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id2nts of which they were composed, before 
is disturbed recollection. 
tow true it i3, that a life of dissimulation 

ud falsehood towards others, produces finally 
df-deceit. Ever desirous of clearing oursclves 
3 our own eyes, we become, at length, the 

i:tms of our own duplicity. And such was 

ow the case with Henry Beau Clerc. He 

ould not hide from himself, in an hour hke 
tus, all the atrocities of his atrocious Life; but 

me he palliated under the plea of expediency, 

me he coloured by the circumstances of tiie 

umes, of some he changed the hue by viewing 

them through a favourite medium, which con- 
verted them into apparent good, and against 
pthers he was sull able to shat Lis heart and 

thoughts altogether. How truly did this self 
decetving King make good the beautiful doubt 
of the Apostle— “ace trust that we have agood 
conscience But whilst the dving monarch 
$s thus pursuing his devious course of retros- 
hection, during the absence of the two caris, 

we may take a brief survey of the same scenes 

that occupy his attention, and enjoy a clearer 
nsion of them than his distempered fancy and 

ceptive soul would permit. 
Of all the sons of the Conqueror, Henry was 

by far the most sagacious by nature, and lus 
intellectual qualities had been fostered wiih 
sreater assiduity than was usual to nights, 
nobles, and princes, in that warlike age; hence 

he obtained the surname of the Beau Clere.— 
Bat unhappily the nature of the studies at that 
ume known, together with his position in the 

world, and the qualities of those with whom 

ke found himself associated, had sown in hum 

the zerms of duplicity, cunning, and avarice. 
Like ali nis family, he was ambitivus, he per- 

ceived that he was the cadet of hus name, with 
but little probability of being distinguished in 
arms, for which, although no coward, he had 

no particular vocation; and it had c¢ven been 

wuggested that with his intellectual quaiitics, 
and the royal influence of his family, lis most 
probable road to eminence and power maght 
be through ti:e church. Bat no, it was soon 
the delight of this subtle prince, to attain Jiffi- 
cult objects by the powers of his mind; how- 
ever deflected from the straight course nught 
be the means, and he secnied to rejoice at the 
mastery with which he managed the puppets 
which were his creatures, in the operations of 
his desires. Cruel, as well as treacherous, 1c- 

morscless of consequences, as well as pertina- 

clots in continuance, .«¢ neither allowed the 

ties of consanguinity, nor the affucuons of the 
heart to iniericre with his pursuits. He was 

the sleuth-hound, constant, persevering, and 

silent on the scent, and equally silent when 
the prey was hisclutches. These properties 

were early developed within him, and although 
he knuw himself the youngest of a family of 

warriors, lie saw in dun perspective, even 

whilst a boy, the English throne at a possibly 
attanable distance. When the water was 
throw on the head of the hasty Robert, that 

wluch was sheer insolence inn Rufus, was in- 

cipicnt design in the young Beau Clerc. He 
had already learned the meaning of divide et 
impera,” be bad read the dispositions of his 

brothers, whilst Lis own was unscanned by 

citer; volved in the salt of the moment, 

he knew how to withdraw himself from the 

conscquences, and cven throw a double portion 
on lus fraternal assuciate therun. History 

shows how correctly he calculated thereon, 
and we know that frum a circumstance so ap- 

parently tnfling, sprang all the duinestc squab- 
bles with winch the lustery of the Conqueror’s 
fanuly is so very replete. The first William 
was never fully reconciled to us son, Robert, 
and there is mach reason to believe that the 
ill-feding was covertly fomented by the artful 
Ienry, who however dues not appear to have 
prominent with lus machinations. is father 

nevertheless, who was over shrewd and ob- 

serving, was well aware of the ascendancy 

which Beau Clerc would by Likely to atiam, in 
the course of years; aud when he bequeathed 

to his youngest son the seemingly small legacy 
of five thousand pounds weight of silver, he 

replied to the young man's remonstrance, 2s 
with a prophetic spire, Be patent, thy turn 
will yet come.” HH: was patient, and his turn 

did come. He perceived that hus focher had 
read hun truly ; he dissembled hus tmpatience;; 
his avaicivus soul and zrasping hand made 
sure of thie treasure without delay, and he then 

set hanself to “bide his time,” to watching 

passing cvents, and aval himself at all oppor- 
tunitics to make advantage out of occasion. 
Nor hud he long to wait for a commence- 

ment of his designs. IDs brother Robert, in- 
dignant at the breach of the general law of 
succession at lus expense, prepared to wrest 

the sovereignty of England out uf the hands of 
Rufus; bemg actuated also by the Norman 
nobility both in England and on the continent, 
who desired not to hold estates under distinct 
sovcreigaties, and whose pride was touched at 
the ica of the apparent alienation of the con- 
quest from the victorious duchy of Normandy. 
But Robert wanted money, and Henry was 
able to lend 1; accordingly thelatier advanced


