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ADVERTISEMENT,

ARABERT, a young ecclefiaftic, retired to the convent of La
Frappe, in obedience to a vow he had taken. during ;.\ fit
of illnefs: LEoNoRA, with whom he had lived in the
friteft intimacy, followed her lover, and by the means of
a difguife, obtained admiffion into the monaftery, where &

©

few days after fhe affifted at her lover’s funeral.
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ATIR LroNora, byafflittion led, -
Sought the dread dome where fleep the hallow'd
dead: '
The folemn edifice was wrapt around,
Tn midnight darknefs, and in peace profdund :
A folitary lamp, with languid ﬁght, Y
Serv’d not to chafe, but to difclofe the night:
Serv’d to difclofe (of all her grief the fource,)
The tomb that gap’d for ARABERTUS’ corfe:
To this, fhe fent the deep, the frequent figh,

And fpoke—the tear juft gath’ring in her eye. 10
B
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* Doom'd to receive all that my foul holds dear,
¢ Give him that reft his heart refus’d him here:
¢ Oh fcreen him from the pain'the«tendcr know,,
¢ The train of forrows that from paffion flow ;
¢ And to his envicq new-bgrn ftate adjoin, 1

¢ (Or all is vain) an ignorance of mine.’

As thus fthe mourn 'd, an aged prieft drew near,
(Whofe pure life ghded as-the riv'let clcar,)

The virtuous ANsELM.—Tho in cloifters brea,

Still bright-ey’d Wifdom to his.cell he led : 20
From paths of faphiftry helovid to ftray,.

To tread'. thc.walk where Nature led tﬁe way.

The prior’s rank he long had helci approv'd,.

Eﬁecm"d,. rever'd, and as a ]Sarent lo;l’d:

Unskilful in the jar'gc;n of the f{chools,, 25
He knew hun‘lanity"S diviner rules:

To others gentle, to himfelf fevere,

On forrow’s wound he dropt the healing tear.




[ 5]
In all the negligence of grief he found,
'The fair extended on the naked ground.

Touch’d at her woe the facred father faid,
¢ Well may’t thou droop if happinefs be fled:
¢ Sure, if at holy ARABERT’s deceafe,
¢ Impetuous forrows ruth upon thy peace,
¢ ‘Some much-lov’d friend in him you muft deplore,
¢ Or, dearer ftill, a brother is no more:
¢ Yet, as thro’ life our weary fteps we bend,
¢ Let us not fink when beating ftorms defcend :
¢ 8till let Religion hold unrival'd fway,
¢ And Patience walk companion of our way.

¢ Ah, lofe not fight of that delightful thore,

¢ Whofe blifsful bow’rs fhall friends to friends reftore:

¢ Tho’ here misfortune comes to blaft our will,

¢ The Heav'ns are juft, and God a Father flill.

¢ Bleft be the voice, the rifing mourner faid,

¢ That bids Aflli¢tion raife her drooping head:

30
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€ That bids me hope (beyond ev'n Death’s domain,)
¢ Thefe eyes thall banquet on my love again. '

¢ Ah, ftart not ANsELM—for to truth allied, )

¢ Impiety now throws her mask aﬁde.:

¢ No holy monk by contemplation led,

¢ To thefe fequeftered manfions of the déad;

¢ No youth devoted to Religion’s pow’r, |

¢ Implores thy pity at this awful hour.—

¢ The guilty fecret—T'll at length unfold—

" ¢ In me—(forgive) a woman you behold.

¢ Ah fly me not, let mercy now prevail,

* And deign to mark my fad difaftrous tale.’

“ Known to misfortune from my tender years,
¢ My parent’s athes drank my early tears:
¢ A barb’rous uncle to each vice allied,
¢ The office of a parent ill fupplied:
¢ Of my entire inheritance poffefs'd,

¢ By lucre prompted, and by fortune bleft,

$o
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¢ He pafi'd thie doah tidver 9. rettirn, 65
* And left mi¢ Weepitlg oer iy pasents uri: . - -
“ Then ARABERT the gen’rous firanget carfie,
¢ To footh my foriows, and relieve my thame:
¢ Beneath his tender care, miy woé$ decrésd'd,
¢ More than Religién’s, hé wid Pity's prick: - 50
* To reach hisg bonnty my affection frove, ' '
¢ Till gratitads was heighten'd into love:
¢ Nor he at lenigth refus’d the lover's patrt,
¢ The pity that adorn’d, betray’d his hedrt:
¢ How ardently he wifh’d the nuptial rite, 75
< In holy wedlock; rhight our hands unite :
¢ But ftern Religion at oiir vows exclaimh’d;:
* And tore the bands that Love and Natute frami'd: |
* For then devoted to her hallow'd flirine, '
- * His countfy’s: lavs forbad him to bé niihé; - 8o
“ Tho' from my mind each flatt’ring thowght retit'd,
¢ Andin my bofom, hope and peace expird;
¢ Yet on their ruins, love triumphant rofe:
¢ Enouéh-—'ihame o'er the reft a mantle throws:

C /
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¢ At length Remorfe effaced the :g.ui_lty:jfccgc,;_

\

* And ta his breaft apply’d her dagger keens

¢ Reftrain’d in full career the erripg youth,
¢ And led him _back to Innocence and T {uth R

¢ "Twas then he fled from Pleafure’stofy bow’rs,

¢ To woo Religion in thefe gloomy tow’rs : -.
¢ Yet ere he fled, my blifs he fondly planmd,

* And fcatter'd riches:with ' lavifh hands., .. -

¢ Ah, what to me-avail'd the golden ftorg?. . ;-

¢ The giver gone;. the gift cou’d charm no more..,: .

L.
L

* My former lifein fangcy, I repafs'd,

¢ Repentance gain'd admiffion to my breaft,.

- ¢r

¢ Nor did it entefran'unwelcome gueft; -

¢ For ne’er to Pleafure I difmifs’d the reip: .

¢ Free and uncon{cious of refle@ion’s pain;

‘ If haplefs LEoNoR4 lov'd too well;; -~

[

tae T

* While i the gloom his.tedious abfence caft; -

a

Tnnd

.

¢ Content, fair Virtue's fr.iqnd, with Virtudsfell =- " °

dhpeeste

A

90

95.
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“ But not. oy ftubborn fonl:cou’st pray’r fubdye; -
¢ Ev'n grafted on;renxor{g,my; p@ﬁipn grew; .
¢ Too fatal pafion—~by its!impulfe led, . '« 1omL
¢ In man’s.attire to this retreps I fed :.
¢ Yet then,’ evin then to bafhful fear alljed, . -1 >
¢ Still o'er my love did modefty prefide.. . . | :

¢ In thofe {weet moments that precede. the night; *.

3

¢ When pea:cqul Nq;urc.-‘wqat;s‘,a;f@ftgf_x’fl light;.. - * 105
¢ 1 met, the youth within,the. folemn ggove, -

(His frequent walk) abforb'd in Keav’aly love: -

I firovevto, fpeak, - but words refus'd ¥o-flow, . ;-

And, fix\d, -1 ftucd 4 menument of wog: * i v g
While God and he; employ. the, trembling fcene;" : * 110.
"Twererfacrilegs, I thought, to rufh between: .

¢ Sull froq.gbgt).hgqgmy:wiﬂgc.s. I reftrain'd,, i B

* And in‘ my breaft th’ unwi}ligg}ecret chain’d :

-

L3

LY

-

¢

'Unknown to him, yet half-content I grew,

So that his formx might daily charm my view : 11§

LY

Think how; mifguided by your, guilelefs heart,

You took for virtue, what in me was art,



[ &1l
¢ And highily honer'd with-appleuding fifatn, -
“ The zeal that jéin’d Religion’s fober firain, - <%

]

¢ Unknowing that the call than did’f approve,  ° 120
¢ And all my virtee,! il my zeal was-love:
¢ But new Aflicton, with rélentles hand,© -

‘ O’erthrcvzr the projet that my heart hiad plann’d: -

¢ Amid the horrory of the- lonefome night, - -

¢ A ghaftly fpe&tre ruth’d upen my fight,, . 125
¢ And pour'd thef¥ iceerits-on my- tremblmg' ear,’

Think not impiety flall trismpd bere :

Thy hopes are Hafled—Draths tremendous bell-

Shall found, ere manp Bosurs, thy lover’s knell: .

<1 ftarted from my-couch, with fright impref®d, 130
* And anxious doubts-were buly in my breaf¥: -

“ By love then prompted—yet by love d:fmay’d,

“ The peopled choir I tremblingly furvey'd;

« Still mid th’ innemerous- monaftic train,

¢ Thefe eyes folicited his form im vain: -~ 13,
< Nor in the field or penfive grove retir'd’: -~

¢ Could I difcover whom mj heart requir'd :
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¢ Then fure (T cried) at this unhappy hour 148
¢ Does anguith o'er his ccll diffufe its pow'r:
< Shall LEONt;RA not relicve his pain,
¢ And with thefe arms his drooping head fuftain?
¢ Say, at the couch, when death is ftalking round,
“ Shall not the fpoufe of his fond heart be found !. 145
¢ Ah no—th' affe@ion that fubdues me &, .
¢ At that dread moment check’d my é.gdept- will,
¢ Left ruthing on his fight I fhould contral
¢ The holy thoughts that hover'd o’er lus fou.l. C

¢ This low'sing morn difclos'd the fatal truth :- - 150
_ * Oh early loft—oh lov'd—ch haplefs youth—
* Fix'd to the column of the hallow'd porch— - .-
¢ "Twas fcarcely light~—fome fiiry lent; Ker: torch—
¢ I read— ° T ‘
The praus ARABRERT'Y M_M, ‘ ' 15§

The peace the dead require,. for bim impiore: =
¢ Let peace, let joy, (I faid) his fpirit join, ° :
* Nor joy, nor peace muft e’er encircle mine:

D
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¢ Lamented youth ! too tenderly allied,
. * In vain you fled me, and in vain you died,.
* Still to your image, which this breaft inurns,

¢ My conftant heart a lamp perpetual burns.

¢ But thou, to whom as friend he did impart:
¢ Each latent wifh, and foible of the heart ;
* For well I know, where Sorrow drops her tear;
¢ Or Mifery complains, thou ftill art near ;
¢ Ah fay, by love did my idea dreft,
¢ Come .to his mind thus welcome, thus careft ?
¢ Or on his foul come ruthing undefir'd
¢ The fatal fair, by female arts infpir'd,.
¢ Who dimm’d the luftre of his radiant name,
¢ And from his temples tore.the flow'r of fame:
* Who thro’ the labyrintl; of Pleafure’s bow'r
¢ Allur'd (for.beauty fuch as mine had pow’f)
‘ Ev'n to the dang’rous fteep—and caft him down

- From'high repute to grov'ling difrenown:

160
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- - * Wretch that'I am, to my diftrefsful ftate

¢ There wanted: not th’ addition of his hate:

¢ For him I plung’d my artlefs youth in fhame,.

“ Unlock’d réferve, and facrificed my fame: 180
¢ Still,: fill I fear (unable to confide,)

¢ Before,my ARABERT, the lover died:.

¢ This thought (to thee I'll own) fufpends my grief;

“ While cold indifference comes to.my relief’:

¢ Say virtuous ANSELM, if this- thought be vain, 185,

¢ And give,. Oh. give me.all my grief again..

To-lier replied the pity-breathing feer,.
¢ Mark well my words, and lofe thy idle fear:-
“ When onthe couch of Death, the victim.lay,

" ¢ Not in that moment.was his friend away:. 190

¢ As at his fide I took my mournful ftand,.

¢ With feeble grafp he feiz’d my offer’d hand;

¢ And thus began.—* The fatal dart is fped,

“ Soon;‘foon' fhall. ARABERT encreafe the dead:.
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< "Tis well—for what can added life beﬁov;r, T

¢ But days returning flill with added woe:.

‘ Say, have I not fecluded from my fight,

‘¢ The lovely obje of my paft delight ?

“ Ah, had I too dethrea’d ber from my mind,
‘“ When here the holy brotherhood I join'd,
4¢ Remorfe wou'd ﬁot. encreafing my difeafé,
*“ Prey on my foul, and rob it of its eafe:

‘ And yet I ftrove unequal to the part,

4 Weak to perform the facrifice of heart:

s And now, ev'n now, too feeble to control,
«¢ I feel her clinging to my parting foul :*

« He fpoke—(my fympathetic bofom bled, )
.* Axnd to the realms of Death his (pirit fled.

The fair rejoin’d : ¢ Mifled by foul diftruft,
¢ To him, whofe heart was mine, am I vnjait?

“ Ah, ArazERT, th’ unwilling fault forgive, -

4 Dead to th’ alluring world, in thee I live:

| I98
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¢ My thoughts, my deep regret, my forrows own,
¢ No view, no obje& ftill but thee alone:
¢ At all the vcngean‘ce burfting from above,

¢ Alarm’d, I weep, I thudder, yet I love’

As thus fhe fpoke, the death-Eell fmote her ear,

While to the porch the fun’ral train drew near:
Ah, LEONORE in that tremendous hour,

Did’ft thou not feel all Heav’n’s avenging pow'r,
When moving thro’ the ifle, the choral band,
And vefted priefts, with torches in their hand,
Gave to thy view, unfortunately dear,

Thy lover flecping on th’ untimely bier ?

Colle&ing mow at length her fcatter'd force,
With trembling footfteps the approach’d the corfe,
And while the check’d the confli& in her breatft,
The wide-encircling throng fhe thus addrefs'd :

‘ Well may ye mark me with aftonifh’d eyes,
¢ Audacious hypocrite in man’s difguife ;
E

21§
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¢ Who urg’d by pafiion, dar'd with fteps profane;.
Approach the hallow'd dome of Virtue’s train :. |
. Lead me, ah lead me to the dungeon’s gloom,

‘o

LY}

The rack prepare—1{ yield me to your deom :

¢ Yet ftill fhou'd Pity in your breaft abide, 235-
¢ And Pity {ee to Virtue is allied :-

¢ To my diftre{s benign attenticn lead;,

¢ Your aéts of rigor for a while fufpend,

¢ TiH o’er this bier {tis Nature’s kind relief,)

¢ I've pour’d my.plaints, end pay’d the rites.of grief: 24a.
« Ah, he was dearer to this bleading heart,

¢ Far dearer than expreffion can impast..

¢ Thou who didft place us in this vale of tears,.
« Where forrow blafts the plant that pleafure sears:
« If, as the tenets of our .oreed mquire, 245:
¢ Thy waken’d juftice breathes inmmortal ire ;-
¢ If love, from whence.ev'n here misfostunes flow,.
¢ Beyond the grave you.curfe with endle{s woe P
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« Ah nat.o'er ARABERT shy vengeance fpread !

¢ On me, on me thy darts of anger fhed ! 250
¢ For I allur'd him. far from Virtue’s way,

« And led his-yonthfil innecence aftray :

* Ah not in. punithment our fate conjoin,. °

« He fhar'd ¢he rapture, but the guilt was mine.”

With trembling hand {he now the veil withdrew, ¥ 255
When lo the wellknown features firuck her view :
Abforpt in grief fhe caft a fond furvey—

At length her thoughts in murmurs broke away :

¢ That eye— which fhed on mine volupfuous light,

¢ Alas how funk in everlafting night? 26o.
¢ See from thofe 'lips the living colour fled,.

¢ Where Love refided, and where Pleafure fed V'

- And where bright Eloquence Had pour'd her ftore,.

- Dumb Horror fits—and. Wifdom is no more:

-

- Yet ere the werm (fince this is doom’d its prey) 265
¢ Shall fteal the ling’ring likenefs quite away,

* *Tis ufual to bury the monks of La Trappe in their monaftic -
habit extended on a plank..
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* On that cold lip fure LEONORE may dwell,
¢ And, free from guilt, imprint the long farewell -’
She added not—but bending low her head,

‘Three times the mourner kifs’d th’ unconfcious dead.

Now holy ANsELM urg'd her to reftrain
Her boundlefs grief in rev’rencé of the fane:
She anfwer'd, ftarting from the fable bier,

“ Can I forget that ARABERT was dear!

¢ Can I, cold monitor, from hence remove,

¢ His worth unrival’d, and his lafting love !

< Can I forget, as deftitute I lay,

“ To ficknefs, grief, and penury a prey,

¢ How eagerly he flew at Pity’s call,

* Put forth his hand and rais’d me from my fall !

¢ All unfolicited he gave me wealth,

“ He gave me folace, and he gave me health;
¢ And, dearer than the blifs thofe gifts impart,

¢ He ftrain’d me to his breaft, and gave his heart:

270
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~ « And fhall thefe hallow'd walls and awful fane, 285
¢ Reproach the voice that. pours the praifeful ftrain ?.
¢ Say at the friend’s, the guardian’s,, lover’s tomb; .
¢ Can forx;‘c>w ﬂcég,, and gratitude be dumb ?
¢- But I fubmit—and bend thus méekly low,.
¢-To kifs th’ avenging hand that dealt theblow: “290.
¢ Refign'd I quit the lofing path I trod, )
¢ Fall'n is my idol—and I warthip God."
She ceas’d—the choir intones the fun’ral {ong;:
Which holy echoes plaintively prolong .
And now the folemn organ; tun'd.te .woe,. 2935.
Pour'd.the clear.notes pathetically flow : o
Thefe rites perform’d—along th’ extending fane,
She now.attends. the flow-proceeding train ;
Who o’er the mournful cyprefs-fhaded way, ,
To the expe@ing tomb, the dead convey: 300 -
See now the priefts,” the-clofing a& prepare,
And to the darkfome vault commit their care; |
At this dread fccne, too feelingly diftrefs'd,
She pour'd the laft effufions of her breaft..
E
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