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Adventures in a Castle,
An Original Story,

(coNcLUDED.)

ALLconception from this moment failed
me, and, upon returning to life, I found
myself oir a bed in a cell, similar to that in
which I had been confined, 1 was attend-
ed by some of the uffians, whose motives
for their present attention I could not scan.
Whether they were actuated by humanity,
or whether remorse had stung the villain
who had attempted my assassination, I could
not tell, tho’ from what knowledge of their
dispasitions I had gathered from painful ex-
perience, I rather supposed it was the re-
proaches of conscience, not yet grown cal-
lous by repeated acts of barbirity. To
whatever cause their conduct was to be at«
tributed, whether to sensations of remorse,
or the dictates of compassion, I was soon
convinced the sentimenf was short-lived,and
had expired with returning animation; for
soon as I had emerged from the state of in-
sensibility into which I'had fallen, their as-
siduities gradually decreased, and my only
assistance was in the strength of my con-
stitution, which safely bore me through the
strange vicissitudes: of my fate. .My con-
valescence was tedious and painful; I had
lost a considerable quantity of blood, which
occasioned extraordinary debility, and my
wound was deep, I had 1cceived (he
dagger of the assassin in my breast, and
surely it is to be attributed to the interven-
tion of my guardian angel, that T escaped
the impending destruction, My debility
was so exlreme, that my guards did not
think it necessary to secure the door with
more fastenings than a simple bolt, which
wadin itselfample securily; for my strength
and ardour were too ‘much exhaitsted, to
ndkb an attempt to regain my liborfy, had
tHe fairest prospect been opened belre e,

At Jepgth the ability of my only nurse,
“ Dame Nature,” restored me by the geni-

al influence of sleep (the enjoyment of

which was a pleasure I had not for some

-time been gratified with) to the blestjtigs of

health. I had scarcely retrieved the posges-
sion of this glorious blessing, which had
been so long banished from me, wWien the
royal (roops encompassed the castle, to a-
venge my wrongs on the author of all my
misfortunes, I longed for an‘oppagtunity
to join the detachment, and assert fhy own
cause,—my ardour disdained to bo confin-
ed within the circumsecribed limits of my
prison, hut my power would not second
the inspiration. The tardy hours scemed

tohave plimost ccased to revolve, my heart
was with 'my brother, but my arms, which

ought to have been extended, to hurl the

bolt of vengeance on the heads of my op-

pressors, were imprisoned within the walls

of the hateful castle. At length arrived the

night of horror, whendhe polluted walls of
the castle,which screened the guilty ruflians

from the hands of justice, tottered to their
foundations ; when the *“¢loud-cap't tow-
ers” trembled with the intensity of tha

heat, .and threatened ruin to all beneath

fhem, I had notice of the commenctmaut
of the. conflagration, by the gleams of light

which illuminated the horizon, and'renders
ed #<darkness visible,” " A horrible death”
was now before me, and the innate princi-
ple, inherent in“the breast of man, that
of self-pregervition, induced ‘me to exam-
ine the door of my apartment. But the faint
hope, that some onc actuated by humanity,

might have left it unsccured, vani#ﬁed. The

flawes gradually incrended, and alféiily. gip-
veloped the (owering ramparts,cvhenglie:
bustle in the castle announced so) i)

mon attempt to escape the devo
ment, which was making rapid st¥idex to

involve the whole of the inhabitants in one

common destruction, Abhorring a death

so painful as'was presented to me, I enden-

voured to loosen the bars with which the

window was seenred, and alight on the bat-

tiements, The urgency of my situntion in-

spired me with uncommon strength,—-1 suc-

cceded in the attempt (o ‘escapi from the

window, ond reachéd iihe hattlements in

safety. I wns now nearly at the summit of
the eastle, and all below me was involved

in smoke, fiom which at intervals the flames

would burst.fortll and aspjre to the high-

est turrcty.” Perseverangeand composure,

aided by my exertions; sufnjourited every:
obstacle,and T at lcnglli:‘c,ndl}ed the gl'oun({,.’
with only a trifling burn I received as I jush-.
ed through the flames, Thus, my kind and

compassionate friguds, you have beard the:
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whole of my unfortunate story in detail,
and situated as T now am, surrounded by
those who cndear existence to me, 1 defy
all the storms of fate, and the frowns of
fortune, Hope befriends me, and whis-
pers to my heart, That happiness shall a-
ain be nune.”

Thquillity being  thus restored to
the family of Dupont and his wards, whom
he regarded with parental love, the chatecau
was ge-occupied, and Louis made an ox-
cursion to the Castle de Alencon, where
he was received with an unaffected wel-
come. No obstacle recuiring to oppose
his wish, to pay his addresses to the love-
ly Antoinette, he took the first opportuni-
ty of a sccret interview, to offer his heart
and hand to her acceptance.  Free from

~affeetation, Mpdemoiwllc de Lantz avow-
cd a reciprocal attachment, and soon as
the period of mourning, which the laws of
ctiquette required, for her brother’s death,
had expired, they were united in the silken
Bands of marriage,

The Duke with rapture beheld the hap-
piness his beloved children enjoyed, and,
through his influence with the King, the
succession to his titles and estates, were
settled upon Louis,

The humane Surgeon, of whom honour-
able mention has been nade, had only one
surviving danghter, whose charmsmade an
impression on the susceptible heart of Hen-.
ry Boilean, that was not to bhe eflaced.
T'he attachment was mutual, and much to
the satisfactiqn of, their friends, whose in-
timacy would heé cemented by their union,
 large-additione were made to the Chat-
eay, ‘and in (his delightful retirement, far
distant. from the busy and tumultuous
scenes’of life, the Duke of Alencon, Mons.
Berks fi, Lonis (now Count de Vauban) his
rother Tlenry, and the venerable Mons,
Dupont, with their respective familics,
pa;:ed the remainder of their lives, in the
enjoyment of a greater portion of felicity,
than is the usual lot of mankind.  No tales
of woe, nodescriptive scenes of carnage find
bloodshed, ever disturbed their tranquillity,
but possessing within themselvesinexhaust-
ible resources of amusement, they lived
insulated fiom the rest of mankind, No

for to domestic tran quillity, ever passed
their threshold, no intestine uneasines ins

“hobited their retirement, but as faras pos-

 sible for humanity, they enjoyed. perma-
nent and unalloyed happiness,

11avine hrought thisstory toa close, it
may not he superfluous to account for the
author’s adding this to the maltitude of si-
puim tiifles, with which the liteiary world

abounds. *He is confident, that attempts
of this kind, are productive of nothing but
amusement, and are frequently barren even
of this. Tales, (unless moral,) novels, and
romances, are justly considered.as weeds
in the garden of literature, which prevent
the growth of, and attract the attention
from, more useful productions, To drive
away the monster ennivi, to passaway those
hours of leisure, which fall to the lot of
every one, and to derive from it amusement,
were the motives by which hé was actua~
ted. Iledoes not pretend thatit incul-
cates any new moral, but if he may be ex-
onerated from censurg, in increasing the
number of works of this kind, if it has con-
duced to the amusement of any, he is satis-
fied. Approbation he does not court, but
to incur censure he has strove to avoid,
and he hopes that this tale will find refuge
in itc incionificance. from the penetratifiv

eye of crilicism. JULIUS,

[Jortusis entitled to the thanks of the editor, for the
pumétaality with which he has forwarded the copy of
1he Adventures in a Castle.~That the Literary worlta-
bomds with teifics of this kind is true; and th's, no
doubt, 1 syme measure, forms a criterion by wh'ch to
jndge of the tasteof the aze; tho' aaste for this kind
of 1eating, is not, perhaps, peculiar to the pressnt onc.
T'he s'ory undler consideration, inculcales a moral, if not
new, yet gorl—Avarice, stimulating 1o treachery anda
vadety of vicious ats, in the person of the Ceunt de
vauban, meets with deserved punishment s while the.
inn cenobjelsof s horrid pe:secition, areextricated
from his cruel fangs, and finally brouglt 10 the enjoy-
ment of m e perfe@ damesnie feticity, than they would
otheiwise probably have aita'ned, had it voi been for
thneg veyy circamstances tawh'ch his machinatjensgave
birth—corroborating a diving truth, tha the wicked are
often snared in their own devices, ‘The reader will
alss cbserve, (and it des credit to the writer,) that the
the language is free from those passior a'e exclamarions,
tha often insinuate adegiee of profanity inio tke m'nd,
and with which tales and novels frequently absund,
Should Julius continue his correspondence, as he has
hinted (o 1he editor may bethe cate, he willalwaysmeet
with merited atiention, )
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