thing
dreams of happiness flown forever. How well I |the wishes of her husband, and become a convert
remember one evening sitting in my lonely home, | his religion. The unfortunate Duchess was, by
reviewing the past, the present, and the future. It 3 unlooked for, unnatural éonduet, rendered “‘;’;
was winter, and a fearful storm raged without. I !wretched than cver. She now, indeed, felt deser
was glad to draw into the blazing fire, in thankful- | by all— when Ursula mentioned my name, it 8¢ "

ness for the blessings still left me, when I was sud- ‘ in 2 moment as aspell. She knew that I wov
denly startled by the sound of carriage whee]s—)approvc her conduet, and would stand her f{rié !
followed by a loud knocking at the door. My ser- | but so long a time having elapsed since she b’:
vant asked the name of the intruders,—¢ Manfre- | heard from me, she knew not where to addres®
donis,” was the reply. Judge my astonishment, | letter to me.  Indeed, she was now so well wat¢
my agitation—the door was immediately opencd, |that it would have been difficult for her to have
when two females entered—in the one Wbeheld the patched one without discovery. By the aid @
faded form of my beloved Agnes, in the other her | faithful and attached friend of Ursula’s, every th
fai.tht‘ul Ursula, who carried in her arms a sleeping | was put into training for an escape. The Duch
child.” was, at this time, at one of the remote resider
of her husband, surrounded by woods. He
cngaged at his hunting seat, but the lynx-€
Father Ansclm was with her. It was his cu#!

¢ We 1

““ Welcome, welcome, precious ones,” I exclaim-
ed, “to my widowed heart, come share with me
all I have, tell me your griefs and how I may as-

suage them.” each night to sec that every door was gecured, wl
.Fondly and affectionately did we embrace, and | to keep possession of the keys, thus rendering
n?mglg our tears together ; it was some time beforc | Duchess a prisoner in her own house.  But all hb
e|tht?r of us was sufliciently composed to ask or | cfforts proved futile beforc the energy and deter®
receive uny" explanation ; at length, having partaken | nation of Ursula, who, with the aid of her frie"d ’
o(.' some slight refreshment, and scen that her pre- | had fulsc ones made, and by that means they #
cious charge was placed safely in bed, I gathered | from the chateau at midnight, and procecded
from her a bnc-f account of her troubles, and the mules to the next town. 1 will not tire your L?
cause of her ﬂ:%',ht fiom her husband. It appeared | ship by rclating all the hardships, anxiety, and .
that a('(-er‘ suffering every persecution, on account of tigue these intrepid females encountered, and Wh'd‘
her religion, the bigotted Father Anselm persuaded | never ceased until they found themselves on bo¥
th.e weak Duk(? that in retaining a heretic for his ! a vessel bound to England.  Ursula’s friend mare!
wife, he committed a heinous erime—and his advice | her beforc their embarkalion, and followed
was that she should be immured in a cloister, and | Duchess, in charge of all the valuables she had ¢
that her child should be taken from her and educated | lected together, while their attention was Solw
in the.f.ﬁth of her father, in order that at riper years | devoted to the beloved Amanda. On their arf
shemight take the veil. If cven the motives of|in England, she discovered my residence from *
Father Anselm for this criminal proceeding had agents in town, and fearing to encounter her fath
been purely religious, therc would have been some- | who, she knew, would give her up to her thrsb
thing to redeem him from reproach, however mis-{she sct out immediately for Wales,  Sear
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